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Mihle

WhenshesaidthatinfrontofAphindiweIfelt

likeIcouldn'tthink,noIwasplanningonlying

aboutitkuPhindibutthiswasn'ttherighttime

tosayitkuye,thiswasn'thowIhaditplanned...

Aphindiwe:"Mihle"

Mynamecameoutasawhisperfrom her

mouthandIknewshewasexpectingmetosay

somethingbutIjustlookedather,mymind

flushed.ShehadherstareonmeandasI

startedbackInoticedhereyesfillingupwith

tears,rightnowIhatedmyself.Ikneltinfrontof

herandtouchedherknees,shelookedatme

waitingformetotalkbutIdidn't,Icouldn't...



Aphindiwe:"Mihlesaysomething"

Nomthandazo:"Ufuneathini?."

Mihle:"Idon'tknowbabe.Idon'tknowif

unyanisile"

Nomthandazo:"Youdon'tknowifndinyanisile!

Mihleareyouforreal?!Wespokeaboutthis"

Me:"WespokeaboutitNomthandazobutwe

didn'trunanytests,soIdon'tknowhowtrue

thisis!"

Nomthandazo:"I'llproveittoyou"

Ilookedatherasshewalkedtowardsmy

headboard,openedthedrawersandpulledout

thatpregnancytestwhichIhadforgottenwas

eventhere,shewalkedoutoftheroom andI

avertedmygazetothegirlwhowassittingon

thebedlookingafar...

Me:"Phindi"

Shedidn'tmoveoranswer,hereyeswere



staringsomewhereandshelookedlikeshewas

thinkingdeep,Icaughtthetearwhichfelloutof

hereye

"Phindindiyakucelababe.Lookatme,please

Mambhelendicelaundijonge."

WhenIsawhernotturningorresponding,Iheld

herfaceandturnedherngokwam,shelooked

atmehereyesstillfulloftears,waqhwanyaza

releasingthetearswhichfilledhereyes...

Me:"Saysomething"

Igotupfrom mykneesandsatonthebednext

toher,sheshiftedonthebedandfacedme,

thatgavemealittlebitofhope,Ididn'twantto

seeherbreakthismuch,Ijustdidn'twantthis,

shelookedatmyhandswhichIplacedontop

ofhersbeforewhispering

"Why?"

Me:"BendizokuxelelaPhindi,Iwasn'tsureif

she'scarryingumntanam"



Aphindiwe:"Umntana'kho"

Me:"Baby?"

Aphindiwe:"UndifunaniMihle"

Shewasnowwipinghertearswiththebackof

herhand,Ilookedathermylipspartedalittle

withmyeyebrowsfurrowedather,sherepeated

herself,hervoicecrackycontaininghurt

"JusttellmeubaundifunaniMihle?"

Thetearswhichshedriednotlongagofilledup

hereyesagainandshelookedatmewaitingfor

metoanswer,whichIdid

Me:"Ndifunawenababy,Iwanttoloveyou

Aphindiwe"

Aphindiwe:"UndifunantoniMihle?Whatdoyou

wantfrom me?"

Me:"Babydon't"

ShewasabouttotalkwhenNomthandazo

walkedin,thesoundofherheelsirritatingthe



shitoutofme,sheroughlyplaceditonmy

headboardandlookedatus,Istillhadmyeyes

onthisyoungladywhoseemedtobedoubting

mydecision

Nomthandazo:"Mihlenantsiitestandit's

positive."

Ikeptquiet,waitingforAphindiwetoanswerme

butinsteadoftalking,shehadhereyesonme

beforeavertingthem toNomthandazo

Aphindiwe:"Congratulations"

Nomthandazo:"Souyabonaubaawudingeki

apha?"

Me:"FuckoffNomthandazo"

Aphindiwe:"Maybeshe'sright"

Me:"Babyyounotgoingtodothistous.Not

now"

Aphindiwe:"Butyouliedtome!"

Igotupandlookedather,shecouldn'tbe



seriouskengoku

"YouliedtomeMihle."

Me:"Ididn'tlie,Ijustdidn'tsayanything

becauseIdidn'tknowifuNomthandazowas

reallypregnantornot"

Aphindiwe:"Andifshewas,ubuzondixelela?"

Ikneltbeforeheragainandlookedather,she

wasnowbeginningtocryagainandtobe

honestseeingherlikethishurtme

Me:"Ewe,Iwas"

Aphindiwe:"SuxokaMihle.Justdon'tlietome

please,suxoka!"

Itriedtouchingherandthistimearoundshe

flinchedbutIwasn'tgoingtolethersoIheld

herbyforce,envelopingherinmyarms,she

wasrepeatedlytellingmenottolietoher,she

finallystoppedcryingandbeggingmetostop

andkeptstillinmyarms,onlyhersniffingwas



occupyingtheroom...

Nomthandazo:"MihleI'm pregnant"

Me:"Sowhat?"

WakhamisauNomthandazoandlookedatme,

wavulaimiphumlaandIknewshewasaboutto

tellbutasirritatedandangryasshewas,so

wasI.Shechuckled,clappingherhandsand

chuckledagapos

Nomthandazo:"You'renotgoingtodothis.

Andizothindiphetheumntanawakhothenyou

actlike,you'renotgoingtoabandonmejustlike

that.Mihlendiyathetha!"

IletgoofAphindiweandturnedtolookat

Nomthandazo,myeyeswerenarrowedather,I

tookstepsclosertoherbeforetalking

"Nomthandazoyou'renotgoingtousemychild

asawayofkeepingmewit..."

Nomthandazo:"OurchildMihle.Ourchild!"



Iclosedmyeyes,intruehonestyarguingwith

thisladywasn'tsomethingeasy,shealways

won'tmeatitngobawayeloudandshenever

gaveupnomattehowpointlessherfactorthe

fightwas.Iopenedthem andlookedather,she

wasstaringatme...

Me:"Nomthandazo(longpause)rightnowI

needyoutoknowubaI'm notgoingtoallowyou

ubaundibambengomntana,awuzoyenza

lokaka."

Nomthandazo:"You'regoingtokillnalona

umntana."

Ilookedatherandhereyeswereteary,she

knewwhatwasbestforherwasjustnottosay

thosewordsbutshedidanyway,Istoodthere

lookingather,tryingtocontainmyselfonly

becauseIdidn'twanttoscarethisgirlIstill

aimedtoimpress

Aphindiwe:"Mihle"



ShesaidthatezantsibutImanagedtoher

thoughsoIturnedandfacedher...

"Mypants."Iwasabouttowalkandgetthem

whenNomthandazoclappedherhandsagain

beforeyelling

"Yikakayantonikengokulena!Soallalong

you'rehalfnakedinmyman'sbed!Wow

bekumnandimosapha!Fuckenwow!"

Me:"Nomthandazoshutup!Justfuckenshut

up!"

Iwasstilllookingatherwhenshegrabbedof

thebedsidelampandthrewitagainstmy

hairdresser,itmadecontactwiththeglass,the

soundandglasscracksfillingtheroom.She

wasbacktoherself,thegirlwhoturnedmeon,

lamntombithatshebecomeafterlosingour

daughter,thatgirlwhodrankandactedratchet

whenthingsdidn'tgoherway,thesewerethe

reasonsIarrangedforhertoseesomeone,she



waslosingitonadailybasis.Aphindiwehad

hersmalleyeswideopenmeanwhileIwas

watchingher,waitingforhertobreakthenext

thingshe'dgetherhandson,thiswasn'tthe

firstpieceofmyfurnitureshedestroyed...

Nomthandazo:"Youwerefuckingwiththisslut

whileIwasonthewaytoseeyou?"

Me:"Don'tcallherth.."

Nomthandazo:"Mihlehowcouldyou?When

haveyoubecamesocruel?"

Me:"ThiswouldbeeasyNomthandazoifyou'd

understand..."

Nomthandazo:"Understandwhathuh?

Understandthatyouwereabouttofuckher?!"

Me:"Itwasn'tgoingtobethefirsttimedamm't!

Whyyoufuckenactinglikeyoudon'tknowI've

sharedabedwithheracoupleoftimes?"

Nomthandazo:"Acoupleoftimes?"



Me:"Hayi,amaxeshaamaninzi"

Wakhamisaalittlebeforebalancingwiththe

headboard,shelookedatmengongathishe

waslosingherbreatheorsomething

Nomthandazo:"Youtoldmeyouonlydiditonce

naye"

Me:"WellmaybeIdidn'tfeellikeexplainingmy

lovelifetoyou."

Iwasn'tplanningonbeingrudetoherngobaI

stillcaredabouther,thatIwouldn'tlieaboutbut

shewasexasperatingmetothechore,Iwas

losingandsheknewwhenangryIdidn'treally

countmywords...

Nomthandazo:"NdikwenzeniMihle?"

Itiltedmyheadandlookedather,thatquestion

cutdeepbecauseitmademefeelguiltyinall

kindsofways,Iloweredmyvoicewhen

addressingher...



"Nothing.ButIwantyoutounderstandthatI'm

inlovewithsomeoneelse."

Sheshookherhead,passingmygazefrom me

toAphindiweeverynowandthenbefore

grabbedholdofherhandbagandheadingfor

thedoor,shestoppedandspokebefore

headingout

Nomthandazo:"Youguysdeserveeachother"

Andshestoppedout,bangingthedoor

forcefullyonherwayoutandIstoodwhereI've

beenstandinguntilIheardthemaindoorclose,

naloelijulile.IturnedandlookedatAphindiwe,

shelookedsurprised,mostprobablynot

understandingwhyIwashalfcalm andthat

wasbecauseIknewthissideofher,Itolerated

itforalmostayearfull...

Aphindiwe:"Ndicelaundigodose"

Inarrowedmyeyesather,therewasnowayI

wastakingherhomesingekathethisoinstead



ofansweringher,Ifoundaseatnexttoher

ndamjonga

Me:"Weneedtotalkthisthrough"

Aphindiwe:"We'vedonealotoftalkingMihle.

Andthemorewetalk,themoreliesyouseem

totell"

Me:"KhangendixokeAphindiwe."

Aphindiwe:"Butyoudidn'ttellthetrutheither"

Me:"Babyndicelaundijonge,please"

Shetookhertimetoturnandlookatme,I

spoke...

"Andizokuyeka.Idon'tcarewhatcomesinthe

waytotakeyouawayfrom mebut

andizokuyeka."

Aphindiwe:"AndwhataboutwhatIwant?"

Me:"Whichis?"

ShekeptquietakaphendulaandIknewitwasn't



leavingmengobashemostdefinitelyfelttwo

timesthewayIfelt.Shespokeafterawhile

Aphindiwe:"Ndiyoyikathatthiswillcostme

morethanIimagined"

Istoodupandpositionedmyselfbetweenher

legs,cuppedherfaceandlookedather

Me:"Itwon'tcostyoume,never(pause)sofuck

therest."

Shelookedatmeandwestayedinthatposition

forawhilebeforeshesoftlywhispered

"Ndicelaamanzi."

Inoddedandwalkedouttothekitchen,Ifilled

theglasswithcoldwaterandstoodover

counter.Ithoughtaboutthefuckedup

decisionsIwasmaking,howtheyholdturnin

thelongrunbutIwasawarethatIwasfighting

abattlemoresimilartothatofRoseandJack,

andIwaswillingtogonomatterthecost.Utata

owayendizalataughtmeubaifitmadeyou



happyandyouwantedit,allyouhadtodowas

fightforit.

I'vefoughtsinceIwasaboyandinmybattles,I

neverbackedaway.KnowingIwasn'tthetype

tofalloutoflovequick,whatIneededtodo

waslearnonhowtotrainAphindiweintomy

femalewarrior.Iknewshe'dthestrengthas

muchasIneededherbymyside.
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Aphindiwe

Rightafterdrinkingthewaterhehadbrought

meIlaidonthebed,hebroughtbackthatlong

handledustpananditsbroom tocleanthe

glassesthatwerescatteredonthefloor.Ilaid

onthebedfacinghisway,hewasstillshirtless



andIwasstillinmypanties...

Me:"Ndicelaukukhaphaxauyothengaesinye"

Hestoppedwhathewasdoingandlookedat

mesmiling,helickedhislipsbeforetalking

Mihle:"Howgoodisyourchoicekwifurniture

kqala?"

Ishruggedmyshoulders,"Andazi,maybexa

selendinomziI'llknow."

Hechuckledbeforegoingbacktowhathewas

doing,Igrabbedholdofthepillowwhichhewas

layingandlaidonit,wayenukanjengayeso

obviouslyafterallthosetears,Ifoundmyself

smiling,eventhoughIwasstillbotheredbythat

wholepregnancythingkaNomthandazo,Ididn't

knowhowIwasgoingtohandle.Iremembered

howIusedtotellmyfriendsfrom Jo'burgthatI

wouldneverfallforanymanwhowouldbring

mesomebabymammadramabecausetome,

thatmanwillautomaticallybecomeaturnoff,



buthereIwas,crazyaboutsomeonewho

broughtmemorethanjustsomebabymamma

drama.Iguessthatishowlifeworkedout,

you'dplanitoutanditwouldjusthandyouthe

opposite.AsIwaslayingthere,watchinghim

finishingupthoseglasses,Ithoughtof

something,hencetherewasalotof

unansweredquestions,Ineededatleastafew

ofthem answeredsoIdbeabletoaclear

decisions,Ishiftedonthatpositionandas

nervousasIwas,Ifoundawaytoaskit...

"NgubaniuPearl?"

Hestoppedandlookedatme,hecockeda

brow

"Huh?"

Me:"uPearl?"

Mihle:"She'safriend.SomegirlImetthrough

Andrew"

Me:"Nyani?"



Hetiltedhisheadandgavemethat'areyou

serious'look,henarrowedhiseyesatme

Mihle:"Tooearlyforyounottotrustme,don't

youthink?"

Me:"Ihaveallreasonsnottotrustyouke

kodwa"

Hechuckledshakinghisheadbeforewalking

towardsthedoor.Irolledoveronthebedand

lookedattheceilingbeforemyphonerang,it

wasMamomdala,Ihesitated,therewasnoway

Icouldanswerthis,whatifshewascalling

becauseofNomthandazo,Ilookedatmycell

phoneuntilitstoppedringing.Immediately

whenitstoppedIswitcheditoff,Iwasstill

staringatitwhenMihlewalkedin...

Me:"Andizokwaziuhamba"

Hecockedaneyebrowandlookedatme

"Ngoba?"



Me:"Becauseumamomdalajustcalled"

Hewalkedtowardsthebedandsatnexttome

Mihle:"Andso?"

Me:"Itmightbebecauseoflentoka

Nomthandazo,Milhe"

Heshookhishead,"Idoubt."

Me:"HaiboMihle"

Mihle:"BabeandifuniulibaleubaIknow

uNomthandazoakayangaathomeimmediately,

shemostprobablywenttoherfriend,she'd

nevergohomeinthatstate"

Ilookedathim andhecarriedon

"Sosuxhalangayothough,sheisn'thome.

Uyewayiphendula?"

Me:"Hayi"

Mihle:"Callherback"

Me:"What?"



Mihle:"CallherPhindi,asozendikufake

enxakini."

Ilookedathim andsighedswitchingonmycell

phone.WhenitwasIwaitedforhertocallagain,

withMihlelookingatmebutshedidn'tsoI

dialedhernumberandplaceditonloudspeaker,

sheansweredaftertworings...

"Ntombi."

Me:"MolweniMa"

Mamomdala:"Ubuyaninikalokusisi,kugqibo

bethaufivelonabesivenengawo."

Me:"I'm onthewayMamomdala"

Mamomdala:"Alrightkentombi"

ShehungupandIsmiledlookingatMihle,he

smiledbackatme,kissingmyforehead

"See,nowwho'stheman?"

Me:"HayiI'm notansweringthat"



Mihle:"Thenyou'renotgettinghomeanytime

soon"

Me:"Baby"

Mihle:"Honey"

Me:"Ineedtogethomekaloku"

Mihle:"Kuqalawho'stheman?"

Iwasabouttoanswerhim whenIfelthishand

tracemythighbeforehekneltnexttomeonthe

bedandleanedfurther,findingmyear,he

whispered

"Tellmebaby,who'stheman?"

Igiggledandhetookmyearlopewithhisteeth,

suckedonitandmoveddowntomyneck,

cheekthenfoundmylips.Hehoveredhislips

overmine,notkissingthem buthekeptrubbing

them againsteachotherbeforeheranhiswet

tongueonmylowerlip,Iwasabouttokisshim

whenhisfingersmovedmypantiestotheside



andmadecontactwithmywomanhood.I

openedmyleftlegalittlewiderandwhenhe

pushedhis

fingerin,Igasped,moaningalittle.Hepulledit

outandpushedfullypushedintwofingers,Ibit

mylowerlipbeforegrabbingmyleftboobwith

mylefthand,IhadmyeyesclosedsoIdidn't

knowifhehadhiseyesonmeornot.Whenhe

pulledouthisfingersandpushedthem inagain,

Imoanedandhewhisperedasoft"Fuck"

Hepulledthem outwhileIwasstillenjoyingand

placedababykissonmylips,Iopenedmyeyes

andlookedhim fixingmypants...

Me:"What'swrong?"

Mihle:"(chuckles)Nothingbabe,usafuna?"

Iblyshedatthat,therewasnowayI'dbeableto

answerthat,itwouldbesoembarrassing,he

lookedatmebeforelaughing,shakinghishead.

Hestoodupandleanedforwardplacingakiss



onmyforehead

"Let'swaitforyourlegtogethealevha?"

Inoddedandhewalkedovertohiswardrobe

andpulledouthisjacketandIpresumeditwas

timeformetodressup...

Me:"Babendicelaijeanyam"

Hepickeditupandwalkedtome,Iturnedon

thebedandfacedhim,extendedmylegs,

wayifaka.Hepulleditup,gentlenottohurtme,

whenthepantswereuptomythighsheplaced

akissonmypussybeforewhispering

"Ifuckenmissyou."

Ilaughed,cpveringmyeyesintheprocess,Ihad

him chuckledandIpeepedthroughmyfingers

lookingathim,hewastryingtopullmypants

upcompletelybutkeptgettingdistracted

becausehe'dpasshisgazetomyfaceevery

nowandthensoIhelpedhim through.Whenwe

weredonehelookedathimselfonthebroken



hairdressermirrorbeforehelookedathiswrist

Mihle:"Haven'tseenmywatch?"

Me:"Nantsi(pause)butcanIwearit?"

Hestoppedonhisstepsandlookedatme,

turnedandwalkedtowardshiswardrobe,he

stoodhereforawhilebeforehesteppedback

holdinblackleatherwristwatch...

"Nxibalenababe."

Me:"Ndithandalenanjenababe"

Henarrowedhiseyesandlookedatme,Istared

backathim pouting,whenheputthewatch

aroundhiswrist,IknewheindirectlymeantI

couldkeepthisone.Hehelpedmeupandwe

walkedoutofhisroom totheloungeandoutof

themaindoortothegarage,afterplacingmein

thecarhewentbackintothehousetolockup.

Afterwaitingforwhatseemedliketwominutes

hereturnedwhistlingsomeJazelBrothers'

track.Hegotinthecarandlookedatmebefore



startingtheengineandclosinghisdoor...

Mihle:"Mncwaa?"

AndancumamntakadabsbeforeIleanedinand

placedakissonthosesoftlips,helickedthem

stilllookingatme,Igiggledbeforemuttering

"You'resonasty"

Mihle:"Youhaven'tseenshitbabe."

Ndakhamisa,hecouldn'tbeserious,hedrove

thecaroutofthegaragelaughing.Ourrouteto

Bellvillewasfun,wedroveinlaughs,alotof

talkingandmequestioninghim aboutthingsI

believedIshouldknowbynow.Whenwewere

closetohometheworryIhadaroseagainandI

beganbeingnervous,Mihlenoticedbecausehe

placedhishandonmythighandsqueezedit

causingmetolookathim

"Uright?"

Ishookmyheadbeforelookingathiswhichhe



movedandplacedonthegear

Me:"I'm worried.WhatifuNomthandazo

ukhonaorabuyeathetheyonkelento?"

Helookedatmebeforedrivingintothestreet

withoutansweringme,Iwasreallyscaredand

whatscaresmethemost,ndaxoka.Hedrove

passedthegateandstoppedafewstepsaway

from it,turnedofftheengineandturnedonhis

tolookatme...

Mihle:"Jongababy,ifeveruNomthandazosays

something,don'tdenyitngobathatwillmake

thingsworse(pause)butdon'ttellthewhole

trutheither"

Me:"Sondithini?"

Mihle:"SaysomethinglikebeingoutnoThando

thensadibanananiorsomething.Orhow

Thandoleftyouwahambanegirlfriendyakhe

thenyoucalledmesinceben'closenaseBelmar

thenIrefusedtotakeyouhome"



Me:"Won'tthatgetyouintrouble?"

Mihle:"It'llgetbothofusintroublebutI'lltake

thebiggestblame"

Itiltedmyheadslightlytothesideandlooked

athim,Iwasplayingwithmythumbontheseat

"Youdon'tneedtobestressinginyour

condition."

Inodded,hesmiledwithoutshowingoffhis

teethbeforeheleanedinandkissedme,after

pullingbackfrom thekissheopenedthe

driver'sdoorandsteppedout,from thetrunkhe

pulledoutmywalkerandcamewithitnextto

mydoor,Ialreadyhadmyhandbagovermy

shouldrer.Hehelpedmeoutandclosedthe

doorusinghisfeetbeforehewalkedme

towardsthegate,westoppedatamorehidden

placeandhuggedeachother,wewerestillin

thatpositionwhenhemuttered

"Iloveyou."



Igiggledandlookedupathim,ImoutedIlove

youtoo.

Mihle:"Andikuvha"

Me:"Iloveyoutoo"

Mihle:"Kangakanani?"

Me:"Enoughtowalkngewalkerforyou

Hechuckledstilllookingatme,heranhis

thumbovermylipsandwhispered

"Youknowbendingafunikubenjalomos?"

Inoddedbeforeplacingmyheadonhischest

Me:"Letmegobeforekuphumeumntu"

Mihle:"Awulogwala"

Itiltedmyheadandlookedathim onceagain,I

wasabouttotalkwhenhestoppedmeby

saying

"Mykiss."

Ndapoutasanaandhecapturedmylipswithhis,



hekeptonsmilingduringourkissuntilIpulled

backandasked

Me:"Yintoni?"

Mihle:"Theselips(pause)theynevergetold.

It'sfunnyhowokowhenIkissthem akupheli

nomzuzundimal..."

Icoveredhismouthwithmyhand,lookingat

him withmyeyesalittlewidened,helaughed,

shakinghishead

Mihle:"Letmeletyougokebabyzam"

Me:"Ndizokubonaninifuthi?"

Mihle:"We'lltalkaboutitbaby"

Inoddedandhekissedmyforehead,helping

mebalanceonmywalker,Ipushedittowards

thegatewithhim stilllookingatme,afterI

pressedthebuttonofthegatehestarted

walkingtowardshiscar,hedidn'tstepinasyet

untilhesawthegateopening,Iwasaboutto



stepinwhenhecalledmename,Iturned

ndamjonga

Mihle:"Don'tworryabouttheNomthandazo

situation,concentrateongettingbetter."

Ismiledathim eventhoughIknewitwas

impossibleformenottoworryaboutit.He

smiledback,openingthedoorofthedriver's

seatandItoowalkedintotheyard.

Atthedoor,Itookafewbreathesbefore

openingthedoor,thinkingaboutthegirlwhom I

knewwasprobablyintherewaitingtothreaten

thelifeoutofme.

Aftersteppingintothehouse,Mamomdalatold

meshewasgladIwashomesafelyandIwas

luckyTatomdalawasn'taroundngobahewas

goingtoquestionmeforbeing45minuteslate,

thatofcoursehappenedafterIdiscoveredthat

Nomthandazowasn'thomewhichatleastwas



astressrelieverkum becauseitgavememore

timetothinkoffsomethingtodefendmyselfif

shewalkedinhereandthrewtantrumsabout

whathappenedinBelmarasthoughshedidn't

causeenoughchaosphaya.

IwasseatedattheloungewithAzola,speaking

ourwaythrough,shestartedoffbyquestioning

aboutthemanlysmellIhadwhiffingfrom me

beforegoingonandonaboutthenewguythey

wentdrinkingwiththepreviousMonday.We

werestillchattingwhenthedooropenedand

Tatomdalasteppedin...

Tatomdala:"Tshiniubuyilentombazana?"

Me:"Ewetata"

Tatomdala:"Haikekuhlekemntanam"

Henoddedandretreatedtohisbedroom,Azola

wentbacktotalkingbutstoppedwhenI

extendedmyhandtotakemyglassofMango

colddrinkontopofthetable...



Azola:"Who'swatchisthat?"

Me:"Intoni?Lewatch?"

Azola:"Ewe"

Me:"Yeyam."

Azola:"Isn'titformen?"

Me:"Itisbutndayithanda"

Shelookedatmethenatthewatchbefore

saying

"Okay,anywaylomfanawantsmetospend

eloxeshanayebututataduringschooldayshe's

hard,heonlysoftenupsngeHolidayssoIkeep

makingexcuseskesanabecausendilindewena

udeubengcono."

Me:"Kutheniungamxeleli?"

Sheraisedhereyebrowsatme...

"Wellit'sbetterthanmakingexcuses.Tellhim

utatakhoisstrict,hetooknowsthere'snothing



youcandoaboutthat,soheunderstandswhy

youkeeppostponing."

Azola:"Yaneh"

Me:"It'llhelp,ngobalenaofhavingendless

excuseswillturnhim off"

Azola:"You'reright"

Shestoodupandrantowardsthepassage,I

shouted"Uyaphi?"butshecarriedonand

returnedephethehercellphone

Azola:"Letmetexthim ngoku.Ubusithi

ndithini?"

Me:"HayiAzoyintoniingathiazangewajola

nah?"

Azola:"KalokuI'vebeenbusywiththese95,94

boysabangazinto,itsmyfirsttimendifumana

umntuwo80something."

Irolledmyeyes,Iunderstoodherexcitement,I

hadthattwoyearsback,itmadeyouview



yourselfassomeoneoldkwawena.

Me:"Okay,jongatellhim ubayouneedtotell

him somethingregardingyourexcuses,

umxeleleubatheonlyreas..."

Ididn'tfinishthatsentencewhenweheardthe

doorcloseharshlyandthesoundofheels

clickingagainstthefloor,AzolaturnedbutI

stayedgluedtomyseatandIknewitwasn't

Vhuvhungobashewasinherbedroom,

sleeping

Azola:"Nomthakutheniingathiudronknje?"

Iturnedandlookedather,yepshewasdrunk

shame.Shesatonthearmrestoftheother

couchandlookedatme,removingherheels...

Nomthandazo:"Ithoughtubuzolalisaindoda

yakhoyazi."

Azolalookedatmewithaquestioninglook

meanwhileIhadmystareathersisterwhowas

abouttogetmeinserioustrouble.



Mihle,thembalam,whereareyou?
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Nomthandazo

Iwalkedintotheloungeekhaya,alittleunstable

inmystepsbutIcouldn'tcarelessngoba

ndandiyazialotofpeoplewouldquestionme

ubakwakuthenindiselandimithi.WhatwasI

expectedtodo,thefatherwasabandoningour

littleoneengekazalwa.ImmediatelywhenI

enteredthelounge,thefirstpeopleIsawwas

Azolaandthedevilherself,theyhadsmileson

theirface,Azolaturnedandlookedatme...

Azola:"Nomthakutheniingathiudronknje?"

Ilookedatherandwalkedtowardsthecouch,

foundaseatonthearmrestandpassedmy



gazetoAphindiwe,sheturnedandlookedatme

Me:"Ithoughtubuzolalisaindodayakhoyazi"

AzolalookedatherbecausewayebonaubaI'm

directingthosewordstoher,shelookedatme

wathula,soIdecidedtocarryon

"Orwhat,herealizedhemadeaterriblemistake

bychoosingtrashlikeyou?'

Azola:"NguMihlelowo?"

Shestillhadhereyesonme,allofsuddenher

middlewasmutengobawayengavulakwalo

wakheumlomolebitchikaziyomntana,she

sighedandnarrowedheralreadysmalleyesat

me...

Aphindiwe:"Whyyoudrinkingkodwaumithi?"

Azola:"Umithi?!"

AzolahadhermouthgappedandIwasaboutto

answerwhenAzolashoutedagain,"You

pregnant?O.M.G!Mama!"



Me:"Azola!"

Azola:"Mama?!"

Shestoodupandretreatedtothepassage,

headingtomyparentsbedroom butshemet

umamaonthepassage

Azola:"Yizamama"

Mama:"YintoniAzola?"

Shewasdraggingumamatothelounge,Iwas

abouttogetupandwalktomybedroom but

whenIsawutataappearfrom thepassage

lookingworriedbecausemybloodysisterjust

causedascene,Iknewandizokwaziuya

ekamerinibecauseutatawasn'tthetypeyodela

Tata:"YintoniAzolawangxolakangaka?"

Azola:"MamauNomthandazoispregnant'

"Intoni?"Waswhatbothmyparentssaid,I

lookedatthem beforemygazewentfrom

AzolatoAphindiwethenbacktomyparents...



Tata:"Nomthandazo?"

Me:"Tata?"

Tata:"Umithi?"

Me:"Hayitata"

Aphindiwe:"Uyaxoka."

MyparentspassedmygazetoherandIfolded

myarms,Iwantedhertoexplainubawayesazi

njani,adeafikekulendawoyoyokubonauMihle...

Mama:"Uyazinjaniwenantombi?"

Shelookedatmymother,hereyeswideneda

littleandsheenhaledbeforeshespoke

"MamasinceIwasoutnoLuthandowewentfor

somedrinksbutIhappenedtoseeuMihle

phaya.InfactuMihlewasatthatsamepuband

grillnotfarfrom hisestate,aphoahlalakhona

(pause)."

Tata:"QubekaMambhele"



Aphindiwe:"ThenuMihlewasibonaphaya,

wacelauthethanam butbythathemeant

droppingoffuLuthandoandtalkingprivately,so

wewentkwakhe,hewantedustotalkthrough

lentowayezoyicelaaphakuni"

Tata:"Nithethengantoni?Ungumzaliwena

Aphindiwe?!"

Mama:"Tatakhawehliseumoya."

Tata:"NoMadlaminino!Ndifunaukwaziuba

uAphindiwengumzalinahyenalentouFhaku

azofunauthethanaye.Aphindiwe?"

Ilookedatherandshelookedmoreterrified

thanever,yayengathindingamqhubautataade

afiketohishighestpointofangerortoapoint

wherehe'dsendherbacktoMthatha,Iwanted

heroutofhere.Sheansweredlowly

"Tatomdala?"

Tata:"Ungumzalinahwena?"



Me:"Notata"

Tata:"KengokukutheniuMihleezothethanawe

xaefunauthethangentozabantuabadala"

Aphindiwe:"Andazitata"

Helookedather,ifshewasanykidIwould've

hintedherbynowthatutatadoesn'tlikecheeky

childrenbutitwashersoIdidn'tgiveadamn

Mama:"Mntanam yintonilenaibefunauthethwa

nguMihlekuye?"

Aphindiwe:"Andiyazimamangobasithe

singekathethiwafikauNomthandazo"

Ichuckledandlookedather,clappingmyhands

"Theonlyreasontheydidn'ttalkisbecause

ndifikeezekalokuusisi."

Mama:"Aphindiwe?"

Mymotherwhisperedthattoher,Ifoldedmy

armswaitingforhertodefendherselfnow,

wamayamayaza



Tata:"NonsenseAphindiwe,nonsense!"

Myfatherfistedonthecouch,causingallofus

tojumponourseats,sheswallowedhard,

passinghergazebetweenallofus,umama

constantlybeggedhertotalkandshedid

"BendingekhozeMamomdala.Iwasn't"

Me:"Thenubutheni?"

Aphindiwe:"Ijusthadmypantsoff"

Tata:"NeverhaveIhadumntanaaphakwam,

livingunderiroofyam esenzalamanyala

amangaka.Never!"

Aphindiwe:"Ndicelauxolotatomdala"

Tata:"I'm callingumninawawam ndiyamxelela

ubaawuzokwaziuhlalaaphangoba..."

Mama:"No,tatakaSivu,ndiyakucelaBhele

wam.Awuzokwazi"

Me:"Mamakhawuyekeutatatoro"



Mama:"ThulaNomthandazo.Thula!Tataka

Sivundimamelemyeniwam,lomntananeeds

parents,sheneedsamotherfigure.Siyayazi

sonkesilaphaubaakanamntuuAphindiwe

ngobanobhutilowohedoesn'tgivelomntana

thecareayidingayo.Anditshoubaurightmyeni

wam kodwandicelasibenesineke,ngumntana

wethunayekwalona.NdiyakucelaBhele."

Utatawalkedfrom wherehewasstandingand

satonthecouchbeforesighingandplacinghis

headonhispalms,shakingitrepeatedly,Ion

theotherhandwaslookingatumama,Icouldn't

believeher,therewasnowayshemeantallthat.

Me:"Mamawhataboutme?"

Sheturnedandlookedatme,narrowingher

eyesatmebeforeshespoke

"WhataboutyoungantoniNomthandazo?"

Me:"WhatIfeelmama,whataboutthewayI

feel?WhatIwant?"



Mama:"Ufunantoni?Ufunaulahlaudadwenu

phakudengenxayendodaengazaziyouba

efunani?Uxolelaungathandinongathethi

nomtanawakokwenu,yourownsisterbecause

ofumfanaungakwazangauzihlonipha?!"

Me:"AkandihloniphangakwayenauAphindiwe

andtomeshe'snorelativeofmine,never!

Niyamchaphukela!Ihateher!"

Sivuyisiwewalkedin,lookinglikeshejustwoke

upfrom sleep,shelookedatus...

Sivuyisiwe:"Mamayintonikanti?"

Nobodyansweredherbecausetheywereall

lookingatmeexceptformyfatherwhowasstill

onthatsameposition

Mama:"Nomthandazoazangesakukhulisa

kanjemntanam,please."

Nomthandazo:"Andisthishowhermother

raisedher?"



Shelookedatme,herlipspartedalittle,she

furrowedhereyebrowsatme

Aphindiwe:"Don'tyoudaretalkaboutmy

motherkanjalo.Ubungamazi"

Me:"You'rerightbendingamazibutifsheraised

suchtrashlikeyouthennobanding..."

Sivuyisiwe:"Nomthandazono!Ngumamncilo

uthethangayealpha.No!"

Me:"SowhatSivuyisiwe?Doessheseewhat

herdaughterisdoingtome?Uyayibonanah

lentlungu?"

Aphindiwe:"Umamam (pause)umamam did..."

Hervoicewascracky,shelookedatmewithas

muchhatredasIshowedhertoo.Shecouldn't

finishtalking,insteadsheblinkedreleasingthe

tearsshehadinhereyes,shakingherhead.

Wamisaomnweandpointedatmebeforeshe

foundavoiceinher...



"Umamam isn'tthereasonMihledoesn'twant

you.Sheisn'tthereasonyouhandleamanand

definitelynotthereasonyousuckekuphatheni

indoda.MymotherisnotthereasonItookthe

decisionItook,asmuchasumamomdalaisn't

thereasonyoucan'thandleyourselfasalady."

Me:"Youknownoth..."

Aphindiwe:"Andifyouthinkyourpregnancywill

keephim,itwon't.AkafuninxilauMihle."

Iwasabouttostorm offtoherwhenAzola

jumpedupandheldmeback,beinghelpedby

mama.Iwasscreamingandswearing,she

knewnothing,shedidn'tknowwhyandhowI

starteddrinkingyetshehadthegutstocallme

inxila.MamahelpedmesitdownbutIdidn't

wanttosit,Iwascrazynyaningoku.Ionly

managedtocalm downwhenTataaskedallof

ustositdown,umam lookedlikeshewould

crazyanytimefrom nowandAphindiwewas

crying,enasonesinqalabutIcouldn'tcareless,



shecould'vecriedherthroatoutforallIcared

Tata:"Bantwanabam umamawenuuyandicela

kodwaandonwabanga,kubuhlungunakum

kodwandizonicinga,Sivuyisiwe,Nomthandazo

naweAzolasimnyamezeleuAphindiwe,

ndiyanicelabantwanabam,kungekudala

nizovisisananayeandnathisizohamba

siyiqheleindlelaenzangayoizinto(longpause)

Aphindiwemntanam,awenzikakuhlentombi

kodwandizoxolangobakalokuusabethwa

sistage,usemncinci."

Aphindiwe:"Ndizohambatatomdala"

Tata:"Hayimntanam,nonontombianditsho

ubahamba,ndithiqha..."

Sheshookherheadcausingmydadtostop

talkingshewasstillcrying,ndandirhalela

umbuzaubaulilelani,destroyingmy

relationshipordestroyingmyfamily...

Mama:"Hayikalokusisihayimntanam"



Aphindiwe:"Nomama,Iwanttogo,

andizokwaziuphelakanje(cries)Ican't."

Sivuyisiwe:"UzohambauyephiAphindiwe?"

Aphindiwe:"I'llgobackeskolweni."

Tata:"Inthiscondition?"

Shenoddeddryinghereyeswiththebackofher

hand.Umamawasabouttotalk,tostopher

obviouslywhenutataspoke

"Ndizokukhululamntanam.Ufunauhamba

nini?"

Aphindiwe:"(sniffs)Ngomsotatomdala"

Tata:"Thenndizokukhapha."

Mama:"TatakaSiv..."

Tata:"Mfaziwam xaumntanaefunaoko,mnike

kona,athiwodikwaorwobonauba

bekungalungangaaziphumele.Aphindiwe

mntanam ndizokunikaelixeshaulifunayo,

uyolungisaintliziyoyakhontombi,kodwa



uzuhambeaphauyaziubaasikugxothanga

kusekokwenunalapha.Ngalamazwike

mntanam ndithiubausafunaubuye,thegates

areopen."

Shenoddedlookingatmyfather,shekepton

noddingbeforeshesoftlymuttered

"Enkositata."

Myfatherlookedatherandsighedwhilemy

motherhadherhandcoveringhermouthwith

tearyeyes.Myfatherstoodupandwhispereda

goodnightkuthibeforemymotherfollowedbut

umamastoppedbyAphindiweandbentforward

toherear,shesaidsomethingtoherand

Aphindiwenoddedhereyesfillingupwithtears

againthenshetooretreatedtothebedroom.

Wewereleftsodwaatthelounge,Sivuyisiwe

couldn'tstopsighingmeanwhileAzolahadher

mouthshutallthistime,mnaontheotherhand

wasnaarbyjustseeingubusobalomntanasoI

gotupandbeforeheadingtomyroom,Ilefther



amessage

"Uhambakwakho,itwouldbebetternoba

awunobuya."

ThenIgrabbedmyhandbagandheelsand

walkedtowardsmyroom.

Ididn'tcarehowevilorcruelpeoplesawme,I

believedndandingekamenzinto,afterallIwas

thisbrutalbecauseofher.

104thEntry

Aphindiwe

AfterthatquarrelwithNomthandazoand

tatomdala,AzolaandIretreatedtothebedroom.

Iwasnowsittingonthebedstillintearsand

notbecauseIfeltdefeatedbutbecausemylate

motherwasdraggedinthis.Icouldn'tgetitout



ofmymindhowshewassoindenialaboutthis

wholethingthatherdefendinghermanhadto

havemymotherdraggedinthis.I'm notsaying

whatIwasright,itwasfarfrom beingokaybut

shehadnorighttalkingaboutmymotherinthat,

awomansheknewnothingabout.

Iwasstillsniffingandtryingtocontrolmy

feelings,Iwasragingwithangerandthe

decisionImadeofleavingmademefeellikeit

wasthebestthingtodongobaIrealizeduba

thingsweregettingworseonadailybasis,soit

wasbetterifIfoundpeaceforsometime.

AzolawasquiettooandIappreciatedit

becauseIwasinnomoodofbeingquestioned

orpitiedrightnow,Ijustneededtobeonmy

ownandwithhernotsayingawordtomeever

sincewesteppedinheremadeitseem likeI

werealone.

Itwasapproximately20minutesofsilence

whenItookmyphoneanddecidedtotextMihle,



tellinghim aboutthesceneNomthandazo

pulledandhowitunfolded,MihlebeingMihle

wayefunaundilandainstantlybutItoldhim uba

he'dseemetomorrow.Afteralongwhile

ndincokolanayeIdecidedtogotakeabath

whichturnedoutbelongerthanwhatIhad

plannedbecauseIwantedmoretimetochatto

mymanbeforeIhadmymedicationdrugmeto

sleep.

WhenIreturnedtothebedroom InoticedAzola

wasn'taroundsoIdressedupinmypyjamas

andpreparedforbed,afterwearingmydoekI

satinthemiddleofthebedandunlockedmy

phone,tomysurpriseIhadfourmissedcalls

from Mihle,hislittleobsessioncausedasmile

onmyface,itwascutereallyandapartofme

hopeditwasn'tcausedbyhoneymoonphase.I

loggedonmyWhatsAppandtextedhim,telling

him Iwasbackfrom bathing,immediatelyafter

hereadmytexthecalledme,justafterthatone



ring,Iansweredit...

Me:"Baby"

Mihle:"Uhlambaixeshaelingakananinah?"

Me:"Xolokaloku,Itooksometimetothink"

Mihle:"Yousounddownuzuqonde.Uthi

kwenzekeni?"

Isighedbeforeanswering

"Alotbabe(pause)welleverythingwasblown

outoffproportionwhenNomthandazo

mentionedubashefoundmenakedapho

kwakho"

Mihle:"(chuckles)uthenaked?"

Me:"Ewe"

Mihle:"Ncncncnc(chuckleslowly)"

Me:"Idon'tlikethesoundofthat"

Mihle:"Soundofwhat?"

Me:"Lentougqiboyenza."



Mihle:"Norelaxbabe,ndigrand.Sowhyareyou

beingkickedout?"

Me:"BabeItoldyouthiskuWhatsAppnjena

andkhangenditshoubakickedout.Iaskedto

leavengokwam"

Mihle:"Ngoba?"

Me:"BecauseafteryonkelentoyethuIdon'tfeel

welcomedhereanymore"

Mihle:"Soufunasithini?"

Iwasabouttoanswerthatwhenthedoor

openedandAzolawalked,shestoodatthedoor

andspoke

"Yizotya."

Me:"Andilambanga"

Azola:"Areyousure?"

Mihle:"Usathethanam?"

InoddedatAzolaandshelookedatmebefore



steppingout,closingthedoor

"BendithethanoAzola."IansweredMihleandI

heardhim shiftaroundbeforehespokeagain

Mihle:"Okay.Bendibuzakebabeufunasithini?"

Me:"Nothinglove.I'm satisfiedwithus"

Mihle:"Ndizokulandangomso?"

Me:"Hayiutatomdalaistakingmekaloku"

Mihle:"Phindi?"

"Babe?"

Mihle:"Kuzofunekeuzohlalaaphauntilyou

better"

Ndakhamisamntanakasomnci,waitwasn'tit

toosoonforlonto?Iknowhewasspecificuba

untilIfullyrecoverkodwawakingupnexttohim

everydayscaredmekengoku,itmademe

realizeubaweweregoingtogettoknoweach

otherdeeperthanwedonow,eventhoughit

waswhatIwanted,Ididn'tthinkIwasreadyto



gettoknowhim,inothercategories.

Mihle:"Babe?"

Me:"Ewe"

Mihle:"Uyandivha?

Me:"Ewe,yeahbutIcouldgotoschool

ndizokwaziuhlalapha..."

Mihle:"Uzohlalanam untilubengconoandI

wasn'tmakingitoptional,bendikuxelela."

Me:"Butwhataboutwasteofpetrol?"

Ndayibuzelaezantsikeleyointobecausewhen

hemadethatstatementhistonechangeda

little.Expectinghim toanswerwhatIhadjust

asked,hesaid"Wenzantoni?"asiftryingtotell

meubalenaiintondandigqiboyibuzawas

somethinghewasn'tgoingtoanswer.

Me:"Ndihleliebhedini,Istillhavemypillsto

drinkbutndiyonqenauyaekitchen"

Mihle:"Yilentoyalewalker?"



Me:"No(sighs)yonkeumntuuseloungeapha

havingsupperandI'm hereinthebedroom so

andirhaleliukuyathatside"

Mihle:"Ayizobangathiuyazikhethaxausenza

njalo?"

Me:"I'm scaredofpretenseinxakiyam babe

andifumntuuyandibalela,kuphelakwalomdla

andrespectbendinayoforbonasondiyoyika

uyaphayaeloungeandhavemorethanjust

Nomthandazopretendingtobeokaywithme

beinghere"

Mihle:"Uyabacingelababe.Idon'tthinkthey

envyyouasmuchasuNomthandazo"

Me:"Shedoesn'tenvymebabe,

uyandichaphukela"

HekeptquietforawhileandIwasabouttotalk

whenIheardhim clearhisthroatbeforetalking

"Baby,andifunisihlalesithetha

ngoNomthandazo.Asmuchasshewillbe



presenthalfofthetime,tryingtofindherway

backin,ndicelasingathethingaye.It'syouI

needtohearabout,evha?"

Inoddedwhilesaying"Yes."

Mihle:"Nowngomsouphumakwam atworkI'll

fetchyouatres"

Me:"OkayPhopho"

Mihle:"(laughs)NdingafikiuhlelinoAndrewke

Phopho"

Me:"Hayibabe,itwasaonceoffthing"

Mihle:"Ihopeso.Letmesleepkebabe,ndine

sessionearlyinthemorningngomso"

Me:"Atwhattime?"

Mihle:"Sixfunekendibesemsebenzini"

Me:"Shit,sothatmeansuvukangofour."

Mihle:"Five"

Me:"Ohokay."



"GoodnightPhopho."

Me:"Goodnight.Iloveyou"

Mihle:"Iloveyoutoobabe"

Andhehungup,leavingmealoneonceagain,I

sighedbeforelayingdownandlookingatthe

ceiling.Afterlayinginthatpositionforoverten

minutes,Ifoundmywayintotheblanketsand

beforeIplacedmyphoneunderthepillowIset

analarm forhalf12midnight,I'dwakeupand

drinkmypills,rightnowtherewasnowayIwas

leavingthisroom.

Iwokeuptomyphoneringing,rubbingmyeyes

Ireachedoutunderthepillowandpulleditout,

switchedoffthealarm andturnedovertosleep

futhibutIgotdisturbedbyAzolawhogroaned

gettingupandheadedforthedoor,whenshe

returnedIwasbusytryingtofindbalanceonmy

walker,withmybrownpaperbagofmedicines...



Azola:"Uyaphi?"

Me:"Ndiyoselaamayeza"

Shenodded,gettingbackinbed.Imanagedto

makemywaythroughtothekitchenwithout

makingthatmuchofanoise.FirstlyIwarmed

uptheslicesofpizzawhichwereleftforme

anddecidedtoeatonebeforetakingmy

medication,rightafterthatIdrankthem and

retreatedtothebedroom butsomehowended

upstoppingattheloungetotakeaseat.Isat

thereinthedarkexercisingmylegbutmymind

wasn'tthere,itwaselsewhere,thinkingabouta

helllotofbullshitIbelievedthefuturewould

bringmeandfrankly,Iwasn'treadyforthem.

Sittinginthedarkalonestartedtoboremebut

nothingtoldmetogotobed,evenifIwas

ndandingazolala,soinsteadofheadingbackto

bedIunlockedmycellphonewhichIhad

broughtwithmefrom thebathroom and

checkedmyairtime,R17.43,itwasenoughto



makeaphonecallsoIdialedMihle'snumber

becauseImissedhim from theverymomenthe

hunguphoursago,esithigoodnight.He

answeredhisphonejustwhenIwasaboutto

endthecall

Mihle:"Hello"

Hisvoicewashusky,deepfrom sleep.Itwas

fuckensexy,itremindedmeofhismoan

Me:"Baby"

Mihle:"What'swrongbabe,areyouokay?

Kutheniezovukangelixesha?"

Me:"Ewebabe,I'm okay."

Mihle:"Thenkutheniuvukileatthistime?"

Me:"NosleepandImissedyou."

HechuckledandinhisshortlaughIcouldhear

thathelikedwhatIhadjustsaid

Mihle:"Uzondibonababy"



Me:"Ndicelaundihlaliseuntilkupheleleairtime"

Mihle:"Yimalinibaby?"

Me:"AroundR17"

Mihle:"Damnbabe,ndilalenini?"

Me:"Youwillugqibakwethu"

Afterhavinghim complainandsulkingabout

mewakinghim up,hefinallygaveinandwe

foundourwaythroughconversations,laughing

alongtheway.AsIsatthere,diningontheslice

ofpizza,hefoundawaytomakemesmileand

thatdidsomethingtomyheartbecausenot

longagoitfeltheavy,eventhoughIstillcarried

thatlumponmythroattalkingtohim mademe

feelbetter...

Mihle:"Awufunindizokulanda?"

Me:"Nini?"

Mihle:"Ngoku"

Me:"(giggles)Haibobabe."



Mihle:"IfbendihlalaclosebyIwould'vehadyou

outsidebynow,justforukubona.Youshould

thankooBheleuhlalagude"

Me:"Inthissituation,Ithankthem ngoba

besizoxabana"

Mihle:"Sixatywanisayintonibabe?"

Me:"Bendingazovula."

Mihle:"(chuckles)Bendizozaemnyangokaloku"

Me:"Andknockhere?"

Mihle:"EwendizofunauPhindiwam"

Me:"I'm notsleepykebutIthinkmyairtimewill

cutmeoffsoon"

Mihle:"Uzameulalakalokubabe"

Me:"Okay"

Mihle:"Mandilalekemnaevha"

Me:"Baby?"

"Sthandwasam?"



Me:"Enkosi"

Heshiftedonthebed,Ipresumedhewas

turningontheothersidebeforehespoke...

"Ngantonibaby?"

Me:"Forchoosingme,us,evenwhenthingsgot

shitty."

Mihle:"I'm thereasonwe'reheretodagsoI'm

notplanningtoleaveyoukulemess"

Ismilednoddingasifhecouldseeme

Mihle:"Lalakebabywam,ngomsondim nawe"

Me:"(giggles)Byebabe"

Ihungupandplacedthetopofmyphoneon

mylips,smiling.HewasthebestindeedandifI

wasgoingtogivehim myheartlikeIplannedto,

Ineededtoknowthathewasn'tgoingtoleave

me,thatweweren'tbuildingthisonlytowalk

awayinafewmonthstime.



ThenextdayIwokeupatsomethingaround

past11,Iwasextremelyexhaustedandhungry.

From makingthebedtobrushingmyteethand

washingmyface,Iwasnowatthelounge

finishingoffthemealIhadleftyesterday,I

haven'tpackedmyclothesyetbuttherewasn't

muchtopackanywaybecauseIhadmyclothes

inmysuitcaseallthistime.Iwasstillsittingat

theloungebasicallynoteatinganymorebut

thinkingaboutmylifeandtheterriblechoices

I'vebeenmakingeversince2016started,this

isn'thowIpicturedmylifetobeafterleaving

Jo'burg.Iwasnowdowntomylastsliceof

pizzaafterhavingeatentwosheTatomdala

walkedoutofhisbedroom,alldressedand

ready...

Tatomdala:"Molontobam"

Me:"Molwenitata"

Tatomdala:"Unjaninamhlanje?"



Me:"Ndiyaphilatatomdala"

Tatomdala:"Jongakentombazana,kukhona

aphondisayakhonakodwaubuyakwam ndifike

uready"

Me:"Ucingauzobuyaatwhattimetata?"

Helookedatthewatchonthewallbefore

saying,"Masithitwelve."

Me:"Alrighttata"

Henoddedbeforewalkingout,leavingmeall

aloneinthesewalls.

Afterbathinganddressingup,Iwasnowlaying

onthebed,exercisingmylegwhilewaitingfor

tatomdalatoreturn.Ikeptongazingaround,

lookingatthisroom andtheonlyreasonIdid

thatwasbecausesomethingwithintoldmeI

wasn'tgoingtolaymyfoothereforaverylong

time,itwasn'tanythingIwasplanningorheld

personalagainstabantubalaphabutitwas

whatIwanteduntilIgotbetter,emotionally.



Itwas14:13whentatomalasaidhisgoodbyeto

me,itwasalittleemotionalonmysidebecause

IleftintozingekhontleendliniandIwasn't

emotionallyhappywiththedecisionbutIhadto

anywaysotomeitfeltlikeIwasfarfrom

WesternCape,itwaslikeIwasemotionally

untyingmyselfwiththem.Hetoldmetotake

careofmyselfandtorememberBellvillewill

alwaysbehomeandhealsoremindedmethat

Mamomdalawantedustokeepthisawayfrom

myfathersohedoesn'ttakemeaway,then

we'dkeepitthatway.Honestly,Iappreciated

them aswellastheirgoodheartseventhough

rightnowitmighthaveseemedlikeIgaveno

fuck.

Rightnowndandingqengqeonmybedwaiting

formygirlstofinishupwiththeirsessions,I

toldthem IwasbackandtheresponseIgot

wastogetreadybecauseinthenoonthey'dbe



fillingupthisroom withthemselvesandsnacks.

Knowingtheywouldbehereinanyminute,I

decidedtostayputandwaitforthegroupof

girlswhoneverfailedtobringoutthebestin

me.

Sittingherehadmehopingthatthiswasthe

lasttimeI'deverbeabsentfrom schoolfor

anythingasterribleasaccident.

105thEntry

Mihle

InthemorningIwokeupandgotreadyquicker

thanIusuallydo,therewasanimportant

meetingIwassupposedtoattendandbeing

theheadspeakeranddirectorofthemeetingI

couldn'tbelateorunpresent.



Afterwhatseemedclosetothreehoursof

explainingthenewworkschedule,financial

matters,promotionsandthesixmonthscamp

toursfor2016westeppedoutofthe

boardroom andheadedbacktotheoffices,

whereIsataroundanddraftedhalfofthework

Ididn'tdolastweekbecauseofthedistractions

Ihad,notthattheywereanylessngokubutI

hadtogetmylifematterundercontrol.

WhenitwaslunchtimeIwentoutwithmymale

colleagues,sonmethingIdidn'tdooften

becauseIwasalwaysoutatlunchtosee

Nomthandazo.Iwastemptedoncalling

AphindiwebutIdecidedI'dlethersettleinfirst

thenI'dcallherxandizomlanda,rightnowlet

mejusthavethesedrinksandbraaiwithother

men.Wehadthoseandchilledaroundatthe

tshisanyamasingenzinto,weevenoverleaped

onourworkingtimesbutweneededthetime

offsowetookitanyway,foronlyanhour.At



fourbeforeIleftworkIdecidedtocall

Aphindiwe,afterdialinghernumberand

pressingtheloudspeakerbuttononthe

telephoneIlaidbackonthechairandwaitedon

hertoanswerontheotherside...

"Hello."

Me:"Baby"

Aphindiwe:"Hellobabe"

Me:"You'reatResmosbecausendizophuma

emsebenzinimna"

Aphindiwe:"Ewe"

Me:"Okay,bereadyxandifikaaphoke"

"Willbe."

Ihungupandturnedonmychair,Abongilewas

standingbehindmeinheruniform,shesmiled

beforetalking

"Bendizothibye.Siyaphumangokubut

ndiyabonaubasomeoneisstillchecking



iwhereaboutszikababe."

Me:"Haisokasudikaapha."

Igotupandtookmybrownleatherbagand

cellphoneontopofthetable,loggedoutofthe

system andweheadedout,itwasalittlehotke

namhlanje,WesternCapeweatherbeingabitch

onceagain.Aftersayinggoodbyestocertain

peopleatworkIdroveofftoStellenbosch

whichwasabout15minutesaway,itwasthe

drivefrom StellenboschtoBelmarwhichIdidn't

wanttothinkoff.Idecidedtostopatthegate

ofherschoolresidenceandnotatCampus,

seeinghowshe'dalwaystellmeuyezabuttake

forevertogetatthegatexandimephaya,

immediatelywhenIparkedIrangher...

Aphindiwe:"Mihle?"

Me:"I'm outside"

Aphindiwe:"Okayndiyeza."

Iwaitedforherinthecar,sheappearedfrom



thestaircaseihambawithhergirls,oneofthem

hadherontheirbackwhileabanyewere

carryingherstuffandtheywerelaughingat

something,myconcentrationthoughwason

mygirl,howshehadhereyesalmostclosed

from herlaugheter.Whentheygotatthegate

bama,Icockedaneyebrowtothisgirlwhohad

Aphindiweonherback,itwasLuthandoand

howthefuckwasshenotfeelingAphindiwe's

weight,inobawayedistract(wa)zindaba.I

hootedmycarandtheyallturnedtheirattention

tothecarsparkednearthegatebeforelooking

atmine,elalawulakuloDrewsaidsomething

androlledhereyes,Phindismackedher

shoulderandIknewshesaidaboutsomething

me.Theywalkedtowardsmycarandwhenthey

wereaboutafewstepsawayIsteppedout,

earningtheirattention,IwasaboutwhenDrew's

littlesisterspoke...

"Youshouldlearntobepatient.It'soneofthe



techniquestokeepalady."

Ichuckledandlookedatherwithmyeyebrows

furrowed,shecarriedon

"Anddjy'sahunkbytheway."

Me:"Givemethedefinitionofahunk"

Wamisaimnwelomntanaandstartedlisting

"Hot,cute,attractive,handsome,hot,yummy..."

Aphindiwe:"Chommiethat'senoughngoku"

ShelookedatPhindithenatmeandshrugged

hershoulders,Ifeltsorryforherboyfriendshe

wastoomuchtohandlelona.Iwalkedoverto

whereLuthandowasstandingandtookPhindi

inmyarmsbeforemouthingathankyouku

Luthando,oneofthegirlshelpedopenthe

passengerdoor,ndambeka,openedtheboot

andplacedherstuffinthere,shehadthree

flippenbags,Ididn'tunderstandhowmany

clotheswomenreallyneeded.Whenwewere



donewiththatIhadtowaitelinyeixeshafuthi

becausethatcolouredgirlwouldn'tstoptalking,

shewentonandonuntilshesawmesigh,

placingmyheadonthesteeringwheel

Drew'ssister:"Yuuhfriendjoumanlooks

exhausted.I'llfillyouintomorrow."

Aphindiwe:"Byebaby"

"Onssalmorépraat."

Aphindiwe:"LootloveujongeuWhatsAppwakho

evha.Byegirls."

Thensheturnedtome,Istillhadmyheadon

thesteeringwheelbutstaringather,shesmiled

atmebeforeleaninginandplacingakissinmy

forehead

"Xolo."ShewhisperedthosewordsandIwas

stilllookingather,ItriednottosmellbutIfailed

anyway,shewasjusttoocute.Iadjustedmy

seatandstartedtheengine...



Me:"Niyathethahey"

Aphindiwe:"Ndibagqibelekudalakekodwa

babe"

IturnedandlookedatherwhileIdroveoutof

theparking,joiningtheroad

Me:"NgubaniigamalalamntanawakuloDrew?"

Aphindiwe:"Kimberley"

Me:"Fuckuyathetha.Howdoesherboyfriend

cope?"

Wahlekaubabywam shame,lookingatme,she

turnedonherseatandfacedmebefore

answeringme

"Funnypartwayekufuna."

Me:"What?(Chuckles)Iwouldn'ttolerateherin

amillionyears.Uyathetha."

Aphindiwe:"She'sfuntobearoundkodwa"

Me:"AndIguessthatmeansawusozeuyeke



ubayichommieyakhe"

Aphindiwe:"Funekendiyeke"

Shehadhereyebrowsraisedatme,concern

writtenalloverherface

Me:"No,butknowingthatshe'sAndrew'ssis..."

Aphindiwe:"Babepleasetoro,please.Youknow

asmuchasyoudon'twanttotalkabout

Nomthandazo,ndim lowongoAndrew"

Me:"Okay.Pardonme"

Shelookedatmebeforeshakingherheadand

layingbackontheseat,sheclosedhereyes

andasked,"Ihambenjaniimeeting?"

Me:"Kakuhlebutweworkingamongststubborn

peoplesoitdraggedforithreehoursyonke"

Aphindiwe:"Ingathinizipoliticians"

Me:"Shitlikethat"

Shedidn'treply,Iglancedatherandsawshe



hadhereyesclosedsoIdroveinsilencefor

thattimeuntilIspoketoherbutakaphendula,

greatshewassleeping.About12KM from my

estate,Istoppedatashoppingcomplexand

foundaplacetoparkmycar,Iwokeherup

"Hmmm?"

Me:"Ufunautyantoniforsupper?"

Sherubbedhereyesandlookedatme,holding

herhead,Ifurrowedmyeyebrowsather

Me:"Unentloko?"

Aphindiwe:"Nobaby,qhaIfeltdizzyforthat

moment"

Me:"Okay.Ufunautyantoni?"

Aphindiwe:"Anythingbabe.Wenauzotya

ntoni?"

Ichuckledandlookedather,beforeleaningin

tokissher,shesmiledimmediatelywhenmy

lipscontactedwithhers.Iopenedthedoorand



steppedout,Iwasabouttoclosethedoorwhen

sheasked"Uyaphi?"

Me:"Tobuyfoodkalokubabe"

Aphindiwe:"Mnauyandishiya?"

Sheaskedthatpouting,Ileanedonmyseatand

lookedather,shelookeddownatmeanddidn't

removethepoutfrom herface

Me:"Letmegobuyitbaby,ndizobuyangoku.

Kalokuawunamilenzewena."

Shelookedatmewakhamisa,Iblewherakiss

andclosedthedoor,headingtoWimpy,she

didn'ttellmewhatshe'dliketoeatsoI'dgether

whatIwaseating.Ndathiugqibakwam

ufumanaourordersIheadedbacktothecar

andwedroveofftotheestate,Iwasexhausted,

Icouldfeelubamyplanofchattingmynight

throughwiththisladyherewouldberuined

becausendandisozelaalready.

Nowseatedonthecouches,Ihadthesoccer



channelonandIwasconcentratingonthe

matchyeManUnitedandLiverpoolwhenI

heardhertalk...

"Huh?"

IstillhadmyeyesontheTVandtookmytime

tolookather,shehadherarmsfoldedoverher

chest

Me:"Xolobaby,justthatlematch"

Aphindiwe:"You'readdictedkwisoccer"

Me:"It'smyparttimejobkalokuPhindi"

Aphindiwe:"Nyani?"

Me:"Itoldyouthis"

Aphindiwe:"HayiMihle,uyaphosisa."

Inarrowedmyeyesatherwithmyheadtilted

"Maybewawuxelelaenyeintombi."

Me:"Ubuzothini"

Aphindiwe:"Ncoooyou'resocutexaukhalalaor



avoidingsomething.ButI'm seriouskekodwa

youdidn'ttellmePhopho"

Me:"(chuckles)Khazendiphuze"

Aphindiwe:"Iwasaskingyoutogofillupibhafu

forme,ndizoyohlamba"

Me:"Nowit'syouoavoidalentondiyithethayo"

Shetookafrenchfryandputitinhermouth

beforelookingupatme,IwasdoneeatingsoI

packedtheboxesandsaltsachetsbefore

standingupandleaningforward,Itiltedher

headwithmyhandandplacedakissonherlips

beforewalkingtothekitchen,Ireturnedwithmy

refilledngeGrapejuice...

Me:"We'llshowertogether"

Shehadamouthfulburgerbiteandlookedat

me,hereyesalittlebiggerthantheirnormal

size.Shequicklychewedasifwhatshewanted

tosaywouldsliphermindifshetookhertime,I

leanedonthewallandwaitedforhertofinish...



Aphindiwe:"Showernam?"

Me:"Eweisthereaproblem?"

Aphindiwe:"ButI'm (pause)Idon'tthinkI'm

readyforthat"

Itiltedmyheadandlookedather

"Baby."

Shelookedatmewithamoreconcentrated

look

Me:"You'llneverbereadyforsuch.Postponing

itwillmakeyouevenmorenervousngoba

uzohlalauyicingaandthinkingabout

iconsequenceszayobutwe'veseeneachother

nakedalready,sosundivimbalena."

Shekeptquietbutkeptstaringatme,soI

movedfrom thewallandwalkedtowardsher,I

satonthearmrestandlookedatherbefore

passingmygazetotheTV

"Finishupkesizoyohlamba."



Whenshewasdone,Ithrewawaythebrown

paperbagsandburgerpacksbeforehelpingher

tothebedroom,inthereIundressedand

grabbedtwonavylargetowelsfrom the

wardrobebeforeturningtolookather,theway

shelookedatmeshowedubashehadbeen

staringatmeforawhilenow,hergazewent

from myface,downtomytannedstomach,it

stayedthereforawhilebeforeshe

absentmindedlysighed,shewasabouttosay

somethingwhenIspoke

"They'reallyoursngoku."

Shelookedatmeandgiggled,coveringher

eyeswithherhands,shecouldn'tstopgiggling.

Iwalkedovertoherandkneltdowninbetween

herlegsandsheuncoveredhereyesendijonga...

Me:"Uyazifuna"

Aphindiwe:"Babyhaibo?"

Me:"Doyounyani?"



Shelookedatme,stillsmilingcrazybeforeshe

noddedslowly,Ichuckledandstoodup

unbucklingherbrafrom thebackwithonehand,

myotherwasonherthigh,westaresateach

otherandIlovehowherfacechangedfrom

havingasmiletohavingasexy,sortofhorny

lookwithinasecond,Ileanedforwardand

placedawetkissonherneckwhilemyhand

madeitswayupherthigh,liftingthegreytight

cottonskirtshewaswearing,whenmyhand

madecontactwithherwomanhoodshegasped

forairandIstoppedandlookedather,I

searchedforherearandwhispered

"Nottonightbaby."

Sheopenedhereyesslowly,bittingonher

bottom lipwhileblushing,Ikissedherforehead

"Khululababe."

Shewasstilllookingatme,blushingendlessly.



Iswearifthisishowshewouldlookatmeall

thedaylong,Iwouldfilllikequotingworkand

stayinghome,inbed,withherinmyarmsforas

longasIwant.

106thEntry

Nomthandazo

TuesdaymorningItriedgettingupbut

somethinginmejustwasn'tupforit,IfeltlikeI

washalfdeadandwhatcausedthatwerea

millionreasons,onebeinghowmygutfeeling

toldmethatwitchwasn'tatschoolbutata

placeIusedtocallmysecondhome,howIwas

indecisiveonwhattodowiththebabythatwas

growinginmeandthirdlyhowItriedcalling

Mihleusingmycellphonendafikaukwi

voicemailbutwhenItriedngekaAzolaitrang

whichindicatedthatIwasrejected.Butwhy?



YouknowI'venevereverthoughtI'dbeinsuch

asituation,whereI'dfeellikedyingbecause

spirituallyyayiseleingathiI'm deadalready.

Iturnedonmybedandlookedtheotherside

whenIheardthedooropen,Idon'tknowwho

walkedinbytheywereinheelsandIknewit

couldonlybeoneoftwopeople,eithermy

motherorSivuyisiwe...

"Nomthandazo."

ItwasVhuvhu,Ididn'tresponduntilIheardher

walkaroundmybedtotheotherside,she

lookedatmeenxibaamacici

Sivuyisiwe:"Nomthandazo"

IlookedatherbecauseallthistimeIhadmy

eyesopen,"Mmmmm?"

Sivuyisiwe:"Aren'tyougoingtowork?"

Me:"Hayi"

Sivuyisiwe:"Ngoba?"



Ilookedather,shewasreallyinterrogatingme,

insuchamorning,wellIwasn'tupforitsoI

turnedandfacedtheotherside

"Sulkingapha,missingworkhoursforaman

whoclearlydoesn'tgiveadamnaboutyouis

actuallygoingtocostyoungobayenauyavuka

ngoku,uyaemsebenzini."

Me:"Vhuvhupleasetoro."

Sivuyisiwe:'Ndiserious"

Me:"ByeSivuyisiwe."

Sivuyisiwe:"Izoloubuyeearlyfrom work

becauseungakwazukhuphauMihlefrom your

mind.Youallowinglebreakupikutye.People

breakupNomtha,eweIunderstandubaeyakho

cameunexpectedandinallwrongwayskodwa

womanuptoro."

Ikeptquietandshewalkedpassthebed

headingthedoor,beforesheopenedittostep

out,sheturnedandlookedatme...



"Don'tletsomeonelikeuMihledestroyallthe

greatstuffyoualreadyhavengalento."

ShewasabouttoopenthedoorwhenIasked

Me:"WhyuzothethangoMihleyedwa?"

Sheturnedandlookedatme,raisingher

eyebrowsatme

Sivuyisiwe:"Ngendithethangabani?"

Me:"uAphindiwelona?"

Sivuyisiwe:"Aphindiwe?Userious

Nomthandazo?"

Isatupandlookedather,thisoneneededme

ubandihlalengempundukesisi

Me:"Whynim'protectalomntana?Ifailto

understandyazi"

Sivuyisiwe:"Nomthandazoinxakiyakhoyou're

turningablindeyekuyoyonkelento,yes

AphindiwetookyourmanbutnuMihlewho

approachedherezaziubaunawe"



Me:"Yenauvumelani?"

Sivuyisiwe:"Nomthandazolookatyourman,fix

yourmankuqala,heisn'tanyinnocentkulento

qhayoujustdon'twanttoblameitkuye."

Me:"Aphindiweseducedhim!"

WakhamisauVhuvhubeforeclappingherhands,

shepulledthatpityfilledfacebeforeholding

thedoorhandleandopeningthedoor,sent

turnedandlookedatme...

"Idon'twanttoseem unsupportivekodwaif

uMihleebekuthanda,ngengavumangauba

seduced."

Andwiththatshewalkedout.From those

wordsmyheartfeltheavyinstantly,maybeI

wasbeingignoranttowardsthiswholesituation

butthewayIfeltaboutthismandidn'tallowme

toblamehim,Iwantedtofightforhim butin

me,Ihadnothingleft.



Rightafterwakingupatnoon,Itookalong

bathe,itwassolongIrepeatedlyaddedwarm

waterinthetubfourtimesbeforeIsteppedout

andheadedformybedroom.Myplanwasto

stayinbedandthinkofawayaheadthrough

thisdepressedsituationandlifeIhadbutwhen

mygirlfriendstoldmeaboutgoingoutand

somehowmentionedmyfavoriteIknewIhadto.

Bedsuddenlywasn'tanoption,whatwould

makemefeelbetterwouldbeashotortwo,it

wouldhelpnumballthisshittypainIwas

feeling.

SothatdaywasyetanotherdaywhenI'dbe

whatthatwitchreferredtomeas,adrunkard

andthattimearoundIwasshowingamiddle

fingertoallthosewhowerequicktojudgeme

butknewshitaboutwhatIwasfacing.Itwas

mylifeafterall!

Aphindiwe



Iwasstillseatedonthebedwhenhestepped

outheadingtothebathroom,Icouldn'tstop

blushingngobalobhutialwaysfoundawayof

makingmewetbetweenmylegsjustone

simpleskintoskincontactandIwasgone.I

missedhim,inthatwayifyouknowwhatI

mean,kalokumntakadabskwakubadkulo

situationyam,Ineededtogetbackonmyfeet

onceagainsoI'dgethim futhi,Ihadcravings.

Iremovedmybraandstruggledalittlewithmy

skirt,nowinonlyabraandnothingelseIcalled

outforhim andheansweredfrom the

bathroom...

"Phindi!"

Me:"Ndicelauzondithatha!"

Ittookhim awhilebeforeheappearedatthe

doorandleanedonthewall,lookingatme,he

smirked...



Me:"Yintoni?"

Mihle:"Nothing,it'sjustthatifunnyyonkelento,

azangendacingaubanamhlanjeI'dbelooking

atyoulikethis,undermyroof"

Me:"Doyouregretit?"

Heremovedhisbodyfrom thewallandwalked

towardsthebed,hesatdownnexttome

wandijonga

Mihle:"Iwouldn't.Andinasizathusozisola"

Inoddedbeforeleaninginandkissinghischeek,

Iwentovertohisearandtookhisearlopein

betweenmyteeth,hechuckledgrabbingholdof

mywaist,Iwasabouttofindhislipswhenhe

movedbackalittlelookingatmewiththemost

naughtiestsmileever,wahlekalantsini

ndiyithandayo...

Mihle:"Bendithenotngokukalokubabe,I'dhurt

youkalokungoku"



Ilookedathim tryingtosuppressthesmileI

hadonmyface.Hegotup,pulledmeupgently,

hehadhishandsonmyarms,Istoodupand

leapedforwardtowardshim.Ithoughtwe'd

walktothebathroom butwhenheplacedhis

arm onmylegsandtheotheronmybackto

holdmyweight,Iscreamednjekancinci...

Me:"Uzondiwisababe(giggles)"

Mihle:"Asozebabe."

Me:"Uyancwinanjenaalready"

Hechuckledandweenteredthebathroom,as

hefoundawaytoputmedown,myheartraced

undermyribcage,thiswasreallyhappeningand

Iwasfuckennervous.Thewaterintheshower

wasrunning,hekeptonadjustingthetapsand

feelingthetemperatureofthewater,Iassumed

itwasalrightwhenhelookedatmeand

signaledweshouldstepin,Imovedcloser,

leapingandhesteppedinextendinghishand.



Mihle:"Mindyourstepbabe"

Ilookedupathim beforelookingatmystep,he

steppedcloserandpickedmeupforthe

secondtimeinfiveminutes,Igiggledwhenhe

placedhishandsclosetomyarmpits

Mile:"(chuckles)stopmovingbaby."

Me:"Uyandinyumbazamfondin"

Mihle:"NoI'm not."

Heplacedmeinsideandclosedtheslidingdoor,

IhadmyhandunderthewaterwhenIfelthis

handsonmyhead,endinxibisaishowercap.I

attemptedonturningbutheheldmefirm on

thatpositionandwhenhecamecloser,closing

thegaptlbetweenusIfeltthegoosebumps

growingonmybody.

Mihle:"Stepforwardbaby"

Itiltedmyheadandlookedupathim before

steppingdirectlyunderthetap,thewaterhitting



myheadthroughshowercap,everystepItook

hetooktoonotwantingtoform thedistance

betweenusfuthi.Aftersometimesimephantsi

kwetaphemovedmeslowlytowardsthewall

andIheldontoit,Iwasabouttoaskubawhy

endibambisaedongawhenhespoke...

"Ndizokuhlamba."

HayiwiththispainfullegIjumpedmntakabawo

andfacedhim,wayengasozeakwazikaloku

Me:"Uzondihlamba?"

Hemovedbackunderthetapandallowedthe

watertorundownhisbody,from headtotoes,I

avoidedlookingathiswaistandanything

furtherdown.Iwasstillbittingtheinsideofmy

mouthwhenhetooktwostepsandclosedthe

gapbetweenus,Iwasleaningagainstthewall

ndamjonga...

Mihle:"Ewendizokuhlamba,istherea

problem?"



Me:"Icanwashmyselfnjenababe"

Mihle:"Kanjani?Youcanbarelybalance"

Me:"Ndiyakwaziebhafini"

HenarrowedhiseyesendijongileandIstared

backathim beforeshakinghishead.Hetooka

largebodyshampoofrom theproductrackand

applieditonaspongebeforelookingatme...

'Ndikuhlambakulevieworbackview?"

Me:"Milehayi"

Mihle:"BabyiphiinxakiwhenI'm scrubbing

you?"

Me:"Sukuthiscrub,makesmefeeldirty"

Mihle:"(sighs)whenI'm washingyou?"

Me:"That'sbetter.Wellawuzokwazi

undihlamba"

Henarrowedhiseyesatmebeforeasking,

"Ngoba?"



Me:"Hayibaby."

Haikesanaumntuwam,heplacedthesponge

onmyneckandstartedrubbingit,uthexa

ezofikaonmyboobIstopped

lookingathim andgrabbedholdofhisarm,he

lookeddownatme...

"BabycanIbat..."

Ididn'tfinishthatsentencewhenheclosedthe

distancebetweenusevenmore,nowpressing

meagainstthewallwithhisbody,Ilooked

downathischestwhichwasn'tfarfrom my

faceandbitmylowerlip,mybreathingwas

crazy.Ascloseadhewas,heattemptedon

bathingmebutwhathefailedtounderstand

washowmuchofaturnonthiswastomeand

that'swhyIconstantlystoppedhim.WhenI

stoppedhishandwhichhadthespongeand

wasnowclosetomybellyringhedidn'taskwhy

buthefoundmyinnerthighwithhisotherhand



andimmediatelymyholdonhishandloosened.

IfrozerightatthatpositionandIheardhim

chuckleinahuskyvoice

Mihle:"Behavebabeokanyewegonnahavea

problem.Singahlalakuleshowerallday"

Hewhisperedthosewordsandwitheveryword

hespoke,thesmileinhiswasevident

Me:"InxakiIwantto..."

IstoppedonceagainwhenthistimearoundI

felthisindexfingerinbetweenmypussylips

"Youwanttowhat?"

Ndathulaandhewentfurtherwithhisfinger

untilhefoundmyalreadywetpussyhole,he

switchedfingersandbeforehepushedinhis

middlefinger,hewhispered

"Ndijongebabe?"

Iopenedmyeyesjustalittleandlookedathim

butIknewhewassatisfiedthatIatleasthad



them open,nextthingIknowIfelthisfingerin

me,usingmyleftlegIstoodonitstippytoes

Mihle:"Uthiufunantonibaby?"

Me:"Mmmmhuh?"

Mihle:"Whatdoyouwant?"

Me:"I...I...Ahhhh"

Ndabambahishandandpusheditdeeper,

wayendidlalisakalokuyenaandhedidn'tget

howmuchIwantedhim kodwakendaphoxeka

becauseimmediatelywhenIpushedhishand

deepersoIwouldhavethatfingerinmeasa

wholehestoppedandlookedatme,runninghis

thumbonmybottom lipwhichIjustlicke

Mihle:"Ihaveabetterwayofdoingthis

uyabona."

Me:"Whichis?"

Mihle:"Iwantyoustandingkulepositionukuyo

untilI'm done.I'm gonnakissyou,everypartof



yourbody,aphondifunakhona,inanyway

possible."

Ilookedathim andsmiledwhenthebutterflies

inmytummymultipliedcrazily,hecarriedon

"Andizokuyekauntilyoucum.Andthatwillbe

allforthenight."

Ilookedathim andnodded,wancuma.

Hesteppedbackandlookedatme,hislook

wasn'toflust,itwasn'tasthoughhewas

lookingatanyothergirl,itmademefeel

beautiful,wantedemotionallyandphysically.

Hisgazestayedatmyfacebeforehemovedin

andplacedawetkissonmycollarbone,I

gaspedlowlyforair,holdinghisheadngobathe

electronicweavesitsentdownmyspinewere

unbearable...

Mihle:"Notouchingbabe."

HewhisperedthatsentenceandImovedmy



handslowlybeforeclosingmyeyesagain.Ifelt

histongueslidebetweenmybreastdowntomy

bellyring,ndayazishitwasgoingtogodown.

ThixowamaZulu,ifeverymanwasexcitingas

theoneIhad,dicksizeswouldn'tbeaproblem!

107thEntry

Andrew

Ihadmylaptopontopofthediningtable,

lookingatmyscheduleofthenexttwoweeks,it

wastightanditfrustratedmebecauseIwanted

awayortwoofsqueezinginadaywhenI'dgo

andseeAphindiwe.ThelasttimeIsawherour

conversationdidn'tendontermsbecauseIwas

stillalittleastoundedthatshehadsomething

goingonwithMiles,sheneverdeniedittome



soIpresumedtherewassomethinghappening

andIhopeditwasthepastbynowbecausethe

MilesIknewdidn'treallygobacktoanyfemale

oncehewasdonewithher,exceptforthat

girlfriendofhis.

TheonlyreasonableexcuseforseeingSkatebal

wasbecauseKimberleywashereatmyplace

duringthisweekendandIsomehowasked

abouther,sheendeduptellingmethat

Aphindiwewashomeduetoanaccidentthat

happenedweeksagobutwasreturningto

schoolanytimesoon.WhatIwantedtoknow

wasifshewasbackandwasokaywithme

seeingherbecauseIwantedtotalktoher,I

honestlystillwantedtoknowher,personaland

knowingthatI'dbeawayforalmosttwoweeksI

hadtotalktoher...

Bianca:"Whatyouthinkingabout?"

IturnedandlookedatBianca,shewasmore

likeasistertomenowandsheenteredandleft



myhouseanywayshewanted,nowshewas

here,choppingsomefruitstoeatwithyoghurt

Me:"Dinkek?"

Bianca:"Ditlykso"

Ishookmyheadslowlybeforeturningtothe

televisionagain...

"There'sthisgirlwhowasinvolvedinan

accident.Kimberleyhetvirmygesêthatshe

can'tevenwalkproperly."

Bianca:"Sowhydoesthatbotheryou?"

Ikeptquiet,mygazestillonthelaptopinfront

ofme,aftersometimeIturnedonthecouch

andlookedatBianca,shecarriedon

"Ormaybedjy'sturnedonbyher."

Me:"Turnedon?(Chuckles)"

Bianca:"Yes,rememberyoualwayshadbad

girlscomingyourwaysoormaybeyouwent

theirway."



Me:"Nie,theycamemyway."

Shegiggledandcheckedherpurplewristwatch,

shewentbacktochoppingherfruits,shewas

onherfifthorsixthappleandthestrawberriesI

don'tevenwanttothinkabout.Idecidedtoask

whenoneofthebiggestbowlsIhadinmy

cardboardwerenowhalfwayfull...

"Arethoseonlyforyou?'

Bianca:"No,ofcoursenot.Sinaloiscoming

over"

Me:"Whoisshewith?She'salwaysbringing

peopleover."

Bianca:"Ekweetnie."

Me:"Isshestillwiththatboyfriendofhers?"

Shelaughed,pokingastrawberrypiecewitha

forkandbringingittohermouth

"Drewdjy'shonger."

Me:"Nieeens'nbietjiemaa'Ijustwanttoknow



ifthey'restilltogether,youknowhowmuchmy

laaitielikedthatchickita."

Bianca:"Y'allarehornymotherfuckersthough

andndanixelelaalotoftimesnottogohungryy

overmygirls"

Me:"Asify'allbehavearoundmyboys?"

Shestoppedtheslowchoppingshewasdoing

andplacedtheknifedown,wipedherhandsand

walkedaroundthecountertothechairwhereI

wassitting,shepulledoutherownchairand

sat...

Bianca:"Hencewe'retalkingaboutfriends,

where'sMihle?"

Me:"Miles?"

Bianca:"Theoneandonly'

Me:"It'sbeenagessinceIspoketothatlaaitie.

Whyyouask?"

Bianca:"Just(longpause)Youmustinvitehim



over."

InoddedbecauseIunderstoodwhyshewanted

him over,Ithenturnedmyattentiontomy

laptopwhichjustalertedmeabouttheemail

I'vebeenwaitingfor,Iwentthroughitand

immediatelyafterreadingthroughitIstoodup

andtookmyphonewith,Ineededtomakean

urgentphonecall.Beforeheadingtothe

balconyIwenttomyroom andtookmy

cigaretteandlighterwith,Iwasnowonmyway

tothebalconywhilstdialingtheRomeo's

number...

"Laaitie."

Me:"Hoegaandit?"

Romeo:"Ek'sncaabro,hoegaanditmetjou?"

Me:"Goed.Wegotaproblem here,maa'moenie

bangweesnie,disnikserenstignie."

Romeo:"Talk"



Me:"Igotcontactedbytheguys"

Romeo:"VanPhillipi?"

Me:"Jaendjycavawatom tejikijela"

Romeo:"Djyhetmybro"

Me:"Awezabro"

Istillhadmyphoneonmyear,donewiththe

conversationwhenIheardnoisesfrom the

kitchen,infactfemalevoices,soIhungupand

steppedbackinsidetowardsthekitchen

withoutlightingtheMalborecigarette.Iarrived

atthekitchenandsawnotonlySinalobutshe

waswithsomeotherguyandwithmyboy,

Papi...

Me:"Boy"

Papi:"Yeahchap,howareyou?"

Me:"Goednet.Sinalo(pause)hello"

Sheturnedhergazefrom Biancaandlookedat

me,smiling.Icarriedonspeakingtoher...



"Youdoknowonceyou'reundersomeone's

roof,youshouldgreetthem firstbecauseright

nowIhaveeveryrighttokickyouout."

Sinalo:"Butyouwouldn'tthough."

Shetiltedherheadandwaitedformetooppose

onthatbutIwasn'tgoingto,likeanyother

Xhosawoman,shetalkedalotandwasloudso

Iwouldn'twintheargumenteitherway.

Me:"Sowherehaveyoubeen?Oneminutes

djy'shiersothenextyou'renomorearound

CapeTown."

Sinalo:"I'm from Pietermaritzburgrightnow,I

arrivedthisweekend?"

Me:"Hoelankblydjy?"

Shepoutedherlipsatmewithhereyeclosed

beforeshereplied,"Idon'tknowyetbut

ndizohamba."

Me:"Anyluck,withwork?"



Sheshookherheadandturnedherattentionto

Papiwhojusttouchedherwaist,hewhispered

somethinginherearandIchuckledwhenIsaw

herfacegofrom abeautifulsmiletoa

disgestesoneandIcouldjustimaginewhatmy

boymusthavesaidtoher...

Papi:"Boythisismypoesofabrother,

remembertheoneekhetvirdjy..."

Me:"Daardieeeneofthreegirlsataparty?"

Theboylookedatmeandlaughed,shakinghis

head.Helookedlikesomeoneasyoungasearly

20

Papi:"Theoneandonlypoes"

Me:"Ek'sAndrew."

HenoddedsmilingandImovedfrom whereI

wasstandingwhenPapigrabbedthecigaretteI

hadoutofmyhand,hemovedafewsteps

back...



Papi:"Khafumaneeyakhobro,ekpleadjou"

Ithrewhim thelighterandwalkedtowardsmy

bedroom whileheheadedforthebalcony,right

afterthenIwenttothebalcony,withtwo

cigaretteinmyhand,myboysmokedlikecrazy.

Wehadourfirstcigarettesinsilenceuntilmine

washalfwaydone,hiswasalmostfinished...

Me:"DjymoescavadieAphindiwemeisie?"

Papi:"Aphindiweisdaa'eenemetdiebodythat

screamstakemetobed."

Me:"(chuckles)Fuckoff."

Papi:"Yep,Irememberher.Hoekom?"

Me:"Iwanttotalktoher"

Heclappedhishandsrightafterthrowingthe

finishedcigarettedownthebalacony,helooked

atmechowingonhislowerlipbeforesaying

"But?"



Me:"Butthere'sMiles."

Papi:"Thatpoesofalaaitie.What'shedoing,

eatingher?"

Me:"Ekdinkso.Shedidn'tsayexactlybutthe

lasttimeIwaswithbothofthem,whathesaid

tomewasIcanhaveher."

Papi:"Haveher?"

Ilookedattheviewinfrontofus,takingmy

timetorespond

"Yes.Likehaveher."

Papi:"Thenwhydon'tyoutakeher?Fuckher!

Whatwasupwithhim?"

Me:"Somethingwentwrongbetweenthetwoof

them andIhappenedtobearound"

Papi:"Mxm.Dickofaniggur"

Ilaughed.Iknewhowmuchhim andMiles

couldn'tstandeachother,theywereboth

hooligansandfuckboysbutthefuckboypart



hadnothingtodowiththeirbeef,thiswas

strictlybusiness,ithadtodowithbusinessand

howIreplacedhim withMiles.From business,it

wasthenaffectedbygirls...

Me:"Doesthisgottodowithwhofucked

Biancafirst?"

Papi:"LykeksohongernahAndrew?"

Me:"(laughs)nodog,erensniemaa'djy'smos

baiemalsoIassumedithadtodowithBianca"

Papi:"Howmuchtimedidheuseher?"

Me:"Use?Whatthefuckbra!"

Papi:"Heusesthem mos"

Ilaughedandshookmyhand,hethrewthelast

bitofhiscigaretteandlitthesecondone,I

pulledoutmycellphonefrom mydenim shorts

andunlockedit,searchingforAphindiwe's

contact,whenIfounditIrangher,justwhenI

wasabouttohangup,shepickedup...



"Hello?"

ShesoundedunsureasshegreetedbutI

believedshestillhadmynumber,Inevergave

heranyreasontodeleteit,unless...

Me:"Howareyou?"

Aphindiwe:"I'm good"

IwasabouttotalkwhenIheardshufflingbut

shestoppedmovingandIcarriedontalking

Me:"CanIseeyou?"

Aphindiwe:"Whoam Italkingto?"

Ichuckled,Ididn'tthinkshe'daskthat

"Andrew."

Aphindiwe:"Ohhello."

Thesmileinhervoicewasevidentanditmade

mesmiletoo

Me:"Hello.Ineedtoseeyouhey"

Aphindiwe:"Uhm seeme?"



Me:"Isthereaproblem?"

ShekeptquietandIwaitedforhertotalkbut

whenshedidn'ttalkIaskedherwhat'swrong

Aphindiwe:"Wheredoyouwanttoseeme?"

Me:"Anyplaceyoucoolwith."

Aphindiwe:"ThethingisI'm notatRes."

Me:"Whereyou?Icancomefetchyou"

Aphindiwe:"No,youcan't."

Me:"Hoekom?"

ShekeptquietandIwaitedforheronceagain,I

neededtoknowwhyandifithadtodowith

MilesthenIhadtoknow.HonestyIwasn't

planningonbeingoncompetitionwithMihle

norcreatesomemadbeefwithhim,wewere

goodbusinesspartnersbutwhatirritatedme

washowheactedlikeheownedher,she

couldn'tevenbreathproperlyormakedecisions

forherselfandI'veonlyknownherforashort



whileandsheactedlikeshewasscaredofhim

already.Howlonghavetheyknowneachother?

Shesaid"uhm"forthesecondtimenowsoI

askedher...

Me:"Whereyou?"

Aphindiwe:"I'm atMihle's"

Me:"Andwhere'she?"

Aphindiwe:"Atwork"

Me:"Sendmeyourcurrentlocationthen"

Aphindiwe:"Ican'tAndrew.Hesaidhemight

comebackearly"

Iclosedmyeyesandchuckledlowly,shewas

reallyscaredofhim

Me:"OkayI'llwaitfortherighttime.AndIheard

youhadanaccident,Ihopeyourecovering."

Aphindiwe:"YesIam"

Me:"AlrightthenSkatiebal,I'llseeyou."



"Bye."

Ihungandsighed,absentmindedly

Papi:"Andthen,thefurrowedeyebrows?"

Ididn'tevenknowIhadmyeyebrowsfurrowed,

IlookedatPapiandshookmyheadagain.

Papi:"What'swrong?"

Me:"Sy'sdaa'byhispouze"

Papi:"Who'spouze?"

Me:"Miles"

Papisnortedfrom exasperationandshookhis

head,hereallydespisedtheguy

Papi:"Takeherbrother."

Ichuckledandmoveawayfrom whereIwas

standingandheadedbackinside,Papifollowed

me.Inside,thegirlswereeatingthatfruitand

yoghurtthingtheymadeforthemselves,talking

amongstthemselves.



MymindwasonthisAphindiwethingandhow

sheallowedthisdudetouseherthewayhe

wasdoingandsinceshewasathisplace,

seeingherwasn'tgoingtobeeasybutIknew

I'dseehereventually,eitherwhenIgotoschool

toseeKimberleyorthroughplans.Iwantedto

seeher,talktoherandIwouldwhetherMiles

approvedofitornot.

Aphindiwe

Iwassittingattheloungewatchingcartoons,in

factIwasn'twatchingthem butIhadthem on

anyway.Ihadbathedalreadyngobainthe

morningndavukanoMihleandhedrovemeto

thehospitalformycheckupbeforehewentto

work.ExcitedlyIwasmakinggreatprogress

andthedoctortoldmebytheendofthisweekI

wouldbeabletoeitherwalkonmyown,leaping



ofcourseortouseonecrutch,yayengathi

akafikiuFriday.Iwasextremelyboredkeapha

ngobaIwasalonekulendlu,afterhavingeatenI

drankmypillsandrightnowdrowsinesswas

kickinginbutIwasstillonWhatsAppandI

missedmyman,hehadameetinggoingonso

thelasttimeIspokenayewasaboutanhour

ago.

Ifoundmyselfdriftingofftosleep,onthecouch

whichwassomethingIhatedbutinsteadof

headingtobedIdecidedtogothroughbox

officeandcheckthemoviesandseriesthis

manhad.IfoundalistbutsettledforPrison

Breakseasontwo,afterthethirdepisodeIlost

trackoftimeandevenstoppedlookingatthe

watchhangingonthewall.Ihadmyfocuson

thetelevisionwhenmyphonerang,

ndaphuthaphuthaonthecouchhowevermy

gazewasstillontheTV,Ilookedatthescreen

ofmycellphonebeforeanswering...



"Baby."

Mihle:"JongaPhindi,I'm atPick'N'PayandI

wanttoknowufunantoni?"

Me:"Ndifunantoni?"

Mihle:"Ewethingsyou'llneedthatyoumight

wanttoeatngomsoandtheotherdays

becausengomsoandizokwaziukuzaapha

ePick'N'Pay."

Me:"Whydon'tIwritethem kuWhatsApp?"

Mihle:"Thethababy"

Me:"Okay,ukweyiphiiaislengoku?"

Mihle:"Cereals"

Me:"RicekrispiesneAllBran"

"That'sall?"

Me:"Ewe"

Mihle:"Okayholdonke"

Iwaitedandwhenhewasonthenextaislehe



askedwhatIwanted,hecarriedondoingthat

untilhegotatthefridge"

Me:Zizobanintsikeapha"

Mihle:"(chuckles)thethakebaby."

Me:"CelaiUltraMel"

Mihle:"Ohungenilengoku?"

Me:"(giggles)Mxm.AndMangoKrush,ifayikho

ibeyeOrang.Activayogurts"

Mihle:"Zibengaphiandwhichsize?"

"500g,nobayitwo."

Mihle:"That'sallyouneedmos?"

Me:"Ndicinganjaloyes."

Mihle:"Okaybabe"

Me:"Ubuyanini?"

Mihle:"From herendiyeza"

Inoddedbeforesaying"Okay."



HehungupandIplacedmyphonebackonthe

couchbeforeavertingmyattentionbacktothe

TV,Idon'tknowhowlongIwaslayingonthat

couchuntilIheardthesoundofanenginebeing

turnedoff,Icouldn'thelpthesmiletheygrewon

myface.Hewalkedinephethefourplasticbags,

twoineachhand...

Me:"Welcomeback."

Mihle:"Khandeuphilebabe,fornowyou're

useless."

ThesmileIhadonmyfacegotreplacedbya

hangingmouth,heplacedtheplasticonthe

counterandwalkedtowhereIwasseatedat

thelounge,Ilookedathim causinghim tolaugh

alittle

Mihle:"XolokebabebutyouknowwhatImean"

Ishookmyhead,sittingupproperly.Hebent

furtherholdingmyfaceoneithersideofmy

cheeksandkissedme,whenhepulledbackI



hadthecraziestsmileonmyface...

"NowthatImissed."

Me:"Valaecangobabe."

Helookedatthedoorthenatme,thenatthe

dooragainandinsteadofgoingforthedoorlike

Iexpectedhim to,hepulledmeupgentlyand

tookmeinhisarms,Ikeptonscreamingand

kickingbuthedidn'tstopwalkingmaybeitwas

becausendandihlekainbetween,waphuma

phandleandwhenwewereoutsidehe

whisperedinmyearstoppingmefrom

giggling...

"Wegoingout."

HelookedatwhileIwasstillinhisarms,

blushingisanunderstatement,mycheekbones

hurtinstantlyfrom whatIwasdoingwhichI

wouldn'tcallsmilingnorblushing,Iwasover

themoon.



JongamntakasomncitherewasnowayIwas

denyingallthis,Ilovedthisdudeandthisshit

didn'tfeellikethehoneymoonphase,itfeltlikeI

waslivingthroughthatJackandRose

relationshipkuTitanic.

108thEntry

Mihle

Thesmileonherfacewasangelic,itwas

beautiful,enoughtomakeanymanwanttotake

herawayfrom mebutbabezonyaaphakum,

shewasmine.

Iopenedthepassengerseatofmycarand

placedherthere,shewouldn'tstopsmiling,I

heldthedoorandlookedather...

Me:"Youbeensmilinglonkeelixesha"

Aphindiwe:"Youmakemehappy"



Itiltedmyheadandstaredhardather,Icouldn't

stopsmilingmyself,shewasjustcontagious.I

wantedtomakeherfeelthatwayforever,I

wantedustogroom eachother,Iwasn't

promisingherasmoothridewithnobumpsor

potholesbutIwasdefinitelygoingtoloveher

nomatterwhat...

Aphindiwe:"Ndicelaukuthuma"

Me:"DoIhaveanoptionkodwa?"

Shegiggledbeforetellingmetofetchher

handbagandcellphoneforher,wayefuna

utshintshaeziliphasibutItoldtokeepthem on,

weweren'tgoingtoanyplacesfancylomhlobo,

itwasjustSpur.Iwentbackintothehouseand

gotwhatheaskedfor,Ididn'tchangemy

uniform butIdidhoweverleavemyhat,Ididn't

needit.Ireturnedbackintothecarandafter

closingmydoorsheturnedandlookedatme...

"Siyaphi?"



Me:"eSpur"

Aphindiwe:"Nice.MasambhekePhopho"

Me:"YouneedtogetbetterPhophoso

uzokwaziumaphayaekitchenandcookforus"

Wandijongawithhereyebrowsupalittle,I

droveawayfrom thedrivewayandlookedather

againasweheadedforthegate...

Me:"Kutheniwandijongakanjalo?"

Aphindiwe:"InxakiIcan'tcook"

Shesaidthatinalowvoice,lookingatme,I

turnedmygazefrom theroadtoherthenback

totheroad,shedidn'tlooklikeshewasjoking

soIwasn'tgoingtotakeitasajoke.

Me:"Younotjokingright?"

Aphindiwe:"Nobabe,andikwaz"

Me:"Whydidn'tyoulearnfrom yourmother?"

Inoticedshestoppedmovingimmediately



whenIaskedthat,Iforgotthisladyandmyself

didn'tknoweachothermuch,soIdidn'tknow

whatwouldupsetherandnot...

"DidIsayanythingwrongbabe?"

Aphindiwe:"No"

Ilookedatheragainandshewasstaring

straightahead,itbotheredmereallybecause

shedidn'tlookhappyallofasudden,sowithout

havingsaidawordtoheragainIonlyfounda

placetoparkmycarattheofframp,curiousity

coveredherfaceandshehadeveryreasonto

becuriousbecauseIwasabouttointerrogate

her.Rightafterparkingthecar,Iswitchedoff

myengineandturnedonmyseat,lookingat

her...

Me:"Masithethebabe"

Shesighedclosinghereyes,Iwasstudying

hereeverymove,shesighedagainbefore

openinghereyesandlookingatme,shefaked



asmile,Iknewthatngobandandisaziuba

sinjani

Aphindiwe:"Ufunandithini?"

Hertonewaslow,shewasn'tstaringatmesoI

placedmyhandunderherchinandtiltedher

head,shewasn'ttheAphindiweIknew,

somethingwasbotheringher...

Me:"What'swrong?"

Aphindiwe:"Akhonto"

Me:"Babe,andizalwangaizolo(longpause)

whatisit?"

Aphindiwe:"Mihlecanwejustgotoro"

Ifoldedmyarmsandlookedather,Ihopeshe

knewwellubaIwasn'tgoingtogivethisonein,

shewasgoingtotalk,bulkingupthingsandnot

talkingtoanybodyaboutthem hadanegative

impactnakubaninahandIwasn'tgoingtohave

someonewhowassadlivingundermyroom...



Me:"Asihambeaphatilyoutalk"

Aphindiwe:"Ndithethandithini?"

Me:"You'regoingtotellmeubakuthenixa

ndibuzangoMamakhoyoumoodchanges"

Aphindiwe:"Thatshouldbeclearubaandifuni

uthethangayoandthat'swhyndizotshintsha

whenshe'smentioned"

Me:"Ngoba?"

Aphindiwe:"Ngobaandifuniuthethangayo.

Don'tyougetit?!"

Me:"Don'traiseyourvoiceatmeandjusttalk."

Ihadmyeyebrowsfurrowedrightnow,I

seriouslywasn'tgoingtohaveletitgobecause

ifIdidnathenexttimendifunauthethangayo

lentoshe'dfindanexcuseofrunningawayfrom

itsotherewasnoturningback,weweretalking

aboutitwhethershewantedornot.

"Idon'twanttotalkaboutit,please."



Hervoicewasshakykengokuandshewouldn't

stopblinking,somethingwashurtingherbutfor

metoknowIneededhertotalk,formeto

understandallshehadtodowasopenuptome

Me:"Trybabe"

Aphindiwe:"Youwouldn'tunderstand."

Imovedcloseronmyseatandtouchedher

thigh

Me:"Trymebaby"

Sheshookherhead,closinghereyes,itisonly

thenIrealizedshehadtearsinhereyeswhen

sheclosedthem,releasingatearfrom eacheye.

Iwasworriedkengokuwhatcouldbesobad

thatshecouldn'ttalkabout,thatwhenshetried

itbroughthertoabreakingpoint.Ibroughtmy

thumbtohertearandcapturedit,Iwasstill

staringatherwhenItookherfaceinmyhands,

Iwipedthetearswithmythumbsfrom bothher

cheeksandshelookedatme,Ididn'taskherto



talkagainbecauseshetriedtellingme...

"Idon'thaveumama."

Ifurrowedmyeyebrowsather,lettinggoofher

faceslowly,Icouldn'thaveimaginedit.

Aphindiwe:"Shepassedaway2014."

Me:"I'm sorry"

Aphindiwe:"Andyouknowwhathurtsmethe

most,ishowsheleftmeallbymyself,it&apos;s

thesituationsheleftmein,thehopethatI'd

havealittlesister,someonetobondwith."

Me:"Whathappened?"

Sheshookherheadcountlesstimes,fora

momentshesoundedlikeshewasn'tcryingat

all,itwasjusttearscomingoutofhereyes,it

wassadbecausetherewasnothingIcoulddo

aboutthis.Iwasstilllookingatherwhenshe

reallydidcry,makingthatsoundwhich

everybodyknewyouwerecrying,shewas



shakingenasonesingqala,Iopenedthedoorof

mycarandsteppedoutheadingtotheother

sideofthecarwhereshewasseated,after

comingthedoorIbroughthercloserinmy

arms.Iknowubandanditheshe'sgonnatalk

aboutitwhethershewantstoornotbutthis

wasenoughfortheday.Inmytouchshe

relaxedabit,hercrysoftenbutshewasstill

cryingbecauseeverytimeshesniffed,herbody

indicatingthatuyalila...

Me:"Babythulakaloku,ndiyakucelaMambhele"

Sheshookherheadwhichwaslayingonmy

stomach,Igentlypulledheroutandshe

allowedmeto,Itookherinmyarms,herfeet

werehangingbecauseinmyhug

ndandimnyusile.Aftersometimeshestopped

cryingsheonlyhadhiccupsfrom cryingngoku

butshewasn'tanymore.Rightnowshewas

standingonherfeetbutherbodywasstill

leaningagainstmine,Ididn'tstopbeggingher



andrepeatedlysaying"shhhh"untilshe

completelystoppedmoving,Ipulledbackand

lookedather...

Me:"Baby?"

Shewasn'tlookingatme,shewasstaringhard

atmychestasifthinkingsoItiltedherfaceand

lookedather,forlemizuzuhereyeswere

alreadyswollen

"I'm sorry."

ShejuststaredatmeandhonestlyIfeltbadfor

forcefullydiggingupsomethingshedidn'twant

totalkabouteventhoughIknewshewasgoing

totellmeanywayngobashehasnooption,if

wewereplanningtogolongwitheachother,we

hadnootherchoicebuttobeopenwithone

another.

Afterixeshaelidesimeonthatsamespot,on

thesamepositionwithabunchpeoplelooking

atusqhoxabedlulangemotozaboshepulled



backwandijonga...

Me:"Uright?"

Shenoddedandforcedasmile

Me:"Xoloevha"

Aphindiwe:"I'm okay.Ihavetofindawaytolet

itgo,tofindclosureandacceptthatshe's..."

Wathula,IwasstilllookingatherwhenInoticed

hereyesfillingupwithtearsagain

Me:"Masiyekeuthethangayo.You'lltellme

whenyou'reready"

Shenoddedesosulainyembezizakhethenshe

giggledbeforetalking

"Wegotallthesepeoplelookingatusxabe

dlula."

Me:"Inobabathindikukhalisile"

Shegiggledagainendijongga,Iplacedalong

backkissonherforeheadandmovedback



whispering

"Usafunauyotyaoutorshouldwejustorder

phayaendlini?"

Aphindiwe:"Ha.amasiyekulendawobesisiya

kuyo"

Inodded,helpedherbackintothecarandwe

droveoff,insmalltalksandinbetweenthoseI

realizedhowmuchcareIhadforthislady

becauseeversincethatbreakdownIcouldn't

stopthinkingwhatwasthepossiblewayto

makeherforgiveandmoveonfrom thisburden.

WearrivedatSpurandweorderedourmeal,

ourmoodwasbetterbynowbecausewewere

laughingsihlebathewaitresswhocametoask

forourorder,wayegezakelobabywam ngoba

shewastheonewhonoticedtheerrorkula

weaveyakheandnowshewouldn'tstop

makingsillycommentsaboutit...

Me:"Awusangamarn,ideibengathiwayiyela



eskolwenilento"

Aphindiwe:"Kodwanyanibaby.Uyabonababy

akamhlangancam usisikodwaIbetsheisn't

badkodwakengokuuzigqumengalabonding

whichisn'thelpinghersituationatall."

Me:"SowenaPhopho,ithiniisuggestionyakho?

Shemuststaynatural?"

Aphindiwe:"Ndifunauqalandimbonekwi

naturalhair,ingathikantiyingozikwakulo

department"

Me:"(chuckles)youwomenthough."

Shelookedatmeencumilebeforelookingat

thewaitresswhowasbringingtheglassof

watersheaskedfor,assheapproachedthe

tableIcouldn'thelpbutchuckleagain,shaking

myhead.

IwasstillbusyonmyWhatsAppwhenmycell

phonerang,itwasreceivingacallfrom a

privatenumbersoIjuststaredatthescreen



anddidn'tattemptonanswering.Whenitrang

thesecondtimeAphindiweaskedmewhoit

wassoIjustturnedthephonekuweandshe

pulledafaceofconcern...

Aphindiwe:"Kutheniungayiphenduli?Whatifit's

somethingurgent?"

Me:"Ifit'surgentthenlomntuwillcontactme

withoutanhiddenID"

Sheshruggedhershoulderandreturnedher

attentionbacktotheglassofwaterinfrontof

her.WhenthephonestoppedringingIwent

backtoWhatsAppandchattedmywaythrough,

mybabyandIweretalkingbutIstoppedtalking

andstartedblushinginamanlytypeofway

whenIreceivedhertextonWhatsAppethi

"Ibeenstaringatyou.UmhleFhakuwam."

Ilookedupatherwothmybottom lipin

betweenmyteeth,shewasstaringatme

encumilekakhulu,IthinkwaymorethanIwas...



Me:"Youknowwhatthatjustdidtome"

Shegiggledshakingherhead,Ichuckledand

wentbacktomyphonebecausesheknew

exactlywhatIwastalkingabout.Rightafterour

foodarrived,wedinedonit,Aphindiweordered

themealwithribsandsixbuffalowings,some

chipsandthatothershirt,whileIjusthad

everythingmeaty;wings,steakandquarter

chicken.Aphindiwewassayingsomethingto

mebutmyattentionfellonmyphonewhich

vibratedagain,receivingamessagefrom

WhatsApp,Ilookedatthemessagenotification

ribbononmycellphoneanddraggeditdown,it

wasamessagefrom Nomthandazo,surprise

overwhelmedmeaswellascuriositysoI

openeditanditread...

"Beentrynacallyoubutyouwouldn'tpickup.I

wanttoknowMihle,whatmustIdowiththis

baby?"

AndrightthereIfroze,Ihadn'tforgottenthat



shewascarryingmybabybutIwashopingshe

wouldn'tcontactmejustwhenthingswere

fallingintoplace.Iheldmyphonenotknowing

howtoanswerthatfornowkodwaIknewuba

whateverdecisionshewasgoingtotake,I

prayedabortingmyonlychildwasn'tlingering

aroundhermind.

IlookedatAphindiweandshewas

concentratingtheFrenchfriesinfrontofher.I

neededthisyoungwomantobefuckenstrong

forusbecausengokuwewereheadingbackto

squareone.

109thEntry

Nomthandazo

IwaslayingonacouchatAthi'sflat,enjoying



thecoolairwhichwasmadebythefan.Not

longagoI'vebeentalkingtoAthi,whohappens

tobemygayfriend,aboutlesituationyam

noMihleandokwangokuhewasgonetothe

kitchentodishoutsomeicecream forus.I

didn'tunderstandhowithappenedthatthis

dudewasn'tfatasyet,Imeanuyatyalobhuti,

maybehewasmeanttohaveasmallbody.I

washummingoneofMihle'sfavouritesongs,

HerHeartbyAnthonyHamilton,Iwasdeepin

wonderlandthinkingabouthowlovesoperfect

canjustchangeovernight,itwassurprising

reallyandndandiselendisiyandixolabecauseI

knewKarmaisabitch,labitchikaziyomntana

wouldripwhatshesowedsoIlearnttobe

patientbecauseIknewitwasn'tgoingto

happennow,allIneededtodowastomoveon

andmendmyself,whatwasminewilllateron

returnbacktome.Athisteppedbackintothe

loungeephethetwobowlswithcaramelice

cream...



Athi:"Inakepeto"

Isatupandtookthebowl,afterhavingthe

secondspoonofthisdeliciousicecream,he

spokereceivingmyattention

"Yaziwenachommieyekaezikakazabantu,

they'llgetwhattheydeserve.Bakhebayivaphi

lentobayenzayo."

Me:"Ndiphumilekubo"

Athi:"Baphumechocho,baphumetoro."

Inoddedscoopingyetanotherspoonfull.We

stayedquietforalongwhile,Iwasthinkinghow

couldIpossiblygetusedtonothaving

someonecallme,tonothavinghisarmsaround

me,hislips,hisgoodsatisfyingdick,hisgreat

sex,seeinghissmile,hisdimple,histouch

whichwouldneverfailtogetmewet.Justthe

thoughtofknowinghe'sgivingallthoseto

anotherwomanmademesicktothestomach,

itwasn'tagreatfeelingandndandicingauba



izondibhityisayonkelentongobaitwasallI

thoughtoff.

Me:"Ineedtocallhim"

Athi:"Uzothinikuye?"

Me:"Ndifunaumbuzangalomntanandimithi

ngaye"

Athi:"Myekemarnpeto"

Me:"NdimyekanjaniAthi?Howthehellam I

supposedtoknowwhattodowithlomntan?"

Athi:"Yima!Whatdoyoumeanwhatyou

supposedtodo?Aren'tyouplanningonkeeping

thechild?"

Me:"AndaziAthi,I'm justsoindecisive."

Athi:"Petothisisyourchildtoobhabha.You

neversawmelosingmydignityandvalue

becauseofinjayendodaetyelendunuyam

eprecious.Sodon't,inthelongrunyou'llregret

lento."



Isighed,filledanotherspoonoficecream and

tookmyphone,Iwasn'tgoingtolistentoAthi,I

neededtoknowubawayesithiniyena

utatomntana.Ichangedmyphoneintoaprivate

numberngobaIhadahugefillingthathe

wouldn'tansweritifhesawmynumber.Itried

him kayitwoandhedidn'tpickup,Idecidedto

texthim onWhatsApp.Inoticedrightafter

textinghim thathewentonline,heblueticked

mymessagebutdidn'trespond,ndamlinda

sana,Iwaitedforsomethingclosetofive

minutesstaringatmyphone,waitingforatext

hayisanalendodainsteadofanswering

waphumakwakuloWhatsApp.Youknowhow

fuckedupyoufeelafterbeingblueticked,how

rejectedyoufeel,itprovokedmyangerkelento

especiallynowthatwewereapartandhe

wantednothingtodowithmengongathi

wayetyelweiyeza.Ichuckledngobaitwas

ridiculousnyani,whatdidshehavewhichmade

him fallforhersoquick?ContainingtheangerI



had,Idecidedtotexthim againandtomy

surprisetherewasonetick,Ibelievemyface

showedhowshockedIwasbecauseuAthi

asked...

"YintoniPeto?"

Me:"AyingoMihle"

Athi:"Wenzani?"

Me:"Thisguy.Athiyintoniinxakiyamadoda,

whyarethesepeoplesocruel?"

Athi:"Wenzenikaloku?"

Me:"Itextthisguyogqibakwakheundishiya

ngeblueticks,nowI'm textinghim again

kungenaonetick"

Athi:"Didheblockyou?!"

Wabuzaephakamaandfoundaseatnextto

him,hegrabbedmyphoneandlookedatmy

textswithMihle...

Athi:"Hayikodwachommienono.Xaumhlohla



kanjengetextslomntu,nowonderhe'sbeen

ignoringyou.Ezingaka!"

Me:"IwasdesperateAthi,Iwantedtoknowuba

kuthenuezondishiya"

Athi:"Nanaxaengaphendulionthefirsttextor

second,myeke.Jongawenanayizolo

umbulisile.Ubuzothinikuye?"

Me:"Andazi"

Athi:"Ubumlinganjeqha,testinghim toseeif

he'sgoingtorespondnahandthat'swrong

Nomthandazo.Myekelomntu,themoreyou

forcethingsthemoreangazobonasidingo

sokukhumbula.Givehim time,ungamthethisi."

Isighed,ndandiyaziubahewasrightbutIjust

couldn't,Ididn'twanttoletgo,Iwasn'treadyto

letitallgo,notnow.

Athi:"Youneedtoseesomeoneforhelp"

Iraisedmyeyebrowsathim,Iwasn'tthatmuch



brokenthatI'dneedhelpfrom someonewho

wouldunderstandonlywordsfrom mebutnot

whatIwasgoingthrough.

Me:"That'scraziness.Asoze"

Hegotup,shrugginghisshoulderswalkingto

thekitchen,Istayseatedonthatcouchlooking

farahead,thinkinghard,eventhoughdeep

downndandingazaziwhattodowiththischild,I

knewlosingthesecondonewouldkillme

mpelangobandandiselendihalfdeadalready.

Iconsoledmyselfinallsortsofwayspossible

andIbelievednobawayemnkile,hewasn'tgone

fortoolong.

Bianca

ElaxeshasasihlelikwaAndrewwentbywell,it



wasfunformebecausemygirlwashere,at

leastIwasn'twiththemenonly,theseguys

wereapainintheass.Wewerenowat

Andrew'sloungesisityaipizzatalkingaboutthe

partyyaleweekend,asusualuPapiwasiparty

pooperefunasingahambibecauselikehe's

alwayssaid,hecan'tpartywithusgirlsbecause

siyafunwa,senzenenxakiwhichispartlytrue

ngobawefinekaloku.Theotherreasonhe

didn'twantustogowiththem,eventhoughhe

didn'tsayit,washowuMihleactuallywonme

overhim,yestheguylikemebutbeingthe

classytypeofladyIwas,therewasdefinitelyno

wayI'dfallforagangsterlikehim.Wellabantu

sawuMihleasagangstertoongobahewas

involvedinthesetypeofworksbuthewasneat,

wayesithiehambaphayaanukakamnandi,

umhle,unxibakakhle,wayesenzaikakasisi.

IwasabouttocommentonwhatPapihadjust

saidwhenSinalospoke...



"NowenotaskingyouPapi,weleavingnani.

Worsekemnabhutindizohambakungekudala

apha,soIneedthisouting.Andrewwherewe

goingbabe?"

Igiggledngobathat'showIknewmygirl...

Andrew:"Weplanningtohaveapartybutmy

boyssuggestedwehaveitawayfrom Cape

Town."

Me:"Partyfor?"

Andrew:"Wethrewpartieseveryyear,netvir

dieprogresswe'vedonethepreviousjaar.We

oftenhavethem aroundJanuarybutnowwe

hadproblems,henceMihlebeinginthepicture."

Sinalo:"Who'sMihle?"

Me:"Whatpicture?"

Papi:"Hayi,Byou'regoingtoofar.

Akufunekangauyazilonto"

Sinalo:"NgubaniuMihle?!"



Wealllookedatherngobasheactuallyyelled

thatquestionout,Ibelievewewereallgiving

herannoyedlookswhenshesaid...

"Kalokukudalandibuza."

Me:"It'ssomehunkchommie.Isizezam

mfondin"

Sinalo:"Thixowam,Drewishecoming?"

Papi:"Akuzothethwangalakakamos"

Me:"Mxm (pause)youneedtolearnhowto

standtheguyngobasihambanaye."

Andrew:"Weare?"

Me:"He'syourbusinesspartner.Youguysare

talkingaboutabusinesspartysoumshiyelani?"

Papi:"Kanekdielistdraft?"

Sinalo:"Ha.aPapi,no.Awuzokwazibhutingoba

kalokuwenauzosiphosisangabantu."

Me:"Drewhow'sthiswholethinggoing?We



leavingfortheweekend?Withwho?"

Andrew:"I'llmakephonecallstothepeopleI

needaround"

Inoddedandclappedmyhandsonce,theyall

lookedatmeandIcouldn'thelpthesmilewhich

madeitswaytomyface,ifthatwasthecaseI

neededtogorenewmyhairstyleandgetmy

nailsdone,shitwasabouttogodown.

Papi:"Kuzonyiwaboy!"

Hesaidthatgettingup,smackingAndrew's

shoulderandinthehouseweallknewwhathe

meant,exceptforSinaloandthelittleboywho

camewithPapi.Igotupandretreatedtothe

kitchen,Iwastakingbackthebowlwhichwe

usedforthefruitdessertwejustate,whenI

returnedtotheloungeSinalowasalreadyon

herfeet,herhandbaginherhandsandjustafter

sayingourgoodbyestotheboys,weheaded

out.



AllIcouldthinkoffwasthecomingFriday,how

muchIhadalottoprepareforandhowmuch

thecolouredsideIgotfrom mymother'sfamily

woulddefinitelybeshowninmanyways.

Mihle

WednesdayandThursdaymydayswithubaby

wam wentsmooth,IdecidedI'dtalkto

Nomthandazoduringtheweekend,Iwould

maketimeforherthenandwewouldgetthe

chancetotalkaboutthisinamoreadultway.

HowevermyplansgotruinedThursdaywhenI

gotaphonecallfrom Bulelaniesithihereceived

aninvitationfrom Andrew,invitingustojoinhis

team ataweekendgetawaytheywereplanning

tohave.IrejectedthatbecauseIknewthere

werealotofthingswhichcouldpossiblygo

wrongandmanyotherswhichwerecapableof



ruiningthatgetawaybutBulelanibeingBulelani

hesuggestedwego,hisonlyreasonbeinghow

weneededtogetdeepintheirplanningsowe

laterform strategiesforthem sothatbazoyeka

ubayitoughcompetitionforus.Itmadesenses

honestlybutIhadmoreimportantplansthis

weekend,IhadafamilytofixinfactkodwakeI

gaveinanywaypostponingtheplans.Rightnow,

onaFridayafternoonIwasseatedatthe

loungewithuPhindiwam whohadstopped

usingiwalkerfrom todaymorning,afterthe

scansthedoctortoldherthegreatnewsuba

herbonewasrigidbutshe'dleapforacoupleof

daybeforeshegetsusedtowalkingagain,I

wasnowpackingmyclothesforubububhanxa

betriptoStrand.

Aphindiwerefuseduhambanam soweplanned

I'ddropheroffatschoolthenfetchheragain

whenIreturnSunday.Thisladywhom Ihappen

tobelovingalotwaslookingatme,herhands



supportingherchin...

Me:"Yintoningokubaby?"

Aphindiwe:"Nothing.Nothingatallbabe,qha

bendingayiqondithisishowmuchyouguysgo

out"

Me:"NotatallkePhophoqhanguBulelanilona

uforce(stela)izinto."

Aphindiwe:"Thenkutheniungamxeleleuba

awufuni?"

Me:"It'sstrictlybusinessbabe"

"Thenwhyubufunauhambanam?"Waswhat

sheaskednext,IstoppedfoldingthejeansI

hadinmyhandsandlookedather,shestared

backatmeesusaherchinfrom herpalmsand

sittingupstraight,Ihadmyeyesnarrowedat

her...

Me:"Youwouldn'tunderstand."

Shenoddedavertinghergazefrom metothe



television,IwaslookingatherbeforeIwent

backtowhatIwasdoing,hernaturalhairwhich

wasjustamessonherheadlookedgoodon

her,Ifailedtounderstandwhyshecovered

suchlong,beautifulhair.Iwentbacktofolding

myclotheswhileshewaslookingthroughBox

Officeforamovie...

Me:"FakaiTheConjuring"

Aphindiwe:"It'shorrorright?"

Inoddedandshelookedatme,hereyebrows

raisedalittlebeforeshespoke

"Hayibabe.Ndayoyika."

Me:"Emini?"

Shelookedatme,herlipspartedalittle,I

chuckledshakingmyhead,ndashukumawhere

Iwasseatedandsteppedovertothecouchon

whichshewassitting,Ibalancedbythe

armrestsandleanedfurther,shedidn'tflinch

untilourforeheadsattached,wabhekela...



"Ubhekelelani?"

Aphindiwe:"Ndifunaukujongakakhle"

Icouldn'thelpbutsmile,insteadofcarryingon

doingwhatIwasdoingIpulledbackand

walkedovertomyseat,okoendijongile,Icould

tellshewantedtoaskmewhyIstoppedsoI

suppressedthesmilethatwasthreateningto

showonmyfaceandlookedatherwitha

cockedbrow...

Me:"Thetha"

Aphindiwe:"Whatdoyouwantmetosay?"

Me:"Khazeapha"

Aphindiwe:"Ndizothini?"

Me:"YizaaphaAphindiwe"

Shestayedputwandijonga,veryhardbefore

saying

"Younevercallmebymyname."



Iwasn'tgoingtoanswerthatbutIwasgladshe

noticedsuchsmallthings...

Me:"Awufuniuza?"

Sheshookherheadandlookedatme,I

chuckledndicumilebeforegettingupand

walkingtowardstheroom,Iheardherscream

"Phophoiza."ButIdidn'tturnbackandlookat

her,Icarriedon.

Aftersteppingoutoftheshowerwithatowel

aroundmywaistIheadedbacktothelounge,

mybagwasclosedanddonepackedwhereasI

leftithalfway,thiswasoneofthereasonsshe

wasakeeper.Iwalkedovertothekitchen

whereIfoundhermakingsandwiches,she

couldn'tseemebecauseshehadherbackon

mesoIwalkedovertoherbutsheheardme

anywayandattemptedonturning,Istoppedher

byholdingherwaistandkeepingherstillon

thatposition,shegiggled,ndamsondela,

pressingherbetweenmyselfandthecardboard.



Iplacedmythumbunderherearandrubbed

therendisehla,shecarriedondoingwhatshe

wasdoinguntilthatthumbmethernippleunder

thevestshewaswearing,whenIaskedheruba

kuthenienganxibangaabra,shetoldmeit'sa

nipplefreevestandshenewIdidn'tapproveof

itbutndimyekilefornowhenceezoyaeRes.I

couldn'thelpthesmirkwhichmadeit'swayto

myfaceandshelaidherheadonmychestwith

hereyesclosed,sheprovokedmewhenshe

stoodonhertippytoesandpushedherassout

onmymanhood,Iusedmyotherfreehandand

heldherwaist,immediatelywhenIdugmy

fingersinherskinshehissed,pressingherass

harderonme.IwasgettinghardandIthinkshe

feltitbecauseshestartedmovingherwaist

aroundtohelpmoveherassonme,whenIfelt

thatitwasgettingoutofcontrolImovedback,

holdingherwaistawayfrom me.Mybreathing

wasoutofcontrol,ndandimfunanyanibutnot

now,Ineededhertohealfirstshecouldn'tgo



backtosquareone...

"Masiyekebaby."

Aphindiwe:"Ngobababy?"

Sheturnedandlookedatme,Isawbythelook

inhereyesthatshewanteditasmuchasIdid,I

wasabouttoanswerherwhensheheldthe

towelonmywaist,Imovedmygazefrom her

facetoherhands,wayikhululaandIfeltmy

bloodrushimmediatelywhenIlookedupather

faceagain,shewasstaringatme,horniness

clearinhereyes,shebitherbottom lipcausing

metolickmine.Shewasclosetolettinggoof

thetowelbutIquicklygrabbedholdofher

hands,stoppingher...

Me:"Andifuniuphindeuthunukale.You're

alreadyhealing"

Shelookedatme,payingattentionattentively

ngobamyvoicewashusky,shenoddedslowly

butIcouldtellwayengakholwa,Imovedcloser



andkissedher,itwasn'tjustakiss,itwasan

apologetictypeofkisswancumawhilemylips

werestillonhersandIpulledback...

"Uzohambaunxibelevest?"

Sheranherhandonmyabs,lookingatmy

chest.IcalledherbyigamalakhewhenIsaw

ubashewasn'tgoingtoanswerme,shelooked

atme

Me:"Ndiyathetha"

Aphindiwe:"Babyyou'lldropmeofferesnjena,

itisn'tlikendizophumangasoshowingmy

boobsoffasyousay."

Imovedawayfrom herandheadedtothefridge,

ndakhuphaijuiceandfilledtwoglasses,waiting

forhertofinishthesandwiches.

Wewerenowdonewitheverything,standingat

thetrunkofmycarpackingibagszethu,itwas



justtwostandardbags,hertoiletrybagand

handbag,shewalkedovertothepassenger

doorandIwentovertodrivers.Ourridewas

likeanyother,shedidmostofthetalkingandit

wasfunnybecauseuqalakwam umbonaI

believedshewasawomanoffewwordsbutI

figuredshewaiteduntilshefeltcomfortable

aroundyou.

Atherresidencesheaskedmetowalkherto

herroom becauseherfriendsweren'taround,

whenwegottoherroom thereweretwogirls

andIbelievedoneofthem washerroommate,I

didn'tstaylongngobaIhadtokwaBulelani

becausewewereleavingtogether.Shewalked

meoutandkeptmeatthestaircaseengafuni

ndihambe,kissingmenonstopbutIfinally

convincedherthattheweekendwillpassby

quick,SundayI'llbeherefirstthingufikakwam,

afterallIwasjust50minutesawayfrom her.

IarrivedkwaBulelanindafikaengekagqibisoI



hadtowait,IwasalittletakenbackwhenI

foundLumkaathisplaceandfindoutthatshe

wasleavingwithus,theybeenhavingproblems

latelyinxaki.Weweren'tevenfarfrom Bulelani's

whenthesetwolovebirdsstartedtoannoyme,

eventhoughIwassittingkwifrontIstillfeltlike

shewastheoneatthefrontseat,relaxedthat

BulelaniknewIwasnowwithAphindiwe,I

unlockedmyphoneanddialedhernumber.

Lumkacouldn'tstoplaughingbecausebeforeI

dialedhernumber,ndandimbhombha.

Waphendulaonthethirdring...

"Baby?"

Me:"Getreadybaby,sizokulanda"

Aphindiwe:"Siyaphi?"

Me:"Ndihambanawe."

Aphindiwe:"butbenditheandirhaleliuhamba."

Me:"Uyahambakengoku."



Aphindiwe:"Oh"

Me:"Changelovestplease"

Shegiggledbeforesaying"okay"forthesecond

time,IhungupandnoticedBulelanishakinghis

headencumile.

Bulelani:"KuzonyiwakulekakayeStrand.Bianca,

PapiandAphindiwe.Zonkezithiwenaboy"

Me:"Nahgrootman,inyeethimnaandyile

siyoyilanda."

Hechuckledandshookhisheadforthesecond

timeinlessthanaminute.Iincreasedthe

volumeofthehousesongwhichwasplayingon

hisradioandlaidbackonthechair,closingmy

eyes.

BulelanithoughtaboutBiancaandPapiwho

weremyleastworry,mygreatestconcernwas

Andrewandhowhe'dactaroundmyladyand



ubonanjendandizomvula,justtoobserve

something.

110thEntry

Aphindiwe

Ididn'tunderstandwhyMihlewantedmetogo

withhim allofasuddenbutIwasgladanyway

ngobaIwasworriedabouthim beingaway

from me,insomeplaceazobonakhona

amantombazanaandnowthathesaidwe

shouldgotogether,itwasmuchofareliever

eventhoughIwaslazy.

Iwentthroughmybagsandtookoutthere

outfits,Ithenchangedmyjeggingsintomy

blackhighwaisteddenim jeans,awhitecrop

topandmyblackpalladium boots,Iwas

satisfiedwiththiseventhoughIfeltIshould've

stayedinthatoutfityam ngobathiswasaway



ofmakingmorelaundryformyself.

IcheckedifmytoiletryyayiphelebutIrealized

ubamyrollonwasalmostoutsoIsearchedfor

myclicksbagwhichIalreadyhadinmy

wardrobeandtookoutmyMitchum roll-onand

placeditinmytoiletrybag,whenIbelievedI

wasdoneafterdrinkingmypainkillersIsaton

thebedwaitingforthesepeople.ItexteduMihle

askinghim ifI'dneedtobringmyswimwear

nahbecauseIheardhim talkaboutnot

understandingwhytheyhadtogonearbythe

beach,butwhenhedidn'trespondIassumed

not.AftersometimeIhadmyphoneikhala

fromyhandbag,Ipulleditoutandsawhis

number,Ianswered...

"Baby"

Mihle:"Weoutside,phuma"

Me:"Whichgate?"

Mihle:"Theusual"



Inoddedasifuyandibonabeforesayingokay.I

grabbedmysmallpieceofmyfifthsuitcaseset

andmyBellacosmeticbag,alongwithmy

handbagbutwhenIstruggleduhambawith

thesethingswhichIhadtocarry,Iplacedthese

bagsonmybedandcalledmyman,rightafter

thefirstringhepickedup...

Mihle:"Hmmm?"

Me:"Ndicelauzondiphathisa"

Mihle:"Ndizokuphathisa?Babywhatareyou

carryingkanti?"

Me:"Ndiyakucelatoro.You'llseeufikakwakho

apha"

Mihle:"UyasokolisakodwaMambhele"

Me:"Pleasebabe"

IheardthesoundofthewindIpresumedhe

wasoutofthecarbuthedidn'thangupsoItoo

stayedontheline,ndincumilekephofu.Icould



hearhisbreathingwhichwaslowandsatisfying

tome,justtoknowubawayesaphefumlawhileI

stillhadhim,aftersometimeheasked

"Firstfloororsecond?"

Me:"Second,thefourthdoor"

Mihle:"Okay"

Thenheendedthecallandinnotimetherewas

aknockonthedoor,Ileapedtothedoorand

openedit,hewasstandingafarfrom thedoor,

lookingdownatthepassage,therewerefemale

voicescomingthisway...

Me:"Comeinkaloku"

Mihle:"Yintonilenaingakauyiphetheyo?"

Me:"Mybagandtoiletry"

HeheldmyBellacosmeticbagandlifteditup,

examiningit

"Yitoiletrybaglena?"



Me:"Ewe"

Mihle:"Engaka?!"

Igiggled,lookingathim

Me:"Kalokubabeit'smorethanjustatoiletry

bag,uyakwazinofakaipantyzakho"

Henoddedgrabbingisuitcaseafterthatsothat

leftmewithmyhandbagonlyandmycell

phonesaphuma,whenwesteppedoutthere

girlswhowerecomingwerestandingatthe

thirddoor,phandlebencokola,whenwepassed

oneofthem greetedwaphendulauMihleand

thentherewerecomments,IhearduMihle

giggledandIpushedasidethecuriosityof

askingifheheard.Wearrivedatthecarand

immediatelywhenIsawBulelanindancuma,

earningagazefrom Mihle,hemadethingsby

gettingoutofhiscarandwalkingtowardsus,

whenIopenedmyarmshetookmeinhis

wandinyusa,IgiggledwhenIheardMihle



mumblingsomethingunderhisbreathe.

Bulelaniplacedmeonthefloorandlookedat

me...

"Phindiwentwanayam."

Icouldn'thelptheblushingwhichoccurredafter

that,IlookedatuMihleandhewassteppingin

thecarlookingatus,Iwasabouttotalkwhen

Mihlespoke...

Mihle:"Grootmanasinaminiyonke"

Bulelani:"UnejealouskengokuMiles"

Helookedatmeandshookhishead,Ibrought

Bulelanicloseandwhisperedsomethinginhis

ear,wahlekamovingback,webothlooked

towardsthecarwhenheheardthedoorlivalwa

kakubiandIknewitwasMihle,itwascute

whenhe'sjealous.AfterBulelaniandIstepped

intothecarit'sonlythenInoticedtherewas

someoneelseinthecar,Igreetedthelady,

wavumawithanodandasmile,henceIwasat



thechairbehindmymanIpokedhim andhe

turnedwdndijonga...

Me:"Suqumbakaloku"

Bulelani:"MyekePhindiIgotyou."

Me:"Youdo?"

Mihle:"Uyambuza?"

Me:"Ineedtoknowkalokubabe"

Mihle:"Ngoba?"

HehadhiseyesnarrowedatmebynowandI

couldn'thelpthesmilewhichmadeitswayto

myface,heshookhisheadandlookedtothe

front,uBulelaniplacedhishandonhisshoulder

laughingbeforehespoke...

Bulelani:"Relax(a)andisozeboy"

Mihle:"Awunolunganobaubufunabra."

Theybothchuckledandwedroveoff,Isatback

onmychair,ndagxhelishatheladynexttome,



shehadherlegupontheotherlookingather

phone,wellthiswasgoingtobealongride.

AndazihowlongIbeensleepingorwhenIslept

butIwaswokenupbyuMihleaskingmeuba

ndifunantoni,Ilookedaroundmyeyeshurtinga

little,wewereatagarage...

Me:"Ndifunantonikanjani?"

Hesmiledtakingmyfaceinhis,wandincamisa

withawetbabykissbeforepullingbackand

talking

Mihle:"Iintoyosnack(a)"

Me:"LaysPhopho,ezelightlysalted"

Mihle:"That'sall?"

Me:"Ewe.Wenauzothengantoni?"

Helookedatmewithhisheadtiltedtotheside,

thelookhegavemewasasthoughhewas

askingwhybutIdidn'tanswerbecause

ndandingekhosure.Iexpectedhim towalk



awayandheadtohegaragebutwhenheheld

mebythewaistandpickedmeupfrom the

chairandplacedmeonthefloorIknewhe

wantedmetogoinsidenayesowewalkedin,

handinhand,agestureIwasn'tusedtocoming

from him.Whenwewereinsidehetookthe

basketwathathatwopartybagszeLays,he

tookacoupleofMonsters,aKrushgrapejuice

andthenheturnedandlookedatme...

"Yintoni?"

Mihle:"Whatelse?"

Me:"Chocolate?"

Mihle:"Takekaloku"

Itookmyfavouritechocolateandwentonto

thefridgeandpulledoutacaramelmagnum ice

cream,hehadhiseyesonmethiswholetime

anditmademefeelsomehowuncomfortable

becauseitwasn'toneofthosesmileyor

seductivelooksofhis,itwasasthoughhewas



questioninghimselfaboutsomething.We

walkedovertothetillandstoodattheline,

BulelaniandthatladywereatthelinesoMihle

gavethem ourbasketandstoodnextto

Bulelani,Istoodbesideshim andwaitedthere

forthem tofinishup,whenwewalkedoutIwas

behindwithmymanandaskedhim iftheywere

anitem,heshockedmewhenherepliedforsix

years...

Me:"Whydoesn'themarryher?"

Mihle:"Merry?"

Me:"Ewe,amlobole"

Heshookhisheadbeforesaying

"AkasozeenzelontouBulelani"

Me:"Ngoba"

Helookedatmeanddidn'tanswer,apartofme

toldmehewaspartofit,thenever-get-married

typeanditscaredmebecauseeventhoughit



wasjustafewsiofficial,IknewIwasn'tsaying

him topasstime,Iwasbuildinginhim,

investingkuyebutitwasn'ttimeforthatnow.

Wedroveawayfrom thegarageandtomy

surpriseitwasjustatentofifteenminutedrive

from thegarage,Ididn'tknowwewerethat

close,beforewedroveinbetweenthehotel

Bulelanimadeaphonecalltosomeone,

ndamvaxaethethasomeAfrikaansthatitmust

beAndrew.Afterthephonecallhedrovefurther

towardsthebeachparkinglotandwehelped

lookaroundtofindAndrew'scar,knowinghe

drivesaRangerIshoutedimmediatelywhenI

sawitaskingifayiyonahleyo,from BulelaniI

earnedathumbsupwhilefrom MihleIearned

somethingmorelikeanindirectirritated

chuckled.Idecidedtoignorethatbecause

ekugqibelenindandizodendiyazilemoto,this

guywayehambaeskolwenialmosteverydayto

seehissister.Wefoundaparkingthreecars

awayfrom hisandwedidn'tknowubauhamba



nabanibutwhenwesteppedoutandsawthem

standingasagroupfrom afarIbegantofeel

uncomfortable,theyweremorethantenpeople

standinginonecircle,bottlesofIceTropezin

someshandsandCastleLitesintheothers.We

approachedthem,myhandinMihle'sand

kengokunokukuqwalelababundenzelaumjojo

ngobaIwasearningeyesalready,inobaabanye

babesithindinyiswangulobhuti.Rightwhenwe

arriveatthecirclemanyheadsturnedwhile

otherswerestilllookingatthesea,Andrewand

hisfriendalongwithoneofthecolouredguyI

sawwhentheywereatschoolweretheonly

peopleIknew,therestofthefaceswereall

knewtome.Andrew greeteduMihlethenat

BulelanibeforecoldlygreetingBhuti'Bgirlfriend

thenhesnappedhisgazebacktoMihlethen

me,wathetha...

Andrew:"Ididn'tknowyou'dbeheretoo"

Me:"WellIam"



Mihle:"Didyouexpecthertobeelsewhere?"

Andrew:"Niksbra,eksêmaa'net(Nobro,I'm

justsaying.)

Ubabynoddedbeforelettinggoofmyhandand

greetingotherpeople,theguywholookedtoo

muchofagangsterandspokeAfrikaanslikehe

weren'twalkedtowardsmewandibulisa,I

forgothisnamebutIrememberedpartyingwith

him backatKhayelitsha,whenIfirstmetthem

attheCapeFlats.Hestartedtalkingabouthow

scarceIwasandhowIshouldletfree

ndingahlalieresallthetimeorI'dendupnot

makingthere,Itoldhim Ihadfriendsalready

andheseemedpleasedthatIwasstillin

contactwiththegirlsespeciallywithKimberley,

ittookmebysurprisengobaIdidn'tthinkit

wouldeverinteresthim thatmuch.Iwasstill

standingthere,lookingstupidkalokusana

ngobaabantuaphabayazanawhenIsawMihle

talkingtotwogirlsandsomeguy,hewasdeep



onthechatsoIstayedputwhereIwas.

Ndandiqaliswaudikwaandfeelingoutofplace

ngobamybabewhowasnowlaughingwith

anotherguylookedlikeheforgothehada

parcellikeme,IwasabouttowalktoBulelani

andaskforcarkeyswhensomeonepokedme,

ndajikaandlookedatme,itwasAndrew...

"Isawyouleapingwheny'allwerewalkinghere.

Howbadwastheaccident?(Pause)Ifyoufeel

comfortabletalkingaboutit?"

Me:"It'sokay.Itwasbad,it'sonlynowI'm

totallyhealing.Icouldn'tevenwalkbymyself"

Andrew:"Shitthat'sfuckedupmos"

Me:"Iknow,itwaspainfulhonestly"

Heextendedhishandandtouchedthefading

scaronmyforeheadwithhisthumb,hesoftly

tracesonitbeforepullingitbackandtalking

Andrew:"It'sarelievingfeelingthatyoubetter

butI'm sadIcouldn'tevencomeseeyou."



Me:"It'sokayreally,I'm wellnow"

Andrew:"YadjyisandI'm happy(longpause)

thatyou'rehere"

Iwasabouttoanswerwhensomeonecleared

theirthroat,itwasuMihleandIknewtheonly

hecameherewasbecausehesawmetalking

toAndrewwhohonestlywasjustbeingfriendly

tome,eventhoughitmighthaveseemedtoo

much.HehadhishandsinhisMarkham'sblack

menskinnyjeans,lookingatAndrewwitha

raisedbrow,hespoke...

"Youare?"

Drewwamjongabeforeajongephantsi,encuma,

wanyusaintlokoyakhestillsmilingandhe

answered

Andrew:"Likeanyotherpersonwhocamehere,

I'm happyshe'shere."

HefurrowedhiseyebrowsatMihlewiththat

smirkstillonhisface,Mihlewasquietallthis



timelookingathim,hefinallypulledouthis

handfrom hispocketandslowlytookminein

his,lookingatourhandsbeforehelookedupat

Andrew,wathi,inahuskychilledtone...

"It'sourfirstweekendeverDrew,don'tfuckit

up."

Andrewchuckled,thenlookedathisbottleof

Castle,hetooksipbeforenodding,encumile,he

thenlookedatmebeforeheturnedandfaced

thesea,IletoutasoftsighIdidn'tknowIwas

holding,ndajikaandlookedatthismanbesides

me...

Me:"It'sourfirstweekendouttogether,nam

ndiyakucelaungayimosha"

Mihle:"It'sourfirstweekendoutnabantunot

together.

IwasabouttotalkagainwhenIsawhim smile

alittle,hespokeagain

Mihle:"Thesoonerwefindihotelandourrooms,



thebetter."

Ilookedupathim,hepulledmeclosehugging

me,Iencircledmyarmsaroundhiswaistand

placedmychinonhischest,lookingathim.He

placedhissoftlipsonmyforeheadandlooked

atmethenatmyforehead,heawokenthe

elementknownfordestroyinganyrelationship,

comparison,whenhetooranhisthumbonthat

samescarAndrewdidaminuteago.

Thisonedidn'tscaremethoughbecausehe

wasstillnumberone,histouchwasstillthe

best,todowonderinallkindsofwaysbecause

whenthetipofhisthumbmadecontactwith

myskin,Igrewgoosebumpsanditwasn't

becauseoftheseabreeze,itwastheaffecthis

touchhadonme.

Thisonedidn'tworrymengobandandizaziuba

ndizivanjanimna,whatworriedandscaredme



wasifheeverlookedatthewayIdidthingsand

comparedmetoNomthandazo.

111thEntry

Bianca

Westoodthereforawhilekuthwasilinde

ooMihle,whichwasbonusonitsownbutwhat

wasextrawasthefactthatndandinxibemy

shortnavyjumpsuitwithmyheelsshowingoff

mylightskinnedlegs,IhadagreatskinsoI'd

flauntit.Don'tgetitwrongIwasn'tdoingitall

forMihlebutsincehewascominghethengot

toseemeinthisngobaandflauntingallthisfor

him wouldbeastupidmove,healreadyknew

allofme.WhentheyarrivedIdidn"tknow



ngobauntilIsawhim stepout,wellIonlyfound

myselfturningtotheirdirectionwhensomeone

amongstussaid"they'rehere",thenIfound

myselfgazingarounduntilIsawhim,dressedin

awhitepumaT-shirt,ablacklooseskinnyjean

andwhiteconversechucks,helookeddelicious

evenwhenhiswasn'tcombedorbrushed.The

firsttimewhenIsawhim hehadhisfadeneatly

doneandIbelievednothingcouldlookbetteron

him thanthatbutnowthatitwasn'tcombes,

justshinnyandcutneatly,preferablythisone

didthetrick.

Iwasstilllookingathim whenhewalkedover

totheotherdooroftheWranglerandopenedit,

hestoodthereforawhilebeforehehelped

someonestepout,whenIsawagirlwholooked

alittleyoungerthanmestepoutIpresumed

maybeitwasafriendbututhexaemlungisaher

brawhichwasshowingfrom hercroptopI

knewithadtobehisgirlfriend,Ilookedatthem



clearlyastheywerewalkingtowardsus,handin

handandsawhowtheywerematchingthe

colours.Sinalolookedathim andmadeasound

beforeclickingherfingers,Iavertedmygaze

from him andlookedatmyfriend...

Me:"Yintoni?"

Sinalo:"Helooksfuckenyummy"

Ileanedclosertoherandwhispered

"Icamethreetimeschommie,sothatsaysit

all."

Sheturnedagainwamjongaandknowinghow

muchofabitchmyfriendIfeltalittle

uncomfortable,Idon'tmeantoberudebutshe

knewitnaye,shewasn'ttobetrustedaround

anymananditsumsitallup,whyshepreferred

affairsratherthanrelationships.Hestoodnext

toAndrewandIsawthem talk,mylookwason

hisgirl,shehadabodyfordays,morelikeshe

hitthegym everymorningandevening.Ihadan



assandcurvesmyselfbutthattummyofhers

whichlookedlikesheoncehadfemaleabs

underherskinshowedhowmuchshemust

havelovethegym.ShewaslookingatAndrew

whileIwaslookingatuMihle,Isawhim narrow

hiseyesatDrewbeforehelookedaroundand

greetedotherfriendszikaAndrew,heletgoof

thegirl'shandandgreetedother,whenhe

reachedtheguysnexttousIpaidattentionto

hiseverymove.Hetooktimegreetingthose

guys,Ieavesdroppedadheardthem aboutthe

fields,SinalowassayingsomethingbutI

brushedheroffbecauseIwantedtotalktothis

manandthewaysasibanintsingakhonaapha,I

doubtedI'deasilygetanotherchanceto.

WhenIsawhim laughandturnaround,I

steppedforwardandheldhisT-shirtfrom the

back,wajikaandlookedatme,hechuckled

beforegivingmeesas'smilesakhesihle...

Mihle:"B"



Me:"Hey"

Hesteppedcloseandtookmeinahug,his

colognethixowam,attheageof26Ididn't

thinkubaI'dstillbegoingcrazyabouttheway

someonesmelt,yayizintozabahighschoolers

ezobuthereIwas.Heletgoandturnedto

Sinalo,wamjongaethulaandthelookonhis

facespokevolumes,Ididn'tlikeitandIknewI'd

havetoaskSinaloifeverumfunileangamvumi

becausewecouldn'tsharehim,ifIwashisside

chickyayizobandim qha.

Mihle:"Molosisi"

Sinalo:"Hello(pause)howareyou?"

Mihle:"Ndirightunjaniwena?"

Sinalo:"Ndirightnam."

Heturnedandlookedatmebeforesaying,

"Bianca?"Anditsoundedmorelikeaquestion,I

knewhewantedintroduction,soIspoke...



Me:"Myfriendoffiveyears,igamalakheis

Sinalo."

Mihle:"Sinalofrom?"

Sinalo:"Emonti"

Henoddedandjustwhenhewasaboutto

somethingKeaganwalkeduptousandgreeted

Mihle,apparentlytheykneweachotherbecause

wawusivhafrom thewaytheyspoke.Ilookedat

Sinaloanddraggedhertotheside,shehissed

whenshetrippedonherheel...

Me:"Sorry"

Sinalo:"Yintoniwangxama?"

Me:"Whatwasthat?"

Sinalo:"Intoni?"

Ifoldedmyhandsovermychestandlookedat

her,wahleka...

"BabyBjongananaIknowweusedtoridethe

samedickandallbutthatwasthreeyearsback



andsaphumakulonto.UbhutiisediblebutI

won't,okay?"

Me:"Sinaloyouneedtobeh..."

Sinalo:"Relax,nyani.Andsincewhenhaveyou

caughtfeelingsnangoku(pause)forlendoda?"

Me:"Ihaven'tcaughtanyfeelings"

Sinalo:"Ohit'sthatcolouredhormoneof

demandthat'stakingover.Wakumosha

umamakhoPearlThusi"

Me:"Futsekandbythewayandim'demandqha

Iwantedyoutoknow"

Sinalo:"Kodwanathisiyafunaukhesithiclimax

kathathukalokuchommie,yiniumonafriend"

Me:"Kryjoueieman,pleasetoro."

Shelaughed,eqhwabaherhandsbeforeshe

stooduprightandpulledmebycheeks,she

placedakissonmylipsbeforesmilingand

saying...



"Kuzozonkeezifakers,you'rethebest."

Me:"Thanksbitch"

Shewasstillsmilingwhenshetookasipfrom

herIceTropezandwebothturnedoutattention

tooneoftheguyswhoscreamed,"Laatons

gaan,someofusstillneedtogoggleforthe

beststripclubs."

Kwahlekwasanaandweheadedforthecar,

Mihle'sgirlfriendwaswalkingwithMihle's

friendwhom Isawwhenwewereatthe

gathering,whereImetthem,asweheadedto

thecarshewasstilltalkingtoKeagan,nextto

Keagan'sgolf6maba,wewereridingin

Andrew'sRanger.WhenIpassedbythem

wandijongaandwebothexchangedsmiles,I

shookmyheadasIopenedthedoorofhecar

ngobalikeanyotherladyIfeltlikeIhad

competition.Imeanlookatitthiswayladies,if

there'saguyochazekenguyeandyoufindout

thathisgirlfriendisnothingcomparedtoyou



faciallyandstructurally,youflauntit,whenyou

walkpasshim uyazivisajustsohecansee

whathe'smissingoutonkodwangokuIwas

herecompetingwithsomeonewhom Ihoped

hadisishwapabutno,shewasmorelikea

naturalNickiMinajlomntanabutmorewider

thanNicki,morewiderthanIwasandshe

lookeddamnsexyngobawayengabaxekanga,

theylookedfineashellonher.

CurrentlyIwassingleandIknowmna

nomnganewam sasingapholangabut

kulomfanaIcouldn'thelpitngobawhenwe

wereatthegathering,heshowedinterestkum,

mnaIdid'thavetodomuchbutopenmymouth

andtalktohim,whenIarrivedatthatgathering

Iwasn'tevenplanningonwalkingout

ndincokolenendodabutitwassomesortof

Christmaskum rightatthebeginningofthe

year.Westeppedintothecarandwaitedfor

Andrew,IwasonlywithSinaloandasalways,



shedemandedthefrontseat.WhenAndrew

steppedinandstartedtheenginetwocarswere

offtothehotelalready,leavingthreecars

behind,theRanger,WranglerandGolf,we

finallyfollowedbehindtheotherstoStrand

TowerHotel,thankstoDrewandhiscrew,

ndandizoqalaulalakulehotelandsinceIwas

from aroundCapeTown,Ididn'tdoalotof

bookingins.

Wearrivedatthehotelandfoundparkingfor

ourcars,Papiandtheotherguywerealready

herekebonangobabasishiyasimekulandawo.

Wewaitedforeachotherandpulledoutour

bagsfrom thecars,westoodphayasincokola

beforeKeagancamethroughsincehefound

iparkingalittlefarfrom ourcars.Westepped

throughtheentranceinsomuch,theguyswere

theoneswhowerecorruptive,behlekaoutloud,

itwasunderstandablekewethubecausethey

weremorethanus,females,wewerejustfive



andtheywerenine,theyneededonemoreguy

todoubleournumber.

AtthereceptionAndrew,MihleandMihle's

friendweretalkingtotheladywhowashelping

withcheckingourbookingswhichweredone

online,westoodaroundsincokola,sippingon

otherbottlesofIceTropez,thegirlwhocame

withKeaganwasloudandcrazysana,Idoubted

theywereevenacouple,mostprobablyjust

pickingwhosmokeanddrinktogether.After

somethingabovefiveminutessimephaya

Andrewturnedaroundandcalledonus,earning

ourattentionbeforehespoke...

"We'refourteenguysmos,sowhatwegotisa

totaloffiverooms,girlsIwashopingy'allcould

pressintogetherifyouguysdon'tmind,then

weasthegentswilldivideintotheotherfour

rooms."

Me:"Allofusasgirls?"



Mihle'sfriend:"Milesandmyselfbookedour

ownroonapartfrom thefivebecausewe

broughtourwiveswith."

Inoddedwhileotherweregiggledandmaking

comments,IturnedandlookedatMihlehehad

hisattentiononhiswomanandtheywere

talkingaboutsomething,shewasholdinghis

waistrightwherethewaistofanypantssatand

thatpartofhisbodyIknewhehadthoseV

waistthingswhichshowedsomeoneworked

out.Hekeptonnoddingandshewasdoingthe

talkingmostofthetime,Iwasabouttomove

mygazeawayfrom them whenthegirllooked

upendijonga,youknowlafeelingxaumntu

ekujongileebengathitheyweretalkingabout

you,that'showIfeltngobaafterlookingatme

sheturnedhergazebacktoMihleandhesaid

somethingtoherwahleka,Ifoundmyselfrolling

myeyeslookingawaybecauseIwasprettysure

theyweretalkingabout.



Wewaitedforthereceptionisttofinishupwith

whatshewasdoing,Mihle'sfriendhasbeen

standingtheretalkingtoher,hecalledouton

Mihle,wajikaandlookedathim beforehepulled

outhiswalletfrom hisjeansandopeningit,

wakhuphaacardandhandedittohim then

wentbacktochattingtothegirlwhowasso

attachedonhim.AfterAndrewwasgiveour

lockaccesscardshestoodthereandchecked

thenumbers...

Andrew:"Wegotroom 518to521thenthere'sa

524.Whowantswhichnumber?"

Sinaloextendedherhandandpulledacard

withoutlooking,itwasroom 520,Andrew

passedontheother,weallheadedforthe

elevatorandmyattentionturnedtoMihlewhen

Keaganaskedwhichroom numbertheyhad,his

girlfriendlookedatthecardandanswered...

"Room 526."



Keagannoddedbeforehesignaledsomething

toMihle,bahleka.Thefirstfoursteppedinthe

elevator,wedidthetripoffoursuntilwewere

allgatheredatfloorfive,headingtoourrooms.I

waslookingforwardtoallthisngobadespite

thetroubleIsensedcoming,Icouldfeelthe

vibealready.

Aphindiwe

IwasbeyondcontentwiththedecisionMihle

tookofbookingusaseparateroom,Ididn't

thinkIcouldstandbeingwiththesegirlsallby

myself,infacttheyweren'tevengirls,theywere

ladies,oosisikum morelikeentangazika

SivuyisiweandNomthandazo.Wewerenowin

ourroom,alongwithKeagan,Ilikedthisguyke

ngobaheseemedchilledandanyguywhogot

alongwithmyman,Iwouldobviouslyhavethe



interestinknowing,theywerestandingatthe

balcony,behlekaintsiniandalsosmokingweed.

IhadsickcravingsforitbutbecauseIwason

medicationformyinjuryIcouldn'tgetin

contactnayountilIstoppedusingthemeds.

Isatonthebedandgotbusyonmycellphone,

chattingtoSasa,everythingItoldhershe

respondedngevoicenotesandIsmiledoko

whenIheardtheexcitementinhervoice,it

madememissherevenmore.

Iwasnowlayingonthebed,scrollingthrough

thechannelszalehotel,itwasabeautifulplace,

theirbedroomsandthehotelitself.Keagan

steppedintotheroom encumile,Mihlefollowed

them andtheyweretalkinginAfrikaanstsotsi

taal,Icouldbarelyhearubabathini...

Keagan:"Askiesbabygirlnhe,Ihadtohavethat

momentwithyourman"

Ismiled,assuringhim thatitwasokaythen



turnedmygazetoMihle,helookedhighbutnot

inabadway,helookedatmethenbackat

Keagan"

Mihle:LaaitieI'llseeyoulateron"

Keagan:"Wegoingoutmos?"

Mihle:"ConsultDrewandBhuda,they'lltellyou.

Iwouldn'tknowbrotherwhenIgotthiswoman

nexttomeIneednothingelse."

Keaganlookedatmeencumilebeforehe

noddedsayingsomethinginAfrikaansfuthi

thenMihlelaughedsittingdownonthebed,

KeaganwalkedoutandwhenIheardthedoor

closeIkneltonthebedandencircledmyhands

aroundmyman'swaist,Ienhaledhiscologne

asIplacedmychinonhisback,rightabovehis

neck.Hebentforwardandremovedhisshoes,

ugqibakwakheheturnedandlookedatme...

"You'resohigh."

Herespondedtothathoweverwhisperinghis



responsesoIdidn'thearhim,Ipardonedhim

butwhenhewhisperedagain,Imovedcloserto

him andhechuckled,Ipulledbackbutstopped

whenhetouchedmywaist,hemovedforward

andplacedawetkissonmyneck,thenright

undermyearbeforehesuckedmyearlope

causingmetogiggle,wathetha...

"Iwannadosomethingtoyou."

Me:"What?"

Mihle:"I'm gonnaeatyou(pause)thenfucken

makelovetoyou."

Ipulledbackndamjonga,ndikhamisile

obviouslybecausethatwassorude,hesmirked

showingoffthatdimplewhichtemptedmeto

putmypinkyoniteverytime,hethenranhis

tongueonlowlipandlookedatme.Thelookhe

gavemewastitillating,itwasthattypeoflook

whichgaveyoubutterfliesandthatexciting

feelingbetweenyourlegs,Iwasstilllookingat



him whenhegothim andheldmebymywaist,I

couldn'tstopsmiling,asaresultmycheek

boneswerehurting.

Helaidmeflatonthebedandunbuttonedmy

blackjeansandunzippedthem,hewaslooking

atmethiswholetimeandIcouldn'thelpthe

embarrasemtsoIcoveredmyeyes,Iheardhim

chuckled.Heheldbothmypantsandpantiesby

thewaistandpulledthem down,Ihelpedkick

them off,whentheywereoffheleanedforward

placingakissrightonmybellybutton,hethen

ranhiswettongueslowlydownuntilhecameto

thetopofmycastlewama...

"I'm gonnapickyouup.Utshoxandikuthunuka."

Ilookedathim andbeforeIcouldask

uzondinyusaandisephiheheldmyarms

wandihlalisangempunduthenheldmywaist

andpickedmeup,hisfingersobviouslyduginto

myskinbutIcontainedthepain,waye

endinyusa,ndandibambeamazinyosana,



wandikhonxasanalobhutiasifwayengayivhale

weightyam andbynowmylegswereonhis

shoulders.Islightlyheldonhisheadwhenhe

tookafewstepsandbalancedmeagainstthe

wall,hisarmswerearoundmylegs,holdingme

inposition,hethenmovedhisheadslightly

becauseIcouldsomeairongenayo.

Wandinyusaevenmorehigher,waqwanya

ogqibakwakhe,Istartedtoworryabouthim

droppingmebutwhenheloweredmeandIfelt

histounguemakeit'swayinmeIclosedmy

eyesandthatlittleworryoffallingfaded

immediately.

AsIwasinthatposition,mywholepussy

openedupinhisface,therewasonethought

whichkeptcrossingmymind,whatifIsquirted

onhisface.

Mntakasomnciyoucouldn'tblame,zangenda

muff(wa)oluhlobo.



112thEntry

Mihle

WhenIhadAphindiweinmyarms,herpussyon

myface,myonlyaim wasjusttopleaseher,I

wantedhertocum eighteentimesifshehadto,

Ihaven'tdoneanythingtoheryetuntilshebegs

metostop.ShewasholdingmyheadbutI

liftedherinfurthershemovedherhands,since

IwasholdingherIcouldtellthatshewasn't

relaxed,hermusclesweretightonherlegsbut

whenIloweredherandfoundmywayinher

withmytongueIcouldfeelhermusclesletting

lose,that'swhatIwanted,shehadtogetused

tothesethingsandangoyiki,Iwouldn'tdropher.

IkeptonliftingherandshiftinghersoItongue

fuckedherkakhle,whenshemoanedIfound

myselfgrowinghardbyminute,hermoanwas



fuckensexyandthemoreshedidthat,the

moreIdugdeeperwithmytonguethewetter.I

walkedovertothebedandsatdowngently

withherstillonmyshoulders,ndangqengqa

andshesatcomfortablywithherkneeson

eithersideofmyface,sheliftedherass

ingafuniukwehlasoIheldherwaistandforced

herdownwaqinalomntanawhenIloosenedmy

griponhershemovedslowlyandIkneweven

withmyeyesclosedthatshewasmovingaway.

Istoppedherbyholdingherwaistagain,she

whispered...

"Babyndiyoyika."

Iliftedmyheadandcamehalfwaywithher

pussy,Iranmytongueonit,Iheardshegasp

forair,IranitagainbeforeIsuckedherclit.She

heldmyheadwasukaasquickasshecould,her

breathingwasoutofplace,shekepton

whisperingmynamesoIendedupopeningmy

eyesandlookingatherpussy.Thisisexactly



whatIdidn'twant,rightnowIwasextremely

hornybyjustlookingatthisshavedbabyonmy

face...

Me:"Hmmmm?"

Aphindiwe:"Weneedtostop,I'm gonnasquirt

onyou"

Me:"Hlalababy"

Aphindiwe:"Babe?"

Me:"Hlala"

Aphindiwe:"Where?"

Me:"Onme"

Iwassqueezingherthighsandimmediately

whenIsaidonmeshemovedfurtherawayand

Icouldn'thandleit,Iwasn'tdonewithwhatI

wasdoingandwayelapharuiningmymoodso

tohaveherreturnbacktothatposition,Imoved

myhandtoherassandpushedmymiddle

fingerinherass,shemoanedandbendfurther,



openingherassforme.Ipushedmyfinger

deepinandshelaidonmychest,moaning

everytimemyfingerwentinandoutofherbutI

stoppedandlistenedtoherchestwhichraising

upanddownfrom herbreathing.Istillhadmy

middlefingerinherassbutIstoppedmovingit,

Iusedmyotherhandandheldherchin,

wandijonga,lookingextremelyturnedon,she

immediatelymovedupfindingmylips,

ndamphuzaandwhenshepushedhertonguein

seductivelyIpushedmythumbdeeperinher

andshepulledbackfrom thekissandsoftly

whisperedalong

"Fuuuck."

Ipulleditoutandturnedherover,Ipositioned

myselfbetweenherlegsandleanedtokissher,

IwasholdingherleftlegasIkissedher,the

moreIpushedmywaistonheritwasthemore

shekeptondigginghernailsonmeundermyT-

shirtwhenIpulledbacktounbuckledmypants



sheheldmyT-shirtandpulleditover,takingit

off.Iunbuckledmybeltandwhenmyzipwas

openImovedfrom thebedandtookofmy

pants,shewaslookingatme,hereyesracing

oneverypartofmybody,ndamandamjonga,

thisladywasfuckensexy.Iplacedmyhandon

hertummyandplayedwithherbellyring,

wancuma,shemovedherhandandplacediton

mine,ndasibambabeforelookingatourhands

togetherthewaytheywere,howtheyfit

perfectlytogether.Iwasstillconcentratingon

thatwhenshemovedherlegupandplacedit

onmychest,Iavertedmygazefrom ourhands

toherfootthentoherface,shewaslookingat

mewiththosesmalleyesofhers...

"What'swrong?"

Me:"Kukhonaintoendifunaukuxelelayona."

Whenshewasabouttoremoveherlegfrom my

chestIhelditandkeptitthere,shefurrowed

hereyebrowswandijonga,worryclearinher



face,shestoppedsmilingandasked

Aphindiwe:"Yintoni?"

Me:"IhaveaplaceIneedyoutosee"

Aphindiwe:"Aplace?"

Me:"NdinendawoAphindiwe,aplaceyoumight

notloveoringatshintshaindlelaondijonga

ngayo."

Sheforcefullypulledherfootfrom mychest

andsatonherasswandijonga

"YintonileyoMihle?"

Iswallowedhardandstaredaway,Iwasabout

tostepawaywhenshejumpedfrom thebed

wamainfrontofmeandlookedatme...

Aphindiwe:"Mihlethetha"

Me:"Babynotngoku."

Aphindiwe:"Whatdoyoumeannotngoku?Why

wouldyouraisesomethingthenundixeleleuba



notngoku?Ineedtoknowwhatyou'retalking

about."

Iclosedmyeyesandheldmylipinbetweenmy

teeth,thisladywasdrivingmecrazywithmany

thingsngobaIwasopeningupkuyeinwaysI

wasn'tevenreadyfor,Ijustdidn'twanttokeep

anythingasecretfrom her,nothingbutthere

werethingsIwasdoingwhichwoulddriveher

away.IknewthatmeopeninguptohermeantI

trustedher,itmeantIlovedherbutwhatscared

mewasifIshowedhertherealmewhatwould

heractionsbe,howwouldshelookatmeagain.

Iwasstillinmythoughtswhenshewhispered...

"You'rescaringme."

Iopenedmyeyesandlookedather,she

steppedcloserandlookedatmewitha

pleadinglook,shewasliterallybeggingmebutI

hadtoshowittoher,nottellher...

Me:"Don'tbe"



Aphindiwe:"Ngoba?"

Icouldn'tanswerthatsoIjuststaredather,I

onlydecidedtoanswerherwhensherepeated

herself

"Ngobaandifuniwoyike."

Aphindiwe:"Whatdoyouwanttoshowme?"

Me:"You'llseeit"

Aphindiwe:"YintoniMihle?"

Me:"Babyplease,ndiyakucelatoro(pause)

couldwejustenjoythis,theweekendthen

Monday."

Shelookedatme,shesteppedawayfrom me

endijongile,Icouldtellfrom thewayshewas

lookingatmethatshewon'tletthisgo,when

shewasabouttotalkIsteppedclosertoher

andheldheronthewaist,Ipickedherup,she

encircledherlegsonmywaistandherarmson

myneckwandijonga...



Me:"Masiyiyeke.I'lltakeyoutherebutndifuna

undithembiseonething."

Aphindiwe:"Whatisthat?"

Me:"Thatyouwon'tleaveme"

Aphindiwe:"Howdeepislen...?"

Me:"PromisemeAphindiwe"

Aphindiwe:"Babyyouscaringme."

Me:"NdithembisePhindi"

Shelookedatmeforalongtimewhileshewas

stillinmyarmsthenshewhispered

"Ipromise."

Me:"Sayitkakhlebaby,don'tbelikeI'm forcing

you"

Aphindiwe:"Ndiyakuthembisa"

Ilookedather,itwasevenhardformetosmile

ngobamyheartwasracing,Iwasthinkingof

howfuckedthiswholesituationwasaboutto



becomengobaasIlookedatherIremembered

howNomthandazoactedwhenshefoundout

aboutthefields,thatIwasrunningaprivate

prostitutingclub.Iwasstillinmythoughts

whensheheldmyfaceandkissedme,I

returneditslowlyandgentlyandwhenshe

pulledbacksheplacedanotherkissonmynose

beforesaying

"Let'sgobath."

Me:"Ifkuyaphunywa,uyafunauhamba?"

Aphindiwe:"Uyafunawena?"

Me:"AsmuchasIdon'twantmasihambenabo

babengobait'stheirtrip,ifsifunasuch

moments,weshouldbookonourown."

ShenoddedandIplaceddownonthefloor,I

believedIwasnowturnedofffrom thelento

iphantseyenzekaaphabutwhensheturned

andwalkedofftothebathroom,Ilookedather

assandlikemymanhoodwasn'tsleepingnot



longago,ithardenedagain.Ndandingakwazi,

soIcalledher,wakrobafrom thebathroom...

Me:"Ndijonga"

Aphindiwe:"Huh?"

IpointedatFhakuandshegiggledendijonge

betweenmylegsthenlookedupatme,she

couldn'tstopblushing

Aphindiwe:"Youbig"

Me:"Zangeundivhe?"

Aphindiwe:"Ididandwandikrazula"

Iraisedmyeyebrowandlookedatherbefore

furrowingmyeyebrows,shegiggledagainand

slowlywalkedoutofthebathroom towards

me...

Aphindiwe:"Butdon'tworry,itwasn'tpainful"

Me:"Andizokulimazakengoku."

Sheshookherheadandkissedmychest,



immediatelywhenshepulledbackIpickedher

upagainandwalkedtowardsthebed

ndimnyumbaza,shecouldn'tstoplaughingand

Ifigureditwasmorelikemusictomyears,it

mademesilentlywishI'dneverhearhercry

again.

Iplacedheronthebedandlaidinbetweenher

legs,beforeIkissedherIlickedtofingersand

pushedthem inher,shemoanedandIfound

herlips,ndamncamisa,ourkisswaswetand

sexy,weusedbothtongueandlip,wewere

goingbackandforthonthatsamepaceandI

wasfingerfuckingwiththatslowpaceofour

kiss,shewasgettingwetandIknewitwas

abouttimeIusedmymachinegunbutwhen

shestartedgrindingonmyfingerIpulledback

from thekissandlookedather,shehadher

eyesclosedimmediatelywhenmylipslefthers

shebitonherbottom lip,Iabsentmindedly

lickedmineandpulledoutmyfingers,Itookher



leftlegandplaceditonmyshoulder,shewas

staringatmeinbetweenseductivelynarrowed

eyes,Ileanedinholdingmymanhood,Irubbed

againstherandfoundherhole.BeforeIcould

evenpushinhernailswerealreadydiggingon

myback,Ipushedinandshegaspedanddug

ononeplaceonmyback,Iwasn'tfullyinngoba

shewastight,exactlywhatIwasexpecting

from her.Imovedbackalittleandcomfortably

leanedinandfoundthewholewaythroughin,

shemoaned,herbreathingmatchingmine,I

beganstrokingslowlyandwhenIfeltthatshe

waswetenoughIwentaheadtothepacewhich

bestsortedme,shewasmadngobashedidn't

knowwhethertotouchme,herheadorthe

sheetsbutIknewthatshewouldn'tstopcalling

mynameandfuckatthesametime.

Stillinsideofher,Itookherrightleg,forgetting

abouttheinjuryshehashadandplacediton

myshouldertoo,whenIleanedinshemoaned,



holdingmyarmstryingyostopme,ndamaand

lookedather,shehadherlipstightstogether

asifholdingacry...

Me:"Baby"

Aphindiwe:"Mmmm"

Me:"Ndikuthunukile?"

Sheshookherheadandopenedhereyes

encumile,Ihadmyeyebrowsfurrowedather,

shetookmeoutofmyconfusionwhenshesaid

"It'spenetratingthroughtohere."

Wabeekhombathepartbelowherbellybutton,

Ichuckledlookingather,thatwascrazyandI

failedtounderstandwhywomenoftensaid

that...

Me:"Sondiyeke?"

Sheshookherheadagain,closinghereyes

becauseIwasbeginningtostrokeagain,but

veryslowlyandgently.Shecrossedherlegson



mychestandallowedherselftofeelthe

pleasure,Iheldherfeetandstroke,Idecidedto

teaseherbyjustmakingaconversationnaye

whileI'm inher...

"Baby."

WathulaandIstrokedharderanddeeper

leaningforwarduntilIalmosthadherknees

touchhershoulders,shecriedout,holdingthe

sideofthesheets,shecalledoutmyname

ndamphendulawathulaandkeptmoaning

countlesstimesasIstrokedandpusheddeeper,

Ikeptherlegsthere.WhenIwenthardonher,

roughlyshemovedherhandsfrom wherethey

wereandheldmyarmstryingtostopmebutI

didn'tstop,Icontinuedandshewasmoaning

aboveherownvoice,I'm prettysurebabemva

allthewaytoroom 520.Bynowshewas

extremelywetbecausethemoreIstroked,the

soundofherwetpussyfilledtheroom ifit

wasn'thermoans,Iwasclosetocumingmyself



butIcouldn'twithouthavingherfrom theback

soIpulledoutandturnedher,shemadeiteasy

formewhensheturnedngokwakheandlaidflat.

Igotoffthebedandpulledhertotheedge,she

stuckoutherassforme,wasondelalomntana

untilherpussywasagainstmeandthatonits

ownwasaturnon,Iheldherwaistandpressed

itagainstthebedmattress,Ithenfoundmyway

inherandsheletoutasexylowmoan,driving

meinsane.Shewasonhertippytoesngoku

andIwasthatmuchclosetoclimaxingthatI

tookherleftlegandplaceditinthebedwhile

herrightwasstillonthefloorandIdidwhatI

wasgoodat,thedeeperIwentthemoreher

bodyshokeandthewettershewasgettingby

second,Iknewshehadcamealready,multiple

timesbutIhadn'tyet,shebitonthesheeton

moanedfrom it.Imovedmygazefrom herface

toherhandswhenherhandslandedthereand

sheopenedherbuttcheeks,Ibelievedshewas

doingthiaabsentmindedlybutIuseditasan



opportunityandmovedonehandfrom her

waisttoherass,Ipushedmythumbinandshe

letgoofthesheetshehasbeenbitingallthis

timeandscreamed...

"Ohgoooshfuck."

IontheotherhandwasgroaningbecauseIon

theedge,whenIletitoutIlaidonherback,with

mythumbstillinheranus,uFhakustillinher,

mybreathingwasfuckeduponecouldswearI

wasabouttodie.Mychest,backandfacewere

drippingwithsweat,herbackwassweaty

ngobaIfeltitwhenIlaidonher.Westayedin

thatpositionuntilourbreatheswerecloseto

normal,Iextendedmyhandandtookthewhite

T-shirtIwaswearing,immediatelywhenIpulled

outIplaceditbetweenherlegsandkeptstill

untilIcouldfeelitsvibrationstopagainstmy

hand,Iwipedhercleanandwalkedtothe

bathroom tocleanmyself.Istoodatthemirror

andlookedatmyself,thesweatwhichwason



myfaceandchestyayingathiIjusthada

threesome,Iopenedcoldtapwaterandrinsed

myfaceandmouthbeforeheadingbacktothe

room,shewaslayingonthebed,holdingmy

beltendlalangalo.Sheturnedandlookedatme

beforeblushingeyonandlela,Imoveduptoher

andplacedakissonhertummy,ndanyukaand

wentuptoherboobs,Itookonenippleinmy

mouthandsuckedonit,shestartedoffby

gigglingfirstbutwhensheheldmyheadto

directme,Ipulledbackandlaidnexttoher...

Me:"AwudinwaPhopho"

Aphindiwe:"Whatdoyoumean?"

Me:"Bysuckingonthisbeautifulnipple,sele

ureadyforuphindeuqalele"

Wahleka,hittingmeonmychestandIjust

chuckled.Irelaxedbackandclosedmyeyes,

shehadherchinheronmychestendijongile,I

openedmyeyeswhenshecalledmyname...



"Huh?"

Aphindiwe:"Iloveyou"

Me:"YouknowwhatMambhele?"

Aphindiwe:"What?"

Me:"Uthandwandim Phopho"

Shesmiledandmovedup,wandincamisa

beforeshelaidherheadonmychestandI

placedonhandonherbackwhiletheotherwas

undermyheadandwerelaxedlikethat.Idon't

knowhowlongwelaidinthatpositionuntilwe

heardaknockatthedoor,webothdidn'tmove

untilweheardBulelaniscream,"Phindi

wempinchwam"

Shegiggledandmovedawayfrom,

wandijonga...

Me:"Goranamanziintheshowerndizobahoya"

Shenoddedandleftmeputtingonmypants

andzippingitaswellasbuttoningit,Iwalked



uptothedoor.WhenIopeneditandinfrontof

mestoodBulelaniwhowalkedin,Biancaand

Keagan...

"Nifunanikwam?"

Bulelanilaughed,aswellasKeagan,Bianca

stoodnexttomelookingatme,shewas

actuallystaringatmytummybeforeshelooked

upatme

Me:"Let'sclosethedoor,don'tyouthink?"

Bianca:"Ohsorry"

ShesteppedasideandIclosedthedoorand

walkedinside,withherfollowingbehindme,

KeaganwasbusypouringCastleLitekwiglass,

Biancafoundaseatonthechairnexttothe

workingtablewhileBulelaniwaslookingaround,

hestaredhardontopofthebedandlaughed

Bulelani:"Kugqibonyaisexapha!"

Aphindiweshoutedfrom thebathroom



"HayiBhuti'B!"

Bulelani:"WenzaniaphonahPhindi?!"

Aphindiwe:"Ndiyahlamba!"

Bulelani:"(chuckles)Inxakiunukaisex

mntanam!"

Aphindiwe:"(laughs)No!"

Bulelani:"Hlambasisi.Hlamba!"

Me:"So,what'stheplan?"

Keagan:"Weheretofetchy'all,wedrinkingout."

Me:"Geeons30minutes"

Bulelani:"Hayiunxilile,30?"

Me:"NdibalelaivroukalokuGrootman"

Henoddedandheadedforthedoor,Keagan

wasonaphonecallastheywalkedout,ndaboa

ubauyashishizauBiancaakafuniuphuma,she

heldthewaistofmypantsandcamecloser,

ndambambhaandshelookedatme...



"We'lltalkbutnotapha."

Bianca:"Pleasemaketimeforus"

Me:"Isaidwe'lltalk."

Shenoddedandsteppedback,headingforthe

door,Keaganwasstandingatthedoor

engancumangamarn,heshookhishead

chuckling,Ismiledbackathim ngoba

ndandiyaziwhyhehadthatsmirkonhisface.

WhentheysteppedoutIretreatedtothe

bathroom andfoundAphindiwehalfwaywith

showering,sheturnedaroundwhensheheard

mestepin...

Aphindiwe:"WhowaswithuBhuti'b?"

Me:"KeagannoBianca"

Shestoppedplayingwiththewaterandfinally

lookedupatme

"Bianca?"

Me:"Ya"



Aphindiwe:"Isshetheonewholooks

coloured?"

Me:"Ewe"

Aphindiwe:"Youguysseem close,Iseefrom

thewayakujongangakhona."

Itiltedmyheadtothesideandlookedatthis

lady,shewasn'tgoingtoletthisgongobana

thelasttimesheseemeduncertainaboutmy

response,Iwasabouttotalkwhenshesaid

"Phofuayindifuni."

Me:"Don'tkebabe,ndiyakucela"

Sheshruggedhershouldersbeforeturning

around,lettingthewaterrundownherback.It

wasfunnyhowladiesthoughtsometimes

becauseIknewshe'dgosearchingdeeponthat

justtofindclosurebutI'dlether,sowecanfind

awaytoclearitout.

Afterwebathedwedressedup,Iwatchedher



dohermake-upandhonestlyifitwasuptomeI

wouldtellhernottoputonallthesestuff,she

lookedfinewithoutittoo.Inoticedsheonlydid

hereyebrows,wafakamascaraandlips,

obviouslywithsomepowder.Youmightbe

wonderingwhereIknewallthesefrom,Ihad

girlswhowereloversofsuchthings,markthe

wordhad.Shewasdressedinnavytightjeans,

aloosemaroonlacecroptopandthosepump

shoeswithlacesthatendupabouttheankle,

theymatchedthecolourofthetop,shelooked

beautiful.Whenweheadeddownstairssafika

eziwayselezidikweklaarngobawewerethe

onlyonesleft,theywerewaitingatthedining

hallforusbesitya,beingthemeatloverthatI

am Idishedupaplatefullofstinkywingsand

ribsthensatdownjoiningtheothers,ubaby

pouredusidrinksandwesattheresidibanise

itafile,chatting.AphindiwewasnexttomeandI

didn'twanthernexttoanyoftheseguys,these

motherfuckerswerehungryasfuck.



Rightafterweatewesteppedoutanddecided

whowasclimbingonwhichcar,peoplespoke

aboutchangingimotowhenwewerestillinside

sowe'dgetachancetosocializeamongsteach

other,manyofusdidn'thaveaproblem with

thatbutIknewmybabedid,wellIwasn't

worriedabouttheseniggurscheckingheout,

babengazolungaandtheyknewIhadaquickto

anysortofbullshitsotheyalwaysthought

twicebeforefuckingmyway.

OutsidepeoplejustchosecarsandIchoseeka

Bulelaningobahim andKeaganweretheonly

niggursItoleratedapha,thenkulendele

uAndrewwhohasbeenmisbehavinglately,

ubabywasinwithKeaganandtheothergirls

andIrelaxedbecausesheseemedcomfortable,

allshedidwasrolldownthewindowandblew

meakiss,ndancuma.Iturnedandlookedat

BulelaniwhowastalkingtoDrewabout

something,whenKeaganwasabouttodriveoff



Biancastoppedhim,watsibaandrantowards

theWrangler,shesteppedinsideandIturned

andlookedathermyeyebrowsfurrowedwhenI

turnedtolookatKeagan'sride,Aphindiwehad

herwindowupalready,Iclinchedmyjaws

ndinyusaeyam.

Biancahadtounderstandthatsuchlittlethings

threwsuspicionsandnotlongagoAphindiwe

didn'tbuymyattention.Wayezondifaka

ekunyenilomntana.

113thEntry

Aphindiwe

Whenwesteppedout,headingtowhateverclub

theywereplanningtogoto,saqalangotya

kuqalaandsinceIwasseatedbetweenMihle



andKeaganIspokemywaythroughwith

Keagan,hewasquiteaninterestingpersonand

heseemedkeentoknowme,inafriendlyway

ofcourseandseeingthatheseemedcloseto

Mihle,Iknewhewouldn'tmakeamoveonme.

Rightafterweateandsteppedoutofthehotel

andstoodattheparking,backatthetableI

promisedKeaganthatI'dridewithhim thistime

aroundsoIwalkedovertohiscarandstood

nexttoit,alongwiththeLollychickwhowas

bloodyloud,she'sthegirlwhowaswithAndrew

andthem backattheresidencetheotherday.

Wewereheadingtosomenightclubyalapha

whichIdidn'tknowthenameoff,IguessI'dsee

itxandifikaphaya.Iwasatthepassengerseat

lookingatmybabywhowasstillstandingwith

Bulelanibejulelaniisitsinxo,IpresumedBulelani

didn'twanttodrivebutkwaleyam indoda

yayisonqena,helookedatmeandsmiledwhile

walkingtothepassengerdoor,Iturnedonthe

seatandlookedatBiancanechommieyakhe



bengenaemotweni,theyweretalkingabout

Biancawantingtorideelsewhereso

andabahoya,ndandingangenindawokulento

yabo.IavertedmygazetoMihleandIsawuba

hewaslookingatBianca'sfriendngobashe

wasstillstandingatthedoor,bentovertalking

toherfriend.Mihlethenshiftedhisgazeand

lookedatme,Iwasstaringathim wancuma,I

somehowmanagedtosmileathim even

thoughatthebackofmymindIwasbothered

withhowhewaslookingatthisgirland

ndandiyaziubahewasn'tlookingatherbutwas

lookingatBiancathroughthislady.Something

botheredmeandndandizombuzangayobutnot

now,Iwasalreadyscaredwithwhathesaid

he'dshowmeMondaysonotuntilIsawthat

andgotoverit,otherproblemshadtowait.

Withmywindowrolleddownalready,Iblewhim

akiss,wancumabeforeheturnedlookingat

Bulelani,Keagansteppedintothecarand



startedtheengine,Iturnedandlookedatthese

girlswhostillhadthedooropen,theother

steppedasidewaphumauBiancaandhurriedto

theWrangler,Ifurrowedmyeyebrowsand

lookedatherbeforelookingatMihle,hehadhis

eyebrowsraisedatherbeforeshesteppedinto

thecarandclosingthedoor,wajikaandlooked

atherandrightthenmyinstinctstoldmethat

therewasmoretothisthanwhatIthought.I

wastryingnottoletthisgettomesoIrolledup

mywindowandlookedatKeagan,hewas

talkingtothefriendwhosenameIstilldidn't

knowyet,aftertheyweredone,Keaganturned

onhisseatandacceleratedthecar.

Wedroveofftotheclub,wewerethesecond

carandIrealizedufikakwethuphayathatit

wasn'tfarfrom thehotel.WhenKeaganfounda

parking,Iopenedthesunvisormirrorand

checkedmymake-up,moreespeciallymy

lipstick,seeingthateverythingwasstillhowit



waswhenIleftthehotelroom Isteppedoutof

thecar,dressedinmynavytightjumpsuitand

thepairoflacedblackpumpswhichSivuyisiwe

boughtformesinceIhadproblemswithmyleg.

Ifeltsimpleyetbeautifullydressed,byluckI

evendressedfortheweatherngobaitwasmild

anditworkedwellwithouroutfits,

kwakungekhomntuwhowasdressedwarmly

aphaexceptforBulelani'sgirlfriendwho

seemedtobecarryingijacket,wellIcouldn't

blameher,shewasolderthanwhatwewereso

itwasacceptableforthewayshedressed.Ihad

myblackTruworthshandbaginmyhandand

beforeIcouldwalkaroundthecarIfelt

someone'sarmsencirclemywaistandpickme

up,thispersonswungmearoundandplaced

mebackontheground,becauseofthecologne

Ialreadyknewwhoitwas,Ilookedupathim

withmylipspouted,heheldmyfaceandstared

backbeforehespoke...



"Awuzogodola?"

Me:"No"

Heleanedinandplacedababykissonmylips

beforeheheldmyhandandwalkedwithme

towardstheentrance,abanyewerealready

therebencokolaandmakinganoise,wearrived

andjoinedthecircle,mystarewentstraightto

Bianca,shewasstandingwithAndrew

bencokolaandbythewaytheirfaceslooked,

it'seithertheygotalongortheconversation

wasgood.Westeppedinsideafterbeing

searchedandpayingafeeofR40eachperson,

myhandwasstillinMihle'suntilwefounda

table,wesatatthetableagainstthewallwith

theLshapedcouchbutstillasonelasoothers

tookchairs.AndrewandPapistoodupasking

eachofusubasifunauselantoni,IceTropez

wasourdecisionandthedudeswantedCastle

Lite,theyalsowantedtocalltheshotsnge

Ciroc,AbsolutandabottleofHennessey.While



waitingforPapiandBhuti'btogetourdrinkswe

sataroundatthetablesincokola,wewere

laughingatwhatAndrewhadjustsaidabouta

girltextinghim demandingattentionngoku

yenaakhangelaimpundu...

Andrew:"Andyouknowwhat'sgoingtobefair?"

Someofusaskedubayintoni,lendigqibaeli

colouredbysaying

"Everybody'scellphoneshouldbeplacedatthe

centreofthetable,we'reheretogetkakdronk

andnotchatonWhatsApp."

Mihle:"Wedon'toftenagreewitheachotherbut

noudjypraatsomesense."

Andrewnoddedandwewerealllookingathim,

IwasabouttoaskuMihlewhyheagreedwhen

Biancaspoke,saying

"Someofuswanttotalknabantubethunjena."

Mihle:"Ngubaniumntuwakho?"



SheturnedhergazethesametimeasIdidand

webothlookedathim,whythefuckwashe

evenaskingherthat...

Keagan:"(chuckles)Mihleboy,don'tbrother."

Mihle:"LasttimeIcheckedshewassinglemy

man,soI'm confused"

Bianca:"Mxm,Andrewpleasegocheckour

drinks"

Mihlechuckledemjongile,sheturnedhergaze

from AndrewbacktoMihlethentoherfriend

Mihle:"B."

Wathulasoherepeatedhimself,threetimes

untilsheturnedandlookedathim,hestaredat

herfuthiandItriedsohardnottocontinuously

passmygazebetweenthem

"I'm sorry."

Shelookedathim thenatmebeforepretending

tobetakingasmile,shethencarriedontalking



toherfriendandIcontinuedtypingonmy

phone,textingmygirlstellingthem

ndiyabakhumbula,moreespeciallyuLuthando.

Ourdrinksarrivedselesincamilekeshame,we

evenhadtwootherguysgotothemeatpartof

thisnightclubandbuyuswingswhichwerestill

beingbraaiednangoku.Wedrankkumnandand

Iwassteadyatthisshitbecausemyaim wasn't

togetdrunkkalokuIwaskakxandinxilileso

didn'twantthataphamoreespeciallywith

Mihlebymyside,Ididn'twanttoembarrass

him.LollyandBiancawereatthedancefloor

whileichommiekaBiancawhosenameIknew

bynowwasflirtingwithAndrew,Iobserved

clearlyatmanythingshereandInoticedhow

PapiwasforcinghimselfkuSinaloandmaybe

shewasrejectinghim becausehewasboth

highanddrunk,shethenthrewherselfatDrew

andDrewbeingDrewandsoftwamyeka.

BiancawasallflirtatiouswithKeaganbuthe



seemedlikehewasdistractedbymanythings

ngobswayemshiyaokoahlalenoMihle,which

wasoddngobaindlelalebabeclosengayo

madethem seem gay,itevenmadethem forget

ngathisana.Keagangotupfrom theseatnext

toMihleandwalkedovertothedancefloor,

wherewewereseatedthetwodancefloors

wereclearandingreatviewandthesecond

dancefloorwasn'tasfullasthefirst,hewent

overtotheseconddancefloortojoinBianca

andLolly,Imovedclosertomymanandhewas

busyonhiscellphone,helookedupatme

whenIlaidonhisarm...

Mihle:"Uyagodola?"

Me:"NobabebutIthinkI'llneedthebathroom

soon"

Mihle:"Uzotshoxaufunauyakebabe"

Me:"Baphiabanye?"

Iaskedthatbecausedespitethethreeatthe



dancefloor,wewerejustfouratthetable

whereastherewasfourteenofus...

Mihle:"Outtosmokeweed.uBulelaninoLumka

areprobablyoutsomewherebakhangelaindayo

yotyana"

Me:"What?"

Heturnedandlookedatme,wahlekaoutloud

beforegettingbacktohisnormalself,Iwasstill

confusedbecauseheseemedseriouswhenhe

saidthat...

Mihle:"Ndiy'jokerMambhelewam.You

should'veseenubusobakho,fuckisthathow

youlookxautipsy?"

Me:"HowdoyouknowI'm tipsy?"

Mihle:"Ndiyayibona"

Ibroughthim closerandwhispered"baby?"

Mihle:"Phopho?"

Me:"Mybabyhurts"



Mihle:"Omphi...

Iwasabouttoanswerhim whenhebroughthis

handinbetweenmythighsandtouchedher,

whispering

Mihle:"Lona?"

Islowlynoddedandhechuckled,pullingback

from myhold,wandijongawithhiseyes

narrowed,IknewwhathethoughtsoI

decreasedhisworrybyexplainingwhatImeant

Me:"Notinabadwaybutiyavakalaubaikhwe

yangenwayintoafteraverylongtime."

Mihle:"(smiles)Kuthwaforubaingadumbi,

yiphinde"

Ismackedhisshouldercausinghim toerase

thatsmirkhehadonhisface,rightnowhehad

asmile.WellItoldhim thatbecause

wayevakalaubabywam ubashewasbusynot

longago,itwasswollenandsomewomen

believedthatitindicatedgoodsex,well



whateverthecaseyayithunukwayipantyevery

timeIshifted.

Hetookmeoutofmythoughtswhenheplaced

akissonmyforeheadandIsmiledgazing

aroundtheclub,seeingalltypesofpeoplethere

weretobight;thosewholookedshyand

uncomfortableasthoughtheywereforcedto

evenbehere,thosewholookedliketheywere

bornhere,nabowholookedunsure,theywant

todancebuttheirfacesread'bored'.Ilookedat

thedancefloorandsawBianca,usisihadan

asske,curvesandawaistofapproximately

size34,wayemilekakuhle.Shewasdancing,

movingherwaistandthewayshedidthatIbet

itwaseasyforanyguytocatchthehintsthat

sherodeadickandhardngobashewasn'tjust

movingherwaistbutshelookedlikeshewas

grindingwhilestilllookingatherIgotdisturbed

bythepeoplewhosuddenlyarrivedatthetable

makinginoise,theywerefrom smokingweed



butsinceyouknowmysituation

ndandingazokwaziuyitshayamna.Papipoured

shotsforeverybodyfrom iCirocandwhenhe

arrivedkum Irefusedtotakeitbuttheyinsisted,

eventhoughItriedtellingthem thatIwason

medicationformyleg,whichwasalame

excuseanyway,theypushedsoItooktheshot

atnpoureditinMihle'spapercup...

Me:"I'lldrinkwithhim"

Papi:"YouknowIwon'trestuntilIseeyousip

threeorfourtimesfrom thatcup."

IsmiledandnoddedknowingthatIwouldn'tdo

anyofthat,IwasalrightyileIceTropez,itwas

betternottodrinkanythingelse,ifIhadtodrink

ashotthenitwouldbedashed.Rightafter

Sinalogothershotshethrewherhandsinthe

airandgotup,dancingtoDanceAgainkaBlack

Coffee,bothherandBiancawereovertipsybut

theyweren'tthatdrunkyet.Biancawas

standingwhenshegothers,immediatelyafter



throwingitdownherthroatshetookafew

stepsawayfrom thetableandstarteddancing,

shestartedoffbymovingherwaistwakhonya

sanauPapicausingeverybodytolookatBianca,

wellIunderstoodwhyhedidthat,thepastfew

hoursI'velearntthathelikedher.Istudiedhis

faceandhelookedatherandlickedhislips,

from thecornerofmyeyeIrealizedthatMihle

wasstaringathim toobeforheturnedhiseyes

toBianca,theystayedthereforawhileandI

foundmyselfshakingfrom thestarehewas

givingherandIknewifhe'ddoanythingelse

apartfrom thatI'dprobablybreakdown.He

chuckled,shakinghisheadbeforeheturnedhis

gazetoKeaganbutKeaganwaslookingather

aswell,shewasnowfacingthedancefloor

lookingatherfriendsoaftersometimeof

earningstaresnotonlyfrom usbutother

peopletoo,sheturnedaroundandfacedthe

table,shemovedtowardsthetableandleaned

onit,staringstraightatMihle,hewaslaughing



atsomethingnoKeagananditseemedtoannoy

PapilawaybecauseuKeagankeptonsmacking

hisshoulderandhewasstaringhardatmyman

whoseemedchilled.Stillconfusedndinjalo

BiancacalledMihle'snamewhileshewas

openinganotherbottleofIceTropez,heraised

hiseyebrowsatherindicatingubamakathethe...

"Ndicelaundikhaphetothebathroom."

Mihle:"Ndikukhaphe?"

Andrewturnedhisattentionofthisladywho

tooknotonlymebysurprisebutacoupleofus

Andrew:"(chuckles)Whydon'tyouaskoneof

theladies?"

Bianca:"DrewI'm nottalkingtoyou(pause)

Mihle?"

Mihle:"What?"

Papi:"Thesecurityhereistightanywaysodjy

salniemethom insidegaannie.Sofind



anotherplaceforhim tostickhisfuckenfinger

inyou."

Nowitwasmytimetoraisemyeyebrows,

Bhuti'Bsnappedhisheadupimmediatelyand

lookedatPapi,kwathulaonthetable.Islowly

turnedmyheadtolookatthemansitting

besidesme,hehadhiseyesnarrowedatPapi

beforehechuckled...

Mihle:"Soyeyiphilepointuzamauyiprove

apha?"

Papi:"Unesazelaboy?"

Mihle:"Andiyoboyyakho"

Andrew:"Papineeman,wespokeaboutthis!"

Papi:"Fuckspeaking.Guilt'sfuckingthis

cowardup!"

MihlegotupimmediatelyafterPapisaidthat,I

foundmyselfholdinghisarm buthekepthis

stareatPapi,eventhoughIwantedtohear



moreofit,ndandingafunimlo.Andrewwasalso

holdingPapiwhohadthefirstemptybottleof

Cirocinhishand,myworryexactly,he'dcrackit

onMihle'sheadanychancehegets.Fora

momentIthoughtMihlewouldsitdownngoba

hekeptquietforalongwhilelookingatPapi

butwhenhespokeIdidn'tknowwhetherto

standupandbeghim ortostorm out...

Mihle:"Andiyongquzamnauyevha,Idon'tneed

mywaypavedtogetpussy."

AshesitantasIwas,whenPapiliftedthehand

withthebottlereadytoattack,ndaphakama,I

don'tknowubandandizokwenzanibutIstood

upanywayandgrabbedholdofMihle'sarm,he

didn'tflinchamusclenordidhelookatthe

bottlebuthekepthisgazeonPapi'seyes.Papi

wentmadwhenAndrewheldthehandwiththe

bottleyellingathim inAfrikaans,Ilookedatmy

manandI'm sorrytobragbutnaxaenyanyile

umntuwam,helookedfuckensexy...



Me:"Babyndiyakucelatorodon't."

Hechuckledandchewedonhislowerlipbefore

heturnedandlookedatme,hisfacial

expressionseemedtochangeandtheanger

fadedalittle,Ishookmyheadandhefakeda

smilebeforeplacinghislipsonmyforehead,he

pulledbackandmuttered"Iwon't."

WesatdownsimultaneouslyandIturnedonmy

buttanlookedathim,herelaxedbackonthe

couchandclosedhiseyesbutopenedthem

withinasecondwhenheheardPapi'svoice,the

guywasthrowingtantrumsndikuxelele,abanye

abantuwerelookingatusandwhenhe

smashedthebottleagainstthewhitewooden

tableweheardsomescreams,Drewheldhim

bythecollarandbroughthim close,whispering

somethinginhisearbutthedude'soutburst

wasenormoussana...

Papi:"FuckthatAndrew,fuckitman.Ekgeenie

om nieaboutyourfuckenbusiness,I'm not



goingtohavelekaka(pointsatMihle)fuckup

myplans."

Bulelani:"Heyi!Heyi!Jongaapha,uhambanathi

kalokusoungazophambanaapha.Ifzizinto

oqhelauzenzaezixauqhunyiweuhamba

nentangazakhothenungakheulingeuzozenza

apha."

HelookedatBhuti'Bforalongtime,lalook

whichmadeootatabasezilalinigomad,ngoba

yayidelanyani,hefinallyturnedtoAndrewwho

wastalkingtohim andwhenheseemedtohave

collecteshimselfbuthischeststillraisingup

anddown,umenziwayoyonkelentofinally

spoke...

Bianca:"Papiwhat'sthefussfor?"

Andrew:"Bplease"

Bianca:"NoDrew,Imadeitcleartotheguythat

andimfunisowhyesilwakengoku?"

Papi:"UngathethiikakawenaBianca."



Bianca:"NoBhutiandithethikaka,Ijustwantto

knowkutheniundilwela?Idon'tneedthat,

undigqibelainicetime!"

Idon'tknowwhathappenedkanjanibutIknow

ubaIsuddenlysawMihlegrabholdofPapi's

collarfrom thebank,Biancaholdingherhead

likeitwaspainfulandBhuti'Buponhisfeet.

Mihlesteppedasidefrom thetableandshove

Papitotheside,haikethedudewentbackto

squareone,askingMihlewhothefuckisheto

beholdinghim inthatway...

Mihle:"Fuckoff!Awuzohambaubetha

amantombazanaaph!JongaPapi

awunamntanaapha.Fuckmarn!"

DrewwasnowdraggingPapioutsidebeing

helpedbyKeaganandanotherguy,thixowam,

peopleknewhowtoruingoodnights.Bianca

stillhadherhandonherheadwhileLollyand

Sinaloweretalkingtoher,Bulelanikepton

cursingunderhisbreathwhilehisgirlfriendwas



justquietsana,ezifanelanam lona.

WhenMihleretreatedtohisseatfuthihefirstly

spokewithBhuti'Bandhewasbusybrushing

myhandwhiletalkingtohim,throughtheir

conversationIheard"Ngokundandimtyile"andI

pulledmyhandawayfrom histouchandlooked

athim...

Me:"Youdidwhatnaye?"

Mihle:"Thatwasbeforeweweretogetherbabe.

BeforeItookledecision."

Ilookedathim,apartofmedidn'tbelievehis

assbutIdecidednottofussaboutitkodwathis

wasn'ttheendofthisconversation.

Iwantedtoknowifitwasnothinglikehewas

sayingtoBulelanithenwhyinhelldidIhearthe

twoofthem whisperbackinthehotelroom,if

therewasreallynothingtohide.



114thEntry

Andrew

IunderstoodPapi'sfussbutwhatdisappointed

mewasbecauseIdidn'tknowhim asthekind

ofmanwho'dgomadoverapussyhecouldn't

getbutherehewasnowfuming,maybethis

wasbeyondwhatIknewoff.Iwasnow

standingoutsidewithhim andhewascrazy,

talkingaboutgunsandhowhe'dusehistoblow

Mile'sheadoffformakinghim looklikea

fuckenpussy...

Me:"Brayouneedtorelax"

Papi:"(chuckles)Relax?Youfuckentellingme

torelaxafterIhadthatmotherfuckerhave

thesebitcheslookdownonme?"

IkeptquietbecauseeventhoughIknewMiles



wasknownformakingfeelbelittle,Ineverknew

ubahe'dhavemymanfeelthisway,hewasthe

hardcoreghettotypenotthismanwhowas

breakinginfrontofme.

Papi:"Didyouhearhowthatbitchspoketome?

Hetdjygehoor?Daardielaaitiekakopmy,hy

shitopmy!"

Me:"Andyou'reallowinghim becauseasdjyso

kakmalis,danmaskdjyhom happy."

Hepacedupanddownbeforehesquatted

beforemeandtriedcalminghisnerves,that's

whatIneededhim todolongtimebeforeIeven

hadnochoicebuttodraghim outsidebecause

rightnowMileswasprobablyseatedback

inside,feelinglikeakingbecausehewas

aggressiveandhealwayswantedsuch

outcomesforeitherhiswordsoractions.I

sighedbeforeIbentforwardandpattedPapi's

back,Keaganhadheadedbackinsideright

whenherealizedthatthisguywouldn'tcalm



downanytimesoon...

Me:"I'llleaveyoutoit."

HenoddedandIwalkedbackinsideandI

wouldn'tsayIwasagitatedbythiswholething,

ithadnothingtodowithmesoIhadnoreason

tobeworkedup.Iheadedtothetableandfrom

adistanceIsawSkatiebalmovingherhands

awayfrom Mihle'sandhetiltedhisheadand

lookedatherforalongwhile,Iavertedmygaze

backtothegirlswhowerenowhangingon

KeaganbeforeIsatdownandpulledaCastle

Little550Mlfrom theCastlebucket.JustwhenI

wasbeginningtorelaxBulelaniasked...

"Where'sPapiboy?"

Me:"Takingabreatheroutside"

Henoddedbeforesippingonhisbottleand

saying,"Heneedsit."

IimmediatelyturnedmyattentiontoAphindiwe

whosuddenlyscreamed



"Andifuni!"

AndIbelievewheneverybodyonthetable

turnedtheirattentiontoher,Iwasn'ttheonly

whoheardher,shelookedmadanditwas

fuckenattractiveonherbecauseshekepton

closingthosesmalleyesoffhersbeforeletting

outadeepsigh.Mihlestoodupandgrabbed

holdofherhand,Ifurrowedmyeyebrowswhen

shehissedhewashurtingherbutwhenhe

realizedthatheletgoofherandleanedin

forwardmeetingherfacehalfway,he

whisperedsomethingtoherbeforepullingback,

shelookedathim foralongtimebeforeletting

outahuge,loud"mxxxm"Isuppressedtheurge

tolaughbutitwasjustbecauseIdidn'texpect

hertosaythat...

Bulelani:"Phindi(pause)Phindi"

Sheturnedandlookedathim,herarm folded

overherchest



Bulelani:"Ndicelaushukumeuyothetha

noFhaku,andikwaziunje"

Aphindiwe:"BhutiuMihl..."

Shewasraisinghervoicewitheachwordandit

gotmewonderingwhatthefuckdidthis

assholewhenwewereoutsidebecausewhen

PapiandIwalkedout,theyseemedokay...

Bulelani:"NdiyakucelaNana"

Mileswaslookingatherthiswholetime,

waitingforhertoreachbutwhenshesighed

andstoodup,itwasthenMilesspoke

"Infactsiyaehotel.Ineedtogetsomethings

straightkuye"

Aphindiwe:"Andiyiaphomna."

Mihle:"Uyayaandifcabaufunaubalapha

kobububhanxabendawothenI'llbringyou

back."

Shelookedathim foralongtimebeforeshe



tookastepforward,Milesavertedhisgaze

from herandloomkedatKeagan...

Mihle:"Mylaaities,lendmeyourcar.Eksal

jikela"

Keagansearchedhispocketsandpulledouthis

carkeysthenthrewthem athim,hegotthem

andnoddedatBulelanibeforehelookedatme

andInoddedtoo,thentheywalkedout,herin

frontofhim withherhandbaghangingfrom her

arm andherarmsstillfoldedoverherchest.

IlookedatBulelaniasheshookhishead...

Bulelani:"Myboyisanass,evenwhenhe'sfull

metnmeisiehestillplaystheselittlegamesof

his."

Me:"Hy'sfullmethaa'?"

Bulelani:"Jumpcase."

Me:"Ekdinkniesonie"

Bulelaniraisedaneyebrowatmebeforehe



leanedonthetableandranthisindexfingeron

thebottlemouth,helookedatmeforawhile

beforeheleanedbackatthecouchandspoke...

"You'rejusthisbusinesspartnerandhy'smy

laaitie.Iknowhim better."

Me:"Evenifhe'sawemethaa',helluseher

anyway"

Bulelani:"Djypraatkak."

Me:"(chuckles)Hedoesn'tknowhowtotreata

woman,especiallyoneofherkind."

Bulelani:"Djypraatlykdjykenhaar."

Me:"I'vehadachatwithher(pause)she

deservesbetter."

Bulelani:"Andwhatisbetter?You?"

Itwasnowmyturntoraiseabrowathim,he

wasreallygettingundermyskinwherehe

wasn'tsupposedtobeanditwasfucken

irritatingsoinsteadofansweringhim Iturned



andlookedatthedancewithmybottleonmy

lips,Ionlyturnedbacktohim whenIheardhim

speak...

Bulelani:"Fuckwithherokay(pause)andyou'll

digyourowngrave."

Me:"Iwon't(pause)butyoushouldalertdjou

laaitiewiththewayhetreatsherbecausewith

thatsoftspotshegotforme,she'llendupon

mydoorstep."

Hechuckledandlaidbackonthecouchlooking

atmehard,wellIlovedthisguybecausehewas

calm andcollected,eventhoughIknewhe

meanteverywordhesaidandwasmost

probablyfumingwithangerintheinsidebuton

theoutsidehelookedchilled,hehadasmileon

hisfaceandthiswasthekindofpeoplewhom I

liked,peoplewhomadeithardforyoutoget

through,peoplewhogaveyouachallenge

unlikepeoplelikeMileswhokilledwithinashort

periodoftimeonlybecausetheyfearedlong



term challenges.Imirroredhisfaceandsmiled

beforeturningmyheadandlookedatPapiwho

walkedinlookingokaythentheconditionIleft

him in,immediatelywhenhesatatthetablehe

pulledoutthebankyhehadinhispocketand

preparedtorollafuckassjoint,nowthiswas

thePapiIknew,theguywho'dkillsomeonefor

hisweedbutpussy.

Aphindiwe

UyabonakewenamntakasomnciI'm achilled

personumthethoyam,andiyithandiintoezobe

inomsindoandallthattypeofnegativeshitbut

from thepatienceIhave,onceshitgetstome

thenitgetstome.

Iwasplanningonlettingyonkelentorestfor

nowngobaIhatebeingthecenterofstupid

attentionbutwhenuMihleturnedhiseyesand



lookedatBiancawhowasatthedancefloorI

lostitbecausewaye'hambasisingamehlo,

from headtotoeandwhensheturnedand

lookedathim wamjongaandwinkedather

wancumausisithat'swhenIlostit,babengandi

hloniphangamosababantu.NotthatIexpected

thegirltorespectmeanywaybutubhutizalona,

ndandingazokwazisoIspoke...

"Ungajolinayenje?"

Heturnedandlookedatmebeforesaying

"Hmmm."

Me:"uBiancalonawakhocabauzomlwela,

ungajolinayenjexacabayoucan'tgetyour

eyesoffher."

Mihle:"Phindiyou'renotgoingtofuckupthis

nightngalonto."

Me:"Fuckitup?Areyouokay?Areyoufucken

okay?"

IwaspointingmyheadasIaskedthatbecause



iftherewasanyonewhoruinedthenightaphait

washim notme.HetriedtouchingmeandI

flinched,pullingmyhandback...

"Don'tyoudare!Ungandibambi."

Mihle:"Aphindiwe"

Ikeptquietandlookedathim,henarrowedhis

eyesatmeforalongwhileandasIwasstaring

athim themoreIhadflashbacksofezihours

ndilaphawithhim andthatfuckenBiancagirl,I

chuckledandshookmyheadandhetried

touchingmeagain,ndabhekela...

Mihle:"Ndicelasiyothethaphandle"

Me:"Andifuni."

Mihle:"NdicelasiyothethaphandleAphindiwe."

Me:"Andifuni!"

Hekeptquietandlookedatme,Irealizeduba

manypeoplewerebackatthetablekengoku

butIdidn'tgiveashitIjustdidn'twanttogo,I



didn'twanttotalkaboutitngobaIwasalready

madandtalkingaboutitmightevengetmeto

tearssondandingafuni.Hestoodupandpulled

mengengalo,hewasn'troughbutIdecidedto

becomeandhissknowinghecouldn'tstand

hurtingmenangokuheletgoofmyhand

lookedatmebeforeheleanedinandwhispered

inahuskyvoice...

"Ibetternotstepoutsideungekhophaya."

Thethreatinhistonedidn'tscaremeatall,I

couldn'tcarelessifhe'dburndownthis

nightclub.WhenhepulledbackIlookedaside

andletoutthatmxxxm soundwhichwasan

indicationofanyirritation,withmyhandsfolded

overmychest,Iwashopingheadsitdownand

letthisgobutwhenBhuti'Bbeggedmetogo

withhim andhearhim outIhadnootheroption,

IgaveinbutfeltlikeIshouldn'thaveagreed

whenhespokeaboutheadingtothehotel...

Me:"Andiyiaphomna"



Mihle:"Uyayaandifcabaufunaubalapha

kobububhanxabendawothenI'llbringyou

back."

Ilookedathim andforamomentthatcutdeep,

Iwashopinghe'dbackbutfornowndandisele

ndiyaziubahewasn'tpatientwiththesetypeof

thingsandIknewbynowthatevenifhewas

wrong,onceyou'remadhe'dgetmadtoo.

BeforeBhuti'Bincreasedmynervesbybegging

meonceagainIgotupandgrabbedmy

handbagbeforeIheadedforthedoor,Iwasin

somuchofahurrythatIputpressureonmyleg

butIcouldn'tgiveafuckngoku,Iwasjustangry.

Immediatelywhenhesteppedoutandunlocked

Keagan'scarIsteppesandshutthedoor

roughly,andiyaziubaimotoyomntuyayenzeni

butIcouldn'tcontainit.Hesteppedinsideand

startedtheenginewithoutsayingawordtome,

ourridewassilentandIappreciateditngoba

him talkingwasjustanotherthingIcouldn't



handle,Ineededtothinkandthinkhardonhow

Iwasgoingtotakeyonkelentowayezondixelela

yonangobatherewasonethingIhatedabout

myselfandthatwashowmuchIcriedevery

timeI'm angry.From theparkinglottothe

entranceofthehotelsasishiyanaandIwasthe

oneokhokheleyoeventhoughIknew

ndizomlindawhenwegettoelevatorwhichIdid,

hekeptonglancingatmeandIwasworking

hardonmyemotionsbecauseIdidn'twantto

cry,notnow.

Immediatelywhenwesteppedinsideourroom

heheadedtobathroom andtookaloo,

waphumaafterwashinghishandsandfound

mepacingupanddowntheroom,justwhenhe

steppedoutoftherestroom heleanedonthe

wallandlookedatme,withhishandsinhis

pocket,hestoodthereforawhileandhisstare

causedmetostopmovingandlookbackathim.

Whenhebegantospeak,hemovedfrom



againstthewall...

"Yazi(pause)there'sonethingendingafuni

uyenzaandthat'stohurtyou."

Me:"Thenwhydoyoukeepdoingit?

Mihle:"AkhontoendiyenzayonoBianca"

Me:"Whydoyoukeepdoingit?!"

Mihle:"Khandicingeyou'dtakeoffensefrom

that"

IlaughedandfinallymovedfronwhereIwas

standing,Ifoundmyselfthrwoingmyhandsin

theairbecauseIdidn'tknowwhattodowith

them

Me:"Youdidn'tthinkI'dtakeoffense?Youwere

willingtotakeasmashedbottleofCirocforher,

ogqibauthiyoudidn'tthinkIwasgoingtotake

offense,likeareyouforreal?!"

Mihle:"Iwasn'ttakingthatforher."

Me:'Couldyoustoplying.Ndiyakucela."



Mihle:"Andixoki.Youmisunderstoodthatwhole

thing,infactyouheardwhatyouwantedto

hear."

Iraisedmyeyebrowsandwaitedforhim to

explainsinceIwasthestupidanddeafone

kaloku

"Myonlyproblem withwhatthatbastardsaid

washowhewasindirectlytellingyouubaI

fuckedBiancaandwhichiswhyebendibuza

ubandityiwasisazelanah,that'stheonlything

whichgotmefreakedout."

Me:"ThenwhywhenuBiancaspokeabout

havingaboyfriendyouhadtoquestionthat?"

Mihle:"Iwasjustmakingconversation."

Hewalkedtowardsmebutstoppedwhenhe

sawmestepback,theonlyreasonIdidthat

wasbecauseIknewifhetouchedmeI'dsoften

upandIneededsomeanswers...

Me:"DoyouevenlovemeMihle?"



"What?"

Concernwasevidentlyclearonhisfaceandhis

mouthhungopenalittle,lookingatme...

Me:"Uyandithanda?"

Mihle:"Undibuzanjanilonto?OfcourseIdo"

Me:"Thenwhydoyoukeephurtingme?Whydo

youkeepdoingezizinto?Battleswith

Nomthandazowerehardenoughnowwith

Bianca,whycan'twejustbehappykakuhlelike

anyothercouple."

Mihle:"Phindiyou'recomparingthingsthat

aren'tonthesamelineapha,"

Ikeptquietandlookedathim foralongtime,a

lotofthingswerecomingback,thecountless

timeshekeptquietwhenNomthandazowent

outatme,thatdayheindirectlysaidIwas

cheapbyhintinghim ubaIwasavailable,that

timewhenhetoldmeImustsearchfor

someonemyage,whenhesaidtoAndrew



angandithathaandwitheverylittlememoryI

had,mybreakingpointwasmoreattheedge.

Hefurrowedhiseyebrowsstilllookingatme

andIwhisperedtohim...

"Couldyouhonestlytellmeubaubethetha

ngantoniwhenyouweretalkingtoher?"

Mihle:"Nini?"

Me:"WhenIwasattheshower(chuckles)I

turnedofftheshowerandheardy'allbutIguess

youweretooconcentratedonherkhangeuve

kwalonto"

Mihle:"Shewasmetomaketimeforus."

Me:"(chuckles)andwhatdidyousay?"

Helookedatmeandswallowed,myheartwas

beatingheardagainstmychestngobaIfeared

hisanswerbutIwantedtoknowanyway...

"Isaidwe'lltalk."

Me:"Talk?"



Mihle:"Ewe"

Me:"AndIguessmypresenceruinedlochance

yothethanaye"

Mihle:"Aphindiw..."

Me:"DidyoueventreatuNomthandazokanje?"

Waqhalaamehloandlookedatme,

akaphendulaandthatwastheanswertomy

question,andizoxokaithurtbadlybutevenwith

thislumpwhichsuddenlygrewinmythroatI

wasn'tgoingtoletthisweekendgetruined

kwanamhlanje,Sundaywasstillfarfrom now.I

walkedtowardthebathroom andthatmeant

passingbykuye,Iflinchedwhenhetried

touchingmyarm andheturnednam

wandilandela...

Me:"Iwanttogobacktotheclub"

Mihle:"Phindindicelawohliseumsindo"

Me:"Couldyoutakemebacktotheclubplease



Mihle,that'stheleastyoucandoforme."

Mihle:"Canwetalkkuqala?"

Me:"There'snothingmoretotalkabout!Ihave

nothingtoaskyou"

"Aphindi..."

"Ndicelaundiseeclubin!"

Hestoodbythedoorandlookedatme,Ihad

forgottenubandandiyokwenzanikwakulo

bathroom soIsteppedout,bumpinghim onthe

way,Itookmyhandbagfrom thebedand

waitedforhim tomovebutallhedidwasjust

turnaroundandfaceme,hehadhishandsin

hispocketsagainandthelookinhiseyeswas

sortofbeggingmenottobutIjustdidn'twant

toforgivehim soearly,Ididn'twantngobahe

wasalreadytakingadvantageofmekwaearly

kanje.Whenhestoodthereandlookedatme

notsayingawordIheadedforthedoorbuthe

caughtmyarm ontheway...



Mihle:"Uyaphi?"

Me:"Totheclub"

Mihle:"Onwhat?"

Me:"I'llcatchacab"

Mihle:"Don'tletyourangerdriveyoucrazy,

awuyazilendawo"

Me:"It'sbettertobeouttherealonethenhere

withaguywhoisn'tsureifhelovesme!"

Mihle:"Aphindiwekhayekeuchuku"

Iwalkedtowardsthebedandplacedmy

handbagontopofitonceagain,rightnowthe

lumponmythroatwasgivinginandIfelttears

fillingmyeyes...

Me:"Youcouldn'tevenanswerme."

Mihle:"Iloveyoudamm'tanduyayazilonto,

andikwaziwhyuziphambanisa."

Me:"Iaskedifthisishowyoutreated



Nomthandazoandyoucouldn'tevengivemea

bloodyanswertoit!"

Mihle:"Becauseyou'renotNomthandazo!"

AndrightthereIfroze,onceagainhewas

fuckingupmyemotions,hurtingmetentimes

more.Ididn'tcarewhathemeantbythatand

ndandingazombuza,Itookitlendlelayayingena

ngayoaphakum andthat'showitwasgoingto

be.IknewifIblinkedngokuIwouldreleasethe

tearswhichwereheldbymyeyes,hewas

staringhardatmemostprobablywaitingfor

metosaysomethingoraskwhathemeantby

lentoyobaIwasn'tNomthandazobutIknewI

wasn'thersondandingazobuza.

FeelingthatIneededsomepositiveenergyand

someonewhowasgoingtoputasmileonmy

face,Iabsentmindedlyaskedhim...

"NdicelaundinikeinumberkaAndrew."

Mihle:"Intoni?"



Me:"Ineedhim tocomefetchmesinceyou

won'ttakemethere."

Mihle:"Akekhoomnyeumntuonomcela?"

Me:"NdicelaundipheinumberkaAndrew

Mihle."

Hetookouthiscellphonewithhiseyesstillon

meandunlockedit,wandinika.Ilookedatit,

contemplatingonwhethertotakeitornotbut

heprovokedmyalreadynot-giving-a-fuckself

whenhesaid...

"Callhim."

Ilookedatthismanbeforemebeforestaringat

hisphone,itwasclearubawewereboth

stubbornandwiththewayhedidthingshewas

usedtogettinghiswaythroughkodwaIwasn't

abouttoplaycoolngentoyonkeayitshoyo,Ihad

feelingstoo.Itookthephoneandlookedat

Andrew'snumberngobawayeseleendiyele



kuyo,whenIpressedringandplacedthephone

onmyearmyeyeswerelookingathisfeetandI

hadtheutmostconfidencemntakadabsbut

whenIlookedupathim andsawhowhewas

staringatme,theveinwhichmadeitsway

downhisforehead,hisfurrowedeyebrowsand

suddenlyredandtearyeyesIknewuba

ndandivuseinyokaizilelele.
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Mihle

IwasnowstandinginfrontofAphindiwe

waitingforhertoringDrew.Ican'texplainthe

emotionsIfeltwhensheaskedforhisnumber,

itwasaslaponthefaceandnotjustanyslap,a

hardone,Iknewshewasdoingthatforrevenge,

mostdefinitelyforwhatIjustsaidtoherabout

hernotbeingNomthandazobecauseI



rememberhowherfacechangedfrom thehurt

itshowedtoshockthenbacktohurtagain

withinamatterofseconds.Andno

ndandingaxokiwhenIsaidshewasn't

NomthandazobutIwashopingshe'daskwhatI

meantaboutthat,Iwashopingshewould've

askedmebeforeshereactedbecauseI'm

prettysurewhatImeantngalontowastotally

differenttowhatshethought.

Whensheplacedthephoneonherearand

lookeddownatourfeetIfeltbetrayal,andizothi

IsawthiscomingbutIknewherbetterthanthe

typetodothis,wasshethatangrynah,IknowI

messedupbutcouldn'tshegivemeachance

togetthisright.Shelookedupatmeandher

eyeswidened,Iknowwherehershockcame

from,shehasn'tseenmelikethisbeforeand

ndayayaziubawhenI'm reallyangry,Ilooked

likeamonster,Ididn'tknowhowIlookedbut

from howpeoplelookedatmeokoIknewit



mustbescary.Itrangandhepickedupngoba

thesilencethatwasfillingtheroom allowedthe

speakertoseem louderthanusual,hesaid

Milesforthesecondtimebutshedidn't

respondjustlookingstraightintomyeyes,I

washoldingmyteethtighttogetherpreventing

myselffrom blinking,yesmyeyeswerefilled

withtearsandIguessthat'swhatshockedher.

Shesighedsoftlybeforelookingawayand

saying...

"Andrew"

Andrew:"Skatiebal,what'swrong,iseverything

okay?"

Ichuckledandsteppedback,myeyebrows

weredeeplyfurrowedandforthefirsttimein

suchalongtimeIhadthatirritatedhardlump

onmythroatbutitwasn'teasyforanymanto

letitoutlikewomendo...

Aphindiwe:"Yeseverything'sokay,couldyou



pleasecomeandfetchme"

HesaidsomethingIcouldn'tmakeupbutshe

noddedsaying"yes"beforean"okay"thenI

presumedshehadhungupwhenshestopped

talking,withmyhandsinmypocketIturned

aroundslowlyandlookedather,shehanded

memyphoneandIextendedmyhandandtook

it...

Aphindiwe:"Thanks"

Sheslowlytookherhandbagfrom thebedand

turnedtowalktothedoor,Istoodthereand

lookedather,shedidn'tdaretoturnandlookat

meinsteadsheopenedthedoor,steppedout

andclosedit,Istoodinthatverysameposition

lookingatthatdoorforGodknowshowlong

beforeItookafewstepsbackandsatonthe

bed.Ibroughtmyhandstohead,withmy

elbowsonmyknees,Iwasshaking,theangerI

hadwasbeyondtheangerIoftenfeltwhenI

wasabouttokillsomeone,itwassickening.



AfterawhileIstoodandheadedtothe

wardrobe,Ipulledoutmybrownleatherbag

andopenedit,Itookallmyclothesandopened

thezipatthebottom ofthebagandpulledout

myrifle,IsatontheasIpulledoutthe

magazinefrom thechamberandcheckedmy

bullets,IhadtwosoIloadedanotherthree

beforeputtingitbackinthechamber,Ilaiditon

thebednexttomeandstaredhardatit

betweennarrowedeyes.Mymindwasrunning

wild,itwaseverywhere,thinkingabout

everything,neverinmylifehaveIlovedagirl

whochallengedmelikethisonedid,therewas

somethingaboutherwhichmadehernotfear

meanditwasabnormaltomengobafrom all

thewomenI'vedatednoneofthem wouldhave

donewhatAphindiwedidngoku,none!

Istoodatthebalconyandenjoyedthejoint

whichIjustlit,Ihaditrolledearlieronwhen

Keaganwashere,mystarewasatadistanceas



Ismokedthis,mymindwasnotonwhatIwas

doingasaresultIdidn'tknowubandayigqiba

ninilajointbutndaqabukawhenitverysmall.

BeforeIsteppedbackintotheroom Istoodat

thebalconyandallowedlentondigqiboyitshaya

tosinkin,Iheadedbackinsideandsearched

mytoiletrybagforaHalls,from myjacket

holderIpulledoutmyblackcoat,placedmy

guninitsholsterthenonmywaist.Ilooked

aroundforanythingIwasleavingbehind,whatI

sawwasthecardlockandmycellphone,having

grabbedthem Iwalkedout.Iheadedstraightto

thecarwastingnotime,mymindwasalready

attheclubandIwasn'tplanningoncausingany

choasphayabutthatwouldalsodependon

howthingswerexandifikaphayaandIwas

prayingthatwhenIarrivethereshewouldn'tbe

anywherenearDrew,infacttherewasonething

endandiyiyelakulaclub,togetbackAphindiwe

andtakeherbacktothehotel,thisweaponon

mywaistwasjustforincasesomeonewanted



toactallmanishonmengentombiyam.

Iarrivedattheclubandfoundiparking,Ididn't

stepoutofthecarimmediatelyandIwasn't

planningonsteppingoutanywaysoItookmy

phonefrom thepassengerseatandrang

Andrew'snumber,afteraboutthreeringshe

answered,thenoiseinthecluboverwhelming

hisvouce...

"Miles"

Me:"Bringbackmygirl"

Andrew:"What?"

Me:"Bringbackmygirl"

Andrew:"Sywilniedaa'wee..."

Me:"Fuckenbringherback!"

Andrew:"Comefetchher"

Thenhehungup,givingmeareasontoget

inside.Ipulledoutthekeyfrom theignitionand

stepped,makingsurethatKeagan'scarwas



lockedbeforeIwentinside,Iheadedstraightto

thetabletheywereseatedonandtomy

surpriseAphindiwewasn'tthere...

Bianca:"You'reback."

Ididn'tlookatBiancangobaIwasn'therefor

her,IleanedonthetableandlookedatAndrew

beforetalking...

"Where'sshe?"

Andrew:"Youneedtocontainyouranger(pause)

whateveryoudidtoherisobviouslyfuckedup,

shewouldn'tstopcrying."

Me:"Where.Is.She?"

Iemphasizedeachofthosewordsclearly,Iwas

abouttoaskagainwhenLumkasaid...

"UphumenoBulelaniphandle."

Inoddedandsteppedawayfrom thetable

beforeheadingtotheexit,Iwasfeelingalotof

mixedemotionsanditwasn'tthegreatest



feeling,itwasfuckedupngobahalfofmetold

meubandimyekeadeazibuyelengoba

wayezifuneleuhambabuttheotherhalfwanted

herbymyside.WhenIwasoutsideIgazed

aroundlookingforBulelaniandAphindiwebut

aftertensecondsofnotseeingthem,Icalled

Bulelani...

Me:"Bhudauphi?"

Bulelani:"Wenauphi?"

Me:"NdifunauAphindiwegrootman,niphi?"

Hekeptquietforawhilebeforetalkingagain...

"UyayibonaleRangeribomvu?"

Ilookedaroundandspottedit,Iwalkedtowards

itbeforehecouldsaytheywerethere

Me:"Ya."

Bulelani:"Yizakuyo"

Ihungupandwalkeduptothecar,theywere

behindlamotoandthefirstpersonIwas



Bulelaniwhowasstanding,staringonthe

groundwithhishandsinhispockets,Keagan

waskneelinginfrontofAphindiweandshehad

herheadbetweenherlegs,Icouldtellshewas

cryingngobahershoulderskeptonmoving

everytimeshesniffed.Iwasabouttomove

forwardwhenBulelaniheldmyarm andpulled

meback,ndamjonga...

Bulelani:"Umenzenilomntana?"

IlookedatBulelanithenatAphindiwethenback

atBulelani,hewaswaitingformetoanswerbut

whenIdidn'thespokeagain

"AkakwazinothethalomntanaMihle."

Me:"Mandithethenaye"

Bulelani:"UmenzeniMihle."

Me:"Grootmanzinintsiintoesithethengazo

noAphindiwe."

Heraisedhiseyebrowsatmeandstaredhard



atme,thisguywaslikemyelderbrotherke

especiallyinsituationslikethese,lafouryear

gapwasclearkuthiwhenImessupngobahe

alwaysfoundawaytocorrectme,reminding

meubaumdala.IlookedatKeaganbefore

steppingtowardsthem,Itouchedhisshoulder,

heturnedandlookedatmebeforestandingup

straight,Iguesstheworryonmyfacewasclear

becausehewaslookingatmewithmuchpity

beforehesteppedasideallowingmetostandin

frontofher,Iwasstillmadthatsheleftwith

AndrewbutngokuIwasworriedthenmad.

Whatworriedmewerethequestionswhich

keptpoppinginmymind,howshesaidnothing

afterwhatIsaid,whatifshewasplanningon

leaving,callingthingsoffnathibeforetheyeven

started,sasingenayonethreemonthskaloku.

Isquatteddowninfrontofherandheldherlegs,

shecouldn'tstopsniffingandshakingherhead

continuous,Iknewwayengazokwaziuthetha



butforsomereasonIknewhersilencewas

goingraisemyworryinhundreds.Isighed

aboutthreetimesbeforeIfinallyfoundthe

huskyvoiceinme...

"Phindi."

Shedidn'tflinchandIknewubawayeyaziuba

I'vebeenthereforawhilenow,Idon'tknow

howtoexplainitbutwesortoffelteachother's

presence

Me:"Aphindiwendicelaundijonge(pause)baby

couldyouatleastlookatme."

Shestoppedsniffingforawhileandmoving,I

washopingshe'dmoveherheadfrom between

herlegsandlookatmebutwhenshestarted

cryingagain,withahiccupthistimeIknewI

fuckedup,byjustthatfuckenresponseandI

ruineditall.ThiswasoneofthethingsIhated

aboutmyself,howoftenIdidn'tcountmywords

whenIwasangry,ndandingakhathaliuba



azongenanjanikuweaslongasI'vesaidthem

andyouheardbutaphakwakufunekendibale

amagama,eventhoughshewasthemost

challengingfemaleI'vebeebwith,shewasthe

mostfragile.

Itriedfoldingherarmswhichwerefoldedover

herneckbutshetightenedthem makingithard

formetomovethem andifeverIwentallrough

onher,she'dfeelasthoughI'm hurtingher...

Me:"Mambhele?"

EverysecondsinceIstartedtalkingtoherand

shewasn'tresponding,Ifeltlikeshewas

driftingmilesawayfrom meanditwasa

sickeningemotion,afeelingIfeltwouldsoon

havemelosemycool

"Mambhele(longpause)Idon'toftenexplain

myselftoanybodybutngendlelaoyiyoIalways

feeltheneedyokuxelelawhereyou've

misunderstoodme.AphindiweI'm notwithyou



toplaywithyourfeeling."

Withmyhandsnowonherhead,diggingmy

fingersonherhairIstoppedwhenshemovedit

from inbetweenherlegsandslowlylookedup

atme,hereyeswereswollenalready,

disadvantageofhavinglamehlomancinci.She

lookedatmethroughtearyeyesandIstared

backatherbeforeIextendedmyhandand

cleanedherleftcheekthencleanedtheright

butbeforeIwasevendonecleaningit,other

dropsoftearsfellfrom hereyes,otherslanding

onmyhead,shelookedatmebeforesheslowly

shookherheadandlookedtotheside.

Ilaidmyheadononeofherkneesandtooka

moment,Iwassearchingfortherightwordsto

saytohersoI'dcorrectherwaybofjudging

whatIsaidbackinthehotelroom,aftersome

whileIsighedandpulledbackfrom herknee,to

mysurpriseshewaslookingatme...

Me:"BabyIneedyoutounderstandonething



andndiyayiqondaubayoumust'venoticedit

(pause)ndinomsindookhawulezayoandIknow

itcomeswithalotofbullshitbecauseI've

noticedxandinomsindoyouendupintears.

(Longpause)Idon'twanttoloseyouoversuch

shit."

Aphindiwe:"Itisn'tshitkum."

Hervoicewascrackyandhertonealittle

blockedfrom thetearssoitcameoutasa

whisperbutIheardheranywaybecauseright

nowshewasallIwaspayingattentionto...

Me:"Ndicelaundimamel..."

Sheshookherheadandtriedtalkingbut

akakwazi,thiswaswhatcausedmetostandup

andpullherupwithme,sheallowedmeand

whenshewasupIpulledherinmyarmsand

righttheresheletitout,waqalelaphantsi.Ihad

myeyebrowsfurrowedallthistimelisteningto

hercry,shewasn'tthetypewholetoutany



soundbutshejusthadhiccupsandsniffed,the

rightsideofmychestwaswetfrom hertears,I

wantedtowaitforhertocontainherselfsoI'd

talktoherngokushewouldn'thearathingI'd

say.

Afteralongwhilendimlindile,withherinmy

armsshefinallystopcryingbutshestillhad

hiccupsfrom cryingthismuch,Icouldfeelthe

fistssheheldonmyT-shirtbeforesheslowly

loosenedthem andencircledherarmsaround

mywaist,shestillrefusedtolookatmesoI

gavehertime,Iwasrunningmyhandsupand

downherbacklookingdownatherheadngoba

itwastheonlythingIcouldseenow.Shefinally

lookedupatmeandIcouldn'thelpmyselfsoI

loweredmyheadandplacedakissonher

forehead,whenshesawmestaringatherlips

shelookedawayandIcringedmyjawsbefore

sighing...

Me:"Youreadytohearmeout?"



Shelookedatmeagainforalongtimebefore

noddingbutIcouldtellshewantedtosay

somethingsoIcockedabrowather

"Thetha"

Aphindiwe:"Mhuh?"

Me:"Ufunauthini?"

Aphindiwe:"Butpleasedon'tsayanythingthat

willhurtme."

Me:"I'm sorry"

ShetriedpullingbackbutIheldherarmsand

kepthertherekodwasheforceditandthat's

whenherarm bumpedmyweapon,wama...

"Yintonileyo?"

Me:"Feelit"

Sheshookherheadwithhereyesalittlewider,I

couldn'thelpbutchuckled,shejumpedaway

from whenIpulledherarm towardsthegunand

sheslightlytouchedit...



Aphindiwe:"Didyouhavethisngokubesisiza?"

Me:"No"

Aphindiwe:"Isukaphikengoku?"

Me:"Youlookterrified"

Aphindiwe:"Whatwereyougoingtodowith

that?"

Me:"Wenottalkingaboutlontobaby."

Shelookedatme,whatwasfunnywashowshe

keptonstaringbetweenmeandmywaist.I

steppedclosertoher,shestoodstillandlooked

atme,Icuppedherfaceandlookedbackather

beforeIwhispered...

"Masiyothethaemotweni."

Shenodded,whenshemovedawayIturned

andlookedatthetwomenbehindme,my

wingmen...

Bulelani:"Phindiuright?"



ShesmiledatBulelanibeforeshecamecloser

andencircledherarm aroundmefrom theside

butmoveditawayimmediatelywhenittouched

mygun,Ilaughedshakingmyhead

Keagan:"Babyifhebothersyouagain,callme

andwe'llcutoffhisballs."

Me:"She'dneverallowyouto,shelovesthem."

Shesteppedinfrontofmewandijonga

ekhamisile,Iblewherakissbutshedidn'tstop

lookingatmewithhermouthhungopen,

despitethewayItreatedhertherewasnoway

I'ddenythefeelingsIhadforher...

Me:"Ndizothethanayeemotweni"

Bulelani:"AbuyeelilaMileslomntana,

uzongqubananam."

InoddedandwalkedovertowhereIhad

packedwithherhandinmine,Iopenedtheback

doorforherandwaitedforhertobewellseated

beforeIclosedthedoorandwalkedovertothe



otherside,onceIwasinsideshedidn'tturnto

lookatmebutstaredfaraheadasifthinking

aboutsomething,Iknewitwasn'tgoingtobe

easybutIwasgoingtotryandtellheranyway.

"Phindi?"

Itwasonlythensheslowlyturnedandlookedat

me,hereyeswerecarryingtearsagainandI

knewitreallydidcutdeepwhenIwasaboutto

talksheliftedherfingeratme,indirectlytelling

metoshutupandIdid...

Aphindiwe:"IwantyoutounderstandthatIlove

youbutI'm notgoingtotoleratebeing

compared."

Me:"Thendon'tcompareyourselfbabe.Idon't

needyoutobeanybodyelsebutyourself

AphindiweandwhatImeantngokubendisithi

kuweyou'renotNomthandazoImeantit,

awunguweuNomthandazoandthat'swhatI

loveaboutyou,Ineedyoutohearmeclearly,



you'renotNomthandazoformanyreasons,

reasonsfarfrom lentouyicingileyo(pause).I'm

tryingtobeabetterpersonforyou,somethingI

wasn'tforher,I'm willingtobreakcontactwith

peopleforyou,I'm willingtoletyouinbabeina

coupleofmonthssomethingittookmetwo

yearstodonaye.I'm crazyaboutyou

MambheleandIneedyoutounderstandme,

ngobaifyouwouldyou'dknowubaezinye

ezintoIdon'tsaythewayyoutakethem."

Shewasquietwholethistime,lookingatme,I

hademphasizedeverywordIsaidandImeant

them,Iwasn'tplayinggameswithher,

ndandimdalakakhuluforgames,ifIcheatedI

diditfrom losingfeelingsorlackofinterestand

notbecauseIwasstillagameplayer.Whenshe

wasabouttotalkIplacedmyfingeronherlips

andshegasped...

"NdicelaundinyamezeleMambhele,Iknowthe

kindofguyyouwantmetobebutI'm justnot



thereyet.AndikafikiaphoPhindiwam."

Myheartsmiledwhenshesmiledcontradicted

thetearswhichsheblinkedfreefrom hereyes,I

driedhereyeswithmythumb,smearingthe

mascarashehadon.Shemovedcloserand

placedakissonmylipsbeforeshepulledback

encumileandwipedhercheekswiththebackof

hands,walalaonmylapandkeptstilltherefor

alongtime,myhandwasplayingwithherhair

beforeIlookedatmywristwatch,02:17,fuck

I'dpreferbeingwithherthiswayinbedrather

thankulemoto.

Ileanedinandplacedakissonhershoulder,

shetightenedherholdonmyknee...

Me:"Tofityourage,doyoudopromiserings?"

Sheturnedandgiggledcoveringhereyeswith

herhands,Iplacedalongbabykissonthose

handsandwaitedforhertorespond.



Itwasclearnakubanithatshelovedmeand

therewasn'tanythingfakeinourchemistry,I'd

trulybeafoolifIinanywaytookadvantageof

thislady,IknowlikeanyothermanIwould

probablymessupandsaysorryamilliontimes

buttherewasonethingIwassure

ndandingasozendiyenze,wastohaveanyother

girldisrespectbecauseIletthem,Iwasn'tthat

weak.
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Aphindiwe

Iwasnowlayingonthisguy'slapwonderingifit

waspossibleubaumntundimthandeoluhlobo

nah?Jongakemntakakasomnciinxakiyam

I'veneverbeenthismuchinlovenalantoyefirst

lovedidn'tworkoutsowellforme,Ioftenused

tothinkSasawasmadwhenshewentinsanely



inloveoverandoverforelagintsalakheasif

wayengambethiorasthoughhewasn'tas

aggressiveasheiskodwarightnowIbelievedI

understoodwhereshewascomingfrom,ifthis

ishowloveworkedthenitwasfunny.Uqala

kwam umbonauMihleIknewumhle,therewas

nodoubtinthatonebutlikeanyotherguyI've

cameacrosswhenIsawhim Ithought"fun",

datetopasstimeandallbutwhenIrealized

thatkwelam icalajealousywaskickinginI

knewkunzimaandbabeyoubetterit'sfucken

deepwhenyoustartfantasizingngendoda

womntu.Whenheaskedmeaboutpromisering

Iknewhewasjoking,youcouldhearitfrom his

tonebutanywayndand'happythathedidtry

andunderstandthatndingoye20thCenturyso

ezinyeezintoIweredefinitelygoingtoloveand

findinterestingwaymorethanIdid.

Hewasbrushingmyshoulderthiswholetime

thatitbegantoburnwherehewasrubbing



becauseofthecontinuouspressure,Iflincheda

littleforhim tostopandhedid,Islowlyturned

onhislapandlookedathim,hehadhishead

restedontheheadrestofthechairwithhiseyes

closed,Iwasstaringathim from thelowerview,

hisbreathingwassteadysonowtodisturbI

decidednottobotherhim eventhoughIwas

curiousaboutwhathewasthinkingoff.

AftersometimesihlelikanjaloIclearedmy

throat,atfirstIdidn'tgethisattentionsoIdidit

againandinsteadoflookingatme,hespoke...

"Thetha?"

Me:"Ucingantoni?"

Mihle:"Alot"

Me:"Zintokaloku"

Hefinallymovedhisheadfrom theheadrest

aodlookedatmewithhiseyenarrowed

Mihle:"Ezintoeskolwenizihambanjani?"



Me:"Iwouldn'tknowkaloku,Ihaven'tbeenhere

forweeks."

Hewasplayingwithmyeyelashesand

eyebrows,runninghisindexfingeronthem,if

khangendikhaleelaxeshalidekangakayanaI'd

probablybeshoutingathim forrunningmy

mascarabutaftercryingthatmuch,IknewI

hadnoneleft.

Mihle:"Kantidon'ttheysendemailsnah

kwesiskolosakho?"

Iremovedmyselffrom hislap,balancingwith

myelbowscausinghim tohissfrom pain,I

quicklysatupandlookedathim,hehadapoint

keapho,Imostprobablyhadmillionsofthose

emailsfrom schoolaswellasassignments...

Me:"Theydobutndiyazilibalamnababe

ezizinto."

Hecockedabrowatme,definitelythinkingI'm

crazyandIunderstandwhyhethoughtthat



kodwandandibethwakungayiqheliyonkelento,

ImeansinceIlasthighschoolandattendedla

firstsemesteratuniversityofJohannesburg,

neveragaindidIgotoschooluntilnowsoI

neededtoadaptkulento...

Me:"AndinobaIgotplentyofassignments."

Mihle:"Whatyoustudyingagain?"

Me:"Law."

Mihle:"UrelaxeringathiufundaiEducation

Phindiwam"

Hesaidthatopeningthedoorofthecar,my

armsgotcoveredwithgoosebumpsinstantly

soItensedandIthinkhenoticedbecausewhen

helookedatmeagainheimmediatelypulled

thedoortocloseit,itwascleartoseethathe

wantedtostepoutofthecarbutstopped

anywaysoIcouldn'thelpbutask

"Uyaphi?"



Mihle:"Masambe"

Iopenedthedooragainandsteppedout,I

followedhisactionsandsteppedout,tooka

stepforwardtowardsthefrontdoorbutinstead

ofdoingthathesteppedaroundthecarcausing

metostopbeforeIcouldgetinthecar,when

hewasbymydoorhespoke...

"NdilindendiyoxelelauKeaganthatweleaving

ngemotoyakheuzohambangoBulelani."

Inoddedandhesteppedawayfrom meand

headedstraighttotheentrance.WhileIwasin

thecarwaitingforhim,likeanyothernormal

girlIcouldn'thelpbutthinkubadidheevenlook

atBiancawhenhesteppedinthere,didhe

smileatherorletalonetouchher,tohehonest

withyouyonkelentowasdrivingmecrazy

becausenowIhadareasontodoubthim,from

whathedidabouttwohoursagomademefeel

likehewascapableofdoinganythingand

yayingathiwayezoyenza.Iwascloseto



panickingkalokungokubecausehe'sbeenin

thereforoverfiveminutes,itwasthatlongthat

Iendeduplockingthecar,aftersearchingfor

mycellphoneinmyhandbagInowhaditinmy

handssearchingforhisnumber,

ndandingekayazingentlokomntakabawo,

havingfounditIranghim myeyesnotleaving

theentrance.Hepickedupafterthethirdring...

"Ndiyeza"

Me:"Uzauphi?"

Mihle:"Attheentrance"

Ididn'tmovemyeyesfrom thedoorsofthe

entranceuntilIsawhim walkoutencokola

noAndrew,Drewwasdoingmuchofthetalking

andastheystoodthereItookamomenttotake

them bothin,uMihlewasaninchorsoshorter

thanAndrewandhewaswell-builtnotlentoKa

VuyoDabulabutmoreofTreySongstypeof

tannedbody,uDrewwasalittleleanbutina



goodway,lendlelababethethangayoyou'd

mistakethem forgoodfriendsbutIknewthey

weren't,theyjusthappenedtotolerateeach

other.Mihlenoddedagainbuthecheckedhis

watchandtouchedAndrew'sshoulderandsaid

something,hethenturnedonhisheeland

walkedtowardsthecar,IsawDrewstepback

aftershakinghisheadacoupleoftimes,even

withmyheadstaringattheotherdirection,

whenthedoorofthecaropenedIalreadyknew

ithadtoMihlebecausewhenthewindblew,it

filledhiscologneintothecarandinmy

nostrils...

Me:"Kuyabandangoku"

Hebuckledhisseatbeltandlookedatme

beforeheswitchedontheengine...

Me:"Whattookyousolong?"

Mihle:"Andrew"

Me:"Andrew?"



Mihle:"Eweebefunauthetha."

Me:"Ebesithini?"

Hisconcentrationwasonthecarhewasdriving

ashetriedreversingfrom theparkinglotand

carefulnottobumpanyofthecarswhichwere

parkedclosebyngendlelaendingayaziyo.When

hedroveoutintothemainroadIsawhim relax,

hewasabouttoturnupthevolumeoftheradio

whenIspokeagain...

"EbesithiniuAndrew?"

Hestoppedhimselffrom increasingthevolume

andlookedatme,hiseyebrowswerefurrowed

butIwasn'tabouttoexplainmyselftohim,he

knewwhyIwantedtoknow,itwasobviousuba

IwasworriedngobathiswasthesameguyI

callednotlongagotocomefetchme,thevery

sameguyhedidn'ttrustmewithsoIwantedto

knowbecauseahugepartofmetoldmeitwas

whathesaidtoAndrewwhichgotDrewtalking



thatmuchandnottheotherwayaround...

Mihle:"Kutheniwacurious?"

Me:"Akhonto"

IshruggedmyshouldersasIsaidthatand

turnedonmyseatlookingatthefront,Iwas

abouttodigitupbecausehemightjusttake

mycuriosityinatotalwrongway.Aftersome

ethula,infactwhenhewasdoneparkingthe

caratthehotelparkinglotheunbuckledhisbelt

andlookedatmebeforesaying...

"Hewastellingmeubaakayithandangalento

ndifikendayenzawhereasyou'retheonewho

calledhim."

Me:"Wenaufikewenzani?"

Mihle:"Iaskedhim uphi."

Itiltedmyheadandlookedathim,wellhedidn't

looklikehewasjokingbuthedidhoweverlook

likehewasn'ttellingmethewholetruth



Me:"Really?"

Heopenedthedoorandsteppedoutwithout

answeringthat,weclosedthedoors

simultaneouslyandheadedfortheentrancein

silence,sincethequarrelwebothseemedlike

wewerealwayscaughtupinourthoughts,

sincewespokeitthroughandforgavehim

therewasn'tmuchtosay,wellndandifuna

uthethamnabutitseemslikehewasn't

interested.Idon'tknowifitwasthemindorit

washappeningnyanibutafteryourfirstfight

withisithandwasakhoitismostlikelythatyou'll

hallucinate,youwillnoticechangeinthingsthat

don'tevenhavechangengobaevennalenaka

Mihleintoofignoringmewasn'tnewbutit

somehowfeltlikeheneverusedtodountilnow.

Wewalkedthroughthehallwayinsilence,only

thesoundofshoesmakingthenoise,hehad

myhandbaginhisotherhandandmyhandin

hisother,Ikeptonstealingaglanceofhim



everynowandthenngobahewasirritatingme

ngalentoyakheyongathethieversinceIasked

him aboutAndrew,okanyeinobandandityiwa

sisazelamntakasomnci...

Me:'You'requiet"

Heturnedandlookedatmebeforeheforceda

lousysmileonhisface,Iwasabouttotake

anotherstepforwardwhenhe

heldmywaistandstoppedme,mybackwas

againsthischestandIcouldhearhisbreathing

veryclearbecausehehadhischinonmy

shoulder,hesighedcausingmetoturnmyhead

andlookathim...

Me:"What'swrong?"

Mihle:"Youknowbabeubandiyindodarightand

zinintsiintouzothixauzenzandizibone

ngedlelayam."

Bynowhehadmeagainstthewall,hishands

wereeachonthesideofmeshoulders,he



continued...

"LentouyenzileyoofcallinguDrewwhenyou're

angrymademefeelsometypeofway,

andiyithandanga,youmademefeellikean

asshole,likeyoucould..."

Me:"Uxolo."

Henarrowedhisalreadynarrowedeyesatme

andstoppedtalkingforthatwhile

Me:"IknowitwasstupidofmeqhaIwanted

youtofeelwhatIfeltwhenyoustoodupfor

Biancaandevenwinkedather."

Mihle:"Whatdidyoufeel?"

Hemovedawayafteraskingthatquestion,he

shovedhishandsinhispocketsandlookedat

me,hewasmakingmenervousngobahewas

notjustlookingatmebutwasalsochowingon

hislowerlip,Ilookedawayandsighed...

Me:"Canwenottalkaboutthis?"



Mihle:"AndizoyazihowImadeyoufeelif

awuthethi"

Ilookedathim again,Inoticedthathiseyes

haven'tleftmyfaceeversince,wayendinyisa

ngeeyecontactkelobhuti

Me:"Ifelthurtandlessappreciated."

Mihle:"Lessappreciated?"

Me:"Ewe,youmademefeellikelamntanashe

canstepovermewhenevershewants,you

mademefeelsolittle!Youshould'veseenhow

youfoughtforher,indlelalenaubuf..."

Ididn'tfinishthatwhenhecrushedhislipson

me,Idon'tknowwhenhemovedcloserkum

becauseIwastooconcentratedonwhatIwas

saying,onexpressingmyfeelingsthatIlost

focusbuthoweverwhenhislipsmetminethere

wasnowayI'dknowubabendisithiniugqiba

kwakheapha,ashewaskissingmeIfoundmy

handsmaketheirwayunderhisT-shirtandhe



chuckledpullingback,wandijonga...

Mihle:"Youcouldneverjustkissme

ungabatywa"

Iremovedmyhandsfrom underhisT-shirtand

lookedatme,withmyeyebrowsfurrowedhe

hadthissmirkonhisfacethiswholetime,even

thoughwayerighttherewasnowayI'dadmit

thattohim...

Me:"That'stoomuchbabe"

Mihle:"Canyouke?"

Me:"Ewetshini"

Hechuckledbeforeleaninginandkissingmy

forehead,hebeganwalkingagaincausingme

toblushobviously...

"Sosizoyenza?"

Iwashoppingbehindhim,excitedaboutthis

wholeideaofhavinghim kissmeallover,I

rememberthelasttimehedidthatinthe



showerubakwenzekani.

Hestoodatthedoorandsearchedformybag,I

relaxedbecausehonestlytherewasnothingto

hideinthere,hetookoutthelockaccesscard

andopenedthedoor,hecouldn'tstoplookingat

meeverynowandthenevenwhenIsatonthe

bed...

Mihle:"Awuncume"

Me:"Ihaveeveryrighttodosokaloku"

Mihle:"Unamanyalakodwawenababy."

HesaidthatremovinghisT-shirtwhilestaring

atmethroughthemirror,hehadthatfucken

cutesmile,theonewhichflauntedhisdimple

Me:"Yintoni?"

Mihle:"Ndiyakubukanjebaby"

Ilentforwardanduntiedmyshoelacesbefore

layingonthebedandlookingupattheceiling,I

kickedoffmypumpsjustwhenIwasaboutto



leftmyfeetandplacethem onthebed,Ifelthis

handsonmyleftfootandIflinched...

"Yandothusaman."

Mihle:"Ineedustotalkaboutsomething"

Me:"Lepositionayinaluckshame,yesterday

wewereonthissamepositionandwathetha

intoendothusileyo."

Mihle:"(chuckles)yilepositioninxakinhe?"

Me:"Ewe"

Mihle:"Ormaybeit'syourfeet."

Irouglypulledmyfeetawayfrom hisholdand

helaughedbeforefindingaseatnexttomeon

thebed,Ifoldedmylegsandlookedathim...

Me:"Let'stalkPhophowam"

Hechuckledandturnedslightlytofaceme

"Youknowlerelationshipyethuayizobalula

mos?"



Me:"I'm expectingroughbumpsewe"

Mihle:"Whatmakesitworseislento

yomntana."

ForsometimeIhadforgottenthatshewasour

mainproblem andshewouldbeforalongtime,

allIhadtodoisacceptitandbestrong,there

werebiggerproblemscomingourway

Me:"Ewe"

Mihle:"Funekendiyombona(pause)andtalkto

heraboutumntana.Thebabyismineafterall."

Inoddedandhecontinued

"Duringthiswholetimeyou'llhavetobestrong,

notkancincibabe."

Me:"I'veneverbeenthroughsuchasituation

beforesoIdon'tknowwhattoexpect"

Mihle:"I'vebeenwithherforfouryearsIknow

whatwe'regoingtodealwith(longpause)

ezantoebedalaezenzaziminorbabe"



Me:"Couldyoudefendmethistimearound?"

Heraisedhiseyebrowsatmebeforehiseyes

searchedmywholebodywhileIwasstillseated,

hethenlookedatmeagainbeforeasking

"Whatdoyoumean?"

Me:"Youneverdearedtodefendmeallthis

timeebendikhonkothauNomthandazo."

Mihle:"(sighs)Iknow"

Me:"Whydidyoudothat?"

Hecringedjawsashestaredathisfeetandyou

knowwhenamandoesthat,angakwazi

ukuphendula,itsimplymeanssomething

seriousmustbegoingon,someshitreallydeep,

hesighedbeforeclosinghiseyeswhenhe

openedthem Iwasstaringathim waitingfor

him torespondbecauseIwantedtohearhis

answertowhatIasked.Heturnedandlooked

atme,beforehechewedonhislowerlipand

sighedagain



"Awukwaziundiphendula?"

Mihle:"Babeeverytimesithetha

ngoNomthandazoweendupfighting,

awuqaphelilonto?"

Me:"Everytimeundishiyaunansweredmy

curiosityincreasessondicelaundiphendulajust

thisonce"

Mihle:"IdidthatbecauseIwasn'tsure"

Me:"Wasn'tsure?"

Mihle:"WhenuNomthandazowasatyou

ndingathethindithuleit'sbecausendadingazazi

ubandiyakufunanahornot."

Me:"Oh"

Mihle:"CanIbehonestwithyouPhindi?"

Inodded...

"Idon'tknowhowyoufeltaboutmeuqala

kwakhoundibonakodwamnandakufunafor

ionenightstandndisaqalaukubonanot



knowingubandizochazeka."

Me:"Soyouraim wastogetinmypanties."

Mihle:"Frequently,butitdidn'twork(longpause)

andIdon'tregretitnotworking."

InoddedslowlybeforeIlookedaway,heplaced

hishandonmykneeandsqueezedit,earning

myattentionndajikaandlookedathim

Mihle:"EverytimesithethangoNomthandazo

you'lllearnsomethingaboutmefrom allthese

thingsyou'llask,andifuniuzibuzaubangoba

kuthenindingenzikanjekodwaIusedtodothis

toher,younotherandthat'swhyndilaphanawe

namhlanje(pause)awungoNomthandazoandI

don'twantyoutobe.Iappreciateyou

unguAphindiwe,yevha?"

Ismiledandkneltonthebed,Iplacedakisson

hisforeheadbeforeIgrabbedholdofmyphone,

absentmindedlyIunlockeditandwestraightto

camera,ndafotasana,abeautifulpicturewith



hiseyeclosed,hishandsgentlyonmyneck

whileIhadmylipsonhisforehead...

Me:"Masiyohlamba"

Mihle:"Intoni?Again?NoMambhele,

andiyontlanzimna!"

IgiggledgettingofthebedasIbegunto

removemyitemsoneaftertheother,Iwasnow

nakeddressedinonlymylacepanties,lendoda

yam waslayingonthebedlookingatme

Me:"Awund'join(i)nyani?"

Mihle:"Andizokwazibhabha."

Me:"Okay"

Mihle:"Enjoy!"

Iwasalreadyattheshowerbythetimehe

shoutedthatoneword,Iwasgoingtoenjoyit,

aftersomuchdramatonightIneededit.



AfterGodknowshowlongIsteppedoutof

therenotevenwrappedaroundinatowel,he

knewhowIlookedwhe.nakedandtherewas

absolutelynopartofmeIwouldhavewantedto

change,Iwascontentandboldngalomzimba.

Mypreciousmanwasasleepkesana,stillinhis

jeansandhiscellphonenexttohim,helooked

peaceful,IstoodwhereIwasatandwatched

him,hewasfacingtheothersidesohisback

wasfacingme,Ilookedathismusclesand

tannedbody,howlightandsmoothhisskinwas.

Aftersometimendimephayaalotrunning

throughmymindasIlookedatthisguy,my

bodycoveredingoosebumpsalertedmethatI

wasgettingcoldsincetheairconwason,soI

walkedovertowheremybagwasandpulled

outmypanties,afterputtingthem onItooka

fewstepstowardsthebedandwokehim up,all

hedidwastoturnoverandgroan....

Me:"Mihle"



"Mmmm"

Me:"Vuka."

Heopenedoneeyeandlookedatme,Iwas

removingpillowsfrom thebed,makingspace

sowecouldsleepkwakusileshamesoI

understoodwherehisexhaustioncamefrom,

heshiftedalittlefrom wherehewaslayingasI

pulledthesheetsunderhim,itwasuselessme

sanangobahisweightwasbeyongwhatIcould

pull

"Babyvukakaloku."

Hefurrowedhiseyebrowsbeforeheattempted

gettingup,hekeptoncursingunderhisbreathe

butndandingamhoyangabecausewehadto

sleepandmnandandingazolalawithouthaving

mybodycovered.Hesatonhisbuttrubbinghis

eyesbeforehelookedatme,Ididn'tunderstand

whyhestoppedmovingandjuststaredatme

untilmymindsnappedmebacktoreality,Iwas



nakedonlyintheseethroughlacepanties,like

anyothergirlwhowouldhavehermanlookat

herngoluhloboeverytimexaembonaas

thoughuyaqala,Iblushed...

Me:"Ndicelaundibolekeiskipasolala."

Helookedatmebeforehiseyesranfrom my

faceuntilmythighsthenbacktomyfaceagain

"Yougoodthisway."

WiththatstupidsmilestillonmyfaceIslid

underthesheetsandwaitedforhim,heundid

hisbeltbeforehestartedwalkingtowardsthe

bathroom butstoppedwhenhiscellphonerang,

sinceitwasclosetomeIhelditbutdidn't

answerit

Mihle:"Yiphendule"

Ilookedupfrom thecellphonetohim,"Huh?"

buthecarriedonwalkingtowardsthebathroom

leavingmetodoasheinstructed...



"Hello?"

WathulalomntuanditwasanumbersoI

couldn'tsayubangumanisoIrepeatedmyself

butfrozewhenthevoicesaid

"Aphindiwe?"

NdanyabasanabecauseIbelievedndandiyazi

lovoiceandforhertocallatthistimeithadto

beurgentbutthatwasleastofmyworries,my

biggestworrywasngokundandisekunyenike

qhaandfrom thereonIexpectedicallesukaku

Davidnanininah.

117thEntry

Nomthandazo

Beingamonthandsomeweekspregnant

wasn'teasy,kwasekuqalenikephofu

kwakungekholulabecausehonestlyspeaking



thiswasashittyprocess,eventhoughyou

happenedtobondwithyourinfantitwas

impossiblenottofeeltheburdenofcarryingher

orhim.BeingthetypeofpersonthatIwasmy

moodswingswereoverboardngokuandit

wasn'tlikeIwanteditthisawa,itwasjustwhoI

am.

SonamhlanjeIwentoutwithfriendsafter

rereturningfrom workbuthadtocameback

earlywhenIhadfunnycramps,atfirstthey

didn'tseem soseriousbutasthenight

stretchedoutitwasunbearable,umamaand

VhuvhudidtrysomethingsouttohelpmeandI

wasprayingcountlesstimesthatitwasn'tthe

effectsofthedrinkingIdidearlieronthedays

ofmypregnancybecausengokuIrealized

ndiyamfunalomntana.Afterhavingtried

everythingImanagedtofallasleepbecausethe

painhadeasedalittlebutwasonceagain

wokenbythisstingingpaininmyabdomen



whichIcouldn'thandle,Iattemptedongetting

offthebedandtriedwalkingtoeither

Sivuyisiwe'sbedroom orekamamabutI

atiooedapproximatelyaftermyforthstep

unabletomoveanymorebecauseeverytimeI

tookastepforwardthepainseemedtobe

increasing,Iscreamedbendingforwardholding

lendawowhichhadthemostpain.Iwas

standingthereinthesameplaceunableto

moveandabouttocalloutforsomeonewhen

thedoorofmyroom swungopen...

"Yintoni?"

Me:"Mamaandikwaz...!"

Sherushedtowardsmeendibamba,asking

countlesstimesubabendisiyaphi.Shehelped

tothebedbutinslow,painfulstepsjustwhen

shewaslayingmeonthebedsomeoneelse

walkedin,itwasVhuvhu,shewalkedovertothe

bedinlongstridesandasked



"Kwenzekani?"

Mama:"Nomthauvandawoniebuhlungu?"

Ipointedattheplacewhiletryingtoholdinthe

crywhichwasthreateningtocomeout,

ndandincwina...

Sivuyisiwe:"Mamafunekesim'seesibhedlele"

Ishookmyheadmandijonga,Icouldn'tbeina

carforthatlong

Mama:"SithinikeNomthandazo?Sithini?"

Iclosedmyeyesandtriedbreathingthroughmy

mouthbutitwaspointlessanywaybecausethe

painwouldn'tgoaway.Itwasn'tlonguntilAzola

steppedinmyroom too,utatawastheonly

personabsentbecausehehadgonetoGeorge

tovisithisfamily,infacthewasgonetoseehis

mother,ourgrandmotherwhoapparentlywas

admittedinhospitalafewdaysback,wellatthe

ageof91thesetypesofstuffhadtobe

expected,wayemdala...



Me:"Whattimeisit?"

Azolacheckedherphoneandreplied

"Eighteenminutespastthree."

Fuckitwasearlybutatleastitwasweekend,if

everthishappenedduringtheweek

ndandingasozendikwaziukuyaemsebenzini.

Umamaretreatedtothekitchenandcameback

withaglassofmilkformetodrinkwhichIdid

butcouldn'tfinish,everybloodyminutewhich

passedthesepainsseemedtobemorethan

whattheywerewhenIwokeup,Iattemptedon

turningjustsoIcanlayonmysidebutfailed

becauseitfeltlikeIwasapplyingmore

pressureonthis.

Idon'tforhowlonghaveIbeenquiet,notthat

intlunguzaziphelileqhandandinyamezelebut

laterrealisedubaitwasn'tworkingformeI

neededsomemedicalhelpkengoku...

Me:"Vhuvhu?"



Sivuyisiwe:"Mhuh?"

Me:"CallMihle"

Sivuyisiwe:"Intoni?"

Me:"CalluMihle!"

ShelookedatmeasthoughIjustspokea

foreignlanguagetoher,thequestioninglookon

herfaceirritatedmebecausekwakunzima

nothethaaphabutIfiguredshewouldn'ttalk

unlessItoldherubakwakuthenioutofall

peoplendizofunaaphone(le)uMihle

Me:"Heknowsofsomedoctor,iGynecologist."

Shenoddedandretreatedtoherroom,wabuya

innotimeaskingforMihle'snumber,bythis

timeumamawasoutinherroom tryingtoget

holdofhelptoo.HavingmemorizedMihle's

numberfouryearsagoIcalleditoutandshe

dialeditbeforeringinghim,Iwasconcentrated

onthepainallthistimeuntilshesaid



"Aphindiwe?"

IsnappedmyeyesopenandlookedatVhuvhu,

shehadthemostsurprisedlookonherface

andIunderstandkwakutheni,Imyselfdidn't

knowexpecthertobewithhim,Iwasthinking

maybehewould'vestoppedseeingherbynow,

realizingthathemadeamistakebuthereshe

waspickinguphiscellphone...

Sivuyisiwe:"(sighs)YohhayiThixo,xa

ungazothethakhawunikeuMihleiphone."

Itriedsittingupngobalenandandiyivaintowas

makingmenaar,itwasjustanotherdiseaseon

topofleillnessndandinayo,Ikeptmygazeon

Vhuvhuuntilshesaid

"Mihle(pause)unjani?"

Sivuyisiwe:"JongauNomthandazoishaving

painsaphaanduthiyouknowofagynecologist

whocouldhelpher(pause)hayi(pause)

andiyazi."



Shesighedclosinghereyesbeforehandingme

thephone,exactlywhatIwantedhim todo,to

talktomesoItookthephonewithalousy

smileonmyface...

Me:"Hello."

Mihle:"Hey,uthiyintoniinxaki?"

Ifoundmyselfhurtingalloveragain,Imissed

him,ImissedthisvoiceandIwon'tliethese

coupleofweekswhichIhaven'tbeentalkingto

him seemeduselessnowthatIwashearinghis

voice,therewasnowayI'dbeabletoletgoof

thismanandwhatwehad

Me:"Ndinecrampsandthey'rebad"

Mihle:"Areyoubleeding?"

Me:"NotyetbutlendlelazingayoIwill."

HekeptquietforawhileandIheardsome

whisperingatthebackgroundbeforehegot

backtome



"LetmecallSonke,thenndizobuyelakuwe."

Me:"Wait."

Mihle:"Ewe"

Me:"Can'tyoucomeseeme?(Pause)seeus?"

Mihle:"I'm notinCapeTownNomthandazo."

Me:"Oh"

Hekeptquietbeforesighingforaverylongtime

andIcouldalreadyimaginethelookhehadon

hisface...

"Letmemakelephonecall,I'llgetbacktoyou."

Ididn'tmovethephonefrom myearbutclosed

myeyesinsteadofsayinggoodbye,Azolaand

VhuvhuwerequietthiswholetimeandIonthe

otherhandwasdeepinmyemotionalthoughts

becausetalkingtothismantookmebackto

squareone,Ifeltmyeyesfillingupwithtears

butIknewIneededtobestrong,Ineededto

tightenup...



Azola:"Uthini?"

Me:"He'llcallmeback."

Sivuyisiwe:"Callyouback?"

Itriedsittingupbutcouldn'tbecauseitseemed

likethemoreImovedthemorepressureI

appliedonmyabdomen,whenIhissedfrom

painSivuyisiwewasthefirsttojumpfrom

whereshewasstanding,askingmeifIwas

okay

Me:"Ewe,helpmeuptoro."

Throughmycriesshemanagedtositmeonmy

buttbutitwasamatterofsecondsuntilitfelt

likemyabdomenwasbeingsqueezedortornin

piecessoIslidlowerfuthilayingonmywaist...

Me:"Fuckibuhlungulento!"

Azola:"Isn'tittheaffectsofdrinkingnah

Nomtha?"

Me:"HowmustIbloodyknowAzola?"



Mamawalkedinlookingworriedashell,Iwasin

painandngokutohavepeoplelikeAzolaask

mestupidquestionswhichIdidn'thave

answersto

Mama:"HayikalokuNomtha,subakrwada

mntanam."

Me:"Mamandisezintlungwiniandnottohave

Azolaaskmeububhanxa."

Azola:"Iwasjustconcerned!"

Mama:"Azola..."

Azolalookedatumamawhowasnowshaking

herheademcengaubaahliseumoya,she

furrowedhereyebrowsbeforelookingatme

andmutteringaloud"mxm",sheturnedonher

heelabouttostorm outofthebedroom when

myphonerang,wama,wayethandanendaba

lomntana...

"Mihle?"



Mihle:"Igotholdofhim,uthiin30to40

minutes."

Me:"Thatlong?"

Mihle:"AkahlaliaroundBellvillekalokulomn..."

Me:"Can'tyoudosomething?"

Mihle:"UfunandithiniNomthandazo?"

"Ndicelauze."

Hesighedbeforesofltymutteringbetween

grittedteeth

"AndikhoseKapaNomthandazo."

Me:"Weneedyou"

Mihle:"Couldyoustop!(Pause)Juststopit

please,ndiyakucela.uSonkeuyezatocheck

whattheproblem isanddon'tworryaboutthe

feendizoyibhatala."

Me:"NguAphindiwelouhlelinaye?"

HekeptquietforawhilebeforeIheard



footstepsthenadoorwhichopened,itsounded

likeaslidingdoorandIcouldn'tmakeoutif

theywereatBelmarornyanitheyweren't

aroundCapeTown,hesighedagainbefore

saying

"ByeNomthandazo."

Me:"Mihle?"

HehunguponmeandIcouldn'thelpthepain

whichmadeitswaythroughmyheart,ithurt

ngobaitfeltlikelomntanawasmineandmine

alone,hewasactinglikesomeoneIhadbought

thespermsfrom andnotsomeonewhom Iwas

inlovewithnotlongago,hewasn'tthemanI

wassmilingwithnotlongagoandhonestly

speaking

itwasn'tnormal,kum yayingahlalikakuhle.

Mamatookthephonefrom myhandandplaced

thebackofherotherhandonmyforehead...

Mama:"Mntanam concentrateongettingbetter



uyekeintoezikwenzelaintliziyoebhlungu,

yeyon'ntoezokugulisaleyo."

Me:"HesaiduSonkewillbeherengein30

minutes.'

Mama:"Zamaunyamezelakesisiadeafike

logqirha"

IlaidbackandconcentratedonthispainIwas

feeling,bothemotionallyandphysically,itwas

likeIwastheonlyoneaphaemhlabeniwhowas

insuchagony,Ifeltlikeatthispointandtime

therewasnoonewhocouldcomparetomy

painbutndandiyazithatnomatterwhatkarma

isafuckenbitchandeyam intondandiyaziuba

izobuyelakum ishiyelabitchikaziyandityela.

Iwasdriftingofftosleepwiththepainalittle

easedwhenIheardvoicesfrom afarthenIwas

wokenup,ittookmetimetocompletelyruboff

thesleepfrom myeyesandovermehovered

Vhuvhu,mamaandSonke,hetoolookedlikehe



neededsomesleep...

Sonke:"Ewemama,butletmerunsomecheck

upsthenndizodrawerherbloodndinazise

ngomsoubainxakiyintoni."

Sivuyisiwe:"Ngokuuzokwezani?"

Me:"Checkhertemperatureandeverything

else"

VhuvhunoddedwhileSonkewasunpackinghis

things...

Sonke:"Youwereluckybendisahleli,bendisuka

esibhedlelewehadsomeemergencyngoku

bendingekalalincam.

Me:"I'm gladyoucameassoonasyoucould"

Sonke:"YoushouldthankuMihlenobustrongo

bakhengobaifitweresomeoneelse

ngendiyizuliseleyonkelentoqhakeintagam

soundedworried"

Me:"Hedid?"



Sonke:"Yintwanayakhonje(pause)andthe

fatherofthebaby.Howlonghaveyoubeen

carrying?"

Me:"Ithinkforamonthandthreeweeks"

Sonke:"Youthink?"

Me:"ThemonthI'm sure,zivekiezi

zindibhidayo."

Henoddedbeforehepulledouthis

ophthalmoscopeandstethoschistojustmy

heartbeatandotherstuffwhichthealldoctors

checkedbeforehewrotedownsomenotes,he

thenpulledalittleofmybloodfrom mymiddle

fingerandkeptthesamplesohe'dworkfrom it

ngomsotogettheresultswhenthatwasdone

hestartedpacking,interrogatingmeonce

again...

"Howlonghaveyoubeenhavingthese

cramps?"

Me:"Ziqalanamhlanjeeksenibuttheyweren't



asbadasnow"

Sonke:"Namhlanjeoryesterday?"

Me:"Kuninikantingoku?"

Sivuyisiwe:"It'sSaturdaymorningkaloku"

Me:"Ohsnap,ixolo,ImeantizolomorningbutI

didmanagetogotowork."

Sonke:"Andthen?Durningthedayngakheukhe

uvento?"

Me:"Nountillastnightbuttheystoppedso

ndalalaonlytobewokenupbyzonafuthiand

ngokuthey'reworsethanbefore"

Heleanedforwardandliftedmypyjamatopand

startedpressing...

"Xandipress(a)yonagivemeasign."

Inoddedandhecarriedonpressinguntilhe

arrivedatmyfurtherleftnotfarfrom myhip,

hayindaxhumasisicausinghim tostop

immediately,itwasshitpainful.Hestoppedand



wentbacktowritingsomethingbeforehe

addressedumama

Sonke:"Maandizokwaziumnikantofornow

untilndiyaziwhat'stheproblem kalokuIcan't

givehermedskukhoumntanawhofedsfrom

her,kuqalaIneedtoknowubathroughthese

crampsisthebabyatharm thentakeaction

andyonkelontoyouwillknowngomso."

Mama:"Akhonxakimntanam,ndiyabulela."

Sonke:"Beforendihambaletmecheckonmore

thing,smokingofanydrugsubstanceoralcohol

ngokuseleumithi?"

Me:"Ididdrinkbutthatwasjustaonceoff

thing"

NdandixokaIhadgoneoutanddrankwith

friendsaboutfourtimeseversinceIknewIwas

pregnant,atthattimendandinyiswa

yipregnancysana,nedlelaizintozazindenzekela

ngayosoItookitoutonalcoholtonumbthe



painbutdecidedtostopandcollectmyself

whenItookadecisionthatIwaskeepingthe

child.

Sonke:"NgomsoI'llcomengokwam assoonas

Ican."

Me:"Alright,thanks"

Sonke:"Goodnight(ini)"

Sivuyisiwe:"Bye"

Umamawalkedhim outandIwasleftinthe

room withVhuvhu,myhandplacedonthepart

whereSonkehadpressednotlongago,Islowly

turnedoversoIcouldsleeponmyside,

sleepingonmybackwasstillhardformeandit

wassomethingIneededtopracticenow

becauseinnotimeIwouldhavenooptionbut

tosleeponmybag...

Me:"WasuMihlereallywithAphindiwe?"

Sivuyisiwe:"Exceptifmyearshaveaproblem,I



swearIheardivoiceyakhe.I'm sureshewasthe

onewhoanswerediphoneKaMihle."

Me:"Itmustbeherngobangokundimbuzayo

akakwazanganophendula"

Vhuvhushruggedhershouldersbeforeshe

foldedherarmsoverherchest

Me:"UndifunaniuAphindiwe?"

Sivuyisiwe:"HayinoNomtha,ndicelasiyiyeke

lento"

Me:"Don'tyouthinkumtyeleiyeza?"

Hereyeswidenedalittle,Iknow,Iknow,kaloku

aphaekhayaweweren'tmuchbelieversof

thesetraditionalstuffandall,itwasallabout

churchbutaphaIcouldn'thelpbutthinkofit.

Sivuyisiwe:"Uyabonakengokuthisismyqueue

ubandiyolala"

Shesaidthatwalkingawaybeforeumama

walkedin,passingVhuvhubythedoor,they



bothmuttered"goodnight"toeachotherand

shecontinuedwalkingtowardsmeuntilshe

wasrightnexttothebed,shefoundaplaceto

sitbeforelookingatmeforalongwhile,

sympathyclearinhereyes...

Mama:"Sisindiyayiqondaubayoucould've

neverimaginedyourselfkulesituationkodwa

ubomimntanam busithathabusibekeapho

bufunakhona,allyouneedtodoisbestrong."

Me:"It'llpassmama,I'm justthankfulthat

uMihleusandihoyaxandithethangomntana,I

havehopenoko."

Mama:"Butdon'thavetoomuchofit"

Me:"Mama?"

"Yintoni?"

Me:"Encouragementnobaincincinahmfazi?"

Mama:"Hayikalokuandifuniubeukhathazeka

aphausixake"



Me:"Cabandiyaxakaxandikhathazekile?"

Mama:"KhawulaleNomthandazo,intlungu

zinjani?"

Me:"Betterbutzihambezivuke."

Shenoddedbeforecoveringmeuptotheneck

withtheblanket,sheplacedakissonmy

foreheadandretreatedtothedoor,atthedoor

wamawandijongabeforeswitchingoffthe

lightsandclosingthedoor,leavingmeallby

myselftodwellinmythoughts,myhandwason

mytummythiswholetimeandIfoundmyself

muttering

"Utatawillbebackbaby,let'snotworry,letus

justfocusonstayinghealthy.Uzobuya."

IsmiledthewaythroughbeforeIcouldfeelmy

eyelidsclosingslowlybutrightbeforeIcalledit

anightIpulledoutmyphonefrom undermy

pillpwandwroteMihleamessage,onethat

wasn'ttoomuch,justthreesentencesto



expresshowIfeltandwhatIhoped.

Ipusheditbackundermypillowandturned

overonmyside,closedmyeyeswithalittlebit

ofsomehopelingeringsomewhereinthe

vvacancythatoccupiedmyheart.

Aphindiwe

Iwasseatedcrossed-legonthebedthinking

aboutVhuvhuandhowmuchshitIwasin

kengokungobashewasdefinitelygoingtotell

herparentsifbabengekhonayephofuwhenshe

called,lecallyaveleyandinyabisa.Iwasstill

worried,calculatingthepossibleoutcomeszale

shitwhenMihleasked...

"Uright?"

Hewasstillonthephonecall,talkingto

NomthandazoIpresumedngobandavaxa



ebuzaaboutbleeding

Me:"Ewendiright"

Henoddedbuthisfacetellingmethathe

wasn'tbuyingmystory,hecarriedontalkingon

thephoneandIfoundmyselfeavesdropping

kengoku.Icouldn'thelpbutwonderwhathe

would'vedoneifIwasn'twithhim,ifhewas

aroundBelmarke,wouldhehavegonetosee

herngobawhenhetoldherhewasn'taround

CapeTownIassumedsheaskedhim tocome

seeher.Ilookedathim ashemadehiswayto

thebedandgoingthroughhiscontacts,he

stoppedbyacontactsavedasSonkeandrang

theguy,whilehewasbusytalkingtothisguyhe

hadhisrighthandonmylap,he

absentmindedlykeptonsqueezingmythigh,I

couldmakeoutfrom theconversationthathe

wantedtheguytoattenduNomthandazo.His

frustrationwasunderstandable,havinglosta

babybeforeitwasnormalforhim tobethis



muchadfectedwhenNomthainformedhim of

notbeingalrightandmyaim wastosupport

him andunderstandhim rightthrough,onlyfor

thesakeofthebabyandthat'showfarIwas

willingtounderstand,anythingeitherthanthat

kwakuzoliwa.

Hespoketotheguybeforehegotbackto

Nomthandazo,Idon'tknowwhatitwasabout

Nomthabuteverytimehespoketoher

wayengakwaziuhlalandawonienye,hehadto

beuporpacearoundtheroom,Ilookedathim

thiswholetimeuntilhestopped,closedhis

eyesandsighed,helookedbeyondstressand

mynerveswerestillatpeaceuntilheheaded

fortheslidingdoor,openeditandsteppedout,

hewasstillonthephonecallbutafterawhile

therewassilence.Isatonthebedanddecided

togivehim sometimetofindcomposure,some

timetocalm downngovawhateveritwasthat

hespoketoNomthandazoabout,



ndandingafuniayikhuphelekum.

ClosetotwominutesorsoIgotupandheaded

forthebalcony,Icouldn'twaitanymore,the

moreIwaitedthemoreanxiousIwasgetting,

hewasleaningonthesteelraillookingstraight

ahead,ndoyamangecangoandlookedathim...

Me:"Uright?"

Hekeptquietforsometimebeforeheturned

hisheadandlookedatme,henoddedslowly

butitwasobviousthathewasn'tokay,he

returnedtothepositionhewasinbeforeI

disturbedhim.Iwalkeduptohim andrippedmy

armsaroundhiswaistfrom theback,Iplaced

myheadonhisbackandallowedthesilenceto

playitsrolengobathat'swhathewasdoing

beforeIgotherebutIlatercouldn'thandleit

becauseIwasonlydressedinoneitem,my

panties

'Uzobarightnhe?"



Mihle:"huh?"

Me:"NdiyagodolasobendibuzaifIleaveyouall

byyourselfuzobarightnah?"

Heturnedandlookedatmethroughnarrowed

eyes,that'swhathedidwheneverhewas

anythingelsebuthappy

Mihle:"Gotomybagandsearchformygrey

Barbourjacket,uzondihlalisa"

Me:"LenayaseMarkhams"

HenoddedandIwentbackinside,justwhenI

wassearchingforhisjackethewalkedinandI

thoughtwayezothimandiyekebuthejust

grabbedthe11/2yardchairandwentbackto

thebalcony,Ipulledoutthejacketandworeit

eventhoughitdidn'tcoverhalfofmylegsit

wasdo-able,Iretreatedbackoutside.

Ifoundmydearestmanehlelionthatchair,his

legsplacedonthesteelrailwideopen,he

lookedatbeforedroppingonlegandpattinghis



lap,Iwalkedovertohim andpositionedmyself

betweenhislegs,lookingathim,hisface

changedfrom him chewinghislowerlipto

smiling...

"Iyakufanelalejacket."

Me:"Awurhaleliundiphayona?"

Mihle:"I'llbuyeyakho."

Iturnedaroundandsatonhiswaist,hegroaned

lowlywhenIplacedmyassonhim,

embarrassedbecauseIwasawareuba

ndenzeniImovedalittle,rightwhenIwas

leaningonhim staringattheskylikehewas

doing,heencircledhisarmsaroundmywaist

andkissedmyshoulder.Wesatinthatposition

quietuntilhesaid

"UbuyifundileiGeography?"

Me:"Ewe"

Mihle:"Educatemekebaby,yeyiphi



lankwenkwezi?"

Me:"Hayihayikalokutshini."

Mihle:"Whichsymboldidyouget?"

Me:"B"

Mihle:"Thenyoumustknow,sesiphiesiyana?"

WhenIdidn'tanswerhebitmyshoulder

causingmetoflinch,whentriedjumpingoffhe

tightenedhisholdonmeandpressedhis

caninesdeeperonmyskin,Iscreamedandhe

pulledback,ndajikaandstartedsmackinghis

chest,hestruggledhiswaythroughtryingto

holdmyhands,whenhedidfinallyholdmy

wristshecouldn'tstoplaughing...

Me:"Unentlontikodwawenababy,ha.ashame."

Mihle:"(chuckles)Uqumbilekengoku?"

Me:"Ewe,undilumekabuhlungu"

Mihle:"XolokalokuPhindiwam"



Me:"Selendifunanoyolalakemnangoku."

Hemovedhishandsuptomyarmpitsand

startedtackling,onceagainIwaskicking,

laughingandscreamingonhislapandwhenmy

stomachstartedtohurtIscreamedevenlouder

causinghim tostop,wandijikaandlookedat

me...

"Bazothindikwenz'ntoniabantuabalaphaenext

door?"

Me:"(giggles)bazothiuyandinyumbaza."

Hechuckledandbroughtmeclose,hetookmy

earlopeinhismouth,suckedonitbeforehe

placedalongkissonmyshoulderand

squeezinghisholdonme,Ilaidmyheadonhis

shoulderandsniffedonhiscologne.

AsIwaslayingonhim,Ikeptonglancingupat

hischinandhewasquietthiswholetime,inhis

worldandthoughts,mythumbwasdrawing



circlesontheexposedpartofhisneckandI

couldn'thelpbutlookathisAdam'sappleevery

timeheswallowed.TherewasnothingIdidn't

findattractiveaboutthismanandattimesI

alwaysfoundmyselfmentallysaying"ifthisis

howNomthandazolovedandvaluedhim thenI

understoodwhyshehatedme"hewas

somethingtokeepregardlesshisobstacles.

118thEntry

Asanda

BackinPortElizabethandthingsweren'tgoing

sowellmntakamama,therewereplentyof

reasonsforyonkelentoandthebiggestofthem

allwasbhutiOlwethuwhogotarrestednotso

longago,itwasdevastatingngobawedidn't

knowthereasonbehindhisarrestbutallwedo

knowiswayesejailaswetalkingandhistrial



wouldbegininnotime.SohereIwas,ndihleli

aphakwaBhutiOlwethuwithmama,Yandisani,

MakaziandBhutiOlwethu'sgirlfriend,uBuhle,

mamawastalkingonthephoneorganizinga

lawyereventhoughBhutisaidhedoesn'tneed

one,heactedcalm izolowhenwewenttosee

him,itwasasthoughwayezaziubauzophuma

buttousitwasn'tthateasyshame,ijailisalife

destroyerforanybody,nomatterhowstrong

oneis.WithubhutibehindbarsIwasboundto

facemanyproblemsshamengobathisman

providedshelterforme,hefedme,paidformy

feesngokuxaengekhomylifewasgoingtobe

onpauseandbymylifeImeanteducationand

everythingelse,IwasworriedngobaIdidn'tsee

myselfdroppingoutselendikwisecondyear

andndandiyazithereasonsbehindBhuti

Olwethusupplyingformyfeeswasbecause

umamacouldn'tandyou'dlearnlaterwhy.

Saturdayafternoonneverfeltthisdepressing



beforeuntillonawanamhlanje,11thofMarch

andinsteadofworryingaboutincomplete

assignmentsandduedatesforschoolIwas

worriedaboutubhuti.

ItookmyphoneandopenedmyWhatsApp,I

wantedtotellAphindiweaboutwhathappened

ngobaizolowhenitdidhappenIgotdistracted

andcouldn'ttellher,sonowIsteppedoutside

anddialedhernumberwhenIsawuba

akaphendulikuWhatsApp,shedidn'tpickup

whenItriedherkuqalabutwhenIdidagainshe

answered....

Me:"Aphish"

"Hey."

Okayletmecorrectmyself,heanswered

Me:"Hellobhuti,ndicelaumnikaziwephone"

Thisguywhom IassumedwasMihlecalledout

onher,headdressedherasPhindiandI

couldn'thelpbutsmilengobaitwasridiculous



howfasttheyweremoving,Iheardheraskhim

"ngubani?"buthedidn'tanswerngobakalokuI

didn'thearanyhuskyvoicespeakafterthat...

Aphindiwe:"Ownerofthephone?"

Me:"Aphish"

Aphindiwe:"Sasa,unjanimntase?"

Me:"Andikhoright"

Aphindiwe:"What'swrong?"

Shewhisperedthatkesanaandthat'swhatshe

alwaysdidwhenshewaseithershocked,hurt

orangry,wayengakhwazikwawenakeshame

umntasekhayasoIdidn'texpectherto

Me:"Ubhutiubanjiwe"

Aphindiwe:"Ubanjiwe?Umphiubhuti?"

Me:"Bhut'Olwethu."

Aphindiwe:"What?Kwenzekeni?"

Me:"Andazi,izolokuvelekwazaamapolisa



aphaintheeveningandtookhim away,

namhlanjeeksenisiyesayombonaandhelooks

okay"

Aphindiwe:"Obviousuzobangathiuright,

uyamaziubhutiubaunjani."

Me:"(sighs)uhlalaezenzaumntuotoughkaloku

ubhuti."

Aphindiwe:"Exactly"

Me:"Haikesanasoyilonto."

Aphindiwe:"Souhlelinabaniwena?"

Me:"Mama,makazi,Yandisaniandsis'Buhle"

Aphindiwe:"Ohbabuyile"

Me:"Ewe,bafikenamhlanje."

Shekeptquietforawhilebeforegiggling,

saying"hayi"aboutfourtimesbeforeshegot

backtome...

"SouzokwenzanjaniSasa?"



Me:"Andazi,andazinyanimntasengobangoku

umamauphethwesis'stressshamengoba

kalokueventhoughubhutihassavingsthey

aren'tformystudiesandngokufuneke

kubhatalwehislawyer."

Aphindiwe:"It'sfuckedup.'

Me:"Fuckenfuckedup"

Aphindiwe:"Butthere'sgottabeaway"

IsighedbecausemnaIwasn'tfullyinformed

ngentozikamamaorbhuti,kwakusazibona

Me:"Anywayndiyevhaubauhlelinendoda"

Aphindiwe:"(laughs)haisokawena.Weatthe

hotel"

Me:"Nideniyiphumeleabaoutlentoyenu,rha

uyayithandaincanca."

Aphindiwe:"Nopebabebendingafuniuzamna

butheinsistedshamesokeIcame"

Me:"Aren'ty'alltogetherkanti?"



Aphindiwe:"No,it'satripwithhisboysandso

forth."

Me:"Uthiuhlelinebiggunssisi,nendoda

yomntu.Rhauyandiralisa,ndifunaudlalolife

nawe."

Aphindiwe:"Yizababy,ndingatyebaubaungeza

apha."

Me:"Haisokangokuufatkanjekakayomntana,

ndikubonephakuFacebook"

Aphindiwe:"I'm happybabe"

Me:"Hayi,Ineedmyselfamantooshame."

Aphindiwe:"Mxm khawuyekeugezaSasa,he

comeswithalotofbaggage."

Me:"Inintsinyanibutgooddick,greatlooks,

perfectfinancially,mgcinemntase."

Aphindiwe:"Okowawunje,awudiki(giggles)

khawuzeekapaman"

Me:"Singafundixandifikaapho,inyour



dreams"

Aphindiwe:"Asinofundanyani,indlelaleuba

crazyngayoxandikhona"

Me:"(laughs)uyinxakisisi"

Aphindiwe:"Awunothethalonto."

Me:"(giggles)hayibaby,khamendikuyekeudle

lolifeyakhonalohunkyakho"

Aphindiwe:"Byebaby.Jongakeepmeupdated

ngalentokabhuti"

Me:"Willdo"

Aphindiwe:"Iloveyoukemntase."

"Loveyoutoofatassdiva."

Aphindiwe:"Tsek!"

Me:"Bye"

Ihungupwithasmileonmyface,Imissedher

shame,everytimeIspoketoherImissedthe

fewmomentswespenttogether,howshe



alwaysfoundawayofmakingtwominutes

seem likealifetimewhenyouwerewithher,

shealwaysmadethosewhoshelovesfeel

appreciatedandwantedand

ndandimkhumbulelaezonto,itwasjustapity

thatutamncididn'twantheranywherenearus.

IwentbackinsidethehouseandfoundBuhle

lookingworriedashell,therewasalotlosisi

knewbutshewasn'ttellingoomamaeverything

anditwasfrustrating.Isatacrossmakazion

thecouchandbeganplayingwithmyfingers,

umakazibeingmakaziwayengayekeukhuza

andYandisaniseemedrelievedngoba

accordingtohim the"perfectson"messedup

anditwaswhathewantedafterallbecausehe

feltlikehewasn'tpraisedenough,itwas

annoyingbecauseallhercaredforwashimself

wayengayihoyangalenayobaourelderbrother

wasbehindbars.

Makazi:"YeAsandauthiwenzaunyaka



wes'ngaphi?"

Me:"Secondyear"

Makazi:"Kengokusizokwenzaninjanisisi

ngalentoyalomntana."

Mama:"Bendisacingangalonto,uOlwethuuthe

namhlanjeeksenisizothetha."

Makazi:"Thixowam,hayinaboooOlwethu"

Shesaidthatclappingherhandsandrightnow

itwasmyqueuetoexcusemyselfandheadto

myroom,onceumakazistartsclappingher

handsandakhuzeoluhlobotherewasgoingto

beaproblem,soIheadedtomyroom and

chattedthewaythroughonWhatsApp,Iwanted

togooutsobadlywithmyfriendsbutwithmy

motherhereandthisgoingontherewasnoway

they'dletme,soIjustentertainedmyself

ngephoneyam untilIfellasleep.

Iwasprayingthatwhatevergotubhutibehind

barswasn'tbadenoughtokeephim there,to



mehewaslikeafatherandtherewasmore

thanjustonethingIwouldn'tbeabletodoifhe

wassentenced.

Aphindiwe

AfterthatphonecallwithSasaIstoodfora

littlewhileatthebalconythinkingoflamasikizi

Sasajusttoldme,therewasalotIwasthinking

aboutngokuandthewhatifsIhadinmind

foundawaytobringanxietyinthemost

inappropriatekindofway.

IwasstilldwellinginmythoughtswhenMihle

calledme,Ipeepedfrom thedoorndamjonga,

hewascrushingweedpreparingitforajointor

two...

"Uright?"

Me:"Yep(pause)justthatndigqibovhasome



notsogoodnews"

Helookedupatmeandstoppedwhathewas

doing,thechangeofhisfacialexpressions

didn'tgounnoticedtome...

Mihle:"Yintoniinxaki?"

Me:"Bhutiwam gotarrested."

Mihle:"Bhutiwakho?"

Me:"Ewemntanakamakazi,he'smorelikea

brothertome"

Mihle:"Kwenzekeni?"

IshruggedmyshouldersasImademywayto

thebedandfoundaplacetositnexttohim

Me:"Andthesadpart,hewassupplyingfor

umntanasekhaya

Mihle:"Uhlalaphi?"

Me:"eBhayi(longpause)it'sfrustratingman,

he'sliketheheadofmymother'sfamily,



withouthim alotcangowrong."

IgroanedasIlaidonmyback,staringatthe

ceiling,Mihlehadgonebacktocrushingand

wasquietthiswholetime,whenIgroanedagain

heturnedandlookedatmebetweennarrowed

eyes

Mihle:"Whatdoesyourbrotherdo?"

Me:'Ebesebenzakwamas'pala,that'sallI

know."

Mihle:"IcouldfindawaytohelpthroughqhaI

needtoknowubawenzeniandngubani"

Me:"Youcanhelp?"

Mihle:"OnlyifIgetinformationkalokuPhindi"

Isatupandlookedatthisman,yayingathi

andiyifakakuhlelentoayithethayo

Me:"Informationngantonikalokubabe?"

Mihle:"Informationonwhathehasdone,uba

usebenzaphiandhisname"



Me:"NguOlwethuBelebabe"

Mihle:"Jongaphopho,findoutwhathisarrest

isaboutthenI'llhelp"

Me:"Howwillyouhelp?"

Heavertedhislookfrom mebacktothe

crusherwhichhewasnowemptying

"Akhosidingosobauyazileyo."

Me:"Oh"

Mihle:"Andikuphoxilovebutsthandwasam,

akhosidingonyani,justgetmeyourbrother's

informationevha."

Hegotupandkissedmyforeheadbeforehe

walkedovertothetableandleaedonitwhile

concentratingonthejointhewasrolling,hehad

hiseyebrowsfurrowedatthezigzagrazlorhe

wasrolling,Iwasindulgingthismoment,taking

inhisfigureandhowhisdefinedmuscles

movedeverytimeheshiftedormadeamoveof



somesort.Hewasnowathissecondjoint,

rollingitpeacefullywhensomethingcrossed

mymindandyayingazokwaziulinda...

Me:"Ineedimorningafterpills."

Hesnappedhisheadupatandlookedatme,I

staredbackathim withthesameconfused

facehehadonbeforeIspoke

"Wedidn'tuseiprotectionizolo."

Mihle:"Aren'tyouoncontraceptives?"

Me:"No."

Helookedathiswristbeforetellingmetoget

hiscellphonefrom thebed,ithadnopassword

soIunlockeditandlookedforBulelani's

numberasheaskedmeto...

Me:"UbhalebanikuBulelani?"

Mihle:"Bhuda"

IsearchedforBandfoundhim,Iwalked

towardsMihleandstoodonhissideholdingthe



phoneuphisear...

Mihle:"Grootman."

"Ja,jongabhudandicelaundifunelelawayka

NkuliephayaePharmacy(laughs)hayi,iyanyisa

grootman(pause)surebhuda."

WhenhesignalledthathewasdoneIremoved

thephoneandplaceditonthetablebehindhim

Mihle:"Ittakeshowlongtoworkkanene

laway?"

Me:"72hours."

Henoddedbeforelookingatmefrom headto

toe,Ishruggedmyshouldersinaform of

askinghim whatwastheproblem,heslolwy

shookhisheadbeforeplacingthethingshehad

inhishandsdownonthetable

Mihle:"Don'tyouwantkids?"

Me:"Haibowhyyouaskinglonto?"

Mile:"Phendula"



Me:"Whyloquestionoutofallquestions

kodwa?"

Mihle:"Okayyeka."

Me:"Okayandazike"

Hewasheadingtothebalcony,jointheldin

betweenhislipswhenhestoppedinhisstrides

andlookedatme...

"Awazi?"

Me:"Ewe,I'm notsureifIwantkids(pause)

inxakiyam andinabubelencam,moreespecially

kubantwana."

Mihle:"Soawubafuniatall?"

Me:"Idon'tknow."

Hestoodstraightattheslidinginhiswhite

socksandlitthejoint,hepulledforalongtime

beforewithdrawingitfrom hislips

"You'dmakeagreatmother."



Me:"Uyazelaphilonto?"

Mihle:"Ndiyakubona"

Iwalkedovertowherehewasstanding,instead

ofstayingputtherehesteppedoutandheaded

forthesteelrailwoyamangasoandlookedat

mebeforepassinghisgazetothejoint

Me:"Wenauyabafunaabantwana?"

Mihle:"Plentyqhaandinaluckyyabo"

Me:"Howmanyisplenty?"

Icouldn'thelpbutgigglewhenheliftedhisleft

handandstartedcounting,whenhearrivedku

fiveandseemedtocarryonndakhamisa...

"Aboutsixorseven."

Me:"That'salittlebittoomuch.

Mihle:"Utshoubaawuzokwaziundizalela

abangakowena?"

Me:"Awutshonobaoneortwo.Sevenisalot



babe."

Mihle:"Alotforbani?"

Me:"Forme,foryou.Forus."

HesmiledafterImentionedtheusword,Ilove

howhealwayswantedustoaddressourselves

asateam

Mihle:"IfIcanfeedthem abekhotoomuch"

Me:"Mhhhh."

Heturnedaroundandleanedonthesteelrail

withhisforearms,Iwatchedhim forquitesome

timeandrightwhenIwasabouttostepinhe

calledmyname

Me:"Ewe"

Mihle:"Skyf?"

Igiggledandlookedathim,whenheturned

aroundwavelewancumanjeqhabylookingat

myface,IdonotknowifIwasblushingor

smilingfrom embarrassmentbutIdoknowI



wasdoingonofthetwo,hecockedabrow

waitingformetoanswerhim,insteadoftalking

Iwalkeduptohim andextendedmyhandto

takethejointfrom his,hehandeditovertome

andwatchedmeclearly

Me:"Hayisundijongakanjalo,undenzela

intloni."

Mihle:"Ijustwannaseethis"

Henarrowedhiseyesanddidn'tdeartomove

them from myfacewhenIbroughttheblankup

tomymouth,hewasstudyingeverymoveIwas

doingandwhenIpuffedouttheairwithout

coughinghechuckled...

"Bosslady."

Me:"Ndiyiqhelile"

Mihle:"Ndibonalonto."

Heallowedmetofinishoffthatblankbeforehe

wentbackinsidewabuyaephethetheredHalls,



hehandedmeonebeforestandingbehindme

withhishandsaroundmywaist,Ihadtostand

onmytippytoesthewholejustsohewouldn't

strugglereachingmywaistbuthewashelping

metoobybendingalittle.

Ibeganhummingasong,DanceForYouby

BeyoncètobespecificandIkeptonclimbing

onsteelraillookingdownatthepoolwhichwas

visiblefrom ourbalcony,IonlyrealizedwhatI

wasdoingwhenhedughisfingersdeeponmy

waist,abouttoturnandaskubandenzenihe

movedaway,Iturnedaroundslowlyandlooked

athim,mygazerunningbetweenhisbonerand

face

Me:"Uxolo"

Mihle:"Thatwasn'tnice."

IgiggledbeforeIreachedoutandtouchedhis

hand,helookedatmewhileIwaslookingat

gksdimplewhichshowedeverytimeheturned



theHallsinhismouth,hebroughtourhandsto

hismouthandkissedminebutstilllookingat

myface,foreheadtobespecific

Me:"Ujongantoni?"

Mihle:"Thisscar."

Heranhisfingeroverthescarwhichwasnow

fading

Mihle:"Icanimagineifbesilapha"

Heplacedhisfingerinbetweenmyeyesand

drewalinetothemiddleofmyforehead

Me:"Fuckno,ngendimbi."

Hechuckledbeforedraggingmeinside,Iwas

stillstandingwhenhethrewhimselfonthebed

andplacedapileofpillowsagainstthe

headboardandlaidonthem withtheremotein

hishands,Iclimbedonthebedpositioning

myselfbetweenhislegs,facingthetelevision.

Hetookhistimesearchingthroughthe



channelswhileIwasthinkingubainoba

babesenzaniabanye,theyinsistedwegobraai

kodwameandmymantoldthem ubainyama

bazoyizisaaphaeroominiyethungobawenot

goinganywherebutweweren'ttheonlyones

whodidn'tgo,acoupleofguyscomplained

aboutbeinghangoveredsobathiabazokwazi

uhamba.

MihlewasbusytypingonhisphonewhileIwas

watchingthemoviewhichhehadselected,it

wassomeJohnWickmovieandyayimnandi,as

aresultIdidn'toncemovemyeyesfrom theTV

screenevenwhentherewasaknockatour

door.Wahlalasanaumntuwam andnam keI

didn'tmove,headingtothedoorwouldcause

metomissoutonalot.Thepersonknocked

again...

Me:'Babykha'uyeplease."

Hemutteredsomethingunderhisbreathe

aboututhumabeforehegotoffthebedand



wentforthedoor,uyathandaumbhombozela

lobhuti.Imovedupandsatwherehewas

sitting,Iheardhim talkabouthowwe'llbehere

thewholedayandIknewitwasiroom service,

notcleaningthisoncewouldn'tkill,wewere

leavinganywayngomsosoformabasiyeke.He

returnedandsatngalandlelabendihlelingayo

butinbetweenmylegs,hetookhisphonefrom

wherehehadleftitwavulauWhatsApp,

lendawondihlelikuyowasaproblem becauseI

couldseeeverythingfrom hiscellphonescreen

andIfiguredthatndathindojongajustonce,I

couldn'tstoplookingkengoku.Hisrecentchats

wereallfemalesandtheywerejusttwoguys,

mynamewasn'tthereandIdidn'texpectitto

bewhenweweretogetherthiswholetimebutit

kindofmademewishitwastherenakanjani.

IwaslosingfocusonthemoviebecauseIwas

nowconcentratedonsomethingwhichwasn't

myconcern,whenhestoppedtypingbutdidn't



minimizeWhatsAppIquicklythrewmygazeto

thetelevision,hewaslookingatthattoobutfor

justashorttimebecausehewentbackto

typing.IwaslookingattheTV,debatingwith

mymindnottotrickmyeyesintolookingfuthi

butthehumanbraindoingwhatitdoesbest,I

failedngobaIendeduplookingandjustwhenI

wasabouttomovemyeyesfrom hiscellphone

wangenakwicontactebhalwe'Mambhele',he

waitedforhertofinishtyping,itheimessage

ingenaIwasreadytoreadtoo.Herespondedto

thatandeverytimehetypedmyheartbeat

quickened,frightenedbyhisresponsebut

ndambonaubahewaskeepingitcooland

stickingtothebabytopicuntilshesent

"Imissyou.WeneedyouFhaku."

Helookedatthescreenforquietsometime

beforetyping,whenhewashalfwaythroughhe

deletedthatandtypedagainbutendedup

deletingnaleyoandthenhisanswerwhichhe



didsendwas,"I'llcomeseeyou"andthatwas

enoughtomakemelookaway.Uyayazilanto

whichjustchangesyourmoodinstantlyand

youcan'thelpbutthinkofallthepossible

reasonwhyhe'dsaythat,kwakusenzikalonto

aphakum,Ifoundmyselfaskingwhyisitthat

heneverlefthername,itwasmostprobably

whattheydid,whenshesendshim amessage

rightafterbeingdeliveredhereadsitand

responds,shedoesthesamebecauseever

sinceIwaslookingtherewasneveratimehis

textdidn'tgoblueimmediatelyafterhe'dsentit.

Aftersometimendijongeitv,Iswearifyou

askedmewhatI'vebeenwatchingthepastfour

minutesIwouldn'ttellyoubecausemymind

wasallovertheplace,Idon'tevenknowwhen

hehadstoppedtypingonhisphonebutwhenI

lookedathim Isawubawayeseleejongeitv

andnothiscellphoneanymore...

Me:"Ndicelaubhekele"



Hetiltedhisheadandlookedupatme,he

turnedonhiselbowswandijonga

Me:"Iwanttosleep,ndinentloko."

Mihle:"Uyazifunaipainkillers?"

Me:"Hayindifunaulala."

Wandijongabeforeheloweredhisheadand

kissedmypunanioverthecottonshortsIwas

wearing,whenhebeganbitingitseductivelyI

triedcoveringitwithmyhandbuthefoughtme

anyway,Icouldn'thelpthegiggleswhichwere

makingtheirwayoutofmymouthngobawhat

hewasdoingwasticklishinsomesortofway.

Hepulledbackfrom inbetweenmylegsand

placedhishandsoneachofmysides,he

balancedcarryinghimselfupuntilhewas

hoveringoverme,withoutaskinghelowered

onlyhisheadandcrashedhislipsonmine,I

acceptedthem withthesamepassionhewas

kissingmewith.Thespacebetweenourbodies



wasirritatingmebecauseourkisswasheating

upandIcouldimaginewhatourbodieswould

havefeltlikeiftheywereagainsteachother,so

Iliftedmywaistfrom themattressinhopethat

I'dmeethishalfwaybutinsteadofhiswaist,

hishandfounditswayundermyshorts,my

breathingwasinsanemoreespeciallyafterhe

shiftedmypantiestotheside.Hepulledback

from thekissandwatchedme,Iwaitedfor

fingertomakeitswayinme,mntakasomnci

youunderstandwhathappenstoyourbody

whenyou'returnedon,xaumlindileadeayifaka

buthetakeshistimesoibengathiungazifakela

ngokwakho,that'swhatwashappeningtome

ngobainsteadofpushinghisfingerinmehe

placeditrightonthewholeandwatchedme,

wandibukalobhutininani.

Helickedhislipswithhiseyesstillonme,I

slowlyclosedminewhenIfeltthepressurehis

twofingersweremakingonmypunani,he



pushedthem inslowlyandrightwhenthey

madetheirwayin,mybottom lipbetweenmy

teeth,hestoppedandkeptstillcausingmeto

openmyeyesandlistenattentivelytoo,outside

therewereloudvoicesandlaughsapproaching

andtheyseemedcloserthanever,ekaBulelaniI

couldhearclearly.Heturnedandlookedatme

encumilebeforeheloweredhisheadandfound

myear,hesimultaneouslypushedhisfingersin

whilehewhispered...

"They'llhavetowaitforus."

Iletoutalowscream ashebegantopulland

pushthem inandoutoff,therewasthefirst

knockasayihoya,hecarriedondoingwhathe

wasdoing,suckingontheskinbelowmyear

andonmyneck,Iwasdiggingmyfingersonhis

backnowandwhenhepushedinhisthumbin

mypussyandmiddlefingerinmyanusI

moaned,louderthanIshouldhave.Hestopped

whentheforthorfifthknockcameanditwas



louderthistime...

'Okaysharp!Ndiyeza!'

Bulelani:"Fuckoffkwedini,akamiswaphandle

ixeshaelingakaumntumdala'mdala!"

Hefixedmyshortsandvestbeforeplacinga

kissonmynosethenlips,hethenjumpedoff

thebedandheadedforthedoor,leavingmeon

thatbedtotryandfixmyself,eventhoughmy

bodywasscreamingforhim,thatlumpwasstill

growingonmythroateverytimewhenIthought

aboutwhyhe'dwanttogoseeNomthandazo

andIdidn'thaveitinmetoaskhim ngobahe'd

demandanexplanationaboutwhyIwaslooking

inthefirstplace.

Bulelanisteppedin,notalonebutwithhalfof

thepeoplewecamewithaphabephethe

cardboardtraysofbraaiedmeatandcolddrinks,

you'dsweartheyweredrunkindlelalena



babengxolangayo,Biancawasamongstthe

crowdandIwasn'tplanningonbeingnastyin

anyway,Idealtwithmyman,confrontedhim

sadlulakulonto.Bulelanithrewmewiththe

brownbackhewascarryingfrom thepharmacy

andknowingwhatitwasIexcusedmyselfto

thebathroom tohaveaglassofwaterphaya

ndizokwaziuselaezipills.Isteppedoutofthe

bathroom andnoticedthatotherswereleaving

ourroom,therewereafewleftinsidewithmy

Mihlewhowasseatedonthebed,tyingthe

shoelacesofhisblackandwhiteAdidasNMD

sneakers,helookedatme...

"NxibeezihlanguPhophowam."

Me:"Siyaphi?"

Mihle:"Downbytheswimmingpoolporch

Isatnexttohim asIgotbusywithmy

shoelaces,Iactuallythoughthe'dtalkaboutme

nothavingabraonbuthejustlookedatme



andinsteadofsayinganythinghewatchedme

asIputonlawristwatchyakhewhichItook

from him beforewewereofficoalwhenIwas

doneIlookedathim andnoticedubawewere

leftaloneintheroom,othervoiceswere

retreatedatthehallwayofthehotelheadingto

theelevators.Wewalkedoutaftergrabbing

whatwe'dneedincludingourcellphones,atthe

hallwaywesawthecrowd,Icouldn'taddress

them asmyfriendsbecausetheyweren't

maybeuMihlesawthem ashisfriends,wewere

holdinghandsasweapproachedthecrowd,

wajikauBulelaniandshouted,causing

everybodytoturnaroundandlookatus...

Bulelani:"Niyasinyisangoku!"

Keagan:"It'sashortsdayhuh?"

MihleshowedKeaganhismiddlefinger,they

startedtacklingeachother,beingplayfullike

always.Wearriveddownstairsintwodifferent

loads,Iwasinthesecondloadofcoursewith



therestofthosewhowereleftnathi,

downstairskwakupholewaymorethanitwas

kwiroomszethuanditwasthebetterplaceto

be,LollyandSinalowereintheirbikinisreadyto

swim.

Itwasoverthirtyminutessiphaya,eatingthe

meatwhichwasnowcold,yayinintsiinxakiso

wecouldn'tfinishit,IguessitwasclearthatI

wasn'therementallybecauseuMihledragged

thebeachchairhewasseatedonandbroughtit

closertome...

"Uright?"

Me:"Ewe"

Mihle:"Youlyingtome,yontoni?"

Me:"Akhonto"

Helookedatmewithnarrowedeyesbefore

sippingontheglasswithGuavajuicehehadin

hishand,hecockedhisbrowbeforetalking



"Baby(pause)Iworkwithcommunication,xa

usivaintoorkukhointoongayithandiyoIwant

youtotalktome."

Me:"Whatyoufeelingguiltyabout?"

Mihle:"(chuckles)I'm moreworriedthanguilty

causendiyakubonaubaawukh'right."

Me:"I'm okayqhandinentloko."

Helookedatmeforalongtimebeforegetting

up,Ididn'tletgoofhishandwhichIwas

holding

Me:"Uyaphi?"

Mihle:"Tofetchyouipilisizentloko."

Ifakedasmilebeforelettinggoofhishandand

watchhim walkoff.

Iwasgoingtotellhim whenhereturned,he

spokeaboutcommunicationsoitwasbetterto

askthanassumebutIwasjusthopinghedoes

notntlie.



119thEntry

Mihle

Asweweregatheredattheswimmingpool

porch,drinkingandhavingthebraaied,I

managetonoticethatubabywam wasn'tokay,

shehadn'tsaidmuchsincewegothere,aware

thatBulelani,Drew,Keaganandmyselfwerethe

onlypeopleshewascomfortablearound,the

onlypeoplewayethethanabobutknowingthatI

didn'tapprovekulentoyakhenoAndrew,I'dsay

wethreeweretheonlyshecouldhaveadecent

chatwithandherewewereandshehadn'tsaid

awordtoanyofus,wayephendulale

siyithethayoandthat'sthat.Iwassittingkule

benchchattingtoKeaganaboutourproblems

andIwasplanningontalkingtohim about

manyotherstuffincludinglekaNosiphointo



becauseeventhoughhestoppedworkingwith

me,hestillremainedmyspymanandIgot

alongwithhim becausehekepthisword,that's

whyItoleratedevenhisbiggestbullshitattime.

Iglancedatmywomanwhowassittingkule

benchiphambikwam,shewasn'tdrinkingthe

Mangojuiceshehadinherhand,theglasswas

stillfulllikeIhadgivenittoherandshewas

staringafarasifuyacinga...

"BraI'llgetbacktoyou,myvroulyklekkernie."

Keagan:"Watisfoutmethaa'"

Me:"Ekweetnie."

Keagan:"Djymessedupweer"

Igotupandshuffledhisfadebeforedragging

thechairsoIwascloseenoughtoAphindiwe,

shelookedatmeasIsatinfrontofher,our

kneesalmosttouching...

"Uright?"



Aphindiwe:"Ewe"

Shewaslyingtome,itwasobvious,ndiyavuma

ubaIdidn'tknowhertoowellbutwhenshe

wasn'tokayitwascleartosee,shecouldn't

hideleyoiinto

Me:"Youlyingtome,yontoni?

Aphindiwe:"Akhonto."

Ilookedatmewithnarrowedeyesbefore

sippingontheglasswithGuavajuiceIhadin

myhand,shewasannoyingmebecauseI

wasn'texpectinghertoplayhideadsicknam

aboutthewayshefelt,weareadultssoI

expectedhertotalktome...

Me:"Baby(pause)Iworkwithcommunication,

xausivaintoorkukhointoongayithandiyoI

wantyoutotalktome."

Aphindiwe:"Whatyoufeelingguiltyabout?"

Ichuckledbecausethatrighttheresolditout,it



waseithersomethingIdidorIsaidwhichwas

makingherthissourandnowsheexpectedme

tofeelguiltyaboutitbuttheproblem wasI

couldn'tthinkofanythingwrongI'vedoneso

ndandingayazi

Me:"(chuckles)I'm moreworriedthanguilty

causendiyakubonaubaawukh'right."

Aphindiwe:"I'm okayqhandinentloko"

Ilookedatherforalongtimebeforegettingup,

shewasholdingmyhandthiswholetimeand

didn'tletgoofitasIstoodup,insteadshe

questioned

"Uyaphi?"

Me:"Tofetchyouipilisizentloko."

ShesmiledatmeandIwasn'tbuyingthatsmile

northestoryofhavingaheadacheanditwas

sickeningkum yonkelentobecauseIhated

silenttreatmentmorethananythingandthatis

exactlywhatshewasgivingme.Imadeittothe



bedroom andtookigrandpafrom mytoiletry

bagndayifakainmypockets,Ialsotookmy

walletbecauseIwasplanningongettinghera

bottleofwateratthebarbeforeIlefttheroom I

decidedtomakeaquickphonecallto

Nomthandazoandcheckuponheraswellas

theresults.WhenIranghernumber,Azolawas

theonetoanswerherphone...

Me:"Hey,sureAzo,uphiuNomtha(Hey,sure

Azo,where'sNomtha)"

Azola:"Ithinkulele."

Me:"UzileuSonkeapho?(DidSonkecome

there)"

Azola:"Uhm who'sSonke?"

Me:"Thedoctor"

Azola:"Oheweuyewezabhuti.(Ohyeshe

camebhuti)"

Me:"PleasewakeupuNomthaifulele,Ineedto



knowaboutiresults"

"Okay"waswhatshesaidbeforeIheard

footstepsandadooropening,Iheard

Nomthandazo'svoiceatthebackandindeed

shesoundedlikewayelele

"Hello."

Me:"Hey,Mambhele"

Nomthandazo:"Heybabe,unjani?"

Me:"I'm okay,wenaunjani?"

Nomthandazo:"I'vehadbetterdays"

Me:"Zinjaniicramps?UtheniuSonke?(howare

thecramps?WhatdidSonkesay?)"

TherewassomemovementandIwaitedforher

tofinishwhatshewasdoingbeforeshegot

backtome

"Uthethey'recrampsfrom asubstanceIused."

Me:"Whichis?"



WathulaandItriedstayingcalm,Ididn'twantto

losemycool,notapha

"Nomthandazowhatkindofsubstancedidyou

use?"

Nomthandazo:"Alcohol"

Me:"Andhow'smybaby?"

Nomthandazo:"It'smybabytoookay!"

Me:"Unjaniumntanam?!(how'smybaby)"

Nomthandazo:"Akenzakalanga,uright(The

babyisn'tharmed.He/she'sfine)"

Iclosedmyeyesandsighedbeforegetting

backtoher,Itriedstayingcalm sondathethela

phantsi(loweredmyvoice)

"Ineedyoutounderstandmeclearly

Nomthandazo,asizokwaziuswelekilwa

nangulonaumntana(wecan'tlosethisbaby

too)."

ShekeptquietforaverylongtimeandIknew



shewasstillonthelinebecauseIcouldhear

herbreathingandsniffing

Nomthandazo:"Wewon:tloseher."

Me:"(chuckles)uyazinjaniubait'sagirl"

Nomthandazo:"Icanfeelit."

Me:"It'saboyke."

Nomthandazo:"(giggles)yousaidthatthefirst

timeanditturnedouttobeagirl"

Me:"Ican'tproduceagirltwice."

ShegiggledonceagainandIcouldpictureher

facewhenshe'sgotthatsmileonherface

whichsheshowedhalfofthetimetothewhole

worldasthoughshedidn'thaveanyproblems

butsheknewitdidn'tworkkum becauseIcould

seethroughher

Me:"JongaIgottago"

Nomthandazo:"Already?"



Me:"Ewe"

Nomthandazo:"WhenyoureturningeBelmar"

Me:"Ngomso."

Nomthandazo:"AreyououtnoAphindiwe"

Me:"Ididn'tcalltotalkaboutlonto."

Nomthandazo:"Pleasejusttellme"

Me:"Thenkuzokwenzekanixandikuxelele?

(thenwhatwillyouifIdotellyou?)"

Nomthandazo:"Nothing"

Me:"Thenakhosizathusobandikuxel...(Isee

nowreasontotellyouthen)"

"PleaseMihle."

Itookmytimeinansweringthis,Iknewshe

wouldn'tbegmethismuchifshewasn't

planningonusingitonthelongerrunandit

wasn'tmyselfIwasworriedabout,itwas

Aphindiwe



Me:"No,I'm notwithAphindiwe"

Nomthandazo:"Oh(pause)okayke"

Me:"Bye.I'llseeyouxandizokubona(whenI

comeseeyou)"

Nomthandazo:"Whenwillthatbe?"

Me:"Tuesday"

Nomthandazo:"Alright"

Icouldtellshedidn'twanttoendthe

conversationbutIhadnootheroption

"Gottago."

Nomthandazo:"NdiyakuthandaNyawuza."

Me:"Takecare"

IwasonmywaytotheelevatorwhenIended

theconversationwithher,mymindwasnowon

herdrinkingproblem,Ineededtotalktoherto

pleadherthatifeveranythingmakesherlose

hertemperduringthepregnancy,whichwill



happenoften,couldshefindsomethingelseto

helpherdistresseitherthanalcohol.Iwas

prayingthatfrom allthesecravingsthatwomen

getwhenpregnantshewouldhatealcoholuntil

shegivesbirthngobalentoyakhewasstressful,

therewasnowayI'dbeabletocopeifIwould

losethisbaby,Idon'tknowhowI'dbeableto

cope.

Iarriveddownstairsandattendedthebarfirst

beforeIheadedout,whenIsteppedoutsideand

waswalkingtowardswheretheguysandladies

werechillingInoticedthatKeaganandAndrew

werehavingachatwithPhindiandsheseemed

happyngobawayencumile(becauseshewas

smiling)soyayindim loungathethiswayo(soit

mewhom shewasn'ttalkingto).

ForsomereasonseeingAndrewtalktoher

didn'ttickmeoffandIbelieveitwasbecauseof

Keaganbeingaroundthem,Itrustedhim...

Me:"I'm back"



ShelookedupatmebeforelookingatAndrew,

I'm sureshethoughtIwasgoingtoblowand

throwafussbutinsteadIfoundaseatnextto

herandhandedherthebottleofwaterbefore

searchingmypocketsforthegrandpa

Aphindiwe:"Thanks"

Me:"Nincokolangantoni?(Whatarey'all

chattingabout?)"

Aphindiwe:"Keaganuyandiphikisa(Keaganis

disagreeingwithme)"

Keagan:"What'sthat?"

Me:Uyandiphikisa,hesaysthere'snoway

umntuunempundinjengam angakwazi

utwerk(a)(hesaystherenowaysomeonewith

anasslikeminecan'ttwerk.)"

Me:'SowenaKntwanandini,you'relookingat

thesizeofmylady'sass"

Keagan:"Disfuckennaturalbrada,Ididn'tplan



it"

Me:"Symoslooseklereuntrek."

Andrewnoddedgettingup,Ididn'texpecthim

toparticipateintheconversationbuthedid

anyway

"Symoet.Itwouldbebetterthatway,keep

them vulturesmetersaway."

Ilookedathim,whenhewalkedpassmehe

pattedmyshoulderandKeaganfollowed

behindhim beyohlalawheretheotherswere

gathered,Iturnedmyattentiontomylady...

Me:"Yintoningoku?(Whatisitnow?)"

Aphindiwe:"Imbilento(thistastesawful)"

Shekeptonpullingfacesandsippingonthe

bottleeverynowandthen

Me:"Itwouldworkxauselaamanzioko."

Whenshewasabouttosipfrom thebottle

againIgrabbedthebottlefrom herandshe



closedhereyesstillpullingaface,afterafew

secondssheopenedhereyesandlookedatme,

whenImovedforwardtokissherforeheadshe

surprisedmebypullingback,ndamjonga...

Aphindiwe:"There'ssomethingIneedustotalk

about"

Me:"Ahha,ndimamele(I'm listening)"

Iplacedmyemptyglassonthefloorandlooked

ather,shehadthisseriousfaceonbeforeshe

giggledcoveringhereyeswithherhands,I

removedthem from herfaceandlookedather

withacockedbrow

"ThethakalokuPhindi."

Aphindiwe:"Uhm Idon'tknowhowtoaddressit

kodwaIknowandiyithandanga(Ididn'tloveit)"

Inoddedandwaitedforhertocontinue,which

obviouslyshetookhertime

Aphindiwe:"Isawyourtextno...noNom..."



InarrowedmyeyesatherbecauseIcouldhear

wherethiswholeconversationwasgoing

"Okayyeka."

Me:"Nothetha,Iwanttohearthis.Yousawmy

conversationnoNomthandazokwathini?"

Shelookedatmeandswallowedbeforelooking

atthebottleofwatershewascarrying,I

preventedmyselffrom smilingeventhoughI

wantedto,shewasfuckencutewhennervous

butIwantedtohearthisandtheonlywaywas

tokeepthefaceIhadon.Shespokestill

lookingatthebottleinherhands

"InxakiwhenyouwerelayingonmylapIover

peepedonyourWhatsAppandcouldn'tkeep

myeyesoffwhenyoutextedher,I'm sorry."

Me:"Soubufunauthethangantoni?(Sowhat

didyouwanttotalkabout)"

Sheslowlylookedupatme,withaconfused

lookofcourseandIwasn'tabouttoexplain



myselftoher,shewasn'tdonegettingherpoint

across

Aphindiwe:"Youknowwhatyousaidtoher."

Me:"WhatdidIsaytoher?"

Aphindiwe:"Utheuzombona(yousaidyou'dsee

her)"

Ichuckledbeforelookingawayfrom her,I

chuckledagainbecausethemoreIreplayed

whatshejustsaidtome,inmymind,themore

ridiculousitsounded,Ireturnedygazetoher

chewingonmybottom lip,Ihadmyeyes

narrowedather

Me:"Soikhonainxakiwithmeseeingher?(Sois

thereaproblem withmeseeingher?)"

Aphindiwe:"Youtellme"

Me:"I'm askingyou,youtheonewhobrought

uplekakamossotellme."

Sheraisedhereyebrowsatme,shewas



catchinganattitudewithme,wawusivakwa

indlelaleathethangayo

Aphindiwe:"There'snoneedtoberude."

Me:"Andikhorude,I'm askingubaikhonanah

inxakixandiyobonauNomthandazo?(I'm not

beingrude,I'm askingifisthereaproblem ifI

dogoseeNomthandazo?)"

Aphindiwe:"Nevermind."

ShesaidthatattemptingongettingbackbutI

quicklygrabbedherhandanddraggedherback

down,shesatdownonthebench,roughlyof

coursebeforeshelookedatmewithfurrowed

eyebrowsandIcouldtellsheholdingbackthe

hurt<

Me:"Ineedyoutolistenandlistenattentively

Aphindiwe,uNomthandazoiscarryingmybaby,

ndizombonuntilthatchildisborn,ndizombona

untilIgetchildcustodyforumntanam andI'm

notexpectingtobequestionedngalonto.I



haven'tgivenyouanyreasonnottotrustme

(pause)self-insecurityturnsmeoffbabyandI

don'twantyouthere."

ShekeptquietandIknewithadsunkin,I

honestlydidn'twanttofightwithherbutI

wantedhertoknowubaIwasgoingtosee

Nomthandazo.Shekeptquietforalongwhile

thatitbotheredme,shewasn'tevenlookingat

mesoIheldherchinandtiltedherhead,she

closedhereyes,wayengafuniundijongasoI

placedawetkissonherlipsbeforestandingup,

onlythenshelookedatme,Istaredbackather

beforeshelookedawayonceagain

Me:"ThinkaboutwhatIjustsaidbutdoknow

thatI'm notgoingtoallowyoutosleepkule

mood.Wenotgoingtobeduqumbeunje(we

notgoingtobedwithyoumadlikethat)."

Ilefthertheretogetherselftogether,shewas

madatmeforbeinghonest,maybeIwasalittle

tooharshbutitwastheonlywayIcouldhave



herunderstandandshedid,whichIwashappy

about.

Ijoinedthegangandsatphayanabo,itwasn't

muchdistancebetweenherandI,wewerejust

abenchawayfrom her,betweenuswasa

benchoccupiedbyLollyandSinalo'stowelsand

flipflops,Isatwithmybackfacingher,whatI

didn'twantwastofaceherandhavethisguilt

growinginme,withthesoftspotIhadforher,it

waspossible.

IdonotknowhowlongwesatthereuntilIfelt

myphonevibrate,notonceortwicebutabout

fourtimes,itwaseitheranotificationfrom

WhatsApportextmessagesoIpulleditoutof

mypocketandcheckedit.ThreeWhatsApp

textsandaWhatsAppmissedcallfrom

AphindiwewaswhatIsaw,Iopenedhertext

andsmiledwhenIsawthese,shewasbegging

mefortheaccesslockcardtoourroom,I



decidedtocallherngokuwayelaphaecaleni

kwam butshedidn'trespondsoIturnedaround

andlookedather,shewasstaringatme...

Bulelani:"YintoninajamelananoPhindingoku?

(whyareyouandPhindithrowingdaggersat

eachother?)"

Me:"Uqumbile(she'smad)."

Bulelani:"WenzeningokuMiles?(whatdidyou

donowMiles?)"

Me:"Niks,uqumbeleintozakhe,inoba

kusebenzaezantozikaNkulie(Nothing,she's

madatherownthings,mostprobablyNkulie's

pillsarekickingin.)"

Bulelani:"(chuckles)uyayithethaikakafuthi

wenakwedini(Youspeakshit)"

Me:"Khamendiyomhoya(Letmegocheckon

her)"

BulelaninoddedbeforelookingatPhindi,Igot



upandheadedtoher,shewasstaringat

betweennarrowedeyeswhichmadethem look

ngongathitheywereclosed,Ifoundaseatnext

toherndamjonga...

Me:"Phindi"

Aphindiwe:"Mmmmm?"

Me:"Uyekileuqumba?(haveyoustoppedbeing

mad?)"

Shelookedatmewithhereyebrowsraisedand

Ichuckled

Me:"Youfuckencutexauqumbileyazi."

Aphindiwe:"Ndifunaulala(Iwanttosleep)"

Me:"Suxoka,you'restillmadnjeqha."

Aphindiwe:"No,ndisenentloko"

Imovedclosertoher,shemovedawaybarely

leavingspacebetweenus

"Kuyatshisababy."



Me:"Ndifunailipszam kodwanjena."

Shebroughtherheadcloserbutstillleavingthe

gapbetweenus,shepoutedandclosedher

eyes,ndamjongabeforemovingclosertoher,I

heldherchinandslowlyranmytongueonher

lipsbeforecapturingthem inmine,shegasped

assheplacedherhandsonmyneckmoving

evenmoreclosertome.Ididn'tmovemyhand

from herchinevenwhenIpulledback,Ilooked

atherfrom eyesdowntoherlipswhichshebit

causingmetoavertmygazefrom herbeforeI

thinkofotherideasIcouldn'tthinkofinpublic.

Sheranoneofherhandsfrom mynecktomy

chinwheremybeardwasbeginningtogrow,

wancumabeforeliftingherbuttalittlefrom the

benchandlayingakissonmychinwhenshe

wasabouttositdownIencircledmyarm

aroundherwaistandheldherfirm...

"Yizomaapha."

ShedidasIinstructedherandstoodinbetween



mylegslookingdownatme,shecouldn'tstop

blushingmoreespeciallywhenIsmiled

Me:"Ndijongebaby,keepyoureyesonme.

NdifunaundijongeasIsaythis."

Shegiggledandlookedatme,placingher

handsaroundmyneck

"Jongakebaby,I'm goingtotellyousomething

Idon'toftensaytoyou(pause)ndiyakuthanda

Mambhele(pause)andIwanttogrowwithyou

Aphindiwe.Youknowyoumightbefeelinglike

it'stoosoontosaythatkodwaImeanitand

ndiyayiqondaubauyayicingalentoyoba

sithandanenjani,howweendeduphere,maybe

ubandizovukaonemorningthinkingImadea

mistakebyleavinguNomthandazo,no

ayizokwenzeka.I'm herewithyouforareason."

Aphindiwe:"Andthatreasonisn'tnotgettingin

mypants"

Me:"Fuckthatngokubaby.Igotinyourpants



ndayivhalentondandifunauyivha(Igotinyour

pantsandtastedwhatIwantedtotaste)"

Aphindiwe:"(giggles)Mihle?"

Me:"Seriousyazi(chuckles)imnandikeno

lying."

Shelaughedlookingaway,whenshelooked

backatmeIsawsmilingbackatherwaitingfor

hertofinishtheblushingshewasdoing.When

shedidstoplaughingbutthesmileonherface

remained,Icontinued...

"MyloveforyouuzoqalaulibonaMondayIf

awukal'boningoku(longpause)MondayI'll

showyouapartofmeI'venevershowed

anyonenotevenNomthandazo,sheknowsewe

bhutiwayivhangabantuandaphakuyeIdon:t

wanttogothroughthatandmostprobablyend

uplosingyouorhaveyougotoAndrew."

Wakhamisacausingmetolaugh

Aphindiwe:"Mxm uyadikakodwababy,"



Me:"Askieskebabe.Whatdoesyourdadcall

you?"

Aphindiwe:"UthiNhanha."

Me:"Elinye"

Aphindiwe:"NhanhakaDavid."

Me:"Yep,that'stheoneIwant.Jongake

NhanhakaDavidwhatI'm trynasaykuweis

lentoofstressingaboutmytextswithNomtha

isonlyyouaddingmorestressontopofesi

sengcwadiunaso.Nothingwillhappen,sodon't

stressaboutit,okay?"

ShenoddedbutIwantedhertosayit

Me:"Vumandikuvhekaloku(letmehearyou

agree)"

Aphindiwe:"Ndiyakuvha(Ihearyou)"

Me:"MbhaaakuPhophoke"

Sheleanedinandkissedmebeforeshepulled

back,Iheededthatshewasabouttosay



somethingbutgotdisturbedbyLollywho

spankedherassendlula..

Lolly:"Wherea'syourbikinibaby?Iwantthat

asswithmeinthisswimmingpool!"

Aphindiwe:"That'ssogayLolly!"

Lolly:"(giggles)justbringyourselfinher!"

Phindishookherheadencumilebeforeshe

turnedandlookedatme,IsurmisedthatImust

havebeenlookingatherwithclearfretwhen

shestoppedsmilingandasked

"What'swrong?"

Me:"IneedtoyoubutIdon'tneedyoutocry

thistimearound."

Aphindiwe:"Apha?(Here)"

Itdidn'tgounnoticedkum howshefeared

talkingaboutherself,mostdefinitelyavoiding

anythingthatwouldleadtohertalkingabout

hermotherbutIneededtoknowher,her



backgroundsoI'dbeawarewhom itwasIhave

falleninlovewith

Me:"Nonothere,butsometimethisweek.

Ndiyakuxelelasouyazi"

Aphindiwe:"(sighs)toughbutokay"

Me:"Ineedtoknowubandingam'qhatha

ngantoniuDavidxandisisainkomokokwenu."

Aphindiwe:"(laughs)Hewouldn'tallowyou"

Me:"Haisokauthimandenzenjanikengoku?"

Aphindiwe:"I'm allhe'sgot,Idon'tthinkuzofuna

ndihambe."

Me:"Thenhe'smovinginwithus"

Aphindiwe:"(laughs)What?!"

Me:"Yintoni?(Chuckles)"

Aphindiwe:"Ican'thaveyouanddadunderone

roof,ndingafandinishiyephayanobabini."

Me:"Bulawayintoningoku?"



Aphindiwe:"Ninikaloku.Yoh"

Ilaughedbeforebringinghercloseandkissing

herflatstomachoverthevestshewaswearing.

Ikeptmylipsthere,themerethoughtofhoping

thatsomedayI'llbekissingthisstomachwith

Fhakujuniorinitmademefeartheoutcomes

ofMondaybuttherewasnoturningback.At

theageoftwentynineandbeingacoward

wasn'tattractive,IhadpromisedsoIhadto

deliver.

120thEntry

Aphindiwe

Saturdaynight,weboughtourdrinksand

orderedourmealssazityarightatthe

swimmingpoolporch,Iheededthatbeingat



thebarwastheproblem becausewespentthe

nightthroughaphakulenaindawowithoutany

quarrels,everythingwentsmoothkuncokolwa

ngumntuyonkewithoutuchuku.Itooknoteof

Andrew'sactionseverytime,hekeptonpassing

meaneye,ndandibonathathewantedtotalkto

mesobadlybuttwohourspassedwithouthim

gettinghischanceuntilthemomentIgotupto

gogetmyjacket,Idon'tknowhowheleftthe

crowdwithoutMihlenoticingoraddingoneplus

onebutwhatIknowiswhenIwasreturning

from theroom Imethim Drewatthepassage,

carryingabottleofCasteLiteandlookinghigh

kodwainasexyway,kwakuqhunyweumntu

omhleafterall(afterall,itwasanattractive

personwhowashigh)...

Andrew:"IthoughtIwasgonn'findyouinthe

room."

Me:"Isthatwhyyoucame?"

Andrew:"Nie,I'm notthatnasty.Ekwilmetdjou



praat(Iwanttotalktoyou)."

Me:"Let'stalkthen"

IsmiledatasIslowlymademywaypasshim

buthegrabbedmywristandIturnedslowly,

lookingathim

Andrew:"Nowwhereyouoffto?"

Me:"Downstairs."

Andrew:"Skatyoudoknowonskanniedaa'

praatnie(Skatyouknowwecan'ttalkthere),

withMiles(pause)oryouhim tokillus?Tokill

me?"

Me:"(giggles)hewouldn't.Heseemedchilled

earlieron."

Andrew:"BecauseIwaswithK,noother

reason"

Me:"Butifwestayhere,he'll..."

Hedroppedhisgazefrom myeyestomylips

andtheystayedtherewhilsthelickedhis,Itried



pullingmywristfreefrom hisholdbutheheld

firm

Andrew:"Hysalwat?(he'llwhat?)"

Me:"He'llsuspectsomething.'

Heslowlyletofmyhandbeforesearchinghis

pocketsandpulledhiscellphone,Ididn'teven

hearitring,hesurprisedmewhenheendedthe

callandwhenhelookeduphenoticedhow

astoundIwassohechuckled...

"I'llcallthem back."

Me:"Okay"

Andrew:"Youseem (pause)scared.Not

yourself."

Ihadnoreasontolietothisguy,hewasn'tthe

typetojudgeshamesoIsawnoreasontohide

howIfelt

Me:"I'm justflippednervous"

Andrew:"(chuckles)it'sunderstandable.We



walking?"

Inoddedwhilesmilingathim andwewalkedoff,

insilencebutIkeptonstealingglanceofhim

everynowandthen,justwhenwewereafew

feetawayfrom theelevatorhecalledthepet

namehehadgiventome

"Huh?"

Andrew:"Ilikeyou."

Ndoma,Ididn'texpectthat,Ididn'tknowhowto

respondtoitsoIdidnothingelsebuttofreeze.

HestepedcloserandIstoodrightwhereIwas,

heplacedhishandonmyshoulderandspoke

"I'm notthetypetobeataroundthebush,I

knowyou'rewithMilesandIrespectthatbutI

likeyouandtha'sthat.Howyouacttoitisupto

you,butIjustwantyoutoknowdatekisful

metjou."

Me:"Oh"



Andrew:"Don'tyoufeelthesame?"

Me:"Don'tIwhat?"

Iaskedthatslowly,asthoughIwastryingto

processwhathewassayingtome

Andrew:"Feelthesame?"

Me:"Andrew?"

Hecockedhiseyebrowatmebeforeholding

mychin,Idon'tknowwhyhedidthatngobaI

wasalreadylookingupathim

"Youcan'taskmethat."

Andrew:"Hoekom nie?(whynot?)"

Me:"I'm withsomeone."

Andrew:"IknowthatbutI'm justaskingyou,

don'tyoufeelthesame?"

Me:"No.Ican't"

Andrew:"Youcan't."

Me:"Yeah"



Andrew:"Pleaselookatme."

Icontinuedstaringattheflooruntilhetook

anotherstepclosingthedistancebetweenus,

ndabhekelabutwasstoppedbyhishandwhich

founditswaytomywaist,mntakasomnci

ndandicingaiyayekaintliziyoyam atthat

moment(Ithoughtmyheartwouldstopatthat

moment).Withtheotherhandwhichhadthe

CastleLitebottlehetiltedmychin,hismanly

colognewasfillingmynostrils,Iswallowed

hardwhenhebroughthiscoldthumbonmylips,

Idon'tknowifhewasdrunkorbeinghimself

butIwasstillsurprisedbyhisactions.

Somethingwithinmebroughtmebacktoreality

causingmetoroughlypullbackfrom hishold,I

shookmyhead...

"Ican't."

Andrew:"Youcan'twhat?"

Me:"Dothis"



Isaidpointinginbetweenhim andI

Andrew:"I'm sorry(pause)Ishouldn'thave."

Me:"Yeahyoushouldn't.Webeenherelong

enough,canwejust?"

Andrew:"Go,I'llfollowbehindyou."

Inoddedsteppingawayfrom him,asIturned

andwalkedawayIcouldfeelhiseyesonme

andIprayedIdon'tmissastepbecauseIcould

felmyselfshaking...

"Skatie?"

Iturnedaroundandfacedhim

Me:"Huh?"

Andrew:"Ekisniedronknie,I'vealwayswanted

totellyouthisandmaybeholdyou.'

Me:"Okay"

Andrew:"I'm sorrythough."

Inoddedagainbeforeturningonmyheeland



approachingtheelevator,Ineededtokeepcalm,

Icouldfeelmyfaceandearsburningandifever

IsteppedoutndinjeI'dbegivingsirenstothese

people.WhentheelevatoropenedIrushed

insideandheadedstraightforthemirror,I

checkedifIhadanyotherthingIneededto

wipeoffbeforeIgotdownstairsbutIrealised

therewasnothing,itwasonlytheredness

whichwasnowcoveringthewholeofmy

cheeks.Istoodoutsidetheelevatorandwaited

formynervoustocoolalittle,whenIfeltalittle

betterbutwithmyheartstillhammeringagainst

mychestIwalkedoutandheadedtotheporch,

Biancawasoccupyingmyspace,sittingnextto

Mihle,theyweren'ttalkingtoeachother,she

waschattingtoKeagankodwaInoticedhow

sheleanedonMihleeverytimeshelaughed,I

chuckledbecauseitwascleartoanybodythat

wayezigudlakuyeforattention.

IwasafewstepsawaywhenMihlelookedup,



encumilefrom whatheandthegentswere

talkingabout,Iheldhiskneesandbentinfront

ofhim...

"Youbeenlonggone."

Me:"Iwasusingthetoilet."

IgaveLollyherjacketbecauseshehadasked

metogototheirroom andfetchherstoo.Istill

stoodinfrontofmymanasIworehisjacket,

theoneIwaswearingmidnightwhenhehad

askedmetokeephim companyatthebalcony,

hehelpedmezipitup,lookingatmeasIwas

mouthingsomethingtohim,hekepton

pardoningmesoIendedupkneelinginfrontof

him...

Me:"Mceleasuke"

Mihle:"Ubani?"

Ipointedonmyrightwithmyhead,hechuckled

beforelookingather,shewasn'tpaying

attentiontouswhichwasalittlerelaxing,inxaki



lentombindandingayicacelangancam (Ihad

nointerestinher)andIbelievedshefeltthe

sameaboutme.

Mihle:"B"

Sheturnedandlookedatmebeforepassingher

gazetoMihle

"Khasukenana,mywifewassittinghere."

Bianca:"Oh(pause)butcan'tshesit

elsewhere?"

Me:"No"

Shelookedatmewithherlipspartedalittle

beforelookingatmyman,badmovebecause

hewasn'tgoingtodefendheroverme,notina

millionyears.Shemumbledsomethingunder

herbreathebeforegettingupngenyeiattitude,I

couldn'tcareless,Iwassittinghere,into

wayeyifunakuthanancanendodayam (allshe

wantedwastobegluedtomyman).Iwas

seatednexttoMihle,myhandinhis,chattingto



Keaganbecausehewastheonewhowas

sittingattheendofthebenchwhenIheard

Andrew'svoice,Idon'tknowbuttheguiltwhich

filledmyheartwaswaytoomuchtohandle,I

knowIdidnothing,Ijustheardthemanoutbut

beingprohibitedtotalktohim,IfeltlikeI

shouldn'thave.Ikeptmyeyesonmykneesuntil

Ismelledhiscologne,thisindirectlytoldme

thathewasn'tstandingfarfrom whereIwas

seatedsoIdidnothingelsebutlookupathim,

hewassayingsomethingtouPapi,mystomach

wouldn'tstopdoingthoseturnsitdidnakubani

whenthey'renervous.Iabsentmindedly

tightenedmyholdonMihle,ofcourseheturned

wandijonga,Ilookedbackathim becauseI

wasn'tawareIhadjustdonethat...

"Uyathetha?"

Me:"Nobabe."

Henoddedbeforegoingtoconversationyakhe

noBulelaniandtheotherguys.Ipassedmy



gazetoKeaganbeforelookingatAndrewwho

wasnowoccupyingPapi'sseat,healsolooked

atme,Iconcentratedonhowhiseyeswere

lookingbetweenMihleandIinamatterof

thosesecondsbeforehefinallyavertedhis

gazetotheswimmingpool.Mypalmswere

sweating,themoreIthoughtaboutwhat

happenedatthehallwayofthishotelnotlong

agothemorendandibanexhala(themoreIhad

anxiety)Ididn'tunderstandwhyIfeltthisway

butatthebackofmymindsomethingkept

tellingmenottobeatmyselfup

ngalento,itwasn'tlikeIfuckedtheguyor

kissedhim.

TherestofthenightpassedbysmoothlyandI

fpundmyselfthankingtheLordthatAndrew

wasaswell-behavedbecauseitbeensomeone

elsetheywould'vementioneditjusttospite

Mihle,butjustlikeme,hepretendedlike

nothinghappened.Iwasnowintheroonwith



myman,rightafterwehadtookashower,Iwas

layingonhischestchattingtohim aboutmy

worryngentoyeskolo,IknewIhadalotof

assignmentsIhadtohandinandplentyof

catchingIneededtodo...

Mihle:"Soyonkelentouyithethayosumsupto

youwantingtogobacktores?(Soeverything

you'vementionedsumsuptoyouwantingtogo

backtores?)"

Me:"Idon'twantto,Ihaveto."

Mihle:"Butuyafuna"

Imovedandbalancedonmyelbowlookingat

him,hewasn'tgettingmypoint

Me:"Nobaby,ndiyafunauhlalaeBelmarbutI

havetobeatschool."

Mihle:"Andwhat'sthedifferencexauhlala

kwam?(Andwhat'sthedifferencewhenyou

staybymyplace?)"



Me:"Time'

HeshiftedonhiselbowstooezinyusaandI

giggledwhenhenarrowedhiseyesatme,he

foundwhatIhadjustsaidridiculousbecause

heshookhisheadbeforetalking

"Sivukasobayitwoforschoolandwork,xa

ungenalatendizozandizokulandatoschool

(Wellwakeuptogetherforschoolandwork,

whenyouattendlate,I'llcomefetchyou).You

gettimetobeatthelibrarywhenyoursessions

areoverthenathalffourI'm atthegate

fetchingyou."

Me:"AndwhendoIrest?"

Mihle:"Whendoyourest?Younotserious."

Me:"Iam.Kalokuxandiphumauonefor

instance,Igobacktoresandrestthenwakeup

ndifunde(whenmysessionendsatonefor

instance,Igobacktoresandrestthenwakeup

andstudy.)"



Mihle:"Thehoursyou'rewaitingformeatthe

libraryyou'llbestudying,replacingezizaseres."

Me:"Hayibaby,letmejuststayatresfornow

untilIgetbackontrack."

Mihle:"Youknowndiyibekakakuhlelentokuwe,

ndifunauzohlalakwam (YouknowI'm putting

thisstraight,Iwantyoutostaybymyplace)but

you'rebeatingaroundthebush."

Me:"Ngantoningoku?"

Mihle:"Becauseuyalungiselelalento,justsayit,

awufuniuzohlalakwam (Becauseyou'resugar

coatingthis,justsayit,youdon'twanttostay

bymyplace)."

Me:"Ha.akebaby"

Mihle:"Andilwi(I'm notfighting),it'sfineIget

it."

Me:"Whatdoyouget?"

Mihle:"Thatbecauseyougottoomuchschool



work,awufuniuzohlalakwam."

IkeptquietandlookedattheTV,Iwasn'tabout

toargueaboutthisthingbecauseIwas

explainingmyexcusekuyeandthistraveling

thingwasgoingtodrainme.Wesatinthat

positionandwhenIfeltmyselfgettingdrowsy,

fallingasleeponhisabsIgotupandlookedat

him,hewassleepinghimself,hisbreathing

steady...

Me:"Baby"

Ishookhim kancinciandheshothiseyes

immediatelylookingatme,heranhiseyes

aroundtheroom beforelookingatmeagain

"Let'sfixthebed."

Mihle:"What'stheretofix?"

Me:"Ndiyobhathakalokumna(Icovermyself)."

Hefurrowedhiseyebrowsatmebeforeletting

outaloudbreatheandremovinghislegsfrom



thebed,Iwaswaitingforhim soI'dfixthe

sheets,immediatelywhenIpulledthesheets

overhejumpedinfixinghispillowtolaythis

headon.Iwentovertotheswitchandturned

offthelight,turnedofftheTVandthebedside

lampwhenIgotinsidethebed,heencircledhis

arm aroundmywaistandmovedcloser,I

shiftedtolayonamorecomfortableposition

butstoppedwhenhepinchedme...

Me:"Yintoni?(Whatisit?)"

Mihle:"Yekalentouyenzayo(Stopwhatyou

doing)."

Me:"Ndenzani?(whatam Idoing?)"

Hedidn'tanswermesoIcarriedonwithwhatI

wasdoingbuthestoppedmeagainwhenhe

said

"Phindiha.a,yourassisrubbingonme."

Me:"Oh(giggles)youshouldsaid"



Mihle:"Maybeyoushouldturnaroundandface

me."

Me:"Hayibaby,andizophinda(Nobaby,Iwon't

doitagain.)"

Icouldhisbreathingandtomeitwas

somethingIcouldcategorizeunderthemost

relaxingthingsinmylife,hearinghim breathe

thiswayalertedmethathewashereandI

neededtovalueandcherishthis.Iplacedmy

handontopofhiswhichwasonmywaist...

Me:"Goodnightbaby"

Hekissedmyshoulderbeforemuttering

"GoodnightBhelekaziwam."

Iwokeupekusenitothesmellofweed,the

bedsidenexttomewasempty.Thismarijuana

smelledreallygoodbutIwastoohungryto

craveit,IneededtofillmytummyfirstthenI'd

gethighlikenobody'sbusiness...



Me:"Baby"

Wathula,Idon'tknowwhyIcalledhim butIjust

neededtoknowhewasaroundtheroom,I

neededtoknowhewasatthebalconysoI

calledagainturningonthebedtofacethe

balcony,Iheardachairbeingdraggedacross

thefloorbeforeheappearedatthedoor

Mihle:"Mhuh?"

Me:"Goodmorning."

Heblewmeakissbeforedraggingfrom the

blunthewasholding,hedisappearedtothe

balconyagain,Iclosedmyeyesandrested.I

wasenjoyingtherestwaytoomuchthatIwas

beginningtofallasleepagain,Ididn'tevenhear

Mihlewalkin,Ionlyfelthishandonmywaist

causingmetoopenmyeyes

"Uyalalangoku(you'resleepingnow)."

Me:"I'm tired."



Mihle:"Youneedtogetup,sizodlulaesalon

(we'llpassbythesalon)"

Me:"Siyokwenzaniapho?(Whatarewegoingto

dothere?)"

Mihle:"Ineedmybeardshaped,youneedyou

hairdone."

Inoddedbeforeturningoverandlayingonmy

tummy,ifeverIclosedmyeyesinthisposition

I'ddefinitelysleepagain.Mihlegotupandwent

tothebathroom,Iheardhim takealoobefore

hesteppedoutwithwethands,wandijonga,I

hadmyeyesclosedndizimamelebutIgot

disturbedanywaywhenmymanpulledthe

sheetsawayexposingmybodywhichwashalf

coveredhisvest.Iwaitedforhim tosay

somethingordothenextthing,heplacedthe

wethandonmywaistwhilstsaying

"VukaPhindi."

Ndazulisangamas'bom (Iintentionallyignored



him)becauseIwantedhim tocarryonwith

whathewasdoing,hishandagainstmyskinin

thatwayandrightundermyass,gaveme

goosebumpsandbutterflies.HedidasIwas

hopinghewouldbyrunninghishanduptomy

ass,Iliftedmywaistalittlefrom themattress,I

don'tknowwhyIdidthatbutIdidanyway,when

hetouchedthewaistbandofmywhitelace

panties,Ispreadmylegsbutnottoowide.I

wantedtoturnandlookathisfacebutI

couldn'tbecauseIwasonmystomach,Iwaited

forhisnextactionandwithoutwarningIgasped

whenhemovedmypantiestothesideandran

hishandfrom mybuttuptomybaby.Ndanyusa

esisinqaevenmoreandIheardhim seductively

muttera"shit"beforehesurprisedmeby

pushinghismiddlefingernotinmypussybutin

myass.Imoanednjekancinciholdingmy

bottom betweenmyteeth,hepusheditin

deepercausingmetograbontothesheetsand

keepthisscream,Itriedloweringmywaistbut



heheldmywaistandpulledoutthefinger,he

pusheditinagainandIfeltmywholebodyget

lose,Iwasbecomingwetteronmytemplebut

ndandiyaziubamymanwasamanofhisown

time,Iwasn'tabouttohavehim inmenowand

hecouldjustmakemecum withoutevenusing

hismanhoodkum.

Hebegunanalfuckingmewithhisfinger,

slowlyashepositionedhimselfbetweenmy

legs,onhisknees,lookingatmyass.Hisother

handwasonmythigh,holdingmetightlyphaya,

Idon'tknowwhyIdidthatbutIlaidmyupper

bodyflatonbedallowingmyasstoopenup

evenwider,itscaredmehowIwasbeginningto

liketheanusthing,I'veneverhadimagined

myselfallowingaguytostickhisfingerupin

myassbutthismanheregavemenooption,

wayeyenzaandhewasgivingittomelikea

drug,Iwasbeginningtoloveit.Iwasholding

backtheloudmoansashewasfuckingme



withhisfinger,everytimehepushedinmyass

wiggled,witheachstroketherewasasoft

moanwhichleftmymouth.Whenhepulledout

hisfingerIfeltalittledisappointedand

attemptedonlayingflatbutwhenhepulledoff

mypantiesdowntomythigh,Iquicklyliftedmy

legshelpinghim takeitoffsoitwouldn't

disturbedanyofthemagichewasabouttodo

tome.

Heplacedawetkissonmyrightbuttcheekand

pulledback,Ifelthim runawetthumbonmy

anus,hedidthisrepeatedlyuntilIwaswet

enoughandIcouldn'thelpthemoanwhichleft

mymouthwhenhepushedintwofingersinmy

ass,Itrieddroppingmywaistbutheencircled

hisarm aroundmywaistandkeptmethere,he

begandoingwhathewasdoingwithhismiddle

finger...

"Mihleee.Mmmm.Ohfuck!"

Mygriponthesheetswasgettingtighterand



nowmyheadwasn'tonthepillowanymore,

andizaziubandandisihlanjanikulebhedibutI

wasn'tkulandawondandikuyofiveminutes

back(Idon'tknowhowImovingdownwardson

thisbedbutIwasn'tonthatplaceIhadbeen

fiveminutesback).Hepulledthem outandI

couldfeelthesensationonmyanus,itwas

doingthatvibratingthingwhichmadeitlook

likeitwasbreathing,Ifeltawetthumbagain

andIhopedhewouldhavegivenittimetocool

downbutwhenhepushedthetwofingersagain

evendeeperthistimeIsearchedforhisarm but

heheldmineandpresseditonmybackand

continueddoingwhathewas,itwaspainand

pleasureatthesametimeandIdidn'tknow

whichonetotakeinfirst.Hepulledthem out

thenimmediatelypushedthem backin,deep

andrough

"Fuuuuc.Ohmygooosh!"

Hestartedpoundingwithhisfingers,every



secondhepushedthem indeeperandrougher,

thepleasurewasdrivingmecrazyandhadme

moaning,callinghisnameandthepaintoowas

drivingmeinsane,theburningsensationmade

itfeellikemyanuswascracked.Hestroke

deeper,fasterandrougherandwiththe

pleasurecameafeelingwhichmademyass

feelloose,afuunyfeelinginsideofmybutt

whichwasticklishbutalsoscarybecauseitfelt

likeifhe'dpulloutthosefingersI'dmesson

myself.

Ifoundmyselfholdingonsideofmyassand

spreadingitopenforhim sincemyotherhand

hewasonmyback,butwhenhewantedto

pushindeeperheletitandgrabbedmythigh,

myhandswereallovertheplace,oneminute

theywereonmyclit,onthepillow,onhisarm or

openingmybuttcheeksforhim.

IwasclosetosquirtingandasIwasholdingthe

pillowmyhandswouldn'tstopshaking,my



thighsweregettingloosetoosoIstruggledand

foughtthroughtoholdhishandbutitwastoo

difficultsoIturnedslightlyandsearchedforhis

arm...

Mihle:"Yimababy"

Hewhisperedthatinthemostturnedonvoice

everbutIcouldn'tholditanylonger

Me:"Baaaabyimma...Ahhhhhgoshfuuuuckkk!"

Imanagedtoholdhisarm andtrypullingit,he

obeyedandpulledouthisfingers,leavingmy

asstocooldown,yayingathiziyaphefumla

mntakadadobawo.Ilaidflatonthebedand

heldmylipstighttogethertryingtocooldown,

allthesenewthingsmybodyhadjustreceived,

theamazingfeelingofenjoyingpainbecauseof

thepleasureyou'regetting.

Helaidhimselfontopofme,gentlyandlikeI

hadexpected,hewasturnedon,Icouldfeelhis

bulkagainstmyass.Hisbreathingwasinsane



andthebutterfliesaroseokowhenheranhis

handonmyside,from myboobtomywaist,

softlyandslowly.Aftersometimeethule,he

whispered...

Mihle:"Iwantyou"

"Mhuh?"

Mihle:"Iwantmyselfinyou(pause)rightin

here."

Hesaidthatpushinghismiddleinmyassonce

againbutgentlythistime.Icouldhaveenjoyed

hisbeinginmeonceagainbutsomething

disturbedmesoIopenedmyeyesandtried

turningtolookathim,wheredidhesayhe

wantedhimself?

Me:"Inmyass?"

Mihle:"Yeah"

Ishookmyhead,ixhalakemntakasomnci,this

isoneshitIwasscaredofandIneverwanted



todo

"I'llbegentle."

Me:"Ndiyoyikababy."

Mihle:"I'llbegentlePhindi"

Me:"Andizokwazi,I'm reallyscared"

Hepushedinthefingerbringingbacklafeeling

ofpleasureIhadnotlongago,Iclosedmy

eyes...

"Doyoulovethis?"

Inodded

"Thenyou'lllovexandingaphakathikuwe.(Then

you'llloveitwhenI'm insideyou)"

Me:"I'm reallyscaredMihle."

WewerewhisperingyonkeleconversationandI

wasstartingtoshakefrom fear,thetoneofhis

voiceindicatedthathewantedthissobadlyand

Iwashopinghewouldn'ttakeitwithoutmy



approvalbutwhenhepulledouthismiddle

fingerandlaidnexttomewandijonga,withthe

mostgentleeyesever,Irelaxed...

Mihle:"Don'tlooklikethat"

Me:"Likewhat?"

Mihle:"Ingathiuyandoyika(asthoughyou

scaredofme)"

Me:"Uxolo."

Mihle:"Iwouldn'tdothat(pause)dosomething

withoutyourpermission.Irespectyou

Mambhele."

Itookhishandinminewhilestillshaking,he

noticedbecausehefurrowedhiseyebrowsand

tightenedourhands,hemovedcloserand

placedababykissonmylips...

Mihle:"Nowyekaungcangcazela,Iwon'tdoit

(Nowstopshaking,Iwon'tdoit)."

Inoddedbeforemovingclosertohim and



leaningmyheadonhischest,evenwhen

sweating,hestillsmelledfuckennice.

Youknowthatguiltyouhaveasagirlwhenyou

feellikeinbedyoudon'tdonothing,allyoudo

isliethereandallowhim topleasureyou,that's

howIfelt.Iknewhewasn'tthinkingthatbutit

waseatingmeup,itwasabouttimeIdid

something,anythingtosatisfyhim toobutanal

fuckingwasn'toneofthem.

121stEntry

Mihle

Iwasn'tplanningondoingthattoher,Iwanted

towakeherupsowecouldgoandtakea

showerbutwhenshestuckoutherassforme



causingherlacepantiestodigdeepinherass,I

couldn'thandlemyself.

Iwaslayingontopofher,fuckenturnedon,my

breathingwasheavy,Iwasliterallysweating

from justdoingthatandmymanhoodwas

beginningtohurtfrom beingthathard.Shehad

hereyesclosed,herchestraisingupanddown,

Ilookedatherandshelickedherlipswithher

eyesstillclosed...

"Iwantyou."

Aphindiwe:"Mhuh?"

Me:"Iwantmyselfinyou(pause)righthere"

Ipushedmymiddlefingerhalfwayinherass

onceagain,shewasgaspingforaironceagain

butquicklyrecoveredfrom that.Sheaskedina

lowtone

Aphindiwe:"Inmyass?"

Me:"Yeah."



Sheshookherheadslowly,shetriedturningbut

Ipressedmyweightonhersoshewouldn't

move

Me:"I'llbegentle."

Aphindiwe:"Ndiyoyikababy."

Me:"I'llbegentlePhindi."

Aphindiwe:"Andizokwazi,I'm reallyscared"

IpushedinthefingerdeeperandIwatchedhow

shetookherbottom lipinbetweenherteeth,

sheclosedhereyes,herbreathingreturningto

whatitwasafewsecondsback...

Me:"Doyoulovethis?"

Shenodded

Me:"Thenyou'lllovexandingaphakathikuwe."

Aphindiwe:"I'm reallyscaredMihle."

Ihatedhowhertonesounded,ithadacrack

behindit,itwasshakyandIdidn'tthinkme



raisingthiswouldbringsomuchfeartoher.As

IcanmuchasIwantedthis,makingherfeel

uncomfortablengoluhlobowasn'twhatI

wanted,Ipulledoutmymiddlefingerfrom her

assandlaidnexttoher,ndamjonga,shetried

erasingthefearfrom herfacebutitwasn't

working

Me:"Don'tlooklikethat"

Aphindiwe:"Likewhat?"

Me:"Ingathiuyandoyika(asthoughyouscared

ofme)"

Aphindiwe:"Uxolo."

Me:"Iwouldn'tdothat(pause)dosomething

withoutyourpermission.Irespectyou

Mambhele."

Iremovedmyhandfrom herwaisttotouchher

cheekbutshestoppedmeanywaybytakingmy

handinhers,shewouldn'tstopshakingasshe

triedpushingherfingersinbetweenmine,I



lookedatourhandswithfurrowedeyebrows

beforepassingmygazetoher,Itightenedour

holdandmovedclosertoplaceakissonher

lips,shelickedthem immediatelyafterIdidthat

Me:"Nowyekaungcangcazela,Iwon'tdoit."

Shenoddedandmovedclosertome,she

leanedherheadonmychestandIheardher

sniffinmysmell,Icouldn'thelpthesmilewhich

madeitswaytomyfacebecauseafterinhaling

mysmell,sheletgoofmyhandandplacedit

onmywaistinstead.Ikissedthetopofher

headbeforeputtingmychinonitandallowus

toenjoythemoment,insilence.Tenminutes

laterstillsleepinginthatpositionItriedmoving

togetmyphoneontheothersideofthebed

butIcouldn'treach,shemovedbackjustalittle

andlookedatme...

"Myphone."

Aphindiwe:"Itheni?Uyayifuna?(whataboutit,



doyouwantit?)"

Me:"Ewe,needtomakeaphonecall."

Sheturnedonhersideandreachedforthe

phone,handedittomyandreturnedtothatvery

samepositionshewasinbeforeIdisturbedher.

IsearchedforKeagan'stensbeforeringingand

waitingforhim topickup...

"Awe."

Me:"Laaitie,lusterhie'so,lendmedjoumoto

(Laaitie,listenhere,lendmeyourcar)."

Keagan:"Waa'gaandjy?(whereyougoing?)"

Me:"Myvrouenekhetanderplanne,ekwil'n

barbersien(MyladyandIhaveotherplans,I

wanttoseeabarber)."

Keagan:"Toekryekditterug?(thenwhenam I

gettingitback?)"

Me:"DjysalmetBhudaridethenhe'lldropoffat

myplacetofetchit."



Keagan:"Awe."

Me:"Nowbringmethekeys"

Keagan:"Djy'smoeskakmal(you'rekakmad),

respecttheowner."

Me:"(chuckles)Bringmethekeyskwedini,I'm

rushing."

Keagan:"(Chuckles)Dandjysallaatwees(then

you'llbelate)."

Me:"(Chuckles)Fuckoff."

Ihungbeforemovingawayfrom Aphindiwe,she

turnedandlookedtheotherside

"Baby,vukasiyohlala(Babywakeup,sowego

bath)."

Aphindiwe:"Ngubaniixesha?(whattimeisit?)"

Me:"Somethingtoeight.'

Aphindiwe:"Babywhat'stherushforkodwa?"

Me:"IhavesomethingsIneedtodoxandifuna



eBelmar,kunendawoendifunekakuyo(there'sa

placeIneedtobe)"

Aphindiwe:"Uzondishiyandodwa?"

Iturnedandlookedather,shewassittingon

herbuttngoku,lookingatme

"Doyouwanttocomewithme?"

Aphindiwe:"Andifuniushiyekandodwaendlini."

Inarrowedmyeyesather,shewaslookingat

mewaitingonaresponse,Iwasweighingmy

optionsapha,onwhethertotakeherwithmeor

notbutIknewifIdondandingazocinga

kakuhle(Iwouldn'tbeabletothinkclearly),she

wasgoingtodistractme...

Me:"Andizokwazibaby."

Aphindiwe:"Ngoba?"

Me:"Andizohambakwaearlyxasifikaphaya

baby,I'llleavengobusuku(Iwon'tleaveearly

whenwearrivetherebaby,I'llleaveatnight)."



Aphindiwe:"Butmatteroffactuzohamba(you'll

leave)"

Me:"Xaulele."

Aphindiwe:"Whatareyouattendingatnight?"

Me:"Business"

Aphindiwe:"Business?"

Itiltedmyheadtothesideandlookedather

beforetakingastepbackandleaningonthe

wall

Aphindiwe:"Mhuh?"

Me:"Okayfine,andizohamba(Iwon'tgo)."

Aphindiwe:"Okayit'sfinebutIwanttoknow

whatbusinessareyouattendingwhileI'm

sleeping"

Me:"Aphindiweandisayiandndicelasiyiyeke

aphokebabyplease(AphindiweI'm notgoing

anymoreandcouldweleaveitthere,please

baby)."



Sheraisedhereyebrowatmebeforegettingoff

thebedandwalkedtowardsthetablewhereher

toiletrybagwas,sheopeneditandpulledout

hertoothbrush,wajikaonherheelsandwalked

pastmeonherwaytothebathroom.Iwalked

overtodoorandleanedonthewalltakinginher

structure,shewasfuckensexyandhercaramel

skincoloursomehowcomplimentedhershape...

Me:"Souqumbile?"

Shekeptquiet,Irepeatedmyselfbutshe

carriedonignoringmesoIwalkedinandstood

behindher,wandijongaonthemirror,Ileanedin

andkissedherearbeforewhispering

"Areyoumad?"

Sheshruggedhershouldersbeforebendingand

spittinghersomeColgatefrom hermouth,I

steppedbackkeepingthespacebetweenus,I

didn'twanttohavetheideasIhadearlieron

andfreakherout,Ihatedseeingherthatscared



anduncomfortable.Afterrinsinghermouthshe

wentbacktobrushingherteethagain,Ikepton

lookingatheratthemirrorbutshedidn't

respond,allshewasdoingisglancingatmeon

themirrorthenheadbacktowhatshewas

doing,Ichuckledbeforesteppingawayfrom her

totheshower.Iranthewaterwhilestanding

outsidetheshower,ndandimanendiwava

ngesandlaamanzi(Ikeptonfeelingthewater

withmyhand)andwhenIfeltthewaterwas

lukewarm,Iturnedandlookedatherandazi

kangaphithismorning,shewashumminga

song.Idecidedtoplaylegamewayeyidlalaand

keptmymouthshut,Isteppedintheshower,it

wasn'tlonguntilshesteppedinnaye,naked.

Shestooddirectlyunderthetap,pushingher

assoutinmydirection,Ichuckledbefore

turningandtakinginthewayshewasstanding,

shehadhereyesclosedallowingthewaterto

rundownherbody,Isteppedcloseandheldher



waist,shefroze,Ibetsheevenstopped

breathingforafewseconds...

Me:"Youneedtostopdoingthat."

Ikissedhershoulder,ndanyukangentamo

yakho(andmovedupbyherneck),she

respondedbystandingonhertippytoesand

layingherheadslightlyonmyneck,she

whispered

"Ndenzani?(Whatam Idoing?)"

Me:"Stickingoutyourassonmelikethat

(pause)doyouknowwhatitdoestomebaby?"

Sheshookherhead,Iwasstaringatherthis

wholetime,shelickedherbottom lipbefore

takingitinbetweenherteeth.Shewasdoing

toomuchkum,itwasn'tnormalbeingthishorny

oversomeoneokooko

Me:"ItturnsmeonPhindi.Itmakesmewanna

dothingstoyouwhichIshouldn'tbecauseI

respectyou(pause)itmakeswanttogetdirty



andnotmakelovetoyoubutfuckyou."

Sheturnedaroundandremainedonhertippy

toes,shelookedupatme...

"ButIlovewhatyou'redoingtomesofar."

Me:"Let'skeepittherebabe,Idon'twantto

haveideasIshouldn't.Ndingakhendingakwazi

uzibamba(Imightnotbeabletostopmyself)."

Aphindiwe:"Okay"

Iplacedakissonherforeheadbeforeturning

heraroundsoI'dhelpwashherback

Me:"Gel."

Shehandedmetheshowergelshe'sbeen

holdinginherhands.Afterapplyingshampoo

onmyhandsIranthem alloverherback,whenI

wasdoneshehelpeddothesametome.Iwas

thefirsttostepoutoftheshower,while

brushingmyteethshecameoutstillwet,Iwas

watchingherinthemirrormeanwhileshedried



herself,thewayIwasfeelingaboutherwould

havemedothingsabantwinibecause

ndandizivaindlelalendandiprotectivengayo

over(topeoplebecauseIsawhowprotectiveI

wasoverher)andhowIwantedhernexttome

oronsighteverytimewewentout.Shewalked

outofthebathroom onlytostepinagainwith

somefacewashonherface,luckilyIwasdone

withmyteeth...

Me:"Uzoiron(a)?(Areyougoingtoiron?)"

Aphindiwe:"Nope"

Itwasafteralongtwohoursthatweweredone

andreadytoleave,Ilefttheroom tofetchthe

keysfrom Keaganandalsotookamomentto

talktobothKeaganandAndrew,Bulelaniknew

from lastnightthatI'dbeleavingearlytodayso

therewasnoneedformetoreporttohim.

PhindiandIlefttheroom andheadeddown



stairstothereceptionwherewecheckedout.

OnourwaytoBelmarwestoppedatashopping

complexsangenaeCheckersandboughta

coupleofthingswe'llneedathome,Ineeded

hertocook,honestlyI'vehadenough

takeawaysIwantedukutyakwecephe(Iwanted

spoonfood),theonlythingweboughtat

Checkerstoaddonthefoodwe'dbeeating

lateronwasthreetypeofsaladswhichshe

picked...

Me:"Ziz'zodwaozozidinga?(Arethosetheonly

onesyou'llneed?)"

Aphindiwe:"Ithinkthey'reenoughewe."

Inoddedbeforeasking

"What'snext?'

Aphindiwe:"Dessertawuy'funiyona?(Don:tyou

wantdessert?)"

Me:"Kalokukum foodwithoutUltraMelisn:t



food(TomefoodwithoutUltraMelisn'tfood)"

Aphindiwe:"I'm thinkingsithengelepeppermint

triflethenwe'lltopitngeUltaMelke(I'm

thinkingwebutthispepperminttriflethenwe'll

topitwithUltraMel)"

Me:"Phakakaloku."

Iwaitedforherasshewasdishingbeforeshe

hadtheplasticcontainersweighed.Weheaded

forthetellerandpaidourlittlegrocery,allthat

waslefttoattendnowwasthesalonthenwe'd

home.Afterpackingtheplasticsinthecar,we

foundourwayout,shewassippingonher

smoothiewhileIwasdrinkingmyPlay.Kwi

robotsIpagedthrowmyphonecheckingfor

Emrold,Ineededtotellhim Iwascomingfor

myhaircut,whenthephonerangitechoed

throughthespeakers,fillingthecarwiththe

ringingtone...

"Miles?"



Me:"Em,yougoodmyman?"

Emrold:"I:m perfectbrother,you?"

Me:"Standard.LookbroI'm onmywaytoyour

salon,Ineedmyhaircut."

Emrold:"I'm notaroundboss,butIcanreferyou

toRobert."

Me:"Who'sRobertkanene?(Who'sRobert

again?)"

Emrold:"Thedudewhocutyourhairthelast

time."

Me:"Okaythen.Tellhim I'llbetherein20"

Emrold:"Surebrother."

HehungupandIlookedatmyladywhowas

nowstaringattheareaweweredrivingthrough,

shekeptonturningherheadwithevery

mension

Me:"Gotathingforbighouses?"



Aphindiwe:"Gotitfrom mydad"

Shesaidthatturningonherseattolookatme

"Ngutatalonawandimoshayo,eversince

ndakhulaokosahlalainbighousessondikhule

havingsomethingforthem (It'sdadwhospoilt

me,eversinceIwasyoungwe'vealwayslivedin

bighousessoIgrewuphavingsomethingfor

them)"

Me:"WenzaniuDavid?(whatdoesDaviddo?)"

Aphindiwe:"Ownshisownattorneys"

Me:"(chuckles)nowonderheorderspeople

aroundlikehedoes."

Aphindiwe:"Didheorderyouaround?"

Sheaskedthiswithmuchinterest,itwas

fuckencutehowshespokeaboutherdad,I

alwaysnoticedtheprideshecarriedwhen

speakingofhim,Iwishitwasthiseasyforher

totellmeabouthermothertoo



Me:"Ewe,whenyouwereathospitalwandicela

phandle(yes,whenyouwereathospitalandhe

askedformeoutside)hegavemeapieceof

himself."

Aphindiwe:"(giggles)Whatdidhesay?"

Me:"Toldmetostopchasingafteryou,fixmy

shitwithNomthandazoandifeverhehearsuba

ndisafunawenaI'llhavehim todealwith."

Aphindiwe:"Thixowam utataguys(OhmyGod,

mydadthough)willIevergetmarriedyile

ndoda?"

Me:"Hewantswhat'sbestforyou.Ndithandela

lentoyobaheknowsyou:reattractive(Ilovethe

factthatheknowsyou'reattractive)."

Aphindiwe:"He'sstrict,kakhulu(alot)buthe's

betternoweversinxemom passedon,when

shewasstillwithushenevertookshit.Athi

umamauyanditefisa(he'dsaymymotheris

spoilingme)."



Me:"It'severyparentstalent,myfathertoo."

Aphindiwe:"Ineveraskedyouaboutyour

parentsnafuthi,uphitatakho?"

Me:"He'snomore."

"OhI'm sorry."

Me:"Hayindaphola,I'm justleftngalantoithi

ubautataebekhonanjeqhakodwangokuI

believeI'm okay.Iwasshitthepastyears,

bendiyikaka,damagedyouknow?(No,I've

healed,I'm justleftwiththatsayingwhichsays

ifdadwasstillalivebutnowIbelieveI'm okay.I

wasshitthepastyears,Iwasshit,damaged

youknow?)

Aphindiwe:"Whathappened?"

Me:"Wagula(hewassick)."

Aphindiwe:"Uswelekenini?(Whendidhepass

on?)."

Inarrowedmyeyes,countingusingmyfingers



whichwereonthesteeringwheel

Me:"Andazibaby(Idon'tknowbaby),Ijust

knowit'sfivetosixyears"

Aphindiwe:"2010or11."

Me:"Yeah,it'sthedayI'llneverforget.Fucken

24September(chuckles)."

Sheplacedherhandontopofminewhichwas

onthegear,Ilookedatherandsmiledassuring

herthatIwasokay.Shekeptquietforalong

time,whenIlookedatherwayengathiuyacinga

(whenIlookedathershelookedasifshewas

thinking)beforesheclearedherthroatandsaid

inalowtone...

"Nowhowmanykidsarey'all?"

Me:"Wejusttwo.MeandZizipho"

Aphindiwe:"Nibahleke."

Me:"(chuckles)wetookitfrom mymother,

utatajustgaveusthecomplexionbuthewas



manlyattractivenaye."

Aphindiwe:"Eweyourmom isbeautifulfor

someoneasoldasher,she'spretty.Andshe

hasthatdimpleyakho."

Me:"BothsideskuyenoZizipho"

Shenoddedwhilelookingaheadandplaying

withthestrawofhersmoothie

"Whodoyoulooklikeyena?"

Aphindiwe:"Mymother.Itookeverythingfrom

her."

Me:"Thebody,thoselips,thesesmalleyes?"

Aphindiwe:"(giggles)eventhevoiceqhashe

wasalittledarksomnaIsortofmixedbothmy

parentsskincolour"

Me:"UyakhethauDavidmos."

Aphindiwe:"Kakhulu.Justlikeyou"

Me:"(chukles)Hayinotlikeme.Hewasn'tdoing



yourmom likeIdoyou."

Shespankedmyshoulderwhilelaughing,she

stoppedwakhamisasaying"Ahbabe"over

again,Iblewherakisslaughingmyself

Me:"Ndiyaxokakebabe?(Am Ilying?)"

Aphindiwe:"Notatall."

Ilookedatherandthewayshewaslookingat

mewouldmakeanymanhardrightthis

moment,shetookherbottom lipbetweenher

teethlookingatmywaistwandinyusauptomy

face,sheshiftedonherseatcausingmeto

dropmyeyestoherthighs,Ilickedminebefore

turningmygazetotheroad

Me:"Ndiyaqhubababy(I'm drivingbaby)"

Aphindiwe:"Iknow.Whyuzotsholonto?(Why

areyousayingthat?)"

Me:"YekaubastoutPhindi(Stopbeingnaughty

Phindi)."



Shegiggledcoveringhereyeswithherhhands

"Butandenzanganto.(ButIdidnothing.)"

Me:"Uzokwenzaeyiphihairstyle?(Which

hairstylewillyoudo?)"

Aphindiwe:"Am Idoingmyhair?"

Me:"Yintoniongayivayokumasiyeesalon?

(Whatisityoudon'tunderstandwithlet'sgoto

thesalon?)"

Aphindiwe:"Babyyekaubakrwada(Babystop

beingrude),Iwasjustasking."

Me:"Andikhokrwada,bendis..."

Iwasinterruptedbymyphoneringing,Ilooked

atthescreenofmycarandsawthatitwas

Mambhele,thatbeingNomthandazo.Inoticed

howAphindiwelookedatthescreenthenlaid

backontheseatmostdefinitelywaitingforme

toanswerit.ItstoppedringingandjustwhenI

wasbeginningtothinkshewasn'tgoingtocall



again,shedid,knowingitcouldbesomething

urgentIanswered...

"Hello."

Nomthandazo:"Mihle"

Me:"Hey."

Nomthandazo:"Unjani?(Howareyou?)"

Me:"I'm okaywenaunjani?(I'm okayhoware

you?)"

Nomthandazo:"I'm fine.Umamanotatawantto

seeyou"

Me:"What?"

Nomthandazo:"Myparents,bafunaukubona

(myparentswanttoseeyou)"

Me:"Didn'tyoutellthem I'llbetheretoseeyou

Tuesday?"

Nomthandazo:"Bafunaukubonaasinlikenow,

asaresultsilungiselelauzaaphokuwe(They



wanttoseeyouasinlikenow,asaresultwe

preparingtocomethere)."

Me:"What?!"

Nomthandazo:"YintoninangawenahMihle,

awuvha?(What'supwithyouMihle,areyou

deaf?)"

Me:"Nomthandazo,NomthandazoItoldyou

ubaI'm nothome."

Nomthandazo:"Findawaytotellthattomydad,

wecominganyway."

Shehungupgicingmenochancetoresponse,I

roughlythrewapunchonmysteeringwheel

beforemutteringa"fuck!"Evenifherparents

wantedtoseemeIknewforafactshewas

responsibleforthis,herparentswouldn'tjust

leavetheirapartmentbengayaziubandikhona

na,shewastheonewhopushedthem.

"Nxeee."



BynowIwaslookingforaparkingatthesalon

area,AphindiwewasquietthiswholetimeandI

understoodwhy,Iwasbeyondannoyednyani

soinobawayecingaubaangaqalaincokongoku,

I'dprobablyturnsouronher(Iwasbeyond

annoyedforrealsoI'm sureshethoughtifshe'd

startaconversationwithmenow,I'dprobably

turnsouronher).Ifoundmyparkingbutdidn't

stepoutofthecarimmediatelyinsteadIlaid

myheadonthesteeringwheelandthoughton

whatIshoulddo.IfinallydecidedI'ddriveto

Belmarndiyovhalentoezothethwangababantu,

thenI'dreturnheretofetchAphindiwe...

Me:"Bhelekazi."

Aphindiwe:"Mhuh?"

Me:"Mandikushiyeaphababyevhathenwhen

I'm doneyilantouNomthandazoandibizelayona

I'llgetbackhere.

Shenoddedandwaitedformetoopenmydoor,



whenIdidaftersighingshedidthesametoo.

Shetookherhandbagandpushedherwhite,

sizefourflipflopsinherfeetbeforeclosingthe

door,westeppedintheladiessalonandafew

headsturnednathiaswesteppedin,aladywho

lookedroundaboutmyageassistedus,

Aphindiwespokeaboutgettingaweaveon,she

pointedashortweavewhichwouldhangupto

hershoulders,itwasgreyandblack,thegrey

situatedatthebottom oftheweave...

Hairstylist:"Isthatall?"

ShenoddedbutIknewshewasstillshyaround

mewhenitcametofinancialmatterssoshe

wouldn'tlisteverythingshewanted

Me:"Hernailstoo."

Thehairstylistsmiledcausinghertoblushwhile

tighteningherholdonmyhand,theladywho

wasassistingusnoddedandshowedherwhere

tosit.Shesatdownandlookedatme



Me:"Ndizobuyaungekagqibemos?(I'llreturn

beforeyoudonemos?)"

Me:"Mostprobably."

Iheldherchinandtiltedherheadtokissher

lipsbeforekissingherforehead

Me:"Itrustherinyourhandsokay?"

Hairstylist:"She'ssafe."

Me:"Surekebaby"

Aphindiwe:"Sharp."

IsteppedoutandwenttoEmrold'ssalontotell

RobertIhadtorushsomewherebutI'dbehere

beforearoundaboutone,heagreedthathe'd

justshiftmyappointmentuntilIwasback.

Iheadedtomycarthinkingwhatwasitnow

thatNomthandazohadplannedtohaveher

parentscometomyplace.



122ndEntry

Nomthandazo

WhenIcalledMihletoreporttohim thatwe

werecomingIgothintedbytheplenty"whats"

hekeptonshoutingthatsomethingwasupand

I'm prettysureitwasafemaleifnotAphindiwe.

Sivuyisiwedidn'twanttogo,shesaidshe'dstay

noAzolaandcookforlunchsoweleft

sibathathu(asthree).Aphaendleleniumama

(onourjourneymymother)wouldn'tstoptelling

meaboutgettingacarbecauseIwasgoingto

beamother,therewasnowayVhuvhuwould

beabletocarrybothmeandmychild,I

understoodherclearlybutsinceshewouldn't

stopgoingonaboutit,Igotirritated...

Me:"Xacabaandikwaziuyithengalomoto,

uzoyakutatakhelomntana(pause)unotata



lomntanamama(ifitsohappensthatIdon't

buythatcar,thischildwillgostaybyher

father's(pause)thischildhasafathermama."

Sheshookherheadlookingatherhusband,my

dadjustlookedatmeontheraremirrorbefore

lookingbackattheroad

Mama:"You'reignorantkodwamntanam.'

Me:"Whatisignorancenahmama?"

Sheclappedherhandsandshuthermouth.I

honestlydidn'tseeanythingwrongwithwhatI

wassaying,ifshesomehowfoundfaultinwhat

Ijustsaidthenshe'dhavetocallmeignorantke

ngobathischildhadafather,ndandingaxokixa

ndisitsho(Iwasn'tlyingwhenIsaidso).

Wedroveinsilencebeforeutatanomamahada

chatoftheirown,IwentonmyWhatsAppand

startedchattingnabantu,Idecidedtosend

Mihleamessageandaskifhe'shomenah,I

canimagineifheisn'thowmyfatherwillreact.



Unfortunatelyhedidn'trespond,soIcarriedon

withotherconversations.

Zizipho,Mihle'ssister,wantedtoknowwhat

wasgoingonbetweenherandIandwho'sthis

newgirlhewasonabout.Iknewthisgirlnever

likedbutInoticedhowsupportiveshewasin

manythings,evenwhenIwaspregnantforthe

firsttimeshewasthereasasister,evennow

whenshehadIwascarryingherbrother'schild,

shecheckeduponalmosteveryday,kaloku

wayengudadobawosoinobawayenalanimba

(shewastheaunttothischild,soshehadthat

care).

Idon'tknowwhymyheartracedthismuch

whentheestatewasinview,somethingreally

strongtoldmehewaswithsomeoneandI

wasn'tthetypetodoubtmygut,wayingathiI

couldtellmyparentsubamasijikengoba

ndandosoyikaintoendizoyifumanaphaya(itas



thoughIcouldtellmyparentsthatwemustturn

backbecauseIhadfearofwhatwe'dfindthere),

ifhewasn'taroundufikakwethu(whenwe

arrive)thatwouldn'tbeaproblem,Ihadthe

keystothatplace...

Tata:"Nomthandazo,ndijonge(Nomthandazo

lookatme)"

Me:"Ayiyolenatata(it'snotthisonedad),it's

thatonewiththewhitegatesonyourleft."

HenoddedandIfoundmyselfsighingfrom

frustration.UtatadidwanttotalktoMihlebutI

wastheonewhodraggedthem here,Itold

them IhadsetameetingwithMihleandhewas

finewithtoday,Ihadmissedhim alot,there

wasnowayI'dbeabletowaitforTuesday.

AfterwesignedatthegateIdecidedtoaskthe

securityguardifMihleisaroundhence.they

kneweachother,hetoldmehebelievedhedid

seehiscareventhoughhewasn'tsure



Me:"Takeyourright,tata."

Hedidthat,Idirectedhim untilwewerebehind

ofMihle'scar,histrunkwasopenandthere

plasticsinthetrunk,howeverhewasn'toutside.

WesteppedoutofthecarandIfixedmyloose

dressbeforetakingmyhandbagandclosing

thedoor,umamawassayingsomethingtodad,

Ionthehandwaslookingaroundattheplace

I'vemissedsomuch.Iturnedmyheadtothe

doorwhenIheardhisvoice,hewasonaphone

callashewalkedoutandstoppedatthe

doorwaywandijonga(helookedatme)still

talkingonthephone,hehadhiseyebrows

furrowedbeforehenoddedandhungup,he

walkedtowardsus...

Mihle:"Molwenitata."

Tata:"Fhaku"

Theydidthemangestureofshowingrespect,

handshakebeforeheturnedwajongaumama,



wancuna(helookedatmymotherandsmiled)

Mihle:"Molwenimama(Goodmorningmama)."

Mama:"Molomntanam,uright?(Hellomychild,

areyoualright?)"

Mihle:"SiyaphilaMadibasibulelaimpilole

sisenayo,kunjanikunimama?(Wegood

Madiba,justthankfulofthelifegiventous,how

arethingsbyyoursidemama?)"

Mama:Well,kuhlewethu(Well,it'swell).

Mihle:"Tata,Kunjanikuwe?(Tata,howisitby

yourside?)"

Tata:"KuhleJamakas'jadu,kunjanikuwenyana?

(It'sallwell,howisitbyyouson?)"

Mihle:"Kuyaphilekatata.Ndisakhupha

ez'plastics,ndongezeigrocerykuleibikho."

Tata:"Ewe,uyazenzelandodana(It'sliveable

tata.I'm stillemptyingmytrunk,Iaddedsome

coupleofthingsonmygrocery)"



Mihle:"(chuckles)intozohlalawedwatata,

iyazithengelakwantoeyidingayoindoda(things

oflivingalone,nowamanhastopurchase

everythingbyhimself)."

Tata:"(Chuckles)kalokuninabafanabangoku

anisayifuninalantoyotshata.(It'sbecauseyou

youngmenofnowadaysdon'tevenwanttoget

married.)"

Hechuckledgrabbingthelasttwoplasticsfrom

thetrunkbeforeheturnedandlookedatme

"Nomtha."

Me:"Hello,usukaphinah?(Whereyoufrom?)"

Mihle:"Unjani?(Howareyou?)"

Me:"(giggles)I'm goodhowareyou?"

Mihle:"I'm okay"

Heclosedhisdrunkbeforepickingupthe

plasticsandraisingabrowatme,heaskedin

lowtone



"Nizokwenzaniapha?(Whatarey'alldoing

here?)"

Me:"Askmyparents."

Helookedatmeshakinghishead,Ifollowed

behindhim andsmiledwhenhiscolognewas

leftbehindwitheverystephetook,lookingat

him itbroughtalumponmythroatknowing

thathewasmostdefinitelydoingwhatheused

todotome,toanotherladyandwhatwouldkill

memorewasfindingouthewasstillwithher.

Westeppedinside,myparentswerealreadyin

whileumama,likeanyotherwoman,was

lookingattheornamentsusedfordecoration,

halfofwhichIchoseforhim.Iwalkedinthe

kitchenwithhim andwentstraighttotheglass

cardboard,Itookoutfourandrinsedthem then

placedthem onawoodentraywhichwason

thecounter.Hewaspackingsomeitemsinthe

fridgesoIopenedoneoftheplasticsbuthe

stoppedme...



'Akhodrinkapho.(There'snocolddrinkthere)"

HepulledoutagrapeKrushandgaveittome,I

wasabouttopouritontheclasseswhen

somethingintheplasticnexttomecaughtmy

attention

Me:"Yintonile?(What'sthis?)"

Mihle:"Intoni?(What?)"

IturnedtheplasticsandpointedwhatIwas

talkingabout,helookedattheplasticsthen

lookedatmeagainbeforeproceedingwith

packingtheitemsinthefridge.Heanswered

notpayingtheslightestattentiontome...

"ZiPads."

Me:"ZiPads?(Chuckles)"

Mihle:"Awuziboni?(Can'tyouseethem?)"

Me:"Whodidyoubuythesefor?"

Mihle:"That'snotwhatyoucameherefor

Nomthandazo"



Me:"Uhlalanayeapha?(Doyoustaywithher

here?)"

Heturnedandlookedatit,irritationclearinhis

face,heplacedhishandsonthecounterand

lookedatmebeforesaying

"Nomthandazo,weapartyourememberthat

right?Idome,youdoyou.Ubandahlalanabani,

andahlalanabaniundermyroofhasgotnothing

todowithyou(WhetherIstaywithsomebody

ordon'tundermyroof,that'sgotnothingtodo

withyou)."

Ilookedathim withmyeyebrowsraised,I

lookedatthesidetoregainmycomposure

beforeIturnedandlookedathim again

Me:"UhlalanayenahMihle?(Doyoustaywith

herMihle?)"

HepulledoutBlueberrymuffinsfrom oneofthe

plasticsandplacedthem onthecounternextto

thetray



Mihle:"Umamanotatabalindelojuicenezo

muffins(Mom anddadarewaitingforthatjuice

andthosemuffins)"

Withthatheclosedthefridgewhichhasarleted

him twicealreadythatitwasopenbeforehe

walkedoutheadingtothelounge.Istoodthere,

Idon'tknowforhowlongbeforeIsighedout

loudandfinishedupwhatIwasdoing.Itook

thetraytotheloungeandjoinedMihleonthe

twoseatleathercouch,Ikeptthespace

betweenus.Hewastalkingtomyparentsand

theywereallsmilessoIbelievedthe

conversationwasflowingkakuhle...

Mihle:"Intoezinjalowethumamabutkukho

ipositionsezizophumaemsebenziniwhich

mighthavememovetoPretoriasondiyacinga

ubakuzofunekendiyincamelomalibecause

therearethingsIcan'tleavebehindhere

(Somethinglikethatmamabutthere'llbe

positionrecruitingthereatworkwhichmight



havememovetoPretoriasoI'm thinkingI

shouldjustletthemoneygobecausethereare

thingsIcan'tleavebehindhere.)"

Tata:"Ewewethunyana,hlalangaleisalary

mntakaGabavungobakalokuuhambakwakho

kuzochananalomntanausendleleni(Yesson,

staywiththesalarythatyouhavenowsonof

Gabavubecauseyouleavingwillaffectthebaby

ontheway.)"

Mihle:"EweBhele,ndizohlalelanentoezinjalo

(YesBhele,I'llbestayingforthingslikethat)."

Tata:"NantsienyeintokeFhaku,silaphanje

namhlanje...(HereisanotherthingFhaku,we're

heretoday...)"

Ilookedathim asheshiftedonhisseat,I

believehe'sbeenwaitingtohearourreasonfor

drivinghere.Myfathercontinued...

"uNomthandazousihlalisephantsiwathetha

nathiwenaFhaku,wasichazelaubaxa



enenyangaezinthanthuekholelweuzoyeke

emsebenzini.(Nomthandazosatusdownand

spoketousFhaku,shetoldthatonherthird

monthofpregnancyshewillresignfrom work)."

Helookedatme,concernclearinhiseyes

beforehelookedatmyfatheragain

Mihle:"Ngoba?(Because?)"

Me:"NgobaI'llbemovinginnawe"

Mihle:"You'llbewhat?"

Imovedclosertohim andjustwhenIwas

abouttotouchhisthighhelookedatme,Icould

tellhewasthisclosetolosingcool

Me:"IneedtoMihle,forthesafetyofumntana."

Mihle:"Safetyofumntana?(Pause)Bhele

ayizokwaziukwenzekalonto(Bhelethatcan't

happen)."

Mama:"Ngoba?(Why?)"

Me:"Ayizokwazi?!(Itcan't?!)"



Mihle:"KhawumeNomthandazo(Justwait

Nomthandazo)"

Hewhisperedthat,raisinghisindexfingerat

me

Mihle:"Mama,tataIdon'tseetheneedfor

uNomthandazotoresign,wehaveababyonthe

way,umntanaozodingaizinto(ababywho'll

needthings).Iknowthebabyisminetoobut

mamaIcanonlygivethismuch,Ihaveahouse

andacartopaybillsfor,Ineeduncedoluka

Nomthandazokumntanawethu(Ineed

Nomthandazo'shelpforourchild)."

Ilookedathim andapartofmewantedmeto

laughoutloudbecauseIknewhewaslying,he

waspullingthisactformyparents.Imean

Mihleearnedclosetohundredthousandintwo

weeksfrom thatprostitutingthingofhisalone,

nowimaginewhenyouaddthatwiththethirty-

twothousandshereceivedfrom hiswork,how

muchhemadeamonth...



Me:"Mihleyouneedtobondnomntana(with

thechild.)"

Mihle:"AndwhendoIdothatNomthandazo?"

Me:"Bybeinghere!"

Mihle:"Sixndiyaphumaapha,ndibuyaomnye

usix(SixIleavehere,Ireturnatanothersix).

Tired,needingsleep,sowherewillIgetthe

chancetobondwiththebaby?"

Me:"There'smanyways,bysharingabedwith

you,chattingwithyou,smilingwithyou,

umntanauyazivhaezizintoandthat'swhatyou

usedtotellmekwakuqala(eventhefirsttime).

Ngokukutshintshephi?(Nowwheredidthat

change?)"

Hewaslookingatmewiththemostdisgusted,

irritatedlookeverandseeingthatIwastheonly

onewhoputseffortinthiswholething,Ihurt

butIwasgoingtopersistIremeberknowing

howtosoftenthisguy



Me:"Mihle?"

Helookedatmebetweennarrowedeyes,hedid

whathedoeslantowhichIhatedthemost,bit

onhislowerlip,theanimalwhichunleashed

everytimehewasangrybroughtfeartome

eventothisday

Me:"I'm doingthisforus,forlomntana.You

knowthatIknowyou'dbedamagedifwewould

losethisbabytoo.MihleI'vebeenwithyoufor

fouryears,Iknowhowyouwearthisnobull

facejusttopreventtheworldfrom runningyou

overbutithasacoupleoftimes,I'veseenyou

break,Isawhowdestroyedthelossofourbaby

leftyou.Fhakuwam justallowmethistime,

babyndiyakucela(babyIpleadyou),letmejust

dothisright."

MntakasomnciifyouthinkIwasactingke

aphanoIwasn't,Imeanteveryword,halfway

throughsayingthatitsankin,remindingmeof

thisvacancythismanleftwithinmeandIknew



howlongittookhim togetoverthelossofour

baby,howmuchhestruggledtoletitgo

Mihle:"Ican..."

Me:"Please,ndiyakucelaNyawuza(Ibegyou

Nyawuza)."

Hesighedandlookedatmeforalongtime

beforehelookedatthefloor,holdinghishead

inhishands,hekeptonclinchinghisjaws.I

waswaitingforhim tosaysomething,hadhe

fallenoutoflovetotallythathewouldn'twantto

hearmeoutjustthisonce.Utatainterruptedme

whenhespoke

Tata:"Bantwanabam,basibesinishiyaokwa

ngoku,sisayangaphangaseMall.Fhaku?(My

kids,letusleaceyoualonefornow,we'regoing

tothethemall.Fhaku?)"

Helookesupatmyfather,thisshort

confrontationandhiseyeswerebloodred

already



"Ndizothethanawenjengendodaxandibuya(I'll

talktoyoulikeamanwhenIreturn).Amanto

manconversation."

Hedidn'tsayanythinguntilmyparentsstepped

outofthehouse,helookedatmeagainbefore

sighingloudlyandleaningonthecouch,

wathwalaizandlaentloko(heplacedhishands

overhishead)andclosedhiseyes.

Me:"Mihle(pause)couldyousaysomething

please?"

Mihle:"Whatdoyouwantmetosay

Nomthandazo?"

Me:"Anythingbaby,anything."

Heshookhisheadstandingupfrom thecouch,

frustrationcausedmetogetuptoo,hesighed

againbeforeturningandthrowingdaggersat

me...

"Icompromiseforyou,ndiyakuxelela(Itellyou)

thatI'llseeyouTuesday,I'llseeyounge



weekendsifIhavetothenthisiswhatyoudo."

Me:"Idon'twanttobeseenngeweekendsnje

qha(only),Iwanttobeseeneveryday"

Mihle:"ThenI'llfuckendrivetoBellvillefor

fuck'ssake!"

Me:"No,no,noMihle!Hayi!"

Helookedatmewithhisheadtiltedtotheside,

ifIwasn'tpregnanthewould'veslappedme,

that'showfarhehasgonewithlayinghishands

onme.Heswallowedagulpbeforeaddressing

me

Mihle:"Nomthandazothisismyplace,my

house,Ipaythebillszalendlu(ofthishouse)so

Iwon'thaveyoutellmewhichshittodoinmy

fuckenhouse!"

Me:"Wedoingitforthefuckenbaby!

Awundivha?!(Can'tyouhearme?)"

Heplacedonhandonhisheadmeanwhile



chuckling,hepacedaroundshakinghishead,

chucklingeverysecond

Mihle:"Whatareyou?"

Iwon'tlie,lenainto(this)tookmebysurprise

Me:"Excuseme?"

Mihle:"WhatthefuckareyouNomthandazo?"

Ndaqalaamehlompelasana(Iwidenedmy

eyesevenmore),whattypeofaquestionwas

this?

Me:"UzamauthiniMihle?(Whatareyoutrying

tosayMihle?)"

Mihle:"(Chuckles)Akekhoumntuonokwenza

whatyoudo(there'snobodywho'ddowhatyou

do).Ibuyyouacarforyourfuckenbirthday,you

tradeitwithoutmypermission.Weloseababy,

youpintheblameonmeforfuckentwoyears,

makemefeellikeIfuckendidn'tfeelthelossof

myownchild,myfuckenchild.Ibringyouinmy



housebecauseIloveyou,youdemandforkeys.

Youforcemarriedunderthreats..."

Me:"Ididn'tthreatenyoufortha..."

Mihle:"Justshutup!Fuckenshutup!

Awuphilangabra,you'resickNomthandazo

(pause)thenyouwonderwhyIfelloutoflove.

ThenyoufuckenwonderwhyIfelloutoflove

(chuckles).'

Me:"Youcan'tholdmehostagengezonto

becauseyou'renosaintyourself!"

Mihle:"Atleastmyparentsknowthat.Utata

uswelekeeyaziubandiyinja,umamaukulakaka

yeBhayiesazindiyinja(myfatherpassedon

awarethatI'm adog,mymotherisatthatkak

ofPortElizabethawarethatI'm dogandyou

knowwhat(pause)theylovemeforme."

Me:"Don'tyoudareMihle."

Mihle:"NowIwantyoutolistentome

NomthandazoDabula,ifyou'replanningon



ruiningmylifebecauseyou'recarryingumntana

wam,ifyouareplanningonusingmychildas

anelement,abloodythingtofindwayintomy

lifethenkillhim."

Hiseyeswerefilledwithtearsnow.Therewere

twothingswhichshiftedmymoodaboutthis

moment,one,knowingthismanhenevercried

notunlesshewasreallyhurtorangryandthe

otherthingthatshiftedmymoodwaswhenhe

toldmeIcouldkillthechild,hewouldn'tsay

thatbecauseheadoredkids.Mygreweven

biggerandforasecondmyheartstopped

beating

"Awumthandilomntana(youdon'tlovethiskid),

Idon'tevenknowifayamfunanahbutIdo

knowthatyou'reusingmychildasawaytoget

backintomylife.Xaelaphaandiyazinoba

uzomfunanah(whenhe'shereI'm noteven

sureifyou'llwanthim)."

Ididn'tknowwhattosay,hehasnever,notin



thisfouryears,saidthattome.Isomehow

believeditwashowhefeltngam ngoku,all

thesethingshewastoleratingforallthisyear

andnowthatwayengandifuni(hedidn'twant

me),hedecidedhe'djusttellme.Hestepped

overtothecouchwewereseatedon,tookhis

carkeysandcellphonebeforehewipedhiseye

withthebackofhishand.Hesniffedandtooka

stepback,lookingatme,Itriedholdinghim but

hemovedbackcreatingsomedistance

betweenus...

Mihle:"Ihavenothingelsetosaykuwe."

Me:"Mihle"

Mihle:"I'm sureyoubroughtthekeyswithmos

sinceuzenzilaunothandaaphakum,soit'scool

nalapho,you'lllockupxanihamba."

Hewalkedaway,headingtothedoor,itwas

cleartoanybodythathewantedtocrybecause

hekeptonsniffingthewaterysnort.Ijust



watchedhim,frozenatthatpostwithnothing

elsetosay,Iwasstilltakenabackbecausehe

hadneversaidsuchhurtfulwordstome

Me:"You'llapologizekwabazalibakhoforme

(you'llapologizetoyourparentsforme)."

Thenhesteppedoutclosingthedoorroughly.I

satdownonthecouch,slowly,replayingthis

wholethingwhichhadjusthappened.There

weretearswettingmycheeksandinhonestyI

didn'tknowifIwascryingbecauseofwhathe

justsaidorbecauseIfeltlikehehatedmenow.

Isatonthecouchandlistenedtotheengineof

hiscarroar,hedidn'tdriveoffbutkeptiton

anyway.AftersomethingclosetotenminutesI

hearditreverseandthat'swhenIbegantocry

overagainbecauseashewasdrivingoffIfelt

likethiswastherealgoodbye.

123rdEntry



Nomthandazo

Isattherealoneinthathouse,mymindallover

theplace,IneededawaytocleanupthemessI

justdidbutIdidn'tknowhow.Mihlehasnever

criedbecauseofme,notevenasingledaykule

periodofyearsI'veknownhim hashecried

becauseofme,nowIwasbeatingmyselfup

tryingtothinkofsomethingwhichwouldhave

meconvincehisstubbornselfthatwhathewas

sayingwasn'twhatIwasdoingatall,Ijust

wantedourchildtogrowwithbothparents.

AfterdryingmyeyesIpickedupthetrayfrom

thecoffeetableandwenttoplaceitinthe

kitchen,hisglasswasleftuntouchedanditwas

theonlyonewhichwasstillfull.Rightafterthat

Iwalkedaroundthehouse,lookingatthisspace

whichI'vegrownsofondof,thisspacewhichI



missed.WhenIpassedthespareroom Istood

inmystridesatthepassageandleanedagainst

thewall,Itriedcollectingmyemotionsbecause

IfeltlikeI'vecriedenoughfortoday,Iwasn't

goingtoshedatearbecauseIwasnowafew

stepsfrom hisbedroom,no,Iwasstrongerthan

that.Iinhaledandexhaled,calmingmynerves

beforeImovedawayfrom thewallandtooy

stepsslowlytohisbedroom,thedoorwas

alreadyopened,advertisingitfrom adistance,I

leanedonthedoorframeandstaredatthis

room silently,Itookmytimetostepinand

whenIdid,myeyesfellonthebed.Itwasneatly

donelikealways,hehasalwaysbeenthisclean,

oneofthethingswhichattractedmetohim.I

satonthebedabsentmindedly,Iwaslookingat

thisroom andthinkinghoweverylittlespace

whichoccupieditcarriedamemory.

WhileIwasstilllookingaroundthisroom my

eyeslandedonsomethingontopofthe



hairdresser,afuckenhairbrush,solomntu

ukhonaumntuuwayehlalanaye(sothisperson

hadsomeonehewasstayingwith)ormaybe

thatparticularpersonvisitedhim during

weekendsonlybutwhateverthecaseIwanted

tofindoutwhoitwasbecauseahugepartof

metoldmeitwasAphindiweandifitwasher,

wayezonya(shewasgoingtoshit).Shewas

toldtostayawayfrom him andfocusonher

studiessoifshewasstillsleepingwithmyman

therewasgoingtobetrouble,therewasnoway

I'dletherhavehim ifIcouldn't.Igotupfrom

that,tryingtopreventmyselffrom thinkingofall

thedirtythingstheydointhisbedroom,being

herewasshutteringmebysecond.Withthe

littlebreathingthatwasnowoccurringapha

kum (tome)Imanagedtomakeittothe

wardrobe,Itookamomentleaningagainstit

butwhenIwasabouttoopenitsomething

withintoldmenotto,formysake.Istoodthere

staringatthehandlesofthiswardrobewhenI



heardmyfather'sFortunerparkonthedriveway,

Istormedoutofthatroom andrightwhenI

steppedintothelounge,theywalkedin...

Tata:"Ntombi"

Me:"Heytata."

Mama:"UphiuMihle?(where'sMihle?)"

Ilookedatmamaandshruggedmyshoulders

slowly,thatquestionsomehowawokenthat

heartacheIwastryingtoavoid

Mama:"Xausithiawumaziuthethauthini

Nomthandazo?(whenyousayyoudon'tknow

whatdoyoumeanNomthandazo?)"

Me:"Imeanheleftandandimaziuyephi(Idon't

knowwherehe'sgoneto.)"

Tata:"Uhambile?(Heleft?)"

Me:"Ewetata(yesdad)"

Tata:"TshiniBawolomntana,lomfanyana

akayaziimbhekoyintoni!(OhmyLordthiskid,



thisyoungmandoesn'tknowwhatrespectis.)"

Mama:"UhambisweyintoniuMihle

Nomthandazo?(WhatmadeMihleleave,

Nomthandazo?)"

Ifurrowedmyeyebrowsandswallowedbefore

talkingbecauseIwasgrowingalumponmy

throat

"Wehadadisagreement.Hedoesn't

understandwhywe'rehere.)"

MyvoicewascrackyandIwashopingmy

motherwouldstopaskingsomanyquestions

Mama:"Hedoesn'tunderstandwhywe'rehere.

Nomthandazodidn'tyousaykuthiwena

ngomlomolowakhoubawenanoMihleniye

navumelanangokuthisizeaph(Nomthandazo

didn'tyousaytouswithyoumouththatyou

andMihlehadanagreementthatwecould

comehere?)"

Me:'Ewemama"



Mama:"Kwathinikengoku?"

Tata:"OhMadibakhawuyekeumntana.

AwuboniubangulamntanawakwaGabavulo

ungembheko."

Mama:"Yimamyeniwam.Nomthandazo

mntanam,kuyekwathinikuwenoMihle?(Wait

myhusband.Nomthandazowhatexactly

happenedbetweenyouandMihle?)"

Me:"Mamandikuxelele.Wehada

misunderstandingnoMihleandheblewitoutif

proportion."

Mama:"Sunyusailizwekalokumntanam (don't

raiseyourvoicemychild)."

IshookmyheadbecauseIcouldfeelIwas

abouttoloseitemotionally,IsowishedIcould

somehowputanendtothisconversation.I

positionedmyselfonthecouchandtookmy

handinmyheads,Ilookedatmytearwhichhad

leftmyeyeanddroppedclosetomySpree



pump.Silencefilledtheroom beforeIheardmy

mother'sfootstepscometowardswhereIwas

seated...

"Nomthandazomntanam,kwenzekentoni?

(Nomthandazomychild,whathappened?)"

Me:"Angandifunimama(hedoesn'twantme

mama)."

Mama:"KhangeutshoubawenanoMihleniright?

Nikwigoodterms?(Didn'tyousayyouand

Mihlearealright?Y'allareongoodterms?)"

Me:"Ndixokilemama,Iwantedtocomesee

him,IthoughtmaybeifIcamenaniyouguys

wouldsomehowconvincehim."

Tata:"Uxokile?(Pause)Nomthandazo

mntanam uhambausenzaizidengeapha

esithubeni?(Youlied?(Pause)Nomthandazo

mychildyougoaroundmakingusidiotshere

ontheway?"

Me:"Tat..."



Tata:"Nomntanam,learntoownuptoyour

mistake.Su'justify!Usifakanjanikwentoenje?!

(Don'tjustifyyourself!Howdoyoudragusinto

somethinglikethis?!)"

NdathulangobaIknewifndingaphendulahe'd

sayI'm backchatting(IkeptquietbecauseI

knewifIweretorespondhe'dsayI'm back

chatting

chatting).Heshookhisheadandlookedatmy

mother,umamawasnowsittingnexttome,

withhermouthshut.Ithoughtutatawasdone

withtheyellinguntilhesaid...

"UyabonaNeliswakunezintoendingazo

zamkelamfaziwam,lentoyalomntana

ayindiphathikakuhle.Singabantu

abahloniphekileyo,leyointoyazinanguloMihle

cabauyamphambanisaugqibayena

uNomthandazoshedragsigamalakwaDabula

edakenioluhlobo(pause)Nomthandazo?(You

seeNeliswatherearethingsIwon'ttoleratemy



wife,thissituationofthischilddoesn'tsitwell

withme.Wearehighlyrespectedpeople,thatis

somethingknownbythatMihlewhoseemsto

bedrivingheroutofhermindthen

Nomthandazodecidestodragthenameofthis

familyinthemudthisway(pause)

Nomthandazo?)"

Ilookedathim andhecalledmynameagain

Me:"Tata?"

Tata:"Mntanam xandiyekaukusupporter

ndifunauzaziizizathu.Asikukhulusangakanje

Nomthandazo,intooyenzileyomntanam isout

ofline.(MychildwhenIstopsupportingyouI

wantyoutoknowthereasons.Wedidn'traise

thiswayNomthandazo,whatyoudidisoutof

linemychild.)

Me:"Kodwatat...<br>

"RubbishNomthandazo,rubbish!!Itisoutof

line.Finishandklaar!"



Ikeptquiet,asmuchasIwasattheedgeso

washeandIdidn'twanttoseem likeIhadlost

therespectIhadforhim,hewasmyfatherand

Iowedhim therespectsoinsteadofanswering

Ilookedatumama,shewasstaringather

husbandwithsomuchconcernandworryanda

hugepartofmefeltbadforthis.Wesattherein

silence,utataefuthelaphezulu(mydad

breathingloudly)aftersometimeseatedthat

wayhegotupandgrabbedhiscarkeysand

cellphonefrom thecoffeetable,waphuma

ngomnyango(hewalkedoutofthedoor),I

believethiswasa'let'sgo'hint.Umamagotup

grabbingherhandbag,shesighedbefore

lookingatmeandwhispering

"Nomtha,masihambemntanam."

Inoddedbutstayedput,therewasalotIwould

beleavingbehindhereifIwalkedoutbecause

judgingfrom thequarrelMihleandIhad,I

wasn'twelcomedhereanymore.Umamalooked



atmeonemoretimebeforesheheadedforthe

door,Isighedandgotup,from myhandbagI

tookoutthehousekeysIhadhandedtometwo

yearsback,Itookintheplaceonemoretime

holdingbackthetearsIfeltcomingbeforeI

headedforthedoor.

AsutatawasreversingbackonthedrivewayI

satthereandthoughtbehindthoseclosed

doorsIdidn'tonlyleavethekeysintherebutmy

hearttoo,itfeltlikeithadjumpedoutsomeway

andIwasnowusingsomethingelsetokeep

alive.

Mihle

OnmydrivebacktothesalonIwasn'tonmy

bestmood,ndandisournyani(Iwassouronthe

reals)Ihadalotgoingoninmymindanditwas

allaffectsofwhatIjustwalkedouton.Right



nowthemuscleonmyneckwasbeingstrained

anditwasdefinitelystress,nothingelse.Outof

allthethingswhichwerelingeringinmymindI

figuredtwoweregoingtoaffectmeemotionally

iftheyweren'talready:one,howmuchIlonged

forachild,itwasonethingIdidn'thaveany

luckfor,thefirstgirlIimpregnatedabortedmy

child,thesecondoneIlostthroughmiscarriage

thentherethisonewhowasnowusedas

somethingtogetmebacktomyoldself.The

secondthingwashowIfearedNomthandazo

wouldabortthebabybecauseIgaveherthe

permissionto.AccordingtoNomthandazoIdid

alotofdamage,Iacceptedthatandtried

mendingherheartandsheseemedokayuntil

this,nalapha(evenhere)Iunderstoodher

frustrationbutwebothweren'tthesame

anymore,therelationshipwehadwastoxicand

Iwouldn'tsayIwasasaint,Iwasfarfrom itbut

shewasn'tdoinggreateither,notthatI'm

sayingsheisthereasonIdidallthisbutmaybe



itwasbecauseImissedtheoldNomthandazo

andeverytimeItriedgettingbacktheold,it

alwaysendedbackonmyface.

Rightnow,Iwasarobotawayfrom thegateway

areasoImadeupmymindthatwhenIget

thereIwouldn'tgotoAphindiweimmediately,it

wouldbegreatifIwenttogetmyhaircutfirst

thengotoPhindi,maybethatwouldgiveme

sometimetocollectmythoughtsndifikekuye

selendingcono,emotionally(gettoherina

bettercondition,emotionally.)

Latterly,Ifoundaparkingandturnedtheengine

ofmycaroff.BeforesteppingoutofthecarI

tookafewminutesinsidewithmyheadonthe

steeringwheel,judgingfrom thewayIfeltI

couldonlyimaginehowhorribleIlooked.I

openedthedoorofmycarbutsomethingabout

mymoodwouldnotallowmetostepoutasyet,

Ineededtocoolitofffirstbecausekulemood

(inthismood)itwaseasytoinflamemeand



rightnowIwasmentallyexhaustedforthe

outcomesofthat.IntheplaceofsteppingoutI

justclosedthedoorandadjournedmyseat,I

closedmyeyesdrownedmyselfinmy

thoughts.AsIwaslayingbackinthispositionI

felthowpainfulthemusclerunningdownfrom

theeartoneckwas,aswellasmyhead,I

placedmyhandonthatplaceandstarted

rubbingabsentmindedly.

Ndandisazimamele(Iwasstillrelaxing)when

somebastardknockedonmywindow,slowly

openingmyeyesIturnedandlookedatthe

securityguardwhowassignalingmetoroll

downmywindow.Iopenedthedoorcausing

him tojumpouttheway,ndamjonga(Ilookedat

him)....

Securityguard:"Surebroyam.Unjani?(Howare

you?)"

Me:"Ndistandard(I'm standard)"



Securityguard:"Jongamntakwethu,hayikakubi

mankodwalendawoupakishekuyoingakhe

isifakeinxakinisobabini,sondicelaubhekele

aphaufumaneenyeindawo(Lookmybrother,

notinabadwaybutthisplacewhereyou've

parkedcouldgetbothofusintrouble,socould

youpleasemovefrom hereandfindanother

parking.)"

Ishowedhim athumbbeforeIpulledthedoor

ofmycartowardsme.From BelmartohereI

usedmycarbecauseIrememberedIhadleftit

onquartertanksoIwantedtofillitupforthe

week.Idroveawayfrom thattowzoneareaand

foundanotherparkingnotfarfrom whereIhad

parkedbefore,Icheckedmywristwatchbefore

IsteppedoutandlockedmyBenz,bytwelveI

shouldbedoneiflantwanaayithathixeshalayo

(bytwelveIshouldbedoneifthatboydoesn't

takehistime).Iwalkedinthesalonandfelt

relievedwhenIsawRobertwasn:tbusybut



evenifhewas,Ihadanappointmenthere...

Me:"Ntwana"

Robert:"YaBhutiMihle."

Ifoundmyselfachairinfrontofthemirrorand

allowedhim tocovermewiththehaircloth...

"Whatareyoucutting?"

Me:"Theusual."

Henoddedandcollectedhisequipmenttoget

started.

Itwasaperiodofthirty-twominutesandIwas

outheadingthreesalonsawaytoAphindiwe,I

walkedinandimmediatelysawhersittingby

thetablewenzainails,herhairwasdone

already.Iwasonlyafewstepsawayfrom her

whenIreceivedacallfrom Bulelani...

"Grootman."

Bulelani:"Uphintwana?(Whereareyou

ntwana?)"



Me:"Ndisegateway,landawoyam yesalons(I'm

atgateway,thatplaceofminewithsalons)"

Bulelani:"Lentwanayecolouredifunaikar

yakhe(Thiscoloredboywantshiscar)."

Ihadmyeyesonthisladywhowassmilingat

me,immediatelywhensheheardmyvoiceher

eyessearchedtheroom untilsheturnedher

headandlookedmydirection...

Me:"JongandizophumainnotimeGrootman,

yithikulontwanaime(LookI'llbeoutinnotime

Groottime,tellthatboytowaitforme)."

IchuckledwhenIheardKeaganswearatthe

backgroundbeforeIhungupandbenttoplace

akissonPhindisforehead...

Me:"Howfarareyou?"

Aphindiwe:"I'm goingtodrythem ngoku(now)"

Ilookedathernailsandtheylookeddrierthan

usual,curiousbecauseallnailsI'veseenshineI



decidedtoask

"Uzoziyekazinje?Aziqhelangaushine(a)kanti?

(Youleavingthem thisway?Don'ttheyoften

shine?)"

Aphindiwe:"(giggles)thesewillbemattekaloku

babe."

Me:"Lentokamatteallalongitmeansdry?"

Aphindiwe:"Noshinebabe,ewe."

Me:"Youwomenandfancyterms.Youcould

havejustuseddry,nguMattewantoningoku?"

Aphindiwe:"Dry?Haibobabethat'ssonormal

andboring."

Ilookedatherbeforelookingaroundthesalon

forachairandgrabbedtheclosestwhichwas

empty

'Areyouokay?Idon'tlikeamehlowakho(Idon't

likeyoureyes)"

Me:"Headachebabe,iyandinyisa.(Headache



babe,it'sgettingthefuckenworstoutoffme.)"

Aphindiwe:"UyileeBelmar?(Didyougoto

Belmar?)"

Me:"Yeah"

Aphindiwe:"Thatwasquick."

Me:"Andkak."

Shelookedatme,withhereyebrowsraised,I

couldn'thelpbutchucklefrom hurtofcourse,

yayindityalentoeventhoughIwasappealed

otherwise.

"Whathappened?"

Me:"We'lltalkendlini."

Shenoddedlookingathernailsbeforeshe

lookedatmeagain,sympathyandworryclear

inhereyes,fakingasmilewouldn'tconvinceher

enoughthatIwasgoingtobesoItookoneof

herhandsandkissedthem butshequickly

pulleditawayandexaminedit...



Aphindiwe:"Babeyou'llruinthem."

Me:"Ngoba?"

"Becauseyouneedtowaittiltheydry."

Ilookedattheladywhowasdoinghernailsas

shereturnedatthetablewithabowlofwater

andsomehandcream

Me:"(chuckles)Ithoughtitwasdryalready.

Theylookdry."

Lady:"(giggles)No,youwouldn'tknow."

Me:"I'm sorry,Ijusthadtokissher"

Shegiggledonceagainbeforerunningher

handsoverPhindi's,shethenaskedmeto

changeseatswithAphindiwethereafterwashed

herhands,driedthem andgaveherthatcream

tomoisturizethem...

Me:"Howmuchdoeseverythingcost?"

Lady:"R1050"



Me:"Y'alldohaveaspeedpointmos?'

Shenoddedbeforewalking,headingtotheteller,

IwaitedforAphindiwetogetherhandbagand

cellphone,Itouchedherweaveandshelooked

atme

Me:"UmhlekodwaBhelekaziwam (You're

beautifulMyBhelekazi.)"

Aphindiwe:"Thanksbaby."

Wewerewalkingtowardsthecashregister

whenIstoppedherwhenwewereattheviewof

alongermirror,ndamjika(Iturned)andheldher

bythewaist

Me:"Khazijonge(lookatyourself)"

Aphindiwe:"(giggles)Babynotaphakaloku

(babynothere.)"

Sheremovedmyhandsfrom herwaistand

movedawayfrom meblushing,shewasstill

holdingmyhandwhenshewalledtotheteller.I



passedonthecardandstoodbehindher,being

theaffectionatetypeIplacedmyhandsunder

hervestcausinghertopitchmylefthandand

whispered"hayibaby"Ionlymovedmyright

whenIwaspressingmypinonthespeedpoint..

Lady:"Thanksalotokay?"

Me:"Anytime."

Lady:"ByePhindi"

Aphindiwe:"Byelove."

Wewalkedouthandinhand,shecouldn'tstop

laughingatthecommentsIwasmakingabout

leavingherherefortwohoursandshealready

madefriend,thoseweretendenciesofbeing

tooforwardqhawayeyenzelaphantsilento

yakhe(butshewasdoingitundercover).

Aphindiwe:"HaiboyoucamengeBenz?"

Me:"Yeah,bendifunauyigcwalisa(yeahI

wantedtofillit)."



Wesatinthecarandbecauseshewashere

nexttomeItriednottothinkaboutwhat

happenedearlieronbutsinceIheadingbackto

thathouseIcouldn'thelpbutthinkofit,there

wasnothingIhatedlikefeelinglostandafraid

atthesametime,IwaslostbecauseIdidn't

knowwhatdecisionsIhadtotaketomake

thingsright,forthingstogomywayandIwas

afraidbecauseIfeltIwasabouttoloseoneof

thrpersonsIcaredaboutandtheonethingshe

carriedwhichIlongedfor.

AphindiweandIdroveinsmallchatsbackto

BelmarEstate,shespokeaboutmakingmea

thanksmealformakingherthisprettybutshe

keptonremindingmethatshecouldn'tcookso

I'dhavetoappreciatewhatIgiveher.We

arrivedatBelmar,Bulelani'sWranglerwas

packedoutsidebuttheyweren'tinthecarandI

noticedthedoorwasopenwhichkindof

shockedmebecauseifNomthandazowas



somehowstillinsidethereIdidn'tknowhowI'd

takeitbecausebynowIhadexpectedthem to

leavealreadybutherfather'scarwasn'tinsight.

WewalkedinandthefirstthingIheardwere

manlyvoices,whichbelongedtothetwomenI

knewoff...

Me:"Nenzanikwam?Breakin?(Whatarey'all

doingatmyhome?Breakin?)"

Bulelani:"Kakayebreakin,yourhousewas

fuckenopenwhenarrivedhere."

Me:"Open?"

IcockedabrowandlookedatBulelanibeforeI

gazingaround

Keagan:"Andwho'skeysarethese?(Pause)

HelloPhindi"

Aphindiwe:"HelloK."

Me:Throwthem inthebin."

Keagan:"What?Hoekom?(Why)"



Bulelani:"Justdoitkwedini!"

Keagansurrenderedbeforewalkingtothe

kitchen,Isatonthecouchsighingloudlybefore

IpulledAphindiwebythewaisttoputherontop

ofmylapbutsheendeduppositioningherself

betweenmythighssoIopenedmylegsto

makespaceforhercurvedbottoms.Withmy

onehandonmybaby'swaistandtheotheron

myforeheadIlaidbackonthecouch...

"Kbringvirmy'nglassofwater."

HewasstillinthekitchenwhenIyelledthatand

IknewhemusthaveheardmewhenIheardthe

fridgeopen.

Bulelani:"Youlooklikeshitntwana.Utyiwa

yintoni?(What'seatingyouup?)"

Me:"YaGrootman(pause)lifeisshit."

IsatupstraightbringAphindiweclosetome,

shesatdiagonally,heronelegontopofmine

andherupperbodyleaningonthearmrest,she



toolookedatmelikeBulelaniwasdoing...

"Yintoniinxakingoku?(What'stheproblem

now?)"

IfurrowedmyeyebrowsbecauseIwasonce

againgrowingthatfuckenirritatinglump.I

didn'tknowwheretolook,myeyesweregazing

allovertheplaceanditwasallbecauseIwas

tryingnottoloseitherebutIcouldn't,thisone

hurt,closetothatleveloflosingachild.

Me:"(sighs)Grootman."

Heplacedhiscellphoneonthecoffeetableand

lookedatme,Aphindiwetookmyotherhandin

herswhilemyotheronewasonherknee.

Inarrowedmyeyesandpassedmygazefrom

BulelanitoAphindiwewhowaslookingatme

withsomuchworry.Shesqueezedmyhand

andkeptstill.Itwasthatquietthattheonly

thingyoucouldhearwasourbreathingand



whenIswallowednotreadytotalkaboutthe

quarrelthathappenedearlieron.Trulyspeaking

IhopedIcouldreversetimeandchangea

coupleofthingsIsaidbecauserightnowfate

wastellingmendandingazobanomntanaina

fewmonthsfrom now(Iwasn'tgoingtobe

havingachildinafewmorethefrom now).

124thEntry

Aphindiwe

IlookedatMihleandwhatbrokemyinstantly

whenIlaidmyeyesonhim washowInoticed

hewasatabreakingpoint,hiseyeswere

becomingtearyandred,ifhewereagirlhe

would'vecriedalready.Iattemptedongetting

uptofindmyownseatbutheheldmefirm in

thatposition,helookedatBulelanithenatme

beforeheclosedhiseyesandlookedupsighing



loudly,helaidhishandonthecouchmovinghis

handfrom mykneetohiseyeswhichherubbed

continuously...

Bulelani:"Phindikhawuhlalakwenyeindawo

nana,ndifunaathetheuMihle(Phindicouldfind

anotherseat,IwantMihletotalk.)"

WhenIshiftedthistimehedidn'tholdme,helet

mego,whenImovedfrom inbetweenhislegs

hestillhadhiseyesclosedandhisheadtilted

upwards.IsatontheemptycouchbeforeIwas

joinedbyKeaganwhohadMihleaglassof

waterandforhimself,aglassoforangejuice.

Bulelani:"Mihle?"

Mihle:"Grootman?"

Bulelani:"Ndijongemntakwethu(Lookatme

homeboy)"

Hebreathedloudlybeforehemovedtothe

edgeofthecouchandextendedhishandto

taketheglassofwater,hedrankfrom theglass



untilitwasuptoaquarter.Hehelditinhis

handsashestartedtalking...

"uNomthandazocameherenabazalibakhe

becausebathiuNomthandazowantsto

(pause)..."

Myheartraced,Idon'tknowwhybutcrazy

thoughtfilledmymindandifithadanything

withabortingndandingazokwazi,Icouldn't

handleanymoredeathsinmylifeorinthelives

ofpeoplewhosurroundedme...

Mihle:"Shewantstomovein."

Isighedlowly,mymusclesrelaxing,asterrible

asthisonesoundeditwaswaybetterthan

destroyingthatzygotewhichlaterwouldform

intosomethingsoprecious

Bulelani:"Moveinphi,apha?(Moveinwhee,

here?)"

Mihle:"Yaapha(pause)afterinyangaezintathu

ekhulelwe(Yahere(pause)afterthreemonths



ofherpregnancy)."

Bulelani:"Bathikutheniefunaumove(a)in

kengoku?(Whyaretheysayingshewantsto

movein?)"

Mihle:"(chuckles)uthi(shesays)soIcanbond

withthebaby."

Bulelaniquicklypassedhisgazefrom Mihleto

methenbacktoMihle,myeyeswereroaming

aroundtheroom,mynervescouldn'tkeepstill

eversincethisconversationstarted...

Bulelani:"Sowathiniwena?(Sowhatdidyou

say?)"

Mihle:"YaziGrootman,ndiyazaziubandiyikaka

yendodanhebutxandikuthandandiyakuthanda

andwhenIcareforyouIcare(pause)

ndiyaphambanandibeligezaGrootmanwhen

youdon'tappreciatemeorthethingsIdofor

you.NowwhenI'm tryingtoreachoutundizele

ngez'tyle...(YouknowGrootman,Iknowthat



I'm ashitofamanbutwhenIloveyou,Ilove

youandwhenIcareforyouIcare(pause)Igot

madandbecomecrazyGrootmanwhenyou

don'tappreciatemeorthethingsIdoforyou.

NowwhenItrytoreachoutyoubringmea

funnyattitude...)"

Heshookhishead,myeyeswentfrom hisface

tohishandswhichwereshaking,holdingtight

onthatglass.Hefinallyplacedtheglassonthe

tableandgotup,honestlyIhatedwatchinghim

thiswaysoIgotupandjustwhenIwasabout

toheadtothebedroom heasked

"Uyaphi?(Whereyouoffto?)"

Me:"Tothebedroom."

Mihle:"Iwantyoutohearthis."

HelookedatthecouchIjuststoodupfrom

thenbackatme,indicationyobamandiphinde

ndiyochophasana(indicationthatIshould

returntositting).Hechewedonhisbottom lip,



theharderhebitonit,themoredeeperhis

dimplebecame...

"UyabonaBulelanibra,thethingisapha(pause)

kuyoyonkelekakauNomthandazoisusing

umntanam asanelementtoforcemebackto

love(chucklesandpause)Grootman

ndimthandilelamntana.Ndimfumenelamntana

engasebenzi,yeahshehadherfancydegreebut

shedoingfuckallwithit,Igotherajob,I

rememberndim'draft(ela)ikakayeCV,dragged

heroutofthisdrinkingthingebeziqheliseyona

allbecauseIlovedher.Twoyearsalongtheline

shefeltsheownedmebecausesheknew

about..."

Hekeptquietandlookedatmeinbetween

narrowedeyes,Ilookedbackathim andwaited

forhim tocontinue,insteadoftalkinghemoved

from wherehewasstandingandsatonthe

armrestofthecouchandstaredhardatthe

floor.Hespokeatalowertone...



Mihle:"Isaidbakasikhupheisisu(Isaidshecan

abortthebaby.)"

Iwasn'ttheonlyonewhogotaffectedyilonto

becauseIsawhowBulelanilookedathim and

howKeaganjuststoppedfrom moving,

wanjonga(andlookedathim)...

Keagan:"Youdidwhat?Isdjymalbra?!Djymos

weetditiseendingdjysokthemostindjou

lewe!(Areyoumadbra?!Youdefinitelyknow

thatisonethingyouneedthemostinyour

life!)"

Mihle:"NiesonieK.Notlikethis."

Bulelani:"YimayeMihle,uyithethanjaniinto

enjalokulamntanauyaziubaakacingilamntana?

(WaitMihle,howdoyousaysuchathingtothat

kidknowingshedoesn'tthink?)"

Hedidn'tanswer,hejustlookedatBulelanithen

backatthefloor

Me:"Whydidyoutellhertodothat?"



Heturnedhisheadandlookedatmewitha

straightfacebeforehefurrowedhiseyebrows

atme,hekeptquietforawhilebeforeheasked

"Why?"

Me:"Yeahbecauseifthisisallaboutmovingin

nawethenlethermovein."

HeraisedhiseyebrowsatmeasifI'vejustsaid

themostfuckedupthingever

Mihle:"Movinginhasgotnothingtodowiththis,

usingmychildasaweapontokeepingmeon

mykneesistheproblem."

Me:"Butkuyeit'saboutmovingin,she'llusethe

childuntilyouletherin."

Mihle:"Aphindiwe?"

Me:"Justdoittoro.Notlongagoyoutoldme

uyamfunaumntanabutawunaluckyyaboand

thisisyourchance"

"Whataboutus?"



Ikeptquiet,Ihaven'tbeenthinkingaboutus,I

wasconcernedaboutwhathewantsandnow

thatheaskedmyworriesarose,Iknewthatlady

wascapableofdoinganythingtomakeMihle

hateme

Me:"We'llworkthingsthrough."

Mihle:"Workthem through?(Chuckles)I'm not

lettingthathappenbecausethatwillonlybreak

us."

Me:"Couldyoujustst..."

Mihle:"Aphindiwe!Ayizokwenzekalonto!And

that'smyfinalword."

Bulelani:"Mihle,considerlentoithethwa

ngulomntana."

Mihle:"AndriskwhatGrootman,neverholding

heragain?"

Me:"What'sworthriskingfor,meoryourchild?"

Mihle:"I'veconnectedwithyouinwaysthatI



haven'tconnectedwithmychildyet."

Me:"YouwillconnectnayenomtanaMihle!"

Mihle:"Andloseyou."

Ikeptquiet,hewasstandingagainnow,

frustrationclearinhiseyes,itwaseasytosee

thathewasemotionallyexhausted

"BabeI'm goingnowhere."

Heshookhisheadbeforeturninghisbackon

me,hetookafewstepsandstoppedturningto

lookatme

Mihle:"That'salie.

Ndamjongangeyonalookenecheekngoba

kalokundandingayiunderstand(i)ubaimistrust

engakayayisukaphi(Ilookedathim withthe

cheekestloom everbecauseIdidn'tunderstand

wheredomuchmistrustcamefrom)

Mihle:"You'renotsayingthatbecauserightnow

Ineedthatkindofsupportbutwhen



uNomthandazoisbackhere(pause)

awuzokwaziumnyamezela(youwon'tbeable

totolerateher)."

Me:"I'llbeatschool."

"Atschool?(Chuckles)"

Me:"Babendicelaungabidifficulttorowe

spokeaboutthis.Ineedtoattendclassesand

beclosetoicampus"

Helookedatmewithhislefteyenarrowed

morethanhisright,hedidn'trespondinstead

wahlalaonthesinglecouchhewassittingona

fewminutesback.Silencefilledtheroom with

uslookingamongsteachotherandathim,he

wasstaringatthefireplacewithoutblinking.

Bulelaniinterruptedthesilencebysaying

Bulelani:"Milesjongandoda,aphayoumessed

upbigtimeandthistimearoundumoshethe

wronggirlsoI'm gonnaneedyoutoputaside

yoursoftspotforherandthink,cingaboy



ngobashe'lldestroyxausenzakanje.And

rememberwazikwantoyakholamntanaand

withtheattitudeshegaveyouonceatworkin

frontofyourcolleaguesusezokunyathelaso

thinkntwana,putasidekwantoelusizianduse

langqondoyouusexasisegame(ini).(Miles

lookman,hereyoumessedupbigtimeandthis

timearoundyoudidwrongthewronggirlsoI'm

gonnaneedyoutoputasideyoursoftspotfor

herandthink,thinkboybecauseshe'lldestroy

youifyoucontinuedoingthisway.And

remembersheknowseverythingofyoursthat

kidandwiththeattitudeshegaveyouonceat

workinfrontofyourcolleagues,she'llstepover

yousothinkntwana,putasideanysympathy

andusethemindyouusewhenweatthe

game.)"

Hefinallyavertedhiseyesfrom thefireplace

andslowlyturnedtoBulelani,Bhuti'Bnodded

gettinghisassupfrom thecouch,heheldhis



shoulderandtightenedhisgripbeforetouching

hishandandbringhim closeinmanlyhug

"Manupndoda,andikwaziunje.Manup(Man

upman,Idon'tknowyoulikethis.Manup)."

Heletgoofhim andpulledouthiscarkeys

from hispocket,heturnedandlookedat

Keagan

Bulelani:"Ntwanandiyavaya,youleaving?

(NtwanaI'm leaving,youleaving?)"

Keagan:"Yalaateksomerwy(Letmego)."

Mihlesearchedhispocketsandpulledout

Keagan'scarkeysandsaid"dankie"making

Keagannod.

Bulelani:"Phindi."

Me:"Bhuti?"

Bulelani:"Ndizokubonasisievha,takecareof

myboy(I'llseeyouokay,takecareofmyboy)"

Me:"Bye.ByeK"



Keagan:"Surebaby(pause)Miles?"

Mihle:"Ya."

Keagan:"Moeniekakeetnie(Don'tfedonshit)."

Mihlechucklednoddingandtheysteppedout

leavingbabeandIinsilence.Weneverthis

quietunlesswe'recuddlingandbothofusare

sleepy.Hestaredfaraheadstillthinkingandfor

amomentIwishedIwasinsidehisbrainjustso

I'dknowwhathewasthinkingabout.

Subsequenttohisthinking,hefinallystopped

chowinghismouthandlookedatme,Iwas

staringattheTVwhichwasbroadcastingTLC,

channel135,whenIfelthiseyesonmeImoved

mygazefrom thetelevisiontohim...

"Comehere."

Isighedfrom nervousnessandgotuptostand

nexttothecouch,helaidbackallowingthe

couchtokickoutthatthingwhichIdon'tknow

thenameoffbutit'susedtorestthefeet.He



tookmyhandandgentlypulledmeintositon

hislapwithmylegsoneachofhissides

Mihle:"Mambhele"

Me:"Thahla."

HesmiledandImirroredhissmile,gladthatfor

thefirsttimeinstressfultwohourshesmiled...

Mihle:"Usazelaphikeezo?(Wheredoyouknow

thatonefrom?)"

Me:"Hayitshinindiyakwazibabe.Unyawuza,

Fhaku,Thahla(Iknowyoubabe(clannames)"

Mihle:"Mambhelewam,Langawam."

Me:"Baby?"

Mihle:"IwantyoutoknowasmuchasI'm

hungryforumntanaI'm notwillingtoloseyou."

Me:"Iknowandnam andifuna,I'm notwillingto

loseyoutoobutyourhappinessismyconcern."

Mihle:"Thissickplanyakhooftellingmeto



bringbackuNomthandazobackinherewillnot

treatyouwellinthelongrun."

Me:"Ngoba?(Why?)ShouldIbeworried?"

Mihle:"Notatall.Igotyou"

Me:"Soyou'llconsiderit."

"Thinkaboutit."

Me:"Baby?"

Mihle:"Ndizoyicinga(I'llthinkaboutit)"

Me:"Okay(pause)sowhatareweeating?"

Mihle:"(chuckles)comeon,khangeutshouba

uzophekakanti?(Comeon,didn'tyousayyou'd

cook?)"

Ilookedathim throughmyfingersmeanwhile

myfacewashidbehindmyhands,hemoved

them awaybutticklingme...

Me:"OkaybabybutIwantyoutohelpme

(pause)bythelookofthingsawuzokwazi(you



won'tbeableto)."

Mihle:"Andizokwazinyani,uyabonanangoku

ndifunaulala,Igotafuckedupheadache(I

won'tbeabletoforreal,youseenowIwantto

sleep,Igotafuckedupheadache.)"

Me:"Abouttomorrow,senzanjani?(About

tomorrow,howwedoingthings?"

Mihle:"Ngantoni?(On?)"

Me:"School."

Mihle:"I'lldropyouoffkwasekuseni(inthe

morning)oryouknowwhattimeyouattending

soIcomefetchyou?"

Ishookmyhead

"Thenwe'llleavetogether.Nangohalfsix

ndizozokulanda(AthalfsixI'llcomefetchyou)"

Me:"For?"

HecockedhiseyebrowatmeandItried

searchingmymindtoremindaboutwhathe



wasonabout,afterafewsecondsitclicked

Me:"Ohtheplace?"

Mihle:"Ya."

Me:"Youseem nervouseverytimewetalk

aboutlento"

Mihle:"InxakiIcan'tstopthinkingofthe

consequences."

TiredofalwayshearingthesamethingIgotoff

from lapandcollectedtheglassesfrom the

table

"Tomorrowwegettingoveranddonewithit,no

needyobauxhala(noneedforyoutobe

anxious.)"

Mihle:"Iguessso.Jongapleasebringme

igrandpafrom ezaplasticsziphezukwecounter

(Lookpleasebringmeagrandpafrom those

plasticsontopofthecounter.)"

Iwalkedovertothekitchenandrinsedthe



glasses,Iunpackedtheplasticsandthose

whichhaditoiletryyethu(ourtoiletry)Itookin

myhand,IpouredMihleaglassofwaterand

wentbacktothelounge,gaveittohim withhis

grandpabeforeheadingtothebedroom to

placethisplastics.

Ireturnedtotheloungewithhim relaxingonthe

couch,hiseyesclosedandhestillhadthat

glassinhishand.Istoodoverhim andtookit

from hishandcausinghim toopenhiseyes,he

smiledbeforeclosingthem again,before

movingawayfrom him Iplacedababykisson

hislips...

Me:"Uyalala?"

Mihle:"Ewebaby,Ineedthenap."

Inoddedeventhoughwayengandiboni(he

didn'tseeme)"

Mihle:"Ungapheki,we'llgobuyifriedchicken

eWoolworths(don'tcook,we'llgobuyfried



chickenfrom Woolworths)"

Me:"Siyityenezasalads?(andeatitwiththose

salads?)"

Mihle:"Ewe."

IscrolledtheTVchannelswithoutanythingto

watchuntilIsawtherepeatofSisterhoodof

HipHopplaying,thiswasbetterthannot

watchingatall.Iwasonmythirdepisodewhen

Ifeltreallyboredandstartedtobecomedrowsy

myself,IlookedatMihleandsawhowfast

asleephewasnow,grabbingthetwocushions

onthecouch,Iplacedthem undermyheadto

makeapillowanddraggedmyselftosleep.

Dololoubuthongokesana(Dololosleep),

withoutnothingtodobecauseeventhatlittle

interestIhadfortelevisionwasnowwearingoff,

Igotupandheadedtothekitchen.Inthepantry

ItookouttheOreobiscuits,tookasizeplate

from thedishwrackandcrushedaboutfour

biscuitsonit.Itookoutabowlandtwoofthe



chocolatedelightsIbought,mixedthem with

thecrushedoreosandwentbacktothelounge.

LookingatmymanIactuallysmiledwhenI

thoughtofhowhe'dwantsomeifhe'dwake

rightnow,neverinmylifehaveIcameacrossa

manwhohassuchqsweettooth,uDaviddidn't

buthewasjustafanofyoghurt.

ItwasfunnyhowafterfinishingthatbowlI

managedtosleep,becauseasIwaslaying

thereIcouldfeelmybodylettinginsoIallowed

myselftodriftofftosleep.Iwokeupsometime

becauseofthecrampsonmyarm,Itried

stretchingitandwhenitfeltbetterIturnedover,

facingtheothersideandwentbacktosleep

onlytowakeuptoasmellofgrilledchickenand

thoseoldsongszikaRingoplayingsoftlyinthe

lounge.Isatandstretchedbeforerubbingmy

eyes,Mihlewasn'tonhiscouchandthebowl

wasn'tonthetable,Ihadamaroonflees

blanketonme.Ilookedatthewatchandalmost



faintedwhenIsawitwas18:52,yawningand

stretchingonceagainIgotupfrom thecouch

andleapedthroughmyfirstfewsteps,Ibelieve

myrightlegwasirritatedbythewayIhadslept

becauseitwasn'tstrongasyet.Beforestepping

intothekitchenIexerciseditforawhileand

continuedwalkingwhenIfeltitwasbetter,I

walkedtoMihlewhohadaglassoforangejuice

inhishandsandhewasstaringatthetrayof

chickenwingsinfrontofhim,sinceIwas

walkingbarefootIdoubtedhecouldhearme,

heonlyturnedwhenIwassittingononeofthe

counter'schairs...

"Awake?"

Inoddedrubbingthesleepfrom myeyesone

moretime

Me:"Youcooked?"

Mihle:"YeahwhenIsawindlelaleubulelingayo

(thewayyouweresleeping)Idecidednotto



wakeyouubaundikhaphe(toescortme)soI

grilledthese."

Me:"Kutheniingathizinitsinjenababe?(Whydo

theseem alotbabe?)"

Iaskedjumpingoffthechairandtakingafew

stepstohim

Mihle:"They'retwelve."

Me:"Onlyforthetwoofus.Makhululamaphiko

babe(thesewingsarebigbabe)"

Mihle:"BekushiyekeonlytwelvesoIdecided

ubandiziphekezonke,ubabendiphekeeightla

fourndiyishiyelabani?(TherewasonlyleftsoI

decidedtocookallofthem,ifIcookedeight

andleftfourforwhom wouldIbeleaving

those?)"

Me:"Theysmellgood."

"Tryone.Zisatshisakodwa(theystillhot

though)"



Mihle:"NdikhulenoMamababe,soyoucan

imagine(pause)butIalsohaveitincan"

Me:"You'llhavetoteachme."

Mihle:"DoIhaveanoption?Angaphambana

umamaubaangevandihlalanentombi

engakwaziupheka(mymom wouldgoinsaneif

she'dhearIstaywithagirlwhocan'tcook)."

Itookawingandreturnedtothechair...

Me:"It'smother'sfearlontobecausenomama

sheusedtoyellatmeubandizotshatanjani

ndingakwaziupheka(abouthowI'llgetmarried

withoutknowinghowtocook).ButIcanbake

though"

Mihle:"(chuckles)inxakiyakhoyoucouldlive

onlyonsweetthingswena."

Me:"Notalwaystshini.'

Mihle:"Weneedtosleepearlynamhlanje,le

weekendindigqibeamandla,ifeverIsleeplate



asozendikwaziuvuka.(Weneedtosleepearly

today,thisweekenddrainedme,ifeverIsleep

lateIwon'tbeabletowakeup.)"

Me:"Afterbathing"

Mihle:"Thixowam,hayiuzohlambawedwa

baby,Ican:t(OmyLord,noyou'llbathalone

baby,Ican't.)"

WesattherechattingbeforeIhelpedhim dish

up,wesatatthecounterandatebetweensmall

talks,hewastellingmeaboutthiswholething

kaNomthandazoandIwon'tlieIfeltsorryfor

forhim,thisthingwasstressinghim andforthe

firsttimesinceImethim hedidn'tknowwhat

decisiontomake.

Me:"Justbringherin,izomisainxakiezinintsi

lontobecausenowifeveryoudolethergoon

withwhatevershewantsshemightdestroyyou

likeBulelanisaid"

Mihle:"Itisn'teasy"



Me:"Youneedtobondwithumntana,she's

rightaphoandbabe(pause)foryourchild's

sakeakufunekanganicaphukelanenoNomtha.

Andforyoutobeabletoseeyourchild

wheneveryouwant,youneedtosupporther

throughpregnancy."

Mihle:"Howoldareyouagain?"

Me:"(giggles)I'llbe22nge20thzika

November."

Mihle:"Andyouthinklikeamarriedwoman."

Ilookedathim meanwhilebreakingthewingI

hadinmyhandsintwo

"Andit'sfuckenattractive."

Me:Allthankstoutatam.Ibelieveifhewassoft

kum ndisakhulaIwouldn'thavebeenableto

usemybrainslikeIdo."

Hesmirkedinaverynaughtywaywithhis

bottom lipheldbetweenhisteeth,Icouldn't



helpblushbeforeIgotupandstartedpacking

ourdishes.Ifilledthesinkwithlukewarm water,

pouredapieceofdishwasherandwashed

those,hehelpedrinseandplacethem ondissh

wrack.Whenthekitchenwasspotlesswe

headedtothebedroom afterswitchingoffall

thelightswhichweretobeswitchedoffduring

thenight,likehesaidherefusedtogotakea

bathwithmesoIwentaloneandItookmytime,

relaxinginthefoamedtub.Latterly,hewalked

inandstoodatthedoor...

"Youbeenhereforhoursngoku."

Me:"Ndizimamele(I'm relaxing)"

Mihle:"Ndiyalalake(I'm sleepingthen)"

Me:"I'llbethereinasec."

Heleftthedoorofthebathroom openandIlaid

therewithmyeyesclosedthinkingoftheadvice

I'vegivenhim,Ijustprayedthatitwasn'tgoing

togrowteethandcomebitingatme.Istepped



outofthetubwhenthewaterrancoldandI

couldn'tfillthetubanymorebecauseitwas

alreadyfull.Aftercleaningthebathroom Ileftto

thebedroom withatowelcoveringmybody,the

bedroom lightwasswitchedoffsoIswitchedit

onandnoticedhowmymanwassleeping

already,hegroanedirritablywhenthelighthit

hiseyes,pullingtheblackandwhitecomforter

tocoveruphisface.Itriedtobeasquietas

everwhenIwasgettingreadyforbedand

thinkingthathe'ssleepingIalmostcollapsed

from shockwhenhesaidinahuskyvoice...

"Gqibababe,thelight."

Iturnedandlookedathim forawhilebecause

from theminifrightIhadIwasn'tevensureifhe

wastheonewhospoke...

Mihle:"UyandivhaAphindiwe?"

Me:"Ewebabe"

Heturnedoverandfacedtheotherside.



Ilaidonthebedandfacedhisback,kissedhis

backbeforelayingmyheadonit.

Ihadmyownworries,Iwantedhim tobehappy

butIcouldn'thelpbutfeelthathim having

Nomthandazobackunderhisroofwouldmean

understandingeverylittlething,toleratingher

attitudeandunderstandingthattheywouldbea

family.

125thEntry

Aphindiwe

ThefollowingmorningIwokeupkuqaladueto

abaddream Iwashaving,Imanagedtositon

mybuttandeyesearchtheroom whichwas

obscuredfrom light,Mihlewaslayingbesides

mepeacefully.Throughthehugegreyandblack

luxurycurtainsIcouldseethemorninglight

whichindicatedthatitwasn'tdawnanymore.



StillseatedonmybuttIsearchedformyphone

undermypillow,Ipulleditoutandcheckedthe

time,thetimehadjusthitfivesoinlieuof

goingbacktosleepIdecidedtotakeabath

kuqalathenI'dwakethisheavenlygiftedman

nexttome.Islowlygotoffthebedandavoided

switchingoffthelightbecauseI'dwakeup,I

wentovertothewindowsandopenedoneof

them,tookmytoiletrybagasIwasheadingout

ofthebathroom.

Knowingthatsomeoneelsehadtotakeabath

orshowerafterme,Irushedmywaythrough

butcameoutclean,eventhoughIdidn'tspend

thetimeIoftenspendwhenusingthebathroom.

Iwalkedintothebedroom withMihleona

phonecall,hisvoicewasstillhuskyfrom sleep,

hewaslayingflatonhistummy,armsstretched

acrossthebed,hisheadonthesidewithhis

cellphoneplacedontopofhisear.Withthe

lightonIwenttogositinfrontofthe



hairdresserandlikeanyothergirlfriendIwas

listeningtohisresponsestryingtomakeout

whom itwashewastalkingtongetosixekseni

(tosixinthemorning),byluckitwashismother

becauseIheardwhenhementionedhissister's

namethenkeptonsaying"nozala."Hefinished

offtheconversationandwithmybackonhim,I

heardhim turnoverandgroan...

"Ngubaniixesha?(Whattimeisit?)"

Heaskedinahuskyvoice,Ishruggedmy

shouldersforgettingthatwayengandijonganga

Mihle:"Aphindiwe?"

Me:"Huh?"

Mihle:"Iaskedngubaniixesha?(Iaskedwhat

timeisit?)"

Me:"Andazi,checkyourphone."

HekeptstillforawhilebeforeIheardhim

shuffle,Iturnedonthechairandlookedathim,



hewasnowseated,hisfeethangingoffthebed

andhewasdoingsomethingonhisphone.By

nowIhadstopmoisturizingmybody,Iwasjust

staringathim,heslowlyturnedhisheadand

lookedat,Iresistedlickingmylips,hewasa

Godnaxaevuka(evenwhenhewakesup)noba

kwakwenzekileubaabembike,tomewayezoba

yicream (evenifithappenedthathewasugly,

tomehe'dstillremainhandsome)becausethe

ladiesknowwhenyouwereinlovewith

someoneyousawnothingnegativeaboutthem

ngobauntilyouhadtopartwayswiththem.

Hefinallyplacedhisphonenexttothebedside

lampandwalkedovertome,heplacedalong

warm kissonmyforehead

Mihle:"Goodmorning"

Me:"Morning."

HeseemedgrumpyandIunderstooduba

wayetyiwazintozakheubhuti(hewasbeing



botheredbyhisownthings),from thequarrel

withNomthandazo,tothiscallwhichhejust

receivedfrom hismotherbecausethewayit

ended,hedidn'tseem pleased.Igotupfrom the

chairleavingthetowelthereandwalkedoverto

whereIhadleftmybagopened,hewasatthe

wardrobepullingouthisuniform items,oneby

one.Itookmymatchingundergarmentsand

worethem nowstilllookingthroughthissmall

bag,goingthroughthethreeoutfitsIhadleft

from theweekend.Indecisiveonwhichoneto

wearIlaidallthreeonthebed,Mihlewalked

overtotheothersideofthebedandplacedhis

uniformed,neatly,Iwatchedhowhelookedat

myoutfitsonebyonebeforehepassedhis

gazeatme...

"Ndicelaundinikelaphone?(Couldyoupassme

thatcellphone?)"

Ipassedittohim andstoodthere,gluedtothe

spotnolongerconcentratingontheclothesin



frontofmebuttomymanwhoseemedreally

off

Me:"Uright?"

Henodded,fakingasmilemeanwhilehehad

hiscellphoneonhisear,hewaslookingatme

thiswholetimeuntilthepersonontheother

lineanswered...

Mihle:"Khathethelentondiyivhangomama

Zizipho(TalkaboutwhatIjustheardfrom mom

Zizipho)"

Iheardhersqueakyvoiceontheotherside,I

shiftedmymindbacktotheclothesinfrontof

me,justwhenItookmyleggingshe

commented

Mihle:"Ha.anxibaesi'skirt."

Ilookedathim,hewaspointingatmygreytight

skirtwhichwasmatchedwithawhiteveston

thebed.



Mihle:"Hayiandithethinawe,qhumeka

ndimamele(NoI'm nottalkingtoyou,continue

I'm listening)"

Iwaseithermatchingthiswiththeolivegreen

suedelacedpumpIhadorwithmyboots

becausethoseweretheonlyshoessuitableto

wearforsuchalongday,therewasnowayI'd

beonaheel.Iwasn'tpayingmuchmindto

Mihle'sconversationuntilIheardhim say

"Soufunauzohlalaapha,kwatshintshantoni

perhapswhenIwantedyouherewabeungafuni

uza?(Soyouwanttomovetohere,what

changedperhapswhenIwantedyouhereand

yourefused?)"

Henarrowedhiseyesandpulledhisphone

awayfrom hiseyes,helookedatitbefore

returningtohissister

"YeeZeeuyayiqondaubamyliferightnowis

fuckedup?SoI'm supposedtoflyyouherethen



jobhuntforyou?...Owuzozijongela?...Umama

ashiyekenabani?(Zeedoyouknowhowfucked

upmylifeisrightnow?SoI'm supposedtofly

youherethenjobhuntforyou?...Owyou'lllook

foryourself?...Whowillbeleftwithmama?)"

Hehelpedmeremovedourclothesandplace

them onthelongbrownsleepingcouchhehad

inhisbedroom,healsoremovedacoupleof

pillowswhilehewasstillonthephonecall...

Mihle:"Jongakemntakamama,I'llgetyouhere

kodwaZiziphondifunaundimamelisekakhle,if

kuyekwenzekaubawithinaperiodoftwo

monthsakhontoecacayongalentouzoyenza

apha,I'm sendingyoubackhome.(Lookmy

mother'sdaughter,I'llgetyouherebutZiziphoI

wantyoutolistentomeattentively,ifit

happensthatwithinaperiodoftwomonths

there'snothingclearwithwhatyou'reheretodo,

I'm sendingyoubackhome.)"

Iassumedshedisagreedwhenhesaid



"It'seitherthatorawuzikwauza.(It'seitherthat

oryou'renotcomingatall.)"

Helistenedtoherforashortwhilebeforehe

endedthecall,bynowIwasfixingthesheet,

yachuphalendodasana(thismansat)and

lookedatme

Mihle:"Morningtreat?"

Hehadhisbrowcockedathim andthissmirk

onhisface,IstoodwhereIwasstillholdingthe

cornerofthesheet

Me:"Sizobalate(we'llbelate)."

Mihle:"Uleqaphi?(whereyourushingto?)"

Me:"Nowhere,ndicingelawena(Nowhere,I'm

concernedaboutyou)"

Mihle:"Suwarangam baby(don'tworryabout

mebaby).Nowcomehere."

Mybodyreactedimmediatelytothat,myheart

stoppedforasecondandthegoosebumps



whichnowshowedonmyskinandIcouldfeel

howthebutterfliesmademythighsfeelshaky.

Hewasn'tlookingatmeatanyotherplacebut

myeyes,Iguesshewasreadingeveryemotion

Iwasfeelingatthemomentbecausehe

chuckled,lickinghisbottom lip.Whenhegotup

from thebedandwalkedtowhereIwas

standingIfeltmypalmssweat,Iswearhis

touchwassomethingIwasstilltryingtoget

usedto.Itdidthingstome.Hestoodbehind

meandplacedakissonmyshoulder,I

somehowstoodonmytippytoeswhenhe

slowlyranthetipofhiswettonguefrom my

necktothebottom ofmyear.Igaspedforair

whenhedughisfingersonmywaist,bringing

meclose,bynowmyheartwashammering

againstmychest.Betweenahusky,sexy,

naughtyvoiceheaddressedme

Mihle:"Letmegotakeabath,ndizobuya(pause)

andI'lldosomethingstoyouthatIwon'tbe



abletodoforthewholeweek.Don'tfixthebed

causewe'llmessitupanyway."

Icouldn'thelpbutblush,neverinmylifehaveI

lovedrawmenbutthisonehere,hecould

speakanylanguageandhavemedrymy

pantiesinamatterofseconds.Hemovedaway

causingtheairtofillmyback,Idon'tknowwhy

butIjustwantedtowaitforhim toleavethe

room soI'dsighifIneededtosigh,justtoease

thisexcitementmybodywashaving.

Hetookhistoiletryandlefttheroom,Iwatched

him untilhedisappearedintothepassage,I

sighed,loudlybeforesittingonthebed,hehad

toldmenottomakeitbutIwasgoingto

anyway.BythetimehegotbackIwassittingin

frontofthehairdresserwithmyskirton,I

smiledathim throughthemirrorwhenhestood

inthemiddleofroom withatowelcoveringhis

lowerbodyandlookedatme.Iturnedonthe

chairandlookedbackathim



Me:"Yintoni?(Whatisit?)"

Mihle:"Khazeapha(comehere)"

Igotupandwalkedslowlytowardshim,Iwasa

stepawayfrom him whenIextendedmyhand

tohim,helookedatitashetookitinhis.He

didn'tpullmeinimmediatelybutstoodthere

andlookedatme,from myfacetomywaist

andback

Mihle:"Phindi?"

Me:"Babe?"

Mihle:"Namhlanjemightbetheendofus,

dependingonhowyou'llhandlewhatI'm going

toshowyoutoday"

Me:"Thenwhyshowmexaizosehlukanisa?

(Thenwhyshowmeifit'llseparateus?)"

Mihle:"BecauseIhaveto.Iwantyoutoknow

thetypeofpersonyou'refallinginlovewith."

Me:"Isn'ttheyoustandinginfrontofme



enoughnahMihle?"

Itriedpullingmyhandawayfrom hishandbut

heheldmetight,whatscaredmewastheworry

writtenalloverhisface,thewayhehadhis

eyebrowsfurrowedatmeforalongwhile

beforeheanswered

"TheguyIam inbed,thishopelessromantic

assholeIam whenI'm withyouisjustthirty

percentofwhoIam,awukandaziPhindiandI'd

hateitifyoufellinlovewithsomeoneI'm not

thenrealizeonthelongerrunthatI'm notwho

youthoughtIwas."

Me:"Canwenotseeit?"

Henarrowedhiseyesbeforepullingmecloser,

thewaymynervouswereatabreakingpointI

couldn'tevenstandstillbutheenvelopedhis

armsaroundme,wandinyusa(andpickedme

up),beingthepersonthatIam,Iencircledmy

legsaroundhiswaistandhuggedhim tight.



Advantagesofdatingijoni,ndandilift(wa)

nangeliphiixesha(advantagesofdatinga

soldier,Iwasliftedatanytime).Iwasstillinhis

arms,mychinonhisshoulderwhenhespoke

Mihle:"Let'sgetitoveranddonewithrather

thanwaitingideibenzululentothenhaveyou

hatemeafterwards(untilthisgetsdeepthen

haveyouhatemeafterwards)."

HemadesomesenseandIwon'tlieIwas

fuckenscaredbuthewasright,Ineededto

knowandmakeupmymindbutIdoubtedI'd

leavehim.Atthispoint,myskirtwasliftedupto

mywaist,IwasdeepinmythoughtsthatIdidn't

evennoticehewasnowholdingmewithone

arm,IonlysnappedbacktorealitywhenIfelta

fingertracemybabythroughmypanties.My

bodyreacting,Iheldhim causinghim togroan

orhiss,Iwasn'tsurewhichoneofthoseitwas

becauseIwasconcentratedonmyclitand

bodywhichweregettingsoexcited.



Mihle:"Phindi?"

"Mhuh?"

Mihle:"LookatmeNhanhakaDavid."

Iblushed,pullingcutefacesbehindhisback

beforeIleanedbackalittle,lookingathim,he

wassmilingtoobutthatsmilechangedwithina

matterofsecondwhenheshiftedmypantiesto

thesidewithjustonefingerthenshoveditin,

thewholefinger.Iheldontohisshouldersand

tightenedmylegstomoveupnjekancinci,ifhe

wasanyotherguyhewould'vedroppedme

becauseIrememberhowheshiftedfrom where

hewasstandingafterIdidthat.Itwas

embarrassinghowhewassearchingformy

eyeseverytimehisfingerpenetrated,soI

leanedinandkissedhim butitwasforlong

untilIpulledawayandlaidmychinonhis

shoulder,myfingerswerediggingonhisback

andIabsentmindedlybitonhisshoulderjustto

suppressthemoanwhenIfeltafingerentermy



ass.HegroanedandIguesshestilldidn'tknow

howmuchthatturnedmeon,hismoanwas

becomingoneofmyfavoritesounds.Iremoved

mylegsfrom aroundhiswaistbutthatcaused

him toturnmeoverandcarrymebridalstyle,

hedidn'twalkovertothebedbuttothe

hairdresser,asthickasIam,helaidmethere,

theexactsamewayhewascarryingme.Ilifted

mylegsandcrossedthem whilehefoundaway

intomypussywithhisfingeragain.Hewas

leaningonthehairdressersotokeepmefrom

falling,hiseyesweresearchingformineand

whenherealizedIwaseitherlookingawayor

closingthem,hedemanded...

"Ndijongababy."

Uyayiqondakemntakadabshowmuchofa

turnonthisisyetsoembarrassing,Ididn'twant

toknowhowsickIlookedwhenhornybutIdid

anyway.Helickedhislips,hiseyesmoving

betweenmyeyesandlips,rightnowapartfrom



mysoftmoansyoucouldhearthesoundsmy

pussymade.Hefinallyleanedinandkissedme,

stillfingerfuckingme,andiyaziuba

ndasithathaphiisibindisalentondayenzayo(I

don'tknowwhereIfoundthecourageofwhatI

did)butforthefirsttimeIgentlyplacedmy

handonhisbulk,bynowthetowelhehad

aroundhiswaistwasgonealready,iyintoethe

natyaphayaphaphantsi(itwasjustlayingon

thefloor).Whenmyhandmadecontactwithhis

manhood,hisfingerwentdeeperinmecausing

metospreadmylegswider,onelegpressed

againstthemirror.WhenIstartedstroking

slowlyhestoppedwithwhathewasdoing,the

kissing,thefingeringandjuststooduprightand

closedhiseyes,inlieuofremovinghisfinger

from outofme,hekeptitthereandplacedhis

thumbonmyclit.Hekeptondoingcircular

motionsonit,slowly,hisbreathingwasheavier

andIlovedhowhekeptonclenchinghisjaws.

AftersometimeperformingthisIsatup,



causinghim tolookathim,removedmyself

from thehairdresserandwithapoundingheard

Ikneltinfrontofhim.IrememberthelasttimeI

didsomethingofthissorthestoppedmeand

hehadtheexactsamelookhehadnow,

thinkinghewasgoingtostopmeIwentin

slowlyandranmytongueonthetipoffhishead,

heletoutaloudbreathwhichhe'sbeenholding

sinceIbeenpreparingmyself.

WhenIsawhewasgoingtostopme,Itookhim

incausinghim tomoan,themanwasbigsoI

wenthalfwayandthemorehemoanedthe

deeperIwantedhim togo.Heplacedoneofhis

handsonmyhandandhelpedme,hewasn't

pushingmefurther,hekeptitonthesamepace

asIwasgoing,likeanyothergirlIchoked,not

onceortwicebutacoupleoftimesbecauseas

Iwasgettingusedtoit,Iwantedtodeepthroat

him.Ipulledbackandlookedathim,hehadhis

headtiltedupwardsandhiseyesclosed,when



hepulledmeupIcouldn'thelpthesmilewhich

madeitswaytomyface,thinkingaboutthe

"fucks"hekeptonmuttering.Hefinallylooked

downatme,thelustinhiseyesspokevolumes

anditwasmixedwithsomethingcloseto

pleading,heranhisthumbonmylipswhile

lickinghis.Hebentforwardmeetingme

halfwayasIwasstandingonmytippytoes,he

ranhistongueonmypartedlipsbeforehe

cuppedmyfaceandtonguekissedme,turning

aroundsohe'dsitonthechair.Whenhewas

seatedhepulledmeinsoI'dsitonhislap,I

lookedathishardmanhoodandcalculatedhow

Ishouldpositionmyself,withmylegsoneach

ofhissidesIwentdownslowly,hewasholding

mywaistthiswholetime.Thetipofhishead

madeitswayinandhedugdeepinmywaist

pressingmedown,hehadhiseyesclosed

enjoyingthesensation,Ithinkitwashalfway

throughwhenIfeltitkulandawo,aphaphantsi

nkombono,ndandingazokwazikalokumna(I



thinkitwashalfwaythroughwhenIfeltiton

thatplace,rightundermybellybutton,Iwasn't

goingtocope)soIattemptedstandingupright

buthepulledmedownyangenayonkeandfora

momentitfeltlikeittorethrough....

"Ahhhhfuuuc..."

HetookmylipsinhiswhileIwasstillmoaning,

myhandswereonhissidesandIwasholding

tightonhim becauseIcouldbarelymove,I

neededsometimekuqalabeforeIrodehim.He

waskissingmeslowlyandseductively,easing

thepain,hishandranupanddownmyback

beforehemovedtomyneck,suckingand

kissingit.Ileanedbackcompletely,hisarms

holdingmebecausehewentontosuckingmy

leftbreast,heranhistonguebetweenmy

breast,underthem ontopofthem andwhenhe

reachedformyneckagainheusedhisarm to

bringmywaistclosetohis,thismadehis

manhoodhitthatspitagaincausingmeto



moan.

IalmostfrozewhenIheardhisphoneringbut

rightnowIwasonhim,beginningtoride,his

fingersdiggingonmywaist,Iwasgrinding

usingmywaistsotherewasdefinitelynoway

inhellI'dstopforthatperson.Iwentalittle

fasterandIthinknowitwasgoingonforthe

thirdorforthtimebutwebothcouldn'tstop,

whenitwentonagainheencircledhisarms

aroundmywaistandpickedmeup,wewere

bothstillinthemoodsohelaidmeonthebed

andcameontopofme,extendinghishandto

takehiscellphone,heblinkedrepeatedlybefore

mutteringa"shit"thenhestrokedhardonme

causingmetomoan,hestrokedoncemore,

deeperashecoveredmymouthanswering...

"Captain?"

Hewaspantingbecausehedidn'tstop,he

strokedonemoretime,pushinghismiddlein

myassandthistimearoundmymouthwas



freesoImoaned,alittlelouderthanIshould've,

hepulledawaysaying

Mihle:"Nosir,couldyoupleaserepeat

yourself?"

Ilaidthereunabletothink,Iwasthiscloseto

climaxing,allhehadtodowasjusttouchme

andI'dbegone.Helookedbetweenmylegs

andswallowedbeforehewalkedovertothe

windowwithhisphonestillonhisear,heclosed

hiseyesandsighed,tryingtocoolhis

breathing...

"NoCaptainbutIdidmakearrangementsandI

...IdraftedalistandgaveittoMsBrooks."

Henodded,andnoddedagain

Mihle:"Itwascanceledthenpostponedto

uhm..."

Helookedatandlickedhislipsbeforehe

chuckledandcontinued



"PardonmesirI'm alittledistractedby

something.ItwaspostponedbutIdidmakethe

callstothePretoriaHeadaboutit,theyhadsaid

tometheyweregonnasendanemailtoyou,

whichI'm presumingyoushould'vereceivedby

nowbecausethatwassometimelastweek

(longpause)YesCaptain,roundaboutnine."

Henoddedagainbeforechucklingagain

"Alrightsir(pause)Willbein."

Hehungupthecallandsighedloudlycausing

metogiggle...

Mihle:"Fuuck!(Chuckles)Uphantsi

wandigxothisa(youalmostgotmefired)"

Me:"(giggles)whatdidIdo?"

Mihle:"Captionheardthat"

Me:"Heardwhat?"

Ihadmylipspartedthatmadehissmilegrow

evenwider



"Yourmoan."

Me:"Uyaxokaright?(You'relyingright?)"

Mihle:"Nope(chuckles)youshouldn'tdothat

againngobangokuuMrVanHerdeuthiIshould

beatworkngokukodwandisekhayenidoing

Godknowswhat(youshouldn'tdothatagain

becausenowMrVanHerdesaysIshouldbeat

workbynowbutI'm homedoingGodknows

what)"

Me:"Areyougonnagetintrouble?"

Iwasaskedturningonthebedtolayonmy

tummy,heshookhisheadwalkingtowardsthe

bed

Mihle:"Na,he'sacoolguy(pause)nowwhere

wasI?"

Igiggled,pushingmyfaceonthepillow.Ifelt

him touchmywaistandIwhispered

"Babeyou'llbelateandyourCaptainwantsyou



atworkngonine."

Mihle:"AndI'llbeatworkngonine."

Hegrabbedmywaistandpulleditup,myupper

bodywasstilllayingflatonthebed,hespread

mylegsopensomybuttcheeksandeverything

elsegavehim clearaccess.Iwasexpecting

eitherhisfingerinmyassorhisdickinmy

pussybutwhenIfelthisthumbsspreadmy

pussyholehideopenandhistonguemadeits

wayinme,Ifeltmytoescurl,mythighsgetting

lossandmyhandsmakingfistsonthese

sheets.Thismanwasdoingalotofshitkum

andrightnowIthoughttwiceaboutstayingat

res.

126thEntry

Zizipho



TherewereplentyofreasonsIwantedtogoto

CapeTown;one,ubhutispoiltmyasswaymore

thanumamadid;IwantedtobeoutofleBhayi

yobubhanxa(IwantedoutofthisfoolishPort

Elizabeth)andthelastthingwaswantingmy

ownjob,mymonthlyincome.UnlikeuMihle,I

gottheopportunitytogotoUniversityand

furthermystudies,completedmydegreein

Bcom Tech.Havingdonemyprimary,

secondaryandtertiaryeducationapha,onehad

tounderstandwhyIwantedtoleavethisplace,I

wasgoingtomissmymothernodoubtaboutit

butsomedifferentenvironmentwoulddo.Mihle

wasadropout,hewasforcedbymydadinto

universitytodoacourseIremembernotbutthe

yearwhenmyfatherpassedon,hestopped

yonkelonto(hestoppedallofthat)andwentto

Pretoriatotrainubujoniwhichwashislifetime

careerbecausewiththepromotionshewas



gettingandhisdedicationtohiswork,Idoubted

he'dleavethatcareerfield.

AtthiscurrentmomentIwaschillingkwilounge

yakuloYamkelani,mybestfriendandsomehow

mybrother'sex,tellingheraboutthedecisionI

tookonstartingoveratCapeTown.Knowing

shewasstillcrazyaboutmybrothershewas

nowlookingatmeblankly,sayingnothing,I

laughedbecauseIpredictedwhatshe'dsay

next...

"Yintoninahchocho?(Whatisitfriend?)"

Me:"AkhontoPeto,qhandijongaindlelale

undithikykngayo(Nothingfriend,butI'm

lookingatthewayyou'restaringatme)"

Yamkelani:"Soxauhambauthimandishiyeke

nabanikulekakayendawo?(Soifyouleaving

whoyoutellingmetobeleftwithinthisshitof

aplace?)"

Me:"Friend,ukhonauAbenjena(Friend,thereis



Abe.)"

Yamkelani:"I'm notsatisfiedshameZee,fuck

all.Niks.Ha.a"

Shewasmakinghandgesturesandshakingher

head,youseethisgirlherewasthedefinitionof

adramaqueen,oneofthereasonswhyMihle

stoppedtheaffairtheyhad.Theyweren'tdating

assuchbutshewantedubhutiandMihlehad

hiseyesonhertoo,soIwasthewingmanto

bothofthem,managedtobringthem together

thenwala,theyhaditgoing.Istillremember

clearlyhowfuriousAbenathiwasngalonto

becauseshehadseenmybrotherwaybefore

YamkelanididbutsinceIhadneverseenubhuti

getbusywithachubbylady,Iassumedshe

stoodnochance.AndanotherthingYamkelani

wasacarefreetypeofgirl,whenMihlecalled

herupforfuckingshewasgame,ngoDecember

sasisivangabosana(duringDecemberholidays

theywereallweheardabout)andshe



understoodverywellthatuMihlehad

uNomthandazobecausehehadplaceditclear

toher.Ontheotherhand,Abenathiwas

crushingdeeponmybrother,feelingsandshit

envolvedsoIknewshewasgoingto

complicatethatwholething,draggingmeinthe

middleofit.

Me:"Ndizobuya,khayekeubayibitch(I'llbe

back,juststopbeingabitch)"

Yamkelani:"Nini,xaubuyangefestive?(When,

whenyoureturnforfestive?)"

Me:"YougotAbenathinje"

Yamkelani:"Weusedtobeatriogirl,ngoku

uzosishiyasababini(nowyou'llleaveusjust

two.)"

Ifoldedmyarmsandlookedather,shesighed

repeatedlybeforedraggingherselfoffthe

couchandretreatedtothekitchen,Igotupand

followedbehindher



"Indezafissleshityedecisionyakho!(Yourshit

ofadecisionisirritatingme!)"

Me:"KhayekeYam (JustletgoYam)"

Yamkelani:"Hayi!Can'tyoufindanotherway?

Yourbrotherakufuneleumsebenziapha?You

knowyourbrogotconnections."

Shepulledthat'I'm right'faceshegivesevery

timeshefeelsshejustsaidsomethingrightor

factual

Me:"No!"

Yamkelani:"Ewekaloku,inxakiyakhoufuna

uyolencananamadodaaseKapa(Yes,because

yourproblem isyouwanttogolickingonthe

menfrom CapeTown)"

Me:"Rha!"

Yamkelani:"Ewenje,ezapipizamaqheya(Yes,

thosecoloureddicks)"

Iraisedmyeyebrowsather,shewasspreading



somebutteronsomeslicesofwhitebread,with

parmaletslicesofcheesenexttothetoaster...

Me:"Sokengokuawuzozaformybirthday?(So

won'tyoucomeformybirthday?)"

Yamkelani:"Youthrowingaparty?"

Me:"I'llaskMihletohostit"

Sheturnedandlookedatmewiththebitchest

lookever,Ilaughed,thissoulwasridiculous

"Whatnow?!"

Yamkelani:"ThenhaveMihleandthatbitch

yakhe(thatbitchofhis)sitonmyhead"

Me:"Notheydon't,nguwelounenxakinosisiza

(you'retheonewhohasaproblem withthe

lady)"

ShelookedatmeagainandIdon'tknowbutI

hadtowhisperthisone

"They'renomoretogether."



Yamkelani:"What?Kwenzekeni?(What

happened?)"

Me:"Apparently,somegirl,cousinorwhatnot

kagirlcamealongandsnitchedtheman."

Yamkelani:"Ohno!"

Me:"Injalo(it'slikethat.)"

"Bitch!"

Me:"Sheis,kakhulu(alot!)Butmybrother

seemshappy"

Yamkelani:"Withthebitch?"

Me:"(laughs)withthebitch."

Yamkelani:"Yintoninahinxakikamainman,

utyeiyezalebitchikazi?(Whatisthemain

man'sproblem,didthisbitcheatapotion?)"

Me:"HayiYam,uyaqala.OkowenaxauKing

ethandaucingaiyeza(NoYam,you'restarting.

EverytimetheKingisinlove,youthinkpotion)"



Yamkelani:"NguroughguykalokuuKing,so

whenhegetsallsoftitsawkward"

Me:"Hewassoftkuwe(toyou)."

Yamkelani:"Butthatwasforashortwhile."

Igiggledcausinghertorollhereyes.Difficulties

ofhavingahotbrother,thesegirlsbefriended

meforhim butYam andAbenathiwerehereto

stay,theywerefriendswithmebeforethey

evensawmybrother.Shefinishedoffwhatshe

wasdoingandplacedthoseononesizeplate,I

helpedherwiththeglassesofcolddrinkand

weretreatedbacktothelounge...

Yamkelani:"Southiuhambanini?(Sowhenyou

leaving?)"

Me:"Andazi(pause)letmeaskuKing"

Shelookedatmewhilebitinghertoastedbread

beforesheturnedhergazetothetelevision,

scrollingthroughthechannels.Irangmy

brotherandwaitedforhim toanswer,ofcourse



hewasonloudspeaker...

"Zee?"

Me:"Hello."

Mihle:"Sure"

Me:"Unjani?(Howareyou?)"

Mihle:"Ndimhlekalokumna,wenaunjani?(I'm

beautiful,howareyou?)"

Me:"HaisokaI'm good.Bhuti?"

Mihle:"Yes"

Me:"Whenareyouplanningonhavingme

there?"

Mihle:"That'sallonyou.Ndilindewenamna

ubaundixeleleubaureadythenI'llbookaflight

foryou(I'm actuallywaitingforyoutotellme

youreadythenI'llbookaflightforyou)"

Me:"Okay.GuesswhatWele?"

That'showweaddressedeachothermostof



thetime,sinceweresembledmorethanjust

onefeature

"Talktome."

Me:"NdihlelinoYam"

Mihle:"Thixo(chuckles)"

Me:"Shewantstotalktoyou."

IresistedlaughingwhenYam keptonshaking

herhead,indicatingthatshedidn'twanttotalk

tohim butIknewshe'dbeblushingregardless

herattitudenow...

Mihle:"Putheronthephonethen."

Ihandedittoherandshepulledafacebefore

grabbingitandfixinghervoice

"Mihle?"

Mihle:"Yam Yam."

Yamkelani:"Unjani?"

Mihle:"Perfect,unjaniwenaMaRhadebe?"



ThensheblushedandIcouldn'thelpbutpulla

faceather,shewasverygoodatpretending

Yamkelani:"I'm good.Kutheninje

uzondithathelauZee?(WhyyoutakingZee

awayfrom me?)"

Mihle:"Yougettingittwistedbaby,uzifunele

(shewanteditherself)"

Yamkelani:"Maarasagrootbrother,whydidn't

youstopher?"

Mihle:"Orgetyourassintheflighttoo?"

Shelaughed,Icouldn'thelpbutlaughtoo.

"What?!Noandifuniuzaaphomna!(No,Idon't

wanttocomethere!)"

Mihle:"Khangenditshoubauyafuna(Ididn'tsay

youwantto)butyousoundedlikeuzothi(you'd

say)Ishouldeitherstopherorgetyouflying

withher"

Yamkelani:"ByeMihle."



Hechuckledbeforeendingthecall,sherolled

hereyesthrowingmycellphoneonmylap

"Yikakaubhutiwakho."

Me:"Y'allareshittytoeachother.Yintoyenu

(it'syourthing)"

ShegavemeastraightfaceandIliftedmy

handsinasurrendergesture.Theonlytimeshe

keptquietwaswhensheknewwhathadbeen

saidwasrightorwhenshehadnocomeback,

anditwasalsothefewtimesIfeltlikeI'vewon

becausesheneverkepthermouthshut.

Wesattherewatchingtelevision,talkingabout

menandhowwe'renowalmost25butstill

haven'tfoundmenwhoarewillingtocommit

andoobabydaddy.

Aphindiwe



IwasatthelibraryandLuthandowassittingon

mysidewhisperingeverythingpossibleapha

kum.Ikeptonglancingatherbecauseshewas

disturbingme,Ihadfourassignmentswhich

wereneededattheendoftheweek,Ihadno

timetochat...

Luthando:"Lover,undimamele?"

Shewhisperedthatearningastarefrom me

Me:"LootIneedtoconcentrateandyou're

distractingme."

Luthando:"Bendithekuwetakeinthebookthen

ndizokuncedangayoinyourroom (Isaidtoyou

takeinthebookthenI'llhelpyouwithitinyour

room)"

Me:"Youwon't.Allyou'lldoisfillmeup

ngendaba(withgossips)"

Luthando:"Iwill.I'm notaLawthirdyear

studentfornothing."



Ithrewheranotherstarewhichcausedherto

rollhereyes

"Ipromise."

Shewhispered,asshestartedpackingher

bookswhichwereopeninfrontofher.I

groanedbeforepackingmineandgettingup.

Weheadedtowardsthelibrarianwhohelped

metakeintwobooks,Ionlyhadaperiodofa

weektokeepitwithme.Wewalkedoutofthe

libraryandshestoppedwhisperingandspoke

tothetopofhervoice...

"Ikhonaintooyivileyokulentobendiyithetha?(Is

thereanythingyouheardfrom whatIwas

saying?)"

Me:"Nope.Iwastryingtodomyresearch."

ShesmackedmyshoulderwhileIshovedherto

theside

Luthando:"Sokebabe,uphosiwe.Youmissed

out,likecrazy!"



Me:"Fillmeinkaloku"

Luthando:"Awudiki(Youboring).It'sonlynow

youinterested."

Me:"Khawuthethe(Talk!)"

"Well(pause)uMimidoesn'tchillwithus

anymore."

Me:"Why,whathappened?"

Luthando:"UbeleuAndrew!(Shestolefrom

Andrew!)"

Me:"What?!Uyaxoka!(Youlie!)"

Luthando:"Iswear!Jongaitwaskakdramatic

uyevha.Kim threwtantrumssana,idramaand

kengokuintoeyenzausisiboldisbecause

uDrewuthemayiyekwelento(lookitwaskak

dramatic,youhearme.Kim threwtantrums,the

dramaandnowwhat'smakingtheladyboldis

becauseDrewtoldustoletitgo)"

Me:"Whichlady?uKim?"



Luthando:"NouMihlalikaloku.Nowuyasibuza

ubasingenaphingobaumxoleleuAndrewand

kalokushewasgoingtotakebackiwalletka

Andrew"

Me:"Wallet?(NoMihlali.Nowshe'saskingus

wheredoesitconcernusbecausetheperson

shestolefrom forgaveherandshewasgoing

totakebackthewalletanyways.)"

Ihadtostoponmystrides,noway,thatwas

toomuchkaloku.Whywerebeautifulgirlssuch

messesnowadays

"Whendidthishappen?"

Luthando:"TuesdayandWednesdayIthink.

KalokuusisiloebelelekuAndrewforthose

days"

Inoddedslowly,IknowIwasn'tsupposedtobe

botheredbythisbutitdidn'tsitwellwithme,

maybeitwasbecauseIknewduringthe

weekendhetriedgettingtomenowIsomehow



feltweek.

Me:"SouKim walwelaubhuti?(SoKim fought

forherbrother?)"

Luthando:"Uyamazikaloku(Youknowher)."

Ismiledandraisedmyeyebrows,eveninthis

shortperiodoftimeI'vechilledwiththem,I

definitelydidknowherdramaticside.

Me:"ShameuMimi.Hayiuyazihlaza,akamhle"

Luthando:"Ndikhathazekilekemnangoba

ndiyamthandabecauseakanxakinamntuqha

uyayithandaindodaanduyayithathasana.SoI

hadchestpainsnyaniyazi(AndI'm hurt

becauseIloveher,shedoesn'thaveaproblem

withanybodybutshelovesmenandshetakes

them.SoIhadchestpainsreally)."

Icrackedahugesmilewhichwasfollowedby

somegiggles,Lootlovewasridiculous.Shewas

holdingherchesttoindicatethatshewasreally

hurt.



Subsequently,westeppedintomyroom,which

wasemptyasalways.AsmuchasIfeltlikeI

stayedalonehere,I'm prettysurewhenthatnot

sobeautifulroommateofminewashere,she

feltthesametoobecausewheneverIwas

aroundshewasn'tandverservesra.Wesat

thereandasshepromised,shehelpedwiththe

firsttwoquestionsoftheassignment,oneof

whichneededatypedassignmentof800-1000

wordsaboutLawandJustice.Withthe

researchdoneandfactslistedallIhadtodo

wasreadthroughitandstartwiththetyping.I

knowIenjoyedbeingaroundMihlebut

wheneverIwasbackatschool,Iwasreminded

howmuchIhadmissedthesegirls,resand

schoolwouldn'tbethesamewithoutthem...

"UphiuKim?"

Luthando:"Ufumeneindodakalokulowo(that

onegotaman)"

Me:"Shedid?"



Luthando:"Ewe,enyeidrunkerwethu(Yes,

somedrunker)"

Igiggled,continuingtoreadthroughthe

research.Iseriouslyneededtobuymyselfa

laptop,usingotherpeople'sstudymaterial

didn'tsitwellwithme.

Luthando:"WenaeyakhointonoMilesithini?

(YourthingwithMihle,how'sitgoing?)"

Ilookedatherandsmiled,whenshesmiled

backatmeIcouldn'thelpbutblush,she

clappedherhandslaughing

"Yiniyini,uhappysisi."

Me:"Iam (gigges)Iam nyaniLootlove(pause)

itjustscaresmengobaIsensealotofrough

patcheskulenairelationship(inthis

relationship)"

Luthando:"Butuyamthandathoughlove,just

keepstrongandgroom him.Menneedtobe

groomeduyayazimoslonto(youknowthat)"



Me:"Bakhulakade(theygrowslow)"

"Mentally!"Webothsaidsimultaneously,

laughingoutloudafterthat.Wewerestill

laughingatthatwhenmyphonerang,thecaller

IDwasMihle,IfurrowedmyeyebrowsbecauseI

wasn'texpectingtobecallingatthistime,he

hadsaidsixo'clock...

"Baby."

Mihle:"Mambhele"

Me:"Heybaby"

Mihle:"I'm outsideyourcampus,ndicela

uphume(pleasecomeout)"

Me:"ResorCampus?"

Mihle:"CampusAphindiwe."

Youcouldheartheirritationinhisvoice,itwas

allfrom myquestionwhichhemistookas

hesitationorawayofexcusingmyselffrom

seeinghim.Mymanreallyhadtrustissues



whichheneededtoworkon

Me:"NdicelaunyukeuzeeReske(pleasedrive

totheres)"

Mihle:"Sure."

Heendedthecall,Iplacedmyphoneonthebed

andlookedatLuthando...

"Iyakufunaindoda?(Themanwantsyou?)"

Me:"Yes.Let'sgo"

Wegotupandheadedforthedoor,aswe

walkeddownstairsIlookedatmywristwatch,it

wassomethingtofourandthefieldsofthe

campuswerefilledwithstudents,different

voices,facesandsoundsofnaturefilledtheair.

Wewalkedtowardsthegateandwhenwe

arrivedthereallThandodidwastowaveat

Mihle,givemeahugandheadofftotheir

residencebyfeet.Itwastwoblocksawayandif

shewasn'tthisshyaroundMihleIwould've

askedweescortheranddropheroff.Iwalked



towardsthemanwhowaswearinghisblack

andwhiteAirForceuniform,hehadhishands

tuckedinhispockets,leaningagainsthiscar.

Hewaschowingonhislowerlip,staringhardat

measIapproachedhim...

"Hello."

Hemovedawayfrom thecarandencircledhis

armsaroundmywaist,pickingmeup.There

wasamomentwhenIwouldn'tinhalehis

cologne,itwasthefirstthingwhicheveralerted

methattherewasamaninthehousebackat

BelvillewhenIfirstmethim.Heplacedmeon

thefloor,cuppedmyfaceandgavemealong

babykiss

Mihle:"Hey."

Me:"Uright?Youseem (pause)off"

Henoddedasifhewasunsure

Mihle:"Stress"



Iextendedmyhandandtookhisinmine,

wheneverIdidthishehadatendencyoflooking

atourhandsforalongwhilebeforelooking

backatme

Me:"What'swrong?"

Mihle:"AlotAphindiwe(longpause)youknowI

feellikethere'salotthat'sgonnatearus."

Me:"Whyuzotsholonto?(Whywouldyousay

that?)"

Mihle:"Yourtrust."

Inodded,lookingaside.Withjustthosetwo

wordsIfeltlikehehadsaidenoughalready,I

understoodeverymeaningofit.Mytrust.There

wasNomthandazo,therewasthebabyexcuse,

therewasBiancaandlastbutleastkwakukho

lentowayezondibonisayonainamatteroftwo

hours(therewasthingthinghehadtoshowme

inamatteroftwohours).Hewasstudyingmy

face,Icouldnotkeepmyeyesononeplace



"Phindi?"

Ilookedathim,mybottom lipheldbetweenmy

teeth,Iwasfuckennervous

Me:"Mhuh?"

Mihle:"Ifwesurvivethis(longpause)whatI'll

showyoutonight(pause)Idon'tseeanyother

thingthatwouldpartus."

Me:"Idon'twanttoloseyou"

Iwhisperedthatandit'sonlybecauseIwas

scared,myheartwasracing.Isomehowwished

thetimewouldstopfornowsoitdoesn't

approachsixo'clock,Iwasextremelynervous.

Mihle:"Thenyouwon'tlosemeifyoudon'twant

to."

Iletgoofhishandandtookastepback,I

couldn'tstandstill,Ineededsomethingwhich

woulddistractmefrom thistension.Iwas

prettysureeventhesestudentswhopassedus



couldtellsomethingwasn'tright.Hetooka

longstrideforward,holdingmywaistand

bringingmecloser,Ilaidonhischestand

listenedtohisheartbeat,Iwasn'ttheonlyone

whowasnervous.

Westoodthereforsometimeuntilheasked

"Awulambanga?(Aren'tyouhungry?)"Ishook

myheadbutMihlebeingMihleheinsistedwe

goeatout.

Me:"Ndizotyebakodwababe(I'llgetfatthough

babe)"

Mihle:"Gograbyourjacketbecausesizophuma

aphosiyekulendawo(we'llcomeoutofthere

andheadtothisplace)"

Inoddedandretreatedtotheresidence,Icame

outaftersometimewithmycellphone.Ihad

changedthepumptomyblackpalladium boots,

Istillhadtheskirtandvestonandpairedthose

withmyblackcoatwhichwasuptomyknees.



Hewasstillstandingtherestaringhardatthe

ground,hishandswereinhispocketsandIfelt

likemyheartwouldjustjumpoutoffmychest,

ifhewasthisnervousaboutaplaceheknew

thenwhatmoreaboutme?Iwasfreakingout

andinsteadofhelpingme,helookedfuckedup

himself.

WedroveofftoBelmarfirstwherehechanged

hisuniform,worenavyjeans,kepthiswhite

veston,hisbrownMarkham'sjacketand

matchedthatwholeattirewithhiswhiteAdidas

NMDsneakers.

Hetookmetothesefancyplacesheknewand

apartofmefeltlikeheknewallthesebecause

ofNomthandazo,itwasn'tnormalforaguyto

knowoffsomanyfoodplaces,fancyones

nakhonabutIwasn'tgoingtoask,hewasdoing

thiswithmeandthatiswhatwasimportant

kum.Wefeastedinbetweenchats,thevibe



betweenuswasstillalittletensebutitwasn't

whatitwastwohoursback,Irecallhowhe

receivedacallfrom Bulelani,theyspoke

lendlelayabo,thisCapeTowniantsotsitaal

whichIfailedtounderstand.

Itwas19:17whenwedroveoutofftheparking

lotofthisfancyplacetoGodknowswhere.

Whenwedroveoutoffthesuburbstothe

township,seeingtheboardswrittenPhillipi,I

couldn'tsitstillonmyseat.Iwasprayinghe

wasn'tbringingmetosomeghettowoman

whom hehadachildwith,becausetherewas

nowayI'dbeabletohandletwowomenofone

kind...

Me:"Wherearewe?"

Mihle:"Phillipi,Samora"

Inodded,sighing.I'veheardoftheplaceand

believemeitwasn'tgoodnews.Theplacewas

shadyandIdidn'tlikeit,therewereturnsand



peoplestandingatthecorneroffthesestreets,

peopleherelookedhungryforcrimesana,it

wasn'tajoke.

"Youneedtorelax."

Me:"Howoftendoyoucomehere?"

Mihle:"Almosteveryday"

Me:"Forntoni?(Forwhat?)"

Hecockedabrowatmebeforelookingatthe

roadagain.Finallywestoppedinfrontofsome

gatewhichhadasecurityguard,theman

himselfdidn'tlooktrustworthybutmydearest

boyfriendrolleddownthewindowandgreeted

him,thesecurityguardsmiled,surprisingly

callinghim "Boss."Withoutanyfurther

commentsheopenedthegateandwedrovein

aplacewhichhadroomslikehostelsand

noises,screamsandmusic.Thisplacewas

coveredinhighwalls,thosewhichwecalled

'stopnonsenses',hefoundareservedparking



spaceandtwocarsawayIspottedBulelani's

Wrangler.

Thewaymystomachwasturning,IfeltlikeI

wouldpukeanytimefrom now,from insidethe

carandIcouldalreadyfeelthenegative

emotionofthisenvironment...

Mihle:"Youready?"

Ilookedathim andshookmyhead,inleuiof

askingifIwantedsometimetocalm mynerves

ortakingmebackres,hesqueezedmyhand

andopenedhisdoorsteppingout,hecame

aroundandopenedminehelpingmeout.I

couldn'tstoplookingaroundaswewalked

towardsthisdoor,therewerescreams

everywhereandInoticedhoweverytimewe

passedasecurityguardthey'dsomehowbow

tohim,hejustrespondedwithnodsandIfelt

weirdbecauseforthefirsttimemendidn'tlook

mydirection,maybeitwasbecauseIwas

walkinghand-in-handwithhim.Orhewas



respectedapha(here).

Westeppedintothisplaceandthesmellof

weedoccupiedthespace.Itightenedmygrip

onhishandandhesqueezedmine,lookingat

mewithsuritythatIwassafewithhim.

Wewereescortedbyamanwhodidn'tdareto

smileuntilMihlepushedopensomewooden

doorandbehindthisdoorwasNkululekoand

Bulelaniwithsomegirl,shelookedatmefrom

headtotoebeforeturninghergazetoMihle,

shethensmiled...

Bulelani:"Phindi"

Me:"Hey"

Nkululeko:"Relax(a)babe.Relax(a)"

IwasnowstandingbetweenMihle'slegsashe

wasseatedatthecornerofthistable

Nkululeko:"IntoyoselaMiles?"

Mihle:"NoNkulie(pause)khanindishiye



noPhindi."

Thegirl:"OhngoyenaPhindilona(laughs)

welcomebabe"

Mihle:"Nosipho"

Sheturnedandlookedathim withhereyebrows

raised,boredom clearinherface

"Notnow."

Nosipho:"IwasjustwelcomingtheladyMihle"

Bulelani:"Nosi,masambeni(let'sgo)."

Shegotup,shakingherassastheyheaded

towardsthedoor.IsighedasIsteppedaway

from Mihle,Ifeltlikethiswasaplantokillme

becausehecouldn'tevenlookatmekakuhle.

ThroughashakyvoiceIfoundthecourageto

ask

Me:"What'sgoingonke?"

Hestrecthedoverandopenedadrawer,pulled

outafileandgaveittome



"Yintonilena?(What'sthis?)"

Mihle:"Readit"

Iwentthroughthefile,itwaswritten'Black

Fields'andthesepapersweresomesortof

businesssheetsbutIcouldn'treadthroughthis

wholething

Me:"WhatisBlackFields?"

Mihle:"Thisplace"

Me:"Kwenziwaniapha?(Whatisbeingdone

here?)"

Hegotoffthetablecausingmetotakeastep,I

thinkIsurprisedhim bydoingthatbecausehe

furrowedhiseyebrowsatme,helookedatme

foraverylongtimeandIwasbeginningtolose

it

"Mihle?"

Hekeptonclenchinghisjawsbeforehesighed

andturnedheadingtowardsthetable.Ibegan



shakingbecausehewasn'tanythingtome,he

wasfuckingmyemotionsup.Finally,heopened

hismouthandsaidsomething

Mihle:"IownthisplacePhindi(longpause)I

sellprostitutes."

Me:"Youwhat?"

Helookedatme,hehadatendencyofdoing

this,wantingtotouchmewheneverhehadsaid

somethingwhichmademefeeluncomfortable

becausehenowsteppedcloserbutIstopped

him,wandijonga

Me:"Whatdoyoumeanyousellprostitutes?"

Mihle:"Mambhele"

Me:"Mihlejustexplaintoroplease,whatdoyou

meanxausithiyousellprostitutes?"

BynowmyvoicewascrackybecauseIwas

scared,Iwasscaredhe'dsaywhatIwashoping

hewouldn'tsay



Mihle:"Imeanndithengisangemizimba(Isell

bodies)"

Me:"Wheredoyougetthesepeople?These

girlswhoarewillingtogivethemselvesaway?

Ubafumanaphi?(Wheredoyougetthem?"

Hiseyeswereredbynow,hewaslookingatme

withsomuchangerandIdidn'tunderstandwhy

hewasangry.Hetookhistimebeforetalking

"Igetthem."

Me:"Kanjani?"

Mihle:"Myteam (pause)Ihavethem delivered

here"

Ishookmyheadtakingafewstepsback,he

movedawayfrom thetableandwalkedtowards

mebutstoppedinhisstridesasIgaspedforair,

Iwastryingtoholdinthecrywhichwantedto

comeout...

Me:"You'reinvolvedinhumantrafficking?



ImyselfwasunsurewithwhatIhadjustsaid,it

soundedlikeaquestionbutwassomewhata

statement

Mihle:"Phindijustletmeexplain"

Me:"Youkidnapgirlsandallowthem toget

raped"

Mihle:"Idon'tdo..."

Me:"YoudoMihle!Youdo!Thesegirlsdidn't

wanttoleavehomebutyoutakethem away,

youforcethem intosexwithmentheybarely

know."

Hewaslookingatme,hiseyeswideopen,his

breathingwasinsaneandIwascrazymyself.

Hewassickxakunjalo.

HewalkedtowardsmeandItookstepsback

untilmybackhitthedoor,heplacedhisfistson

thesideofmyshouldersandlookeddownat

me.Ididn'tevenwanttolookupatmeright

now,Ididn'thatehim,nobutIwashopinghe



wasn'tthis.

"Aphindiwe?"

HerepeatedhimselfaboutthreetimesbeforeI

lookedupathim,hewasstaringdownatme

andjustwhenhewasabouttotalkIstopped

him bysaying

Me:"Closeit."

Heslowlywithdrewhisfistsandlookedatme,I

lovedhowhisfacesoftenedimmediatelyafterI

saidthat.

"Closeit.Ifyoustillwanttobewithmethen

closeitFhaku."

Hetooktwostepsawayfrom meandlookedat

mebetweennarrowedeyes.Istaredbackand

waitedforhim tosaysomething,hislovewould

beclearfrom thedecisionhe'dtakehere.Ifhe

reallywantedtobewithmelikehehadsaidthe

pasttwomonthsthenhe'dhavetocloseyonke

lento.



127thEntry

Nomthandazo

It'sbeenonlyadaysinceIhavespokentoMihle

butwhatwehadizolowasn'taproper

conversation,itwasn'thowweoftenspoke.

RightnowIwassittingonthebenchesof

ClaremontClinic,mynervouswreckingbitbybit

everytimesomeonestoodfrom thelinetobe

attendedbythedoctor.Idon'tknowwhyIwas

herebutIjustwantedtobeoutofthosewalls

whichseemedtobemakingmylifeand

problem evenharder,soIendeduphere.

Iwasforthonthelineandeverytimesomeone

wascalledapartofmetoldIshouldgetupand

go,Iwasn'treadytotalkaboutthepregnancy

becauseitbroughtsomuchinmylifebutI

couldn'tignoreiteither,soIfeltobligatedtosit



hereandwait.WhenitwasmytimeIwascalled

intwicebeforeIstoppedmyhesitationand

steppedinside,Isatonthechairbehindthe

doorandwaitedforthedoctorasIwastoldto.

Shewalkedinafterafewminutesandsmiledat

me,Ishiftedonmyseatfailingtoreturnthe

kindness...

"Gooddaymydear."

Inoddedandsmiled,sympathyclearinher

friendlygesture

Doctor:"Don'tbenervous.Yesit'snormaltobe

buttryandrelax."

Inoddedfuthikesana,yayingathindisisimumu

kewethu(itwasasifIcan:ttalk)butyou

couldn'tblameme

Doctor:"Solet'stryagain.Goodday"

Me:"GooddayDoctorLidwabe"

Isawthatfrom herdoorandobviouslythe



badgeshehadon

Doctor:"Sohowareyou?"

Me:"Notsure,butI'm trying."

Iabsentmindedlyheldmytummycausingherto

quicklypasshergazefrom myfacetomyhand

andshesmiledagain,nnodding

Doctor:"Soyou'reexpecting?"

Me:"Stillcarryingifthatevenmakessense.I'm

alittlefarfrom expecting."

Doctor:"Congratulations."

IfailedtosmileagainbutIwasn'tthetypeto

showmyemotionstoeverybodysoinsteadof

lookingsad,Ilookeddownatmytummyand

rubbedit.WeweresilentforawhileandI

assumeshewaswaitingformetogetsome

selfcomposurewhichIdid...

"I'm thinkingofgettingridoffit."

Doctor:"Ofwhat?"



Me:"Thebaby."

Doctor:"Yimakemntanam (waitabitmychild),

I'm goingtoaddressyouasablackwoman

rightnowandnotasyourdoctor."

Inodded,shelaidherhandsonthetableand

lookedatme...

Doctor:"InXhosamntanam wedon'ttalkof

umntanaasan"it"orclassifythebabyunder

izinto,no.It'sadecisionyou'vetookyesbutI

wouldappreciatewhenyoutalkaboutthechild

mentiontomethatyou'reindeedtalkingabout

aninfantandnotathing."

Ndamjongalomama.Tshinibawoelixhewukazi,

ndizeaphaforicounselingorkugqirha?(I

lookedatthiswoman.Mygoodnessthisold

lady,didIcomehereforcounselingortoa

doctor?)

Doctor:"SoinrespectiveofwhatI'm doing,

pleasetryagain,"



Me:"I'm heretogetridofthebaby"

Shecockedhereyebrowatmewhichconfused

mealittle

Doctor:"Notevenaminuteagoyouspoke

aboutthinking,itwasathoughtandnowyou

havealreadymadeupthedecision."

Me:"I'm notsurewhattodo.Idon'tknow."

Doctor:"(nods)Butyouneedtobesure"

Me:"Iknow."

Shelookedatmeforawhilecausingmeto

avertmyeyesfrom herandlookaroundthe

room.

Doctor:"Butyoudon'tseem suretome.What's

thereasonbehindtheactionyouwanttotake?"

Ilookedatheragain,shewasn'tserious,I

wasn'tabouttosharemyproblems,personal

problemswithsomeoneIbarelyknew.Not

knowinghowtorespondtothat,sheinterrupted



myhesitation

"It'sokayifyoudon'tfeelcomfortablewith

tellingbuttakethispamphletandreadthrough

it,understandeachandeverythingactiontaken

alongwithitsconsequencesbeforemaking

yourdecision.Areweclear?"

Me:"Yes.Thankyou"

Shenodded,standingonherfeet,Ifollowedher

actions,tookmyhandbagandthepamphlet

beforeIheadedforthedoor.Iwalkedoutoff

thatclinicwithevenmoremixedemotions,this

shitwasgettingtomyheadandnotlongfrom

nowitwouldaffectmephysically.

DuringmomentsliketheseIactuallywishedI

hadneversoldthecarMihlehadboughtmebut

Isolditanywayandtherewasnoturningback.I

alsodidthatbecauseIknewIstillhadhim,he'd

pickmeupeverynowandthennomatterwhere

Iwas;oneofthereasonswhyIlovedhim.He



wasonepersonwhotreatedhisladylikea

queendespitethebeasthewas.Atthiscurrent

moment,Iwasstandingbesidesthegateofthe

hospitallookingaroundforalocaltaxiwhich

wouldgetmetothetaxiranksoIcaughtone

home.Acarofmyownwoulddobecauseright

nowIneededmyownspacebeingaround

peoplewhowouldchatonliketheyhadno

problemswasdefinitelygoingtoaffectmy

moodandmakemegrumpierthanever.

Afterawhileofstandingalone,lookingstupid

becausethat'showIfelt,ataxicamealongand

tookmetotherank.Whatannoyedmeabout

publictransportwashavingtowaitforthetaxi

tocarryexactlyfourteenpassengersbeforethe

taxidrivercoulddriveoff.Iunderstoodthey

neededthemoneybutsometimesit

conveniencedalotofus,njengam ngoku.(Just

likemenow.)Iarrivedhomeafteralongwhile,

tired,drainedandnotinthebestofmoods.I



hadplansforthiseveningbutwiththewayI

wasfeelingrightnowIhighlydoubtedI'dwant

toproceedwiththem.Azolaandmyfatherwere

theonlypeopleathomeandasalwaysutata

wantedtoquestionmeaboutwhereI'm coming

from,hekeptonmentioningMihleandIhadto

handlemynervousnottoburstoutrudelyat

him.HerealizedIwasn'tinnostateoftalking

soheallowedmetoexcusemyself.

Iwasnowlayingonmybed,goingthroughthis

pamphlet,honestlyitseemeduselessbecause

thesepointsmadenoimpactonwhatever

decisionIweretotake.Iplacedthebloody

pamphletnexttomybedsidelamp,turnedover

andlaidonmytummy,closingmyeyesI

thoughtabouttheonlythreechoicesIhadto

choosefrom andworriedabouteachoftheir

consequences.

Mihle



Istoodafewstepsawayfrom herandlooked

ather,Inoticedhowmuchshewasshakingbut

shewasn'ttheonlyone,Iwasshakingmyself.

HereyeswerewiderthantheirnormalsizeandI

couldn:tstopshaking,Iwasevenbeginningto

sweat...

"Mihle?"

Shewhisperedmyname,Ibelieveshewas

callingmesoIcouldanswerher.Shewanted

metocloseit!Ifurrowedmyeyebrowsand

lookedawayfrom her,thatwastheonlywayI

couldgetmymindstraight,ndicingekakuhle

(andthinkproperly).Istaredhardatthewall

beforepassingmygazebacktoher,Icouldtell

from thelookonherfacethatshewantedto

holdmebutshesomehowlookedterrifiedof

comingclosingandthesightofitkilledme...

Me:"Phindi"



Aphindiwe:"Pleasecloseitbaby."

Me:"That'simpossiblePhindi."

Hereyesgrewevenwider.Judgingfrom her

bodylanguageifIwereanywherenearher,she

would'veeitherslappedmeorstrangledme

Aphindiwe:"Whatdoyoumeanit'simpossible?

Mihlewhatdoyoumeanit'simpossible?!"

ShedidwhatIwashopingshewouldn'tdo,

startedcrying.Thisdidn'tjustbringguiltkum

butitremindedmehowofafuckenjerkIwas.I

tookafewstepstowardsbutshestoppedme

raisingherhand

"Don'tyoudarecomenearme!"

Me:"Aphind.."

Aphindiwe:"NoMihle,no!You'renobetterthan

amurderer"

Thishadmestopbreathingforawhile,thisis

howIsuddenlyappearedtoher...



Me:"Isthathowyouseemenow?"

Aphindiwe:"Ungakheulingeutshintshelento

(Don'tyoudarechangethis)andmakeitabout

me!"

Me:"IsthathowyouseemeAphindiwe?"

Shedriedhereyesandcheeksusingthefactof

herhands,beforeansweringmesheswallowed

Aphindiwe:"Ewe(Yes)"

Me:"Thenwhyyoustillstandinghere?"

Aphindiwe:"(chuckles)whyam Istillstanding

here?Why?Doyouwanttoknowwhy?Because

Ibelievedyouweredifferent,witheverylittle

obstacleyoubroughtbendicingayouare

differentbutno!No,youcouldn'tbeanything

lessthanaserialkiller.UmbulaliMihle(Akiller

Mihle)!"

Itookanotherstepforward,andsheyelledstop

butthistimearoundIwasn'tgoingtohearfrom



her,Iwalkedtowardsherandithurtmedeep

whenItriedtouchingandshecringed.Ilooked

ather,shewashuggingherself,lookingatmy

chestandnotatme

Me:"Phindi?"

MyvoicewasshakyandIknewwhy.Iwas

fuckennervousandhopingshewouldn'ttellme

it'soverbecauseIsensedthat'swhereitwas

going.Shedidn'tmovenotevenamusclesoI

heldherchinandtiltedherhead,shelookedat

mebetweentearyeyes

Me:"Baby,pleaseunderstand.Andizokwazi

uyivalalebusiness(Iwon'tbeabletoclosethis

business)"

SheshookherheadbeforeIcouldevenfinish

thatsentence,shetriedmovingmyhandfrom

herchinbutItightenedmyholdonit

"Aphindiwe?"

Sheclosedhereyes,releasingthetearscausing



metoletgoofherchinandenvelopedherinmy

armsandnowsheletitout,criedoutloud.I'm

notsogoodatconsolingapersonsoIjustheld

herinmyarmsandwaitedforhertocalm down,

Ineededhertoletitalloutsoshewouldlisten

tomewithoutcryingwhenIexplaintoherwhyI

can'tclosethis.

Aphindiwe:"Mihlepleasecloseit,pleasebaby"

Ipressedherbodyagainstthedoorandtook

herfaceinmyhands,shelookeddirectlyatme

Me:"Mambhele,xandivalathisbusinessIrisk

beingbehindbars.Noteverygirlhereishere

againsttheirwill,Ihaveonlyaboutfifteen

percentoffemaleswhodon'twanttobehere.

Phindi,itisn'tlikezangendayicingainto

yoyivalalebusiness,I'vethoughtaboutitwhen

umamasomehowfoundoutngayoandbelieve

meI'ddoanythingforthatwomanbutthe

consequencesMambhele..."



Thewayshewaslookingatmemademestop.

Ifyou'veseenhowsomeonewholovesyou

oftenlooksatyouwhenyou'vehurtthem,that's

theexactlookshewasgivingme.

"IfIclosethisAphindiwe,Ihaveonlytwo

optionstochoosefrom (pause)being

sentencedforlifeortokilllofifteenpercent."

Sheclosedhereyesagainandopenedthem

removingmyhandsfrom herface.Iallowedher

to,shewasholdingbothmywrists,staringhard

atmewithsomuchmistrustandIbelievehurt

wasclearinmyeyesbynow,Ineverknewit

wouldleadtothis.Shefinallysighedandfreed

mywrists,steppingaside.Iturnedaroundand

watchedherasshetooksmallstepstowards

themiddleoftheroom,shestoppedbeforeshe

reachedthetableandlookedupattheceiling

beforespeaking

"I'llneedspace."



Me:"Intoni?"

Shemustbejoking.Sheturnedandlookedat

me,Icouldtellshewasn'tsureherself

Me:"Aphindiwe?"

Aphindiwe:"Ineedtime(pause)Ineedtothink

Mihle."

Me:"Youdoubtingus?"

Aphindiwe:"Khangenditsho(Ididn'tsayso)"

Me:"Thenuzamauthinixausithiyouneedtime

tothink?(Thenwhatareyoutryingtosaywhen

yousayyouneedtimetothink?)"

Aphindiwe:"Mihlethere'sjusttoomuchgoing

onkuthi.Awuyiboniwenalonto?(Can'tyousee

that?)"

Me:"Butawuzokwazi.(Butyoucan't)"

Aphindiwe:"Ngoba?(Because?)"

Me:"Becauseyou'rebreakingusAphindiwe"



Aphindiwe:"Mihlepleasetoro.Ineedth..."

"Whydoyouneedit?Ngobakutheni?"

Aphindiwe:"Weren'tyoutheonewhosaidit's

uptomeifIwantoutafterthis?"

Shewasright,Ididsaythat.Inarrowedmyeyes

atherbeforechuckling,shehadmegoodon

thisone.Inodded,takingmybottom lip

betweenmyteethandchewingonit.She

lookedatmebetweenthosesmalleyesand

waitedformetosaysomethingbuthonestlyI

hadnothingtosaytoher.

"Pleasesaysomething."

Me:"Ifyouwantoutthenit'scool."

Aphindiwe:"Excuseme?"

Me:"UfunandithiniAphindiwe?(Whatdoyou

wantmetosayAphindiwe?)"

Sheshookherhead.Imovedfrom whereIwas

standingandwenttositonthecouchnearthe



window,Ilaidmyheadbackwardsandclosed

myeyes.Alotwasrunningthroughmymind,

thefuckenwhatifswhichwerefuckingmyhead

upandhowIknewgivingherthisbreakwould

havedistracted,afterallIwasmoreofa'killer'

tohernowsoshemightchangehermindabout

waitingformetochangecompletely.

WithmystillclosedIheardthedooropen,I

openedthem andlookedatPhindibefore

lookingatthepersonwalkingthroughthedoor,

shewassittingononeofthosechairsbymy

table.Ipassedmygazetothedoorandsaw

Nkuliestandingatthedoorway...

Nkululeko:"NigqibileMiles?(Arey'allfinished

Miles?)"

Aphindiwe:"Ewe"

Inarrowedmyeyesather,shewaslookingat

measthoughdaringmetochangethat.I

turnedtoNkulieandnoddedtohim hewouldn't



stoplookingbetweenPhindiandI,itwouldbe

cleartoanybodywhosteppedinherethatthis

youngladyandmyselfweren'tinagoodstate.

AftersigningIgotupfrom thecouchand

headedtothetable,Iclosedmyfilesand

returneditinthedrawer,tookmycarkeysand

cellphoneandheadedforthedoor.Nkululeko

saidsomethingtomeconcerningthebusiness,

Aphindiwewasstandingbehindmebynowand

rightafterthatwesteppedout.Ididn'tthink

she'dwantmetoholdherhandsinceshe

seemedturnedoffndim butwhensheheldmy

arm Ifigureditwasbecauseshewasn'tfeeling

safekulendawo(inthisplace).

Westeppedoutinsilenceandgotintothecar

insilence,theridewassickeningbecauseshe

wasn'tsayinganythingtome,Ikeptonlooking

atheranditkilledmehowsheseemedlikeshe

wasneveraroundmebefore...

Me:"Couldyoudosomething,ratherthan



sittingaphangongathiuyandoyika(ratherthan

sittingherelikeyou'rescaredofme)"

Shelookedatmebeforeturningonherseat

andlookingoutsidethewindow.Iwasenraged

becausethiswholecoldshoulder,disgusted

attitudeshewasgivingmewassomethingI

honestlydidn'twant,notthatIhadexpectedher

tojumpandbehappythatIwasrunningsucha

businessbutIfeltshewasdoingtoomuchofit

ngoku.

Afteralongrideofnotalkingwearrivewe

arrivedatherresidence,shedidn'tstepouton

immediatelyafterIparkedmylikeIhadthought

shewould,insteadshesatonthatseatfor

somecausingmetoswitchoffmyengine.We

satthereinsilenceagainbeforesheclearedher

throatandturnedtolookatme.Isighed,

lookingatherbetweennarrowedyetsofteyes,

sheplacedherhandonminewhichwasonthe



gearandspoke

"AndizaziubandizobarightniniMihle(Idon't

knowwhenI'llbealrightMihle)(pause)kodwa

ndifunauyaziubaIdon'tmeantobreakusapart.

IjusttobesureMihle,totakeadecisionfar

awayfrom yousoIcanbesurengayo."

Ilookedather,Ihadsomuchtosaytoherbut

shewouldn'tgivemetimengobashewould

takeitasthoughI'm justifyingmyself

Aphindiwe:"Couldyousaysomething(pause)

please."

Me:"Andifyoudobreakusapart(pause)

ndenzeniAphindiwe?(WhatmustIdo

Aphindiwe?)"

Aphindiwe:"Idon'tlikethetoneofyourvoice"

Me:"Ijustwanttoknow.Ifyoudobreakus

apartandfindanotherbastardtofillmyplace,

whatmustIdo?"



Aphindiwe:"Iwon'tfin..."

Me:"WhatmustIdoAphindiwe?!"

"Iwon'tfindomnyeumntu!"

Iraisedmyeyebrowsather

Aphindiwe:"Ipromise."

Me:"Idon'ttakepromiseslightly."

Shenodded,lookingatherresidencebefore

turningbacktome.

Aphindiwe:"Trynottocallnorseeme"

Icockedabrowatherwithmylipsparteda

little,Iactuallywantedtoask"what?"butshe

stoppedmewhenshesaid

"Please.I'llneedthetimeawayfrom youforthe

bothofus."

Itookinthispreciousfigurebesidesmeand

allowedtheemotionsIwasfeelingto

overwhelm thebeastIam,shewaswrecking



meIwon'tlieandneverinamillionyearshas

notbeingaroundsomeoneaffectedmethis

much.Sheleanedinandplacedalongkisson

mylips,IwantedtorespondbutasmuchasI

didIwantedtotellhershewashurtingmebutI

didn'twanttoseem tooweakorclingysoIkept

ittomyself.Shepulledback,squeezedmyhand

beforeopeningthedoor,beforeshestepped

out,sheturnedandlookedatme...

"IloveyouFhaku."

Ifeltlikethatwasgoodbye.Iwasstilltakingin

thewordsshehadsaidwhenthedoorclosed

andIwatchedherwalkintothegatesofher

residence.Thepeoplearoundherintheyard

seemedinvisibleinsomewaymaybeitwas

becausemyeyeswerestrictlyconcentratedon

her,notleavingherfigureuntilshedisappeared

behindthebuildingsleavingmewithmy

thoughtsallbymyself.



Iswitchedoffthelightsoffmycarandsatthere

thinkingaboutthedecisionIhadtook,rightnow

itseemedstupidbecauseIdidn'texpectitto

turnoutlikethisandshewasn'tlike

Nomthandazo,whom Iwassureofthatshe'd

return,thisyoungladyhasgivenmetestsno

othergirlI'vebeenwithhas,shehasspokento

meinwaysnogirleverdoesandthisiswhyI

wassofuckedupoverthisbreakthingbecause

mygutkepttellingmeotherwise.

Enyaniswenimylifewasshitrightnowandthe

onepersonwhogavemehopefrom theway

shespoketothewaysheheldmehadjust

askedforspace,meaningIwasallalonetolay

onthisbedIhavemade.

127thEntry

Aphindiwe



Idon'tknowforhowlongwasIlayingonthat

bed,thinkingabouttonightandwhatIhadjust

foundoutabouttheonlyguyI'veeverloved.

Howcouldhekodwa?Howinlivinghelldid

someoneeverthinkdoingthatwasalrightfrom

thefirstplace?Icouldn'tstophaving

imaginationsandallnegativethoughtsabout

thatplacebecausetherewasnothinggood

phayawethu.

Iturnedoverandfacedtheotherside,ofcourse

Ihadaterribleheadachefrom thinkingthis

much.TheonlythingIwasgratefulabout

tonightwashavingbeentakentofeastbefore

thiswholethinghappenedbecauseIhonestly

didn'tknowhowonearthwasIgoingtofindthe

fuckencouragetogobuyfoodngoku.Iwasstill

laying,staringintospacewhenthedoorwas

threwopenandinwalkedinmyroommate,

whateverhernamewas.Shewasstumbling

acrossthefloorandsomethinginmetoldmeI



wasn'ttheonlyonewhohadproblems,lona

umntana(thischild)wastotallybrokeninside.

Shestoodinthemiddleofthedarkroom fora

whilebeforeturningonherheelandfindingthe

switch,Igroanedcoveringmyfacewiththe

comforterbecauseofthelightwhich

penetratedpainfullythroughmyeyes.Iheard

hermumblesomethingaboutstayinginthe

darkandclosingtheonlywindowthatwas

opened,shestruggledherwaythroughwiththe

withwindowbeforeIheardherthrowherselfon

thebed.

Beforelookingather,Ilookedatthecurtainshe

leftuntidyandthewindowsheleftunhooked

andnotclosed.Iforcedmyselfoffthebedand

closedthewindow,IneededtobathsoI

preparedmyselfforit.

Iremembermakingittobed,exhausted

mentallyandphysically,Iendednotcompleting

thepartofmyassignmentIhadpromised



myselfIwould.

Iwokeupthefollowingmorning,thisdaywasn't

goingtobethegreatestandIhadplentyof

reasonswhybuttwoofthem being,Iwaslate

andgrumpyashell.Imissedmyfirstsession

whichwasathalfeighttohalfnineandkulena

yesibini(andonthesecondone),Iwasfifteen

minuteslate.WhenIsteppedinIearnedall

sortsofstares,from boththelecturerandthe

students.DuringthishourIwasn't

concentratingbutratherthinkingaboutwhat

Mihlemustbegettingupto,whathedidizolo

afterdrivingfrom here,Icouldn'thelpbutthink

hemusthavewenttoNomthaforsome

comfort,wellI'venoticedthat'swhatthemale

speciesdidwhenthingsdidn'tgotheirway.I

snappedbacktomysenseswhenMihlalithrew

herselfonthechairnexttome...

"Seleiphumaisession?(Isthesessionover



already?)"

Mihlali:"Nobutitalmostisanyway."

Inodded,lookingather

Mihlali:"Sowherehaveyoubeen?Kudala

ungekho(it'sbeenawhilesinceyouweren't

around)"

Ilookedaroundtheclassandnoticedstudents

chattingamongsteachotherandthelecturer

waspackinghisbriefcase

Me:"DidImissalotofwork?"

Mihlali:"Iwouldn'tknowdear,haven:tbeento

classforawhilenam"

IhadforgotshewasoffnohelpsoIhadtofind

myselfanotherlawstudent,someonewho'dbe

moreusefulthanher.IpackedmyNike

backpackbeforeturnongmygazetothisgirl

whowasstaringatme

Me:"Yintoni?(Whatisit?)"



Mihlali:"Nothing,I'm justlookingatthequality

ofyourhair.Wheredoyougetsomuchmoney

forsuchweaves?"

Iraisedmyeyebrowatherbutshewaitedfor

metoanswer,simplyseeingnothingwrong

withwhatshehasjustaskedme

Me:"Mydad"

Mihlali:"Uyaxoka(laughs)Imeanthatissuch

anobviouslie."

Iremainedwithmystraightfacewaitingforher

tofindsomeselfcontrolandwhenshedidI

fakedasmileather

Me:"Notallofusstealtolooknice."

Ihadto,itwastheonlythinginmindIhadhope

wouldshutherup.Shefurrowedhereyebrows

atmebeforeplayingdump,repeatedlyasking

mewhatam Italkingabout.Iexcusedmyself

andwalkedoutofftheroom,followingbehind

thelecturer.Ihadafreesessionafterthis



whichIspentatthelibraryfinishingoffmy

assignment,Ineededtostartwiththesecond

oneurgently,eventhoughitwasMonday,bythe

waydayflewFridaywasjustaroundthecorner.

Imanagedtofinishoffmydayinpeace,nothing

botheredmereallybutIwasboredbecause

Kim andLootloveweren'taroundandthey

weren'tgoingtobeuntilWednesdaysoyoucan

imaginehowboredIwasgoingtobebutItook

thetimetofinishoffmyassignment.

Iwasnowlayingonbed,goingthroughmy

WhatsAppcontactsasIwasstillwaitingfor

Sasatoanswertomytext,IcameacrossMihle

andobviouslyndangenakwicontactyakhe,he

wasonline.Theurgeoftextinghim mntaka

dabs!

Iviewedhisstatusandprofilepicture,his

statuswastheoldonewhichIknewbuthisdp

waschanged,itwashimself,nexttohim was

Nkululekoandtheywerelookingateachother



asthoughtalking.Theywereseatedatthose

steamingareasofclubsandthislookedlikea

stolenpicturebutitwasbeautifulanyway.

Ididmovefrom hisnameuntilhewentoffline

andhislastseenappeared,maybetheway

forwardwastoremovehisnumberbecause

withthewayIwasfeelingIknewI'dwanttotext

him.Iknewhisnumberendedwithatriple777

anditwasvodacom,that'showfarIhad

memorisedit,itwastooearlytoknowthe

wholeninedigitsandhebarelyshowedhisID

anywaysoyoucouldn'tblameme.

IchattedmywaythroughwithSasa,Azolaand

mytwogirls.Ididn'tunderstandwhytheywent

toMosselBaybecauseboththeirstories

weren'tgettingtothepoint.Afterfeelinglike

I'vehadenoughbreakIwentbacktoroughly

draftingtheActsandRightsofLawswhichI

hadtotypetomorrow,halfwaythroughwith

thatIdecidedtocallDavid.AsIwaswaitingfor



him topickupontheothersideIthoughtoffall

thingsIwantedtosaytohim,howhedidn'tcall

me,tocheckifmylegwasgettinganybetter,

whatifIwastoldIwaslosingmylegbecause

mybonesweredestroyedandhedidn'tknow

becausehenevercheckeduponme.WasI

eventhisman'sdaughternahBawo?

"Nhanha?"

Nyanya,Ipreventedmyselffrom saying

Me:"Molotata"

Tata:"Hellobaby,unjani?"

Me:"Andikhoright(I'm notalright)"

IusedasicktoneasIrepliedtothat.Iheard

him roughlycloseadrawerbeforehestopped

breathingforasecond,IsmiledbecausenowI

knewIhadhisundividedattention...

"What'swrong?"

Me:"Ineedalaptop"



Tata:"Aphindiwe?"

Me:"Tata."

Tata:"Don'tyoueverdothatagain!Whatdoes

nothavingilaptophavetodonempiloyakho?"

Me:"Indenzandingabikhorighttata(itmakes

nottobealrightdad)!LikeIcan:talwaysgoto

thelibraryxandifunaukwenzaassignment."

Tata:"Yimalinlelaptop?(Howmuchisthis

laptop?)"

Me:"Idon'tknow.Ihaven'twenteGameyet"

Tata:"Okay,I'lltransferyoucashtomorrow

morning."

Me:"Izososeihambanepocketmoneymos?

(It'llcomewithpocketmoneymos?)"

Tata:"Aphindiwe?"

"Tata?"

Tata:"WhathappenedkulaR7000Isentyou



kulenyangaiphelileyo?(Whathappenedtothat

R7000Isentyoulastmonth?)

Me:"Itwassix"

Tata:"Iphi?(Whereisit?)"

Me:"Ikhonatatabutiyaphelathough(Istillhave

butit'sclosetofinishing.)"

Tata:"Wenzantoningemali?Uyasela,utya

idrugs?(Whatdoyoudowiththecash?Doyou

drink,dodrugs?)"

Me:"No!"

Tata:"Thenbefrugalmntanam.Befrugal!"

Irolledmyeyes,healwaysgavememoney

lectureskeshamebutalwaysendedupgiving

methecashanyway

"Don'tspendcashngongathiuphambene.

Andizalangagezamna.UyandivhaAphindiwe?

(Don'tspendcashlikeyou'recrazy.Ididn'tbirth

apyscho.DoyouhearmeAphindiwe?)"



Me:"Ewetata(yesdad)"

Tata:"I'llonlysendyouiR7000,onlybecause

kukholelaptopufunauyithengaafteryonke

lento,qhongenyangaI'm sendingyouR5000(I'll

onlysendyouR7000,onlybecausethere'sthis

laptopyouwanttobuyafterthiswholething,

everysinglemonthI'm sendingyouR5000.)"

Me:"Ngenyanga?!(Monthly?!)"

Tata:"Monthlyyes.Ifyouspenditngongathi

awuright(anga)aphaentloko,thenyou'llstarve

(Ifyouspenditlikeyou'renotokayinyourhead

thenyou'llstarve)"

Me:"Fine."

Tata:"Iwould'veslappedyouubaubulapha

phambekwam (Iwould'veslappedyouifyou

werehereinfrontofme)."

Me:"Xolo(sorry)"

Tata:"Uxolobani?(Sorrywho?)"



Me:"Tata"

Tata:"Ihaveahugecourtcaseinanhour."

ThatwashiswayoftellingmeIgottagetoff

thephonebecausehe'sbusy,Iwasusedtoit.

HealwayssaidhisgoodbyeslikeIwasoneof

hisclingymistresses...

Me:"Bye"

Tata:"ByeNhanha."

Immediatelyafterhehungup,Icheckedmy

balanceonmyaccountandIwasdisappointed

toseethatitwasn'tgoingtomakeuptheprice

ofanApplelaptop,evenafterhehassentme

theR7000hespokeabout.Onewaytogetthe

moneyIwantedwastosearchthepriceonline,

sendhim apleadingtextmessageandstay

withcrossedfingersthathe'dreaditand

considersendingmetheamount.

Aftergoingthroughthepricesofvariousshops,

MakroandGameseemedmoretrustworthy



hencetheysoldthebestelectronics,Idecided

totextmydearestfather

"Tata,IwantanAppleMacbook,nottheones

youownattheofficebutsomethingofthatkind

soIcheckedthepricesandthecheapestI

couldfindisR17000sondiyakucelaBhele,

couldyoupleasesendmeanamountranging

from thattoR20000.Pleasetatam."

Iwaitedforhim torespondandwellhedid,I

figuredimmediatelyafterreadingthetext

becauseitwasjustafewsecondsafteritwas

delivered

"Uphambene.(You'reinsane)"washisresponse

andjustwhenIwasgoingtosendhim aplease

textanothermessagefrom him entered

"Youneedrehaburgently.Awuphilanga

mntanam."

Believeme,asseriousasthisthistextmust

havebeentohim Icouldn'thelpbutlaughatit



andwhatmademattersworsewasthinking

abouthowhemusthavelookedtypingthis,

boredasfuckbuttryingtoconveysuchadeep

message.AnywayIsenthim the"please!"

messagewhichheobviouslydidn'trespondto.I

continuedwithmyassignmentbeforeIcameto

questionsevenwhichstrictlyneededabookI

hadnot,itwasoneofthoserecommended

booksforacertainmodule.Afterscreaming

andthrowingmyselfonthebedIdecidedto

dragmyselftothelibraryandlookforit

becausewithitIcouldn'tcontinuewiththe

assignment.Ihatedhowthefollowing

questionssomehowrelatedtoquestionseven.

Iwalkedintothelibraryandwastakenaback

withtheamountofstudentshere,Iguess

procrastinationwasabitchtoeverybodyor

maybemostofthem preferredbeinghereafter

theirsessionwereover.Iwalkedoverto

librarianandquestionedheraboutthebookI



needed,apparentlytherewasalimitededition

ofthesebookssowecouldn'ttakethem out

butonlyreadandworkfrom them inhere.I

endedupmakingcopiesofchaptersevento

eleven,believingthosewerethepagesI'dneed

sincethetitlesandsubtileswasbasedor

closelyrelatedtothequestions.Ireturnedback

tomydorm andworkedhalfwayonmy

assignment.

ItookbathearlythatdaybecauseIhadtocatch

alocaltaxitothenearestshoppingcomplexto

getmyselfsomethingtoeat,itwasquiteweird

howIwasalreadyusedtobeingdrivenaround,

nowwithoutbabeforthisperiodoftime,Ihad

tocatchtaximntakabawo.

OnTuesdayIattendedmyclassesinamuch

bettermoodbutonethingcausedexasperation

andthatwashowDavidhadn:tsentthemoney

eventothatmoment.Hesaidtomeyesterday



"firstthinginthemorning"butnowmywatch

washittingnoonandtherestillwasnobank

notification.ItwasonlywhenIwasattending

mylastsessionwhenmybankvibratedandI

receivedamessagefrom mybank,alertingme

thatR10000wasdepositedinmyaccount.

Hayisanalendoda,wayezixelele(Ohwowthis

man,hehadtoldhimself.)Gratefulanyway,I

smiledtoit,itwasbetterthannothing.

AfterIwasdonewithallmyclasses,Iretreated

tomyroom,gotmyhandbagandwalkedout

headingtothemainroadtocatchataxi.Today

IwaswearingthatbasketballT-shirtMihlehad

gavetometheveryfirsttimeIsleptinhisroom,

thefirsttimeIspentanightunderhisroofand

neverdidIknowI'dhavemoreofthosenights.I

washerenowworryingabouthowhemight

loseinterestduringthistimeofnottalkingto

me,thewhatifhewasspendingtimewith

Nomthandazoquestionneverfailedmakingits



waytomymindeverytimeIthoughtofhim.It

wasfrustratingbecauseIwasn'tyet100%sure

ifIknewhim well,ifyouweretoaskme,I

wouldn'ttellyouIwassureofwhatever

decisionhe'dtakeformeblockinghim likethis

butndandisoyikamntasekhaya(butIwas

scared)thethoughtofdatingsomeonewho

washighlyrespectedforhumantrafficking,

someonewhoseemedsolovinguntilhewas

angry.Whatscaredmewasnotknowingwhen

hewouldblowup,whenhe'dbearrested,when

he'dbekilledorwhenI'dbetakenaway

becausesuchbusinessescamewithsacrifices

andjustthethoughtofitscaredmetoshit.

RightnowIwasatGame,goingthroughthe

laptopswhichcostanythingbelowR10000.It

wasthe15th,thebeginningofthethirdweekof

MarchsojustonemoreweekthenI'dreceivela

R5000yebhongo.InmyaccountIhadR11640

whichwassomething,Icouldatleastget



myselfalaptopwhichhadalotofspace,I

neededsomemoviesandseriestoo.Iwasnow

staringbetweenaAcerAspirewhichwasR10

860andaHP250G5Corei5laptopwhichwas

R10057whenIheardsomeonesay...

"TaketheAcer,itcomeswithbetterspace."

Iturnedaroundandmyeyesfellonadarkmale

figurewhichwasdressedinanavysuit.Not

knowinghowtoanswertothat,Ijustsmiled...

Male:"NdinguChulumanco"

Heextendedhishandtome,Itookitinmine

Me:"Aphindiwe."

Hehadhislefthandinhispocketandwasn't

muchtaller,IwasnotsureabouthisagebutifI

hadtoguess,hemustbeinhislate20searly

30soritwasthebeardworkinginhis

advantage

Chulumanco:"JongaAphindiwe,thathalena,



theAcer."

Hesaidthatwithbothhishandsinhispockets,

staringhardattheAcerAspirelaptop,standing

besidesmewithhistiltedtotheside.Itookhim

inbeforesmiling,itwasfunnyhowheportrayed

himselfsoseriouswithinmatterofseconds

Me:"Ibetyouonlysayingthatbecauseyouown

one."

Chulumanco:"Notreally.Hadonethough"

Onlyafewsecondsafterhesaidthatheturned

andlookedatme,wancuma

Me:"YousmilelikeTreySongs.""

Chulumanco:"Who'sthat?"

Andhewasseriousagain.Thisdudewasweird!

Me:"Nevermind"

"Uhm..."

Heextendedhisrightarm andcheckedhis



watch,Ilookedathiscuffsbeforehelooked

backatme

Chulumanco:"IwaswalkingoutuntilIsawbut

unfortunatelydutycalls(pause)Iwanttogive

youmybusinesscardbutIknowawuzo

phone(a)"

Me:"Andhowdoyouknowthat?"

Chulumanco:"Becauseawudingimntu

(becauseyounotinneedofaperson)"

Me:"(chuckles)Okay"

Chulumanco:"Sogivemeeyako,please."

Istoodthereandlookedaround.Iwasn'tsure

whethertogiveithim ornotbuthehandedme

hisphoneanyway.Menfrom CapeTownwere

successful.Itookitanddialedmynumber,he

waslookingatmethiswholetime,smilinglike

TreySongsdoes,especiallyonForeign.Itwas

creepybecausethatsmilespokenothingbut

"bed",howeverIwashopingndandiwrongo.He



handedmehisbusinesscardbeforesayinghis

goodbyeandwalkingout.Istoodthereandfelt

somehowthatIwasstillsmilingbecauseof

thisChulumancoguyIbarelyknew,my

stubbornnessarose,Iwasn'tabouttopickthe

AcerherecommendedsoIwentfortheHP250.

WhenIhadallthepapersfilledinandthelaptop

paidIsteppedoutofGameanddecidedtohead

straighttothestreetstocatchataxibecauseif

Itooksometimeandwindowshoppedinthis

mall,I'dhavemyheartbroken,mymoney

wasn'tenough.

WednesdayIattendedandwaitedformy

bitchestoreturnbutsadlytherewasastoryof

Kim'scarbeingbrokenandneedingapieceof

R600sotheyweregoingtobefetchedby

Andrewthefollowingday,soofcoursemyday

seemedtodrag.OnThursdaytheyarrivedatthe

latehoursofnoonandintheeveningweout,



usingataxitoeatoutatMuggandBean.They

spenttheeveningtellingmeabouttheirtripto

MosselBayandforthefirsttimeIwasglad

theydidn'taskaboutmyrelationship.

ItwasnowFridaymorning,11:13tobespecific

andIwassittingwithLuthandoandAnesipho,

Kim wasgonetohernewboyfriend.Wewere

chillingonthegroundsofthecampus,sitting

onthegreenpartofthegrass,chattingmostly

withLuthandobecaAnedidn'tdomuchtalking.

Wewerehavingcansofsoftdrinkswhenmy

phonerang,Ilookedatitandmyeyeswent

straighttotheparkinglotoutsidetheschool

yard,hecouldn'tbehere.

Luthando:"Haiboyintoningokubabe?(Whatis

itnowbabe?)"

Me:"NguMihle."

Luthando:"Ncoooubabe,uyakukhumbulaand

kalokuit'sbeenlongsincehecamearound.



Didn'thim everIreturnedfrom MosselBayand

he'shereeveryday."

Istaredatmyphoneuntilhehungup,bynow

LootloveandAneweregivingmestrangefaces,

theexplainingIwashopingIwouldn'tdo

neededtobedonenow...

"Wenotongoodterms.Iaskedhim tostay

away,givemespacehencehisabsence."

Luthando:"Oh(pause)whathappened?Doesit

havetodowithyoursister?"

Ishookmyhead,lookingatmyphonewhich

wasringingagain.

Luthando:"Kwenzekenike?(Thenwhat

happened?)

Me:"I'lltelly'allwhenI'm ready."

Thatwasalie,I'dnevertellthistoanybody,it

wasn'tsomethingtosayanyway.Ithought

rejectinghisnumberwoulddoabetterjob,I



wasn'tplanningonrejectingitforeverbutuntilI

wasreadytotalktohim.Wesatthereforabout

twentyminutes,backtoourfunconversations

whenThando'sphonerang,sheanswered...

"Privatenumberhello?"

Isawthesurpriseonherfacewhenshelooked

atmebeforesaying

"Ewenaku.(Yesheresheis)"

Shethenhandedmethephone,Ilookedatthe

screen,itwasaprivatenumber.Ishruggedmy

shouldersaskingwhoitis

"Mihle"waswhatshemouthedandrightthen

mymouthdried...

Me:"Hi"

Mihle:"I'm outsideyourcampusndicela

uphume."

Me:"I'm notrea..."

Mihle:"NdicelauphumeAphindiwe.(please



comeoutAphindiwe)"

Me:"Okay"

Hehungup.IslowlygotupandgaveLootlove

herphone,Iwasstillconfusedabouthowhe

hadhernumberbutthesurprisedlookonher

facetoldmeshedidn'tknoweither.

Luthando:"Hewantstoseeyou?"

Me:"Ya.I'llbeback."

Ileftthem andwalkedtowardsthegate,my

palmsweresweatingandthewaymyheartwas

beatingngakhonawasinsane.Ispottedhim

from adistanceandIkeptmyeyesonhim this

wholetime,hewasonaphonecallatfirstbut

hungupandstaredattheground.Iwas

wonderingifthewayIfeltIconnectedwithhim

wastheexactwayheconnectedwithmenah.I

wasatthegatewhenhefinallylookedup,he

didn'tlookhappy.Afewawayfrom him andI

stopped...



Me:"Hello"

Mihle:"SondelaAphindiwe(comeclose

Aphindiwe)"

Itooktwostepsforwardandstoppedagain

causinghim tofurrowhiseyebrows

Me:"Howareyou?"

Mihle:"Whyam Irejectedkwiphoneyakho?

Me:"IfeltIstillneededsomemorespace."

Mihle:"It'sbeenaweekAphindiwe"

Me:"Iknow"

"Andyoustillneedmorespace?"

Me:"Ewe.Ihaven'tclearedmymindyet."

Hetiltedhisheadandlookedatme,Iranmy

handsonthesideoftheT-shirt,theywere

sweaty.

Mihle:"I'llbefetchingyoutodayafterwork."

Me:"MihleI'm notready"



Mihle:"Aphindiweyou'llneverbeready.I've

givenyoufivedaysandyoustillhaven'ttooka

decision.YouknowwhatwillhappenifIgive

youanotherweek,you'lltalktomengapha

kwelacingo(you'lltalktomebehindthatfence)"

Iguessthisdistancegottohim,inbothways.I

keptquietandstaredhardathim,hewas

pleadingindirectly

"I'llbehereatfive."

Hesteppedawayfrom hiscarandtooklong

stepstowardsme,hiswhiteuniform making

him looklikeaGod.Heheldmeonbothmy

cheeksthenplacedakissonmyforehead.I

stoodrootedonthatplaceandwatchedhim

driveoff.

IttookmeashortwhilebeforeIletoutaloud

sigh.Ineededtogetmyselftogetherbefore

tonightngobaIfeltlikeifIdidn'tndandizonya



ngulobhuti.

128thEntry

Zizipho

IhadarrivedyesterdaynighthereinCapeTown

andumntanakamamahasbeengrumpysince

yesterday.Ididn'tknowwhatthereasonwas

buthewasfuckedupItellyouandifyou've

heededthesmallaboutuMihleyou'dknowhe

definitelytookitoutonmebuthateditwith

passionatewhenpeopletookouttheirangeron

him.IwasnowoutsidethegatesoftheGeen

WilliamsInc,contemplatingonwhetherto

contactmysomoodybrotherornot.IfeltIhad

nootheroptionbuttocallhim becausemyfear

wascontactinghim whenI'vegottenlostonly

tohavehim ripmyheadoffthistimearound,so

Idialedhisnumberandranghim...



"Zee?"

Me:"Twinndicelaubuzaubafrom herehowdoI

catchtaxishome?"

Mihle:"Uphiwena?(Whereareyou?)"

Fuck,thatwasonethingIforgottoaskhim.

Whilestillgazingaroundtolookforastreet

nameorsomethingthatcouldbeoffhelp,he

calledmyname

Me:"AndazilendawobutndilaphakwiGeen

WilliamsIncorporates(Idon'tknowthisplace

butI'm hereatGeenWilliamsIncorporates)"

Mihle:"AndI'm supposedtoknowthatplace?"

Me:"Usesournangoku?!(Youstillsoureven

now?!)"

Mihle:"JongaZiziphosendmeyourlocationku

WhatsApp,uyekeundibuzaikaka(andstop

askingmeshit)"

Me:"Can'tyoujus..."



Andhehunguponme.Istompedmyfeet

forciblyontheground,Iwasn'tdonetalking.

AfterragingandfinallycalmingmyselfdownI

senthim mylocationandnowwhatirritatedMr

washavingtowaitforhim toopenmytext,

whichhemightevendoafteranhourbecause

he'satwork.Hedidhoweveropenitafterafew

minutesthencalledme,instructingmetocatch

ataxitotheneareastmallandwaitforhim

there.Hecould'vejusttoldmewheretocatch

taxistohisestate,Ihadthehousekeysafterall.

IroamedaroundSomersetmallandboughta

fewitemsIliked,Iknewhe'dgivemealecturer

forthisbecausehedidn'tgivemethismoneyto

blowonstupidthingsbuttoprintthe

documentsI'dneedforallthesejobsIwas

applyingto.KnowingIstillhadsomecents

from themoneymymothergaveIdecidedto

catchamovie,IpresumedMihle'sknockout

timewasfiveo'clock,Icalculatedandworked

outthatbythenI'llbefinishedwiththemovie.



Stillseatedatthecinema,watchingtheGodsof

Egypt,Iwasinterruptedbymyphoneringing,I

pulleditoutofmybagandwastakenabackto

seethreemissedcallsfrom Mihle,whycouldn't

Ihearitvibrateagain?HecalledagainandI

answeredinawhisper

"Mhuh?"

Mihle:"I'm attheparkinglot"

Me:"What?"

Mihle:"NdizokushiyaaphaZizipho(I'llleaveyou

hereZizipho.)"

Thethreatinhisvoicedidn'tgounheard.

FuckedupthatIhadtoleavethemoviehalfway,

Istoppedoutandfoundthenearestentrance.

Hedidn'tsaywhichsideofthemallhadhe

parkedatsoyoucanimaginewalkingaround,

annoyed,ndixhakazelazipopcorns,lookingfora

Benzamongstsomanycars.Iwasstillwalking

whenhedrovepassmeandcametoahalt,I



openedthefrontdoorwithasmuchattitudeas

hewasshowing...

"Ifbendiyaziukuzakwakhoaphawouldbeso

muchwork,ngendikujikile(ifIhadknewyou

comingherewouldbesomuchwork,Iwould've

returnedyou)"

Ilookedathim andplacedmycolddrinkpaper

cuponthecupholder,hedroveoutofthemall,

concentratingontheroadbeforehepressed

thescreenonhiscarandwenttomobilecalls.

Somelistwhichlookedlikelogspoppedupand

hepressedthePhindicontact,theringingtone

echoedinthecar...

Phindi:"Hello"

Mihle:"I'm onmyway."

Phindi:"Ukudekangakanani?(Howfarare

you?)"

Mihle:"Aboutten"



Therewasshufflingofpapersinthe

backgroundbeforethePhindigirlresponded

withan"okay."

Iwashopinghewasjustcontactedthegirlto

getsomethingfrom herbutIhadafeelingthat

wasn'tthecase,itwaseithershewasbeing

fetchedorhe'dleavemeinthecarforavery

longtime,flirtingwiththisPhindiforhours.You

seeubhutiwam (mybrother)wasn'tthetypeto

sleepatagirl'splace,no,ifhewantedtohitit,

hewouldeitherinviteheroverathisplaceor

bookBnBorhotelroom forthenight.Wewere

atafourwaystopwhenIsawthewords

'UniversityofStellenbosch'infrontofusandof

coursethecampuswhichwasfilledwith

students,otherswalkingoutwhilemostwere

walkinginwithbooksintheirhandsor

backpacks.Wepassedthecampusslightlyand

stoppedinfrontofbuildingsIassumedwere

residence...



Mihle:"Zee"

Me:"Yep"

Mihle:"NdicelauhlalengemvaWele(pleasesit

atthebacktwin.)"

Thosearetheonlytwonamesheusedwhenhe

washimselforwantedafavour.Igavehim that

cheekylookcausinghim tochuckleandsmack

"Inxakiwenotongoodtermsnobabe,soIhave

afeelingsingafikasingathethiendlini(soIhave

feelingwe'dnotbetalkingwhenwearriveat

home)"

Me:"Umsaphikengokuxaningekhoongood

terms?(Whereyoutakingherifyouguysaren't

ongoodterms?)"

Mihle:"Ugqibeleniniujola?(Whenlastdidyou

date?)"

Me:"Sometimelastyear."

Mihle:"Uyacaca(itshows)"



Me:"Mxm."

Iopenedthedoorandsteppedout,Ihadonly

satonthebackseatwhenawellshapedgirl

walkedoutofthegatebutshewasn:ttheonly

onebeingfetched,sinceitwasFriday,many

studentshavebeenwalkingoutwithbagssoI

couldn'tsayshewastheonebutwithhereyes

gluedonthiscarandherwalkingtowardsthis

directionIconcludedshewastheone.Shewas

carryingthosehugehandbagsanditlooked

expensive,alaptopbag,alongwiththeBella

hugecosmeticbag.Mihleunlockedthedoors

whenshestoppednexttothepassengerdoor,

fixingherbagssoshecouldopenthedoor.

Immediatelywhenshesteppedin,hersweet

perfumefilledthecar,sheturnedandlookedat

me.Yep,Iknewthebitch!

Phindi:"Hello."

Me:"Hey"



Ifakedasmileandkeptitonuntilsheturned

andfacedmybrother,jongasheseemedlike

thoserichkidsandIdidn'tlikehowmyguttold

meitwasmybrother'scashshewasspending,

maybeYam wasright,wayetyelweiyezauKing

(Kingwasunderapotion)

Phindi:"Hey"

Mihle:"Kutheniuzoyisemeza?(Whyyou

whispering?)"

Phindi:"Iam?"

Mihle:"Yeah."

"Sorry.HelloMihle."

Mihle:"Heybabe"

Heswitchedontheengineanddroveaway

from thatuniversity.Afterawhileofsilenceand

justmusicplayingsoftly,Mihlespoke

"Zizipho?"

Me:"Bhuti?"



Mihle:"NguAphindiwelona,Phindithisismy

sister,myonlysisteruZizipho"

Aphindiwe:"Irememberher."

Mihle:"Shehasmovedinnam,ndimkhangelela

umsebenzi(I'm lookingforajobforher)"

Ifurrowedmyeyebrowsinlieuofrollingmy

eyes,likewhythefuckwashetellingherthat?

Aphindiwe:"Youdidn'thavetoreportthat"

Me:"Exactly!"

Shelaughedlowlywhileheturnedandlookedat

mebeforeturninghisgazebacktotheroad.I

waswatchinghowhewaslookingather,likehe

fearedsomethingandmybrotherwasn'tthe

typetobevulnerablesothiswasreallyweird.I

neededtoknowwherethisgirlwasfrom...

Me:"Sowhere'shomePhindi?"

Aphindiwe:"Emthatha"

Me:"Oh.Bestwitchescomefrom thatsideright,



theTranskeiside.

Aphindiwe:"(chuckles)Iwouldn'tknow.Zange

ndahlalaphaya(Ineverlivesthere)"

Me:"Buhlalaphi?"

Mihle:"Sisterin-lawinterrogation."

Me:"Phindidoesn'tmind.RightPhindi?"

Aphindiwe:"(giggles)No,notatall"

Me:"Southiubuhlalaphi(sowherewereyou

stayingagain?)"

Aphindiwe:"AttheFreeState"

Inoddedbeforequestioningagain

Me:"Soyouneverwenthome?"

Aphindiwe:"Idid,onceintwoyearsorso"

Me:"Jesus,ubukwaziungaboniabantu

bakokwenuforthatlong?(Couldyoumanage

notseeingyourfamilyforthatlong?)"

Aphindiwe:"Itisn'tlikeIhadachance"



Ishiftedonmyseatandpositionedmyselfin

themiddleoftheirseats,Ilaidmyheadon

driver'sseatandlookedather.Thiswasgetting

interestingandyoucouldn'tblamemefor

becomingmorecurious.Iwasabouttoask

somethingwhenMihleasked

"Somybabies,sityantoni?(Whatarewe

eating?)"

Me:"Anythingaslongasinenyamaplease(it

hasmeatplease)"

Mihle:"Tshisanyama?"

Me:"Ewe!(Yes)"

Mihle:"Babe?"

Aphindiwe:"Yeahit'sfine"

Mihleraisedabrowatherbeforehecontinued

staringattheroad.Thisbrownhandbagofhers

hadaDanielHetcherbadgeandinhonesty,it

reallylookedbeautiful



Me:"Sounangaphi?(Sohowoldareyou?)"

Aphindiwe:"22toturn23"

Mihle:"Ayearyoungerthanyou,"

Me:"Yeah"

Aphindiwe:"You24already?"

Me:"Notyet,ngoMayIwillbe."

Shenodded,encumile.Mihledroveintosome

barwhichlookedalittlefancyandhada

tshisanyamaonthesideofit.Itwaspacked

withpeopledrinking,carswithopentrunksand

ladiesinveryshortshortswalking.Mihlefound

aplacetoparkhiscar,rightabovethe

pavementandinstructedwestepout.We

walkedintheyard,Iwastextingonmyphone

walkingonMihle'srightwhilePhindiwas

holdinghislefthand.Weheadedstraighttothe

butcheryandhelpedMihlechoosethepiecesof

porkchopsandT-bonesteak,alongwithsome

wings.WealsoboughtcolddrinksandItold



uMihleI'dcookichakalakaandpapathome.

Meanwhilewewereseatedtherewaitingforthe

meat,Mihlewaschattingtotheseguysand

theywerestandingawayfrom us,leavingme

andPhindialoneatthistable.Itwasnicehow

easyitwasforguystofindthemselvesina

flowingconversationevenwhentheydidn't

knoweachotherthatwellbecausetheseguys

didn'tknowMihle,theyjustapproachedhim

askingaboutabadgehehadonhisshoulder

andtoldhim howtheyweregoingbackand

forthaboutitthenboom,theconversation

began.Ihadforcedmybrothertobuyme6

packyeHuntersGoldandheobviouslythrewa

lecturerbeforebuyingit,nowIwasdrinkingthat

andumisswashavingaLiquojuice...

"Soawuselewena?(Soyoudon'tdrink?)"

Aphindiwe:"Ido,kakhulubutwheneverI'm

drunkubhutiwakhoandmyself(shakeshead)"



Me:"(chuckles)souxolelaungasele?(Soyou

rathernotdrink?)"

Aphindiwe:"WhenweoutIdo.Silwekeqha

(thenwefight)"

Inoddedandthistimegaveherarealsmile.I

stillwasn'tsureifIlikedherornotbutI'dseeon

SundaywhenshehastoreturntoschoolhowI

feelabouther,thewaywetreateachotherthis

weekendwilldeterminehowI'llfeelaboutherat

theend.WellIneverhadaproblem withanyof

thegirlsthatdatedmybrotheruntilImet

Nomthandazo,shewasshitforthewholethree

yearsndimaziandawarethatthisyounglady

wasasistertoNomthandazo,Iwonderedhow

shewasattreatingpeople.

Me:"Sothisthingyakhoandmybrotherand

yoursister,"

Shepouted,noddingslowlybeforeshesighed

loudly



Aphindiwe:"Whataboutit?"

Me:"Ndikubuzaasumkhozikengoku(I'm

askingyouasasisterin-law)Whathappened?

DiduNomthajusthanduMihleovertoyou?"

Aphindiwe:"Itisn'tsomethingI'dliketotalk

aboutbutxandikwazi(butwhenIcan)

someday,I'lltellyou."

ShenarrowedhereyesatMihle'sdirectionandI

watchedhowhewaslookingather.Itwas

fuckenweirdseeingmybrotherinlove,itwas

animageI'dnevergetusedto.Iunderstood

whyshedidn'twanttotalkaboutthissubject,it

wasn'tsomethinglekkertojustdwellon.Mihle

walkeduptousandspokeaboutgoingto

checkifthemeatwasready,hereturnedwith

themeatreapedinfoilandputinaplastic.We

walkedtothecarandrightafterdrivingoff,we

headedhome,justwhereIneededtobe.It's

beenalongday.



Mihle

Wearrivedhomeafteralongday,honestlyI

wasexhausted,mentallythemostbutthere

wasnowayI'dgotobedwithouttalkingtothis

ladyIloved,Ineededtoknowwherewestood

andIwantedhertomakeadecisiontonight,no

infactIneededherto.Iwasatthelounge,

goingthroughsomedatabasefrom work,Ihad

togetthesedonebytonightsotomorrow

morningI'dsatameetingforfeedbackandwith

therehearsalscloseIhadtogeteverything

throughassoonasIcouldbecausewhenthe

eventdatewasclose,itwasalwayschaotic.My

babysisterwasinthekitchenwithAphindiwe,I

lovedhowtheywerechattingandhavinglittle

laughseverynowandthen,withNomthandazo

thiswasreallyhard.



Iwashalfwaythroughthedatabasewhen

Phindiwalkedinholdingaglassofcolddrink,

shestoodovermeandsaidnothing,Icouldn't

helpbutsmileatthis,evenwhenshewasn't

muchinterestedintalkingtome,shehadto

checkuponme...

Me:"Missedme?"

Aphindiwe:"Justcametoseeubausahlelina

(justcametoseeifyoustillawake)youbeen

quiet."

Me:"BeenbusybutIfeellikemybodyisgiving

in.Idiniweindoda(amanistired)"

Aphindiwe:"Ya,Icanimagine"

Iplacedmylaptoponthecoffeetableand

extendedmyhandforhertohold,shestaredat

itforalongtimebeforeplacinghersonit.

Ipulledhergentlytothecouchandshesatnext

tome,holdingtheglasstightlywithonehand.I

wasabouttoaddressherwhenZeewalkedin



carryingaspoonfullofchakalaka...

"Khayivhe(tasteit.)"

Me:"Zeetoro,ifittastesgoodkuyethenit

tastesgoodkum."

Zizipho:"That'sthething!Idon'tknowkushorta

ntoni(Idon'tknowwhat'sshorting)"

Shetookmyhandandpouredhalfthe

chakalaka,ItasteditandItoocouldn'tmakeup

whatingredientitwaswhichIcouldn'ttaste

Me:"Jongaputalittleofsomeblackpepper,I

feelitisn'ttoohot.Thenchutneytoobutnottoo

much"

Shenodded,doingthatdramaticturnand

retreatedbacktothekitchen.Iturnedonmy

seatandlookedatPhindi,shewasstaringhard

attheglassnow,holdingwithbothherhands

Me:"Weneedtotalk"

Aphindiwe:"Mhuh?"



Me:"Ndicelauyibekeleglassbabyandlookat

me(pleaseputthisglassawayandlookatme)"

Shefinishedthejuiceandplacedtheglasson

thecoffeetable,rightbeforeshelookedatme

shesighed,loudly

Me:"Sudikwa(don'tgetannoyed)"

Aphindiwe:"I'm not,justalittlenervouswith

wherethisconversationisgoing"

Me:"It'sgoingwhereyouthinkit'sgoing.We

can'tignorethisPhindi"

Aphindiwe:"Butcan'twetalkaboutittomorrow

maybe?"

Me:"Andgotobedsinje?"

"SinjaniMihle?(HowareweMihle?)"

Me:"(chuckles)Sinjani?Areyouserious?

Aphindiweyouhardlylookatme,youkeepyour

distanceawufunindikubambethenyouaskme

ubasinjani?"



Shewasn'tlookingatmenangoku.Shekept

quietandgazedatthefloorinstead

Me:"Couldyoulookatme?"

Shefinallylookedatme,thehurtinhereyes

mademecringe"

Me:"Saysomething"

Aphindiwe:"UfunandithiniMihle?(Whatdoyou

wantmesayMihle?)I'vesaideverythingI

wantedonMonday,Iaskedyoutostopyonke

lentobutawufuna(Iaskedyoutostopthis

wholethingbutyourefused)."

Me:"Andikwazi(Ican't)"

"NoMihle.Ifyoucoul..."

Me:"NdizobanjwaAphindiwe!(Longpause)I'll

getarrestedbabe.NdiyakucelaMambhele,

please."

Ziziphostormedin,soundingallcurious,

worriedandshit



"Ngubaniozobanjwa?(Who'sgonnaget

arrested?)"

Myeyesdidn'tleaveAphindiwe,shehadtosay

uyandixolelabeforeIcouldavertmyattention

toanything.SinceIwasstandingnexttothe

coffeetable,Ifoundspacetokneelinfrontof

herandheldherhands.Shekeptonlooking

betweenZeeandI

Zizipho:"Guyskhanindihoyeplease,ngubani

ozobanjwa?!(Guyscouldyouanswermeplease,

who'sgonnagetarrested?!)"

Me:"JongamnaAphindiwe(Lookatme

Aphindiwe)"

Shelookedatme,swallowinghard.Ifwewere

ingoodtermsIwould'vesmiledwhenshe

squeezedmyhandsbutshemostprobably

doingitfrom beingnervous

Me:"Ziziphopleaseexcuseus,you're

distractinguAphindiwe."



Zizipho:"I'm..."

ShestoppedtalkingwhenIliftedahandtoher,

shemutteredalongmxm beforeIheardher

footstepsretreatingbacktothekitchen

Me:"NdijongeAphindiwe(lookatme

Aphindiwe)"

Shesighedandnarrowedhersmalleyesatme

beforetakingherbottom lipinbetweenher

teeth

Me:"Forgiveme.ForgivemethatIcan'tbethe

manyouwantmetobe,thatInowappearasa

murderer,asakidnapper,thatyounowseeme

asarapist.NdixoleleMambhelethatthere's

nothingIcandoaboutthisbuttoaskyouuba

undithandendinje."

Aphindiwe:"Mihle"

Me:"ForgivemeAphindiwengoba

ndiyakuthanda.IknowIspokeaboutgivingyou

thefreedom tomakeyourchoice,towalkoutif



youwantbutandizokwazi.Ican'tandIwon't.

WhateverbullshitIsaidaboutlettingyoumake

achoice,fuckthat,awuzoyandawo."

Sheraisedhereyebrowsatme,partingherlips

alittle.Ifurrowedmyeyesandcontinued

talking

"Ifyouwereplanningonwalkingout,rethinkit.I

won'tletyouNhanha"

Aphindiwe:"Don'tsoundlikethat.You're

scaringme"

Me:"I'm sorry."

Shelickedherlipsandnodded,shewas

shakingbutalittlecomparedtowhenwe

startedwiththeconversation.Istayedputon

mykneesinfrontofandlaidmyheadonherlap,

sheseemedtenseforawhileanditwas

contagiousbutwhenIfeltherfingersatthe

backofmyneck,Irelaxedtoo.She

absentmindedlyrubbedthebackofmyneck



andmovedherfingersupuntilshedugthem on

myhair

Aphindiwe:"IknowI'm scaredubaundibambe

(foryoutoholdme)butImissedyou.Myweek

wasdullwithoutyou"

Me:"Youmissedme?"

Aphindiwe:"Ewe(yes)"

Me:"Kangakanani?(Howmuch?)"

ShewasabouttoanswerwhenIranmyhands

upherthighsliftingtheT-shirtshewaswearing,

shegaspedanddugherfingersdeeperinmy

hair.Iplacedawetkissonherleftthighand

smiledwhensheopenedthem slightly,I

watchedhowshelaidherheadbackward

openingthelegswhenIpositionedmyhand

betweenherthighsandmoveditup.Igotup

andplacedkissesonherneckasIplacedmy

thumbonherclitoverherlacepanties.Ifound

herlipsandplacedababykissbeforeplacing



oneonherforeheadthenpullingback

Me:"Nosexthisweekend,"

Shegavemeaquestioninglook,Ichuckled

beforeitwasafuckenturnonhowshewas

alwaysreadyforme

Me:"BeforeIgiveyouanyofitwhichwill

probablybenextweek,IneedAphindiweback"

Aphindiwe:"Ndibuyilenjena(I'm back)"

Me:"Allofyou(pause)andifbynextweekyou

stilllikethis,wecanmakeitamonth."

Shepartedherlips,foldingherarmsoverher

chestbeforeshepouted.Iplacedakisson

thosepoutedlipswhileIwasgettingup,

headingtothebedroom tofetchsomefilesI

needed...

"I'm notthatmuchofahornyguybaby!Ifyou

trymeI'llhaveyoumasturbateforthenext

month!"



IlaughedwhenIfeltacushionhitmyback,I

turnedandlookedatherandwhenIsawthat

smilewhichmadehereyeslookclosed,Ifelt

relieved.ItwasgoodtoknowIcouldstillmake

herlaughregardlessthepersonshenowsaw

meas.

Iwalkedintomybedroom inasmirk,Ihonestly

washopingshewouldn'tputusthrougha

situationwhereshe'dwanttowalkoutor

chooseanotherguyovermebecauseImeantit

whenIsaidshewasgoingnowhere.

129thEntry

Aphindiwe

SpendingaweekendatMihle'sandonlychill

around,eitherwatchinghim dothingsor



chattingwithhim wasactuallyweirdbutIliked

ittoohowhevaluedmeevenwithmyclothes

on.Iknowmnanomntuwam,wewerealways

freaksonandreadytominglebutwith

someonelikehim therewasnowayIcouldno.

Justbyhim staringatmeandsmirking,thaton

itsownwasenoughtogivememadbutterflies.

Hewasfuckengoodathisgame.

Saturdayweactuallywentouttowatchamatch

duringtheday,itwasaAjaxCapeTownand

WitssoccermatchwhichIdidn'tenjoymuch

becauseIwasn'tasportperson.Ziziphoonthe

otherhandwasgoingonandonaboutsoccer

playersandhowshewascrushingonJimmie

Tauonce,Idon'tknowwhatitisaboutgirlsand

thisguyandrightnowshewasonLebese.My

manwashavingachatwithNkululeko,Bhuti'B

andsomegirlsthesedudesbroughtwith.I

lovedhowMihleindirectlysentthesebitchesa

messagethathewastaken,theycameasfour



andapparentlytwowereknown,theothertwo

werestillnewinthisgamething,tryingtoflirt

withNkulieandmymanlikeIwasn'taround.

Ziziphodidnoticehowtheyactedandasked

mewhydidn'tItellthem notto,otherpeople

reallylookedchilledbutweren't.Icouldn't

becauseIwasn'tthetypetostirupdramaand

watchitblewupinfrontofmyface,inother

words,Icouldn'thandledrama.

IrecallwhenwereturnedhomeandZizipho

couldn'tstopaskingaboutNkululeko,shegot

thehintfrom howMihlelookedatherbackat

thestadium butshewasstillpersistentand

wantedtoknowmore.Nowweallwere

gatheredinthekitchen,IwashelpingZeewith

thechoppingwhilstMihlewasbusyonhis

laptop...

"SoyimpinchyakhoWele?(Sohe'syourbuddy

twin?)"

Mihle:"Ubani?(Who?)"



Zizipho:"Nkululeko?"

Iwatchedhowmymanshuthiseyesand

furrowedhiseyesatthesametimebeforehe

openedthem andgavehissisterthestraightest

facethereeverwas,Icouldn'thelpbutgiggled

atthisbecauselegirlcouldcoolsomeone.I

meanasannoyedasthismanlooked,you'd

eitherwanttoapologizeorexcuseyourselfbut

shejuststaredathim thenstartedwhistlingon

rhythm.Mihlekepthiseyesonherforalong

timebeforehewentbacktohislaptop.Ilooked

inbetweenthem andwhenmyeyeslandedon

her,shewaspullingfacesonMihle

Me:"Zizipho"

Isaidwithawarningtone

Zizipho:"Yintoni?(Whatisit?)"

Ishookmyhead,smiling.Iactuallythought

Mihlewasplanningonignoringheruntilhesaid

"YoubarelyknowNkululekosoI'm notgoing



haveactlikeawubhadlangangobonauNkulie

(yougotnobrainsbyseeingNkulie)."

Zizipho:"Bendibuza(Iwasjustasking)"

Mihle:"Youbettergetyouractright.Andishorti

ngamaliyokugodosa(I'm notinshortofcashto

takeyoubackhome)"

Zizipho:"Mxm"

WespenttherestoftheSaturdayinabetter

mood,Igettingtoknowmysisterin-lawbetter

andmoreaboutherPortElizabethlife.

Sundaywewokeupverylateonlybecausewe

hadnothingmuchtodo.Ziziphowasalreadyin

thelounge,playingloudmusicandhavingsome

leftoversfrom yesterday'sfood.Iontheother

handwashavingchatswithMihleinbed,he

wasfillingmeinabouttheAircrafteventwhich

wouldtakeplace...

Me:"Isanybodyallowedtoattendoryinto

yamajoni?(Orit'sasoldierthing?)"



Mihle:"It'saneverybody'seventbutobviously

y'allwillpayanentrancefee,"

Me:"Payorgettickets?"

Mihle:"Akhonanamaticket(i)soeitherway

kodwaxaungenatickettheentranceisextra

withR50Ithink(thereareticketssoeitherway

butwhenyoudon'thaveatickettheentranceis

extrawithR50Ithink."

Me:"Notbad.Ndiyafunaukuya(Iwanttogo)"

Isatupexcitedlyonthebed,earningastrange

lookfrom him

Me:"I'm alreadyplanninganoutfit."

Mihle:"(chuclkes)woawwoawwoaw,holdup.

How'syourschoolschedule,becauseyoucan

onlygothereifyoudon'thaveatest,

assignmentorclassesthatday"

Me:"Kantiininilento?(Whenisthis?)"

Mihle:"Friday,I'm notsureaboutthedateyet



butit'sFridaythenSaturdayistheafterparty."

Me:"KukhoneAfterparty?(There'sevenan

afterparty?)"

Mihle:"Yeah(pause)onewhichIwouldn'tlike

youtoattend."

Me:"Why?"

Mihle:"BecauseIwon'treallyhavetimeforyou

andunliketheeventitselfthisisatnight"

Me:"Sonakwieventyouwon'thavetimefor

me?"

Mihle:"Iwon'tliebabe,thatdayandizokwazi

whatsoever.Imeanwehaveperformancesand

speechesandwhenthatisdone,webeing

pulledhereandtherebycaptains,taking

pictures."

Inodded,lookingathim.Iguessitwashectic

buthestillhadtoexplaintheafterparty

Me:"Andattheafterparty,what'sthework



you'llbedoinglentoungazokwazinondihoya?

(Whichwillbethecauseofyounothavingtime

forme?)"

Mihle:"Quietthesame."

Iraisedmyeyebrowsathim,helookedatme

from thepositionhewaslayingbeforehegot

upandsatuprightlikeIwasdoing...

"LookonFriday,we'rerequiredtodressinwhite

(pause)fortheevent.OnSaturday,wedress

black,fortheafterparty.Kwiafterpartywe

havealimitedtimeforfunbabe,verylimited."

Me:"Soundsboringbutokay.Sowhat'syour

worryxandiyakwiafterparty(ifIgototheafter

party?)"

Hetiltedhisheadandlookedatmeforawhile

beforespeaking

Mihle:"Niggurswho'llchaseafteryou."

Me:"Youneedtotrustyourself"



Mihle:"Ido.It'syouI'm worriedabout"

Me:"Mna?(Me?)"

Mihle:"Notlongagoubungafuniundithethisa

(youdidn'twanttotalktome)"

Me:"Ihadreasons."

Mihle:"Andwhatcouldpossiblystopyoutofind

more?"

Ishiftedfrom whereIwassittingandgavehim

aquestioninglook.Itwastoosoonforthis,in

factitwastoosoonforeverythinginthis

relationship

Me:"Sincewhenam Inottrusted?"

Mihle:"Don'tputwordsinmymouth"

Me:"Youjustsaid..."

Hewaslookingatmewiththat'talk'look,this

manneverwantedtobewrong.Ibelievehe

alreadyhadarespondoftryingtojustify

himselfevenbeforehecouldheareverythingI



hadtosay

Me:"Nevermind"

Igotoffthebedandwentstraighttowheremy

bagswereat,from mytoiletrybagItookmy

toothbrushandtoothpastethenheadedtothe

bathroom,hedidn'tstopme.WhenIreturned

hewasbusymakingthebedandhonestlyIwas

exasperatedwithhowcoolhewasacting...

Me:"Sothisishowthisrelationshipwill

workout?Youalwaysright,mnanothavinga

say."

Heturnedandlookedatme,Ihadmyarms

foldedovermychestleaningagainstthe

hairdresser

Mihle:"Uthethangantoni?(Whatyoutalking

about?)"

Me:"Wheredoesthemistrustcomefrom?"

Mihle:"AphindiweIdidn'tsayIdon'ttrustyou"



Me:"ThenwhatdidyoumeanxausithiI'm the

oneyou'reworriedabout?"

Mihle:"Ijustsaidyouweren'ttalkingtome,

keepingdistanc..."

Me:"Ihadreasons!Bendinezizathudamm't!

Whycan'tyoujustunderstandthatnotallofus

areokaywithgangsterism?"

HewalkedtowardsmebutIstoppedhim using

myhand,Itriedclearingmythroatbefore

talking

"OnlybecauseIdon'twanttogobacktostep

one,I'm gonnaaskyoutofixyourshit.Uthi

usezakum uzothethanam,uzewithabetter

view.(Sowhenyoufinallycometotalktome,

youcomewithabetterview.)"

IfeltIhadsaidenoughsoIwalkedoutofthe

bedroom andheadedtothekitchen.Inthe

lounge,Ziziphowasholdingaplatewith

chickenbones...



Zizipho:"Isthishowitfeelsuhlalanecouple?(Is

thishowitfeelslovingwithacouple?)"

Me:"Yourbrotherisshit."

Sheturneddownthevolume,laughingbefore

shegotupandfollowedmeintothekitchenand

placedtheplateonthekitchencounter.She

wassmilingatme,showingherwhiteteethout

Zizipho:"I'veheardworsebaby."

Me:"Mxm,younotevenhelping"

Zizipho:"Haibo,ufunandithini?(Whatdoyou

wantmetosay?)"

Me:"Couldyoupassmethemilk?"

Zizipho:"Ohcabauthilenandiyithethayoyikaka?

(Ohsoyou'reindirectlysayingwhatI'm saying

isshit?)"

Me:"(chuckle)passmethemilkbitchikazi."

Shepoutedbeforesteppingtowardsthefridge,

openingitandhandingmethemilk.Withmy



bowlofcerealpreparedwewentbacktothe

loungeandwatchedtheserealityshows,we

hadsmallchatsbutstillatthebackofmymind

Iwasalittlemadatherbrother.AsmuchasI

wantedtositherewithhim andwatchhim talk

andsmile,Iwasalsowantedhim toapologize

andputasidehisegoforonce,lettinghisgut

downforjustonetimewouldn'thurt.While

ZiziphoandIwerestillatit,hewalkedoutofhis

room,allcleanandshit,dressedinshorts,a

trackjacketandhisblackAdidaszx,carryinga

greyandblackNikesportbagandononehand

hehadhiscellphoneandcarkeys.Hewalked

passeduswithoututteringawordthenheaded

tothekitchen,wherehesteppedoutholdinga

redapple...

Zizipho:"Ekusaphiendlela?(Where'stheroad

takingyou?)"

Mute."SoIdecidedtoquestionhim"

Me:"UyaphiMihle?(WhereyougoingMihle?)"



Mihle:"Out."

Igotuponmyfeetandfollowedhim tothe

door,sowehaveonefightthenumntuisgone.

Siphikanti,eAmerica?(Wherearewehere,in

America?)Istoodatthedoorframeand

watchedhim walktowardsthegarage.Hayi

mntase,ndandingakwaziuthula(No,Icouldn't

keepquiet)

Me:"BygettingyourshittogetherIdidn'tmean

leave"

Mihle:"Couldyoumindyourlanguage

Aphindiwexauthethanam?(whenyoutalking

tome?)"

Me:"Whereyougoing?"

Mihle:"Ndiyaegym(ini)(I'm goingtothegym)"

Idon'tknowwhatfacialexpressionIwasgiving

him butwhenhesaidwithexhaustion

"What?Ufunaundikhapa?(Doyouwantto



accompanyme?)"

Me:"No"

Heturnedonhisheelandheadedforthe

garage.Thekindofattitudehegavewasas

thoughhewastryingtotellmehewouldn'tbeg

meinthissituation.Iwatchedhiscarreverse

outofthegaragebeforeIsteppedbackinside

thehouse,Ziziphowasonthephonemakinga

noise,onewouldswearshewas

communicatingwiththepersonfacetoface.

Afterherverylongconversationshehungup

andturnedtome...

Zizipho:"Uthiuyaphilo?(Wheredidthisonesay

he'sgoing?)"

Me:"Gym"

ShenoddedandIknewtoherthiswouldsound

somehowridiculousbecauseshewasmost

probablyexpectingmetoknowbutIhadto

know



"uGymantoni?(What'shegyming?)"

Asexpected,shegavemeaboredtoshocked

backtoboredexpression.

Zizipho:"You'rejokingright?"

Me:"No."

Zizipho:"Whatthefuck!Okaywait!Howmuch

doyouknowaboutmybrother?"

Me:"Aboutuhmm fortypercent"

Zizipho:"Thenkulefortyhenevermentionedto

youwhathedoesonhissparetime?"

Me:"ForcryingoutloudZizipho,isn'titclear

thatheneversaidit,ifhedidngendiyazi(I

would'veknown)"

Sheraisedhereyebrowsatme,Ibelieveitwas

becauseofthetoneIusedonher.Isighed,

fakingasmile

"Please."



Zizipho:"BythewayIknowthat'sfake.Man

niyafanakokwenu,aninapatienceniks(man

y'allarethesameatyourfamily,y'allgotno

patience)"

Me:"Morelikethestubborneessthattrendsin

yourfamily.NowuthandantoniMihle?Rugby?

Soccer?"

Zizipho:"Soccerobviously.Ifheplayedrugby

hisfacewouldn'tbesoscarfree."

Ishruggedmyshoulders,Iguessshewasright.

Wespenttherestoftherestofthemorning

chatting,afterbathingItookarestwhichlater

turnedintoalongnapandIwokeuptothe

smellofgarlicinchickengravy.Gettingupfrom

thecouchIwaslayingon,myheartsmiled

whenIsawMihlelayingontheoppositecouch.

From allthatbullshithegavemeearlieron,he

lookedsopeaceful.



TherestoftheweekIspentatschool,either

studying,workingonassignments,chillingwith

mygirlsorbeingvisitedbyMihle.Heactually

droveheretwiceaday,duringhislunchtime

andafterworkhours.Itseemedlikeourdaily

routine,hedidn'thavetotellmehewascoming

Ineededtofixup,no,hejustcalledmetotell

mehe'soutsideandcouldIpleasegoattend

him.Ispenttwoweeksawayfrom hishouse,I

didn'tevenspendtheweekendtherewhichwas

alittlehardtogetusedtobuttherewerealways

newadjustmentsineachrelationshipandifyou

promisedyourselfyou'dloveyourpartnerand

staycommittednomatterthecircumstances

thenyoudid.

YoucanimaginethefrustrationIwasgoing

through,onlyreceivingkissesfrom him andno

moresexbutIunderstoodatworkhewasbusy,

withtheeventpreparationandrehearsalssohe

couldn'tmakeasmuchtimeasheusedto.Well



Iwasn'ttheonlyonewhowasdyingofhunger,

from thewayhewasaskingfornudesevery

nightitshowedhemissedmeasmuchasI

missedhim.Itwasnowaweekbeforetheshow,

aThursdaytobemorespecificandIwas

seatedacrossMihleattheTokararestaurant,

feastingonourdeliciousmeals.Hewasfilling

meinaboutthetypeofoutfithewouldlikeme

towearattheeventaswellasafterpartyand

rightnowhewasonhisthirdimaginedoutfit,all

thesewereclotheswhichcoveredmybody,by

thatImeantheydidn'tshowmybodyshape,

theywereloose.

Me:"Butyoudoknowthat'snotmystylenjena."

Mihle:"What?"

Me:"Numberoneandtwo,threeIcould

consider"

Mihle:"Youcouldoryouwill?"

Me:"Icould."



WeateinchatsandIthankedGodthesubject

aboutmyattirewasdropped.Wewerenow

talkingabouthissexualfrustration,howhe

saysheandZiziphokeptonarguingnangento

lenaencinci(evenoversomethingsmall)andit

wasallbecausehehasn'ttouchedmefor

almostamonth

'Umlomouyadalababe(themouthcreates

babe)"

Mihle:'Ohsoiyakuvuyisayonkewenalento?(So

thiswholethingmakesyouhappy?)"

Me:"No.Remembermasturbatingisnothing

closetoFhaku"

Hechokedonhissteak,laughingatwhatIsaid.

Thewhitemenandwomenaroundobviously

didlookatusbutMihlebeingMihlehedidn't

stop.HefinallygatheredhimselfandIcouldn't

helpthesmilewhichmadeitswaytomyface

whenIsawthetearsatthecornerofhiseyes.



Hedrankfrom hisglassofjuicebefore

speakingtome

Mihle:"Fuckbabeuzondibulala(fuckbabe,

you'llkillme)"

Me:"Hayididnothing"

Mihle:"Whichfingersdoyouuse?"

Heleanedonthetableandlickedhisbottom,

thelustinhiseyes.Iliftedmyindexandmiddle

fingertohim,bitingmybottom lip.Therewas

silenceonthetableuntilhesoftlysaid

"Andhowwasit?"

Me:"Wet."

Heclenchedhisjawsandleanedbackonthe

chair,Igiggledbeforethehorninessinhiseyes

toldmeheeitherimagineditorbelievedIdidit

Mihle:"You'llhavetoshowme."

Me:"Showyouwhat?"



Mihle:"Howyoumasturbate."

Me:"(laughs)Nobabendiyadlala(I'm joking).I

neverdoneit"

Mihle:"(chuckles)wellndenzelekengoku(well

doitformenow)"

Ilookedathim andmyworriesandconcern

arose,hedidn'tlooklikehewasplayingaround

Me:"Thatwasajokeright?"

Mihle:"No."

NowIwastheonetoseatbackonthechairand

lookathim.Thewayhewaslookingatme

wouldhavebeensexyifwewereataprivate

placebuthereitmademenervous

Me:"BabynditheI'm jokingnowpleasestop

lookingatmethatway"

Mihle:"(chuckles)awuhluthanga?(Aren'tyou

full?)"

Me:"Notyet"



Mihle:"Wetakingitasatakeaway."

Heliftedhishandcallingforawaitress,hiseyes

weresearchingaroundtheroom untilonecame

toourtable.Heaskedformyplatetobepacked

inatakeawaythenpaidthebill.Whenweleft

therestauranthetoldmewewereheadingto

myresidencejusttofetchmyclothesthenhead

toBelmar,Iwouldalsotakeitemsforthe

weekendbecausetomorrowhewouldmeto

andfrom school.Evenwithournormalchatson

theway,mybodywastellingmethere's

somethingit'sexcitedaboutandeverytimeI

thoughtofitmustnipplesandgoosebumps

showeditall.

Mihle:"Uzoqalangohlaba?(Willyoubathfirst?)"

Me:"Babe!"

Mihle:"Yintoni?(What?)"

Me:"Areyoureallyplanningsexrightnow?"

Mihle:"(chuckles)I'm notplanningit,Ijustwant



tocalculatehowmuchtimeI'llhave"

Me:"What'sthelatestyoucanstayupto?"

Mihle:"IcangoallnightifIhaveto."

"Let'sgoallnightthen."

Heslowlylickedhislipswithhiseyesnarrowed

atme,hiseyeswentfrom minetomylipsand

theystayedthere

Mihle:"Ufunasicrossnight(e)?(Youwantusto

crossnight?)"

Me:"Ifyoupromisednottoberough."

HeparkedinfrontofhisgaragerightafterIsaid

that,hestaredatmeforsometimewithhis

enginestillon.Hefinallyswitcheditoff,turned

offthelightsthenopenedhisdoor,Istepped

outgrabbingmytakeawayalongwithZizipho's

thenhehelpedmewithmybags.Ourmood

whenwewalkedintothehousewasallsmiles

andhappinessasusual.Zeewassittingalone



inthelounge,busyonherphone,Istoodover

thecouchshewasseatedonandhandedher

thefoodwehadbroughther.Iwasabouttoget

mybagswhichMihlehadplacedinthemiddle

oftheroom whenIheardasoundcomingfrom

thepassage

"What'sthat?"

Zizipho:"Ohkanene,Bhutiyougotavisitor"

Mihlewaswalkingtothekitchenbutstoppedin

hisstepswhenhissistersaidthat,heturned

aroundwiththeexactquestioninglookIhadon

Mihle:"Ngubanilowo?(Who'sthat?)"

Insteadofansweringthequestion,Zeepointed

downthepassage.MihleandIexchangedlooks

beforeheretreatedtohisbedroom,myheart

waspoundingbecauseIknewtherewasonly

onepersonwhocouldpossiblybehere.Mihle

didn'tevenmakeittohisbedroom,hestopped

onthepassageandwatchedherapproachhim,



ItookinhowshefeltcomfortableinMihle's

navygownwhichshewastyingaroundher

waist...

Mihle:"Whatareyoudoinghere?"

Nomthandazo:"IthoughtIshouldcutthe..."

Shestoppedtalkingandlookedinmydirection,

Ibeenrootedonthesamespoteversinceshe

appearedfrom thepassage,forsomereasonI

feltlikemylovelifewallsweretremblingin

frontofme

"Whatisshedoinghere?"

Hertone,disgustandtheattitudewhich

showedshestillfeltlikeshebelongedunder

thisroofmademeregrettheadviceIhadgiven

Mihleamonthago.Whatwasthatshitagain,

beingthesupportivegirlfriend?Yeahthat

fuckery,wasnowbackandabouttodestroy

whatIthoughtIwasholdingrigid.



130thEntry

Nomthandazo

Istoodthereandsomehowfeltmyheartbreak

intotwobutIwasn'tabouttoshowthisbitch

that,soIcontrolledmyselfandlookedbetween

herandMihle,shehadacuriousfacial

expressionasifwaitingformetoanswer

myself,Mihleontheotherhandlookedboredas

fuck...

Me:"Mihle?"

Heraisedhiseyebrowsatme,sighedthen

finallyspoke

"What?"

Me:"Couldyouanswermetoro!Yenzanilento

apha?!(What'sthisthingdoinghere?!)"

Aphindiwe:"AndiyintoIgotana...(I'm nota



thingIgotana...)"

Me:"Bitchcouldyoushutup,ndithethanoMihle!

(I'm talkingtoMihle!)"

Mihle:"I'llansweryouxaunendlelayoyibuzalo

question(I'llyouwhenyouhaveawayofasking

thisquestion)"

Me:"What?!"

Mihle:"Nomthandazo(pause)thesequarrels

andshit,bezingekhobeforeyougothere"

Me:"Wow(clapshands)wow!"

Theyalllookedatme,thesistereventurned

from thecouchandlookedatmeinsteadofthe

televisionshewasstaringasecondago.I

lookedatthem butmostimportantlyfrom that,

ItookinthewayMihlewaslookingatme,he

somehowlookedhurtandwhatworriedmewas

notknowingifthatwasfrom mypresenceorhe

hasbeenlikethiseversincethelasttimeIsaw

him.Idecidedtokeepmycoolbecauseofthe



maninfrontofmeandtookadecisionthatI'd

behave,fornow...

Me:"WenzaniuAphindiweapha?(What's

Aphindiwedoinghere?)"

Mihle:"Shestayshere."

Ihadtogethim tosaythatagainbecausefora

momentitfeltlikehehadjustspokena

languageIknewnotoff.Unfortunatelyboth

myselfandthisbitchsimultaneouslyasked

"What?"

Helookedatmebeforeturningtoherthenback

tome

Mihle:"From todayonwards,shestayshere."

Aphindiwe:"ButMihleyouknowI..."

Shestoppedtalkingandlookedathim,they

wereexchanginglooksandIknewthisman

herewhenhewasbestatkeepingpeopleshut

byjustthrowingdaggersatthem,wellheused



todoittomebutcametoapointwherehe

failedsohehadtostop.Hemovedaroundme,

notwantingtotouchandheadedtothe

bedroom,IstoodrightwhereIwasandlooked

atAphindiwe,shewasstaringbackatme...

Me:"Itwouldbeapleasantsurpriseifthefamily

wouldknowyouspendyourweekendshere."

Shefoldedherarmsoverherchestandleaned

onthecouch,Icontinuedtalking

"Utata,umama,Tamnciandhehastoknowthat

hisdaughterhasmoreinterestinmybaby

daddythanherbooks."

Shemovedawayfrom thecouchandgrabbed

herbags,Iwatchedtheattitudeshewas

possessingasshewaswalkingtowardswhere

Iwasstanding

Aphindiwe:"Youwanttocallthem?Goahead

soIbeforcedtostayawayfrom Mihle(pause)

butbestbelievemyabsencewon'tchangethe



wayhefeelsaboutyou"

Me:"(laughs)Thenifit'llneverchange,whydid

heconsidermysuggestionandallowedmeto

come?That'sbecausehethoughtthings

throughandrealizedIhadtoclosetohim

(pause)thatyoucouldneverreplaceme."

Aphindiwe:"Don'tflatteryourself,Iconvinced

him tobringyou.Hedidn'tevenwantapieceof

youunderhisroofbutndathethanaye(butI

spoketohim)andIonlythatforumntana(the

baby)."

ShemovedaroundmelikeMihlejustdidand

walkedtothebedroom,Ilookeraroundthe

room tryingtoprocesstheliethisbitchjusttold

me.Ziziphowaslookingatmewithsomuch

curiosityandpity

Me:"Ujongentoni?(Whatareyoustaringat?)"

Shejustmutteredaloudmxm beforeshe

turnedbacktothetelevision.Iwalkedtothe



room whereIwasbeforethesecamein,she

wasstandingatthebottom ofthebedlooking

athim andhewasstandingatthewindow,his

tannedbackfacingher...

Me:"Mihlendicelasithethe(Mihlecanwe

talk?)"

Heturnedandlookedatmebetweennarrowed

eyes,helookedreallyannoyedbutIdidn'tcare,

hewastheonewhosaidIcouldcomethrough...

Me:"Awunosinikaispac...(Can'tyougiveus

spac...)"

Aphindiwe:"I'm leaving."

Iraisedmyeyebrowsandwatchedhertakeher

timeassheheadedforthedoor.

"Closethedooronyourwayout."

AsIexpectedherto,sheleftitopen,mumbling

somewordsunderherbreath.Iheadedforthe

doorandcloseditbynowMihlewassittingon



thatcouchhegottheauctionwithacarhesold

Me:"I'vemadearrangementswithmymanager

I'llbeworkingfrom home."

Mihle:"Ithoughtweagreedonthethirdmonth"

Me:"Wedidewebut..."

Mihle:"Isthisthethirdmonththen?"

Me:"NoMihle."

Mihle:"Thenkutheniulapha?(thenwhyareyou

here?)"

Me:"Ineededtobeclosetoyou.Ineedour

babytogrowfondofbothus,thesameway.

Ndifunaumthandeesakhulainsideofme(I

wantyoutolovehim/herwhilehe's/she'sstill

growinginsideofme)"

Helookedatmeforalongtimebeforedropping

hiseyestomytummywhichwasn'tshowingyet

butwasharderthanusual.Ididn'thaveaflat

tummyanywaybutitwasnotyetvisible,itstill



lookedlikemynormaltummy.Hegotupfrom

thecouchandunbuckledhisbelt,heremoved

hispants,hethenwenttothewardrobeand

pulledouthisblackcuttobshorts,worethose

andplacedthepantsinwashingbasketafter

searchingthem ofcourse.Ashewastaking

stepstowardsthedoorinsocks,hethrewhis

carkeysandwalletonthebed,hewasaboutto

openthedoorwhenIasked...

"Zithiniisleepingarrangements?(Howarethe

sleepingarrangements?)"

Mihle:"I'llfixthespareroom foryou"

Me:"Intoni?!(Thewhat?!)"

Hefurrowedhiseyebrowsbeforeyawning,I

don'tknowifhewasdisplayingboredor

exhaustion.

Mihle:"Youcan'texpectmetoshareabedwith

bothyouandAphindiwe."

Me:"Shedoesn'thavetoshareabedwithus"



Mihle:"You'llsleepingatthespareroom."

Me:"Mihleplease'

Hegavemeacuriousface.Hewasn'tserious

kodwa,hecouldn'texpectmetosleepatthe

spareroom whileIknowhewasinbedwiththat

man-stealingbitch

Me:"Younevertoldmeubandizofikeelapha

maybeifwawundixeleleIcould'veprepared

myself(thatI'llarriveatherpresencemaybeif

youhadtoldmeIcould'vepreparedmyself)"

Mihle:"Youhaveallthetimetoprepareyourself

now."

Ikeptquietandexchangedstareswithhim

whenhesawIwasn'ttalkingheheldthehandle

ofthedoorandopenedit,hewasabouttowalk

outwhenIinterruptedhim again

Me:"Wherediditgowrongbetweenus?"

Heclosedhiseyesandcringedhisjawsfor



sometimebeforeheopenedthem,sighing

"Xaugqibileuzozauzotya.(Whenyou'redone

you'llcomeeat.)"

Istoodatthatspotandheldmyselffrom

screaming.Thislump,Iwantedtoletitoutinall

possiblewaysbutItoldmyselfIneededtoplay

cool.Heneverlikedwomenwhodidn'ttreat

themselveswellandIknewbetternotto,I'd

havehim kickmeoutofhishouseifhefeltI

wastoomuchtocontrolandhandle.

Ndandimazixaevukwezingqondo

zokuphambana(Iknewhim whenhispsycho

mindsawoken)hewouldkickmeandthisbaby

out.

Thiswasgoingtobeabloodylongseven

monthsandtogetmymanback,tosoftenhim

up,IneededtodowhatIknewheliked.This

bitchwasabouttoseethatIknewMihleway

betterthanshethoughtIdidandifbyany

chancesshewasgivingmeahard,myfamily



wouldgatherherediscussinghertripbackto

Mthatha.

Mihle

Thiswastheworstwaytobeginmyweekend.

Mymindwasallovertheplace,Icouldn'tthink

straightanditwasn'tbecauseofNomthabeing

here,itwasbecauseofAphindiwebeing

bannedtoseeme.IknewNomthandazovery

well,shewasgoingtospillthebeanswhenshe

feelsshecan'thandleitandmyfearwasDavid

takingAphindiweawayfrom CapeTownfor

good.Ileanedbackonthecouchandclosed

myeyes,theheadacheIhadwasgettingworse

bysecond.Ziziphowashereintheloungewith

meandshekeptonstaringmywayeverynow

andthen,Phindiwasinthekitchenmaking

sandwichesforus.IaskedhertogiveZizipho



herfoodthenNomthawouldeatukukaZizipho,

knowingthatNomthawouldpukeherintestines

outifsheweretobegivenwhatwasleftfrom

Phindi'sfood.

IwasstilldeepinmythoughtswhenPhindi

snappedmeoutofitbytouchingmyhead.She

wasstandingbehindthesinglecouchIwas

seatedonandstartedplayingwithmyhair,I

closedmyeyesoncemoreandallowedmy

bodytotakeinwhatshewasdoing.Hersmell

wasfeelingmynostrilsanditmadememiss

herevenmore,eventhoughshewasastep

awayfrom me.Sheletgooffmyheadand

steppedaroundthecouch,shesatonthe

armrestandlookedatmewiththosesmalleyes

Aphindiwe:"Wehavealotweneedtotalk

about."

Me:"Doesithavetobenamhlanje(today)?"

Aphindiwe:"No.I'm mentallyexhaustedtoo,so



nottoday."

Sheplacedakissonthesideofmyhead,

removingherselffrom thearmrest,Ispanked

herassasshebeganwalkingawayfrom the

couch,Iwatchedhowshewasrubbingthatpart,

gigglingonherwaytothekitchen.IfeltIwas

luckytohaveherinmylife,Idon'tknowhowwe

gothereinsuchashortperiodoftimebutifI

wereaskedtogobackI'drefusebecause

maybethatwouldmeanIwouldhaveundothe

momentshelaidhereyesatme,themomentI

thoughtoftalkingtoherandrealizingshehada

thingforme,notknowingthatthreemonths

laterI'llbethisinlovewithher.Shesteppedout

ofthekitchencarryingthewoodentraywhich

carriedtwoglassesofherfavouritejuiceanda

plateofsandwiches...

Me:"Mangoandorange?"

Aphindiwe:"Ewe.Itwouldbeawasteopening

zoy'twongexeshaelinye(bothofthem atthe



sametime)"

Me:"IhaveavalidreasonwhyIboughtzoy'two

(bothofthem)soIcandrinkmyownwhenI

feellikeit."

Shelookedatmeafterplacingthetrayonthe

table,shenarrowedhereyesatmecausingme

tosmile

Aphindiwe:"Itwon'tkillyou."

Me:"ButIdefinitelywon'tenjoyit."

Sheturnedonherheelandwalkedinlong

stridestothekitchen,Icouldn'thelpchuckling

whenshereturnedwithaglassofgrapejuice,

sheplaceditonthetrayaswellthenfounda

placenexttoZizipho

Aphindiwe:"Zee,you'llsomertakethisglass

evha?"

Ziziphonodded,herconcentrationonherphone.

Iextendedmyhandandtookthehalfoftwo



sliceswhichhadachickenmayoandbacon

paste

Me:"DidyouevenhearubauthiniuAphindiwe?

(DidyouevenhearwhatAphindiwesaid?)"

Shekeptquietandcontinuedtypingonher

phone,Iwasn:tabouttorepeatmyselfbutwhen

Phindipokedhershefinallyavertedher

attentionfrom thecellphone...

"UyathethauMihle."

Zizipho:"YesKing"

Me:"(chuckles)bayingabingathisihleli

nesimumuapha(letitnotseem likewe're

sittingwithsomeonewhocan'ttalk)"

Zizipho:"HaveIbeenthatquiet?"

Aphindiwe:"Yup.Worstcompanyever"

Zizipho:"(giggles)Icouldn'thavebeenthatbad.

Wasjusttalkingtomygirl"

Me:"ReasonyoujustcalledmeKing?"



Zizipho:"(giggles)it'sourthingkaloku.Xa

sincokolangawe(whenwetalkaboutyou),

weleandBhutiareplacedaside."

Me:"Maybeifyouguyswouldfindyourselves

relationships,ingaphelalentokaKing(thisKing

thingwouldcometoanend)"

Zizipho:"Mxm"

Aphindiwewasstaringbetweenus,enjoyingthe

pieceofsandwichshehadinherhand

"Who'sthefriend?"

Zizipho:"Yamkelani"

Shenodded,takingherglass,Ilookedather

andsawhowshewasuncertainwiththe

response,thelookonherfaceshowedthatshe

wantedtoaskmorebutshewasrefraining

from it.Wewerehalfwaythroughwitheating

whenNomthacamethrough,draggingher

sleepersonthetiledfloor.ForsometimeIhad

forgottenshewashere,thepositivevibethese



twogirlsbroughtwasincredible.Shedragged

herfeetandfoundaseatontheemptycouch,if

thismatterwasn'tseriousitwouldhavebeen

funnyhowourmoodssuddenlychangedwhen

shesteppedin,weallwenttenseinstantly.

Me:"There'syourfoodinthekitchen."

Nomthandazo:"Andilambanga(I'm nothungry)"

Me:"Youneedtoeat."

Nomthandazo:"IsaidI'm nothungry."

IpartedmylipstotalkagainbutstoppedwhenI

figuredIshouldn't,shewasgoingtomakea

sceneoutofitanytime,accusingmefor

forcinghertoear.Wesatthereinsilencefora

whileuntilZiziphocleaeredherthroatand

asked

"Souhm Nomtha(pause)ndazo,whatbrings

youhere?"

Nomthagavethebitchestlookbeforelooking



atme,IunderstandwhyshegaveZeethatlook,

theynevergotalongbuttoleratedeachother

becauseofmenowforZeetoasksuch

question,itsentsirensthatyayigezakwalo

question(thatquestionwasnasty.)Igotupon

myseatearningalookfrom Aphindiwe...

"Uyaphi?"iswhatshemouthed,smilingatherI

showedherusingmyhead,sheblushed

obviously.

Me:"Awufuniuzondincedisa?(Don'tyouwant

tocomehelpme?)"

Aphindiwe:"Helpyoudowhat?"

Me:"You'llseexasiphaya(whenwe'rethere)"

Shelookedatme,Itriedpullingherupbut

pulledback,laughing

Aphindiwe:"I'm stilleating!Uyayithandalento,

youdiditnakula...(youlovethis,youdiditeven

atthat...)"



Shestoppedherselffrom talking,looking

aroundtoseeifanybodycaughtthat.Yesof

course,mycurioussisterdid

Zizipho:"Naphi?(Where?)"

Me:"Hayi.HayiZee(No.Nozee)"

AllthistimeIcouldfeelNomtha'seyesonme,

shewasmostdefinitelythinkingweweredoing

thisforherandweweren't,Iwasgoingtotreat

myladythewayIusedtoevenbeforeshecame,

thatwasn'tgoingtostopjustbecauseshewas

here.Phindifinallyobligedandgotup,she

followedbehindmeandwewenttomy

bedroom.Intherewetookeverythingclean

whichwouldbeneededforthebedandwentto

thelastspareroom leftunoccupied,wefixed

thebedforNomthaandIleftthelightoffsinceI

knewshewasn'tafanofheat.Phindireturned

totheloungetofinishoffherfoodandcleanup

withZee,Iwasstillfixingthebedwhenmy

bedroom dooropenedandIknewithadtobe



Nomthasincefrom afarIheardZeeandPhindi

laughing.Shestoodthereandwatchedmefor

sometimebeforewalkingin,slowly...

Nomthandazo:"Rememberhowyouusedtofix

thebedlikethatforus?"

Me:"Aren'tyousupposedtobegettingready

forbed?"

Nomthandazo:"Whyareyouignoringthe

questionIasked"

Me:"(sighs)IrememberitNomthandazo,

ndiyikhumbulaclearlykodwaitcouldnevergo

backthere."

Nomthandazo:"Whatisitthatshe'sgiving

you?"

Me:"Respect."

Sheraisedhereyebrowsandpartedherlipsbut

stoppedherselffrom talking.SheknewIwas

righttherewhichiswhyshehadnothingtosay.



Inlieuoftalkingshestoodthereandgazed

aroundtheroom,shekeptonglancingmyway

whilsthummingsomesong.Isatonthebed

andlookedather,Iwon'tliethefeelingswere

stillthere,theyweren'tgoingtoendovernight

buttheyweren'tenoughforhertowinmeover.

AsIwaslookingatherIkeptonquestioningthe

careIhadforher,whyitneverleftandwhyIfelt

likeIowedittoherandapartofmewastelling

meevenwithoutthispregnancy,itwould'vestill

beenthesame...

Me:"Whenlastdidyougoforcheck-up?"

Nomthandazo:Thetimeyourfriendcameto

checkuponme."

Me:"What?Whyhaven'tyougone?"

Nomthandazo:"Iwas(longpause)Iwasn'tsure

aboutthepregnancy.IfIstillwantedtohave

thisbaby."

Me:"Youwantedtoabortmychild?"



Nomthandazo:"Ourchild"

Me:"Awunophendulalentondiyibuzayo?(Won't

yourespondtowhatI'm'm asking?)"

ShewalkedtowardswhereIwasseatedandsat

nexttome.

Nomthandazo:"Youtoldmeto."

Icringedmyjawsbeforeburyingmyheadinmy

hands.Shebrushedthebackofmyneckandit

wasfunnyhowIwasn'treactingtohertouchat

all.Iwasstillinthatposition,withherhand

therewhenPhindiwalked,shoutingat

somethingtoZeebutshedidn'tfinishit,

assumingshetookinthepictureinfrontofher.

IfIreactedorjumped,itwasgoingtoseem like

wewereuptosomethingsoIkeptmycooland

lookedather,shestoodthere,holdingthedoor

handlelookingstraightatme.

Me:"GoodnightNomthandazo"

Nomthalookedatmeforalongtimebefore



gettingupandwalkingtowardsthedoor.The

attitudeshewasgivingAphindiwewasevident

nakubaniandmyladykepthercool,insteadof

beingbitchy,shesteppedasideallowingher

way.Shethenclosedthedoorandtiltedher

headatme

"Thatwasnothing."

Aphindiwe:"Thenwhyyouexplainingyourself?"

Iraisedabrowandlookedather.Whatwasshe

expectingmetodo,toletherassume

somethinghadhappened?

Aphindiwe:"Itmakesyouseem guilty."

Shemovedawayfrom thedoorandwenttothe

wardrobewhereIhadplacedherbags.She

pulledoutherpyjamasandundressedtheonly

clothingitem shehadondespiteher

undergarments

Me:"AsizolwangexakaNomthandazo

Aphindiwe(wewon'tfightbecauseof



Nomthandazo,Aphindiwe)"

Aphindiwe:"Iwasn'tfighting.Ijusttellingyouif

itwasnothingthenyoudidn'thavetoexplain

yourself."

Me:"(sighs)you'llhavetogetusedtoherbeing

around.ItwasyourideaIbringherover."

Aphindiwe:"Yeahshootmeforthat"

Igotupfrom whereIwasseatedandtooka

fewstepstowardsher,sheclosedhereyes

whenItouchedhershoulders,Iunderstoodhow

shewasfeelingnow,hatingthatIwastouching

herbutlovingthefeelingtoo.Sheopenedher

eyesandlookedupatme...

"Canwedothistogether?"

Aphindiwe:"Dowhat?"

Me:"Tolerateherforus"

Shelookedawaygivingmenootherchoicebut

tocupherfaceandturnherheadsoshefaces



me.Iplacedakissonherforeheadandlooked

atherstraightintheeyes

Me:"I'm doingthisonlyformyson.Iwouldn't

tradeyouforshit"

Aphindiwe:"I'lltrybelievingthat."

Shesaidthatsmilingbeforeshepouted.Itook

inthefaceinfrontofme,Iloveditevenwhen

shewasmad

Me:"Let'sputthenegativeasideanddous"

"Mmmhanddous."

Whatshewasdoingnowwasbeyondsmiling,

shewasdefinitelyblushing.Sheturnedand

facedmewithherback,Ibroughthercloseand

whisperedinherear

Me:"Andsizoqalangoku(andwe'llstartnow)"

Ipickedherupfrom theback,shewas

screaming,kickingandlaughing.Iplacedheron

thebed,layingheronhertummy.Herlaughwas



contagiousbecauseIwassmilinglikecrazy,I

positionedmyselfbetweenherlegsandlaida

littletothesidejustsoIcouldseeherfaceand

beabletoreachherlips.Shewasstillpleading

betweenlaughsthatImustlethergobut

insteadofthatItracedherpussythroughher

blacklacepantiesbeforepushingittotheside

andfindingherpussywhole.Itraceditwithmy

thumbbeforepushingitdeepin,shemoaned

lowly,bitingherbottom...

Me:"Yousaidyoumissedmeright?"

Shenoddedwithhereyesclosed

"Thenletmeremindyouwhatyoureally."

Ifoundherlipsmeanwhilemythumbmadeit's

waydeeperintoher.Imeantnodisrespectto

anybodybutIwasn'tabouttochangehowI

treatedmylady,especiallynowthatmyguttold

meIwasn'tgoingtohaveherforlongbecause



theDabulaswouldstorm inhere,anytimefrom

nowtofetchtheirdaughter.

132ndEntry

Nomthandazo

BeforeIsleptItookthreesleepingpillsjustsoI

couldhaveapeacefulnight,mygutwastelling

mesomethingmighthappensoitwasbetterifI

sleptthanlisteningtothesetwoplaywitheach

other.Obviouslythereasonfordrinkingpills

andbeingaloneinthisroom hadmesleeping

withaheavylumponmythroat.

NowitwasmorningandIwastossandturning

onthisbed,unabletosleeponmytummy,Iwas

tryingtoclearmyheadbecauseIbelieveIheard



noisesyesterdaybutwhatmadeitseem likea

dream washowIdon'trecallwakingupor

maybeIwashearingwhatIwantedtohear

becauseIknewMihlewouldn'tbeasdumbas

tohavesexunderthesameroofasme,he

knewmebetterthanthat.HeknewIwas

capableofcallingutamnciandifIhadto,I

promiseIwould.Iextendedmyarm andtook

myfrom theheadboardsidestandandchecked

thetime,itwaxapproachingnine,Ibelievethe

drowsinessofthosepillswasstillworkingon

mybodybecauseIfeltIstillneededsomemore

sleep.Ihadjustturnedandfacedtheotherside

whenmybedroom dooropened,thepersonat

thedoordidn'tdaretospeaksoobviouslyfrom

curiosityIturnedoverandsawMihleleaningon

thedoorframe,hisarmsoverhischestandhe

wasstillinhisMarkham'sboxers...

Me:"Goodmorning"

Hemovedawayfrom thedoorframeand



walkedinside,hewentstraighttothewindow,

openedboththewindowandcurtain.Itwassad

howIdidn'trecognizehismorningsmell

anymorebecauseitwasnowamixtureofhis

andthatwitch

Mihle:"Hi."

Me:"Unjani?(Howareyou?)"

Mihle:"I'm okaywena?Ulelikakuhle?(Slept

well?)"

Me:"No,Ineededyouonmybedside."

Isawhowhelookedatmefrom myfacetomy

exposedlegsthenbacktomyface,mylegs

werehisfavouritepartofmybody...

Mihle:"Wegoingtothemall.Areyoucoming

withorsiyakushiya(weleavingyou?)"

Isatuponmybuttandlookedathim,Istopped

myselffrom blushingeverytimehelookedat

mylegs



Me:"Niyokwenzaniimall?(Whatarey'allgoing

todoatthemall?)"

Mihle:"Mustwecountyouinornot?"

Me:"Can'twehaveanormalconversationnah?"

Helookedatmeandleanedonthewindow,

waitingformetotalk.Iwastakinginhisbody

andIfiguredhowmuchIactuallymissedthose

abs,ifhehadbathedalreadyIwould'vewalked

uptohim andkissthem butIdon'tknowwhat

Aphindiwewasdoingonthem,probablysitting

onthem withthatbig,definitelystinkyassof

hers

Me:"Fine.Ndiyahamba(I'm going)"

Mihle:"Thengetupuzolungisa(toprepare),I

haveatournamentmatchemini"

Heheadedforthedoorandrightbeforehe

steppedoutIcalledhim,heturnedandlooked

atme



"Ntombiyakhoithi(yourdaughtersays)good

morningdaddy."

Iwastouchingmybelly,helookedatmyhand

andsmiled,Icould'vejumpedandcelebratedto

thatbutIdidn't,ithasbeendecadessinceIsaw

him smilebecauseofme

Mihle:"Unyanawam (myson)(pause)andtell

him daddysaysgoodmorningtoo."

Inodded,blushinginreturn,hewasactually

wearinghisrealsmilebecausethatdimpleof

hiswasout.Whenhehaddisappearedinthe

passage,Ilaidonthebedandrubbedmy

tummy,smiling.Justonestepatatime

Bhelekaziomhle.

Aftertakingabathandwearingmylong,loose

whitedressandsandals,Isteppedoutand

retreatedtothekitchen.ZiziphoandMihlewere

theonlypeoplethere,dressedandready,they



werehavingcerealandchatting.Itwasweird

howtheirconversationsflowedsomuch,I

knowMihlehadastereotypekindofmind,he

neverbelievedhecouldhaveadecent

conversationwithsomeonewayyoungerthan

him,Istillwonderedhowhediditwith

Aphindiwe,shemostprobablygavehim

headachesmostofthetimetheyspoke.

Me:"GoodmorningZee"

Zizipho:"Hi.SokengokuWelewathi..."

Shewentbacktoherconversationwithher

brother.Ipreparedmyselfabowlofcereal,all

thistimeMihlekeptonglancingatme,itwasn't

uglystaresnobutthosestareshegavewhen

somethingisbeautiful.Ihadtobe,Iwas

glowingfrom thepregnancykalokuandIprayed

itstayedthiswayuntilIwenttolabour,Iwould

hateifitaffectedmethewayitdidwithmost

ladies,makingthem looktheirworst.Withmy

bowlofcerealinhand,Ifoundaseatnextto



MihleanddecidedtolistentowhatZiziphowas

saying,notthatIwasgoingtoparttakeinthe

conversationthough.Iwasinagoodmoodthat

morningandIbelievedithadtodowith

Aphindiwe'sabsence,IknewrightafterIsaw

herkwakuzotshintshayonkelontoleyo(allof

thatwouldchange.)Iwashalfwaywithmy

bowlwhenMihlecheckedhiswristwatch...

Mihle:"WenzaniuPhindi?(What'sPhindi

doing?)"

Zizipho:"Mostprobablyherface"

Me:"Can'tshestepoutofthehousenaturalfor

achange?"

Theybothlookedatmebutnoneofthem utter

awordinresponsetowhatIsaid.Mihlewas

abouttogetoffhischairtofetchherobviously

whenshewalkedindressedintightjeans,black

NMDAdidassneakersandalongsleevedwhite

tightvestwhichwastuckedinherblackdenim



jeans.Shewasalsocarryingablackhandbag

andlookedlikeshehadn'tcombedherweave

butitwasn'tbadanyway...

Zizipho:"Canyougivemehalfofyourbody?"

Shegiggled,passingherstarefrom Ziziphoto

Mihle,hehadhischinonhispalm andwas

lookingather.Shelookedatmethenatthe

spacebetweenMihleandmyself,Ihadturned

onmychairtolookathersomykneeswere

nowtouchingMihle'sthighs

Mihle:"Awuzotya?(Won'tyoueat?)"

Aphindiwe:"I'lljustgrabayoghurt"

Mihleturnedcompletelyonhischairandfaced

her,heextendedhishandsandsheplacedher

owninhis,hepulledherinbetweenhislap,

facedthechokershewaswearingbefore

movingastrandofhairfrom herface.He

whisperedsomethingtoher,Ididn:tknowwhat

itwassincehisbackwasfacingmebutshe



giggledbeforemouthinga'thankyou."LikeI

hadsaid,mymoodwasoffnow

Me:"Akunohanjwa?(Can'twego?)"

Ziziphojumpedofffrom herchair,grabbingour

bowlsandsteppedtowardsthesink,thetwo

annoyingloveforcersinfrontofmewerestill

attachedtoeachotherbeforeAphindiwe

steppedawayfrom Mihleandwenttothefridge,

IpokeduFhakumakinghim swinghischair

aroundsosortoffacedme

Me:"Areweonlygoingtothemall?"

Mihle:"AsfarasIknowewe,kukhonaapho

ufunauyakhona(istheresomewhereyouwant

togo?)"

Me:"No"

ZiziphoandAphindiwewerelookingatusandI

didn'tunderstandwhythisgirlwasaschilled,

wayethembelengantoni(whatwasshetrusting

on?)Firstly,sheclaimedtohavetoldMihleto



bringmehereandnowsheseemedcollected

whenIwastalkingtohim yetsheclaimed

wayemthanda(shelovedhim)thatwas

nonsense,there'snosuchapersonwho'dact

thiscalm yettheybelievetobeinlove.Judging

from thewayshedressedandtheitemsshe

owned,utamncispoilthersoIcouldnotsay

shewasafterMihl'smoneybutshedidn'tlove

him thatIwascertainwith.Weallwalkedoutof

thehouseandheadedtothecarwithoutMihle

becausehewaslookingupthedoors,Itook

notehowshelookedatmewhenIwentfor

passengersseatandnotatthebackseats,she

pulledapoutingfacemeanwhileZeewas

clearingherthroatnonstop.

Mihle:"Uzokhwelaemva?(Willyouclimbatthe

back?)"

Aphindiwe:"Ewe(yes)"

Mihle:"Nomthan..."



Aphindiwe:"Noit'sfine.Idon:tminduhlala

noZee(Idon'tmindsittingwithZee)"

Hetookherhandandkissedit,sheblushed

obviouslypullingitawayfrom herthenhedid

somethingwhichmultipliedmyjealousya

thousandtimes,helookedatherassshewas

openingthedoorthenspankedit,witha

magicalsmirkonhisface.Thebitchgiggled,

pullingfacesathim.Isteppedintothecarand

closedthedoorthesametimeashedidbut

wayharderthanhim,helookedatmebefore

startingtheengine...

Mihle:"Girlsakuxatyanwamosemall(girlswe

don'tfightatthemall),webuywhatwebuying

thenweleave.Ndinematchngo2,umntu

uyazaziubauzonxibantonionFridayand

Saturday(Igotamatchat2,eachperson

knowswhatthey'llwearonFridayand

Saturday)."

Zizipho:"Ihaven'tdecidednjena"



Mihle:"That'syourproblem.Ngohalfone,I'm

leavingthemall,withorwithouty'all."

Me:"What'shappeningFridayandSaturday?"

Mihle:"Grandshow"

Me:"Ohthat'snice.Kubakuhlekekwezashows

(itgetsbeautifulonthoseshows)"

Mihle:"Itdoesandtheexcitementthisyearis

thatit'scombinedwiththeaircraft."

Me:"Nyani?Howmuchisentrance?"

Mihle:"Phindi,yimaliniiticketfuthi?(Howmuch

istheticketagain?)"

Aphindiwe:"R150pre-soldthenR200atthe

gate"

Ididn'tunderstandwhyheaskedher,heshould

haveknownbecauseheworkedfortheNavy

butIabstainedmyselffrom asking

Me:"I'dliketogo."



Helookedatmebeforelookingattheroad

"Thengo."

Thatwasn'ttheanswerIwasexpecting,I

thoughtourconversationwasmakingsome

progressuntilnow.Iknewwhatkindofattitude

heshowedwhenhewasirritatedandrightnow

Ifelthewasatthatpointofexasperation.We

wereattherobotwhenhejumpedfrom hisseat,

laughing,hethengrabbedahandfrom the

othersideofthedoor,hewaslaughingwhile

doingthis...

Mihle:"Phindinobaby,ndiyaqhuba(I'm driving)"

Headdressedherinbetweenlaughs.She

balancedwithhisseatandleanedforwardto

talktohim,Iheardherwhisper

"Imissyou"Ifoundmyselfrollingmyeyeswhen

hechuckledatthatthenplacedakissonher

cheek

Me:"AphindiweawunomyekauMihleuntilsifike



emall?Akazohambayouknow,soleaveyour

childishgamesforthennotaphaemotweni

(Aphindiwewon'tyouleaveMihlealoneuntilwe

arriveatthemall.He'sgoingnowhereyouknow,

soleaveyourchildishgamesforthennothere

inthecar.)"

Aphindiwe:"Maybeifyouweren'tsittinginthe

front,claimingaterritorythatisn'tyours,

ngendingam'disturb(i)(Iwouldn'thavebeen

disturbinghim.)"

Whatthefuck?!Wasittomeshewastalking

me?

Me:"Jongayoulittlemanstealingwhore,

ungakheulingeuthethenam kanjalo(don'tyou

daretalktomeinthatmanner)afteropening

yourlegsformymanandtakinghim with

whateverherbyou'reusing.Don'tyoudare!"

Shewasabouttoopenhermouthandtalk

whenMihlelookedatherthroughtherare



mirror

Mihle:"Babe?"

Shewaslookingatme,fuming.Iwasforherto

spityetothershittywords,wayengayaziuba

isimilosam sasiphelaxandithanda(shedidn't

knowhowdisrespectIcouldbecomewhenI

liked)

Mihle:'Phindi?"

Finallysheavertedhergazefrom meand

lookedatherboyfriendthroughthemirror,he

shookhisheadandmouthed

"Yiyeke(leaveit)"toher.Shesatbackonthe

seat,angrily,foldedherarmsoverherchestand

lookedoutsidethewindow.Iturnedonmyseat

andfacedthefront,Mihlegazemeaeyes

narrowedlookwhichIcouldn'tread,Ididn'tcare,

Iwasn'tabouttohavelomntanasitonmyhead.



Wearrivedatthemallinsilenceafterthat

sentenceexchangequarrel,theonlythingthat

wasmakingsoundinthecarwasthemusicand

Zizipho'shumming.Afterfindingspaceatthe

parkinglotofBlueRoutemall,westeppedout

offthecarandwalkedtowardstheelevator,I

waswalkinginfrontwithZiziphowhileMihle

wasbegginghisbabytocooldownattheback

ofus.Whentheysteppedintotheelevatorthey

wereholdinghands,whatdestroyedmeor

mademehateherevenmorewashowgood

theylookedtogether.Whenwewalkedintothe

secondfloorofthemall,Mihleaddressed

them...

"Girlsy'allhaveexactlytwohours,fifteen

minutes."

Zizipho:"That'salot."

Mihle:"Ndiyakwazikewena,ogqibauphume

aphauphethefokol(Iknowyou,thenyouwalk

outofherecarryingnothing.)"



Zizipho:"Phindipleasetellyourmantogetit

together.Wegotthis'

Aphindiwe:"(giggles)baby,wegotthis."

Me:"Bareinmindguys,I'm notsupposedto

walkalot."

Zizipho:"You'llgochillatthefoodcourt

becauseuWelewe'llneedhim withus,he's

paying."

Theyallseemedtobewaitingformetosay

somethingandIwasbutmyphonerang,

disturbingme.Ipulleditoutofmyhandand

answered,itwasmyoldersister...

"Vhuvhu?"

Me:"Hey...Ewekaloku...Hayindisemallwethu,

ndihambanobabydaddyandhissister...Hayi,

awuphambene...Nikhunjulwandim...Yeah

wenanoAzo,I'm prettysureMihlewouldn't

mind...(Laughs)awulogeza.Alrightke,bye.

(Hey...Yes..I'm atthemallman,I'm withbaby



daddyandhissister...No,you'recrazy...You're

missedbyme...Yeah,youandAzo,I'm pretty

sureMihlewouldn'tmind...(Laughs)you're

suchapsycho.Alrightthen,bye.)"

Ihadbeenfollowingbehindthethree

meanwhileIwasonthephonecall,whiletalking

toVhuvhuIcouldn'tremovemyeyesfrom

Mihle'shandwhichwasholdingAphindiwe's,it

sortofaffectedmebecausehewastheone

whosearchedforherhandandtookitinhis.I

endedthecallandcalledhim,hestopped,

stoppingAphindiweaswellandlookedatme

Me:"Kuyiwaphi?(Wherewegoing?)"

Mihle:"Factorie"

WecontinuedtoFactoriewithmeinbetween

ZiziphoandMihle.Attheshopthetwogirlsgot

busywitheachandeveryitem theysaw

suitableforthemselveswhileIwascheckingfor

dresses,Mihlewasstandingatthetellertalking



totheladythere.Iwalkeduptothem,holding

twodresses

"Babywhichonelooksbest?IfiguredI'dget

myselfsomething."

Helookedupfrom hiscellphonebeforelooking

atthetwodresses,hepointedtheblackone.

TheladywaslookingatmeasifIhadjustsaid

somethingalienishorlikeIhadshitonmyface.

Iwentovertotheshoeareaandlookedfora

pairofsandals,thebestsandalscameinbrown

soItookapairofbrownonesbeforeretreating

towhereMihlewasstanding,hewaschatting

tothisgirlwhiletypingawayonhiscellphone.

Afterawhile,Aphindiwecameoutofthefitting

room,shewascarryingashoppingbasketfull

ofclothes,Mihlewouldn'tdarepayforallthose.

Shewalkedtowardsusandstoppedinfrontof

Mihle...

Me:"Thosearetoomuchclothes.uMihlecan't

bepayingforallthesewhenhe'sgotababyon



theway"

Mihle:"Nomthandazo."

Thetoneheusedwhenhecalledmynamewas

awarningtonebutitdidn'tthreatenme,

someonehadtotellher.

Aphindiwe:"Don'tworry.I'm payingformy

stuff."

Mihlelookedatherwithhiseyebrowsraised,

shewasnowunpackingthebasket,whenshe

pulledoutwhiteshortlaceshortsMihleasked

Mihle:"Whatarethose?"

Aphindiwe:"Shorts"

Mihle:"Putthem asidenana"

Aphindiwe:"What?"

Helookedatherwiththestraightlookever,I

giggledbecauseitwassofunnyhowshedidn't

knowwhatheliked.BynowIwould'veassumed

sheknewMihlehateditwhenhisgirlshowed



toomuchskin

Aphindiwe:"PleaseFhakundiyakucela(Ibeg

you)"

Shesteppedclosertohim,holdinghisT-shirt

andlookingupathim,shewayshorterthanI

wastohim.Heplacedakissonherforehead

butstillshookhishead,hewasabouttosay

somethingwhenZiziphoplacedherbasketin

frontofhim,shealsohadtheshorts...

Mihle:"Naweunabashort(i)?(Youalsohave

theseshorts?)"

Zizipho:"Yep,ikhonainxaki?(Yep,istherea

problem?)"

Mihle:"Sorryforuyichamelabutifitwasa

plannedtheny'allwillhavetofindsomething

else.I'm nothavingmygirlwearthat."

Aphindiwe:"Babetheyaren'teventhatshort"

Mihle:"Unlessufunasixabaneke?(Unlessyou



wantustofight?)"

Zizipho:"HaiboKing"

Aphindiwe:"Fine."

Sheplacedthem asideandfoldedherarms

"Nowmywholewardrobeisruinedbecauseof

you."

Mihle:"Isthistheonlyoutfityouhaveinmind?"

Aphindiwe:"ForFridayewe(yes)"

Mihle:"Thenyou'llhavetofindsomethingelse

mybaby"

Aphindiwe:"Mihleplease."

Shestoodonhertippytoesandbroughthis

headcloser,hestoppedtypinginstantlyand

encircledhisarm aroundherwaistandpicked

herup.Shewhisperedsomethingtohim which

madehim laugh,heplacedherdownandshook

hisheadsmiling,shegavehim thepuppyface

andallhedidwasholdhechin,tiltherheadand



kissedheronthelipsbuthestillrefused.

Cashier:"Souyathathwaloshort(i)ornot?(So

aretheshortsbeingboughtornot?)"

Mihle:"No."

Aphindiwelookedathim andhestaredbackat

herwhileZeewasemptyingbasket

Cashier:"R1274.90"

Heturnedandlookedatthecashier

Mihle:"Zeethathanalebasket(Zeetakethe

otherbasket)"

Aphindiwe:"I'llpayformine"

Mihle:"Don'tdothat."

ShefurrowedhereyebrowsatMihle.She

neededtolearnwhenamanoffersyoulethim,

youdon'ttryandbeapowerwomanapha.He

paidformyitemstooandwesteppedoutwith

threeplasticsafterhepaidforthethreeofus.

Aswewerewalkingdownthehallwaysofthe



mall,headingtothefoodcourttalkingabout

whichrestaurantwewantedtofeastin

Aphindiwestopped,receivingeverybody's

attentionexceptforme...

Aphindiwe:"IneedtogotoTotalSport"

Mihle:"Uyofunantoniphaya?(Whatdoyou

wantthere?)"

Aphindiwe:"NikeAirforce"

HelookedbetweenZeeandAphindiwebefore

saying

"Zeeuyamkhaphamos?(Zeeyou'reescorting

herright?)"

Zizipho:"LikeIhaveachoice."

ShesaidthatspankingAphindiwe'sass,

obviouslyusisiwatswina(obviouslyshe

screamed.)

Zizipho:"Uyasokolisaman"

Mihlepulledouthiswalletfrom hisbackpocket,



openeditandgaveherhisFNBaccount,he

lookedathisbetweennarrowedeyesand

chuckled

Mihle:"Andifuniuyazikewenaipinyam,infact

anythingenepin,ayifunekangayaziwenguwe(I

don'tyoutoknowmypinhey,infactanything

withapin,doesn'thavetobeknownbyyou)"

Zizipho:"(laughs)what?Ngoba(why?)"

Mihle:"UsilekalokuNobhantsu(You'restout

Nobhantsu)Icouldhaveyougoingshopping

withmycard."

Shelaughed,hittinghim ontheshoulder,I

believeitwasbecauseofthename.Hewas

laughingtoo.HehandedAphindiwethensaid

"Mydateofbirthbabe."

Shenoddedbeforegivinghim thebigplastic

shewascarryingandtakingoutherwalletfrom

herhandbagtoplacehiscardinit.



Wecontinuedtowalktothefoodcourt,in

silence.Idon'tknowwhathewasthinkingbut

inmyIwasthinkingforlongwasIgoingto

pretendtobeokaywith,howlongwoulditjust

takeformeuntilImadethephonecall.Iwould

belyingifIsaidIwouldn'ttellmyparentsatall,

Iwasplanningondoingsobecausefrom the

waythingslookthislittlebitchwasn'tplanning

onsteppingdownsotheonlytogetheraway

from mymanwastoinvolvefamily,shewas

beggingmetotakeitthatfar.

Whenwearrivedatthefoodwechosetoeatat

SpurbecauseMihlewascravinganything

meatyandtherestaurantwhichprovidedmore

meatherewasSpur.Atspurwesatopposite

eachotherandwhenItriedtomakea

conversationhetoldmehehadaquickcallhe

wantedtomake,itwastoAphindiwe,toreport

toherthatwe'reatSpurandaskifshegother

sizefrom thesneakershewanted.Hehungup



andplacedhisphoneonthetablethensighed,

leaningbackwardonthelongcouches,he

closedhiseyesbeforerunningahanddownhis

face...

Me:"Iwanttobuildonus."

Heopenedhiseyesandfurrowedhiseyebrows

whilestaringatme

Me:"Please.Iwantusback"

Hetiltedhisheadandtouchedhischinwhere

hisfacialhairwas.Hedidn'tutterawordbut

lookedatmeforaverylongtime,Ithoughthe

wasn'tgoingtosayshitbutwhenhecame

forwardandplacedhisforearmsonthetable,I

clearedmyearstohearwhathehadtosay...

"I'dappreciateifyou'dtellmewhenyou

planningondroppingthisactsoIcangrasp

tighter."

Me:"Itdoesn'thavetogettothat.Ifshe'dleave

thenwewouldn'thavetoinvolvethefamily



Mihle.Fhaku?"

Mihle:"She'sgoingnowhere."

Theconfidenceandthreatinhistonewas

enoughtointimidatemeinmanyways.Isat

backlookedathim,itwasonlynowIregretted

everymomentIspentdisrespectinghim,whenI

didn'tshowhowmuchIappreciatedhim,whenI

thoughtitwaswisetogodrinkingwithfriends

wheneverhemademefuriousandmaybethis

wasthepunishmentIwasreceivingforall

thosestupidthingsIwasdoingintentionallyto

makehim feelguiltyaboutthelossofourbaby.

133rdEntry

Aphindiwe

OnourwaytoTotalSport,Ziziphoquestioned



meaboutmycommitmenttoherbrother.She

wastakenabackwithhowmuchIwaswillingto

handleuntilIwalkout,IfeltIwasonlyleftwith

thischallengeandifImadethroughwithhim

onthisthenIwasstayingwithhim,thenI'd

considerbuildingwithhim butifIdidntmakeit

here,ifthissevenmonthswreckedandfinally

partedusIwasn'treturning.Itsurprisedme,in

factsurprisedisanunderstatement,Iwas

shockedshedidn'tknowaboutNomthandazo's

pregnancy,allthistimeshethoughtNomtha

wasforcingherselfonMihleorfightingtoget

hermanback...

"Andhowareyoustillinthere?!"

Sheasked,throwingherhandsintheair.We

werewalkingtoWoolworthsnowsoI'dgo

checkontheshortsbaberefusedIbuy,Iwas

hidingtheseinmypurseifIgotthem.

Me:"Hewouldn'tletme."



Zizipho:"Didyouwanttoleave?"

Me:"Yes.No.Idon'tknow,inxakiI'venever

beenthisinterestedinsomeonebeforeandyou

knowhowthehumanheartworks,themoreof

abadboyheseems,themoreitfalls."

Zizipho:"Andhehasatemper.Uyakuxelela?

(Doeshetellyou?)"

Me:"Hedoes,indirectly.He'dsaythingslike

andifuniundibonexandinomsindosoplease

Phindi(Idon'tyouwanttoseemewhenI'm

angrysopleasePhindi.)"

Zizipho:"Wellitisn:tmyplacetotellbutIdon't

knowifhehastoldyou,wabajwa(hegot

arrested)forgettingsomegirlinhospital.'

Istoppedonmystepsandlookedather,fora

momentmybodyjustbecamecoldfrom shock,

sheturnedandlookedatme

Zizipho:"Jesusgirl,youlooklikeyoujustsawa

ghost!Waitformetofinishthestory,thenyou'll



understand."

Me:"Wayembethaqha?(Washeonlyhitting

her?)"

Zizipho:"Couldyouhearthewholestory?"

Inoddedwhileshewaspullingmetocontinue

walking,shecarriedon

"Theyhadathinggoingonthenshefell

pregnant,wasikhuphaisusi(sheabortedthe

child),withoutlettinghim knowthenheheard

ngabantu(from people),askedherthen

wathethainyani(sheconfessed).Uyabona(you

see)keifyouwanttodestroymybrother,take

awayorhurtanybodyhesharesabloodwith,

thenuzombona(you'llseehim)."

Me:"Sohelosttwochildrenalready"

Zizipho:"Hewould'vebeenafathertotwoyes"

Me:"That'ssad."

Zizipho:"Itis.Inxakinaywuyabathandi



oodrunkie(hisproblem ishelovesdrunkards)"

Ishruggedmyshouldersandcontinuedwalking.

ThesympathyIsuddenlygainedforhim,no

wonderwhenNomthandazocameintothe

pictureheneverforgetstalkingaboutthechild

she'scarrying,itwashewanted.IknewI

couldn'tgivehim achild,notnowandIwasn't

sureifeverandthatwasbecauseIdidn'tknow

ifIwantedchildren.Ididn'tknowifIwantedto

beamother,Ifearedallconsequenceswhich

camewithparentingbutonestoodoutfrom the

restandthatwaslosingachild,thethoughtof

buryingachild.WeenteredWoolworthsand

lookedfortheshortswhichwedidn'tfindat

TheFix.Aftersearching,theonlycolourswere

maroon,blackandnavy,Iwantedwhiteones

butdecidedtogoforthenavybecauseIhad

blackshortsalready.Thelittleplastictheygave

meatWoolworthsIshovedinmyhandbagand

wewalkedtowardsthefoodcourtinsmall



chats.Iwasgettingtoknowthisgirlandshe

wasn'tabadpersonbutIpickedupfrom the

conversationthatshewantedwhatwasbest

forherbrotherandifsheweretolosehim it

wouldbetheendofher,shefeltlikehewasthe

onlyfathershehadleft.Atleastshehadthat

opportunityofhavingmorethanone,rightnow

DavidwasallIhadleftandIwasprayingtoGod

thathekepthim untilIwasabletostandonmy

own.WewalkedintSpurwithmyselfchatting

onWhatsAppwithMihle,askinghim ubauhleli

phi(askinghim aboutwherehe'ssitting.)We

foundhim,aloneatthattable,helookedlikehis

moodhaschangedfrom whatitwasten

minutesagowhenwewerewithhim.Whenhe

movedtotheedgeofthecouchtoletmego

through,Istoodbetweenhislegsandcupped

hisface,tiltedhisheadsohewouldlookatme

andkissedhisforeheadbeforeplacingababy

kissonhislips...



Me:"Kutheniuhleleyedwa?(Whyareyousitting

alone?)"

Mihle:"Nomtha'sgonetothebathroom."

Imovedthroughandsatnexttohim,hewas

lookingatmewhilechowingonhisbottom lip.I

coveredhiseyesbecausewheneverhelooked

atmethatway,hemademeshyandIendedup

blushing.Heremovedmyhandsfrom hiseyes

andlookedatme,smilingthistime

Me:"Whatisit?"

Mihle:"Ndiyakuboka(I'm lookingatme)"

Zizipho:"Youguysdon'tlookcutekumntu

yonkeyazi(youguysdon'tlookcuteto

everybodyyouknow)"

Mihle:"(chuckles)andwenotdoingitfor

people"

Me:"Niks"

Zizipho:"Mxm,anadika(y'allareboring).Have



y'allorderedalready?"

Mihle:"NoItoldthewaitresstoactuallywait

becausebesilindenina(wewerewaitingforyou

guys.)"

Heliftedhishandtocallforawaitress,thelady

Iassumedwastheonewhoaskedthem for

ordersbeforewearrivedcame

Waitress:"Wereadynow?"

Mihle:"Ibelieveso."

IopenedmymenuandcheckedwhatitwasI

wantedtoeat.EversinceIwentoutwiththis

manIhadatendencyofeatingalot,heforced

mostofthetimeintoorderingbigplates,plates

whichcontainedalotofmeatandwhichiswhy

Iwaspickingupweight.Heplacedhisorder,a

comboofTBonesteakandwings,Ziziphoalso

orderedsomethingwithwings,Iorderedtheir

400gporkribswithbuffalowingstoo.Wewere

placingordersforourdrinkswhen



Nomthandazoreturnedfrom thetoilet,shesat

oppositeMihlesinceIwasoppositeZizipho,

shethenpassedmeanaarlookbeforelooking

atthewaitress,IsawthelookbecauseIwas

lookingather...

"CanIhaveyourCalamariandHakeandabowl

ofyourGreeksalad."

Waitress:"Yourcolddrink"

Nomthandazo:"Sparklingwater"

Irefrainedfrom rollingmyeyes,Ziziphosawthe

boredlookedIhadonmyfacebecausewhenI

turnedmygazetohershewassmilingwidely

andyesIcouldn'thelpmyselfsoIfinallyrolled

myeyes.

Waitress:"MustIbringyourcolddrinksnowor

togetherwiththemeals?"

Mihle:"Withthemeals"

Me:"Sorrysisi,couldyoupleasebringmea



glassofwaterfornow?"

Waitress:"Withicecubesright?"

Inodded,smilingather,shenoddedtoobefore

walkingaway.Iwasabouttoopenmy

WhatsAppwhenMihlesaid

Mihle:"Letmeseeletakkie."

Ipassedhim theplastic,hetookoutthebox

andopeneditthenlookedatit,itwasawhite

sizefour,heturneditinalldirectionsbefore

placingitbackinthebox.Hewassmilingwhen

hehandedittome,Iwantedtoaskwhywashe

smilingbutIknewwe'dhaveanextrapairof

earswhichwouldbelisteningtohisreasonor

hewouldstophimselffrom sayingitbecause

hedidn'twanttheseearstohearsoIdidn'task

him.ZiziphoandIspenttimetakingselfieswith

herselfiestickwhilewewerewaitingforour

food,Nomthandazowasonherphonewhile

Mihlewasconcentratingonarugbymatch



whichwasplayingontheflatscreenTV.Itwas

roundabouttwentyminutesofwaitingwhen

ourfoodsarrived,wefeastedinchatsbut

unfortunatelyitwasonlyZeeandmyselfwho

seemedtohavealottosay,Nomthandazo

didn'tutterawordwhileMihlekepton

commentinghereandthere.

Wereturnedhomeattenminutestoone,Mihle

hadanentirehourbeforehissoccergame.He

spentthirtyminuteswithusatthelounge,

watchingtelevisionandcomplainingabout

forcinghim towatchthebachelorwhereashe

shouldbewatchingwhatpleaseshim since

he'stheonewhopaysforthisDSTV.Attwenty-

fivepassedoneheleftandwenttohis

bedroom,Nomthandazowasinthebedroom

shewasusing,wedidn'tknowwhethershewas

asleepornot.HereturnedwithaNikemedium

sizedsportbag,hestoodoverthecouchIwas



seatedonandtouchedmyneck,rubbinga

certainspotwithhisthumb...

"Passmethekeysbaby."

Ileanedforwardandreachedforhiskeys,I

didn'thandthem tohim butstoodupand

pushedmyfeetintomysleepers,hewas

lookingattheTVattentivelybeforeIstoodnext

tohim...

Me:"Souzobuyanini?(Sowhenareyou

returning?)"

Mihle:"Andazi(Idon'tknow).Theteam often

organizesabraaiorchillassessionaftereach

gameandndiqheleuzihambanowandazisince

ulapha(Ioftenattendthem nowIdon'tknow

sinceyou'rehere)"

Iwalkedhim tothekitchen,from thefreezerhe

pulledoutabottleoficedwaterandaplayfrom

yhrrefrigerator.Istillhadhiscarkeysand

cellphoneinmyhandwhenwewalkedoutof



thekitchentowardsthedoor.

Me:"Soareyougoingtothebraai?"

Hepushedopentheburglarbeforeheturned

hisslightlytolookatme

Mihle:"No.Ican'tright"

Me:"Youcan."

HonestlyIdidn'twanthim tobutlikeanyother

girlIwastakingmychancestoseeifhewas

goingtogoornot

Mihle:"No,andizoya(Iwon'tgo)"

Inoddedslowly,Irefrainedfrom smiling,Ididn't

wantittoseem likeIwascomingbetweenhim

andhisboys.

Me:"Soatwhattimedoyouthinkyou'llbe

back?"

Mihle:"Ihavetwogamesbabe,soandaziif

they'llbeconsecutive."



Me:"Soungafikanalate?"

Heclosedthetrunkofhiscarandturnedto

lookatme,Iwasafootstepawayfrom him so

hebroughthishandstomywaistandpulledme

in.Ilookedathim,insteadoftalkinghejust

leanedinforakiss,alongkisswhichgotme

heatedbecausebythetimehepulledbackI

wastheonewhowasnowleaningagainstthe

carandhewaspressinghisbodyintomine.He

checkedhiswatchimmediatelyafterpulling

back,Istooduprightandwalkedhim tothe

driver'sdoor,whenhewasinsideIleanedon

thewindowandpleadedhereturnsearly,which

heresponded

"It'salluptothegamearrangement."

Me:"Okayke.Playsafe"

Mihle:"Kiss?"

Igavehim ababykissbeforepullinghim andlet

him driveoff.Iwalkedbackinsidethehouse



andfoundZeeonaphonecall,shewas

laughingoutloudandliterallyshouting.Before

findingmyplacetositIfoundtheremotefirst,

turneddownthevolumebecausehonestlythey

couldonlybeonewhichismakingsuchnoise,I

couldn'thandlebothherandtheTV.Sheended

hercallafteralongtenminutesormore,she

wasstillsmilingsheepishlyevenwhenshehad

hungup,that'showgoodtheconversationwas,

Ididn'tgiveeartoitsoIdidn'tknowwhatwas

makinghersmilethisway.

Zizipho:"Whatarewepreparingforebsuku

(tonight)?"

Me:"Arewealreadytalkingabouttonight'smeal?

Sizophindasitye?(Arewegoingtoeatagain?)"

Shegavemethemostshockedlookever

beforesheshookherhead

Me:"I'm askingbecauseI'm stillfullsofor

tonightIthoughtwecouldjustgrabsomething



light"

Zizipho:"I'llwanttoeat,Mihlewilldefinitely

wanttoeatandI'm prettysurenalasisiumithi

(eventhatpregnantwoman),she'llwanttoeat."

IshruggedmyshouldersstilllookingatwhenI

heardsleeperbeingdraggedacrossthefloor,I

believeIabsentmindedlypulledafacewhen

Zizipholaughedherassoff,slappingherlap.I

facedthetelevisionandtoldmyselfI'donlylook

atherwhensheaddressesme...

Zizipho:"SeleehambileuMihle?(HasMihle

gonealready?)"

Zizipho:"Yep."

Iscrolledthroughthechannelsbeforesettling

fortheTotalWipeout.Shesatatacouch

oppositemine,theoneMihleusedallthetime

andtypedonherphone,withthedaggersshe

wasthrowingatme,Iwaswaitingforhertotalk

shit.Shedidn'topenhermouthforalongwhile



andhonestlyIwashopingshewouldn'tbutto

myunfortunatelyluck,shedid...

"Awunoyitshintshalento?(Won'tyouchange

this?)"

Me:"Won'tyouaskmenicely?"

Shepartedherlipsandwouldn'tstopblinking

likeshewastryingtoprocesswhatIhadjust

said

Nomthandazo:"You'renotabouttonurseyour

childishpersonalityngetvkaMihle.Couldyou

justchangethedamnthing?!"

Me:"Forcryingoutloud,awunondicelakakuhle?

(Won'tyouaskmepolitely?)"

Shegotupfrom herseatandtooklongstrides

towardswhereIwas,shegrabbedtheremote

from myhandbeforeturningonherheel,

forcibly.Ichuckledfrom shock,thenshe

thoughtIwasthechildishone.Igotupfrom my

seatandheadedtomyman'sbedroom,I



returnedwithmywalletandaddressedZee

Me:"Babe,can'twegobuyicecream?

KunomphefumlothatIcan'tstandinthisroom

(there'sasoulthatIcan'tstandinthisroom)"

Ziziphogotupfrom thecouch,shehadafunny

expressiononherface,probablyfeelingthe

exactwayIfelt.<br>

Nomthandazo:"Nobaungahambaungabuyi

(evenifyou'dleaveandnotreturn)"

Iwasn'tthetypetoberudebutIhaditupto

here,shewastakingoutherpregnancymoods

onme,soIshowedherthemiddlefinger,next

thingIknewtheremotemadecontactwithmy

back.IturnedasquickasIcouldandlookedat

her,shewasfuming,Icockedabrowatherand

waitedforhertofinishwhatshewasdoing.She

wasunlockingherphone,shakingfrom anger.I

foldedmyarmswhensheplaceditonherear,

thinkingshewascontactingMihlebutwhenshe



said"Tamnci"Ifeltmybodybecomecoldfrom

fear.

IstayedputwhereIwasandlookedather,

waitingforhertobeginhersentence.Mylife

waswasthebestforalmosttwomonths.AsI

stoodrightthereIlosteverypieceofhopeIhad

andmyworstfearwasn'tbeingbannedfrom

seeingMihlebecauseIknewhe'dfindaplanfor

that,myworstfearwashavingmydad

permanentlyremovemefrom theWestern

Cape.

Asanda

LifeinPortElizabethwasalwaysthebestand

thatbecauseIhadthebestbrotherintheword

butnowthathewasbehindbars,Icouldn'teven

thinkwellandIwasscareditwouldaffectedmy

studies.Fornow,IwasstayingwithLumkaand



shetoowasn'tonherbestbecauseshewas

worriedaboutherman.Ihonestlydidn'tmiand

stayingallbymyselfinBhuti'splacebuttomy

motheritnowappearedasaplaceforcrime,

sincehegotarrestedbehindthatfence.Westill

didn'tknowthereasonforhisarrestsoIfailed

tounderstandpeoplewhoweremaking

assumptionalready,ImeanpeoplespokeinEL

andrightnow,peoplewhoknewaboutthis

seemedtobegivingmeeitherfunnylooksor

sympatheticlooks,itwasboring.Rightnow

sinceitwasaSaturday,mymotherbeggedme

togotomynewhomeandstaywithusisi

becausesheneededthesupport.Iwasn't

planningongoingtomytemporaryhometobe

honest,Ipreferredstayingaphaatthecampus

thanheadingthere,itwasareminderofallthe

stressIwasfacing.Igotoffthetaxiastreet

awayfrom Lu'shouse,itwaswherethetaxis

droppedoffalmosteverybodyfrom thearea,I

carriedmyhugehandbagovermyshoulderand



beganwalking.AsIwaswalking,lookingahead,

InoticedablueCitiGolfwhichwasparkedat

thefourwaystopofffourstreets,onebeingthe

streetIwaswalkingonandthestreetwhich

hadmynewhome.Theanxietywhichgrew

insideofmeasIwalkedclosertoitwasinsane,

I'vebeenatPortElizabethforyearsnowtobe

fearingabunchofboyswhoprobablywould

justscaremehadmeworried.TheonlytimeI

wasallowedtofeelunsafewasduringthenight

becausenobodyfeltsafeatnightinPort

Elizabethbutat13:06intheafternoon,itwas

unlikelytohappen.Inoticedthattherewere

threeyoungmeninthecar,theoneattheback

hadhishandoutthewindow,ashingacigarette.

Icrossedtheroadandwalkedontheotherside

ofthestreet,Iwasn'tclosetoanybodyinthis

area,peopleIknewwerefrom aroundmyarea,

whereIstayedwithmybrother.Ichangedmy

pacetentimesbeforeIfinallyreachedthecar

andjustwhenIwasabouttowalkpassit,I



heardoneoftheguyswhistle,Icrossedthe

streetandlookedstraightaheaduntilone

calledoutmyname,Istoppedandfeltmyheart

beatagainstmychest.Howthefuckdothey

knowmyname?

"Sasa?"

IheardthedoorcloseandIdon'tknowwhybut

mykneesseemedlockedbecausewiththeway

Iwasfeeling,Icould'veranalready...

"Asanda?!"

Iturnedslowlyandfacedtheguywhowas

chowingonhisbubblegum ngongathikuthwe

ibuye(asthoughhewasaskedtoreturnit.)

Me:"Ya"

Hechuckledandsteppedcloser

Guy:"Ekse,kantiuoulikso?(Hello,soyou'rethis

adorable?)"

Me:"Ndiyaleqaguy(I'm inahurryguy)"



Guy:"Noandihlelangababybutbendingekho

surenobanguwelona(NoI'm notheretostay

babubutIwasn'tevensureifthisisyou)"

Me:"Wellndim.Funani?(Wellit'sme.Whatdo

youwant?)"

Guy:"Yasurebaby,eksemamelehier,uTa

Lubhauthesikugade(Yasurebaby,heylisten

here,TaLubhasaidweshouldguideyou)"

Me:"From what?"

Guy:"Vultures"

Ifurrowedmyeyebrowsandhelaughedbefore

continuing

"Ndiyadlalamanbutigrootmanifunasome

filesphayakuyoedldlenianduceleuba

sizothathaaphakuwe.Ebekhewathethanawe?

(I'm jokingmanbuttheGrootmanwantssine

filethereathisplaceandheaskedustocome

fetchthem from you.Hashespokentoyou?)"



Me:"No"

Hetookastepclosercausingmetotakeone

back.Justbecausemybrothertrustedthem

enoughtosendthem,Iwasn'tabouttodothe

same,Iwasn'tmybrother.Thesepeoplelooked

likesomenyaopeboysbutcleanonesIhadto

admit.Hepulledoutasmallmobilecellphone

anddialedsomenumber,hethenhandedme

thephone...

Me:"Hello?"

Voice:"Sasa."

Me:"Bhuti"

BhutiOlwethu:"Jongababyndifunauyaphaya

kwam withuLwandile.Inmywardrobe,kula

ndawokuhlalamybriefcases,kukhotheblack

one,givethem lacaseasitis.(LookbabyI

wantyoutogobymyplacewithLwandile.In

mywardrobe,whereIplacemybriefcases,

there'stheblackone,givethem thatoneasit



is.)"

Me:"Idon'ttrusttheseguys."

ThisLwandiledudelaughedandubhuti

chuckledontheothersideoftheline

BhutiOlwethu:"Uyayibonalontwana?(Yousee

thatyoungman?)"

Me:"Ewe(yes)"

BhutiOlwethu:"He'smyemployee."

Me:"Oh."

Thattookmebysurprise,Ithoughthisworkers

lookedbetterthanthis.InfactI'veneverbeenat

hisworkplacebutIknewhehadascrabyard

whichheusedtofixcarsandsellsomecar

parts.

BhutiOlwethu:"Dothatforubhutikebabyevha?

(Dothatforyourbrotherbabyokay?)"

Me:"Alright.Bhuti?"



BhutiOlwethu:"Yes."

Hesoundedlikesomeonewhowasinarush,or

someonewhowasonthewatchout

Me:"CanIcontactyou?"

"Nomybaby.Waituntilyoureceiveacallfrom

me."

Me:"Okaybye."

Hehungup.IraisedmyeyebrowsatLwandile

asIwasheadinghim hiscellphone

Lwandile:"Andnou?(Andnow?)"

Me:"Let'sgo."

Ifmakingfriendswiththeseguysmeantgetting

mybrotheroutofthere,thenI'dbethebest

friendtheyeverhad,evenwaycloserthanthe

weedtheyseemedtheyate.

135thEntry



Pearl

AfterthelongdayIhadwithbothmygirlsand

MihleIreturnedhometomymotherand

daughter.Mymotherwasinthekitchen,sitting

atthetablewithabowlofumphokoqoonher

lap,mybabygirlwassleepingonthecouch,

withhertwobarbiedollsnexttoher.Iwentto

thekitchenandhelpedumamabyrinsingthree

bowlsandmixingthesourmilkwiththefresh

milk.Shewasaskingmeabouthowthingswere

inPretoriaandlikealways,IliedbecauseIdidn't

wantherworryingtoomuch,shewasgoing

throughenoughbystayingwithmydaughterso

Ididnotwanttoaddmoreweightonher

ngenxakizam (withmyproblems.)

RightafterIfedmyselfandmydaughter,didthe

dishesandbathedherIwentbacktothelounge



andcarriedon,typingthemotivationletteron

mylaptop.Thatehodidn'tknowIwasplanning

onfindingajobhereorelsehewouldn'thavelet

meleavePretoria.HewastheguyIwasdating

fortwoyearsandacoupleofmonthsnow,I

lovedhim butnotlikeIusedtobecausehe

changed,hewasn'tthemanIoncefellinlove

with.HischangeoffattitudestartedwhenMihle

washereandhesomehowfoundoutIhad

spenttheweekendatthehotelandnotwithmy

friendlikeIhadtoldhim,eversincethenhewas

quickatcallingmenamesandhittingme.His

mistrustwasonanotherlevelbecauseendlast

yearithadhim refusetogotoDRCforsix

monthsonlybecausehewantedtokeepaneye

onme,itmadehim missoutontheopportunity

ofgettingthebiggestbonus.Iknowhewas

expectingmetoreturnsoonbutIwasn'tsureif

Iwantedtogoback,Iwasunhappywithhim

andtheonlyreasonIstayedwasbecauseI

fearedtheconsequencesofwalkingout.Onthe



otherhandtherewasMihle,hewasabusyman,

afuckboyandbadboymixedtogetherandI

wouldn'tlieandsayIdidn'tknowthat,Iknewit

from themomenthedumpedmebecausehe

feltIhadtoomanyselfinsecurities,insecurities

whichweremadebyhim.Hemetupwiththat

girlwhom healmosthadababywith,acouple

ofmonthsafterwebrokeup.Thatwasfour

yearsbackifIrecallnicely,andsincethen

sasibana(wesaweachother,precedently).IfI

weregivenachancetofixthingswithhim

maybeIwouldhavebeforeNosiphocameinto

hislifebutrightafterthathemether,he

changed.Shewastoxicandradiatedwaytoo

muchofhernegativeghettoattitudewhichI

didn'thavethepoweroffightingandforsome

reasonIfeltlikehewasallowinghertowalk

overmesoerstoppedseeingeachotheruntil

hegotridofher.Mihlewaslikeanyotherguyof

thisgeneration,he'dmakeyoufeellikeaqueen

todaythenmakeyoufeelusedthenext.Hewas



goodattreatingalady,goodatmakingher

smile,makingherscream andmoan,atmaking

herfeelbeautifulbuthewasgreatatdropping

you,makingyouwonderwhatyouhaddone

wrong.Thewayourrelationshipworkedoutand

howitendedalwayshadmethinkingthat

maybeifItookadifferentdecisionand

toleratedhim,wewouldhavebeenonour

seventhyearnowbutIcouldn't.Hehasa

problem,whenhe'sbroken,heistheworst.He

demandsfortheimpossible,wheneverheloses

histemperhe'llmakeyoufeeluseleeeand

whenhegetsdrunk,that'sanotherstory.Itwas

stilltothatdaythatIblamedthelossofhis

fatherforpartingusbecausethemanhewas

whengrieving,Icouldn'thandle.Hisegoand

intimidationshoneforthewrongreasonsandit

endedupbecomingaturnofftomeforaperiod

oftimeuntilIsawhim backonhisfeet,happy

withanotherwoman.



NowIknowyou'llprobablyaskmewhyam Istill

seeingtheguy,that'sbecausethere'snoother

thathaslovedandtreatedmelikehedid.

There'snootherguywhomademesmileand

blushlikehedidandyeslikeanyotherjealous

girl,Ididwonderhowmanyotherwomenhe

hadfeelingthisway.

Myeyeswerebecomingstrainedfrom looking

atthelaptopsoIsavedtheworkIhaddoneso

farandshutdownmyPC.Ipackeditinitsbag

andretreatedtomybedroom afterturningoff

thelightsinthekitchenandlounge.Umntana

(mychild)haddesertedumakuluwakhe(her

granny)fornowandaskedtosleepwithme,we

bothunderstoodtheexcitementbecauseIhad

lastseenherthefirstweekofDecemberand

neveragainuntilnow.WhilstIwasbusywith

thedishesIreceivedacallfrom Mihle,Ihad

toldhim I'dcallngokwam butwhenherangfirst

Iconcludedkwakunezintoawayezibaleka(there



werethingshewasrunningawayfrom.)I

turnedoveronmybedandkissedmybeautiful

girlontheforehead,thinkingaboutbeingkept

awayfrom hermademyheartachesoIpushed

thosethoughtsasideandfocusedonthinking

aboutstaying,ifThatehowantedmethatbad

thenhe'dhavetocomefetchmehere.Ilaidon

mytummyandclosedmyeyes,allowingthe

darknessofthisroom todrivemetosleep.

Aphindiwe

HalfofthedaythatSundaywespentsleeping,it

wasahot,exhaustingdayfrom nothingbut

sleeping.Mihlewokeupstillfuriousaboutwhat

Itoldhim thenightbefore,Ifailedtounderstand

theagitationtowardsallthis,weweredoingit

toprotectourrelationshipbecausewenever

knewwhenNomthandazowouldcontactmy



fatheragainbutno,hetookadecisiononanger

orwhateveritwashewasfeelingyesterdayand

saidIwasgoingnowhere.Beforehetoldme

onceagainthattomorrowIwasreturninghere,

hemadeitclearthatwasthelasttimewe

touchedonthatsubject.

OnMondaymorning,wehadournormal

morningroutineandweleftearly,innorush,

leavingbehindthetwoladieswhodidn'tseem

tohavemuchtosaytoeachother.Thiswhole

weekendIspentwiththetwoofthem,Inever

heardanyofthem utterawordtotheother,it

wasawkwardbecauseeventhoughNomtha

carriedthehatredatheartforke,weexchanged

wordswaymorethanshedidwithZizipho.

WhenMihlehaddroppedmeoffat07:42,Iwent

tomydorm andtookatwohournap,Ididn't

haveclassesuntilteno'clockthatday.They

weresupposedtostartatninebutthatwhite

guyinformedusduringthemorninghourshe'd



beattendingaworkshopforthetutorssowe

wereonlygoingtoseehim onhislastsession,

whichwasfrom twelvetoone.Mondaywasn't

likemyotherdays,Ididn'thaveanoffsession

betweentwelveandonesoI'dhavemyman

comeseeme,theonlychanceIhadonseeing

him waswhenhewasoutofwork,thatbeing

afterfive.

OnTuesday,IonceagainwokeupinBelmar

Estate,underFhaku'sroom becauseumntu

wam wayengafuninoyivhalentoyam yohamba

(becausemymandidn'twanttohearoutthis

thingofmeleaving.)Yesterdayonourway

home,Itriedtouchingon,sincewewerebothin

thebestofmoodsbutheignoreditlikeIhad

completelysaidsomethingwhichneededno

response,allhedidinsteadwasworryabout

whatwe'deatatnight,wayizuliselabybringing

Ziziphointothepictureandcallinghertoinform



hernottocook.Iwasn'tgoingtotakethislight

andhetooknewweneedednotunderestimate

Nomthandazo'sabilityofhavingDavidhereto

permanentlyremovemefrom theWest,he

knewherbettersoIexpectedhim tobetheone

tobringsolutioninthismatterbutheseemed

tofightingfirewithfuel.

WearrivedhomewithaNando'sfullandhalf

chicken.Attherestauranthehadaproblem

withthesizeofthefullchickenandthereforehe

addedanotherhalf,itwasthelovehehadfor

meatsoIcouldn'tblamehim.

Wewerefrom takingashowertogether,after

havingeaten,Iwascoveredinhisgownandhe

waswearinghisCalvinKleinunderwears,sitting

onthatcouch,whentherewasaknockatthe

door...

"Ngena(comein)"

Nomthandazowalkedin,dressedinher



pyjamas,shetoowasfrom bathing...

Nomthandazo:"Canwegoforanappointment

ngomso(tomorrow)?"

Mihle:"Where?"

Nomthandazo:"Thatfriendofyours."

Imovedmylegsfrom Mihle'slapandwalkedto

thebed,Istoppedmyselffrom eavesdropping

ontheirconversationbygoingonmyWhatsApp

andreplyingontothemessagesIfeltIhadto.

Mihle:"He'saprofessional,thereforeudinga

umxeleleubauzoyakuyengeminiethile

(thereforeheneedsyoutotellhim thatyou'llbe

seeinghim atthiscertainday)"

Nomthandazo:"Canyoucallhim andtellhim

ngomsowe'llbethere?"

Mihle:"Kutheniwaqinelwayintloko(whydoyou

haveahardhead),heobviouslyhas

appointmentsforngomsoalready.Ndizova



ngayeubaufreeniniandforwhattime(I'llhear

from him whenhe'sfreeandforwhattime)"

Nomthandazo:"Ijustthoughtaboutwhatyou

said."

Shesaidthosewordswalkingtowardsthe

couch,IturnedmyheadandlookedatMihle,he

waslookingatherasshewalkedtowardshim,I

couldn'treadthelookhewasgivingher

"Weshoulddocheckupsweekly."

Mihle:"Everysecondweek."

Shelookedathim forawhile,hestaredbackat

herandfrom whereIwaslayingtheviewmade

mefeeluncomfortablesoIclearedmythroat,

turningtofacetheotherside.Iheardthesound

theleathercouchmadeandthoughtNomtha

mustbeleavingbutwhentherewereno

footstepsheard,Iwasforcedtoturnmyhead

againandlook.Mihlewasnowlaidbackonthe

couchwithhiseyesclosed,umisshadherhand



onhiskneeandwaslookingathim,hereyes

racedfrom hisfacetohiswaistbacktohisface

inseconds.Igotupfrom thebedandfoundmy

sleepers,Iwasastepawayfrom thedoorwhen

Mihleasked...

"Uyaphi?(Whereyougoing?)"

Me:"Ndiyonilindanigqibelentoniyenzayo(I'm

goingtowaitfory'alltofinishwhaty'allare

doing)"

Hefurrowedhiseyebrowsatmebeforelooking

atNomtha

Mihle:"GoodnightNomthandazo."

Shelookedatmebetweennarrowedeyesand

finallygotupandheadedforthedoor,shelefta

groanofirritationasshepassedbyme.Iclosed

thedoorrightaftershesteppedout.

Mihle:"Whatwasthat?"

Me:"What?"



Mihle:"Uyosilindasigqibelentosiyenzayo

(you'regoingtowaitforustofinishwhatwe're

doing)"

Me:"Youseemedlikebenidingaixeshalenu

lodwa(y'allneededtimeofyourown)"

Mihle:"Don'tberidiculousbabe,please."

Me:"I'm beingridiculouswhenyou'retheone

ozonekileyo(who'shanginghimself)onthe

couch,showinghereverything.You'reinyour

underwearforcryingoutloud.'

Mihle:"AkhontoangayaziyouNomthandazo

aphakum (there'snothingNomthandazo

doesn'tknowonme)"

Me:"Wow"

IdidthesurrendergesturebeforeImovedfrom

whereIwasstandingandwenttomybag,I

tookoutmypyjamas.Ithinkhenoticedwiththe

wayIplacedhisgownthatIhadtookoffense

from whathejustsaid,Ineverjustthrew



clothesaround,Ifoldedthem andplacedthem

nicely

Mihle:"Aphindiwe"

Ndathula(Ikeptquiet)

"Aphindiwe."

Herepeatedhimselfalittlelouderandwiths

muchstrongertonethistime

Me:"Mihle"

Heshookhisheadcontinuouslywhilelooking

atme

Mihle:"Don'tdothis.Sizolwaoko(wewillfight

allthetime)ifyoudon'tcometotermsof

understandingthatIoncedated

uNomthandazo."

Me:"Doesthatmeanadvertiseyourselftoher?"

Hechuckledandkeptastraightface,heleaned

onthehairdresserandlookedatme.I

continuedwithchangingintomysleepingattire



beforeIopenedthesheetsandtuckedmyselfin

Mihle:"Wenotsleepingunomsindongoba(while

youareangrybecause)whatwillhappenisyou

wakingupngomsoekseni(tomorrowmorning)

stillangryandIdon'twanttodealnalonto

ndivuka(withthatafterhavingwokeup)"

Ididn'tmoveamusclenorrespondtowhathe

wassaying.Iheardhim takeafewstepstothe

bed,hepulledthecomforterawayfrom meand

stoodoverme.IalmostreactedwhenIfelthis

handtracemyassbutIrememberedIwas

angrysoItriedpushingasideanyemotionsthat

wouldallowmetosoftenup.Hekneltonthe

bedandplacedakissonmyshoulderwhilehis

otherhandwasonmywaist

"Babywenotsleepinguqumbile(whileyou're

mad)"

Me:"NdicelaulalaMihle"

Mihle:"Canwetalkthisthroughatleast?"



Me:"Talkwhatthrough?Thefactthatyoufindit

funnywhenIaskyouwhyyouadvertising

yourselftoNomthandazo?"

Mihle:"Isthatwhyyoumad?'

Lomfanabawo(Thisman,Lord),Ihadtostop

myselffrom shoutingandswearingathim.

Whattypeofpeopleweremennakanti?

Mihle:"Maybeitwasabadideaevenaccepting

youradvicebecauseeversinceshegothere,

silwangentoezincinci(wefightaboutsmall

things)"

Me:"Myadvicetoyouwasbringherinnotflirt

withher.'

Hemovedawayfrom meandwalkedaroundto

hidsideofthebedsohe'dlookatme

Mihle:"Iwasn'tflirtingwithNomthandazo."

Me:"Thenwhatdoyoucallwhatyouweredoing?

Allowinghertocheckyououtjustbecauseshe



knowseverythingonyou.NathelasttimeI

walkedinhereshewasbrushingyourheadand

youfeltokaywiththat!Thenyoufuckenexpect

metorejoicetothat?!NoMihle"

Mihle:"Babe,you'reactinglikeawomanngoku."

Me:"That'sbecauseIam."

Heclosedhiseyesandsighed.Iwatchedhow

hekeptonclenchinghisjaws

Me:"Ifyouhadallowedmetogotores,you

guysweregoingtohavealltheprivacyyou

need."

Heopenedhiseyesandlookedatme,his

eyebrowskeptonmoving,inatwitchingway

andIknewthisfrom myfather,hisdidthat

whenhewasangry

Mihle:"Wenzeleubakuthini?Undilinga(Sothat

whathappens?)TotemptmeandseeifIcan

gethornyforher?"



Ilookedathim,hiseyesdidn'tdaretoleave

mine

"I'm humanAphindiwe.Xakufunekendibatyiwe

ndizobatywabutit'suptomewhatdecisionI

makeinthatcondition."

Me:"Mxm."

Hewaskneelingonallfouronhissideofthe

bed,theangerhewassuddenlyfeelingwas

evidentinhiseyes.Hemovedbackandoffthe

bed,Ithoughthewasgoingtostepoutand

takesometimealonebutheswitchedoffthe

lightinstead,Iturnedoffandfacedtheitget

side.Heplacedanotherkissonmyshoulder

thenturnedoverandturnedoffhisbedside

lamp.IsleptinthatpositionuntilIfeltmyleft

sidegettingcramps,Iturnedoverandfaced

Mihle,hewassleepingalready,onhisback.

Therewasawomaninfrontofme,shewasa



stepawaybutIcouldn'treachouttoher.She

wassurroundedbylight,whichmadeherface

toobrighttolookat.Whatbotheredmewas

howshekeptonrepeatingblood,inapanicking

yetsoftvoice.Sheextendedherhandandjust

whenIwasabouttotouchit,itbecameblank

andwindyinstantly.Iopenedmyeyes,Iwas

pantingandsomehowfelthot,Iwasstilltrying

tocomprehendwhatIhadjustdreamtoffwhen

IheardabeltandnowIsatup.Mihlewas

standingathiswardrobe,inthedark,dressingif

Iwasn'tmistaken

"Wenzani?(Whatareyoudoing?)"

Mihle:"Ndiyanxiba(I'm dressing)"

Me:"Uyaphi?(Whereareyougoing?)"

Helookedatmeoverhisshoulderbeforehe

turned,pulledajacketfrom thehangerand

closedthewardrobe.Hesatonthecouch

wherehisAdidassneakerswere,hewas



lookingatmewhiletyinghisshoelaces.Itook

myphonefrom underthepillowandchecked

thetime

Me:"It'saftertwo.Uyaphi?(Whereareyou

going?)"

Mihle:"Ineedtotakecareofsomething."

Me:"Attwo?"

Mihle:"It'satthefields.Ineedtobeatthe

fields."

Thatfeelingcameback,thatfeelingwhich

remindedmeIwasdatingamurderora

criminalforthatcase.Hefinishedtyinghis

shoesandwalkeduptome,heplacedakisson

myforeheadandheldmychintotiltmyhead.

Helookedatmeforawhilethenmadespace

nexttomylegs

Mihle:"IhateitwhenyoulookatmelikeI'm not

thesame."



Me:"Sorry.Andiyiqheli(Ican'tgetusedtoit)"

Helickedhislipsandleanedintokissme.

Mihle:"Sleep."

Me:"Uzobuyanini?(Whattimewillyoube

back?)"

Mihle:"Itmighttakeforeversodon'tstayup

waitingformetocomeback."

Hisphonerang,helookedatitandsinceitwas

visibletometoo,Itookapeep,itwasNkululeko.

Hegotupanswering

"Betherein15.NoMpinch,takecareofitwhile

I'm onmyway...Nkulie?Nkulie?...No

damages."

Heblewmeakissbeforesteppingoutand

closingthedoor,thefearItriedfightinga

monthbackreturned,ithadmyguttellingme

thedeeperIwentthelesssaferIwas.Igrabbed

hispillowandbroughtitclose,itsmelledofhim.



Idon'trecallforhowlongIhuggedthatpillow,

staringatthewallbeforeIdriftedofftosleep

onceagain.

"Aphindiwe!"

"Baby."

HisvoicesoundedfarbutwhenIopenedmy

eyes,Isawthroughablurredvision,hisbody

hoveringoverme.Igroan,pullingthecomforter

tocovermyselffrom thelightwhichpenetrated

unpleasantlyinmyeyes.

Mihle:"Babyvuka(wakeup),welate"

Me:"Mhuh?"

Mihle:"Let'sgobath.Welate."

Ipeepedandsawthathewasstilldressedin

thoseclotheswhichheworeintheearlyhours

ofthismorning,hewasnowremovinghisT-

shirt



Me:"Howlate"

Mihle:"It'sseven."

Isatup,rubbingmyeyes.Itookmyphonefrom

nexttothelamp,unlockeditandcheckedthe

time,06:58.Ialmostjumpedfrom thebedbut

mybodywouldn'tallowme,solikeanynormal

human,Ibeganbyremovingmyfeetfrom the

bed

Me:"Ufikenini?(Whendidyouarrive?)"

Mihle:"Now"

Hewalkedfrom wherehewasstandingand

cametoastopinfrontofme.Iplacedakisson

hisabsandhechuckled,Iattemptedstanding

butstoppedwhenheplacedbothhishandson

eitherofmysidesandleanedinforakiss,

thinkinghewasgoingtopullbackafterthatI

kissedhim backbuthesurprisedmewhenhe

leanedinfurther,causingmetofallonmyback,

wakhwelaphezukwam sana(hegotontopof



me).Igiggledwhenhebitmyearlopeandstuck

histongueintomyear.Hebroughtoneofhis

legsinbetweenmylegsandfoundmylips

again,mynippleswererespondingquickerthan

Ihadexpectedthem to.Hepressedhisright

thighonmycastle,applyingthepressureonmy

clit,Ipartedmylipstogaspbutcouldn'twhen

hecrashedhislipsintomine.Hekissedmestill

rubbinghisthighonmyclit,Ihadmyhandon

hisbelt,pullinghim in.Hehadmybottom lip

betweenhislips,ranhistongueonitandbitit

beforelettingitgo.

"JusttwentyminutesMambhele."

Inodded,withmyeyesclosed.Ifinthattwenty

minutesI'dgettoholdhim,kisshim thenI

woulddoubleitifIhadto.Infact,Iwouldgivein

thewholedaytobethisclosetohim.

136thEntry



Mihle

Ihadjustfinishedironingmywhiteattire,now

polishingmyshoes.Icalledinatworkandtold

captainI'dbealittletoday,Ireceivedamini

lecturebutIknewhewouldbealrightbythe

timeIarrivedatwork.Reasonsforbeing

extremelywasbecausemybabyherwantedus

totakeourromantic,morningsessiontothe

showertoo,thenwegotdelayed.Shewasfixing

thebed,alreadydressedandonlyhadherface

lefttodo.Iwaspolishingmyshoesbutcouldn't

takemyeyesoffher,alotwasgoingthrough

mymindandtobehonestmystubbornness

didn'ttakeawaytheanxietyIhavewheneverI

thinkofhavinghertakenawayfrom me.Iwas

scaredtobehonest,thatjustwhenIwas

gettingusedtohavingherinmylifeshe'dbe

gone...



Aphindiwe:"Whyareyoulookingatmekanjalo

(likethat)?"

Me:"Ndikujongile?(Am Ilookingatyou?)"

Aphindiwe:"Yesandthelookisn'tsolekker."

Me:"Howmuchdoyouloveme?"

Shestoppedfixingthepillowshehadinher

handsandlookedatme

Aphindiwe:"Whyuzondibuzalonto?(Whywould

youaskmethat?)"

Me:"Iwanttoknow"

"Iloveyou."

Me:"Iknowyoudobutkangakanani(how

much)?"

Shegiggledandshookherhead,returningher

attentiontowhatshewasdoing

Aphindiwe:"Wenzentoni?(Whatdidyoudo?)"

Me:"Ndenzentoni?(WhatdidIdo?)"



Aphindiwe:"Yep,menoftenstartpreachinglike

thatxabemoshile(whenthey'vedone

somethingwrong)butyousurprisemengoku

becauseI'venoticedxawenzesomethingand

abouttoaddressitkum (tome),youchewon

yourlowerlipandhavethisvain"

Me:"(chuckles)whichvain?"

Shetouchedherforehead,Iimmediately

touchedmineandshelaughed.Iwatchedhow

hereyesclosedwhileshewaslaughing,itwas

abeautifulsight,somethingIwasn'tyetusedto

Aphindiwe:"Ayikhongokukalokubutiyavela

though,whenyou'renervousorangry(it'snot

therenowbutitbecomesvisiblethough,when

you'renervousorangry)"

Me:"I'm hardlynervous"

Aphindiwe:"What'sthatemotionyouundergo

whenyou'vefuckedup?"

Me:"Language"



Aphindiwe:"(giggles)ixolo(sorry)"

Me:"Stress"

Aphindiwe:"Oh"

Me:"WhenI'vemessedup,Ibarelyexperience

anyemotiobeitherthanstress,mostofthe

time.IremembertheonlytimeIslept

esibhedleleyianxiety(athospitalbecauseof

anxiety)waswhenyouwereinhospital.Imean

everyfuckendayIwenttogoseeyou,

ndandisoyikaungena(Iwasscaredofgoingin)

(longpause)thinkingthatmaybendizofika

ungekho(I'llarrivetoyounotthere),yourbed

empty,kusithwa(them tellingme)you'reno

more."

Sheturnedfrom themirror,somethingwhich

lookedlikeaeyelidpencilwasinherhand,she

lookedatme

Aphindiwe:"Didyoueverthinkthat?"

Me:"Allthetime,whenyouwerestill



unconscious"

Ichuckledandstoppedbucklingmybelt,she

wasstilllookingatme

"YouknowwheneverIwalkedinthereandsaw

youliethere,itwasmoreoffareminderkum (to

me)thatIwasthereasonyouwerelaying

there."

Aphindiwe:"That'sridiculous."

Me:"YouknowthelasttimeIshedatearforthe

deathofsomeone,itwasformydad.Umntana

yena(mychild)(chuckles),infactmychildren.

WhenIfirstimpregnatedawoman,myfather

wasstillalive,thegirldecidedtokeepdistance

from me,wabalekawayohlalaemontiand

returnedengamithanga(sheranawaytoEast

Londonandreturnednotpregnant).YouknowI

wasalaaitiethen,earlytwentys."

Aphindiwe:"Wawunangaphi?(Howoldwere

you?)"



Me:"Twentyone.Ineverbondedwiththechild,I

didn'tknowwhatbeingafatherfeltlikebut

whenIfoundsheheardbrutallykilledwhatwas

reproducedbyme,Itwisted.BeingtheguythatI

was,alotofangerbutbythenIheardmyfather

helpmethroughit.NdabethauThumi(Ibeat

Thumiup),Iwon'tlie,kakhulunafuthi(alot),for

aperiodofseveneightmonthsuntilshe

reportedmeforassault.Almostgotme

arrested.Ihadmyfathersitmedownand

forcedmetoendlarelationshipwhichnam Idid

notntunderstandubandandisahleleleniphaya

(whichItoodidn'tunderstandwhywasIstill

there)becauseshewasn'tthesametome."

Aphindiwe:"Doyoustillhavethatangerinyou?"

Me:"Ofherabortingmychild?"

Aphindiwe:"Ofbeingangrytoanextentufuna

umbethaumntu(youwanttohitsomeone)"

Me:"(chuckles)ithappensnakubani(to



anybody)butIchoosenotto,whenitcomesto

awoman."

Aphindiwe:"Ndoyika(pause)ubethwangumntu

endithandananaye(I'm scaredofbeingbeaten

bysomeoneI'm inlovewith.)"

Me:"Iwouldn'tlieahandonyou,eventhoughI

wantedto(chuckles)"

Hermouthhanged,shestoodupfrom the

hairdresserchairandwalkeduptome

"Nini?(When?)"

Me:"WhenwewerefightingoverintokaBianca

(overtheBiancathing)andyoufeltitwaswise

enoughtocallDrew."

Shecoveredhereyeswithherhandsand

giggled.Ikeptonlookingathermeanwhile

buttoningmyuniform shirt,shewaslookingat

methroughherfingers

Aphindiwe:"Ievenforgotaboutthat"



Me:"Ihaven't.Westillneedtotalkaboutit.I

stillneedtoletyouknowwhatitdidtome,

wordforword,becauseifIdon'tyou'llrepeatit

again."

Aphindiwe:"Asoze(never)"

Me:"(chuckles)finishyourface.Ndisayotya

(I'm goingtoeat)"

Aphindiwe:"Awukagqibiundibaliselalento

ubundibaliselayona(you'renotdonetellingme

whatyouweretellingme)"

Me:"OnourwaytoStellenbosch."

Shenodded,searchingherveryhugemakeup

bagwhichIhadoncemistookforaatoiletry

bag.Iwalkedoutandheadedtothekitchen,we

weretheonlytwowhowerestillup.Ipoured

myselfabowlofmusliwhichimixedwith

yogurtandultraMelthenwenttothelounge,I

tunedontoCNNnewsandlistenedtothe

headlines.Iwasstillsittingtherealonewhen



oneofthebedroom doorsopened,theperson

wenttothebathroom firstbeforeIheard

footstepscomingtowardsthelounge.Ilooked

overmyshoulderandsawasleepylooking

Nomthandazo...

"Goodmorning."

Me:"Hey"

Nomthandazo:"Beselendicingainobauhambile

atthistime(Ithoughtyoumusthaveleftatthis

time)"

Me:"Shouldhaveqhandilate(butI'm late)"

Nomthandazo:"Andyouseem relaxed"

Me:"I'm waitingforPhindi."

Nomthandazo:"Isn'tshemakingyoulate?"

Me:"I'vecalledinatwork"

ShesteppedclosertowhereIwasseatingand

tookmyhandinhers,Ipulleditback,surprised

bythesuddencontactkuvukwa(inthemorning)



Nomthandazo:"Kukhonaintoendifunaukuvisa

yona(there'ssomethingIwantyoutofeel)"

Iallowedher,shepressedmyhandagainsther

stomachandIcouldn'tresistthejoywhichfilled

myheart.Iabsentmindedlyturnedonmyseat,

placedmyotherhandonherwaistandbrought

hercloser.Thehumpwasgrowing,evenher

bellybuttonseemedswollen,thehardnessof

thetummywasexcitingandhadmesilently

praythatIdon'tlosethisonetoo

Nomthandazo:"That'sourbabygirl."

Ilookedupatherandsmiled

Me:"babyboy"

Sheplacedherhandovermine,whichwason

hertummyandkeptitthere.Wewereboth

takenoutofthemomentbysomeoneclearing

theirthroat.IlookedatAphindiwe,fora

momentsheseemedatlostofwordsbutshe

finallymanagedtosay



Aphindiwe:"I'm done."

Shewaslookingatourhandswhichwerestill

onNomtha'stummy.Istoodupandremoved

boththehandonhertummyandonherwaist,

tookmybowlandturnedtotheyoungladywho

wasstillstandingatthatsamespot

Me:"Awuzotya?(Aren'tyougoingtoeat?)"

Aphindiwe:"No."

Ilookedather,hereyeswereracingfrom

Nomthandazo'sbellytomeineverytwo

seconds.Iwenttothekitchen,placedthebowl

inthesinkandfilleditwithwater.Iopenedthe

refrigeratorandtookoutastackofgrapes

beforewalkingouttothelounge.Phindiwas

nowsearchingherhandbagwhichshehad

placedonthearmrestofthecouch.Iwentover

tothecoffeetableandtookmybadges,Iwas

stillplacingtheoneswhichsitatthefrontwhen

Nomthandazogotupandtooktheoneswhich



mustbebuttonedontheshoulders

Me:"Ndizozifaka(I'llputthem myself)"

Sheignoredmeandbuttonedthefirst.Shewas

tallerthanAphindiwesoshedidn'tneedto

standonhertippytoeslikePhindiwouldhave.I

wasdonebeforeshefinishedbuttoningthe

secondone,shefixedmyshirtandranher

handsonitlikeshewoulddoeverymorning

beforewe'dstepout

Nomthandazo:"Nowyou'rereadytogo."

Ibentandtookmykeycarsandcellphoneon

thecellphone,ontheothercouchmybrown

briefcaseandlaptopwerealreadythere,Ihad

leftthem thereyesterday.Aphindiwegrabbed

herhandbagandhelpedmewiththebriefcase

sinceitwasawheelcase.

Nomthandazo:"Bye"

Me:"Sure."



Westeppedoutofthehouseandintothecar,

withourbagsinthetrunkalready.Isteppedinto

thecarandnoticedhowmyladylookedalittle

fardistanced,shewasthinkingandIknewit

hadtodowithwhatshesawafewminutes

back...

Me:"Uright?(Areyoualright?)"

Aphindiwe:"Yeah"

AsIwasdriving,Iallowedhertothinkabout

whatshesawbeforesheconfrontedmeabout

it.Iwantedhertounderstandthat

Nomthandazowascarryingmychildandthe

bondwasgoingtobetherebutitwasn't

NomthandazoIwasdoingthisforbutmychild

andmyself.Iwantedhertoknowthatthe

biggerthatbellygrew,themorejoyand

excitementI'dhavebutnjenjeethulenje(with

herquiet),Iwashopingthesewerethethings

shewasthinkingaboutandtryingto

understand.Istoppedatthegaragetogetmy



cartankfilled,Isteppedoutandwentinsidethe

garage,sinceshehadnotatethismorning,I

knewshemusthavebeenhungry.Ipurchased

airtimeformyself,lunchbarforthebothofus,

winegumsforthebothofus,waterformeand

acanofJustJuiceforherwithaRussianroll

pie.Ipaidoffandwentbacktomycar,shewas

typingonherphone,Ithrewotherstuffonthe

backseatandgaveherthepieandcan

Me:"Yitya(eat)"

Aphindiwe:"ButI'm nothungry"

Me:"Breakfastisthemostimportantmealof

theday."

ShelookedatmeforawhileuntilIwasdone

fasteningmyseatbelt.

Me:"What?"

Sheshookherhead,openingthelidcovering

thecolddrinkholders.Iopenedthebottleof

wateranddrankithalfwaybeforeplacingiton



theotheremptybottleholder.Wedroveoffthe

garage,insilence,withonlytheEnglishnews

playingfrom Metrowhenmyphonerang

throughthespeakers,sinceitwasconnectedto

thecar.Ichangedgearsbeforepassingmyeye

tothesmallscreeninfrontofme,Pearl.I

extendedmyhandandpressedthegreen

buttononthescreen

Me:"Morning"

Pearl:"Heyunjani?"

Thesmileinhersleepyvoicedidn'tgo

unnoticeable

Me:"Perfectwena?"

Pearl:"I'm good."

Me:"CanIcallyoubackngokwam (myself)?"

Pearl:"Nini?(When?)"

Me:"Now"

Pearl:"Okay"



Shehungup.Itookmyphonewhereitwas

placedanddisconnectedtheBluetooth

connection,itshowedonthescreenandjust

likeIhadexpected,babelookedatme.Idialed

Pearl'snumberandrangherback...

"Hello?"

Me:"Usaleleleni(whyyoustillsleeping),I

thoughtyou'dbeupbynow"

Pearl:"Ndizamalonto(I'm tryingthat)"

Me:"UphiuLisa?(Where'sLisa?)"

Pearl:"She'sgonetoschoolalready,ndivuka

ndamlungiselela(Iwokeupandpreparedher)"

Me:"I'llcallyoufuthixandisem'sebenzini(I'll

callyouagainwhenI'm atwork)"

Pearl:"That'swhatIwantedtoask,willIsee

youtoday?"

Me:"I'm notsure.I'llmakeaplan"

Pearl:"Okay."



Me:"Bye"

Iplacedmyphoneonthespacenexttothe

(name)

Aphindiwewasstillquietanditwasstartingto

bothermebecauseshewasneverlikethis

Me:"What'swrong?"

Aphindiwe:"Ngantoni?(Aboutwhat?)"

Me:"Ngawe(aboutyou)"

Aphindiwe:"Nothing."

Me:"Aphindiwe"

Aphindiwe:"Mihle."

"Yintoniinxaki?(Whatistheproblem?)"

Aphindiwe:"Akhontosani(there'snothing

dude)"

Me:"Ndingusaningokukuwe?(I'm dudenowto

you?)"

Shesighedandleanedonthewindow,Ilooked



atherwhilepressingthewindowbuttononmy

door,itrolleddownandwhenitwashalfway

shemovedawayandleanedonthechairseat.I

decidedtoletherbefornow,howeverifshe

wasstillinthisstatewhenIgoaroundher

schooltoseeherduringlunchtime,them we'd

havetotalkaboutit,efuna,engafuni(whereshe

likeditornot.)BeforeIdroppedheroffIstarted

atwork,togoclockin,sothey'dseeIwashere...

Me:"Masingene(let'sgoin)"

Aphindiwe:"Nobabe,ndiyoyika(I'm scared)"

Me:"Haisoka,akholontoapha(there'snothing

likethat)"

Aphindiwe:"HayiMihle,ndinentloni(NoMihle,

I'm shy)"

Me:"(chuckles)let'sgo."

Iopenedmydoorandwenttothetrunk,she

wasstillseatedonhercarseat,Itookoutboth

mybagsandpressedthekeysforthetrunkto



close.Ithenwalkedovertoherdoor,openedit

andwaitedforhertostepout,whichshedid

slowly,shegavemeapuppyfacemeanwhile

closingthedoor,sheknewIwasn'tgoingto

changemymindanyway.Beforewewalked

insideIsawhertouchtheringonhernose

whichshehadtoldmeamilliontimeswhatit's

called,butIalwaysforgot

Me:"Leaveiton.IfIloveitthey'llloveit."

Shesmiledatmeandfollowedafterme,the

hugeglassdoorwasalreadyopened,withthe

securitystandingatit.Iwentovertothe

receptions,gavehermyworkaccesscars

whichshescannedandhandedbacktome.I

openedthegateforPhindifirst,becauseithad

acardscannerwhichonlyworkedforworkers

intheNavyandallowedonepersontogo

throughatatime.Afterwebothwentthrough,I

headeddownthehallway,ofcourseshewas

receivingeyesfrom alotofmenwhichwas



somethingIwasn'tusedtobecausenotallthe

girlsIdatedreceivedsuchlustylooksbecause

oftheirbodyshape,Ihadtobeflexibletowards

themattersoitwouldn'thavemeworkedup.

OnthewaytomybuildingIpassedafew

colleaguesandsomeothercaptainswhom I

hadtosaluterespectively...

"Doyoudothatallthetime?"

Me:"What?"

Aphindiwe:"Theformalgreeting."

Me:"TopeopleonhigherpositionsthanIam,

ewe(yes)"

WewalkedintothehallwaysofbuildingBand

B12waswheremyworkspacewasassociated

Me:"Goodmorning"

Lucas:"Ya,youbastard!What'sbringingyouin

solate?"

Hecheckedhiswristwatchbeforepassinghis



eyestotheoneonthewall

Lucas:"It'stenpastnine"

Me:"AtleastI'm nottwohourslate."

Thandokazi:"Ungafunindikuthukeekseniworse

uhambanendwendwe(youdon'twantmeto

swearatyouinthemorning,worsesinceyou

camewithavisitor)"

Me:"Thando.Molonawebaby(morningtoyou

toobaby),greatmorning?'

Thandokazi:"Can'tyoubackwhereyoucoming

from?"

Nadia:"Shedoesn'twantyou,notlongagoshe

wastalkingabouthowmuchshemissesyou."

Me:"Where'sCaptain?"

Nadia:"He'souttoD"

ItookoutthesheetsIhadforhim andwentto

hisoffice,Iplacedthem ontopofthetableand

wroteanoteincasehereturnedwhileIwasony



waytodroppingAphindiwe

"Wehaveameetingatone,youdoknowthat

right?"

Me:"Nogoodmorningtoda"

Lucas:"It'sbecauseyoubroughtafemale

visitor,that'swhy."

Me:"(chuckles)letmemakeaproper

introduction.Samanthacomeherebaby"

Samantha:"No,makeitfrom there."

Welaughed,IheldPhindi'shandandlookedat

herbeforelookingatSamantha

"Sammythisrighthereismyfirstwife,mydoor

die."

Lucas:"Rideordie."

Me:"Thatexactly.Baby(pause)thatrightthere

isSamantha,mysecondwife"

Samantha:"Firstbeforeyoucamema'am"



Aphindiwesmiled,lookingatme.Iplacedakiss

onherforeheadandnoddedthatwewalkout

Samantha:"Sowhereyougoingnow?"

Me:"Droppingoffthefirstwifehereat

Stellenboschuni"

Thandokazi:"Ufundakhona?(Doesshestudy

there?)"

Me:"Yeah"

Thandokazi:"Wenzantonisisi?(Whatareyou

doingthere?)"

Aphindiwe:"Law"

Thandonodded,takingasipfrom hercup.

Me:"Bebackinten."

Nadia:"Don'tdriverecklessandkillthisyoung

ladyyou'regoingwith.Shestillhasherlaw

degreetocomplete"

Me:"Let'sgobabe.SammywhatmustIbring



you?"

Samantha:"I'm stillmadfornowsoIwanted

nothing"

Thandokazi:"Pleasedon'tbringoutthat

colouredsideofyoukenontombi."

Me:"No,wifeydon'tgotthatside"

Lucas:"Sheain'tlikeNad..."

Nadia:"Futsek!Samanthaiscolouredandwill

remaincolouredsoshegotthatsidetoo!

Yeses"

Me:"Bebackguys"

Thandokazi:"Kudalausithiuyahamba,

khawuhambe(it'sbeenawhilesinceyousaid

you'releaving,justgo)"

IwalkedoutwithAphindiwe,aftershowing

Thandothemiddlefinger.Theyalwaystoldme

thattheyhopesomedaythesurveillance

cameracatchesmeI'm eitherswearingor



harassingSammytotwerk.Samanthawasthe

youngestofusandshearrivedrightbefore

Simondid,herfirstdaysatworkshehadasilly

crushonme,whichunfortunatelydidn'tgo

unnoticedbyallofus,butshefoughtitright

aftershesawNomthandazocomehereatwork

severaltimesandgottheideathatIwasina

seriousrelationshipwithsomeone.Shewasan

adorableyoungladybutIcouldhavenever

foundthemanlycouragetodoanythingwith

her,mycolleaguesweremycolleaguesandto

metheyappearedadpeopleIworkwith,not

peopleIcouldstartapersonallifewith.Hence

thewifeyname,itallcamewhenwerealized

shewasattractedtome.

OnourwaytoStellenbosch,whichwasabouta

sevenminutedrive,Imadeitsevenwithmyride

butitwasnormallyafifteenminutesifyou

traveledontheroadspeedrequired,Aphindiwe



wasstillnottalking.Shehadmissedhernine

o'clocksessiontodaybecauseofthetimewe

finishedoffathome.IparkedataspaceIfound

nearthegateandturnedonmyseattolookat

her...

Me:"I'llbeattwelvebutndizohambaearlyto

prepareforthemeeting"

Aphindiwe:"Okay,byethen"

Me:"Mykiss"

Sheleanedinandgavemeacoldbabykiss

beforeopeningthedoor

Me:"That'snothowwedoit."

Aphindiwe:"You'llbelateforwork"

Shesteppedoutandwenttothebackofthecar,

Isteppedouttooandfollowedher.Rightafter

shefixedherhandbagoverhershoulderIpulled

herandcrushedmylipsonher,she

immediatelyplacedherhandswheremybelt



wassitting,onmywaist.WhenIfeltherstand

onhertippytoesIpulledbackandplaced

anotheroneonher

Me:"Bye."

ShewasstillblusforeheadhingwhenI

completelyletgoofher.Shelookedatme,

smilingbeforesheturnedonherfeetand

walkedslowlytowardsthegate.Iwatchedher,

withmybottom lipinbetweenmyteethand

steppedintothecarrightaftershewalked

insidethegate,Isatonmyseatandwatched

her,theconfidenceshewasradiatingasshe

walkedonthepavedpartofthegrounds,was

incredible.Itookmyphoneanddialedher

number,stilllookingather,shestopped,

searchingherhandbag.Whensheanswered,I

couldn'thelpbutsmilebecauseIcouldtellshe

wassmilingsheepishlyherself

Me:"Turnandlookatme"



Aphindiwe:"Uselapha?(You'restillhere?)"

Me:"Ewe(yes)"

Sheturnedandlookedatmecar

Me:"IloveyouAphindiwe."

ShegiggledandIwatchedfrom adistancehow

shecoveredheroneeyewithherotherhand

Aphindiwe:"ButIfeellikenotmorethanyou

loveNomthandazo."

Me:"Comehere"

Aphindiwe:"No,you'llbelateforwork.ForgetI

saidanything"

Me:"Yousaidsomething,whichmeansyou're

botheredbyitsocomebackhereorI'llfetch

youinclass."

Shewasalreadywalkingawaybutstopped

whenIsaidthat

"Baby"



Me:"YouhavetwentyminutestotenandIjust

needminutesofthattime."

Iwassteppingoutofmycarbynow,Iclosedto

door,lockeditandwaitedforheratthe

pavement.Shewaslookingatmefrom a

distance,Icouldtellfrom whereshewasshe

wascontemplating,Iontheotherhandwasa

littledisappointedandsomehowirritated,I

didn'tthinkshewasthinkingaboutitthisway,

thiswholetime.

Shewalkedinslowstepstowardsthegate,she

wasn'tlookingatmemaybebecausesheknew

whatshehadjustsaidmighthaveruinedmy

mood.Ifitmeantbeinglateatworkthenbeit,I

wasnotabouttodriveawaywhenbabystill

wasn'tconvincedthatIwasovermyexandshe

wastheone.

137thEntry



Aphindiwe

Hehandonehandtuckedinhispocketandthe

otherwasholdinghiscarkeysandcellphone,I

stoppedinfrontofhim andlookedatourfeet,

howIhopedthisconversationwouldend

already...

"Ndijonge(lookatme)"

Iliftedmyheadandlookedathim,ofcoursehe

hadthelookIexpectedhim tohaveon.

Mihle:"Whatwasthatabout?"

Me:"It'snothing."

Mihle:"Aphindiwe?"

Me:"It'sjusthowIfeltafterIsawyouguysthis

morning"

Mihle:"Andwhatdidn'tyouunderstandabout



whatyousaw?"

Me:"Excuseme?"

Mihle:"Yintoniungayiunderstand(anga)

ngalentouyibonileyo?(Whatisityoudidn't

understandaboutwhatyousaw?)"

Me:"Idon'tunderstandthequestion"

MypalmsweresweatingandwiththewayIwas

feeling,Ifeltliketherewasgoingtobealotof

emotionsinvolvedinthisconversation

Mihle:"Nomthandazoiscarryingmybaby.My

babywhom Ican'tdistancemyselffrom."

Inoddedandlookedaway

Mihle:"There'sdifferencewhenI'm touching

uNomthandazotopleasureherandwhenI'm

touchinguNomthandazotofeelherhump.

Kunomahloko(there'sadifference)"

Me:"Yasure,ndiyakuvha(Ihearyou)"

Heraisedabrowandlookedatme,honestlyI



wasgettingannoyedandangrybysecond

becauseIwantedtoaskhim manythingsbut

didn'twanttobreakdownlikeIfeltIwas.My

heartwasheavyfrom thismorningandright

nowitneededmetotalkthenthislumponmy

throatwouldpushmetocrying

Me:"CanIgonow?"

Mihle:"Idon'twantyoutopushmeawayso

pleasedon'tbethatkindofwoman."

Inoddedagain.Hestoodthereandlookedat

me,Ilookedawayfrom him forasecondthen

returnedmyeyesbacktohim,heextendedhis

handtotouchmycheekbutwithdrewitbefore

hemadecontactwithmyskin

Mihle:"I'llseeyouintheafternoon"

Me:"Cool."

Hetooktwostepsstillfacingmethenhefinally

turned,thesamewayIwasaffected,hewas

too.Isawitineyesandnevereverhadhenot



touchedmewhenhewantedtoo,thatwas

anotherthingwhichaddedsomemorenegative

weightonmyalreadyheavyheart

Me:"Who'sPearl?"

Hehadhisbackfacingme,hestoppedandI

repeatedmyself

"Who'sPearl?"

Heturnedandlookedatme,heblinkedafew

timesbeforechowingonhislowerlip.He

walkedtowardsmeandrightwhenhewas

goingtotouchme,Itookastepback

Me:"Ndicelaundiphendule(pleaseanswerme)"

Mihle:"She'safriend."

Me:"Afriend?"

Hekeptquiet,helookedatmestraightintothe

eyesandasintimidatingastheylooked,I

focusedonthem too

Me:"OrmaybeIshouldbeasking,wenzaninaye



(whatareyoudoingwithher)?"

Mihle:"I'm doingnothingwithher"

Heseemedconfidentandthewayhewas

lookingatmeitwasifhewasaskingmetolook

intohissoulandtrusthim,butmygutwas

tellingmeotherwise

Me:"Youknowwhat'sfunny(pause)qhoxa

kufounayena(allthetimewhenshecalls),she

hastobespokentoprivately.Thisisn'tyour

firsttimeyou'rehavingconversationwithherin

mypresence,andatfirstIaskedmyselfwhy

she'sfeelcomfortablecallingyoubabebutthen

againItrustedyoubutnowI'm questioning

myselfagainubakutheniezofeelacomfortable

(wohywouldshefeelcomfortable)tocallyou

firstthinginthemorning,evuka(afterwaking

up.)"

Mihle:"Whatdoyouwantmetosay?"

Me:"Totellmethetruth.Whatareyoudoing



withher?"

Mihle:"Nothing"

Inoddedandturnedtowalkaway,hegrabbed

mywriststoppingme,Ilookedathim overmy

shoulder

"She'snothingclosetoyou."

Ipulledmywristfreeandheallowedme

Me:"Bye"

IcouldfeelhiseyesonmeasIwalkedaway,I

startedplayingwithmyfingerstostopmy

handsfrom shaking,themorestepsItook,the

moremyheartfeltheavierandIcouldfeelmy

eyesfillingwithtearswhichIblinkedaway.I

breathedinandoutacoupleoftimestocalm

myselfdown.Iwashalfwaythroughthe

hallwayswhenIrealizedIneededtosleepthis

offsoIturnedbackandheadedtothedorms,

theclassesmissedtodayI'lltryfillingin

tomorrow.



IfeltmyphonevibrateasIwalkedupthe

staircaseoftheresidence,Isearchedforitin

mybagandfoundit,alongwithmykeys.Itwas

atextmessagefrom MihlewhichIdidn'tread,I

wouldjustlietohim andtellhim Ireaditbutdid

nothaveanSMStorespondtoit.Iwalkedinto

mydarkroom andsilentlythankedGodthatI'd

bealone,Ineededthis.Iopenedthewindows

andcurtainstobringinafreshersmellbecause

nowitsmeltofcigarettesmoke,andIemptied

thedustbinwhichwasfull.Afterrinsingmy

hands,Ijumpedtobed,openedthepacketof

winegumsMihlehadboughtandallowed

myselftothink.Iwasscaredhonestly,scared

bysomemanythings;howmuchIknewIloved

him,howeverytimehedidsomethingI'dhave

that'he'splayingyou'feeling,andhowmuchmy

gutalwaystoldmehe'slying.Ididn'twantto

believeanyofthesethingsIthoughtofhim,I

justwantedtoshutthem outandlovehim,

enjoymyrelationshipwithhim becauseI



alreadywasuntilwehadanargumentabout

somethingortwo.Itwaseasytobelieve

everythinghe'dsayaboutNomthandazo

becauseheexplainedwhattheyhadalot,

becauseifI'dfailtounderstandsomethinghe'd

letmeinbutwiththisPearlwoman,hedidn't,

hedidn'tevenknowwhattosaywhenIasked

him andthat'swhatscaredmethemost.

Idon'trecallwhenIsleptbutwhenIwokeupto

myphoneringing,Istillhadthatlumponmy

throat,sleepinghadn'thelped...

"Hello?"

"Bitch!Areyousleeping?Neemangetup,

whereareyou?"

Me:"Kim.I'm inmyroom"

Kimberley:"Getupthen,wecomingtogetyou"

Me:"Wherewegoing?"



Kimberley:"You'llsee.I'llbeatthegateinthree

minutes"

Me:"okay"

Shehungup,shewasspeakingatthetopofher

voicebecauseshehadthespeakersofhercar

blastingwithmusic.Iturnedandfacedmy

roommatesbed,tomysurpriseshewaslaying

verticallyonherbed,sleeping,Inevereven

heardherwhenshecamein.Igotupandfixed

myface,cleaningmyeyesanddoingsome

touchupsonmymakeup.Isteppedoutofthe

room andwalkedinslowstepstowardsthe

gate,thetimewas11:14andifitwereany

ordinarydayI:dwanttodragthetimetotwelve

o'clockalreadybecauseofmyexcitementof

seeingMihle,buttodayIwishedthattimedidn't

come,Iwantedtokeepdistancefrom him until

Igotridofthisfeelingbecausespendingtime

withhim nowinthisconditionwouldhaveme

feellikeitwasnevergoingtobealright.Itwasa



fewminutesstandingatthegatewhenKim's

MiniCooperparkedontheothersideofthe

road,thecarseemedfullasIwasgettingcloser.

Luthandojumpedfrom thefrontseatandcame

runningtome,shepickeduponlyaninchfrom

thegroundandkissedmychick

"Rhasisiuyamlahlaumntu(Heywoman,you

abandonaperson)."

Me:"Haisoka.Ihadalotgoingon"

Kimberley:"Bitchjuststepintomycaralready!"

Me:"Aren'tyousteppingouttogivemeahug?"

Sheturnedthevolumeandlookedatmeagain,

herhandwashalfwayoutofthewindow

Kimberley:"Wat?(What?)"

Me:"Aren'tyoucomingouttohugme,greetme

probably?"

Kimberley:"Notwhenyouchosedickoverus."

Ilaughed,followingafterLuthandowhowas



holdingmyhand

Me:"Whoaretheothergirls?"

Luthando:"CousinsisterkaKim andherfriend"

Me:"Okay."

Igotinattheback,withtheothertwogirls,right

behindthepassengerseat,Kim turnedand

lookedatme,wancuma(shesmiled)

"Imissedyourkakhugeass.Bytheway,we'll

talkaboutthatatwhenwegettomyplace.

Angela,thisisAphindiwe,mynewfoundbestie,

babythisisAngelaandChloe,herbestfriend."

Me:"Nicetomeetyougirls"

Angela:"Whyyoulooklikeyoubeensleeping?"

Kimberley:"Causethebitchhas"

IturnedonmyseatandlookedatAngelawho

wasattheotherendofthecar,Iwhispered

Me:"Iwas.Hadto."



Shegiggledandshruggedhershouldinaform

ofaskingmewhy

Me:"Relationshipproblems"

Angela:'Oh.ohmakesalotofsense."

Me:"(giggles)wherewegoing?"

Angela:'AskKim."

Me:"Kim?"

Kimberley:"Mami"

Me:"Waa'gaanons?(Wherearewegoing?)"

Kimberley:"Bungyjumpingbaby"

Me:"What?!"

Luthando:'Yesweare!"

Me:"ButIhaven'tbroughtanythingsuitablefor

that"

Kimberley:"Don'tworrybaby,ekhetonsklere

klaar(Ihaveourclothesalready),it'sonlythese

twowhom Ineedtogetsomeoutfitfor.We



goingtoMrPricesportsforthem,becausewe

alreadygotourAdidasoutfits"

Me:"(laughs)andwheredidyougetthemoney

forallthis?"

Kimberley:"Ihaveamanbaby."

Me:"Aman?"

Sheturnedandlookedatme,beforelookingat

thefrontagainandturningontheroadonher

left,towhereherflatwas

"Babyyou'renottheonlyonewithaman."

Me:"Ineverheardofhim"

Kimberley:"Djysalalleshoor(you'llhear

everything)"

Thegatetoheryardopenedwhenweparkedin

frontof,itwasasecuredapartmentandhada

securityguardatthegate,sincetheflatsinside

theyardweren'tsomanyIpresumedheandhis

matesknewaboutalmosteverycarwhich



belongedtosomeonewholivedhere.Kimberley

salutedhim inaboyishway,causingtheman

wholookedatbeinhisthirties,tolaugh.We

steppedintoherapartmentinlaughsand

smiles,apartofmewaseasedfrom theheavy

heartIwasfeelingearlierbutIhadn'ttotally

forget.Inthere,wechangedintosomeleggings

andtrackjacketendandisafunaukwaziuba

zazivelapha(whichIstillwantedtoknowwhere

theycamefrom).Thereweredifferentcolours

inalltheitems,Ireceivedthegreytights

becauseThandoclaimedtohavealreadypicked

thenavyandKim,theblack,butIwascontent

becauseIdidn'tmindthegrey.Thetrack

jacketscameinthesiksilkmaterialandwere

allblackbutdifferedinsizes.Iborrowed

Kimberley'sblackandgoldAdidasZX flux

sinceIworethesamesizewithher...

Luthando:"Funekeuzolalaaphanamhlanje,

khesihlebeni(youshouldcomesleepovertoday,



sowecangossip)"

Me:"That'sonlyifI'm notgoingbackeBelmar

(toBelmar)"

Luthando:"Didyoumovein?"

Me:"Never(pause)hejustwantsmecloseI

guess."

Luthando:"You'relucky.Abanyebethusibonwa

onceaweek(Someofusgetvisitedoncea

week)"

Me:"Foundsomeonenawe?!"

IaskedwithsomuchexcitementthatI

absentmindedlyjumpedlikealittlebabywho

hadjustseencandy,shelookedatmeand

laughed

Luthando:"No!Imeansasibonwa(wewere

visited)"

Me:"Awudikisani(You'reboringdude)"

Luthando:"Youwouldn'tchangeathingabout



me."

Isatonmybedandlookedatmyphone,Mihle

hadnevertextedmeduringhisworkhoursand

thatwassomethingIhadadaptedtoalready

butforsomereasonInowfeltheshouldhave

writtensomething.Afterthelittle

misunderstandingwehad,ashorttextwoulddo

mebetterbutheneverdid,likeusual,andfor

meatthatcurrentmoment,itfeltwrong.

From Kimberley'sapartmentwewenttothe

malltogetthetwogirlssomeleggings,they

hadtherestoftheitemswiththem.Kim

wantedustodressinleggings,likewewere

headingmountainclimbing,thosewere

Lootlove'sexactwords,wekilledtheoutfits

eventhoughwedidlooklikewehadanother

activityinmindeitherthanthisone.Ilosttrack

oftimeandonlywasremindedwhenmyphone

rangthatitwasthattimeoftheday,whenMihle



wouldhavehiscarparkedoutsidecampus,

waitingforme...

"Hello."

HesaidsomethingbutIcouldn'thearhim

becauseofthemusicthatwasplayinginthe

car.Icoveredthespeakerwithmyhandand

yelledatKim toturndownthevolume,whichI

hadaskedhertodoalreadybutakandihoya

(sheignoredme.)

Me:"Hey"

Mihle:"Wherethefuckareyou?"

Me:"OnmywaytoCapeTown"

Mihle:"CapeTown?"

Me:"Ewe(yes).Wegoingbungyjumping,

myselfandthegirls."

Mihle:"Thenyoucouldn'ttellme,toalertmeat

least?"

Me:"Ixolo"



Mihle:"Mxm"

Me:"I'm sorry,Iwantedtobutit..."

Thenhehunguponme,Ididn:trealizemy

mouthwashangingwhileIwaslookingatmy

phoneuntilChloetouchedmeonmychin,

closingit

Me:"Hehunguponme."

Kimberley:"Thatdoessoundlikeyourman.You

shouldhaveheardwhenhecalledmethatday,

lookingforyou.Yeses,GodknowshowmuchI

wantedtoswearathim.He'smosfuckenrude"

Me:"Hecanbeattimes."

Kimberley:"No,always!"

Luthando:"Isthisthedayhecalledmetoo?"

Kim andmyselfsimultaneouslyanswered

"Yes."

Luthando:"Buthewasokaytome."



Kimberley:"Hewaslike,waa'isAphindiwe.Dan

vraek,whoam Italkingto,insteadof

answeringmyquestion,heaskedagain,ina

moreroughtone.ThenonlythenIfiguredit

mustbehim."

Me:"(laughs)whydidyouendupnotswearing

athim?"

Kimberley:"He'sstillmycrushmos"

Me:"What?!"

ThandoandKim crackedinfitsoflaughter,

Luthandocouldn'tstoplookingatmeasshe

waslaughing

"Uzobulalaumntuyilendodayakhochom (you'll

killsomeonebecauseofthismanofyours

friend)"

Me:"I'dnever"

Kimberley:"(laughs)noI'm kiddingbabybut

he'dmakeagreatmealsometime."



Ipunchedhershoulder,shehissedinpainbut

didn'tstoplaughing

Chloe:"Ishethatnice?"

Kimberley:"Hy'smos'nGreekgodChloe,lekker,

yummyenalles(He'sjustaGreekgood,nice,

yummyandall)"

Chloe:"Hoeweetjydit?(Howdoyouknow

that?)"

Kimberley:"Diemanwasmycrushbefore

eimandcameandsnitchedhim.LikeIknewhim

sincelastyearthroughmybrother"

Me:"Ididn'tsnitchhim."

Angela:"Whydidn'tyoutellhim?ImeandieKim

ekweetdoesn'tkeepherfeelingstoherself."

Luthando:"Shewasscared.Fortheveryfirst

timeinherlife,shewasactuallyscaredof

someonefrom themalespecies."

Me:"(giggles)butIbetsheain'tnow"



Kimberley:"Notatall,henceIwanttoswearat

him still."

Westoppedatsomegarageandboughtwater

forthosewhoneededwater,andPoweradesfor

someofus.Inthecar,theconversationsflowed

from themalespecies,torichguys,theywere

concludedbyKim'sman.Hewasablackman,

withtwochildrenanddealingwithdivorce

proceedings.TheonlyreasonKimberley

seemedtobewiththeguywasbecausehewas

balling,hespentcashandwhenIaskedabout

hisoccupation,shedidn'tknownorcarebut

shejustlovedhismoney.

Me:"Havey'alldoneit?"

Kimberley:"Once"

Chloe:"Howishe?"

Shedidthatinthemiddlehandgesture

"He'sokay.Notbad."



Theycarriedontalkingabouttheguyandhow

theythoughthewouldendupdemandingalot

morefrom Kimberley,shefailedtounderstand

theirpointsbecausetoher,shewasalready

givinghim whatshethinkshe'dwant.Iwason

myWhatsApp,typingtheforthmessageto

Mihle,whichIwastodeletetoo,Ididn'tknow

whattosaytohim,howtoaddresshim butI

wantedtotalktohim evenmorenowthatwe

weren'tongoodterms,nowthatIwantedto

knowwhathewasdoingduringthishoursinceI

wasn'tavailable.Itextedhim alousy

"I'm sorry"andminimizedWhatsApp,itwasonly

afterafewsecondsthatIwentbackand

checkedifhewastypingornot,andhewasn't

buthewasonline.Istayedonhiscontactand

waited,hopinghe'dstarttypingbutwhenhe

loggedout,itwasunfortunateforme.Ilooked

myphone,placeditinmybagandattemptedon

enjoyingtherideliketherestofthegirlswere



doing.

Thedayseemedshortwhenwewereattable

mountain,itseemedthehoursjustcamebyso

quickandthefunwasoverbutwepromisedto

doitagain.WedrovetoGoldRestaurantwhere

wedecidedwewoulddineandthefamiliar

scentoffoodsIwasusedtoexcitedme,ithad

beenawhilesinceIhadsometraditionalplates.

AngelaandLuthandosurprisedmeonthe

amountoffoodtheycouldtakein,theyeven

wantedsomedesserts.Wewerestillgluedto

thosechairswaitingforthreedessertordersto

comewhenaguyfrom atablenotfarfrom ours

staredhardatus,hewasdarkandhadascar

onhisrighteyes,hisdresscodewasperfect,

theclassic,gentlemanlook.Icouldn'ttellifhe

waslookingatmeorLuthandowhowassitting

nexttome...

"Who'shestaringat?"



Luthando:"Aphindiwe"

Me:"No,ujongewena(he'slookingatyou)"

Hepokedaguywhowassittingonthesame

tableashim,holdingadrumstick,andtheguy

liftedhisheadandlookedatus,heraisedhis

eyebrowsandsmiledandthat'swhenthedark

guystoodupandwalkedtowardsourtable.I

feltmyhairsstandandIimmediatelyfelt

anxious,somethingabouthim didn'tseem right

orImusthavebeenoverthinking...

Guy:"Ladies"

Kimberley:"Hey"

Helookedatmeandsmiled,Istaredathim and

couldn'tevenfakeasmileforthisman

"Aphindiwe."

Me:"Excuseme"

Guy:"Andwefinallymeetsweetheart.Ibeen

waitingforthisday."



Hehadacockysmileonhisface,hesmelled

offanexpensivecolognebutIwasn'tsureI

likedthesmell.

Me:"Ndiyakwazi?(DoIknowyou?)"

Guy:"No,ndingathandaundazi(Iwouldlovefor

youtoknowme)thoughbutthetimingwould

bebad."

Luthando:"APwho'sthisguy?"

Guy:"Oh(chuckles),tablemanners."

Hepulledinachairfrom anemptytableandsat

rightnexttome,diagonally,sohe'dlookatmeI

guess

Guy:"I'lldotheintroductionsomeothertime

becauseIcanpromiseyouladiesthisisn'tthe

lasttimendinibona(seeingy'all)"

Kimberley:"Isthatso?"

Guy:"Yesbabygirl,itisso(longpause)my

biggesttargetisthegirlnexttome."



Helickedhisdarklipsandsmiled,Iprevented

myselffrom cringingindisgust.

Me:"Canyouatleasttellmeyourname?"

Guy:"UzolaziSaturday(you'llknowitSaturday)"

Me:"WhereSaturday?"

Guy:"Aircraftshow"

Me:"Oh"

Thegirlswerelookingatusattentively,Iwasn't

scaredbutIwasn'tcomfortableeither,Ihave

neverseenthisguyyethecalledmebymy

nameandseemedquiteconfidentthatIwas

theAphindiwehewastalkingabout.Heknew

mywhereaboutsforSaturday,that'swhenat

thebackofmymindIthoughthemustbea

friendtoMihle,afriendIhappentoknownotoff.

Guy:"(chuckles)We'lltalkthenNkosazana"

Ilookedathim ashegotup,Iwasnotsure

whethertoletoutthebreathI'vebeenholding



ortonod.Hetookmyhandandkisseditthen

wickedatme...

"Girls,hopefullyI'llseeyouguysSaturdaytoo."

Mygirlsmumbledrepliesbetweentheirteeth

andhewalkedoff,notbeforehelookedatme

onemoretime.Attheirtable,theotherguywas

smilingsheepishly,lookingbetweenhisfriend

andmyself

Kimberley:"Whothefuckisthat?"

Me:"Idon'tknow.Canweleave?'

Kimberley:"No,hewon'tdoanything"

Me:"NowKim please!"

Kimberley:"Okaynoneedtoshout."

Luthando:"Gogetthedessertsintakeaway

andpaythebill,I'llwalkwithheroutside"

Iwasstartingtofeelhot,mystomachwas

turningandtheanxietyIwasfeelingwas

beyondwhatIcouldhandle.Forsomereason



hissofriendlyselffreakedmeout,whatthe

fuckdidheknowaboutme?

Luthando:"Uright?(Areyoualright?)"

Me:"Ya,I'm just"

Luthando:"You'resweating."

Isearchedmyhandbagimmediatelyaftershe

saidthat,Iwaslookingfortissues

Me:"HowdoesheknowwhereI'llbeSaturday?"

Luthando:"Isn'theoneofMiles'friends"

Me:"IwouldliketothinkIknowallhisfriends

andI'veneverseenhim withthem"

Luthando:"Whoishe?"

Shewhisperedherquestioncausingmetolook

upather,shewaslookingatme,concern

writtenalloverherface

"Idon'tknow."



ThatwasallIcouldsay,Itoowantedtoknow

whothefuckwasthatguyandhowheknewI

wastheAphindiwehehadbeenstalking.I

wantedanswersonhowhemanagedto

randomlypickmeoutofallthegirlsinthe

WesternCape,tostalk.

138thEntry

Mihle

MycallwithAphindiwepissedmeoffeven

more,Iwasn'texpectinghernottogowithher

friendsifshewantedtobutshecouldhavetold

meatleast,soIwouldn'tcominghere,hoping

toseeherandworriedabouthermoodstill.

BecauseIwascravingsomethingmeaty,I

madeadecisiontodrivedowntownandgoat

D'trekkerforsomebraaiedmeat.WhenIarrived

thereImademyorderandshowedtheguymy



carsohecouldbringmethemeatthere,

disadvantagesofbeingatthisjob,youweren't

allowedtobeseenassuchplaceswithyour

uniform on.ThemeatIboughtandthepap

wereenoughforthosegivecraziesIworked

with,sinceIwasplayingofnotgoinganywhere.

Iwasstilllayingonmyseatwhentherewasa

knockonmywindow,theguywasholdingabox,

coveredinplasticanda2LofStoney,Irolled

downmywindow...

"Iyezaipapabuda.Ndiyibekaphilena?(Thepap

iscomingbuda.WheredoIputthisone?)"

Me:"Ndivuleibootgrootman(Iopenedthe

trunkGrootman)"

Hewentovertothebackofthecarandplaced

itthere,awomancamecarryingtwotakeaways

ofpapa,shetoowentandplacedthoseinmy

trunk.SinceIhadalreadypaidforeverything,I

pulledoutaR50notefrom mywalletandgave

ittohim



Me:"Tipyakhobrayam (it'syoutipmybrother)"

Heshowedmehisthumb,Irolledupmy

windowandreversedbeforedrivingaway.On

thetenminutedrivetomyworkIhadalotIwas

thinkingabout,myrelationshiptobemore

specific,Nomthandazowasonlyonherthird

monthandthinkingoflesixwhichshehadto

spendwithusnow,itmademecringebecauseI

feellikeAphindiwewillgiveinbefore

Nomthandazogoesintolabour.Ifoundmy

usualparkingoutsidemyworkplaceand

contemplatedwhethertostepoutnoworwait

forsometime,Iwasn'tgoodcompanyanyway

whenI'm likethis,butwhenmyphonerang,I

decidedtofinishthecallherebeforewalking

out.SinceIhaddisconnecteditthismorning,I

tookitandplaceditonmyeyes...

"Hey"

Pearl:"Hello.IwashopingI'dseeyoukeyazi,

sinceit'syourlunchtime."



Ikeptquietandsighedrather

Pearl:"DidIsaysomethingwrong?"

Me:"Nobutwe'llhavetoslowdownalittle."

Pearl:"Whatdoyoumeanbyslowdown"

Me:"PearlIhavealotgoingoninmylifebabes

andngokuthedramawithmygirlfriendwhichis

causedbyyourphonecalls,I'm notsureifI'm

readyfor."

Pearl:"Oh,sondim inxaki?(Oh,soI'm the

problem?)"

Me:"Nobodyisaproblem.Babywam uyayibona

lentowethunangonaingakwaziandwhat's

worseucingawe'vedonesomething(mybaby

seesthisthingofours,eventhoughshedoesn't

knowyouandwhat'sworseshethinkswe've

donesomething).Ihaven'tevenlaidafingeron

youyet."

Pearl:"(giggles)whoisshe?I'veneverheard



yousoundsoconcerned."

Me:"She'ssomeoneIwouldn'twanttolose."

ShekeptquietandItriedsayingitagain,ina

waywhichwouldsoundmoresuitableforher

butdecidednotto,shehadtoknowandlearn

howIfeltaboutAphindiwe.

Pearl:"Sowhereistheproblem?"

Me:"Thecalling"

Pearl:"Sondingafouni?(SoImustnotcall?)"

Me:"Ya,we'lltalkxakufounemna(Ya,we'lltalk

whenIcall)"

ShesighedandIcouldpictureherface

"Okaythen."

Me:"Hey,hey,don'tsoundsodown.

Andigqibelisangaukubona(I'm stillgoingtosee

you)"

Pearl:"Iknowbutndiyayaziuba(Iknow)that



willbeforever"

Me:"I'lltryandmakeitsoon."

Pearl:"Okay,soyouatwork."

IsawSamanthawalkingfrom hercartowards

theentrance,Ipressedthehooterforaslongas

Icoulduntilsheturned,shelookedaroundand

sawmycarwhenIflickeredthelightsforher

Me:"Yes,I'm atwork."

Pearl:"Okaythen,ndizovangaweokay(I'llhear

from you)"

Me:"Funekendizobonalotakalanisondizoza(I

needtocomeseelotakalani,soI'llcome)"

Shegiggled,causingmetolaugh.Sammywas

alreadystandingonmywindow,leaningonit

andlookingatme

"Byethen."

Me:"Takecare."



Ihungupandlookedatthisdimpledlady

leaningonmydoor

Me:"There'ssomethingsIgotinthetrunk,I

wantyoutohelpmecarrythem."

Samantha:"Whatarethose?"

Shemovedawayfrom thedoorwhenshesaw

metakemywalletfrom theotherseat,Iopened

thedoorandsteppeddown.Thetrunkwas

openingsowesteppedtowardsit...

"Meat.YouknowI'm onadietright?"

Me:"Iforgot."

Samantha:"WhywouldyoubuyknowingI'm on

adiet?"

Itooktheboxandshecarriedthetakeaways

andcolddrink,Iclosedthetrunkandlockedmy

car,senseitwasasenser,thewindowsclosed

automaticallyandthesidemirrorsclosedtoo,

towardsthedoors.



Me:"Justapiece,itwon'thurt."

Samantha:"It'speoplelikeyouwhodragusto

hellMrGabavu"

Me:"Sayitagain"

Samantha:"(laughs)saywhat?"

Me:"Mysurname."

Sheshookherrepeatedly,sheknowsI'dhave

hersayitallday,itsoundedgreatcomingfrom

someonewithacoloredaccentandsqueaky

voicelikehers.Westeppedinsidethebuilding,

theco-workersattheofficewerehavingpies

andothertinyfoodsfrom thecafé...

Me:"Broughtsomelunch."

Biancawasthefirsttopackawaywhatshehad

bought,exceptforthe500MlSpriteshehadin

herhand.Weate,discussingthemeetingwhich

wastobeheldtoday,oftentimesthese

meetingswereheldbyafewnumberofpeople



butforsomereason,theyhasaskedusto

participate.ItwasorganizedbytheAirforce

departmentandwhatworrieduswaswhat

they'dtellus,whattheymightbeexpecting

from usonFriday.Itworriedusbecauselast

yeartheyshockedtheaircraftflyingteam by

indirectlyforcingthem tochangetheirflying

patternsandroutines,theybroughtin

somethingBeijingrelatedandtheflyingteam

memberswereinfuriatedwithanger,thinkingof

allsortsofthingswhichcouldgowrong.Itwas

sixminutestoonewhenCaptainwalkedin

followedbytheviceandthechairperson.I

smiledatthismen,ouruniform satwellon

them,theyworeitwithpride,pridewhich

affectedmanyofuswhoworkedunderthem...

Captain:"MrBostonandGabavu,weneedsome

freshmenhandsoverhere."

Lucas:"Yessir"

Icleanedmyhandsandfollowedthem to



Captain'soffice,theyweretalkingaboutthe

meetingwewerehavinginthreeminutes,soas

generalofmanythings,Idecidedtoask...

"Arewerequiredanyparticipationinthe

meetingordowejustneedtobringourears?"

ViceCaptain:"Ibelievetheyonlyneedourears,

judgingfrom thewayMrLikrolawastalkingto

meonthephone."

Me:"Sowecarrynomaterialsir"

Captain:"Doso,incasewemighttotouchin

hereandthere."

Vicecaptain:"Ninetypercentoftheeventis

theirs,soI'm guessingtheirrules"

Me:"Yourtime,yourrules"

Captain:"Yes,ouriscoming,nextyearandyou'll

getachancetofinallysinktheship"

Ilaughed,holdingastackofthreeboxes.He

remindedmeofthiseverytime,whenIwas



promotedfrom beingaNavySealtobeingpart

oftheSurfaceWarfareofficers,throughhard

workofcourse,Ialmostsankashipand

withouthishelpandtheotherteam members,I

would'vedestroyedanassetworthmillions.But

thatwasacoupleofyearsback,nowheknows

howgoodIwasatthis,hewasawarethatif

he'dstepdownascaptaintherewere

possibilitiesthatI'dbeelectedasVicecaptain,

andhewasproudbecauseitwasallhiswork.

IstudiedforthispositionwhileIwasasealman,

itwasn'teasybutfinallyobtainedit,itrequired

threeyearsofqualificationifyou'realready

inside,butIdecidednevertoleavemyseals

team sowhenevertheyneededme,Iwas

available.

WewalkedoutofCaptain'soffice,carrying

boxes,filesandbooks...

"Ladies,bringyourmaterialandtheboards."



Nadia:"Yessir"

Shemoutheda"now?"tomeandInodded,

indicatingthatweneededtobeatthe

conferencehallnow.

Themeetingstretchedoutforabloody,long

threehours,whenwesteppedoutofthathall

whichreekedofsweat,Ihadaheadache.The

onlythingwhichhelpedduringthosehours

weretheairconsandthesweetfragrances

wornbysomefemales,orelseitwouldhave

beenstuffierthanitwas.Westeppedout,

chattingtosomeotherpeopleweknewfrom

otherdepartments,Ihasmanyfriendswho

weresoldiersandtheywerefrom Pretoria.I

learntthattheyweresleepingatdifferenthotels

becauseoftheamountofpeoplethathad

came.Ipulledoutmycellphonefrom my

pocketandexcusedmyselffrom thecrowd.

Aphindiwehadcalledmetwiceduringthe



meetingbutIendeduptextingher,informing

herthatIwasnotavailableforthatmomentin

time,Irangher...

"Hello?"

Me:"What'swrong?"

Aphindiwe:"Ndicelauzondilanda(pleasecome

fetchme)"

Me:"What'swrong?"

Aphindiwe:"You'llknowwhenyougethere.

Couldyoujustcomefornow,please"

Me:"Okay,okay.Uphi?(Whereareyou?)"

Aphindiwe:"Atres"

Me:"I'llbethereinten."

Afterhangingup,Ilookedaroundthepacked

areaandsearchedforthecaptain,whenIsaw

him talkingtotheArmyteam,IknewIcouldn't

talktohim nowsoIaddressedthevicecaptain



Me:"Sir?"

ViceCaptain:"YesMrGabavu"

Me:"Arewebyanychanceheadingbackto

workorwedonefortheday!"

Vicecaptain:"Wedonefortheday.Ibelieve

we'llseeeachotheragain,tomorrow."

Inoddedandsaidmygoodbyetohim.Ipassed

captainasignalfrom afarandhenodded,

beforeheadingtomycar,Iretreatedtomy

officetogogetmybelongings.Onmywayto

StellenboschIcouldn'thelpwonderingwhatthe

problem was,shesoundedunderpanicand

knowingmygirlfriend,Iknewshewouldn'tcall

mewhileshewasstillthatmad,somethinghad

tobeup.

IttookmearoundsevenminutesuntilIwas

outsidethefemaleresidence,shewasstanding

withherfriendsandtheylookedatbeina

seriousconversation.Iturnedoffmyengine



andwaitedforthem,shekeptonlookingatmy

car,Ihatedhowtheytooktwostepsthen

stopped.Whentheyfinallygotatthecar,Drew's

sisterwouldnotstoptalking,theywere

listeningtoherthewholetime...

Me:"Aren'ty'allseeingeachothertomorrow?"

Drew'ssister:"Youareneverpatient."

Me:"IexpectbythetimeIarrivehere,youguys

willbedonewithyourgossip."

Drew'ssister:"Wenotgossiping.Wediscussing

something."

Inarrowedmyeyesatherandsherolledhers

"Phindibaby,let'sleaveyou.Yourmanis

irritatingme."

Aphindiwe:"What'swithyoutwo?"

Drew'ssister:"He'stheproblem"

Shesaidthatpointingmewithherthumb,I

cguckled



Me:"IfIdidn'tknowbetterI'dsayyou'rebitterof

something"

Sheturnedandlookedatme,Aphindiwewas

nowsteppinginside,IkeptmyeyesonDrew's

sisteruntilshemutteredamxm,Ichuckled

again.

Me:"ByeLuthando"

Luthando:"(giggles)bye."

Drew'ssistermumbledsomewordsunderher

breathbeforeholdingLuthando'sarm and

draggingherawayfrom mycar.Ilookedatthe

ladynexttomeandsawhergiggling,lookingat

herfriends

Me:"CanIhaveakisskengoku(now)?"

Sheturnedandlookedatme,meanwhile

closingherdoor,Iwasalreadyleaningtowards

her,waitingforhertobringherlipsin

Aphindiwe:"I'm stillmadatyou"



Me:"We'lltalkaboutthatwhenI'm donekissing

you."

Sheleanedinandplacedhersoftlipsonmine,I

cuppedherrightcheekandbroughtherface

closer.WhenIpulledbackIranmythumbon

herbottom lip,Iwatchedhowshebititand

whenIlookedupathereyes,shewasstaringat

me.

Aphindiwe:"There'saguy..."

Ifurrowedmyeyebrowsbeforeshecouldeven

explainwhatthisguydidorwhat'shappening,I

raisedabrowasIpulledawayfrom her

Aphindiwe:"WewereatsomeAfrican

restaurantinCapeTownthenlomfana(then

thisguy)justcameoutofnowhereand

uyandazi(heknowsme)"

Me:"Heknowsyou?"

Aphindiwe:"Andimazimna(Idon'tknowhim)

babebuthegotupfrom wherehewasseated



wezakuthiandcalledmebymyname.Wathi

kudalaeyilindileleminiofmeetingupwithme.

Hesaidhe'dseemeSaturday."

Me:"PhiSaturday?(WhereSaturday?)"

Aphindiwe:"Kwiafterpartyyeaircraft."

Me:"Howdoesheknowyoullhethere?"

"Myquestionexactly."

Myheartwasracing,Ilookedatherwithfear,

fearofaskinghowhelookedbecauseIbelieved

Iknewwhoshewastalkingabout.Igulped

downmysalivaandfelttheedgeofmynose

beginningtosweat

Me:"Howdoeshelook?"

Aphindiwe:"He'sdark,akatyebanga.He's

shorterthanyouandhasascaronthesideof

oneofhiseyes"

Iclenchedmyjawsandlookedaway.Ithought

thebastardflewoutoftheprovincelikeIhad



beentoldandnow wayezingelauAphindiwe

(huntingforAphindiwe),Ichuckledfrom

annoyance,hehadtoplayfarfrom her...

Me:"Didhetouchyou?"

Aphindiwe:"Uyamazi?(Doyouknowhim?)"

Me:"Didhetouchyou?"

Aphindiwe:"Heheldmyhand."

Ipunchedmysteeringwheelcausingherto

cringeawayinfear.

"Fuck!"

Aphindiwe:"Mihlengubani?(Mihlewhoishe?)"

Ikeptquietandsearchedformyphone,she

snitchedoutofmyhandandlookedatme

Aphindiwe:"Whoishe?"

Hervoicewasshaky,from thewayshelooked

wayengathiyothukile(itwasasthoughshegot

afright)



Me:"He'snooneIcan'thandle"

Aphindiwe:"What'shisname?Whoishe?!"

Me:"Aphindiwe!That'snotimportantbabe,that

isnotimportantnow.Whatisimportantis

gettingthiswholemessfixed."

IdialedBulelani'snumberandwaitedforhim to

pickup,atfirstitranguntilitsentmestraightto

voicemailsoItriedhim again...

"Boy?"

Me:"Grootman"

Bulelani:"Yantwana,ho'zit?(Yaboy,howisit?)"

Me:"KakfullBuda,thegeneralisterug(back)"

Bulelani:"Terugwhere?(Backwhere?)"

Me:"Aphaanduyandinyelabuda.Ufuna

uAphindiwe(Hereandhe'sshittingonmebuda.

HewantsAphindiwe)"

Bulelani:"Intoni?Bekungatshiyongoubalekaka



isoutoftown?(What?Wasntitsaidthathe's

outoftown?)"

Me:"Provincebutunfortunatelynotand

andiyityiishitnobaiphathwezeziphiizandla

(andIdon'tfeedonshitnomatterwhichhands

heldit)"

Bulelani:"YizanayeaphaMiles,awuzokwazi

umshiyakwakho.Lenjahasyouwatched

(ComewithherhereMiles,youcan'tleaveher

atyourplace.Thisdoghasyouwatched)"

Ihungupandacceleratedmycar,Aphindiwe

waslookingatmethiswholetime,shewas

fidgetingwithherfingersontheedgesofher

lacetop

"Uthendiyitargetyakhe(hesaidIwashis

target)"

IlookedatPhindibeforelookingbackatthe

road,knowingBafanafrom wayback,Iknew

she'sbeenhertargetfrom thedayheheardI



hadagirleitherthanNomthandazo.You'd

probablywonderhowitendedupbeingheard

byhisears,wellthat'sbecausewithanenemy,

there'searsandeyeseverywhere.Iwas

drummingmyfingersonthesteeringwheel,

thinkingofsmartwaystotacklethisproblem.

WithBafanayoucouldn'tjustrushthings

becausehealwayshadaplanB,andhisplans

neverfailedwhichiswhyyouhadtothink

thoroughlywhenfightingagainst.Rightnowmy

fearwashavinghim layhishandsonher,I

wouldn'tleavewithmyselfifhetouchedher,I

gulpdownyetanotherpieceofmysalivaand

turnedontheaircon,Iwasfeelinginstantly.

Aphindiwe:"Yourfaceisveined"

Me:"Icouldhavefigured."

Shetouchedmyhandwhichwasonthegear,

evenwhenmybodyisoverwhelmedwithfear

andanger,hertouchbroughtcalmnesstoit.I

neededustoarriveatBulelani'ssoI'dsitdown



anddraftaplanbeforedrovemecrazy.

Afterwhatseemedlikeforever,Iwasroaring

myengineinfrontofBulelani'sgate,Phakamani,

hisyoungerbrotherwashere,hemusthave

calledhim afterhearingthis.Phakamaniwas

theonewhoopenedthegatefor,Ifounda

spacetoparkmycarrightinfrontofthehouse,

beforesteppingout,IlookedatPhindi...

"I'dhatemyselfifanythingwouldhappentoyou

butIpromisenottoletit."

Iwasn'texpectinghertorespondsoIstepped

outandfetchedherontheotherside,shehad

herdooropenedbutwasstillseated,probably

thinkingaboutwhatshegotherselfinto,how

shecouldhavefellinlovewithabastardlike

me.Shesteppedoutandfistedapartatthe

backofmyshirt,Iwasstillinmyworkattire.

Afterhavinglookedmycar,westeppedinside.



IntheloungetherewasBulelani,Nkululeko,

Nosipho,LwandoandPhakamaniwhowejust

walkedinwith,InoticedthewayNosipho

lookedatAphindiweandifIwasn'tcaughtup

withnerves,Iwould'vetoldhernotto...

Bulelani:"Babes"

Aphindiwe:"MolweniBhuti(Hellobhuti)"

Bulelani:"Unjanimntanam (howareyoumy

child)?"

Shenodded,tighteningmyhand.Bulelani

lookedatherforalongwhilebeforepassinghis

eyesonme

"Ntwana?"

Me:"Grootman"

Bulelani:"Kharingeleway,uthizik'phani?(Talk

aboutthis,yousayingwhat'shappening?)"

BynowwewereseatednexttoLwando,

Aphindiwewouldn'tletgoofmyhand,soI



placedbothourhandsonmylapandleaned

backonthecouch

Me:"ImbonileuPhindilekaka(Thisshitsaw

Phindi)"

Bulelani:"Phindiubuphibaby?(Phindi,where

wereyoubaby?)"

Aphindiwe:"AtsomeAfricanrestaurantinthe

Cape."

Imovedandplacedmyelbowsonmythighs,I

didn'tevenknowwhichpositionwasmore

comfortableformetosit

Lwando:"ForsurekuseGold(Forsureit'sat

Gold)"

Aphindiwe:"Ewe,bekuseGoldrestaurant(Yes,

itwasatGoldrestaurant)"

Bulelani:"Wathinikuwe?(Whatdidhesayto

you?)"

Aphindiwe:"Thatkudalaeyilindilelemini(that



he'sbeenwaitingforthisday)tofinallyseeme,

thatI'm histarget."

Bulelani:"Gentswe'llhavetoplaysmart"

Nosipho:"Sincezangeniyenzelontoaphakum

(sincey'alldidn'tdothattome)"

Nkululeko:"UngathethiikakaNosi.Wazisamos

kulachapwena,soyintonileuyilwayo?(Don't

speakshitNosi.Youtookyourselftothatman,

sowhatareyoufightinghere?)"

ShelookedatNkululekothenatmebeforeshe

gotupandpushedherfeetinherblueflipflops

"Andidingekimosapha(I'm notneededhere)."

Sheretreatedtooneofthesparerooms,

Bulelanihissedwhensheroughlyclosedoneof

thedoorsandshouted

"Fuckoff!Kukwam apha(thisismyplace)!"

Lwando:"Awunokwaziuchazalomntu

umbonileyosisi(can'tyoudescribetheperson



yousawsisi?)"

Me:"Isitnecessarynantwana?"

Bulelani:"UmxeleleuMiles(ShetoldMiles)"

Lwandonodded,Ishookmyheadbecausewhat

hehadjustaskedwasridiculous,Iwouldn't

haveknownitwashim ifshehadbydescribed

him tome

Bulelani:"Ndoda"

Me:"Buda"

Bulelani:"What'stheplan?"

IfreedAphindiwe'shandandstoodup,Ididn't

haveanyplansforthis,Ijustwantedtheguy

demolished,forgood.

Me:"Ndizombulala(I'm goingtokillhim)"

Aphindiwegasped,loudly,thatweallturnedour

eyesonher,shewaslookingatmewith

shockedyetpleadingeyes.Istaredbackather

andfelttheneedtoexplaintoherwhyIwanted



tokillhim butIcouldn't,shecouldn'tknowthe

depthofthis...

Bulelani:"Theconsequenceszalonto,ukhe

wazicinga?(Theconsequencesofthat,didyou

thinkofthem?)"

Me:"What'stheworstthatcouldhappenBuda?"

Nkululeko:"YicingeMiles(ThinkofitMiles),we

don'tjustactwhenwefacingthebeast"

Me:"ThistimearoundI'llactNkululeko"

Lwando:"KhayekeubanenkaniMiles(Couldyou

stopbeingstubbornMiles?)"

Me:"Ndim usekunyeniapha,ndizokwenzaizinto

ngendlelayam (I'm theonewho'sinshithere,I'll

dothingsmyway)"

Lwando:"Uyayiqondaubauzofakanathiegozini?

(Areyouawareyou'llputallofusindanger?)"

Me:"Thenfuckoff."

Therewassilenceintheroom,Ifeltmy



woman'seyesonme,Iavoidedlookingather

becauseifbyanychanceIdid,Iwouldgrow

softwhichwassomethingIdidn'twantnow.

"Iwon'thandAphindiwekulanja(longpause)so

I'llkillhim."

Bulelaninodded,heunderstoodhowIfelt

becausehewasonceinthistypeofproblem

too.

Ipassedmyeyesfrom BulelanitoNkululeko,

thenPhakamani,thepeopleIknewweregoing

tohelpmegetthisdone.Ithenturnedto

Aphindiwe,shehadherhandoverhermouth,

continuouslyshakingherhead.Iwantedherto

bestrong,therewouldbeevenmoredamages

tofixifIhadtoletBafanawalkawaywiththis

onetoo.

139thentry



Aphindiwe

Mihlewouldn'tbreakeyecontactwithme,he

lookedatmeforawhile,toanextentthatitfelt

likeweweretheonlytwointheroom.

Someoneclearedtheirthroatcausingmeto

avertmypleadingeyesfrom Mihletothefloor,I

wasmindshut,allIwasthinkingaboutwas

whatmylovelyboyfriendhadjustsaid,whathe

wasplanningondoing.AsmuchasIwantedto

talktohim andaskhim tofindanotherwayof

handlingthis,IdidnotknowwhatitwasIwas

goingtosay.ForamomentIfeltlikeallmy

sensesstoppedworkingandallIfeltwasmy

bodybecomingweak,mystomachwasturning

andIfeltliketherewasthisvacantspaceinmy

stomach,itbroughtanxietyandtherateat

whichmyheartwasbeatingwasinsane.He

touchedmyshoulder,Ilookedupathim and

foramomentheappearedblurry,Iclosedmy



eyesandopenedthem,thevisionhadcleareda

little.Ilookeddownonthefloorandtouched

myforehead,hekneltinfrontofme...

"Baby?"

Me:"Mhuh?"

Mihle:"What'swrong?Uright?"

Me:"Ifeeldizzy."

Hegotupandtookmeinhisarms,bridalstyle

Mihle:"Nkuliekhazeneglassyamanzi(Nkulie

bringaglassofwater)"

Ilaidmyheadonhisshoulderandfeltthecold

windagainstmyskinaswesteppedout,he

placedmedownandmademeleanagainstthe

wall...

Mihle:"Phindi?"

Me:"Babe?"

Mihle:"Standupstraight"



ImanagedtobecauseIwasfeelingalittle

better,Nkululekowalkedoutandhandedme

theglassbeforegoingbackinside,Itookafew

sipsbeforeremovingitawayfrom mymouth.

Me:"Sihambanini?(Whenareweleaving?)"

Mihle:"Selesizohamba(we'llleavesoon),I

needaplanathand"

Me:"Can'twedothatathome?"

Mihle:"Youknowawukhosafekwaphakwam

(youknowyou'renotevensafethereatmy

place)"

Me:"Andhowam Isafehere?"

Helookedatmebeforeheclosedhiseyesand

sighed,Iwantedhim toanswermesoI'dknow

ifndandizohlalaapha(Iwasgoingtostayhere)

becauseitseemedlikeit

Me:"Am Istayinghere?"

Mihle:"No.Iwouldn'tleaveyouhere."



Weexchangedglancesbeforeheturnedhis

backonme,heleanedontheverandahwalland

groaned,Iflinched.

Iwatchedhowhisbackwasmovingfrom

intensebreathing,youcanimaginemyfearifhe

wastheonepanickingthisway

Me:"UfunantonilaBhutikum?(Whatdoesthat

guywantfrom me?)"

Hestoppedbreathingforasecond,Isawfrom

howhisbackstoppedmoving,heturnedand

lookedatme,angerandirritationfilledhiseyes.

Iwashopinghe'dspeakofsomethinglight,

whichIknewwasunlikelytohappeninthis

gangsterworldoftheirsbutwhenhesaid...

"Hewantsyou(longpause)inhisbed."

Ifeltmyheartstopforasecond,Iwasshit

scared.IsthatwhathemeantwhenhesaidI

washistarget,hemeanthavingmeinhisbed.

IwasstilllookingatMihle,hewasstaringback



atme.Iwasatlossforwords,Ididn&apos;t

knowwhattosayandthewayIwasfeelingat

thatmomentremindedmeofthewayIfelt

whenIwastoldmymotherwasnomore,

eternalfear.IbelieveImusthavelookedall

sortsofscaredwhilelookingathim because

whenhestartedshakinghishead,askingme

nottocry,IknewIwasexpressingadifferent

thanIusuallydo.Hetookstepstowardsme

andenvelopedmeinhisarms,Iwasn'teven

awarethatIwascryingwhenIfeltatearmake

contactwithmylips.Ilaidmyheadonhis

chestandletitout.

ThesetypeofthingsIlaughedaboutwhen

seeinginmovies,littledidIknowI'dexperience

it,atsuchanearlyage,justwhenIhad

finishedmendingmyselfemotionally.

Mihle:"Awundayobaby.Younotgoing

anywhere."

Ifinishedcrying,myfacestillclunguntohis



chest,hisuniform wasstainedfrom mymake

upbutthatwasn'tourbiggestconcernnow,

whatwaswasmylife.Iencircledmyhands

aroundhiswaist,underhisjacketandheldonto

him,Ifelttearsfillmyeyesagainwhenhe

muttered"I'm sorry"softlybeforehekissedthe

topofmyhead.

AroundhisarmsIfeltsafebutthatdidn'tmean

Iwassafe,thatguy,whateverhisnamewas

probablyknewwhereIwasandwhom Iwas

with.

Afteralongmomentofgettinglostinhis

cologne,hepulledbackandcuppedmyface

withhishands,wandijonga(andlookedatme).

Hiseyesstayedputonmineforsometime

beforehespoke

Mihle:"I'llhaveyouawayforawhile"

Me:"What?Ndizoyaphi?(WherewillIgo?)"

Mihle:"I'lltakeyoutoGeorge,kudabswam (by



myaunt)"

Ibrokefreefrom hisarmsandtookthelast

stepbackbeforemybackhitthewall

Me:"What?NoMihle,can'tyou..."

Heclosedthespacebetweenusandmademe

suckinabreathbecauseofhiscloseness,ifI

wasnotscaredatthattime,Iwould'veprobably

kissedhim already

Mihle:"Justforaweek,untilIknowthatCape

TownandStellenboschasawhole,aresafefor

youthenndiyazithubaMambhele(Ihumble

myselfMambhele).Allowmetotakeyouto

George."

Me:"Forhowlong?"

"Iveki(aweek)"

Isighedandmovedawayfrom whereIwas

standingandaroundhim,heturnedandlooked

atme.NowIhadtomeethisfamilyundersuch



circumstances,whenIwasontherun,perfect

wayofmeetingyourinlaws.

Me:"Uzothindiyothinikuauntyakhomna

iGeorge?(Whatwillyoutellyourauntaboutmy

stayinGeorge?)"

Mihle:"Ndizomxelela(Iwilltellher)"

Me:"Uba?(That?)"

Heliftedhischinabitandlookedatme,Iknow

hefeltlikeIwasaskingtoomanyquestionsbut

Ineededtoknow

Mihle:"Ubauyafunwa(thatyou'rewanted)"

Me:"What?!Akazophambana?(Won'tshego

mad?)"

Mihle:"(chuckles)no,sheknows."

Me:"Oh"

Irelaxedabit,hestoppedfurrowinghis

eyebrowstooandlickedhislips



"Uzomthanda(you'llloveher)"

Me:"Isn'tshestrict?"

Mihle:"Notinamillionyears."

Iwatchedhim pullouthisphonefrom his

pocketandunlockit,Ilookedatitandsmiled,

rememberingthatonetimewhenIhelditand

smelledit,alongwithhiscarkeyswhenhehad

leftthem onthetableatBellville

Me:"ButIdon'tlikethiswholeideamna."

IwasstompingmyfeetasIaddressedhim,he

movedtowardsmeandbroughtmecloseinto

hischest,usingonearm,theotherwasholding

hisphoneagainsthisear

Mihle:"Iknowbabybutbarewithme."

Heplacedakissonmyforehead,sinceIwas

lookingupathim thenanotheronmynose,

causingmetoblush...

"Dabawo."



Mihle:"MoloMaFhaku...ewedabs."

Helistenedforawhileandsighedbeforehe

carriedon

"Fhakuelihlendinengxakiapha.Ineedtobring

umakotiwam apho...(chuckles)...No,hayiqha

kukholangxakiyam,sothesebastardsbafuna

umfakakuyoandandirhaleliimchaphazele.

(BeautifulFhaku,Ihaveaproblem here.Ineed

tobringmywifethere...(chuckles)...No,nobut

there'sthatproblem ofmine,sothesebastards

wanttoinvolveherkuyoandIdon'twantit

affectingher.)"

Helistenedagainandnodded,making

agreementsounds,heremovedhisarm from

aroundmyshouldersandlookedatmewhile

listeningtohisaunt.Iwashopingshe'dsayno

orsomethingbecauseIhonestlywasn'tupfor

thiswholeGeorgething

Mihle:"Friday.Justaweek...EweMaFhaku...



Kodwaakazosiswandim,kukhosomework

eventendinayomna.Okay."

Hesmiledbeforelaughing,Icouldn'thelpit

whenIfoundmyselfsmiling,itwasabeautiful

sightwhensomeoneelsemadehim eitherthan

myself

"IloveyoutooDabawo.Bye."

Hehungandblewmeakiss.Itookhishand

whichheextendedtomeandlookedatit,the

contrastinourcomplexions,IbelievedIwasn't

thatdarkbuthewasyellowkalokuyena.He

camecloserandlookedatme,hehada

tendencyofdoingthatandwheneverhewas

lookingatmethatway,Ibecameshyand

blushedlikeanidiot.

Hepickedmeupunexpectedly,soobviouslyI

screamedinbetweenlaughs,Iencircledmy

legsaroundhiswaistandhehadhisarm joined

togetherundermybutt.Myhandswereinhis



neck,rubbingacertainpartthere.Ileanedin

andhewelcomedmylipsbyrunninghiswet

tongueonthem beforehetookthem in.The

kisswasslowandbeautiful,itwasn'tmeantto

beseductivebutbecauseofthewayhedid

things,howhishandswerenowholdingfirmly

onmyass,howhecontinuedbrushinghis

tonguegentlyonmybottom lipwhichwasin

betweenhis.IwasenjoyingitandIfelthowmy

nipplesweresuddenlyrockhardundermybra.

Hepulledbackandlookedatme,Ihidmyface

bylayingitonhisshoulderandsniffedinhis

cologne,eventhoughIwasusedtoit,

wayenyisaubabywam (mybabydidshit)when

itcametobeingcleanandsmellinggood.Ihad

hisotherhandonhishairandIwasdiggingon

itwithmyfingers,hetightenedmeinahugand

groanedinsatisfaction...

Me:"Aren'tyougivingmesometonight?"

Iwasnotlookingathim asIaskedthis,Istill



hadmyheadonhisshoulder,hechuckled

Mihle:"Khandijonge(lookatme)"

Me:"HayiMihletshini(NoMihle)"

Mihle:"Please"

Me:"Hayi"

Mihle:"Thenndiyakuvimba(thenI'm notgiving

yousome)"

Ilaughedandtriedremovingmyselffrom his

armsbuthewouldn'tletme,insteadhelifted

mefurtherupsoI'dplacemylegsaroundhis

waistlikeIhadthem before.

"Lookatme."

Me:"Okayfine"

Imovedmyheadfrom hisshoulderandfaced

him butIhadmyeyesclosed,stillembarrassed

foralwaysbeinghorny.Iopenedthem whenhe

keptquietandsaidnothing,onlytofindhim

withthewidestsmileever,lookingatme



Me:"What?"

Mihle:"Saythatagain."

Me:"Now?(giggles)"

Henodded,stillsmilingsilly

Me:"Aren'tyougoingtogivemesomeofyou

tonight?"

Heranhistongueonhisbottom lipandstared

athim,hewasprobablylookingathowmyeyes

wereracingfrom hislipstohiseyesevery

second

Mihle:"Igaveyoutwodaysago."

Me:"AndI'llhavethewholeofnextweek

withoutyou."

Mihle:"Sowhat(pause)youwanttocross

night?"

Igiggledandshutmyeyes,avoidingtolookat

thesmirkhehadonhisface.Hechuckled

deeplybeforewhispering



"ThenI'llgivemyselfalltoyouMambhele."

Igiggled,layingmyheadonhisshoulderonce

again,heloweredmeandplacedmeonthe

ground.Wewalkedbackinsideandthefrowns

andtensionamongstthegentskilledmysmile

instantly

Bulelani:"Ntwanauyayazimosubaakazokwazi

ubalaphaforawhile?(Boyyoudoknowshe

can'tbehereforawhile?)"

Mihle:"Selendiyilungisileleyogrootman.

NkulieuyandihambiselayenaonFriday(I've

fixedthatalreadygrootman.Nkulieyou'lldrive

herformeonFriday.)"

Nkululeko:"Ndimsaphi?(wheream Itaking

her?)"Mihle:"George."

Nkulienoddedbeforehelookedatmeand

smiled,Ifakedasmilebackathim.Itrusted

him andhewasaflexibleperson,thatmaking

him easytogetalongwithbutIhadhopedmy



manwouldbetheonetodrivemethere.Mihle

tookhiscarkeysfrom wherehehadleftthem

andtoldhisbroswewereleaving,Bulelani

insistedsikhatshwe(wegetescorted)untilwe

arriveatBelmar,hesaidthey'ddrivebehindus

tomakesurewesafebutuMihletoldthem we'd

befineandheknewtheguywhowasafterme,

whom theywouldn'tcallbyname,wouldnever

approachmeekhona(whilehe'saround.)

WearrivedatMihle'splacetoagrumpy

Nomthandazo.Shewasraging,questioning

Mihleaboutwherewehavebeenallthistime,

whywe'dstepinthehouseatsevenminutesto

eightwhenhecameoutathalffouratwork,we

couldn'tanswerherbecauseshewasthrowing

tantrumslikeamadkid.Ifailedtounderstandif

shecouldn'treadthestresswhichshowedon

Mihle'sfaceorshejustdidn'tcarewhathewas

feeling,aslongasshegotthingstogotheway



shewantedthem to.Mihlesatonthesingle

couchhealwaysusedtoclosedhiseyes,I

stoodnexttothatcouchandlookedat

Nomthandazowhowasnowswearingunder

herbreath.Ziziphowasinthekitchen,dishing

up,soIdecideditwouldbebettertogohelp

herthansitherwatchingmymandieofstress

andhisexpullingfaces.Isteppedawayfrom

thecouchandbeganwalkingtothekitchen,I

wasaboutfourstepsawayfrom thecouch

whenMihleasked...

"Uyaphi?(whereyougoing?)"

Iturnedandlookedathim,hewasstillonthe

position,layingbackonthecouchwithhiseyes

shut.Ilookedathim andjustwhenIwasabout

toanswer,heopenedthem andlookedatme

withthat'I'm talking'look

Me:"NdiyoncedisauZeeinthekitchen(I'm

goingtohelpZeeinthekitchen)"



Hesatup,tookhiscarkeysandcellphonefrom

thetable

Mihle:"Masiyohlamba(let'sgobath)"

Me:"Can'twedothataftereating?"

Mihle:"Zee?Zee!"

Zizipho:"Bhuti?"

Mihle:"Khawuvele(comethrough)"

Ziziphoappearedwithinamatterofseconds,

holdingadishingspoonwhichwasstainedby

yellowrice

Zizipho:"Yes."

Mihlewasn'tconcentratingonZizipho,hewas

nowlookingatNomthandazowhowasstill

mumblingalotofshit.Sheneveraskedwhywe

camelate,shejustcontinuedthrowing

tantrumsaboutit,makingscenariosabouther

havingcrampsyetwenotaround,infactMihle

isnotaround.IpokedMihleontheshoulder



andheturnedandlookedatmethenatZizipho,

notbeforeheclickedhistongue

"Doyouneedanyhelpekitchenorugrand?"

Zizipho:"Ngoba?(Why?)"

Mihle:"Eweokanyehayi?(Yesorno?)"

Zizipho:"No,I'm okay"

Mihle:"Babylet'sgoke."

Ziziphoshruggedhershouldersandretreated

backtothekitchen,Iwasafewstepsbehind

MihlewhenNomthandazoaskedinacracky

voice

Nomthandazo:"Mihledoyouevencareabout

me?"

Hechuckledbeforeheturnedandlookedather,

shewasuponherfeetnow,lookingathim

Nomthandazo:"Doyouevencarethat'm

carryingourchild?Whyuzondiphathaokwenja?

(whyareyoutreatingmelikeadog?)"



Mihle:"Nomthandazoandikhosemoodinyale

kaka(I'm notinthemoodforthisshit.)"

Heemphasizedthenotword.Iwasprayingshe

wouldn'tanswerhim backbecausewiththe

lookonhisface,hewasworkedupbythis,it's

beenclosetotwentyminutessincewearrived

andhe'sbeentryingtoignoreherbutnowhe

couldn't

Nomthandazo:"You'renotthemanIfellinlove

with."

Mihle:"Youchangedme."

HeturnedonhisheelandIstoodandlookedat

her,Idon'tknowwhattodohonestly,Ialways

hopedIwoulddisappearwhenevertheywere

havingtheseconflictszabo.JustrightafterI

turnedaroundandtookmyfirststeptowards

thepassage,aloudsoundofbreakingglasses

echoedtheroom,causingmetoscream and

turntolookinstantly.TheSamsung55"FHD



CurvedLEDTVwassmashed,thescreenwas

crackedasawholeandblacknow,onthefloor

laidglassesofthebrownvasewhichwason

thedarkbrownstandafewsecondsago.Iwas

stilllookingbetweenNomthandazoandthe

televisionwhenMihlestormedpastmeand

headedstraighttoher,Ziziphocamefrom the

kitchenrunningandhermouthhangedopen

whenshesawtheTVscreen.Iavertedmygaze

from hertoMihleandNomtha,aNomthandazo

wholookedalittlescarednow,Mihlewas

askingherquestionsbutIcouldn'tcomprehend

whathewassaying,Iwasabouttocallouthis

namebutIcouldn'twhenhishandmade

contactwithhercheek.Hekeptonwhispering

toher,shewasholdinghercheekandIthought

hewasgoingtostopbuthegrabbedholdofher

weaveinafistandpressedherheadagainst

wall.AbsentmindedlyIrushedtowardsthem,I

couldnotwatchhim hurtherthisway,Igrabbed

hisotherhandwhichwasholdingherthroat



tightlyandtriedlooseningit...

Me:"Mihleyou'rekillingher!Lethergo!Mihle

ndiyakucela(I'm beggingyou)"

Istruggledonwithhishandandwatchedhow

Nomthandazo'seyeswerefillingwithtears,she

wasrunninglowonbreath,sheneededsome

air.IfreedMihle'shandandsteppedback,

shakingandscared,hekeptonyelling"uyevha

Nomthandazo?"atherbutshecouldn'tanswer

becausehehadhishandonherthroat.Ina

shakyvoiceandbody,Itriedbegginghim one

moretime

Me:"PleaseMihle.Uzombulala(you'llkillher)"

Hefinallyremovedhishandfrom herthroat

thenthehandonherhairfollowed,shedropped

tothefloor,coughingpainfully.Hewasstill

lookingather,hiswholebodymovedevery

secondheinhaledandexhaled.Myeyeswere

filledwithtears,Iwasn'tcryingfrom anything



elsebutfear.Heslowlytooktwostepsback,

withhiseyesstillonherbuthestoppedwhen

henoticedmestandingtherelookingathim,

theworryonhisfacewhenhelookedatme

shockme,youcan'ttellmethisguydidn't

noticemestandingthereallthistime.Where

werehissenseswhenIwasbegginghim to

stop?

Hisbreathingwasdroppingslowlywithevery

secondhiseyeswereonme,hekepthiseyes

onmebeforehepunchedthewalland

screamed

"Fuck!"

Helookedatme,hiseyeswidenedinboth

angerandshookandwhenhelookedat

Nomthandazoagain,chuckling,Iknewhewas

goingtoblameherforthis.Heshookhisfinger

atherthenshookhisheadbeforehesquatted

infrontofher,hegrabbedherroughlybythe

neckandbroughtherclosetowhisper



somethingintoherear,shehissedwhenhe

heldherneckandshuthereyesashecarried

ontalking.Helethergoafterafewseconds

thensteppedtowardsme,Itookafewsteps

backandmadecontactwiththewallthen

flinchedashetriedtouchingme,Iwasstillin

shockbutthelookonhisfacedidn'tunderstand

that,asaresulthestoppedhishandbeforeit

couldtouchme...

Mihle:"Youweren'tsupposedtoseethat."

Iwaslookingathischest,fidgetingwithmy

feetandfingers.Hetookanotherstepand

closedthegapbetweenus,heplacedeachof

hishandsonmysidesandsighed

"Youweren'tsupposedtoseethat"

Me:"It'sokay."

Ilied,itwasn'tokaybutbecauseofshockIfelt

likethatwastheonlythingIcouldmasterat

thatmoment



Mihle:"Ndijonge(lookatme)"

Ididn'tlookupathim immediatelysohe

grabbedmebythechinandtiltedmyhead,I

hadmyeyesclosedandwasstoppingmyself

from crying.Heplacedhisforeheadonmine

andshookhisheadeverynowandthen

Mihle:"Ionlydidthatbecausendinomsindo

Nana(I'm angryNana)."

Iremovedmyforeheadfrom hisandlookedto

theside,hepressedhisheadonminefora

whilebeforehecuppedmyfaceandmademe

lookathim.Hiseyeswerestillred,his

foreheadwasstillveinedandhiseyebrows

movedeverysecond,hewasstillfuming.

Mihle:"Saysomething."

Ihadmyhandsonhisbelt,infactonthehooks

ofhispants,hewasstilldressedinhisuniform.

Hecapturedatearwhichleftmyrighteyewith

histhumbandlookedatme,hiseyeswere



searchingforminebecauseIcouldn'tlookat

him now.Herepeatedhimself,askingmetosay

somethingbutoutofallthethingsIcouldsay,

oneoutstoodthem all,soIsaidit...

"Andikuthembi(Idon'ttrustyou.)"

Hefreedmyfaceandlookedatme,hurt.

Anybodycouldhaveseenit,justthatoneword

didmoredamagethanIthoughtitwouldbutI

wasbeinghonest.

Hehadtoldmehechanged,thathedoubted

he'deverlayahandonawomanagainbut

tonighthealmostkilledone,onewhowas

carryinghischildsondandingubanimna(so

whowasI)?

140thEntry

Mihle



"Andikuthembi(Idon'ttrustyou.)"

Ilookedatherandfeltmyheadspinfora

second,Iwantedsomethingtobalanceonbut

decidedIwasn'tgoingtobeapussyaboutthat

soIfreedherfaceandtookafewstepsback.

I'm notthetimetoundergothemixedemotions

shitbecauseIpreferblockingoutanything

whichwillaffectmenegativelybutwhenshe

saidthisIfeltangry,hurt,betrayed,sickandall

sortsofnegativeinstantly.Isomehowwished

she'dtakeitallbackandtellmeshewasjoking

butshedidn't,Iknewshewouldn't.Shekepther

eyesonmeandwaitedformetosaysomething,

whileIontheotherhandwasawreckingball

waitingtoexplode.ThemoreIkeptmyeyeson

her,themoreItookinwhatshesaid,asan

insult.Ichuckled,atthatmomentIdon'tknow

whatcausedthat,mostprobablyirritationor

angerbutIdoknowIchuckledbeforeIturned



andfacedmysisterwhohadwereeyesbulging

outoftheirsockets...

"Yintonilena?"

Shequestioned.Iwasn'tabouttoanswerthat

becausemymindwasn'tonthat,itwasonthe

womanwhojustrevealedhernon-existingtrust

towardsme.BynowNomthandazowasalready

up,shetoowaslookingatme,waitingformeto

answerZizipho.Iturnedaroundandfaced

Aphindiweagain,shewantedtosaysomething

butswallowedherwordsbecausesheopened

hermouthbutdidn'ttalk

Me:"Masiyothethaeroomini(let'sgotalkinthe

bedroom)"

Shestoodstillandlookedatme,Inarrowedmy

eyes,waitingforhertomakeamovementbut

shedidn't,sheremainedputsoIstormedover

toherinthreelongstridescausinghertotakea

stepbackwardsbutIgrabbedholdofherwrist



beforeshecouldtaketheother.Whenshetried

breakingfreeItightenedmygripandshehissed

inpain,stillnotmovingherfeet

Me:"Aphindiwe?"

Shesnappedhereyesfrom herwristtomyface,

shehadthatcheekyfaceon

Aphindiwe:"Uyandilimaza(you'rehurtingme)"

Iloosenedmyholdonherbutdidn'tlethergo

likeshewantedmeto,Istillhadmyeyes

narrowedather.Iwastryingtoworkonmy

angerandIknewtheonlywayhow,wasifI'd

sleepitoffbutnotuntilIhadaclear

understandingofwhatthisyoungladyhadsaid.

Ibeganwalkingtowardsthebedroom andshe

followedme,withoutmehavingtodragher.We

steppedintomybedroom andIclosedthedoor,

shewasstandinginthemiddleoftheroom,

lookingatme.Iclenchedmyjawsandclosed

myeyes,Iwastryingawayofcalmingmy



nervesbecauseIdidn'twanttoyellorscareher

evenmore.BythetimeIopenedmyeyesand

sighed,shehadhersnarrowedatme,marking

myeverymove...

Me:"Yintonileungayithembiyokum?(What

don'tyoutrustfrom me?)"

Sheraisedhereyebrowsandmuttereda

"Mhuh?"Ididaskinalowtone,soIreceivedmy

voicealittlehighthistime

"Yintonileungayithembiyoaphakum?(Whatis

itthatyoudon'ttrustfrom me?)"

Aphindiwe:"Youranger"

Shewhisperedthat,Itooknoteofherbottom

lipthatwasshaking

Me:"AndikuvaAphindiwe(Ican'thearyou

Aphindiwe)"

Aphindiwe:"Youranger!Umsindowakhookay?!

(Yourangerokay?!)"



Me:"Youdon'ttrustthatItoldyouI'dneverlaya

handonyou?"

Aphindiwe:"I'm awomanMihleandyoujustlaid

ahandonanotherwomansowhatwould

mak..."

Me:"UnguAphindiwe(You'reAphindiwe)"

Shekeptandlookedatme,herlipsparteda

little.

"UnguAphindiwe."

IrepeatedmyselfbecauseIwantedittosinkin,

IwantedhertounderstandwhyIhadpromised

herthat,whyImadeavowtomyselfthatI

wouldlayahandonher.

Aphindiwe:"Butthatdoesn'tgiveyoutheright

tohitomnyeumntana(theotherchild)"

Hertonewasbacktohersoftvoice,she

soundedlikeshewasbeggingmeonceagain

Me:"Bendinomsindo(Iwasangry)"



Aphindiwe:"Isthatwhatyou'ddoto..."

Ishookmyheadbeforeshecouldfinishher

sentence,shestoppedtalking.Iwalkedoverto

herandplacedakissonherforeheadbeforeI

envelopedmyarmsaroundherbodyand

broughtherin,thisisn'thowIimaginedthis

nightstretchingout,itwasn'thowIsawmyself

feeling.Ipulledbackandwalkedtowardsthe

bedwhereIthrewmycellphoneandcarkeys

whichwerenowinmypocket.Itookoffthe

badgeswhichwereonmyshirtandplaced

them onthebedtoo,thentookofftheshirt,

leavingmyveston.Shewasstandingagainst

thehairdresserlookingatme,andforthefirst

timeherlookwasunreadable,Ididn'tknow

whatshewasthinkingofmebutIknewIdidn't

likeitbecauseshewasn'trelaxed.I,

nonethelesslefttheroom likeIhadplannedto

andheadedtotheloungewhereNomthandazo

waskneeling,stillcrying



Me:"I'llcleanthem"

Shesnappedherheadatmeandkeptstillfora

while

"Ziyeke(leavethem).I'llcleanthem."

Shedidn'tmovefrom whereshewaskneeling

butlookedatmeasIkneltbesidesher,she

usedherforearm todryhereyes,Iwaslooking

atheratthecornerofmyeyehopingshe'dget

upandleavemetomyselfforawhile.I

gatheredafewglassesbeforeshegotupand

headedtothekitchen,shereturnedwiththe

sweepingbrushandthedustpan,shehanded

them soIcouldcleanthebrokenglasses

properly.Myirritationwasgrowingagainby

secondbecauseallIwasworriedaboutwas

havingharmedmychildandtheladywhowas

inmybedroom probablyconvincedthatIwasa

murderer.Icleanedtheplacespotlessand

emptiedthebinafterwards,whenIwasoutside

Ididn'tstepbackinsideimmediately,Itooka



momenttomyselfandtooknoteofthe

changesAphindiwewasbringinginme.I've

neverfeltthisobligedtoimpressingand

pleasingagirlbefore,IknewIlovedherbutthis

typeoflovewascrazy.Ifyou'veheeded,Iwas

badatthisexplainingthingandthat'sbecauseI

neverexplainedmyselftoanyofthewomanI've

datedbeforeandwhatmadeitstrange,she

wastheyoungestI'vedone.Ichuckledand

leanedonthebigblackbinthatwasoutside,

whereIthrewmyfullblackplasticbags,itdidn't

makeanysensetome.

Iwalkedbackinsideandfoundmysisterfixing

atrayformeinthekitchen,Iknewthatbecause

oftheglassofgrapejuicethatwasonthetray...

"KugqumeZee,ndizokutyangomso(coverit

Zee,I'lleattomorrow)"

Zizipho:"Awulambanga?(Aren'tyouhungry?)"

Me:"Ijustneedsomesleepngoku."



Igrabbedtheglassofjuiceanddownedit

beforeIplacedtheemptyglassonthesink,I

gaveherasidehugasIwalkedpasther,tomy

bedroom.Inmybedroom Aphindiwewasn't

therebutherclotheswereontopofthebed,and

from thesmellofDetolsoap,Iknewshewasin

thebathroom bathing.Itookofmyvestand

pulledoffmypants,socksthengrabbedmy

largetowelandtoiletrybagandwenttothe

shower.TheviewIhadfrom theshowerwas

mywomanlayingonthebathtub,withhereyes

closed,allshekeptondoingeverynowand

thenwastofillupthetubwithhotwater.I

steppedoutoftheshowerwhenIwasdone,the

towelaroundmywaist.Iwasnowstandingat

thesinkbrushingmyteethandPhindiwasstill

inthetub,withhereyesclosed,hummingsome

songtoherself.Iscoopedafewdropsofcold

waterandthrewthem ather,sheshotupfrom

whereshewaslaying,causingsomewaterto

leavethetubandspillonthefloor...



"Fuck!"

Me:"Languagekwam (inmyhouse)"

Aphindiwe:"Whatwasthatfor?"

Me:"Youbeeninthereforever.Nabanye

bazofunauhlamba(otherswillwanttobath

too)"

Shepulledthatsillyfacewhichchildrendoalot

beforeshelookedatthewaterthatspiltonthe

floor

Aphindiwe:"Umsebenziwakho(yourwork)"

Me:"Uzondosulelamos(you'llwipeitforme)"

Shedidn'tanswerbutjustlookedatme,sinceI

wasdone,Igrabbedmytoiletrybagandwalked

out.Shesteppedintothebedroom afew

minutesafterandfoundmelayingonmybed,

inmyMarkham'sboxershorts,withalotonmy

mind.Iopenedmyeyeswhensheclosedthe

doorbutdidn'tlookather,Istaredattheceiling



IbeenlookingatafewminutesbeforeIhadmy

eyesclosed.Iheardheropenthewardrobeand

closeafterawhilethenshecameand

positionedherselfbetweenmylegs.Ididn't

moveforachangebutwaitedforhertodo

something,whatevershecoulddobecauseI

knewshewasn'tgoingtostandthereandgawk

atme.Inmymind,Ithoughtshewouldfinda

waytogetontopofmeandlayonmychestbut

whenshetracedmymanhoodthroughmy

boxers,ndavelendavanda(Ibecamecold

instantly.)Shemovedherotherhandtothe

bandofwhatIcalledmyunderwearandnot

boxersandtriedremovingit,that'swhenI

grabbedherhand,ashornyasIwasgettingby

second,Iwouldn'tmakelovetoherwhilethis

frustrated,Iwouldfuckheranddothingstoher

Iwasn'tsupposedtodo.

Me:"Notnamhlanje."

Aphindiwe:"What'swrong?"



Me:"Afterwhathappenedelounge,

andikhusemdleni(I'm notinthemood)"

Iwassittingonmybuttnow,withherbetween

mylegs.Shenodded,Iencircledmyarms

aroundherwaistandbroughtherclose,my

facereachedtheregionofherbreastssoIlaid

myheadthereandwelcomedhersofttouchon

myhead.Oneofmyhandswasdrawingcircles

onherbackandthefurtherIwenttoherbutt

cheeksthemorequickerherheartwasbeating

againstmyhead.WhenIpushedmyhandunder

hershorts,from thebottom,andlifteditupto

exposeherbuttcheek,shetightenedherarms

aroundwhichwereonmyneck.Iknewwhat

thatmeantandthewayherbodywasreacting

tomytouchwasgettingmeexcitedsoI

stopped,Iremovedmyarmsfrom aroundher

andpushedheralittlebackwardssoI'dfind

somespacetostand.Istoodinfrontofherand

cuppedherfacetokissher,beforeIplaced



anotherkissonherforehead

"Awuzi'zotya?(Aren'tyoucomingtoeat?)"

Sheaskedwhenshesawmeplacingthe

continentalpillowonmysidebythecouch

Me:"No."

Shegavemethe'Iwanttosaysomething'look

butrefrainedfrom it

Aphindiwe:"Okay,ungalalindingekabuyi(don't

sleepbeforeIcomeback)"

Me:"I'llwait."

Shewalkedtothedoorandsteppedout,closed

itandleftmestaringatitcluelessly.Iknewin

thisstateIwastheworstofcompanies,Ihada

lotonmymindandthestresswasplayingits

partinmymood.Maybemylifewascursed,my

relationshipwithAphindiwebecausewe

couldn'tbehappyandatpeaceformorethana

month,beforesomethingwouldcome



threateningtotearusapartandformeitwas

frustratingbecauseIfeltIwasthereason

behindallthisbullshit.Iwasnotthetypewho

believedinslaughteringsheepandcowstoask

theancestorsforguidancebutsinceitwas

whatIwastaughtandhowIwasgroomed,it

crossedmymindthatmaybeIshoulddoit.

Ndenzeisikoandaskabaphantsi(toa

ceremonyandasktheancestors)togiveme

direction.Ichuckled,thinkingaboutitsounded

ridiculous.Iturnedoverandlaidonmystomach,

IneededtodragmyselftosleepbecauseifI

didn'tmybrainwouldcrackfrom thinking.

Iwasatthatphasewhereyou'rehalfasleep,

halfawake,thatstagewhenyou'rejustastep

awayfrom sleepwhenIfeltaweightonmy

backthenakissonmyear

Aphindiwe:"Youpromisednottosleepuntil

ndibuye(I'm back)"



Me:"Whattookyousolong?"

Aphindiwe:"Bendihlambaizitya(Iwaswashing

thedishes)"

Iattemptedturningandgroanedduringthe

process,shegiggled,layingthesideofherface

onthesideofminewithourcheeksattached.

Aphindiwe:"Ndiyasinda?(Am Iheavy?)"

Me:"Kakhulu(alot)"

Aphindiwe:"That'srude"

Me:"(chuckles)butyouaskednje."

Aphindiwe:"Iyafananobaingathiuthindityebile

(it'sthesameassayingI'm fat)"

Me:"Nditheuyasindanotutyebile(Isaidyou're

heavynotfat)"

Aphindiwe:"Kusindaintoenkulunje(what's

heavyissomethingbig)"

Ichuckledwhileshakingheroffmyback,she



laidonmysideandgavemeasecondtolayon

mysidetoo.Hereyeswereallovermyexposed

bodyparts,from myfacetomyarms,tomy

chestthentomylips,Iwaiteduntilshelooked

atmeagain.Whenoureyesmadecontactshe

giggled,coveringherface

Me:"Lookatme."

Gently,Iremovedherhandfrom herfaceand

helditinmine,shekepthereyesonme

Me:"PhayakwadabsIwantyoutostayindoors.

I'm notsayingthatscaryguywillbearoundbut

ndiyakucelababejustforthatweek,

ungaphumi."

Aphindiwe:"Whenareyoufetchingme?"

Me:"Duringtheweekend.EitherSaturdayor

Sunday."

Aphindiwe:"It'sgoingtobealongweek."

Me:"Iknow.Buttokeepyourselfbusy,you'll



havetotakeyourstudymaterialwith."

Sheavertedhereyesfrom minetomychest,I

movedcloserandplacedakissonherforehead

beforeIjumpedoffthebedtogolockthedoor

andswitchoffthelight.Thebedsidelamps

wereonandbroughsomelightintotheroom.

WhenIwasinbedagain,Iswitchedoffmy

bedsidelampbutshelefthersonsinceshe

wasstilllookingonmyside.Wehadafew

romanticchatsbeforeshestartedyawning

ridiculously

Me:"Uyozela(you'redrowsy)"

Aphindiwe:"I'm tired."

Me:"Let'ssleepNana"

Aphindiwe:"(giggles)uzokubethaUtatawena

(myfatherwillhityou)"

Me:"uBigguy?"

Shegiggled,turningtoswitchoffherlamp.I



placedanarm aroundherwaistandpulledher

closer,thenplacedakissonhershoulder

"GoodnightMambhele."

Aphindiwe:"Goodnightbabe."

Iwokeupatsomethingtoseven,when

Aphindiwewastheonewhoshookmeoutof

sleep,withmyeyesfurrowedandmyeyesstill

heavyfrom sleepIlookedather...

Aphindiwe:"Aren'tyouworkingtoday?"

Me:"Nozirehearsalsnamhlanje(No,it's

rehearsalstoday)"

Shepulledthecomforteralittleoverherhead

anddrawsomecirclesonmychest.Iextended

myarm andtookmyphonenexttothelamp,I

neededtotellcaptainthatIwouldn'tbearound

forrehearsalssoIneededmyspeechemailed

tome.Idialedhisnumberbutitsentme



straighttovoicemailsoIreachedfortheoffice

telephoneandafteracoupleofringshepicked

up...

"WesternCapeNavyheadoffices,good

morning."

Me:"Sir,it'syourwingmanhere."

HechuckledbeforeIheardhim sipon

something,itmusthavebeencoffee

Captain:"Yeswingman,callingtotellmeyou

notcomingin?"

Me:"Unfortunatelyyessir."

Captain:"It'sjustthreehoursofthedayyoulazy

cow"

Me:"Youspoiltmetoomuch(laughs)"

Captain:"(chuckles)butpleasedomeafavour,

docomethroughtocollectyourenvelope.The

speechisprintedoutalready."

Me:"Alrightcaptain,thankyou"



Hehungup.Ilovedthiswhiteman,inhonestyI

don'tthinkI'dtolerateanotherbosseitherthan

him.Heunderstoodmewaybetter,heknewI

neverstayedawayfrom workunlesssomething

waswrongandifIwerelateatanytime,I

coveredupforthosehourswhichisherelaxed

mostofthetime.Rightnow,thethingthat

wasn'ttakingmetoworkwasdrivingAphindiwe

toGeorgemyself,IknewIhadsaidFridaybutI

feltIneededtotakehertheremyselfandmake

sureshewassafe.

Me:"BabeI'm droppingyouofftoday."

Sheremovedthecomforterandlookedatme,

herlipspartedalittle

Aphindiwe:"What?Butwhy?"

Me:"Ingathiungayobekwandim Bhelekazi(I

wanttobetheonetodropyouoffBhelekazi)so

Icanknowyousafeandngomso(tomorrow)

youknowI'm unavailable."



Aphindiwe:"YohHa.ashame"

Me:"Babesingakhesilingesixatyanisweyilento

(Babewemustn'tdarefightaboutthis)"

Aphindiwe:"KodwaubuthendihambaFriday.

ThenextthinguzondilandaTuesday(Butyou

saidI'm leavingFriday.Thenextthingyou'll

fetchmeTuesday)"

Me:"Iwon't"

Aphindiwe:"Mxm."

Sheturnedandfacedtheotherside,she

removedmyhandwhichIplacedonherwaist

andmovedfurtherawaycausingmetomove

closeruntilshewasattheedgeofthebedand

herbackagainstmychest

Me:"Wenotgettingupuntilyoustopbeing

mad"

Aphindiwe:"Thenwe'llstayhereallday."

Me:"Siqumbelene?(Madateachother?)"



Aphindiwe:"Ucingantoniwena?(Whatdoyou

think?)"

Iplacedakissonhershoulderwhilemyhand

madeitswayunderhervest,sheremoveditthe

firstbutdidn'tstopmewhenIpusheditinthe

secondtime

Me:"IwasthinkingmaybeIcan..."

Igentlytookherearlobeinbetweenmyteeth

andranthetipofmytongueonitwhilemy

thumbmadecontactwithhernipple.She

gasped,thesexinessofhertoneeverytimeshe

didthatblewmeaway,IcuppedherbreastasI

turnedhersoIcouldfindherlips.Iturnedher

aroundandpositionedmyselfbetweenherlegs

whilekissingher,herrightnipplewasstill

betweenmythumbandindexfinger.Ipulled

backfrom kissandlookedather,shehadher

eyesclosedandtookherbottom lipbetween

herteethimmediately,Ihadn'tdoneanything

yetbutshewasablazingflame.Idrawcircles



aroundherleftnipplewithmywettongueand

didthesameontherightnipple,suckingon

them.Iranmytonguedownhertummyandgot

toherbellyring,Ididn'twanttodisturbitsoI

movedfurtherdownandplacedakissontopof

thewaistbandofhershorts.EverytimeI

loweredtheshortsandherpanties,Iplaceda

kissuntilshehadthem off.Iranmyhandson

herthighsasIwaslookingatherwomanhood

whichIknewIcouldn'twaittohavebutI

wantedtoteaseherfirstforthemovedupand

foundherlipsagain.Ourkissesneverfailed

havinguspantingandgettingmehard,what

madememorehardwashowsheliftedher

waisteverytimesoherwomanhoodwould

slightlytouchmymanhood.Iranmytongueon

herbottom andaskedinahuskyyetsofttone

"Ufunandikwenzeni?"

Aphindiwe:"Mhuh?"

Itracedherclitwithmythumbanddrawcircles



aroundwhilewatchingher,itamusedmehow

suchasmallorganhadsomuchaffectona

woman,whentouchedright.Iwithdrewmy

thumbandaskedheragain

Me:"UFunandikwenzenibaby?"

Aphindiwe:"Touchme."

Hervoicewaslow,Iswearifwehadmusic

playinginthisroom Iwouldhaveneverheard

her

Me:"Where?"

Iplacedakissonherlipsandaskedwhenmy

handwasonherclit

"Here?"

Shedidn'tanswerbutbitherlips,Iloweredmy

handandfoundherpussyhole,herbreathing

increasedbeforeIcouldevenpushmymiddle

fingerin.SimultaneouslywhenIpusheditin,

deeperIquestion



"Orhere?"

Aphindiwe:"Ahh"

Ipulleditoutgentlyandkissedheragain,that

seductivekissagainbeforeIpulledbackand

movedmyfingertoherass,shegaspedand

waitedformetopushinafinger,heronehand

wastighteningmybicepwhiletheotherwas

aroundmyneck.Herbreathingwasinsane,she

waspantingandwiththewayherfaceglowI

knewshelikedthis

Me:"Lookatme"

Shetookhertimeopeningthosesmalleyes

whichwerenowevenwaysmaller,shelooked

straightintotheeyes

Me:"Keepyoureyesonmeevha?"

Shenoddedonceandwatchedme.Ipositioned

mymiddlewithheranusandpresseditin,the

changeinherfacemademewanttokeepher,it

mademewanttoprotecther,tohaveherallto



myself.IpusheditindeeperandthedeeperI

wentthemorewidershespreadherrightleg

andthemoredeeperhernailssankinonthe

skinonmyarm.Ipulleditoutwhenitwashalf

wayandpusheditinagain,infulllength,at

once

"FuuuuuGawddddammit!"

Ifoundherlipsandkissedher,theanimalinme

wastriggered,itwantedtoattackbutIknew

thiswasn'tthewomanforthatkindofsexsoI

hadtotakeamomentandcalm mynerves.

Itwastwenty-threeminutespasttwowhenwe

droveoutofBelmartoGeorge.Iwasdriving

Bulelani'sJeepwranglerandhadlefthim with

mycar,Nkululeko,mysisterandAphindiwe

werewithmeandNomthandazodecidedto

spendtheweekendatherhomesoIhadto

dropherofffirst.Thetripwasnervewrecking



onlybecauseIcouldn'tgetitscauseoutoffmy

mind,butifgettingherawaywastheonlyway

ofkeepinghersafethenI'dhaveherflyoceans

toremainuntouched.

141stEntry

Aphindiwe

OnourwayoutofMihle'splacewedrovetohis

workplacefirstbecausehedidsayhehad

somethingtofetchthere.InthecarIwasn'tas

downspiritedasIthoughtIwouldbe,andI

believethathadtodowithhim askingZizipho

tocomewithme,soatleastIwasn'tgoingto

bealone.Atthebackofmymind,somewhere,

thereasonwhywewereonthisroadhitme

everyonceinawhile,anditbroughtuncertainty

tomebecausemyworrywashavingmydad

findoutthatIhadtobekeptontherunfor



safetyreasons.Icouldn'tworryanylessabout

Nomthandazobecauseshewascrock,Iknew

Mihletoldmenottoworryaboutherbecause

shedidn'tknowIwasgoingtoGeorgebutI

couldn'thelpbutworrythatshewould

somehowfindout.Ifitwasn'tforherpregnancy

Iwould'veworriedmorethanIam becausethat

wouldmeanaweekendatBelmarforherthen

she'dwanttoknowwhyIwasheadingto

GeorgewhenIhappenedtobesoexcitedabout

theaircraftshownotsolongago.Mihlewasn't

sayingmuchontheroad,hewasconcentrated

ondriving,theonlytimehespokewaswhen

Nkulieaskedhim somethingduringthe

conversationhewashavingwithZizipho.Ikept

onpassingglancesatmymanbecause

andimaziethulakangakabuteverytimehe

caughtmelookingathim,hejustsmiled

thinkinghewasassuringmethathe'sokay,but

Iknewhewasn't.WecametoastopatSasol

garagethatwasstillaroundCapeTownwhere



wehadthefueltankfilledandboughtacouple

ofthingswe'dneed.Ineededthebathroom soI

wasstandingontheline,behindthreewomen

waitingforthenextavailabletoilet.Ipresumeit

wastwominutesbeforeIsteppedoutoffthe

restroom backtothestore,Mihlewasstanding

atthetillnow,talkingonhisphone.Ziziphoand

Nkululekowerestillhavingagoodlaugh

conversation,soIdecidedtowalkovertomy

manandhelphim carrywhathehadbought.

From standingbesideshim andpickingona

fewwordsfrom hisphonecallconversation,I

wasconvincedhewastalkingtoBulelanibuthe

endedthecallbeforeIcouldpickuponwhatit

wasabout.Helookedatmebeforeheplaced

hisarm aroundmywaistandbroughtmecloser

tohim,heplacedakissonthetopofmyhead

whilehepressedthepinofhiscardonthe

speedpoint...

Mihle:"Akhontooyifunayo?(Isn'tthereyou



want?)"

Me:"Azikhorighteziuzithengileyo?(Aren'tthe

onesyouboughtenough?)"

Mihle:"Awundiphendulisthandwasam (you're

notansweringmemylove)"

Ishookmyheadathim

Mihle:"Isthatano?"

Me:"(giggles)eweFhaku,it'sano."

Thewomanatthetellerpackedeverythingina

plasticexceptforthetwobottles,stillwaterand

MangoflavoredKrushwhichIcarried...

Mihle:"Nkuliedon'tgettoocomfortablenjayam,

that'sstillmylittlesister"

Zizipho:"Ndizoyekaniniubalittlekanene?

(WhenwillIstopbeinglittleagain?)"

Shequotedthelittleterm withherhandsasshe

questionedherbrother



Mihle:"Kum?(Tome?)Never."

Nkululeko:"Hayibhuda,khululeka(Nobhuda,

relax),wejustexchangingharmlesswords"

Mihle:"Ihopeso."

Me:"ThankGodIdon'thaveanolderbrother"

Mihle:"(chuckles)ndikhona(I'm here)"

Notcatchinghisphrase,Iraisedmyeyebrows

athim,helookedatmewhilstbringingthecar

tolife

"ForyouIcomeinaform ofalover,abrother

andasecondfatherfigure."

Me:"(laughs)what?!Awukwazikaloku,Ican't

handlesomanyofyousendixakwenguweasa

boyfriendalone(what?!Youcan't,Ican'thandle

somanyofyouwhenIalreadycan'thandleyou

asaboyfriendalone.)"

Mihle:"Ndithenimna?(whatdoIdo?)(chuckles)"

Me:"IfeellikeI'm datingtwopeoplengaweqha



(withyoualone)"

Mihle:"(chuckles)Anduzoyigcinainjaloright,

awufunindibeyifourinone(andyou'llkeepit

thatwayright,youdon'twantmetobefourin

one)"

Me:"No,I'm okaywithtwoinone."

Hechuckledagainbeforeheheldmycheek

withhisthumbandindexfinger,broughtme

closeandgavemeababykiss

Zizipho:"Ndibukeleindlelakemnasole

romanceisblockingmyview(I'm watchingthe

roadsothisromanceisblockingmyview)"

Me:"HayiZee."

Zizipho:"Yintonintombazana?Kalokuumntu

wakhounomona,akayifunuihappiness

kwabanyeabantu(Whatisitgirl?That's

becauseyourmanisjealous,hedoesn'twantto

seehappinessonotherpeople)"



Me:"That'snottrue,akakhonjalouMihle(Mihle

isn'tlikethat)"

Nkululeko:"(chuckles)uthiuyatyholwaPhindi

(yousayinghe'sbeingaccusedPhindi)"

Me:"TshinindisivhaNkulie,hayiandikwazi

uthulakaloku(heywhileIstillhearNkulie,noI

can'tkeepquiet)"

Nkululeko:"Bhuda,mgcine(keepher)"

Helookedatmeandsmiled,thatsmilewhich

revealedhisdimple

Mihle:"Igother"

Icouldn'thelpbutblush,causingZiziphotoclap

herhandsandmakingsounds,thatmadethe

situationevenworsebecauseIbegansmiling

sheepishlyandcoveringmyface,therewere

alsoacoupleofgiggleshereandthere...

Zizipho:"(laughs)hayisanaiyakunyumbaza

lento(heeeegirl,thisisticklingyou)"



Me:"(laughs)zizimbozobahappy(it'sfunny

stylesofbeinghappy)"

Irolledmyeyesafterwards,beforelookingat

Mihle,hehadonehandonthesteeringwheel

andtheotherwhichhewasusingtochangethe

gearhadachickenwing.Iunderstoodthe

fascinationoverthesewings,Sasolmadethe

wingseverafterKFCofcourse.Hepassedme

thehalfeatenchickenwingandchangedthe

gear,Iatethatandhandedhim afullone.The

firsttwohundredkilometresontheroadturned

outfununtilexhaustiontookovermesoIasked

NkululekotomakesomespaceformesoI

couldlowermychairandfindamore

comfortablepositiontonapin.Whenmychair

wasloweredinawaythatwasrightforboth

NkulieandI,Iforcedmyselftosleep.

Iwasdisturbedfrom mysleepbythecoldwind

whichmadecontactwithmyface,rubbingmy

eyesIattemptedonsittingup.Thedriver'sdoor



wasopen,aswellasthetwoattheback,I

continuedrubbingmyeyestoclearmyvision.

Bythelookoffthingswewerestillontheroad

butIwasaloneinthecarsoIlookedoutside

andthefirstpersonwhocameintosightwas

Ziziphostretching,thenIsawMihletakinga

pissalittlefurtherfrom whereZiziphowas

standing.Iopenedmydoorandsteppedouttoo

justtostretchmylegs...

"Wideandawake."

IlookedatNkululekofrom wherehewas

standing,hewastakingasmoke,leaning

againstthecar

Me:"Thankstoyouguysforleavingthecar

doorsopen."

Nkululeko:"Hayiuyalalamarnnawe.Siphantse

safikaulele(Nobutyousleephey.Wealmost

arrivedwithyoufastasleep)"

Me:"Howmuchtimeleftuntilwegetthere?"



Nkululeko:"About70something,nheMiles?"

Mihle:"Inobathey'relesskodwangoku(most

probablythey'relessnowthough),thelast

boardwepassedread77."

Iyawned,staringatMihle,hewaswalking

towardsme,pressinghisphone.Hestoodin

frontofmeattheexactmomentheplacedhis

phoneonhisear,Istoodonmytippytoestrying

toreachhisheight...

"Babysis."

Mihle:"MoloMaFhaku,uphiuDabs?(Hello

MaFhaku,where'saunt?)Giveherthephone.

HayikhanikeuDabsiphonePhumla,tshini

lomntana(NogiveauntthephonePhumla,wow

thiskid.)"

Hechuckledafterwardsandwaitedforawhile,I

pulledafaceathim andlaughedwhenhe

returnedit

"Dabawowam.MoloMaFhakuwam.Ewe



mama.Dabssinentoephakwi60Km sifike,so

ndicelaubuzaikhonaintoenizoyifunaetown

ndizokwaziudlulangayo?(Auntwam.Hello

MaFhakuwam.Yesmom.Auntwehaveabout

60km untilwearrive,socanIaskisthere

anythingyou'llneedintownsoIpasswithit?).

Okay,alrightkeFhakukazi."

BythetimeheendedhiscallIwasaboutfour

feetawayfrom him,lookingattheviewwhich

wasunfamiliartome,thenewenvironmentI

wasfindingmyselfin.Hesteppedcloserand

rippedhisarmsaroundmywaist,holdingme

tightlyuntilIfeltmybackattachedtohiswaist

witheverymuscle.Iwasonmytippytoes

becauseIwantedtomakethingseasierforhim

whenhe'sholdingmethiswayorelsehe'dhave

tobendmorethanhewasdoingnow.Hekissed

mycheekfrom thesidebeforetakingmy

earlobeinhisteeth,gigglingItriedpullingback

butinsteadheswungmearoundwithmyfeet



hanging...

Me:"(laughing)Babyhaaayi!"

Hewaslaughingtoo,attemptingtoticklemeso

I'dstophidingmyearbytiltingmyheadlikeI

wasdoing.Hefinallyplacedmeontheground,

pantingandlaughing,Itookafewstepsfrom

him andwatchedhim bent,placinghishands

onhisknees...

Mihle:"Gosh,uyasindaMambhele(Gosh,you're

heavyMambhele)"

Me:"Tshotsho!That'swhatyougetfortryingto

bitemyear."

Mihle:"(chuckles)youmakemefeellikeI'm

nineteenbutmybodytellsmeumntuis

approachingthirty"

Me:"Ulixhego(You'reagranddad)"

Hestooduprightandsmirked,thattypeof

smilehedidwhenhewasabouttosay



somethingsillyorwhenhewasgoingtodo

somethingreallynaughty

Mihle:"Andyouprefermethisway."

Me:"(giggles)whyyoucomingclose?"

Mihle:"Aren'tIallowedtocomeclosetomy

womannah?"

Me:"Notnow(giggles)firsterasethatlookon

yourface"

Mihle:"(chuckles)whatlook?"

"Leyo(thatone)"

Isaidpointinghisface,hechuckledagain

beforepullingastraightface

Mihle:"Ijustwantakissthat'sit."

Itooksmallstepstowardshim andthewayhe

waslookingatmemadefeelsomeanxiety

becausehewaslookingatmelikeifhe'dtalk

hewouldsaysomethingwhichprobablymake

mecryfrom joy



"Nkuhanjwanini?!(Whenareweleaving?!)"

Nkululekoaskedfrom wherehewasstanding,

steppingoverhisfinishedcigarette

Mihle:"Ngokuntwanayam (Nowmyboy)"

Heloweredhisheightandencircledhisarms

aroundmebeforehepickedmeup,myfeet

leavingtheground,hewalkedwithmeinhis

armstowardsthepassengerdoor.Whenhe

cametoastophedidn'tputmedown

immediatelybutgavemeababykissfirston

mylipsandsideofmyneckthenplacedmeon

theground.Iopenedthecardoorblushing,the

wayhemademefeelwasincredible,itwasall

from thewayhemademesmiletohowhe

madesureIwassmilingthewholetime.

Afterdrivingofffrom wherewehadstoppedfor

almostfifteenminutes,wewenttotown,it

wasn'twhatIhadexpectedtobehonest,it

wasn'treallyabigtowncomparedtothetowns



I'vebeento.Thefirstthingwedidwastostop

atamallandpurchaseacoupleofthingsat

Checkersthenwerushedofftothenearest

chisanyamawecouldfindtobraaisomemeat,

thatobviouslytookawhileandhadusleaving

thatplaceataroundpast6intheevening.As

wedrovetohisaunt'splace,Zeewastheonly

onewhowasexcitedandmakingconversation

withherbrotherwhokeptonstaringatme,

takinginhownervousIwas.Heplacedhishand

onmythighandsqueezedit,fakingasmilesoI

tooreturnedafakeone.From wherehisaunt

lived,itwasn'tfarfrom town,itwas

approximatelyatenminutedrivewhentheroad

wastrafficfree.Wecametoastopinfrontofa

yardwiththoselongstop-nonsensewalls,anda

gatewhichonlyshowedwaythroughthe

garagedoor,Ziziphojumpedofftoopenthe

gateandwedrovein.Itwasrightbeforewegot

outoffthecarwhenaladywholookednot

olderthanMihlebutnotsoyoungeitherwalked



outofthedoorinadarkgreenskirtandagreen

shirtwhichwasscorched,andsleepers.Itwas

evidentthatsheworkedatNedbank.

ThefirstthingshedidwastowalktoMihle's

doorandwaitforhim toopenit,thenshe

literallyjumpedonhim,herskirtrisingfrom her

thighsandbutt,hegroaned,catchingher

however...

"Uzilenalanto(Didyoubringthatthing?)"

Mihle:"Yentwanauyaziqondauyasindamos?

(Dudeyoudoknowyouheavyright?)"

Shegotoffhim thenlookedathim inamanner

isaskingthequestionagainbutonlyusinga

facialexpression

Mihle:"Yandiyiphethentwana(yesIbroughtit

dude)"

ShepassedhereyesonmethenatZiziphowho

waspressingherphonenotfarfrom thegate,

thenshespoke



"Thixowam lilaphaeligeza.Ntwanaufunani

lomntanaapha?(MyLord,thiscrazyoneishere.

Mihlewhat'sthiskiddoinghere?)"

Zizipho:"NdihlalaeKapagirl(IstayinCape

Towngirl)"

"Hayikhamendibuliseabantuendingabaziyo.

(Nowait,letmegogreetthepeopleIdon't

know)"

ShewalkedovertoNkululeko,greetedand

introducedherselfthencameovertome,did

the

samebeforeshewalkedovertoZiziphoand

huggedher,kissingheralloverherface...

"SoUthiwenzanieKapa?(Soyousaidwhatyou

doingatCapeTown?)"

Theywalkedtowardsthehouseempty-handed,

causingMihletoyellatthem tocomebackand

helpuscarrythethingswhichwereinthecar,

thatbeingmybags,ezikaZizipho,nezanto



sasizithengeeCheckers.Thehousewasa

normalsizedhouse,threebedroom,one

bathroom,onetoilet,kitchenandlounge.The

loungespacewasdividedintotwo,forthe

sittingroom andthediningroom,itwasnormal

furnishedandclean...

Mihle:"Uphiumama?(Where'smom?)"

SisiPhumla:"Isthatallyoucareaboutnah?

HayisundidikaMihle,awutshonobantwana

unjani,kunjaniemsebenzini?(Nodon'tboreme

Mihle,youdon'tevenaskdudehowareyou,

how'swork?)"

Icouldn'thelpbutlaughatthatandIwasn'tthe

onlyonewhofounditfunny

Mihle:"Awunamzikalokuwenantwana,kukwa

dabsApha(youdon'thaveaplacedude,thisis

aunt'splace)soIneedtoknowwherethelady

ofthehouseat."

SisiPhumla:"Out.Ithinkkwimeetingyecawe(I



thinktoachurchmeeting)"

Mihle:"Ubuyanini?(Whendoesshecome

back?)"

SisiPhumla:"Inobaphayango8(maybearound

8)"

Mihle:"Niyiphekileipapa?(Didyoucookthe

pap?)"

SisiPhumla:"Eweanduyamaziumamakho,

wathimandenzenesalads(yesandyoknow

yourmother,sheevensaidImustmake

salads)"

Shesaidthatgettingupfrom whereshewas

sitting,shewalkedtowardsthekitchenbut

stoppedwhenshegottotheentrance

"ZeenawePhindikhanizegirlsnizondincedisa

(ZeeandyouPhindipleasecomehelpme

girls)"

IgotupfirstandhadZiziphofollowafterme,



wewenttothekitchenwithherandhelpedher

withwarmingthefoodsanddishingup,through

itallshewasquestioningmeaboutmy

relationshipwithMihleandmostlyshewas

concernedaboutmyageandifIknewwhatI

wasgettingmyselfin.Eventhoughthe

questionssortofmademefeeluncomfortableI

knewIhadtoanswerher,Iwasinawayobliged

toitbecauseIwasunderhermother'sroofto

savemylife,soIwentwithflow.Shewasacool

personregardlesssoIdidn'tmindeventhoughI

knewatsomepointherandDabawowould

discussmyrelationshipwithMihle.Gettingthe

foodreadytookusforeverbecauseZiziphoand

sisiPhumlawerealsousingtheirhandstotalk,

inbetweentheirconversationsIlearnedthat

theyactuallyhavealmostayearwithoutseeing

eachother,soIunderstoodtheirexcitement.I

wasstandingatthesinkrinsingthespoonsand

glasseswhenthekitchendooropenedanda

womanwholookedtobeinherlate40swalked



inwearingachurchuniform,carryingahandbag

withaBibleandcarkeys,shelookedsurprised

assheclosedthedoor...

"Yinisgadagadasikamamakhe,ulaphanawe?

(Wow,hermother'ssgadagada,you'rehere

too?)"

Zizipho:"HayiDabsndanditheandilifuni

eligama(Nodabs,IsaidIdon'twantthat

name)"

ShelaughedopeningherarmsforZizipho,they

huggedandsharedababykiss,sheturnedand

lookedatme

Dabawo:"Molonawemntanam (Hellotoyou

toomychild)"

Iextendedmyhandtogiveherahandshake

butshepulledmeinahugandkissedmeas

well<br>

Dabawo:"Wasewandigezelaapha,ufuna

undibulisaukweNdoda(Youbeingsillyhere,



wantingtogreetmelikeaman)"

Igiggled,shewassmilingtoobeforesheasked

me

"Unjanikodwasisi?(Howareyouthough?)"

Me:"NdiyaphilaDabsakhontounjaniwena?(I'm

gooddabs,howareyou?)""

Dabawo:"Ndiyaphilanam mntanam.Uphi

unyanawam?(I'm goodtoomychild.Where's

myson?)"

Zizipho:"TshiniuyaphaphaPhindi,nawengoku

seleujoinekudabs?(You'reforwardPhindi,you

alsojoinedthisdabsthing?)"

Dabawo:"Joinamntanam,uyekeusgadagada

lona(joinmychildandleavesgadagada)"

Zizipholaughedwhilestompingherfeet,I

understoodherreaction,itwasahorrible

nickname.Ilookedatthiswomanasshewas

walkingtothedoorwhichledtothelounge,I



smiled,IthinkIlovedheralready.

Ziziphohelpedmewithgivingtheplatestothe

people,wethenjoinedthem intheloungeand

atealltogetheraftersayingthegraceofcourse.

DuringthemealDabsquestionedmeaboutmy

schoollifeandeverythingincludingmyage,her

reactionwasalittledifferentfrom her

daughters.ShethenspoketoMihleabout

normalthingsandabouttheceremonieswhich

wereplannedbackhome,whiletheyhadthat

conversationtherestofuswerewatchingthe

television.Whenweweredoneeating,Zizipho

andIwenttowashthedishesandcleanupthe

kitchen,sisiPhumlawasinthekitchenwithus

butlaterreceivedacallwhichwasaskingfor

heroutsidesosheleftustofinishupeverything.

UDabawohadaskedtohaveachatwiththe

boysaloneandIwasprettysureitmusthave

beenaboutmeandthetroubleMihlewasin.We

finishedoffthedishesanhourbeforetheywere



donetalkingsoforthemeantimewesatatthe

tableinthekitchenandwaited.Itwasafteran

hourandacoupleofminuteswhenNkululeko

openedthedoorandwalkedin,holdingan

emptyglasswhichhadhiscolddrinkearlieron,

Ziziphotookittorinseit.Itwasn'tlonguntilmy

manandhisauntwalkedin,laughing,their

relationshipmademewonderhowhis

relationshipwithhismotherwent,itmademe

longfortheoneIsharedwithmymother,itwas

thisbeautiful.Heextendedhishandatme,I

watchedhim smilingathisauntwhilewaiting

formetoplacemyhandinhisbutIwasn't,not

aroundhiselders...

"Phindi?"

Hehadhisbrowsraisedatme,I

absentmindedlyraisedmine

Me:"Mhuh?"

Dabawo:"Hayimbambhesisisukoyika.Niqhele



ubambhakakakade(Noholdhim deardon'tbe

scared.You'reusedtoholdingeachother)"

Embarrassedisanunderstatement,whatIfelt

afterwhatthiswomansaidisindescribable.I

stayedputonmyseatandonlyremained

smilingfrom embarrassment,hewalkedoverto

whereIwasseatedandleanedonthebackof

thechair,hewhisperedinmyear

"Weleaving."

Myspiritdroppedinstantly.Iturnedandlooked

athim,henarrowedhiseyesatmebefore

holdingmyhandandpullingmeup,Iobliged

Mihle:"Siyebuya(we'llbeback)"

Hewalkedmepasstheloungeandintooneof

thebedrooms,closedthedoorandturnedto

lookatme,hestaredforalongwhilebeforehe

tookafewstepstowardsmeandheldbothmy

handsinhis,headdressedme

Mihle:"Phindi"



Me:"Fhaku."

Mihle:"Whateveryoudoaphababe,don'trisk

beingoutsidetheyard.Anditshouba

uyalandelwabutI'm dealingwithcriminalsapha

soyoumightneverknow."

Inodded,hecuppedmyfaceandlookedme

straightintheeyes

"Uhlaleendlini.(Stayindoors)"

Me:"Iwill."

Heplacedalongkissonmylipsbeforehe

pickedmeupinatighthugandkeptmethere

longenoughtofindmyselfsofteningup.He

placedmeonthefloorbeforeheopenedthe

doorandwewalkedout,handinhand.Ididn't

wanttolethim go,thisweekwasgoingtobe

longbutIknewitwasformyowngood.

Wewalkedthem outsideandthistimearound

NkululekowasdrivingsoIstoodoutsidethe

passenger'sdoor,talkingtohim,hedidn't



removehiseyesfrom meandfrom thewayhe

heldmyhandtightitwasasthoughhewas

sayinggoodbyeforgood,orasthoughhewas

anxiousaboutsomething

Mihle:"Don'tleavetheyardMambhele."

Me:"Iloveyou"

Mihle:"Promisemeyouwon'tleavetheyard."

Igiggledduetotheirritationthatwasclearin

hisfaceonhowIwasexpressingmylovefor

him whenhewasinstructingme

"Ipromise."

Hekissedmyhandbeforehewhisperedina

huskyvoice

"YouownmyhearttooMambhele."

WhentheWranglerreversed,herolledupthe

windowbutIcouldstillfeelhiseyesonmeeven

throughthosetintedwindows.Isighed,



watchingthecarjointhetarroadanddriveoff,

thiswasgoingtobealongassweek!

142ndEntry

Mihle

OnourwaybackaallIcouldthinkaboutwas

thisweekwithoutAphindiwe,myworrywasn't

beingwithouther,myworrywasbeingaway

from herduringthistime.Ihonestlywasn't

relaxedaboutanyofthisbutsinceIknewhow

Bafanaoperated,Iwasclearlyawarethathe

wouldn'tbudgeinatDabawo'splacelookingfor

herthatwasn'thisstylebutIknewhoweverthat

ifshedidstepouttheyardthenshecouldbein

greatdanger.IsighedcausingNkululekoto

lookatme,Ifrustratedjokesaside...

"KharelaxerBhuda,ugrandmosuPhindi

neOu'lady(RelaxBhuda,Phindiissafemoswith



youraunt)"

Me:"YandityelekakakaGeneralntwana(This

shitisgettingtome)thebastardhasrats

everywhere."

Nkululeko:"Butakayenzeiyardattack(buthe

doesn'tdoyardattacks)."

Me:"MyworryishowseriousPhindithoughtI

wasumxelelakwam ubaahlalengendlu(whenI

toldhertostayindoors)"

Nkululeko:"Ifyouthinkakakuvanga,callher

everyday,makesureshe'sindoorsoko."

Isighed,rubbingmyfacewithmyrighthand,

thiswasstressful.Ipickedupmyphoneand

dialedhernumber,Ineededtoknowshe

understoodmeverywellbecauseinhonestymy

nervesweretellingmesomethingelseandI

didn'tlikethefeelingofuncertaintyIwas

getting.Shepickedupafterafewrings...

"Fhaku."



Me:"Babe"

Aphindiwe:"Yintoningoku?(What'swrongnow?)

Whydoyoustillsoundsodown?"

Me:"That'sbecauseIam.Nhanha?"

Shesighedbeforeshiftingontheothersideof

theline

Aphindiwe:"Yes?"

Me:"I'm worried"

Aphindiwe:"Istheresomethingyou'renot

telling?"

Me:"Hayi"

"Qha?(But?)"

Ichuckledbeforesighing,Icouldpicturethe

attitudeshewasdisplayingwhilesayingthat

Me:"QhaIwishyouwerebymysidesoIwould

behundredpercentsurethatyou'resafe."

Aphindiwe:"Youworryalot.Ndizobaright(I'llbe



fine)"

Me:"Forthewholeweek?"

Aphindiwe:"Yes,forthewholeweek."

Me:"Youpromisetobeagoodgirl?"

Shegiggledbeforesayingasoftyes.Ikept

quietforawhile,takinginhersofttone,itwas

soothing

"Andizazindingayintoniubaungenzakala

Aphindiwe(Idon'tknowwhatI!dbeifyou'dget

hurtAphindiwe)"

Aphindiwe:"Iwon't."

Shesaidthatinamuchlowertone,Isighed

loudlythistimecausingNkululekototurnand

lookatmebeforeheavertedhiseyesbackto

theroadaheadofus.

Me:"LalakeBhelekazi(sleepthenBhelekazi)"

Aphindiwe:"Goodnightmyking"



Ichuckledbeforeendingthecallandturnedup

thevolumeoftheradio,maybeIwaspanicking

soIneededtorelaxabit.NkululekoandIhelda

conversationaboutmyrelationshipwith

Aphindiwe,theywerestillastoundbymy

actionstowardstowardsherbecausethey

didn'tthinkIwouldbethisquickwithhernor

treatherlikeIwasdoinginsuchashortperiod

oftime.ItshockedmetooattimesbecauseI

hadneverexpectedmyselftofallforher,itwas

justsexafterallandIrememberlettingthe

thoughtofhavingsexwithherpassbylikeIdid

withotherladiesIhadmeaninglesssexwithbut

whenIsawheratAndrew'spartyagain,IknewI

hadtoknowheralittledeeperthattimearound.

Myideawastomakehermysexpartner,if

that'swhatyoucallit,someonewhowasgoing

tobeavailablewheneverIneededaroundor

twobutitseemedthemoreIgottoknowher,

themoreshefittedinthegirlfriendcategory

instead.



IlaughedwhenNkuliementionedthatherass

wasthereasonIwentallcrazyoverher...

Me:"Kudalandazityaimpunduezinkulunjena

ntwana(It'sbeenlongsinceIhadassmyboy),

soitwouldn'tbethat."

Nkululeko:"Uk'chazanyani(Sheinterestsyou)"

Me:"Blindmpinchyam.Uyandenzelalamntana

(Alotmyniggur.Thatchilddoesitforme)"

Nkululeko:"Andhonestlybra,uneimpact

epositivekuweuPhindi,ndicingayiyolonto

simcacelesonke(Andhonestlybra,Phindi'sgot

apositiveimpactonyou,Ithinkthat'swhywe

alllikeher)"

Ichuckled,shakingmyhead.Ihonestlydidn't

believeinthatnonsense,theonlypersonwho

hadanimpactonmyselfwasme,whetherit

wasgoodorbad.ThatiswhyIbelievedIwas

thepersonwhocouldchangewhoIwasand

notbythehelpofsomefemale



Nkululeko:"(chuckles)UzoyphikanalenaMiles,

ndiyakwazi(You'lldisagreeonthisonetoo

Miles,Iknowyou)"

Me:"(laughs)Masiyiyekeindlule(let'sletit

pass)"

Helaughed,lookingatme.WellIknewand

understoodthatubustubbornbam babundenza

inja(mystubbornnessmademeanass)at

timesbutmanytimeswhenIwasinthe

deepestofshit,ithelpedmethrough.

Onourwaybackthejourneyseemedalittle

shorter,soitseemedlikewearrivedquicker

thanwedrovetherebutthatwasn'ttrue,westill

spentthatfourhoursontheroad,Nkululeko

triedbymakingitthreehours,34minutes.

WhenwearrivedinCapeTown,Idroppedhim

offfirstthenwenttomyplace.Myarrangement

withBulelaniwasthathe'dgethiscartomorrow.



BeforeheadingtobedIdidtheonethingwhich

wouldhelpmegetapeacefulnight'srest,Itook

alonglukewarm showerbeforecalling

Aphindiweandsilentlywishingeverythinggoes

accordingtoplan.

Iextendedmyarm andswitchedoffthe

bedsidelamp,rightbeforeIclosedmyeyes,I

lookedatthevacantspacenexttomewhich

wasalwaysoccupiedbythatladyIseemedto

bemissingalready.Ichuckled,thewayIfelt

aboutherwasridiculous,Ihatedshowingitbut

forhersake,Iendedupdoingitanyway.

Aphindiwe

Iwokeupthefollowingdaywithaheadache

andthatwasduetonothavingenoughsleep.

Youknowthefeelingyougetofbeingableto

sleepatanotherplacesoallyoudoistossand



turnallnight,yes,thatwasme.Theirritation

thatgrewinsidemewhenIsawZizipho

enjoyinghersleeppeacefullyandIhadmy

phoneinmyhands,outofdatabecauseIwas

oninstagram Godknowsforhowlong,soallI

hadleftwastoplayCandycrushuntilIfinally

becamedrowsyatsomethingtothree.Nowit

waspasteightandIwasup,theonlyreasonfor

thatwasnotwantingtobethelastonetoget

uphere,firstimpressionwasveryimportant,

especiallyforyourin-laws.

ThayFridaystretchedoutsobadlyforme

becausewewereindoorsdoingnothingbut

watchingtelevision,myheartwasn'ttherewith

mebutattheaircraftshowthatwashappening

andithurtbecauseZiziphokeptoncomplaining

nowabouthowshewasmissingitbecauseof

meandherbrother.Ididn'tpurchasetoday

intentionallythatday,Iavoidedmygirlssending

mepicturesandeverything,theydidn'teven



knowIwasn'tcominganymore.Mihlehad

askedmetonotmentiontoanybodyaboutmy

weekaway,otherthingsweren'tsupposedtobe

toldbecausethegeneralguywhowasafterme

hadearseverywhere.Thosewerehisexact

words.Irecallgettingtoknowtheauntandher

daughteralittlebecausetheyweren'thard

peopletomakeconversationwith,especially

theaunt,Ilovedhowsheblendedinour

conversationandfreelyadvisedusabout

relationships.Shespoketomethemost,telling

meshedidn'tknowwhattypeofapersonMihle

wouldbetomorrowbutIshouldknowwhenyou

giveyourselftoamanlikeI'vegivenmyselfto

Mihle,itmeansI'm acceptingeverylittle

baggagehehaswithhim.Foramomentshe

shockedmetherebecauseshewastalkinglike

Ihadalreadyvowedtohim butwhenshelater

explainedthatMihlewasoldenoughrightnow

sohecouldn'tbewastinghistimebuilding

relationshipswhichwouldonlycometoanend



afterfouryears,Ivieweditfrom theverysame

pictureshewasdrawing.AsaparentI

understoodwhereshecamefrom butsuch

advicesandwordswerestillalittletoobigfor

metotakein,MihleandIhadjustmet,andyesI

lovedhim butwasstayingwithsuchaman

whatIwantedmywholelife?

Ididn'twanttofalloutoflove,neversawmyself

losinginterestinhim butifthishowwewere

goingtoliveifItookadecisiontostaywithhim

thenIwouldn'ttoleratethat.Hewouldhaveto

choose,itwouldeitherbemeorthiskindoflife

butIwasn'tgoingtostayontherunmywhole

justbecauseIwantedtokeepamanIlovedby

myside.

IremembersisiPhumlatryingtobringsome

funintoourweekendbytakingustothemall

forbreakfastandtohelpherdosomeshopping,

thatwashowourSaturdaywentbyuntilwegot

backhomeandstaredatthetelevisionagain.



Sunday,ZiziphoandIwereleftallalone

becauseDabawoandherdaughterhadgoneto

church,wewereboredthroughoutthewhole

day,takingnapsinbetweenuntilsheinsisted

wecook.Thatwasbetterthanjustsittingand

lazingaround,soIhelpedherinthekitchenand

tookalotofinterestinhowshewaspreparing

certainpots.Wewerehalfwaythroughwiththe

dessertandalmostdonewiththecookingwhen

thecarparkedoutside,lomamawalaphawas

loud,youcouldhearherlaughallthewayfrom

outside.Whentheysteppedinside,likeany

olderpersonsheaskedforcoffeewhichI

preparedrightafteraskingSisiPhumlaifshe

wantedacup,shedrankMilosoImadeacup

ofcoffeeandoneofMilo.

MondayandTuesdaycamebyreallyslowand

passedbyreallyslow,Dabawowasapensioner

buthadsomebusinessshewasrunningsoshe

wasbarelyhomethenherdaughterwasateller



atNedbanksowewereallbyourselvesthe

wholetime.Wecouldn'tevengooutbecause

everytimeZiziphoinsistedIwouldremindher

thatherbrotherstrictlysaidnogoingoutthe

yard.

Wednesdaywewokeupverylatebecausewe

hadsleptinthemorningwatchingGeordie

Shore,sothedayonTuesdayseemedalittle

shorter.Dabawowasaroundthatday,bakingin

thekitchen,wellshetoldusitwaswhatshedid

everytimeshehadsometimeoffjustsoshe

canhavefreshlymadebiscuitsandmuffins

everytimeshedrinkscoffee.Iwaswithherin

thekitchen,helpingherdothebiscuitmixand

chattingourwaythrough,wellIwas

questioningherandbecauseshewastheking

ofparentsheis,sheansweredsana.Shewas

moisturisingthepanwithramaandIwas

stirringthemixinthebowlwhenZiziphowalked

in,clean...



"Dabawohowfarisivekileapha(theshop

here?)"

Dabawo:"Rightaroundthecornermntanam,

ikhonaishopephaya(there'sashopthere)"

Zizipho:"Khandikhaphe(accompanyme)"

Me:"Zeehayi"

Zizipho:"Justcometoroyintoninah?!(Just

comeplease,whatisit?!)"

Me:"Uyayaz...(youknow...)"

Zizipho:"Blahblahblah,goingoutphayawon't

hurtanybody."

Ilookedather,shewasstompingherfeet,

mumblingsomewordsIcouldn'thear.Dabawo

wasstaringatherlikeshehadlosthermind

andIontheotherhandwasgivingin,rinsingmy

handssoIcangowithher.Westeppedoutoff

thegateanddownthestreet,thisstreetdidn't

lookshadyatallinsteaditlookednormal,with



carspassingeverynowandthen,acoupleof

eldersintheiryardsandonthestreets,this

meantthattheyoungoneswereatschool

becauserightafterfouro'clockthenoisethat

occurredinthestreetswastoomuch.Wefound

theshopwhichwasdowntheroadandbought

acoupleofsnack,DoritosandEet-sum-Mor

biscuitsalongwithherairtime.Wewereinour

waybackwhenaredGTIdroveslowlybesides

usandsomecoolkidsstuckouttheirheads

from thewindows,oneloweringthemusic

"Ladies!"

Therewasacolouredamongthem andthey

lookedworthtalkingtobutforsomereasonI

wasn'tinterestedsoZiziphodidthegreeting.

Thedriverofthecarstoppeditonthe

pavementandsteppedout,followedbytheone

whowasonthepassengerseat.Theycameto

usandheldaveryboringconversation,asking

whytheyhaven'tseenusherbecause



apparentlyoneofthem staysinthatstreet,

Ziziphoexplainedthatwewerevisitingfrom

PortElizabeth,thesecondkeptonlookingat

melikesomeonewhohadseenmebefore.I

lookedatmewitheyebrowsraisedhesmiled

beforesaying

"Iknowyoufrom somewhere."

Me:"From?"

Guy:"Andiyazi(Idon"tknow)butI'veseenyou."

Driver:"Hayimanachosi,sukothusalomntana

(Nomanfriend,don'tscarethischild)"

Guy:"Nobra,ndiyamazinyani.(Nodude,Iknow

herforreal)"

Heclickedhisfingers,weallhadoureyeson

him,afterawhilehestoppedandsmiled

"Onfacebook,yournameissomethinglike

Phindile,Phindi,Phisomething."

Me:"AphindiwePhinditheGoddess."



Heclickedhisfingersforthelasttimebefore

grinningwidely

Guy:"ToldyouI'veseenyousomewhere.Iknow

you(pause)andyoudon'tlookanydifferent

from yourpictures"

Me:"YeahIwasn'tsupposetoright?"

Driver:"Khayekeuncumantwana,itisn'tlikeshe

yourgirlnow!(laughs)Ladieswe'lltalkman,

sizonibonamos"

Zizipho:"Forsure."

Thedrivernoddedbeforehebackedaway

lookingatZiziphothenatme

Driver:"ByekeGoddess"

Me:"(giggles)Bye."

Theygotinthecaranddroveoffaftersayinga

coupleofgoodbyes.Ziziphoseemedsomehow

interestedinthem,moreespeciallytowardsthe

driverbutshemadeanexcusetomethatthey



werekids,notthekindofpeopleshedated

becauseshewasn'taboutdatingheragegroup.

Ishruggedmyshoulders,Ifeeltherewas

somethingshewastellingmebecauseeven

whentheguygreetedonwhatsapp,she

seemedalittlemoreexcitedthanIthoughtshe

wouldbe.Wearrivedbackintotheyardand

houseunharmed,IcontinuedhelpinguDabawo

withZiziphojoininginkwincokowethu(inour

conversation).Shekeptonmakingcomments

abouthowshe'llknowI'm hardheadedifIleave

hereattheendoftheweekwithouthaving

learnedsomething,wellItoowouldknowI

wasn'tdeterminedtoknowanythingifI'dleave

hereonSaturdayorSundaywithoutknowing

howtocookapotortwo.Therestoftheday

wespentwatchingTVorwithherupdatingme

aboutwhatthoseguyswehadmetearlieron

weresaying.Oneofthem wasThandoandI

presumedthatmusthavebeentheonewhom

shewaschattingto.



Inbedshementionedsomethingaboutgoing

outfordrinkswiththesedudes,Iignoreditby

brushingitoffandtellingherIwantedtosleep

butthatwasn'ttheendofitbecauseThursday

morningshewokemeupwiththesamenews.

AtthistimeIwasfixingthepillows,Istopped

andlookedather...

Zizipho:"Hayintombazanaungakheulinge

undijongenjalomna(Nogirldon'tlikeatme

thatway),it'sjustdrinksforcryingoutloud."

Me:"Youknowit'smylifethat'satsteakhere

right?"

Sherolledhereyesatmebeforethrowing

herselfonthebedIhadjustfixed

Zizipho:"Goshuyamoyikaubhuti!(Goshyou're

scaredofmybrother!)"

Me:"Andimoyiki(I'm notscaredofhim),just

tryingtobesafe."

Shegotupandshruggedhershouldersbefore



grabbinghertoiletrybag

"Wellyouhavethehousetoyourselfthen.

Ndiyakushiyamna(I'm leavingyou)"

Me:"Uzobuyanini?(Whenwillyougetback?)"

Zizipho:"Foryoursake,uphelakobumnandi

(whenthefunends)"

Me:"Mxm"

Shewalkedoutoftheroom leavingmyme

alonetothinkthroughmydecision,wellI

wantedtogosobadlybutmyinstinctstoldme

notto,soIwouldn't.Iwassittinginthelounge,

atsomethingaroundtotwelvewhenshe

finishedeverythingandtoldmeshe'dseeme

ubuyakwakhe(whenshereturns)

Me:"Didyouinform uDabs?"

"YesIdid(blowsakiss)I'lldrinkforthetwoof

usokay?"

Me:"Khawuhambe(justgo)"



Sheleft,laughingatsheclosedthedoor.Aftera

fewsecondsIheardthesoundofaroaring

enginedriveoff,howmanyexhaustsdidthat

carhavebecausefrom thesounditmade,it

wasdefinitelynotone.Isighedtryingtoget

comfortablewithhavingthehousetomyself

butendedupremovingmyassfrom thatcouch

towardsthebathroom togotakeabath.Ihad

lockedthedoorswhilebathingandtookmy

time,listeningtomymusic,Imissedmyfriends,

mymanandCapeTownitself,Icouldfeel

withinthatIwasn'treallyhappynomatterhow

comfortableDabawoandherdaughtertriedto

makemefeel.Ifeltungratefulbecausethey

werereallytrying.

Idressedinmyloosecottonnavyshirtsanda

nipplefreevestsinceIwasgoingtobeindoors

untilthedayturnedintonight.Afteracoupleof

episodesonSuitsIgotupanddecidedtotakea

breatheroutside,thesewallsmademysituation



worsesoIwalkedoutandovertothegateand

leanedagainstit,lookingatthisstreetfrom my

lefttomyright.Onmyrighttherewasablack

AMGMercedesBenzwhichseemedbrandnew

becauseithadnonumberplate,Istaredhardat

itbecauseMercedesBenzwasmyfavoritecar,

amongstallcars.Iavertedmyeyesawayfrom

itonlywhenIheardafemalevoicescream

whichwasfollowedbylaughter,itwastwo

ladieswhocameoutlaughingfrom oneofthe

houses,theysteppedintothepolothatwas

parkedoutsidethatyardanddroveoff.Iwas

abouttostepawayfrom thegatewhenIsaw

theMercedesBenzparkrightoppositethe

street,Ibackedawayfrom thegatebutdidn't

moveawaycompletely,Idon'tknowwhatkept

merootedatthatspotbutIremembernot

moving.Acasualdressedyoungmalestepped

outandlookedatmebeforelookingbackinto

thecarandnodding,heclosedthedoorand

walkedrightuptome,hestoppedbeforethe



gatecausingmetotakeastepback.What

freakedmeoutwashowhedidn'tutteraword

butstoodandstaredhardatme,hewasn't

SouthAfricaontopofthat

"CanIhelpyou?"

Man:"Ifyou'dstayrootedIwouldn'thaveto

shoot."

Me:"Huh?"

Hemovedhishandtothebackofhiswaistand

keptitthere,Ibecamecoldinstantlyunsureif

hereallyhadagunwithhim.Iheardacardoor

closebutdidn'tremovemyeyesfrom where

thisman'shandwaspositioned,Iwasn'tabout

toloseitasyet,firstlyIwantedtoseewhat

weaponhereallyhad.Anothermanstood

besideshim butIdidn'tdarelookupathim until

heclearedhisthroatandsoftlysaidmyname

"Aphindiwe."

Islowlyremovedmyeyesfrom theAfrican



lookingmantotheguywhowasstandingnext

tohim andrightthereIfeltmykneesgivein.He

wassmirkingbeforehetookinmybodyand

lickedhislips,withoutthinkingItookaboutfour

tofivestepsbackwardsbutstoppedwhenhe

pulledouthisgun

"TakeonemorestepPhindi,andI'llblowyour

headoff."

Assmallasmyeyesare,Ibelievetheywereas

bigasrollonballsrightnow

"YoushouldknowbynowthatuMihleisn'tas

strategicasheseems.Uyayazi(heknows),with

me,whenitrainsitpours(longpause)sondela

(comeclose)."

Me:"Ndiyakucelabhutipleasedon't."

Iwaspleadinginashaky,cracky,scaredvoice.I

wasshakinglikecrazyfrom fear,andatthe

urgeofcrying

"Sondeladammit!Youdon'twantmekilling



everybodyulaphabecausethat'sexactlywhat

willhappenubakungafikaomnyeumntu

ndiselapha(ifanotherpersonwouldarrive

whilstI'm stillhere)nowbeagoodgirland

comeherebeforeanybodyseesusAphindiwe."

IstayedrootedandallowedthetearsIbeen

holdingintofalldownmycheeks,heclosedhis

eyesfrom frustrationandsighedloudly

"NdizokubulalaAphindiwe(I'llkillyou

Aphindiwe).Iwon''taskyouagain."

Imoved,Iactuallymovedtowardsthem and

watchedhowhisfaceturnedfrom monstertoa

widesmile,withthehandwhichhadabrown

leathergloveheopenedthegateandwatched

metakestepstowardshim,hetookmeinhis

disgustingarmsandplacedakissclosetomy

earhethenwhispered

"I'llgiveittoyoubetterthanhedidcoconut."



Mywholebodywascold,mybloodturnedinto

iceandIbecamenumbinstantly.Thiswasn't

thetypeofpunishmentIthoughtI'dreceivefor

takingwhatwasn'trightfullymine.

143rdEntry

Aphindiwe

OnourwaytoGodknowswhereIcouldn'tstop

crying;itwasn'tthekindofcrywhichhadsound

buttheonewhichallowedthetearstoflowand

hadsniffsonly.Allthatlingeredacrossmy

mindaswedrovewasmydeath,inthiswayit

feltlikeitwasbeinghandedtomeonasilver

platter,andtherewasnothingIcoulddoabout

it.TheGeneralguywassittingnexttomeatthe

back,hekeptonlookingatmeeverytimeI

sniffedanddriedmyeyeswiththebackofmy



hands,noremorsewasshowingonhisface

insteadhe'dlookatmethencarryonpressing

hisiPhone.Thecarwaslockedandhadtinted

windows,IwasinformedthatevenifI

attemptedonopeningmydoortojumpoutI'd

failbecausemydoorhadachildlock.Hiseyes

wouldgofrom myfacetomythighsthenback

tohisphone.IfeltlikeIwasgoingtovomit

from fear,mystomachwasturningandevery

timeItriedignoringthenauseaIwasfeeling,I

failed.WhenIhadthefirsthiccuphelookedat

mewithastraightfacebutreactedwhenIhad

thesecond...

"Stevepassmethebottleofwater."

TheAfricanmanfidgetedbeforehandinghim a

coldbottleofstillwater,helookedatmewitha

raisedbrowbeforeslowlyhandingittome.His

eyeswereonmethewholetimeIwasdowning

thewaterinhugegulps,hestillkepthiseyeson

meevenafterIhadremovedthebottlefrom my



lips,hiseyesmovedfrom myeyestomylips

andtheystayedthere.Ishiftedbackontheseat

eventhoughmybackwasalreadyonthedoor,

hechuckledlowlyandlickedhislipsbeforehe

spoke

"NdiyayibonakutheniuMilesekufunakuye

yedwa.Uyarhalisa.(IseewhyMileswantsyou

alltohimself.Youtriggercravings.)"

Ichokedonhiswordsandflinchedwhenhe

extendedhishandtotouchmythigh,he

stoppedandlookedatmebeforelockinghis

phoneandmovingcloser.Imovedbackwards

hurtingmybackonthedoorbutthatwasn'tmy

worrynow,mybiggestworrywasthemanwho

hadjustclosedthespacebetweenus,placing

hisforeheadonmine.Iturnedmyheadand

lookedtheotheraway,tearsfillingmyeyes,he

placedhishandonmythighcausingmetofight

backbyremovingitbutIstoppedfightingand

breathingwhenheheldmetightlyatthebackof



myneckwithonehandandtheothertouched

myprivatepartfrom outsidemyshorts

"Andizosokoliswanguweokay?(Iwon'tbe

givenahardtimebyyouokay?)Youplaybythe

rulesandIwon'thurtyou,uyandisokolisa(you

givemeahardtime)andI'llhavetokillyou.

Understood?"

Ididn'tnodormakeasoundbutinsteadclosed

myeyestightlywhenhedugdeeperinmy

thighswhichIwerepressingtightlytogether

Me:"Pleasedon't"

Imanagedtopleadinascaredtone,hestopped

andremovedhishandfrom wherehewas

touchingme,tomychin

"Andstopbegging.Itirritatesme."

Thedrivingwasbeginningtoirritateme

becauseitaddedonthenervesIwashaving

already,Iwantedtoknowwherewewere

headingtoandhowlongitwasgoingtotakeus



therebutIcouldn'taskbecauseaskingwould

beaskingformyowndeath.Ineverkepttrack

offtimebutwefinallycametoastopaftera

longtime,infrontuswasahugegateandhigh

walls.BylookingatthesewallsIlostallhopeI

had,nobodywouldeverfindmebehindthese,I

wouldprobablyhavethisguyrapeandkillme

righthere.Thecardroveinandwhatwas

behindthesewallsshockedme,itwasanormal

sizedhousewithaspaciouslawn.Therewasa

blackRangerRoveronthedrivewayandI

presumedhemustbetheownerofthattoo,

whentheAfricanmanturnedofftheenginehe

turnedandlookedatmebeforeopeninghis

doorandsteppingout.Hecloseditandwalked

overtomysideanddraggedmeout,Ifreedmy

arm from hisholdonceIwassteppedoutoff

thecarcausinghim tolookatmewitharaised

eyebrow,hechuckledbeforewalkingtowards

thehouse



"Steveyou'llusetheBenzfornow.Leaveme

alonewiththislady."

IlookedatthisSteveguy,wishingIcouldbeg

him andhavehim staybutthatwouldbe

uselessanywaysoIwatchedhim turnandwalk

towardsthecar,Generalwasstandingsteps

awaywithhishandsinhispocket,lookingat

mewiththemostirritatedfacialexpressionI've

everseen

"Ufunandidendithiyiza?(Youwantmetotell

youtocome?)"

Istartedmovingtowardshim inslowsteps,he

kepthiseyesonmethiswholetime,makingme

feeluncomfortablebecausetheonlyperson

whooftendidwhathewasdoingisMihle.Iwas

aboutonestepawayfrom him whenhe

grabbedmebymyarm anddraggedme

towardsthedoor,Ihissedinpaintryingtomy

arm butthemoreIstruggledthemorehe

tightenedhisgripsoIstopped.Heletgoofme



ashewasabouttoopentheburglar,helooked

atmewithhiseyebrowsfurrowed,Istopped

rubbingthatcertainpartandlookedathim,

maybethisirritatedhim too.Heopenedthe

burglaranddoor,Isteppedinsidethistime

aroundbeforehecoulddragmein,firstthingI

didwastotakeintheloungeinfrontofme.I

canbarelyrecallwhatitlookedlikebecauseI

wasstillcaughtupinfearandshockevenat

thatmoment.Iwasstillstandingatthatsame

spot,abouttoblinkawaythetearswhichfilled

myeyeswhenIfelthandstouchthewaistband

ofmyshorts,Istoppedbreathingandstarted

prayingsilently,prayinghewasn'tgoingtodo

whatIknewhewould.Heclosedthegap

betweenusandIfeltmyasstouchhisfront,I

tookastepforwardandheactuallyletgoofme.

Iwasalittletakenbackwithhoweasilyhelet

gosoIdecidedtoturntoseewhathewas

doingsincehe'sbeenquietkodwauvakwam

isibham sakheesikhokhaIfrozehalfway



throughwithturning.Hechuckled,Ipresumed

hewaslookingatme

"Sukoyika.Jika.(Don'tbescared.Turn)"

Silentlytakinginadeepbreathe,Iturnedaround

andlookedathim,hewasstaringatmywaist

area,myassbutshiftedhiseyestomythighs

whenIturnedcompletely

"Inobaumnandihey(youmustbedelicious

hey)."

Itookastepbackandwatchedhowquickhis

eyessnappedfrom mythighstomyface,he

wasirritated.Idon'tgethowheexpectedmeto

standononegroundandnotrunawaywhenhe

wasremindingeverynowandthenabouthow

he&apos;drapeme.Hewalkedovertome,I

tooktwostepsbackbutstoppedwhenhe

grabbedmyarm forcefullyandpulledmeinto

hischest,twistingmyarm onmyback,Ihissed

standingonmytippytoes...



"WiththewayyoudoingthingsI'llhavetokill

youwaysoonerthanIplanned.Hasn'tyourman

informedyouabouthowimpatientIam?"

Hewaswhisperingthesetome,Ididn'trespond

soheraisedhisvoicealittlelouderand

questioned

"Hasn'the?"

Ishookmyhead,fillingtearsfillmyeyes,

especiallywhenheplacedthesilentgunonmy

headandpressedhardonit

"Azangendoyikaudhubulaumntu(I'venever

beenscaredshootingsomeone)especiallyif

lomntu(thatsomeone)belongstoMiles,so

don'tsteponmywrongtoecoconut."

Istoodstill,ifIrecallwellthattimeIhadeven

stoppedbreathing,waitingonhim toeitherpull

thetriggerorremovethegunfrom myhead.He

eventuallypulledthegunslowlyandtiltedmy

headusinghisotherfreehand,heplacedawet



kissonmylips,bringingmetotheedgeof

pukingbutItriednotto.Heplacedhisgun

ontopoftheglasstablewhichhadchairsand

pulledmetofollowhim,Iobliged,followinghim

downthepassageandIknewwewereheading

tothebedroom.Behindthedoorwasaqueen

sizedbed,achairandatableonly,thewood

smellindicatedthatthishousewasn'tusedona

dailybasis.Hetookoffhisjacketandshirt,

revealingthewhitevestwhichhehad

underneathandstoodwherehewasandlooked

atme,Iwasscaredtodeath,unabletoutternot

asingleword.Hewalkedtowardsmeand

brushedmyarm,hesmiledbeforehe

disgustinglygrabbedmyassandaddedwith

that

"Khulula,ndiyebuya.(Getundressed,I'llbe

back.)"

Hewalkedout,leavingmealoneinthebedroom.

FirstthingIdidwastocheckthewindows,there



wasnowayI'dmakeitouttheseburglared

windowsnorthroughthesewalls,soIdidthe

secondthingwhichcamethroughmymind,I

lockedthedoorandwaitedonhim tokickit

downbecausethat'swhatIanticipatedhe'ddo.

Itwasn'tlonguntilthedoorhandleturnedand

thedoorpushedbutfailedtoopen,hepushedit

moreharderbutthatattemptfailedtoo.Before

swearingunderhisbreathehecalledoutmy

nameandinstructedmetoopenthedoorwhich

Ididn'tbutstoodinthemiddleoftheroom

crying,lookingforplaceswhereIcanhide.At

thebackofmymindIknewhemusthave

anothergunherebutIwouldn'tknowwhere

becausekwakungekhokwantoenedrawsers

apha(therewasnothingwithdrawershere),I

openedthewardrobebutwasdisappointedto

seethatitwasempty.Iwasstillpacingupand

downtheroom,scaredtodeathwhenabullet

wentthroughthedoor,breakingthedoorand

dislocatingthedoorhandle,hepushedthedoor



handleandwalkedupstraighttome.Itooka

singlestepbackbeforethebackofhisgun

makecontactwiththesideofmyface,Ifellon

thefloorwithmyheadshakenalittleandmy

visionunclear.Heheldafistonmyweaveand

pulledmeup,Istoodupasquickaslightening,

inmysituationyouwouldhavetoo,heswung

hishandandthebackofhishandmadecontact

withmycheek,throwingmeonthebed.

"Voetsek!Youfuckenspoiltbrat!"

Iwastryingtosituponthebedbutthesideof

myfacewherehehadhitmewiththegunwas

achingsoIplacedmyhandthereandalmost

foundmyjawonthefloorfrom shock.Icould

feelfrom touchingitthatitwasbad,itwas

swollenandtheymeantthewholesideofmy

facewasinabadcondition.Therewasnotime

tolookformirrorsrightnow,mybiggest

concernwasmydeathwhichwasknowingon

mydoorwitheverysecondIbreathedunderthis



roof.Hewalkedinholdingropesandabrown

paperbag,hewasreallyangrybecausehe

wouldn'tstopmuttering

"Ndithikuwekhululaintooyenzayoyou'reacting

likeabitch.UfunauMilesafikeleemortuary?(I

saytoyouundressallyoudoisactinglikea

bitch.YouwantMilestoarriveatthe

mortuary?)"

Ididn'tanswerhim,hecarriedontalkingbefore

heheldmebymyankleandpulledclosertohim,

Itriedkickinghim butrealizeditwasabadidea

whenhetookmebytheneckandpressedme

hardagainstthemattress,atfirstIthoughthe'd

letgobecauseIwouldn'tstopkickinghim but

whenmyeyesfilledwithtearsandIfeltmy

chestcloseIknewIwasdying.Itriedgrabbing

holdofhisarm buthetightenedhisgripinstead,

toanextentthatIfelttheairleavemybody.He

finallytookhishandawayandIfellintoendless

coughsuntilmythroathurt,insteadofhim



bringingmeaglassofwater,thebastardfound

aseatonthechairandsearchedinthebrown

baghehadplacedonthetable.Hetookouta

packetofwhitepowderandopenedit,wide-

eyedIstarredattheamountofcocainehehad

justpouredonthetable.HerolledaR100note

whichwasonthetableandsniffedbefore

snappinghisheadupandcockingabrowatme

"Getundressed,Ishoulduseyoukuqalabefore

ndikubulale(firstbeforeIkillyou).Uzokwenza

isidhumbuesihle(you'llmakeaprettycorpse),

don'tyouthinkcoconut?"

Isatonthebedandlookedbetweenhim and

thegunwhichwasonhistablenexttohis

powder,therewasnowayIcouldreachoutfor

it,ifitdidhe'ddefinitelykillme.

"Isaidgetundressed."

Me:"Couldyoupleas..."

Ididn'tfinishpleadingbecausehegrabbedhis



gunandshottwicenexttomyrightleg,Imoved

towardsthepillows,shakingandcrying

becausehenowhadthegunpointedatme,he

wasstandingbynow,lookingatmewithso

muchexasperationandbetweennarrowedeyes.

Ididn'ttalkbuttookofmytopandrevealingmy

boobs,IfeltlikeIwasn'tmyselfanymorewhenI

removedmyshortsandpanties.Ilookedupat

him andfoundhim staring,withhisbottom lips

betweenhisteeth,hechuckledbeforeplacing

thegunonthetableandtakingtheropes.Iwas

alittleconfusedwithwhathe'dusethesefor

untilhetookmylegroughly,tieditandtiedthe

otherendonthelegofthebed

Me:"Youdon'thavetodothis.JongaIpromise

tobehave,ndiyakucelatoroplease."

Iwaspleadingwithashakyandcrackyvoice

buthedidn'trespond,subsequentlyhetookmy

otherlegandtieditontheothersideofthebed.

Ishookmyhead,cryingwithhiccupsbecause



atthatmomentIfeltsodisrespected,socheap,

tohavemywomanhoodspreadopenforaman

Ibarelyevenknew.Hedidtheexactsamething

tomyhandsandleftmespreadingonthebed,

hereturnedtothetableandfinishedoffwhat

hewasdoingbeforehecameandstoodatthe

bottom ofthebed,Ididn'tevenwanttolookat

him soIclosedmyeyesandcriedmyselfto

numbness.IheldmybreathewhenIfeltafinger

penetratethroughmybaby,myattempton

kickingfailedbutIdidn'tstopthough,hopingI'd

somehowfindmyselffreefrom theseropes.

Mymindracedbackhome,tomydad,howI

would'vebeensafeifIhadlistenedtohim,ifI

hadn'tactedsofoolishandfallformanInever

knew.Myfather'swords.Hiswordswereall

thatechoedinmyheadandwhileIwasatit,he

pushedhimselfinme.Irememberthefeeling

likeitwasyesterday,Ineverfeltanythinglike

thatbefore,ifyouthinkhavingyourheart

brokenisunbearable,ifyouthinkbeingcheated



inamarriageisunbearablethenyouhaven't

experiencedanythingclosetosorrow.

BythetimeheuntiedmyleftlegIwasnumb,

emotionallynumbandmentallydisturbedfrom

hismoaningandgroaning.Ithoughthewas

donebutfeltmyselfdieforthethousandtime

whenhebroughtmyleftlegovermyright,

hurtingmyleftwristofcourse,andopenedmy

buttcheek,hespatonhisthumbandpleasedit

onmyanus.Ipreparedmyselffortheonething

Ifearedthemostinsex,Ishookmyhead

absentmindedlyandprayedhewouldn'tbut

whenhepositionedhismanhoodwithmyanus

andpushedImoved,lastthingonmymindwas

myhurtingwrist,Ineededtogetawaybuthe

heldmywaistinpositionandpushed.Icried

andbeggedbutheshowednoremorse,notthat

Iexpecteditfrom him anyway.Irecallfeeling

nauseousfrom hismoansandthepainIfelt

everytimehestroked.Itwasthemostpainful



shitever.Ndikhumbulandizivhauba(I

rememberfeelinglike)Iwasclosetovomiting

butIdon'trememberhowIactuallyvomited

becausemyconcentrationwasonthepainI

wasfeelinginmyass.

Hepulledouteventually,afterhavingcameof

course.IfelthiseyesonmebutIwouldn'tdare

lookathim,Ididn'thaveitinmetolookatthis

man,nottoevenutterawordtohim.Hemoved

from thebedandwalkedovertome,wheremy

facewaspositioned,heheldmebythecheck

andplacedawetkissonmylipsbeforehe

grinned

"Youmadeagreatmeal."

Hethenletgoofmyfacelikeitwassomething

disgustingbeforeheturnedandbuckledhis

belt,IfeltanothertearleavemyeyewhenIsaw

howmuchheactuallysweatedfrom sexually



abusingme.Hebentonthetableandsniffed

againbeforehetookhisiPhoneandmadea

phonecall.HespokeinthistsotsitaalwhichI

failedtounderstandbeforehedressedup,all

thistimehekeptonglancingatme,hewas

halfwaythroughwithbuttoninghisT-shirtwhen

therewasaknockatthedoor.Ihopeditwas

someonewhocametorescuemebutwhenhe

lefthisgunIknewitmusthavebeenhisfriends,

theyweresecurityguardsatthegateanyway.

Iheardvoicesinthelounge,itsoundedliketwo

othermenhadjustcame,theywaslaughter

beforeIheardfootstepscomingtowardsthe

bedroom.Heentered,thenanotherman

followedbehindhim butstoppedrightafter

walkingin,helookedatme,alittleconfused.

Generaltookhisphoneandwalletfrom the

tableandturnedtolookatme

"Here'sameal."

Hepointedtowardsmeusinghishead



"Serveyourself."

Theotherguychuckledandshookhishead,he

walkedovertomeandremovedmyleftleg

from myright,helookedatmywomanhoodfor

alongtimebeforehelookedupatme,Iwas

staringhardathim.Hechuckledbeforehe

walkedtowardsthedoorfollowedbyGeneral,

theywalkedoutlaughingatwhateveritwas

thatotherguyhadsaid.IlaidthereforGod

knowshowlongnotevenattemptingtountie

myself,allIwaswaitingforwasmydeathormy

rescue,butIthinkIpreferreddeathfornow,I

didn'tknowhowI'dlivewithmyselfafterthis.

Itseemedlikeforever,layingonthisbed,crying

andstopping,thinkingaboutmyfatherand

Mihle.RightnowIdidn'tevenknowhowIfelt

towardsmyrelationship,towardsMihlebutI

knewhadn'titbeenbecauseofhim,Iwouldn't

belayingherefeelinglikesomeoneelse.These

threemenwerestillhereinthehousebecause



theirvoiceswasallIcouldhearinthesewalls,

besidesmysobs.

Ihadstoppedcryingfornow,feelingallsorts

ofpainandsmellingbadfrom thevomitaswell

whenGeneralwalkedinholdingaphone

againsthishear,hewassmilingashetook

slowstepstowardsme,helookedatmeand

shookhisheadbeforeplacingthephoneonmy

ear

"Phindi."

Thatvoicehurtmeathousandtimesmore,Ifelt

mychestcloseinandtearsfillingmyeyes,I

sniffed,movingmyheadawayfrom thephone.

Generalplacedhim onloudspeakerand

chuckled

Mihle:"Uzukheumbambhenje(Youdaretouch

her)"

General:"ImnandiintombiyakhoMiles(Yourgirl

isdeliciousMiles)"



IheardMihlebreathloudlyontheothersideof

theline

Mihle:"I'llkillyouBafana.Ndizokubulalanjandin!

(I'llkillyou,youdog!)"

General:"Zama(try)"

Hethenhungupbeforehelookedatwithso

muchpity

"Uselessboyfriend."

Hewalkedout,closingthedoorroughly.My

mindrepliedMihle'stoneashecalledoutmy

name,hesoundedscared,disappointedand

hurtbutIwouldn'tknowhonestlyuntilIsawhim,

that'sonlyifIwasgoingtoseehim anyway.I

feltthetearsleavemyeyesoneachsideand

touchmyears,maybethatwaseventhelast

timeIwashearinghisvoice.

AsIlaidthereIhadn'tjustlosttheAphindiweI



wasjustaboutfivehoursago,Ihadlostall

hope,hopeofbeingmeagain,ofeverliving,of

everseeinguDavidwam,thehopeofever

seeingmyfamily,Ihadlostthehopeofwaking

uptohearingthatvoicewhichmeanttheworld

tomeadayago.

144thEntry

Mihle

IwasstillattheeventwhenIsawZizipho'sfive

missedcalls,whatevershehadwantedtosay

musthavebeenurgentbutnothingtoldmeit

hadtodowithAphindiweandoftentimesmy

gutreactedwhensomethingwasterriblywrong.

Iwaswalkingtomycar,preparedtoheadback

tomyplaceafterthislongday,thetimewasa

fewminutesbeforesix,whenuDabawocalled,

happilyIanswered



"MaFhaku."

Dabawo:"uPhindiakekhomntanam (Phindiisn't

heremychild)"

Ifrozeatthatspotandpardonedher,she

repeatedherselfcausingmetofurrowmy

eyebrows.Whatthefuckdidshemean

uAphindiweakekho

Me:"Uyephi(wheredidshego?)"

"Andimazibhuti(Idon'tknowbrother.)"

Ziziphowasnowonthephone.Ifeltmyself

shakefrom angerandfear,tighteningthegrip

onmyphone,Iswallowedbeforerepeatingmy

questionagain

"Uyephi?(Wheredidshego?)"

Zizipho:"Bhutiandimazi(Idon'tknow).Wewere

leftaloneaphaendlini(hereinthehouse)then

ndimke(Ileft)onlytoreturn..."

Shedidn'tfinishhersentence,Idroppedmy



phoneandplacedmyhandsonmyhead,Idon't

knowwhatIwasthinkingbutIdidn'twantto

thinkoftheworst,shewasstillaliveand

untouchedwherevershewas.Itookafew

stepsforwardandleanedonmycar,mymind

wasracing,Ifeltdizzyinstantlyandwanted

somewatertocalm down.Ifanybodyhurther,

ifanybodydaredtotouchher.Iblinkedafew

timesbeforesearchingmypocketsformycar

keysandpickingupmycellphone,insidethecar

IquicklymadeaphonecalltoBulelaniand

reportedtohim thatAphindiwewasmissing

andweknewwhooursuspectwas.Iwasinno

stageofansweringquestionsandIlikedmy

homiesbecausetheyunderstoodthat,itwasn't

longafterIhadendedmycallwithBulelani,

Nkululekocalledtellingmehejustgotinformed

andtheywererightbehindmewithafewother

menItrusted.

Ididnotknowwhattothink,mymindwasall



overtheplaceandthefearoffindingherjust

layingtherelifelesscametomeasathought,I

foundmyselfleaningonthesteeringwheeland

breathingloudly.Hecouldn'tdothistome,

Bafanacouldnotkillher,akanokwazi(hecan't).

MyspeedwascrazyandIimaginedhow

Bulelanimusthavebeendrivinghiscarsothey

couldcatchupwithme.Myphonerang,

revealingPhumla'snumberonmycarscreen,I

answered

Phumla:"Mihleuphi?Ndifikaendlinimnangoku

kuthwauAphindiweakekho.Uphi?(Mihlewhere

areyou?IarriveathomeandI'm toldAphindiwe

isnothere.Whereareyou?)"

Me:"Ndisendleleni(I'm onmyway)"

Phumla:"Mihleinobaumntanauthathwe

ngubani?(Mihlewhomighthavetookthe

child?)"

Me:"Andazibutwhoeveritis,iftheydaretouch



her.Ubakhebambambha(iftheytouchher)"

Phumla:"Khawuleza(hurry)butpleasedrive

safe."

Ichangedgearsandtookmyphone,calling

PhumlabacktoaskaboutAphindiwe'sphone,I

felttearsform atthebackofmyeyeswhenshe

toldmeitwaswiththem inthehouse.This

couldnotbehappening,IknewIhaditallunder

controlsohowcouldhehavefoundher.Iknew

hewascapableoffindingherbutkanjaniordid

shestepoutoftheyardwhenIhadstrictly

instructedhernotto.Ifoundmyselffuming

withanger,honestlynowIdidn'tknowwhatto

think,howthefuckdidAphindiweendupinthat

bastard'shands?

Iwasstilldeepinmyworriedthoughtswhenmy

phonerang,Ilookedatit,ifIhadachoiceI

wouldn'tbeansweringthisphonecallbecauseI

neededsometimealonebutIknewmyboys

hadtoknowwhereIwasat...



"Grootman."

Bulelani:"Uphintwana?(Whereareyouboy?)"

Me:"About60KstoGeorge."

Bulelani:"Sina67,sosilaphaemvakwakho."

IkeptquietandswallowedthelumpIwas

gainingbysecond

"Ndiworriedngaweboy.Bendingarhaleliufike

kuqalaphaya,alone(I'm worriedaboutyouboy.

Idon'twishyoutoarrivetherefirst,alone)"

Me:"NdizoqalakwaDabsGrootman(I'llstart

bymyaunt'sgrootman)"

Bulelani:"Nkulieuyakwazimos?(Nkulieyou

knowtheplaceright?)"

Hewasn'ttalkingtomesoIconcentratedon

thedrivingIwasdoing,eventhoughitseemed

impossiblebecauseinmyheadallIcouldthink

aboutwerethewhatifs.Idon'tknowhowI'dact

ifhehadalreadytouchedher,ifheactually



rapedher.Iclosedmyeyesforamomentand

punchedthesteeringwheel,Ineededtoget

there.Myspeedwasalreadyon190km per

hourbutforsomereasonIfeltlikeIwasn't

moving,itseemedliketheroadwasstretching

furtherinstead,Iwasfrustratedandscared.

FearwasafeelingIwasn'tusedto,Iwasnot

thetypetobescaredofwhatlifewasbringing

mebutrightnowIfeltlikeifittookawaythis

onethingIwouldn'tbeabletofunction.This

wasn'tbecauseIfeltlikeIcouldnotlivewithout

her,no,IcouldbutwhatIcouldn'tlivewithwas

knowingshewouldhavestillbeenaliveifI

didn'tforcetherelationshipwehad,thatshe

wouldhavedatedsomeonewhotrulydeserved

herandobtainedherdegree,mostprobably

makethebestmotherintheworldever.That's

whatIcouldn'tlivewith.Isighedandfound

myselfthinkingofmyfather,asgrownasIwas,

IfeltIneededhisguidancemorethananything.

Iwas8km toGeorgewhenBulelanicalledagain,



sayingtheywererightbehindme,whatspeed

weretheytravelingatiftheycaughtupwithme

whileIwastravelingon190?

IttookusafewminutestomakeittoDabawo's

place.Ineedednotparkthecarinsidetheyard

becauseweweren'theretostayanywayqha

ndandifunauxelelauDabawouba

ndandiyokhangelauAphindiwe(butIwantedto

tellmyauntthatIwasgoingtolookfor

Aphindiwe)andifIsomehowdidn'treturn,that

couldmeanImighthavediedforher.We

steppedintothehouseandmyreactionwhenI

sawZiziphowasunexpected,Iwasn'tplanning

oncryingbutseeingherhere,knowingIhadleft

Aphindiwewithherbrokemyheart.Iclenched

myjaws,tryingtoholdinthetearsbutfailedso

Ilookedup,tryingtoguidethem nottofalloff

atleast.Ifyouthoughtamancouldn'tcrythen

youweremistaken

Zizipho:"Xolobhuti."



Shesaidthosewordsinacrackyvoice,shewas

cryingherself.Bulelanitookmeinhisarmsina

manlyhug

"HayingokuMihle.QinaFhaku,qina.(Notnow

Mihle.BetoughFhaku,betough)"

Itriedcontainingmyselfandtooktheglassof

waterDabawohadbroughtforme,Igaveheran

emptyglasswithinamatterofseconds

Me:"Dabs(clearsthroat)sisayojonga

uAphindiwe.Ikhonaindawowesuspectang..."

Iwasstilltalkingwhenmyphonerang,an

unsavednumberappearedonthescreen,I

lookedatitforawhilebeforeanswering.Ididn't

speak,Iactuallywaitedforthepersononthe

othersideofthelinetotalkfirst

"Miles,Miles,Miles."

IbecamecoldinstantlywhenIheardthis

asshole'svoice,therewasnootherreasonhe

wascallingme,hehadmygirlwithhim.He



continued

"Yazikudalandacingaubauhlakaniphilebutthis

timearoundyouprovedmewrong(longpause)

IhaveintombiyakhoandFuckshe'sfeisty.(You

knowI'vealwaysthoughtyou'resmartbutthis

timearoundyouprovedmewrong(longpause)

IhaveyourgirlandFuckshe'sfeisty.)"

Iclenchedmyjawsandtightenedmyfists,he

wouldn'tdare.Isaidhisnamethroughgritted

teeth

Me:"Bafana"

Bafana:"Naku,thethanaye(Heresheis,talkto

her)"

MybreathingwasincreasingandIwas

sweating,thiswassomethingIcouldn'thandle

honestly.Iwaitedforhertosaysomethingbut

whenshesniffed,indicatingthatshewascrying,

Ispoke

"Phindi?"



Shesniffedagainandheremovedthephone

awayfrom herearbecausehechucklednot

longafterthat

Me:"Uzukheumbambhenje(Youdaretouch

her)"

Bafana:"ImnandiintombiyakhoMiles(Yourgirl

isdeliciousMiles)"

Istoppedbreathingforasecond,itfeltlikeI

wasgoingtofallsick,likeIwasabouttovomit

myheartout

"I'llkillyouBafana.Ndizokubulalanjandin!(I'll

killyou,youdog!)"

Bafana:"Zama(try)"

Hehunguprightaftersayingthat,I

absentmindedlypunchedthecardboardand

breathedheavily,Iwaslosingit.Bulelaniand

Dabawowereaskingmetocalm downbuthow

thefuckdidIdothatwhenmygirlwaslaying

underthatlion'sroof,waitingtobetouchby



him anytimehewanted.

Me:"NdizombulalaDabawo.Ndizombulala

MaFhaku(I'llkillhim Dabawo.I'llkillhim

MaFhaku.)"

Dabawo:"Ndiyakucelamntanam,awunokwazi

uzibambisangokuselewenzeokuhlengegama

lakho(Pleasemychild,youcan'thaveyourself

arrestednowwhileyou'vealreadymadeagood

nameofyourself)"

Ishookmyheadandleanedonthewall,Iwas

losingallpower,IfeltrightnowBafanahadme

rightwherehewantedme,ifIhadtobepussy

forhim rightnowIwouldbe,Ineededhim tolet

hergo,unharmed.

Bulelani:"Mama,masibesihamba.Sothetha

phoninubasimfumene(Mamalet'sgofornow.

We'lltalkonthephoneifwefindher)"

Idon'tknowwhatDabawo'sresponsewas

becauseIstillhadmyheadagainstthewall,I



hadaheadacheandfeltlikeIwasabouttocry,

shitwastoomuchtohandle.Bafanaheldmeby

theneckandbroughtmeclosetohim,he

placedhisforeheadonmineandlookedatme

"Ntwanandijonge(Ntwanalookatme)"

Ilookedathim andtriedclearingmyheadfrom

whatIhadjustheard,hecouldn'thavetouched

her

Bulelani:"GetyourselftogetherNdoda"

Me:"UndenzaniuBafanaBhuda(whatisBafana

doingtomeBhuda?)"

Bulelani:"Qina(Betough)"

Me:"Iyandikhohlakalisalentwana(Thisboyis

makingmecruel)"

Nkululekoheldmywristandlookedatme,he

seemedreallysadandtouched,Iunderstood

whymyboyswereaffected,they'veneverseen

meinthisstatebefore.



"Weneedtomove."

Inoddedandmovedawayfrom Bulelani,I

lookedatDabawowholookedreallyworried,

shenoddedtoobeforetouchingmyhandand

kissingit.IlookedatZiziphoandtookherina

hugeventhoughIwasstillmadather

Zizipho:"Ubuye(youmustcomeback)"

Iplacedakissonherforeheadandpromised

herthatI'dreturn.Weleftthehouseandheaded

tothecars,inBulelani'scarthereweretwo

otherguyshehadbroughtwithhim,thiswas

forincaseofemergency,incasegetting

AphindiwebecameharderthanIpredicted.

Nkululekowasdrivingmycaronourwaythere

whileIwasloadingthegunsandputtingonmy

bulletproof.Istillhadmyuniform onandthat

wasn'tagoodsign,Iwasneverallowedto

perform suchillegalactswithmyuniform on

butrightnowIhadnooption,whathadtobe

donehadtobedone.Iremovedmyjacketand



remainedwithmyshirton.Bulelani'sWrangler

wasrightinfrontofus,onlybecauseoneofthe

guyshehadbroughtwithhim wasbusy

trackingthenumber.Ittookawhiletohave

them confirm theplacebutitalsomeantmore

timetopreparemyself.

Westoppedaboutablockawayfrom theyard

andplannedonhowwe'dwalkin.PlanAwasto

walkuptotheguardsandbribethem,foran

amountdoublewhatBafanapaidthem ifthat

didn'twork,we'dhavetoactonplanB,killthem.

Whateverwasinsidetheyardwouldhave

Bulelani,myselfandoneoftheseguys,Luvo

washisname,apparentlyhewasbrutal.We

foundourwaytothegateandthecloserwe

werethemoreanxiousIbecameaboutfinding

outwhatwasbehindthosewalls,Idon'tknow

whatI'ddoifitwasjustherbodyIwould

receive.

Bulelanitriedmakingconversationwiththese



twomen,offeringthem anamountof1.5

millioneachbecauseweknewandunderstood

takingsuchriskinthethuggamemeanthuge

amountsofmoneyandthat'swhywewantedto

deliver.Ittookusawhiletoconvinceoneof

them becausehisbiggestconcernwashis

family,betrayingGeneralwaslikesigningup

deathapplicationsforallyourlovedones,was

howoneofthem actuallyexplainedittouse.By

thetimetheyopenedthegatesforus,Ihadran

outofpatience,asaresultifithadn'tbeenfor

Bulelani,Iwouldhavekilledthem.

Gettingintothehousewhichhadthreemen

wasn'tachild'splay,soweneededtobeextra

cautiousbutIwastrainedforsuchthingssoit

didn'tworrymemuch.Weusedthesecond

bedroom windowtogetin,itwasaluminum and

hadnoburglar,makingitalittleeasierto

removeandcreepthrough.Iwasinfirst,Luvo



followedaftermethenBulelani.Oftentimes

whenIwasinvolvedinsuchactivities,wewould

havecamerasinstalledbeforewestepin,sowe

couldhaveonemandirectandalertusabout

oursurroundingsbutright

nowwehadoursensestous.Whenallthreeof

uswerearmedandreadyforactionwemade

ourwaythrough.Thedoorswereeasytoopen,

evenachildcouldmasteropeningadoorslowly

soitdoesn'tmakeanysound.Signlanguage

wastheonlycommunication,atthatmoment,

thoseweretheadvantagesofbeingasoldier.

Weheardthem talkintheloungeandtaking

downtwomenwouldn'tbeaproblem,Bulelani

knewBafanawasmytarget,sothey'dleavehim

untouchedbecauseI'dsearchforAphindiwe

first.Whiletheyhidandmadewaytothelounge,

Iwenttheoppositedirectionandtriedfindinga

room whereI'dgetAphindiwe.Oneroom was

openandempty,theotheronewastheonewe



hadusedsothatmeantoneroom wasleftand

ifshewasn&apos;tinthisone,shewaseitherin

theloungeorhehadkilledher.IfeltcoldasI

heldthehandleofthedoorandtriedopeningit

buttomysurpriseitwasclosed.

"Fuck."

IwhisperedtomyselfandlookedatLuvowho

wasatthefarendofthepassage,hewas

concentratingonwhathewasdoing,counting

withhisfingerswhilelookingatBulelani.

Immediatelywhentheysteppedoutandfired

thefirstshot,Ifiredstraighttowardsthedoor

handleandkickedthedooropened.Iwalkedin

andstoppedaftertakingafewstepsonthe

woodenfloor,whatIsawinfrontofmebroke

me.Aphindiwewaslayingonthebed,hereyes

closedlikesomeonewhowaswaitingfora

beatingortobetouched.Shewaslayingnaked

onthisbed,tiedonallfourlimbs.I

absentmindedlytookstepstowardsthebed,my



eyesnotleavingherface,shewasshakingfrom

fearandwassobbingtoo.Iwasaboutastep

awayfrom thebedwhenshemutteredmy

name,beforeIcouldevenrespondsheopened

hereyes.

"Phindi."

Aphindiwe:"Mihle(sobbing)Mihle"

Shebrokedown,Iuntiedherarmsandtookher

inmine,shewascrying,shakingandcoldas

Fuck.Ipulledbackandlookedather,herone

sideofthefacewasbrushed,thebastard

smashedsomethingagainsthercheekbone

causinghertobleedandbruise.

Me:"I'm herebabe,I'm here."

Shegrabbedholdofmyshirtandbroughtme

closer,hercryinghadhiccups.Iheldherhead

andallowedhertotakehertime,Irockedback

andforthtryingtocalm herdownbutthemoreI

toldhershewassafenow,themoreshe



seemedtocry.Ifinallypulledbackanduntied

herfeettoo,Iwaitedonhertogetdressed

whichtookforeverbecausethepaceshewas

movinginmadeherlooklikesomeonewhowas

inpain

Me:"Phindi"

Shestoppedpullinghershortsupandlookedat

me

"Whatdidhedotoyou"

Shecarriedonlookingatme,shehonestly

didn'tmove,theonlyreactionshegavewas

howhereyesfilledwithtearsinstantly.She

pressedherlipstogetherandblinkedthetears

free,theystreameddownhercheeks,Itook

stepstowardsherandrightwhenIwasabout

totouchher,shespoke

Aphindiwe:"Don't."

Chestpains.Ifeltlikesomethingwaspricking

myheart,painfully.Idon'tknowwhat



expressionImusthavebeenshowingbutit

musthavebotheredherbecauseshecleared

herthroat

?Thanksforcomingtomyrescue."

Me:"Whywon'tyouletmetouchyou?"

Sheignoredmeandcarriedonfixinghershorts,

Itooknotehowsheactuallyliftedthem up

slowlyandpulledfacesduringtheprocess.I

wassoeagertoaskbutthiswasn'ttheplace

andfrom thewayshewasactingnow,we'd

probablyendupfighting.Westeppedoutof

thatfilthybedroom insilenceandrightwhenwe

walkedintotheloungeshestaredhardat

Bafanawhowasseatedonachair,lookingat

Bulelaniwhowasgunpointinghim.Iwalked

overtowherehewasseatedandlookedathim

betweennarrowedeyes,hegrinnedbefore

lookingatAphindiweandlickedhislips.He

tookhistimetolookatme,stillsmiling

sheepishly



"Siyalwaisfebesakho(pause)andsiyakhala

(Yourbitchfightsandshemoans.)"

Iclenchedmyjaws,Iwasdisgustedandbeyond

angry.Ipointedmygunathim,hechuckled

beforebringinghishandtohischinand

continuedspeaking

Bafana:"Umqunduwakheisworthkillingfor.

Ndikuvulelekwedini(Heranusisworthkilling

for.Iopeneditforyouboy.)"

RightbeforeheevenfinishedthatsentenceI

beganshaking,justbecauseIhadgrewsofthe

forgothowmuchofafuckeryIcouldbe.Iused

myleftandpulledouttheknifeIhadonmy

waist,Ipusheditthroughtheflashofhidwrist,

attachingittothechair

"Fuuuuuuck!"

Heclosedhiseyes,pullingfaces,tryingtotake

inthepainlikeaman,hewasclosetohandling

itwhenIdraggedtheknifefrom hiswrist



upwards,hetriedfightingbykickingbutIdidn't

stop.WhenIfinallydidhewassweatingand

closetocryingifIwaslookingathim correctly

Bafana:"Yousonofabitch!"

Iwaitedforhim tofinallytakeinthepainand

whenhedid,hechuckledridiculouslyand

lookedatme

Bafana:"Shemoanedwithplea..."

Hedidn'tgettofinishthatsentencebeforeI

pulledouttheknifefrom hiswristandstabbed

rightnexttohiscollarbone,hismouthhung

andhiseyesbecameredwithinamatterof

seconds.Itookmygunandplaceditunderhis

chin,Ikeptmyeyesonhim beforepullingthe

triggerbecauseIwantedhim torememberme

evenwhenlayinginhiscasket.Isteppedback

andlookedathim,Ihadforgottherewere

peopleintheroom withus,IforgotAphindiwe

wasstandinginthesameroom watchingme.



Iturnedandlookedather,shewaslookingat

myshirtwhichhadblooddotsbeforeshe

shiftedhereyestomyface.Shehadthatlook,

thatlookwhenshe'dlookatmelikeshedidn't

recognizemeatall.Hereyesweretearyand

honestlyrightnowIdidn'tgiveadamnwhether

shewashappywithwhatIdidornot.Ihadto,

nomantouchedwhatwasmineandgotaway

withit.

145thEntry

Aphindiwe

Rightnow,Iwasinthebathtub,cryingmyheart

out.WhenwearrivedatGeorge,Phumlarana

warm bathformeandtoldmetotakeallthe

timeIneeded.Iaskedforsomeprivacy,I

wantedtobealoneandthinkaboutmylife,my



relationshipandtheexperiencethathadjust

changedmylife.Ibroughtmykneescloseto

mychestandplacedmyheadonthem,that

wasrightafterfixingmywayofsitting,Ineeded

tomakesureIwasn'thurtingmyass.By

closingmyeyesIfreedthetearsIbeenholding

backandallowedmoretoflow,Iwashurting

beyondwhatIcouldhandle.

Idon'tknowhowlongIbeensittinginthat

position,crying,untiltherewasaknockonthe

door,Ididn'tshiftmyeyesfrom thetapsIbeen

staringatformorethantenminutesnow.I

didn'thavetoasknorguesswhoitwas,his

colognefilledtheroom immediatelywhenhe

closedthedoor.Hetookasinglestepand

stopped,thiswholetimeIcouldfeelhiseyeson

me,afteralongwhilehetookonemorestep

andclearedhisthroat...

"WestillhavetodriveoffhomePhindi."

IfIwasn'tasshatteredasIwasatthatmoment,



Iwouldhavepardonedthe"home"term butI

didn'thavetheenergyinme.Hecamecloser

andsquattedinfrontofthetub,evenbynowI

stillhadmyeyesonthetaps,andthistime

aroundonlybecauseIdidnotwanttolookat

him.Heextendedhishandtotouchmyleg,

rightwhenhisfingersmadecontactwithmy

skinImoveditawaycausinghim tostopand

lookatme

Mihle:"Aphindiwe?"

Ikeptquietandclosedmyeyesinstead,

blinkingthetearswhichhadfilledthem,he

broughthisthumbuptomylefteyeandtried

dryingit

Me:"Couldyouleavemealone?"

Mihle:"Intoni?(What?)"

Me:"IneedtobealoneMihle.Ineedtobe

alone."

Ieventuallyshiftedmyeyesfrom thetapsand



lookedathim,Icouldn'treadhisfacial

expressionbecauseitseemedblank,he

remainedstillbutfurrowedhiseyebrows

insteadofmakinganattemptofstandingand

leavinglikeIhadaskedhim to.Wekepteye

contactforawhilebeforeavertedmyeyesand

staredintospace,onceagainacoupleoftears

myeyes.Therewassilence,foracoupleof

secondsIcouldn'thearhim breath,Iwouldhave

sworehehadleftmysideifitwasn'tforhis

colognewhichindicatedhewasstillhere.

Mihle:"Ndizo..."

Heclearedhisthroattryingtogetridofthe

crackytonehespokein.Ilookedathim and

almostfeltbadforseeinghim thisway,hiseyes

wereredandteary,hehadaveinvisibleonhis

foreheadandfrom thesideofhisfaceIcould

seehewastighteninghisjawstogether.He

lookedawayimmediatelywhenImadeeye

contactwithhim andsighed,bowinghishead.I



wantedtotouchhim,ahugepartofmewanted

toholdhim andhavehim takemeinthose

armsthatfeltlikehomebutatthatmomentI

fearednotfeelingtheusual,Ifearedhowatthe

backofmymindIknewI'dhateevenbeing

there.Hestoodandtouchedmyshoulder

beforesniffing

"Ndizobendisesittingroom.(I'llbeatthe

lounge.)"

Ididn'tnodnorrespond.Ilistenedtohis

footstepswalktowardsthedoorandleavethe

bathroom beforeIletoutallthehurtIfeltfrom

thissimpleencounterhim andIjusthad.The

cryingprocessIwasgoingthroughstartedoff

silent,butproceededtohavinghiccupsthen

sounds.Iplacedmyhandsovermymouthand

triedcontrollingmysobs,Iwasmorethanhurt,

thefeelingIwasfeelingisindescribable,Iwas

brokenbeyondrepairifthatmadeanysense.

Whatemotionallydestroyedmethemostwas



fallingoutoflovewhenIfeltIneededitthe

most,Ineededtobeloved,tohavesomeone

holdmeandtellmeIwasgoingtohealbutthe

personwhowaskeenondoingthatwasn'tthe

manIwasreadytohavemyselfrippedaround

hisarms.

IsatthereforGodknowshowlongbeforeI

managedtocontrolmyselfandcontainmy

feelings.Isteppedoutofthebathtuband

cleaneditbeforeImoisturizedmybodyand

woreapairofleggingswithoutpanties,theonly

undergarmentsIownedwereg-stringsandright

nowIcouldn'twearanyofthose.Iworeababy

bluebaggyshirtIhadbroughtandmywhite

socksbeforepushingmyfeetintomyslippers.I

draggedmyselftothemirrorwhereIexamined

thesideofmyface,itwaspainfulandached

butDabawohadgivenmepainkillersforitso

theyworkedalittle.Itoucheditandhissed

whenIfeltmycheekbonewasswollen,theskin



wastorntoo.SisiPhumlahadhelpedmeclean

itwithDettolhoweveritstilllookedgruesome.I

packedmybagsanddrankanothertwo

painkillersbeforeImadewaytothelounge,the

silenceinthatroom irritatedme,youwould

swearsomeonehaddiedandtheyhadjust

receivedthenews.Thetelevisionwasswitched

offtomakemattersworse.WhenIwalkedin,a

coupleofheadslookedup,obviouslymyeyes

wereonMihle,helookedlikehewascryingtoo

becausehiseyeswereredandteary

"Uqgibile?(Youdone?)"

Hisvoicehadthatthingatthebackofitwhich

indicatedhehadjustfinishedcrying,Inodded.

BhutiBulelanihadhiseyesonmethewhole

time,thesympathyhisstarecarriedwaswhat

triggeredthelumpIhadwhenIlookedathim,I

feltmyeyesfillingwithtearsonceagain.I

lookeddownandallowedthem todroponthe

tiledfloorbeforeIbroughtmyhandupand



driedmyeyeswhichIfailedbecausemore

tearskeptcoming.Itwasn'tlonguntilIsaw

Mihle'sshoesstandinginfrontofmeand

beforeIknewhetookmeinhisarms,believeI

wasn'tplanningonlosingcontrolbutwhenhe

didthat,ndakhalasana,esonasikhalo(Icried,

onecry)whichhadloudsobs,hiccupsand

everything.Ifiguredhedidn'tknowwhattodo

withmebecausehekeptonbrushingmyhair,

whisperingthingsinmyear,kissingthetopof

myhead,brushingmybackbutnoneofthose

wereabletocalm medowninsteadIwas

gettingweaker,that'swhenhepickedmebridal

styleandcarriedmeoutsidetotheveranda,

wherehecarefullyplacedandtookastepback

awayfrom mebutnotbreakingskincontact

becausehestillhadhishandsonmywaist

Mihle:"Phezababy,pheza.Ndiyakucela

Mambhele,uzobanentloko(stopbaby,stop.

PleaseMambhele,you'llhaveaheadache)"



Hecamecloserandtookmeinhisarmsagain,

ittookforeverformetoactuallycalm down,to

stopthecrying,onlyhadhiccupsleft.Hetook

myfaceinhishands,carefulnottohurtmy

bruisedcheekbone,helookedatme

Mihle:"IknowIfailedyou,ndiyayaziubathere's

nothingIcandonorsaywhichcouldmakethis

better."

Heclosedhiseyesandtookhisbottom lip

betweenhisteeth,bitingonithardbeforehe

openedthem andcontinued

"ButndiyakucelaPhindi,ungandishiyi(ButIbeg

youPhindi,don'tleaveme)"

IwastakenbysurprisebecauseIhaven'tyet

tookthatdecisionbuthealreadyknewIwas

goingto.Maybehisinstinctstoldhim

somethingwasn'tright,didmeninstinctswork

nahbecauseattimeslamadodaactedlikethey

didn'thaveanyofthose.Iremovedhishands



from myfaceandsteppedawayfrom him

Me:"Ubutheufunasihambe(Yousaidyou

wantedustoleave).Canweleave?"

Ifidgetedwithmynailsandlookedelsewhere

butathim,Ididn'thavetheenergyforthis,Ijust

wantedtosleeplongenoughtoforgetthis

happened.Hetookastepcloser,closingthe

gapbetweenus,Iwasforcedtolookathim

becausehewasnowcrowdingme

Mihle:"Wenotdonetalkingaboutthis."

IfIwasinanystatebetterthanthisIcould've

chuckledbecauseIfeltIwasdonebutbecause

Iwasn'talrightIjustkeptquiet.Heplacedhis

handonmywaistandguidedmeinside,there

headdressedDabawotellingherwewere

leaving,sheaskedustosayashortprayer

beforethat,whichwedid.Mihleretreatedtothe

bedroom andreturnedwithmybags,Iwas

havingaconversationwithuDabsabouthowI



shouldprayandaskGodforprotectionand

strength,herwordsfeltlikesaltonthewound

becausewhatweweretalkingabouthadjust

happenedafewhoursback.Shetookmyina

motherhugandtoldmeI'llbeokay,inamatter

oftime,shesurprisedwhenshetoldmetotake

hernumberfrom MihleandcallherwheneverI

needed

Dabawo:"Ndikhonanakulowhatsappwenuke

mntanam (I'm availableonthesewhatsapp

thingsmychild.)"

Ifoundmyselflaughinginbetweenmysobs

beforeInoddedandgaveheronelasthug

Dabawo:"UpholekeMambhele(Heal

Mambhele)"

Me:"EnkosiDabs(Thankyouaunt)"

"Mihle."

Heturnedfrom thetrunkofhiscarwherehe

waspackingthebagsandlookedatmebefore



passinghiseyestouDabawo

Dabawo:"Ndingakhendilingendivhekuthwa

ubulele.Zinintsiendlelazolungisaizinto

mntanam (Ibetterhearanyrumorsthatyou've

killed.Therearemanyotherwaysoffixing

problemsmychild)"

Hefakedasmilebeforeclosingthetrunkand

takingafewstepstohisaunt,hetookherina

warm hugbeforeplacingakissonthetopof

herhead,hewalkedovertoPhumlaandhugged

heraswell

Mihle:"MaFhaku,masihamba.CapeTownikude

xasilapha(MaFhakulet'sleave.CapeTownis

farwhenwehere)"

Westeppedintothecarsandwaitedfor

Bulelanitodriveoutfirstbeforewefollowed,

leavingthetwoladieswithnothingbutacouple

ofhooters.Honestlyourwaybackwas

sickeningbecausenobodyspoke,infactthere



wasnothingtotalkaboutnotinthekindof

moodswewerein.TheonlytimeIremember

somebodytalkingwaswhenMihleaskedif

pizzawasokayandZiziphorepliedwithalousy

"ewe".Hemadecallstothenextdebonairswe

weregoingtocomeacrossandorderedfour

largepizzas,twoforthepeopleridinginthe

Wranglerandtwoforus.Iwantedtotellhim to

orderthreeinsteadbecauseIwasn'thungrybut

Iwantedtoavoidanythingeyayizondithethisa

(thatwasgoingtohavemetalk)soIwentwith

theflow.Wewerestill260km toCapeTown,at

leastthatiswhatthelastboardreadwhenwe

passedit,IwouldknowbecauseIhadmyhead

againstthewindow,staringoutsidethiswhole

time.OurnextstopwasagaragewhereMihle

filledhisfueltankandboughtacoupleof

snacks,bynowyoumighthavetakennotethat

hewasaloyalfantowinegums,hewouldn't

leavethegaragewithoutapacketofthose.He

steppedoutcarryingwaterandagrapeKrush



too,paidoffhispetrolfeeandwewereoffonce

again.HonestlyIcouldhavesleptontheway

becauseIwasdrowsybuteverytimeIclosed

myeyesflashbacksofwhatIhadjustbeen

throughcameracingandthehurtincreasedsoI

avoidedsleeping.Wecametooursecondstop

at22:37,thatwaswherewecollectedour

pizzasbeforewedroveoffandneverstopping

again.

MihleheededonhowIbeenholdingthesame

sliceforovertwentyminutes,hekepton

glancingatmyhandthenatmebeforehefinally

spoke...

"Celautye(Pleaseeat)"

Me:"Andilambanga(I'm nothungry)"

Mihle:"Youhaven'thadanythingthewholeday."

Me:"Andilam..."

Mihle:"Aphindiwecouldyoueat,please!"



Heraisedhisvoicealittlelouderand

announcedthepleasethroughgrittedteeth,he

hadhiseyebrowsfurrowedandwaslookingat

mebeforehebroketheeyecontactandlooked

attheroad.Icouldseetheexesparationhewas

feelingbutIcouldn'thelpit,Ididn'thaveitinme

toactuallytakesomethinginmytummysoI

wasn'tgoingtoeat.Iplacedtheslicebackin

theboxbeforeIhandedittoZizipho,Icouldfeel

hisstarefrom thecornerofhiseye.

Itseemedliketwoyearsuntilwearrivedin

Belmar,inhonestyIwould'vepreferredbeingat

thedorm rightnow,tocrymyselftosleepand

havenobodyfeelpitytowardsme.Iwould

probablybealonebecausemyroommatewas

neveraroundanditwasthebeginningofthe

weekendontopofthat.Immediatelyafterwe

walkedintothehouseImademywaytohis

bedroom,carryingmyhandbagonly,because



hehadofferedtobringtheotherbagsinside.I

wasabouttostepintohisroom whenZizipho

calledmynameinalowtone,Iturnedand

looked

Zizipho:"Awulambanga?(Aren'tyouhungry?)"

Ishookmyheadandlookedather,waitingfor

hertosaysomethingorask

Zizipho:"I'm sorry."

Me:"I'm okay"

Iopenedthedoorandwalkedinside,Iwasn't

tryingtoberudebutIjustdidn'twanttotouch

onthisnow,andIwasn'tcomfortablewithall

thesympathyIwasreceiving.Iwasstandingin

themiddleiftheroom,withapillowinmy

hands,mymindfarawaywhenMihlewalkedin,

frighteningmetodeath.Hestoppedmoving

whenhesawhowmuchshockIhadtookin

from hisbuggingin

Mihle:"Uxolo(Sorry)"



Iavoidedlookingathisshirtbutbecausethe

humaneyesalwayshadyoulookatthingsyou

weren'tplanningonlooking,Iendedupglancing

atit,concentratingonthebloodthatstainedit.

Heplacedmybagsnexttothebuilt-inwardrobe

beforeheremovedhisshirtandvest.Iwas

standingattheendofthebedwhenhewalked

towardsmeandstoppedrightatthebackof

me,touchingonmyshoulder,withoutthinkingit

throughIstoppedbreathingandclosedmy

eyes.Heslowlyremovedhishandfrom my

shoulderandtookastepback,thisIknew

becausehecreatedagapbetweenus

"NdijongeAphindiwe(LookatmeAphindiwe)"

IblinkedawaythetearsIfeltoverflowingmy

eyesbeforeIturnedandlookedathischest,not

athiseyes.Heheldmychinandtitledmyhead

lookingatmewithsomuchhurt

Mihle:"Idon'twanttobruiseyoubutIneedus

totalkaboutthis..."



Hishandremainedonmychinmeanwhilehe

waslookingatmewithoutsayingawordfor

almostaminutelong

"Iknowthewayyoufeltngam izoloisn'tthe

sameasnamhlanje(longpause)Iknowthis

becauseIcanseethehatredinyoureyes."

Hefinallyletgoofmycheeksandstepped

awayfrom me,bringinghisbackonme.Iheld

mybreathandwaitedforhisnextwordsbut

whenheturnedandjuststaredatme,hiseyes

narrowedandtearyIknewshitwasreal,not

justformebutforthebothofus.Hedidn'tdare

toblink,notevenonce,maybehethoughtby

closinghiseyesforthatsecondI'dbeoutof

sight.Thetearswhichoverflowedhiseyes

escapedmakingcontactwithhischeeks,then

thatlumpreturned,chokingme.Iwatchedhow

heopenedhismouthtotalkbutcloseditagain

becausemaybehecouldn'tfindtherightwords,

orhedidn'thavethewordsatall.



Heturnedaround,facingmewithhisback

againbeforeheshookhisheadcountlesstimes,

hestoppedinfrontofthehairdresserand

leanedonit,bowinghishead.Haveyouseen

howyouoftenstandrootedononeplaceafter

beingbawledatbyyourparents,notknowing

whattodo,thatwasmerightthere.Howwas

thisaffectinghim somuchwhentheperson

whoseemedtobebotheringhim themostwas

nowdead,Imeanthatwasthegroundbasisof

thestory,killinghim becausehehadharmed

me.Afteraverylongmomentofsilencehe

gruntedandsighed,loudlypriortobringinghis

handtohiseyesanddryingthem.Heturned

aroundanddidtheexactthinghedidaboutfive

minutesago,undibuka(tostareatme),this

manreallyhadithardwhenitcameto

expressinghimself,italwaysseemedlike

somethingwascontinuouslykickingonhim

from theinsideeverytimeheopenedhismouth

tospeak.Heinterruptedmythoughtswhenhe



sighedagain

Mihle:"Okondifikilekuwenamhlanjekhange

nakanyeundijongengalandlelaundijongangayo

(EversinceIcametoyoutoday,youhaven't

evenoncelookedatmelikeoftendid)noteven

whenIsteppedinthatroom.(Longpause)I

wasn'texpectingyoutosmilePhindi,youwere

inpainsoIwasn'texpectingyoutosmilebut

youknowwhat(pause)kukholandlela(there'sa

certainway)youlookedatmeacoupleof

monthsbackwhenyouwerelayinginthat

hospitalbed,thatlookMambhele,ayikho."

IpartedmylipstotalkbutIwasatlossfor

words,insteadoftalking,ndakhala(Icried)

"You'refallingoutofloveAphindiweandit's

happeningtoofast."

Me:"I'm not"

Imanagedtosayinacrackyvoice.Iwouldn't

sayIwasfallingoutoflove,Ididn'twanttosayI



wasfallingoutoflove,IjustbelievedIneeded

somespace,timeofmyowntodealwithit

Mihle:"Ndingakunyanzelaubauhlale(Icould

forceyoutostay)butIdon'twantto,I'veput

youthroughhellalready.Kodwandinesicelo(I

haveaplea)allowmetobepartofyourlifeuntil

youheal.Ineedtomakesureyou'resafe(long

pause)I'dbeatpeaceAphindiweifI'dseeyou

wakinguprightthere..."

Hepointedmysideofthebed,causingmeto

smile.Iknowsomeofy'allwilltakethisisa

form ofstupidity,no,itwasjustapositive

reactiontosomethingreallyromanticthatwas

side

"Everymorninguntilyougetthatsmilebackand

ifbythenusandibonaokwenja,I'llletyouwalk

awayandgofindwhatyoudeserve."

JongaAphakentombi(lookheregirl),there's

nofemalethatwouldn'tmelttothesewords



unlessyougay,IknowIdidbutIwastoonumb

toshowanyemotionatthatparticularmoment

andtimesoinsteadofjumpingonhim and

kissinghim allover,Ikeptquietandlooked

down.Hewalkedtowardsmeandcuppedmy

facewithhismanlyhandsrightafterstopping

infrontofme

Mihle:"Knowingyoumightneedsometime

(pause)Iwon'ttouchyou.It'snotthesexIneed

from you,ndifunaukubonauvukaecal'kwam (I

wanttoseeyouwakeupnexttome)untilyou

bettertostandonyourown."

Me:"You'vesaidsomanythings,Idon'tknow

whi..."

Hetracedmybottom lipwithhisthumband

sadly,mybodydidn'treactlikeitusedto.Iwas

justsexuallyharassedafewhoursago,I

wasn'texpectingittorespond

Mihle:"Sleeponit."



Heplacedakissonmyforeheadbeforemoving

back,givingmemyspace.Hecollectedhis

toiletrywhileIwasgettingreadyforbed,Irecall

checkingthetimeandseeingthathehadclose

tofortyminutesinthereandtheshowerwas

stillrunningsomaybehetooneededhistime.

Ishiftedonthebed,notfrom anightmare,

thankstothesleepingpillsItook,butfrom

cheekbonewhichwashurtingandaching.I

openedmyeyesandtomysurpriseMihle'sside

ofthebedwasempty.Thewayhispillow

lookedindicatedthataheadwasrestingthere

notlongago,Iturnedandalmostdiedofshock

whenIsawhim sittingonthatcouch,lookingat

me,inthedark.

Me:"Wenzani?(Whatareyoudoing?)"

Mihle:"Ineedtoseeyourfather."

146thEntry



Andrew

Ihadbeenoutoftheprovinceforacoupleof

weekstoattendsomebusinessIhadrunningin

Johannesburg.MyflightthatSaturdaywasin

theearlyhoursofthemorning,quartertoseven,

Ihadbookeditwiththeintentionsofsqueezing

insometimetorestwhenIarrivedattheCape.

WhenIarrivedatmyplace,sleepingwasthe

firstthingIdidbeforewakingupandpreparing

tomeetupwiththeboys,itwastheaircraft

showafterpartytodaysoCapeTownwas

vibrantandthetownwaspacked.

Subsequently,Ifoundmyselfatthemall,topay

offmydebitsinalltheseshopsIbought

clothingatbeforeImademywaytothePalms

PubandGrillwheretheboysweregathered

already.Thiswasoneofourfavouritespotsto



chill,thevibewascalm,nothingheavyandtoo

crowded,that'swhatwelikedaboutit,ditwas

niediekindofplekyou'dfindmensefighting.

Imadewayinsideandimmediatelyspottedthe

gents,onlybecauseitwasn'tpackedasyet,it

wasintheafternoonafterall.

Oupa:"Hier'sdiebulldozer(Here'sthe

bulldozer)"

Me:"Laaitie,awe."

Ipulledhim inabrotherlyhugbeforehugging

Jasonaswell,therestofthem wereseatedsoI

onlyshooktheirhands.Ifoundmyselfaseat

betweenSticksandJason

Lwandile:"You'reallsweetandthingslekker

kakandin."

Me:"YamyLaaitie,djysienmosJoziwasbaie

vriendliktome(Yesmyboy,youseemos

Johannesburgwasveryfriendlytome)"



IwasholdingthebottleofHennessy,fixingmy

selfadashedshotinthoseplasticcups

Me:"Y'allboughtanything.Om teeet(toeat)"

Jason:"Acoupleofsomegrillsyeahbutit's

nothinggroot,wewaswaitingforyou."

Me:"Letthem comethroughfirst."

Jasonnoddedbeforehetookasipfrom his

glass.Mostofushadourheadsturnedtowards

thetelevision,goingonabouttherugbymatch

thatwasplayinguntilSticksgotourattentionby

saying...

"Hetdjullegehoor,daa'bulldozerGeneraliskak

dood(Didyouguyshear,thatbulldozerGeneral

isshitdead)"

Iplacedmyglassonthetableforturningto

lookatSticksstraightintheeyes,thistinyman

herewasacomediansoyou'dneverknow

whenhewashonestlytellingthetruthandwhen

hewasfoolingaroundwithwords



Me:"Comeagain!"

Oupa:"IhadMthembucallmethismorningand

reportedthatbuthetoowasn'tsure.Mahfucker

seemedhappywhenheannouncedezondaba

(thenews)"

"Wannerandwaa'hetdienonsensegebeur?

(Whenandwhendidthisnonsensehappen?)"

Iaskedstilltryingtocomprehendwhatthese

gentsweresaying,nobodyhadwayofkilling

thatman,wheneveryoutriedyouwouldnever

win,italwaysseemedlikewaswalkingwith

umutieverywherehewent

Oupa:"George."

Jason:"WasheowninganyplaceinGeorge?"

Oupa:"Ekweetnie(Idon'tknow)"

Me:"WellheoftendidtraveltoGeorge

countlesstimeswhenhim andwerestillokay"

Jason:"Beforehebecameapoes."



Sticks:"Daa'ouwasnpoesvanallpoeses."

Me::Weetdiemensewiehom gejikikela?(Do

thepeopleknowwhokilledhim?)"

Sticks:"Nie(no)"

Oupa:"Dapoesmoetoorkantgaanennnewe

lewebegin(Thatassholemustgooverseasand

startanewlife)"

Me:"(chuckles)I'm tryingtothinkwhowasthe

lastpersonthatwasn'tonlekkertermswith

him."

Oupa:"AssholeMilesalwayshadaproblem

metdiebulldozer."

JasonandIburstinlaughter,Iwasexpecting

him tosaythat,hehatedMilesevenwaymore

thanGeneraldid.

Me:"MilesbeentryingtoendtheLaaitiebut

failedcountlesstimes."

Oupa:"Becausehe'sapussy"



Jason:"Hedonealotthough,theguywasn't

justeasytokill"

Oupa:"IbeensayingthatdjymoetmetMiles

fuck,djyfeeldiekakbaie(Ibeensayingthat

youshouldbefuckingwithMiles,youreallyfeel

him):

Jason:"That'sbecausehedidn'ttakeanypussy

from mebeforeIeventastedit."

Stickswasthefirstonetolaughbeforeweall

joinedin,exceptforOupaofcourse,insteadof

joininginhegotupfrom wherehewasseated

andshowedJasonthemiddlebeforeretreating

totherestroom

Jason:"Djysweak!(You'reweak!)"

Oupashowedhim anotherfingerbefore

disappearingbehindthewallwhichhadthe

passagetotherestroom.Stickswasstilltrying

tocontainhimselffrom laughing

"Hegetsmalaltyd(madallthetime)thistopics



broughtup!"

Hemanagedtosaybetweenlaughs,holdinghis

bottleofHeinekenandtakingasipfrom it.Two

ladiescameholdingtwoplatterseach,wetried

clearingthetablesotheyplacethose

Me:"Sanalwam (mybaby),lookherebabe,

pleaseaddanothertwoplatter."

Girl:"Meatplatter?"

Me:"Yeahandaddchipstoo,potatochips."

Shenoddedwritingitonthatsmallbookthey

oftencarryaroundintheiraprons.Wedevoured

thefoodwhilechattingandhavingserious

conversationabouthowthebusinesswas

goingtomoveonfrom here.Thedealwiththe

peopleinJohannesburg,allweneedednow

wasaworkingteam anddeterminationthen

StickswouldsoonerdrivetheBentleyhe

wantedsobadly.Theideawastospendafew

hourstogetherandjustinform thegentsabout



everything,sowhenweweredonewiththe

drinksandfoodweleft,onlyplannedwe'dmeet

upagainattheaircraftshowafterparty.

TherewereacoupleofthousandsIhadtogo

givemysister,topayofftherentforherflat,

groceriesandjustpocketcashsothatmeant

drivingtoherplace.That'sexactlywhatIdid

immediatelywhenIpartedwayswithmyboys,I

tooksometimeanddrovetoStellenbosch,right

whenIwasoutsideherflatIcalledher

"Bota?(Brother?)"

Me:"Kom uit(comeout),I'm here."

Kimberley:"Sure."

Mylittlesisterbeingherself,shetookforeverto

comeout,wellIhadgottenusedtoitbynow,so

insteadofpanickingIalwaysturnedoffmy

engineandwaitedforher.Shecameout

eventuallywalkingwithLuthando,onewould



swearthesetwoweredating,theirfriendship

wasonsomeotherlevelsbutbecauseIknew

theyloveddick,Ididn'tmakeupsuch

conclusions.Immediatelywhentheystepped

outsidethegate,theystoppedforafew

seconds,gossiping.Irolleddownthewindows

offmycarandwatchedhowtheybothgrinned

whentheyhungonmywindows,Luthandowas

onthepassengerwindowwhileKim was

leaningonmine

"Whendidyougetback?"

Me:"Vandag(Today)"

Kimberley:"Hoehetdjygeweetekishongervir

diegeld?Ekhetniksopmy(Howdidyouknow

I'm hungryforthismoney?Ihavenothingon

me.)"

Me:"Wannerekweetyou'rebadatsaving

(BecauseIknowyou'rebadatsaving)"

Kimberley:"Wat?!Thosearelies"



Luthandogiggled,shakingherheadonthe

othersideofthecar

"Butyouarechomma."

Kimberleypulledaface,beforerollinghereyes.

Ipulledawhiteenvelopefrom mycabinholder

andopenedit.Ipulledoutthefirststackand

handedittoher

"ThisotheroneI'llputinyourbank.Idon'ttrust

youwithsomuchchankura."

Kimberley:"Iwasn'tgoingtoloseit."

Me:"Areyouguysalone?"

Kimberley:"Ya.Hoekom?(Why?)"

Me:"IsAphindiwestillyourfriendbecauseit's

monthssinceIsawy'allwithher."

Luthando:"Sheisbutwe'reworriedsickabout

her."

Me:"Whathappened?"



Kimberley:"Shehasn'tbeenonthephonefor

overthreedaysnow,notansweringourcalls

andthat'sunlikeher"

"Shedidn'tevencometoaircraftshow.Likewe

plannedforthat,sosheendedupnotpitching,

didn'tevengiveusareasonwhynot."

IlookedatLuthandobeforeturningmyeyesto

mysister.IswitchedtheengineofmyFord

Rangerandlookedatthem

Me:"I'llbeoffthen"

Kimberley:"Nogeenguns(onemorefavour.)"

Ilookedather,andbystaringathershe

assumedIwaslisteningtoshespoke

"PleaselaatonsMilesbelmetdjoucellphone.

Onswilnetweetdatsyokis(Pleaseletuscall

Mileswithyourcellphone.Wejustwanttoknow

thatshe'sokay."

ItookmyiPhone6andgaveittoher,thatwas



usedforthecallsmostlythenmySamsungwas

forwhatsapp.Shetookmyphoneandsearched

forhisname,presumingshehadfounditwhen

sheplacedthephoneagainstherear.I

switchedofftheengineofmycarandwaited

Kimberley:"Hello.Hi,you'retalkingtoKim,

Drew'ssister(pause)Ekhetnproblemehierso,

Ican'tgetholdofPhindi.Issheperhapsthere

withyou?"

Bynow,LuthandowasstandingnexttoKim

whisperingtoherthatcouldshepleaseputthe

phoneonlouderspeakerwhichmysisterfinally

did

"Pleasegiveherthephone."

Theywerebothsmiling,Thandoevenhada

victorydanceforit.Aphindiwesaidasofthello

ontheothersideoftheline

Kimberley:"Girl,Iam somadatyou.Infactwe

aresomadatyou.Onsismal.Wathetmetjou



gebeur?"

Aphindiwe:"SomethingterriblehappenedandI

hadtorushhome.I'm sorryIdidn'tinform y'all."

Luthando:"Andyounotpickingupourcalls?"

Aphindiwe:"Welltoavoiddisappointingyou

guys.I'm sorryman"

Kimberley:"Okay.Aslongasyougoodthenwe

superfine.Wewereworriedsickaboutyou."

Aphindiwe:"Thankslovers,I'm good."

Kimberley:"Wewanttoseeyouandthatmeans

drivingthere.Soyoubettergoonwhatsappand

sendusyourlocation."

Ilistenedtohowshegiggledontheotherside

oftheline,thisgirlwasalady,neverloudeven

whenshewashappyorexcited

"Butwhywouldyouguys...?"

Luthando:"Becausewewanttoseeyou.Better

sendthelocationorwe'redumpingyouasyour



friends."

Aphindiwe:"Fine,I'llgoonwhatsappandsend

it."

Luthando:"Alrightbaby"

Kimberley:"Seeyouinlikeanhour"

Aphindiwe:"(giggles)sure."

WhenKimberleyhandedbackmycellphoneshe

tooknoteofthesmilethatwasonmyface

Kimberley:"Whyyousmilinglikethat?"

Me:"Niks,letmego."

Shemovedbackfrom thewindowandblewme

akissbeforemouthinga"dankie"showingme

theenvelope

"Whatever."

WasmyresponsebeforeIbackedawayand

droveoff.Everythingelsecouldfollownow,as

longasIknewmyfirstpriorityhadhermonthly



allowance.

Aphindiwe

ImmediatelyafterIendedthecallwith

KimberleyIfoundmyselfsmilingforthefirst

timesinceyesterday

Me:"Bafunauzaapha(Theywanttocome

here)"

Mihlelookedatmeashewastakinghis

cellphonefrom me.Hedidn"treply,insteadjust

carriedonwatchingthesportnewshehasbeen

watchingforthepasthour

"Bangeza?(Cantheycome?)"

Heturnedhisheadandlookedatmein

betweennarrowedeyes,oftentimeswhenhe

narrowedhiseyesitwasfrom irritationbutnow

itwastheexactsamelookhegaveme



yesterdaybeforehecried

Mihle:"Ewe.I'llexcuseyouguys."

Ifakedasmileandgotuptogogetmy

cellphonefrom hisbedroom.Thingswerea

littleawkwardinthehouse,wedidn'thave

conversationlikeoftenandthewholelaughs

andplayingaroundwedidwasgone.Ibelieveit

wasbecausehefeltlikeIdidn'twanthim

anymore,thatIdidn'tlovehim anymore.Even

thoughfornowIwasokaywithhim not

touching,Iwantedhim tobearound.Iretreated

totheloungeandfoundhim seatedthere,he

wastypinginhisfacewhilehekeptonlooking

upatthetelevisioneverynowandthen.

ItwasafewminutesbeforetwowhenIheard

musicoutside,andacoupleoflaughs.Mihle

gotupfrom hisseatandwalkedovertome,he

placedalongkissonmyforeheadbefore

walkingtowardsthepassageandtohis

bedroom.Iwalkedovertothedoorandsmiled



beforeopeningthedoor.Luthandowasthefirst

tojumponmerightafterIopenedthedoor,I

tookafewstepstryingtofindsomebalance,

whenshegotoffshetookafewstepsandher

smilefadedrightaftershelookedatme.Fuck,I

forgotIwasbruised

LuthandoandKimberley:"Whathappened?"

Theyaskedsimultaneouslybutthedifference

wasKim questionedmeinAfrikaans

Me:"Longstory.Comein."

Theysteppedinside,Kimberleywouldn'tstop

lookingatherwithhermouthhalfhanging

Me:"Canyoustop.It'sreallycreepingmeout."

Kimberley:"Butwhathappened?"

Me:"Thug,gun."

Ilied

Luthando:"Gun?"



Me:"WhenIwenthomepeoplecamebreaking

inmansoIreceivedthisfrom oneofthem."

ImanagedtolieandtheyboughtitbecauseI

wasallchilledandrelaxedaboutit.Itwasa

storyIbeenplayingoutinmywholeheadthe

momenttheysaidtheywerecoming

Kimberley:"Butit'sbad.Aren'tyouscaredit

couldcauseapermanentscar?Imeandjyhet

such'npragtigevel(abeautifulskin.)"

Me:"Havethoughtofit,andhonestlyIhopeit

doesn't."

Luthandowaslookingaroundbeforeshesaton

thecouchMihlewassittingonafewminutes

ago

Kimberley:"Where'sthebeast?"

Me:"(giggles)he'stakingashower."

Shegotupandwalkedpassmycouchbefore

shestoppedhalfwaythroughtothekitchen



"Hewon'tmindright?"

Luthando:"Yougainallsortsofrespectwhen

you'rearoundthisguy."

Kimberley:"That'sbecausehe'sallsortsof

aggressive"

Ilookedatherwithaquestioninglook,"what?"

iswhatsheshoutedheadingtothekitchen.I

turnedandlookedatThandowhowasstaring

atmewithsomuchconcern

Luthando:"Yonkeintoirightkodwaekhayeni?

(Iseverythingalrightthoughathome?)"

Me:"Ewewhy?"

Luthando:"Allthisdisappearingactsyoukeep

pullingazindonwabisi(theydon'tmakeme

happy)"

Me:"(giggles)hayiI'm goodbabe."

Iliedforthesecondtimethatafternoon.Lying

tothem nevermademefeelgoodbecausethey



caredsomuchsoIhonestlywasn'tproudbutI

couldn'tletthem knowwhathappened,for

myselfandreputationandforMihle'ssake.She

noddedbeforechangingthechanneltoMTV

baseandturningthevolumeupalittle.

Kimberleysteppedoutofthekitchencarrying

theicecream tubwhichwasinthefreezernot

longagoandanUltramel

"Babypleasetellmetheseareyours."

Me:"Nopethey'rearehis."

Kimberley:"Youarekiddingright!Areyousure

he'snotgay?"

Me:"(laughs)No!He'sjustgotasweettooth"

Kimberley:"Wow.Yourmanisjustwow."

Shesteppedbackintothekitchen,muttering

somewordstoherself.LuthandoandIgotina

chataboutschoolandhowmuchIfeltIwas

reallybehind,wewouldbewritingexamsinless

thanamonthandthatmeantIshouldhaveat



leastbeenhalfwaythroughwithstudying.She

wasadvisingMeonhowIshouldgotoschool

andaskforsomeextralessonsfrom my

lectures,someofthem wouldprovideafew

minutesonlybecausetheydidn'twantstudents

failingtheirmodules.Iwasabouttocomment

onthatwhenKimberleywalkedinwithabowlin

herhandandaspooninhermouth,shewas

abouttosaysomethingwhenshefreezed

instantlystaringatthepassage.Iturnedmy

headtowardsthedirectionshewasstaringat

andunderstoodhersuddenchangeofattitude,

Mihlehadjustcamethrough,onlyinshorts.He

lookedatherbeforepassinghiseyestome

thentoLuthando

"Pleasepassmelolaptop."

LuthandogentlyheldhisApplelaptopandgave

ittohim,alongwiththecharger,henodded,a

wayofthankingherbeforeheturnedand

headedbacktohisbedroom.Rightwhenhe



wasoutofsightKimberlysighedbeforeshe

whisperedasoftyetloud"shit"

Kimberley:"Girrrrl!NoIthinkIwanthim back.

Youdon'tsaythatyou'reeatingthateveryday."

Mymouthhungopen

Me:"Noteveryday"

Kimberley:"Whynot?BabygirlIwould."

Me:"Sexgetirritatingattimes.There'satime

foritandtimeforcuddlesntombi."

Shewaslookingdownatthepassageasshe

tookaspoonfulloficecream intohermouth,I

threwherwithacushion,justbecauseIdidn't

wanthim thatclosetomefornowdidn'tmeanI

wasokaywithotherwomenlustingoverhim.

Especiallynotmyfriends.

Me:"Stop!"

Kimberley:"SorrybutyouknowIwouldn't

(pause)I'm justalittlesurprisedthathe'sthat



tanned."

Luthando:"Butyoucantellfrom hisclothes

chommathathe'sgotagreatbody"

Kimberley:"Hedon'tneedtodress,helook

betternaked."

Ithrewherwithasecondcushion,shelaughed

reallyhardwhilepickingthoseupandthrowing

them backtome

Me:"SiesKim"

"Jokesman."

Shefoundherselfaseatnexttomeandlooked

atthetelevision

Me:"ThandoAwufunintowena?(Luthando

don'tyouwantanything?)"

Luthando:"Pizzaandboozewoulddomegood

now"

Me:"Okay."



Igotupandretreatedtothebedroom,Iwanted

totellMihlethatI'dbegoingwithKimberleyand

ThandojusttograbafewstuffsinceIwas

planningonusingmycard.Iwalkedinsidethe

bedroom andfoundhim sittingonthecouch,

laptoponhislap,helookedupwhenIwalkedin

Me:"Sizoyaeshopokay(We'llbeheadingtothe

shopokay?)"

Mihle:"Wenanabani?(Youandwho?)"

Me:"Meandthegirls.Bafunasomebooze."

"Youcan'tleave."

Me:"What?"

Mihle:"Aphindiweyouwereingreatdangernot

longago,dangerthatcompletelytook..."

Hestoppedtalkingandtookadeepbreathwith

hiseyesclosed.Heplacedhislaptopandstood

up

"I'lldriveyouguys."



Istoodandwatchedhim openthewardrobe

andpulloutablackPumaT-shirt,Iwantedhim

tofinishhissentencebecauseIfeltitwould

botherme,Iwouldthinkaboutitallthetime.I

wasingreatdangerthattookawaywhat?Me?

IfthatwashiscomplaintthenIdon'tknowhow

I'dhelphim,yesmaybeIwasn'tthesamebutI

neededtimeandIexpectedhim tounderstand.

HewasalreadyinMarkham'sdenim shortsand

theyfittedhim soperfectly,showinghislight

skinnedlegs.Heworethoseclosedmen

slippers,hisweregrey,beforehetookhiscar

keysandwalletonthehairdresser

Mihle:"Sishiyeesakho,I'llbuyezizinto

nizifunayo.(Leaveyours,I'llbuythethingsy'all

want.)"

Inodded,tookafewstepstothebedand

placedmywalletinmyhandbagthatwasontop

ofthebed,Iwalkedovertothehairdresser

mirrorandexaminedmyface,despitethe



woundthatwasonmycheek,undermyeyes,I

stilllookedbeautiful.

Iwaswalkingbehindhim aswewalkedtothe

lounge,itsurprisedmehowmanyofhisclothes

stillsmelledofhiscologneevenwhenwashed.

WhenwegottheloungeThandowasholdinga

glassofwaterstandinginthemiddleofthe

room talkingtoKim whowasstilldevouringthe

icecream shehasdishedforherself.

Me:"Masambene(let'sgo)"

Kimberley:"Whereto?"

Me:"Luthandosaidsheneededsomefoodand

drinks"

Kimberley:"Wereyouserious?"

Mihlewasstandingatthedooralready,waiting

forus.Kim shruggedhershouldersbefore

gettingup,notleavingthebowlwiththeice

cream



Me:"Howmuchofthatdidyoufillthatbowl

with?"

Kimberley:"It'sCaramelbabe,besticecream

eversoIhadto."

IfoundmyselfgigglingasIopenedthe

passengerdoor,Luthandogotatthebackwhile

Kimberleywasmovinghercaroutoftheway.

Mihleopenedtheseconddoorgarageforherso

shecouldparkitinthereandwhenshedid,we

droveoffandheadedtothenearestshopping

complex.WeorderedOnthedouble,which

camealongwithacolddrinkalreadyaswellas

onelargeandMihlepaidoffbeforewewalked

toPicknPayliquorleavingourorderstoget

cooked.Luthandograbbedcarrypackof

Smirnoffpinetwist,Kimberleygrabbedherown

Everson'sPearflavorandtheyalllookedatme,

includingMihle

"Hayiandifuniuselamna.(NoIdon'twantto

drink.)"



Kimberley:"Djysmal,wereplacingtheaircraft

showafterpartywiththissograbyourselfone

girl."

Ipulledaface,lookingatherthenatThando,

Lootlovejustgiggledsanashruggingher

shoulders.Kimberleymutteredsomebeneath

herbreathbeforeshewentbackinsideand

walkedoutwithacarryofEverson'sApple

flavor.Shehandedittomeandlookedatmy

faceasIwastakingitfrom

"You'llloveit.Stoppullingfaces."

Mihle:"Imnandi(it'sdelicious)"

Me:"Drankitbefore?"

Mihle:"NobutI'veheardabantubeyincuma

(peoplesayit'sdelicious)"

Wewalkedovertothetillandpaidthoseoff

beforeweheadedbacktoDebonairs,gotour

pizzasandleftbacktoBelmar.



IsteppedoutofthecarfirstsinceIhadthe

keystothehouse,followedbyKimberleyand

wewentinsidetodropoffwhatwewere

holding,Ifelttheneedtogobackoutsidetogo

checkiftherewasanymorehelpneeded.Mihle

wascheckingifthecarislockedwhilesaying

somethingtoLootlove,ofcourseshelaughed

shakingherhead.Heraisedhiseyebrowsather

andlookedather,smiling,somethinghehasn't

beendoingforthepasttwodays.Knowingthat

shewasmyfriendItriedrelaxingbutmy

curiositygrewwhensheshookherheadsmiling,

hetookhislipsbetweenhisteethtryingto

preventhissmileandactuallylookedatherina

waywhichdidn'tsitwellwithme,hiseyes

narrowedandsmiling.Shewalkedpastme

laughing,maybehewasbeingfriendlybutI

didn'tlikeit,moreespeciallyfrom thewayhe's

beenlookingatherthickbehind.



Hewalkedovertomeandstoodrightinfrontof

me,closingthespacebetweenus.Heplaced

hishandsonmywaistandunexpectedlypicked

meup,placingmeonhisshoulder.Iwas

gigglingandkickingashestartedwalking

towardsthehouse

Me:Mihleputmedown!

"Andikwaziukushiyaphandlekaloku.

Awumamelelatelywena(Ican'tleaveyou

outside.Youdon'tlistenlately)"

Hecametostopinfrontofthedoorandplaced

medown,Iwasstillgigglingandblushingfrom

havingmyassclosetohisface.Hepressed

meagainstthewallandnarrowedhiseyesat

me

Mihle:Imissedthatsmile

Hepressedhislipsonmyforeheadbefore

steppingawayandwalkinginside,leavingmeto

drowninmyownthoughts.



147thEntry

Mihle

WhenIreturnedbacktomybedroom Ileftmy

laptopchargingandmademyselfcomfortable

onthebed.Alothaschanged,Ihonestlywasn't

thesameandthatwasbecausemywoman

wasn'tthesame,shehadlostherselfandfor

thepasthoursIcouldn'thelpbutlookather

andwonderhowandwhenshe'dgetbetter.I

wantedtotalktoheraboutcounseling,she

neededitbutagainIdidn'twanttooffendher,

maybeshedidn'tthinkshehadaproblem but

withtheamountofsleepingtabletsshetook

justnottowakeupfrom nightmares,that

wasn'tawayofgettingridofpain.

Iwantedtotalktoherfather,andnoIwasn't

goingtoreportthisbutIwantedhim together



transferredtoWSU,oranyuniversityawayfrom

theWesternCape,rightafterI'veassuredthat

she'shealedandbacktotheAphindiweIfellin

lovewith.Iwantedhertoleave,forsafety

reasonsbutIdidn'tknowhowI'daddressitto

herbecauseIknewtoherit'llseem likeIwas

gettingridofherbecauseofwhathappened.

Seeinghereveryweekendwouldn'tbea

problem,Icouldflythereandspendmy

weekendsatBnBsforherbutIfearedher

stayingherewouldmeanmoreharm towards

herbecauseI'm definitelysureanumberof

Bafana'sknowher,andtogettometheywill

havetotouchher.That'showitworkedinthis

thuggamelife,tohaveamancomeupfrontone

hadtohurthislovedones,andrightnowany

othermanthatwouldtouchher,Iwouldn'tbe

thesamemyself.Iwasstillfarinthoughtland

whenmydisturbedme,vibratingagainstthe

hairdresser,Igotupfrom thebedandwentto

answerit



Me:"Grootman."

"Ndiyanicheckerntwana,nigrandnemaid?(I'm

checkinguponyouboy,areyouandthe

madam okay?)"

Me:"Akufaninakuqalabutuyangcembeza(She

isn'tthesamebutshe'stakingitastepata

day)"

Bulelani:"Ndikoyikileizolondaqonda

bandikunikeichancetogetyourthoughts

together,butuyayiqondaubabekungamelanga

umbuleleuGeneral.(Iwasscaredofyou

yesterday,IthoughtIshouldgiveyouachance

togetyourthoughtstogether,butyoudoknow

youweren'tsupposedtokillGeneral.)"

Iwasn'tsupposedtokillhim formanyreasons

butIwasgladIhadkilledhim forjustthatone.I

sighed,runningmyhanddownmyface

Me:"Ya,ndiyayiqondaGrootman(Ya,Idoknow

Grootman)"



Bulelani:"Sowhatyouplanondoingaboutit?

Becauseyoudoknowlegengeayizosuka

kulento(becauseyoudoknowthiscrewwon't

movefrom this)"

Me:"I'm planningawayofconvincingherdad

totakeherbackeMthatha."

Hekeptquietforawhile,that'swasoftenhis

wayofshowinguncertainty,orwhenhedidn't

agreewithsomething

"Usure?(Areyousure?)"

Me:"Yeyonandlelayomkhuphaengozinileyo

Grootman(It'stheonlywaytokeepheroutof

dangerGrootman.)Sheneedstobeoutofthe

cape"

Bulelani:"Aslongasusure,thenIcanhelpyou

ngeplan."

Me:"Mandiringernotatakhek'qala(letmetalk

toherfatherfirst)thenI'llgiveyoufeedback."



Bulelani:"SurekeNdoda"

"Moja."

Iremovedthecellphonefrom myearand

allowedhim todothehangingup.Therewerea

lotofthingsIneededtoaddresstoAphindiwe,

firstlysheneededtherapymorethananything

secondlysheneededtogettreated,medically

butIwasweighingwaysofaddressingthe

mattertoher,shewascapableofbeing

sensitivetoanythingrightnow.Iwasstill

drowninginmyownthoughtswhenshewalked

in,fakingasmile

Aphindiwe:"Awuzotya?(Aren'tyougoingto

eat?)"

Me:"Ndiyeza(I'm coming)"

Aphindiwe:"OrIcouldbringthefoodforyou."

Me:"No,ndifunaunijoina(No,Iwanttojoinyou

guys)"



Shenoddedbeforewalkingout.Idecidedto

makeaquickphonecalltoThembaandbook

him fortomorrow,Iknewheneveropenedon

SundayssoI'ddrivetohisplaceforthis.Itwas

acoupleofringswhenhepickedupbuta

femalevoicegreeted

"Themba'scellphonehello."

Me:"Madam"

"WhatdoyouwantMihle?"

Me:"You'renotthedoctormyladysoplease

giveyourhusbandthephone."

Shegiggled,sayingsomethinginShonabefore

shecalledoutherhusband,afterafewsecond

hegreetedontheotherside

Themba:"Mihle."

Me:"Themba,yougoodntwana?"

Themba:"Standardmyclienthowareyou?"

Me:"Sudikakwedini,yaskeyaformalaphakum



(Don'tboremeboy,gettingallformalonme.)"

Themba:"Iknowungafounangeweekend,

kukhoinxaki(Iknowonceyoucallduringthe

weekend,there'saproblem.)WhatcanIdofor

youMrGabavu?"

Me:"IhaveaclientIwantyoutoattend

tomorrowboy."

Themba:"Banilowo(who'sthat?)Babymama?"

Me:"(chuckles)nope,ngumamekhaya(the

womanofthehouse)"

Themba:"Usadlalanangoku?(Youstillplaying

evennow?)"

Me:"Subangutatakum Themba(Don'tbea

fathertomeThemba),you'redoingagreatjob

asmydoctor."

Themba:"(chuckles)ngomsoI'llbeavailable,

afterchurch."

"Seeyouthen."



Themba:"SureMrGabavu"

Iendedthecallbeforepushingmyfeetinmy

slippersandheadingtotheloungewherethe

threegirlsweresitting.ItooknotehowKim

alwaystensedwhenIwasaroundbutwasthe

loudestofthistrio.Ifoundaseatnexttomy

womanandencircledmyarm aroundherwaist,

Iplacedakissonhercheekbeforewhispering

inherear

"Nowungandiphakela(nowyoucandishfor

me)"

Shenoddedbeforegettingupandheadingto

thekitchen.IturnedtoKim andwatchedhow

shewasdevouringthesliceofpizzashehadin

herhand

Me:"What'syourfullname?Khamila?"

Kim:"What?!No!"

Luthandocrackedinlaughter,herfacial

expressionmademechuckletoo,shetook



offense

Me:"What'swrong?"

Kim:"That'ssucha(pullsface)name"

Me:"Itsuitsyoubetter."

Shestoppedchowingandlookedatme,that

feistyattitudereturninginfullspeed.Shewas

stilllookingatmewhenAphindiwewalkedin,

carryingafork,sizeplateandarinsedglass

Kim:"Babyyoubettertellyourmantostop

offendingme.Iam capableofkillinghim."

Aphindiwe:"(giggles)whatdidhedonow?"

Phindilookedatmesmiling,beforeshe

whispered

"Wenzeni?(Whatdidyoudo?)"

Kim:"HesaysIlooklikeaKhamilaandnota

Kimberle."

Aphindiwelaughed,Luthandojoinedinagain.I



hadmyeyebrowsfurrowedatthisKimberley

chick,shelookedatmebeforerollinghereyes

andlookingaway

Me:"WellKimberley,pleasedogetupand

switchonthatPlayStation,sweetheart."

Sherolledhereyesforthesecondtimeinless

thanaminutebeforeshegotupanddidasI

asked,Phindiwassittingnexttome,holding

thesizeplatewhichhadthreeslicesofpizza.

Me:"Khamila,grabajoystick,let'splay."

Kimberley:"You'resuchabore."

Me:"Iknow"

Shefinishedoffthesliceofpizzabefore

grabbingthejoystickandlookingstraightatthe

televisionscreen.Iconnectedmyjoystickand

lookedather,shewasstilllookingatthe

televisionthatwasuntilAphindiwepokedher

"Mhuh?"



Me:"Connectyourjoystick"

Kim:"Hoedoenekdit?(HowdoIdothat?)"

Me:"Pressthisbutton."

Idemonstratedfrom myjoystick,shegrinned

whenitvibratedonherhandcausingtome

chuckleandshakemyhead.

Kim:"NowIunderstandtheexcitementyou

mengetoverthis."

Me:"Youhaven'texperiencednothingyet

Khamila."

"Kimberley!"

Me:"Getusedtoitalready."

Kim:"I'llstopplayingwithyou"

Itwasnowmyturntorollmyeyes,thatwasthe

mostridiculousthingI'veheardhersaytoday

Me:"There'sasingleplayeroptiontherebabe.

Seeit?AndI'vegotmywifeandLuthandoto



playwith"

Kim:"Goshyougotanego."

Me:"Andyoutalkalot."

Aphindiwe:"Shedoes"

"Ohisthatso?SothisisacouplethingHuh?"

Aphindiwe:"NeverbabebutIwasjustagreeing

onthatbecauseit'strue.ButIloveyoustill."

Kim:"Iknow.Whodoesn't?"

"Stopbeingsmugaboutit.Chooseagame."

ShesurprisedmewhensheselectedMotoGp,I

foundmyselfchucklingbecauseofherchoice,

manygirlswouldn'tknowwhichgametopickor

itwasthegraphicswhichcaughtherattention

Kim:"Don'tbetoohardonmeokay?"

Me:"Onthegameyoumean,Iwouldn'tdoyou."

Luthandochokedfrom whatshewasdrinking,I

avoidedlookingatPhindibecauseIcouldfeel



hereyesonme.Itookmybottom lipbetween

myteethandslowlyturnedmyheadtowards

Kim thentoPhindi,theybothhadtheirlips

slightlypartedlookingatme,Itriednotto

smilebutfailed

Me:"Don'ttakeitthewrongway(pause)it'sall

becauseyou'remygirl'sfriend."

Aphindiwe:"Andifshewasn't"

Me:"Iwouldn'thaveknownher."

Phindirolledhereyesatmebeforeturningto

thetelevision,Iwantedtoplacemyhandonher

thighlikeIwouldonotherdaybutprevented

myselffrom doingso,Ididn'tanyofusfeeling

uncomfortablefrom thatsimplereaction

becauseIalreadyknewhowshewasgoingto

reacttowardsthatandhowIwasgoingtofeel

afterwards.

KimberleyandmyselfplayedthePlayStation,

aboutsixracesbeforeshegaveup,sayingI



wasplayingwithherlikeshewereoneofmy

boys.Aphindiwetookthejoystickfrom Kim and

smiledatme

"Masidlale(let'splay)"

Me:"Samegame?"

Shenoddedlookinginmyeyes,hereyes

immediatelyfelltomylipswhenIlickedthem.

Herreactionwasn'tthesame,thiswasnot

becauseIwantedtoseehowshe'dact,itwas

justanot-thoughtvoluntarymovewhichshe

happenedtorespondto.Botheredbyit

obviouslyIlookedawayandtriedpushingit

asidebecauseifIthoughtitthrough,thismood

Iwastryingtoenforceinmyselfwouldbe

ruined.Westartedplaying,shewasreallybadat

thisasaresultshekeptonglancingatmy

handstoseewhichbuttonsIwaspressingand

using.

Me:"Letmeteachyoungeoneplayer.You're



reallybadatthis."

Aphindiwe:"InxakiIneverfoundthefascination

kwiTVgames,soIalwayswatchedwhen

peopleplayed"

Me:"Ndizokufundisakengoku(I'llteachyou

now)andwe'llplaytogether."

Kim:WhyisshegettinglessonsandIdidn't?"

Me:"Becauseyou'readudeatthis."

Luthando:"Phindindifananawe,I'm clueless."

IshookmyheadplacingherjoystickontheEd

table,Ihadselectedoneplayerforhersoshe

couldlearnthebasicsdrivingalone.Imoved

closertoherandtoldherwhichbuttontopress

first,shedid,andthenextandsoforth.Itwasn't

longuntilshesmiled,enjoyingit,thatwasprior

tohermasteringthecurveturn,shejumpedoff

herseatanddidavictorydanceforit,teasing

Kim alongtheway.Itwashalfpastfiveexactly

whenourvisitorsdecidedtheyhadtoexcuseus



sowecould"bond"accordingtoKhamila.

Me:"WedonetoomuchbondingKhamila,we

talkhouseholditemsnow."

Shelaughed,Luthandojoining,lookingat

Aphindiwewhowassmilingatmespeechless.I

shruggedmyshoulderssmilingbeforeI

steppedcloserandplacedakissonher

forehead

"Walkourvisitorsoutbaby."

Kim:"Byetoyoutoo.Thanksforborrowingus

yourlounge."

Iwasafewstepsawaywhenshesaidthat,I

turnedandlookedatherbetweennarrowed

eyes,smiling,shelookedaway

"ThanksforthevisitKhamila."

Shehadnootherchoicebuttolookatmeagain,

theridiculousfaceshewaspullingmademe

chuckle,itwasnowherturntonarrowhereyes



atme,Iraisedmybrowbeforepassingmyeyes

toLuthandowhowastextingonherphone

Me:"ByeLuthando"

Luthando:"Bye.Thanksforhavingus."

Inoddedbeforewalkingawayandheadingto

mybedroom,thereIgrabbedmylaptopalong

withitschargerandretreatedbacktothe

lounge.Aphindiwewasstillstandingoutside

withherfriends,laughing,femaleshadalotto

saytoeachother,theycouldn'tpassasimple

messagethroughwithoutmentioninganother

person'snamethenboom gossip.Ikepton

glancingattheclockonthewallbecauseI

honestlywasn'tcomfortablewithherbeingthat

farfrom me,evenifitmeantshewasjusta

coupleofstepsaway,shewasstillfarenough

togethurt.Igotupandwenttothekitchento

gogrababeverage,canofPlay,tobespecific

andwhenIsteppedbackintotheloungeshe

wasstandingatthedoorwaywavinggoodbye



beforeshesteppedinandclosedtheburglar,as

wellasthedoor.Sheimmediatelypackedaway

thesizeplatesandforksthatwereonthetable,

Ihelpedhercollectthepizzaboxandbottle

capsthatwerelayingaround.Afterthrowing

thoseinthedustbinIstoodbythecounterand

watchedherrinsethecutlery,ifitwereany

othernormaldayIwouldhavebeenstanding

behindhernow,probablyteasingherbut

becauseIfearedthetypeofreactionshe'dgive

menow,IstoodwhereIwas...

Me:"I'veorganisedanappointmentwitha

doctor."

Shedidn'treplynorlookatme

Me:"Aphindiwe?"

"Huh?"

"Undivileubanditheni(DidyouhearwhatI

said?)"

Sheturnedandnoddedbeforefakingasmile,I



blinkedafewtimeslookingatherbecauseI

justdidn'tknowhowtoreacttoherbeingthis

awkward

Aphindiwe:"Tocheckifandigulinah(ifI'm not

sick).Igetit"

Me:"ForsafetyreasonsAphindiwe.Kufuneke

siqiniseke(weneedtomakesure)"

Shewasstaringatherfeetrightnowfidgeting

withthehardcornerofthedishcloth.Shetook

hertimebeforeshelookedatmeagain,her

eyeswerealittletearyatthismoment

"ThenwhatifIam sick?Thenwhat?"

IdidthinkofthisbutIhadn'tyetconcludedit

andnowshewasstandinginfrontofme,

questioningaboutherhealthandthereIwas

doingtheonethingwomenhatedthemost

whenwantingthetruth,hesitation.Shenodded

beforeIcouldgiveherananswer,Iknewshe

hadtookmysilenceinanotherwaywhenshe



chuckledshakingherhead

Me:"Mambhele."

Sheusedthebackofherhandstodryhereyes,

Icouldn'tremainwhereIwasandwatchhercry

soIwalkeduptoherandstoodinfrontofher,

sheimmediatelyplacedherforeheadonmy

chest.

"Whatifndiyagula(I'm sick)Mihle?"

Me:"You'renot."

Sheremainedstillandonlysobbed,honestlyit

scaredme,thethoughtofherbeingsick,

becauseIdidn'tknowhowIwouldacttowards

that.Ilovedherandstilldobuthealthwas

important,especiallyforamanofmykind,who

didmostofthethingsIdidinbedwhenIwas

withawoman.Iclenchedmyjawsandlooked

away,holdinghertightlyagainstmychest.

"Whatifhehadthevirus?"wasthequestion

thatlingeredinmymindnowthatsheaskedme



multipletimes,Ibeentryingtoavoiditsince

yesterdaynightbutrightnowIneededtodecide

andknowwhatIwilldotomorrowafternoon

whenIhearthatmaybeshe'sinfected.Ipulled

backandcuppedherfacesoshe''dlookatme,

sheblinked,freeingthetearsfrom hereyes,I

capturedthelefttearwithmythumbandlooked

ather.Seeingherinthisconditionpainedme,it

bruisedmeandI'm prettysuretoheritmight

havefeltlikeshewasgoingthroughthisalone.

"AndiyindawoBhelekaziwam,andiyindawo

(I'm goingnowhereBhelekazi,I'm going

nowhere)"

ThosewerethelastwordsIhadtosaidher

beforesheexcusedherselfandwenttothe

bedroom.Ispentoverthirtyminutesinthe

kitchen,sittingonthechairandtappingmy

fingersonthebuilt-intable,thinkingaboutall

possibleoutcomes.Iwasfrustratedand

emotionallyfuckedbecausemyguiltconscious



wasremindingmeeverynowandthenthatshe

wasinthisstate.Idraggedmyselftothefridge

andpulledoutthewaterbottle,mymuscles

weretensefrom allthestress,especiallythe

oneswhichstretchedoutfrom undermyears

tomyneck.Ifilledthefirstglassanddownedit,

thesecondglassIonlydrankhalfwayand

placeditonthecounterpriortoleaningonit.I

closedmyeyesandallowedmyselftorelax

whichwasimpossibleatthatmomentandtime.

Isighedloudenoughtoscareawayanymicein

thiskitcheniftherewereanyhominghere.

AwhileaftertryingtothinkthingsthroughI

retreatedtothebedroom andwalkedintoa

sleepingAphindiwe,Istoodatthedoorand

watchedher,shewassopeacefulassomeone

whowasstress-freebutIknewonceshewoke

up,thatfeelingwillreturninthousands

crowdingherthinkingcapacity.Iwalkedoverto

thecouchwhereIsatandstaredhardather,



absentmindedly.Ifbraindamagewascaused

bytoomuchthinking,Iwouldhavebeenraining

nakedaroundthiswholeBelmarprobablybeing

chasedbyfemales.Ndahlalakulacouchfor

overtwohours,unabletobringmyselftodoing

somethingvaluable,allIspentdoinglatwo

hourswaslookingatAphindiweandfeelinglike

shitforputtingherthroughsomuchsorrow.

Iwasleaningbackonthecouch,staringatthe

ceilingwhenIheardhershiftonthebedthen

whimper.Ifixedmywayoffsittingand

concentratedonher,sheshookherheada

coupleoftimes,whimperingfrom whatseemed

likepain,Ishotupasquickaslighteningand

justwhenIwasabouttotouchandwakeher,

shesnappedhereyesopen,panting.Shewas

shakingandsweating,hereyesalittleteary

Me:"It'sjustadream Mambhele."

Shewasstillpanting,examiningtheroom

beforeshelookedatme,Iwasstilltryingto



assureherthatitwasjustadream andnothing

else.Shebroughtherhandsovertoherface

andcoveredhereyes,Imovedclosertakingher

inmyarms.IalmostsmiledwhenIfeltherrelax

tomytouch,myinsidesturnedwithexcitement

butstillatthebackofmymindIknewitmight

havebeenherbeingneedyofmycloseness,

longingforsomeonetomakeherfeelsafe,it

certainlydidn'tmeanshewasokaywithme

beingthisclosetoher.

Ipulledbackandtookherfaceinmyeyes

"Uright?(Areyouokay?)"

Shenoddedbeforeplacingheronehandonmy

forearm

Me:"I'llrunyouahotbathwhileItakeashower.

Weeatingout."

Shelookedatme,hereyesalmostspeaking

from excitement.Ididn'trealizeshewasthat

boredbeinginthesewallswithme.Itisn'tlike



we'veneverspenttheweekendtogether,we

alwaysdidbutbecausethingsweren'tthesame,

therewasn'tmuchtalking,thisweekendfelt

reallydifferent.

Aphindiwe:"What'stheoccasion?"

Halfwaythroughwithunbuttoningmyshorts,I

turnedandlookedather,shehadhereyeson

me<br>

Me:"IjustfeelIneedthetimeout(pause)and

I'm notleavingyoubehind."

Shenoddedagainwhileremovingtheflees

blanketfrom herlegs.Therewassilenceinthe

room,eachofusoccupiedwithwhatwewere

doinguntilsheasked

"Doesitrequireanythingfancy?Dresscode?"

Me:"Hayi.IwasthinkingSpur."

Shehalfsmiled.



IntheshowerIwasthinkingofeverythingbut

thesupper.Mymindwasallovertheplace,I

wasthinkingaboutmylife,thechildIhadtobe

afatherto,thewomanIlovedwhowasnow

bruisedtolife.HowIfeltsolostanddeserted.

Ndandifunekendithatheithumandiyokroba

Utata(Ihadtotakesometimeandvisitmy

father)inhisgrave,Ineededguidance,Iwas

longingforooFhaku.

148thEntry

Nomthandazo

Beingfourmonthswasn'ttheeasiest,infact

beingpregnantwasthemostirritatingthing

ever;painfulback,waspickingupweight,

constantlytiredandswellingankles.Nothing

aboutcarryinganotherbeingwassexy,

especiallywhenthefatherwasn'taroundtoat



leastmassageyourfeet.Iwaslazyingaround

onthecouchwithapacketoflightlysaltedlays,

myminddefinitelynotanywherehere,evident

thatIwasn'tevenpayingmindtowhatIwas

doingIdidn'tevennoticethatthesechipswere

finished.Ifinallysnappedoutofitandgazed

aroundtheroom,myyoungersisterwasonthe

othercouch,tyingherAdidasZX

Me:"Uyaphi?(Whereyougoing?)"

Shedidn'trespondandthatwasbecauseofthe

earphonesshehadpluggedonherears.I

shiftedontheseatandextendedmyarm,with

twofingersIpulledoutonesideofthe

headsets.Shesnappedherheadupandlooked

atmewithhereyebrowsfurrowed

"Ndiyathetha(I'm talking)"

Azola:"Uthini?(Whatareyousaying?)"

Me:"Uyaphi?(Whereyougoing?)"

Azola:"Out."



Me:"Ayompendulokeleyo(That'snotan

answer)"

Shegotupfixingthedenim jacketshewas

wearing,nexttothecouchonthefloor,washer

handbag.Sheplaceditonthecouchand

openeditpullingoutherwalletwhichshe

examinedandplacedbackinsidethehandbag.

Me:"Azola!"

Shestompedherfeetandturnedaggressively

"I'm goingoutNomtha!"

Me:"Undishiyanjaniapha?(Howareyou

leavingmehere?)Youdidhearumamaclearly

thatshesaidIshouldstaynomntuAphaendlini

foremergencyreasons(Ishouldstaywith

someonehereinthehouseforemergency

reasons)"

Azola:"Umamaonlysaidthatbecause

uyakoyika(Mom onlysaidthatbecauseshe's

scaredofyou)"



Iraisedmyeyebrowsather,tryingtotakein

whatshehadjustsaid.Shegrabbedherhand

handbagandheadedforthedoor

Me:"Ngumtshanawakho(It'syour

nephew/niece)thatI'm carryinghere!"

Azola:"Andit'syourchild!"

Sheclosedthedoorrightaftersayingthat.I

groaned,Iwashonestlyirritatedbyhernow,I

meanIcouldn'teverythingbymyself,Ineeded

somehelphereandtherethat'sthereason

motheraskedhertostaywithme.AzolaandI

neverreallysaweyetoeyeandIbelieveit's

becausewewereconsecutivechildren,butnow

thatIwaspregnant,itwasworse.Webarely

evenspoke.

EversinceIarrivedhome,onThursday,umama

noticedafewchangesngam (aboutme).Firstly

shewasconcernedaboutmyreturn,which

honestlyhadnovalidreasonbehindit.Ihaslied



andtoldthem Imissedthem whichiswhyIhad

cametovisit,Ididmissthem yesbutI'drather

spendtimewithMihle.Amotherwillalwaysbe

amotherthereforeyoucanneverlietothese

people,ifshegavebirthtoyou,she'llknowyou

betterthanyouknowyourself.AlthoughI

haven'tsaidawordyet,Iwantedtotellherand

dadthatAphindiwehasmovedinwithhim,butI

didnotknowhowtodothatwithouthaving

Mihlegetmad,soIwasstillfindingastrategic

wayofbreakingthenewstothem.Iwasn't

goingtotellthem hehitme,thatwouldhavemy

fatherreportassaultagainstMihle,anditwould

takeusbacktostageone,myfathernot

trustingMihle'sintentionwithme.Gettinghim

totrustuFhakuwasthehardestsoIwasn't

abouttoremovethatnow.Iremovedhis

numberfrom myphone,justsoIwouldn'ttext

norcallhim butitdidn'thelpmuchbecauseI

haditmemorized.Ididattemptcallinghim

yesterdayandtounfortunateluck,henever



pickedupnorgotbacktome.

Ipushedmyselfupthecouchandheadedtothe

kitchen,Iopenedthefridgeandtookoutthe

strawberriesalongwiththeyoghurt,from the

drawerItookaspoonthenretreatedbackto

thelounge.Iwasn'tyourjunktypeofpersonbut

sinceIcarriedthislittleoneIwasanaddictof

yoghurtandchips.Iplacedmyfeetonthe

coffeetableandtunedintochannel124,while

feasting.Ididn'trealizeitwasafterhalfone

untilmymotherandVhuvhuwalkedin,carrying

plasticbagsandasmallboxofpizza.Ididn't

mentiontoyou,thattoowasnowmyfavourite

Mama:"Molontombi(hellogirl)"

Me:"Hello."

Mama:"Sikuphatheleipizza(Webroughtyou

pizza)"

Me:"EnkosiMa(Thanksmom)"

Shedisappearedintothekitchenthenright



afterSivuyisiwewalkedin,holdingoneplastic

bagandherhandbag

Sivuyisiwe:"Afternoon."

Me:"Hey.Howwaschurch?"

"Thebest,asalways!"

Vhuvhushoutedalsodisappearingintothe

kitchen.Afterawhileumamawalkedintothe

loungeholdingabottleofwaterandapeach,

shelookedatthehugeclockonthewallbefore

findingherselfaseatononeofthecouches

Mama:"UphiuAzola?(Where'sAzola?)"

Me:"Goneout"

Mama:Outphi?(Outwhere?)"

Me:"Ihavenoidea.Shedidn'tsay,uvele

waphumanje(shejustleft)"

"Awambuza?(Andyoudidn'taskher?)"

Me:"Idid,butiresponseyakhewasndiyaout



(butherresponsewasI'm goingout.)"

Iwatchedhowmymothershookherhead

beforeshetookoffhereyeglasses

Mama:"Nenzaistress.uAzolangokuuzothi

ungenweyintoni?Zangekalokukwathethwa

nayeangenzilonto(Y'allarecausingstress.

WouldyousaywhathasgottenintoAzola?I

meanshewasnevertoldtodosomethingand

neverdoneit.)"

Me:"Amadoda(Men)"

Shesnappedhereyestowardsme,givingme

thatstrictlook.Ishruggedmyshoulders,I

meanitwastruethough

Me:"UmdalangokuuAzolasoshe'lldoasitfits

heranduyabonangokuseleungathi

uneboyfriendncncnc(Azolaisgrownnow

wouldshe'lldoasitfitsher,andyouseenow

thatsheseemslikeshegotaboyfriend

ncncnc)"



Mama:"She'lldoasitfitsherphakwahellnot

aphakwam (she'lldoasitfitsherthereinhell

nothereinmyhouse.)"

Me:"You'llhavetotalktoherthen."

Mama:"Andiyaziubakutheniningafani

noVhuvhu.Ani...(Idon'tknowwhyyouguys

aren'tlikeVhuvhu.Yougu...)"

"Notthatagainpleasemama.Yohokosihlala

sifaniswanoVhuvhu,haisoka(Yohallthetime

we'realwayscomparedtoVhuvhu,argh)"

Mama:"Inxakiuyamamelaumntanam (that's

becausemybabylistens)asoldassheis.

Ingathinguyeilastbornaphakulendlu(itseems

likeshe'sthelastborninthishouse.)"

IrolledmyeyesandbitonthestrawberryIwas

holding

Me:"ReasonswhyIpreferuhlalakwaMihle

(ReasonswhyIpreferstayingatMihle's)"



Mama:"Hambakalokumntanam.Uhambenazo

zonkeezakhoBhelekazi(Thenleavemychild.

LeavewitheverythingofyoursBhelekazi)"

Iknewshewasangrywhenshegotupafter

sayingthat,grabbingherhandbagandmaking

waydownthepassagetoherbedroom

Sivuyisiwe:"NithinditheninoMama?(Whatare

youandmothersayingaboutme?)"

Me:"Goaskyourmother."

ShewalkedpastthecouchandIwassittingon

andstoppedinthemiddleofthelounge

"UphiuAzo?(Where'sAzo?)"

Me:"Andimazi"

Sivuyisiwe:"Mxm uskewamoody(Mxm you've

becamesomoody.)"

Sheleftmealoneinthelounge.Eventhough

aboutanhouragoIcomplainedaboutbeing

alone,Isomehowwishedthey'djustgobackto



churchbecauseforpeoplewhohadgoneto

praisetheLord,theywalkedinreallynegative.

Aphindiwe

Sundaymorningwastense,IsomehowwishedI

couldatleastrewindtimetoyesterdaynight,at

Spurthingswerealittlerelaxedthere,we

managedtowearsmileseverynowandthen.

MihleleftinthemorningtakingZiziphotothe

airport,sheaskedforsometimeawayfrom us.

Shesaidshe'donlyreturnoncethejobsshe

hadsubmittedCVstocontactedher.Yesterday

afternoonshewasaway,atthemalland

makingflightbookingssonowMihlehadgone

todropheroff.Iwasinthekitchenfinishingoff

thedisheswehadusedforbreakfast,Iwas

listeningtomusicfrom mycellphonethrough

headsets.Iwasdowntothelastplate,twistand



turningfrom thehousesongIwaslisteningto

butwhenIturnedandcaughtfrightfrom Mihle

whowasleaningonthecounterlookingatme,I

droppedtheplatewhichbrokewhenitmade

contactwiththeground...

"Fuck,couldyoumakeasoundnexttimeyou

walkin!"

Iimmediatelyremovedtheearphonesfrom my

earandlookedathim,tryingtocalm myself

from theminipanicattackIhadjust

experienced

Mihle:"Ifyoudidn'thavethosepluggedinyour

ears,ngewundivile(youwould'veheardme)"

Hewassmirking,lookingatmethroughthe

naughtiesteyes.Hemovedfrom thecounter

andwalkedtowardsthesmallpantrywhichhad

alltoolsheownedasaman,firstaidkitwas

alsothere,placedonthetopshelfaswellas

threebrooms.Hepulledoutthesmallsweeping



brushalongwithitsdustpan

Mihle:"Ungayohlamba(youcangobath)I'll

finishtheseoff."

Inoddedeventhoughhewasn'tlookingatme.I

steppedawayfrom theglasses,carefulnotto

steponanyofthem,driedmyhandsandleft

thekitchen.

BysomethingtotwoIwasdone,standingin

frontofthemirrorlookingatmychinwhichwas

stillbruised,buthealingbyday.Itdidn'tlookas

badasitdidafewdaysback,andallthanksto

theDetolIusedonittwiceaday.Ifixedmy

weaveandappliedsomemascaraand

GlastonberryMacMattelipstick.Inolongerhad

mybullringpiercingon,togetherwithmybelly

ring,Iremovedthem thedayIwasharassed

becausesomewayortheotherduringthe

strugglesImighthavehookedthem



somewherewithoutnoticing.Mybellybutton

skinhadtornalittlebutregardstomynoseit

justfeltpainful,nomarkwasvisibleonit.Itook

adecisionthatI'dstopwearingthebellyring

butdefinitelynotmybullring,Iwaswaitingfor

mynosetofeelbetterthenI'dhaveitonagain,

whichmightbebytomorrow.

Iwasdressedinnavyjeans,awhitelong

sleevedvestandmywhiteconverse.I

exchangedthehandbagcontentsfrom my

brownhandbagtomyblackPradahandbag.I

appliedmyperfumeandstuckmymake-up

inside,lookedatmyselfonthemirroronemore

timea0ndsighed.Therewasacontradiction

betweenthewayIlookedandfelt,noneofthe

peoplewho'dseemeouttherewouldtellthatI

wasrapedthreedaysago,noneofthem would

assumethatIfeltlikedyinghonestly,that

maybeIcouldbesick.Ifelttearsformingfrom

thebackofmyeyes,Iclosedmyeyestryingto



preventthem from fillingmyeyesbutIfailed.I

turnedawayfrom themirrorandwalkedoverto

thebedwhereIplacedmyhandbagandsat,I

tookmyfaceinmyhandsandactuallyallowed

myselftocry.AfterafewsecondsIknewMihle

wasstandingatthedoorbecausemyhair

stoodeverytimehewasaroundandhis

colognegavehim away

"Phindi?"

WhenIsniffedhebeganwalkingtowardsme,

myheadwasstillonmypalmswhichwerenow

blackfrom allthemascara

Mihle:"Ha.aMambhele,notngokuNkosazana

yam,ndiyakucelaBhelekazi(NoMambhele,not

nowmyPrincess,I'm beggingyouBhelekazi)"

Hewassquattinginfrontofme,heopenedmy

legsandpositionedhimselfinbetweenthem,

gentlyremovingmyhandsfrom myeyes.Using

histhumb,hetriedcleaningmyleftcheek,I



driedmyeyesusingthebackofmyhands.

Me:"Ndiyoyika(I'm scared)"

Mihle:"Iknow,IknowNhanha"

Iclosedmyeyesandfreedanotherfloodof

tears,hestoodupandhuggedme,placingmy

headonhisabs.RightnowIdidn'tcareabout

oursurroundingsclosenessoranything,Ireally

wantedhim toholdme.Hedughisfingersin

myweaveandtriedsoothingme,itworkedonly

afteralongwhile,whenImanagedtocontain

myhiccups.Hetookastepbackandbrought

meupusinghishands,Iwasholdingmy

bottom lipbetweenmyteethpreventingitfrom

shaking,hehuggedme,pickingmeupinthe

process.Myfeetleftthefloor,Icompletedthis

physicalconnectionbyencirclingmyarms

aroundhisneckandplacingmychinonhis

shoulder

"MasiberightNhanha,okay?(Letusbeokay



Nhanha,okay?)"

IwasinnostateofansweringsoinsteadI

remainedinthepositionIwasinandallowed

him tocarryme,hekeptontighteninghisarms

aroundmywaistuntilheplacedmedown,close

enoughtoholdmearoundmywaistusingone

arm thentheotherhandheplacedundermy

chin,caressingmyneckandchin.Heplaceda

kissonmyforeheadandIfeltmyheartache

from beingahandful,hewastryingbutallhis

workseemeduselessbecauseIwasn'thealing

atall.Hekeptmeinthatpositionuntilheasked

"Youready?"

Isighedandnodded.Heremovedhishandand

steppedaway,Iwalkedovertothemirrorand

fixedmyeyesbutIcouldn'tcleanthem properly

becausesomepartshaddriedalready

Me:"Celaundijongeleaphoinmyhandbag

kukhofacialwipes(Couldyoupleaselookinmy



handbag,there'sfacialwipes)"

Mihle:"Howdothoselook?"

Me:"UzozibonaMihle(You'llseethem Mihle)"

Heopenedmybagandsearchedit,stoppedfor

sometimeandlookedatme,Iwasabouttotalk

whenheduginagain,takingouteverythingthat

wasinthatbag,Istoodwiththemostbored

faceeverandwaitedforhim.Aftertakingout

mymakeupbagandwallet,hepulledoutthe

Clicksfacialwipesandthrewthem tome.I

caughtthem andtookoutone,Itriedrelaxing

whenIsawhim walktowardsmeandstand

behindme,Ididn'twanttomakehim feellikehe

wasn'tsupposedtotouch,hewastryingandI

sawthat.Insteadoftouchinghisfavouritepart,

thatbeingmywaist,hefixedmyhair,brushing

itoverandover.Ifoundmyselfsmilingbecause

thiswascute

Me:"Let'sgo."



Westeppedoutofthebedroom,inthekitchen

ontopofthecounterwerethePoweradeshe

boughtuswhenhehadreturnedfrom the

airport,therewerefive,threeofwhichIplaced

insidethefridgeandtheothertwoItookfor

him andI.HelongedupwhileIheadedtowards

thecar.Iquestionedaboutthedistancetothis

placeandwhenhetoldmeitwaslessthan

twentyminutesawayIactuallyfeltlikeasking

him toturnback.Mystomachwasturning

already,andthatfeelingwherebyyoufeellike

there'sahugewholeinyourstomachwaswhat

Ifeltatthatmoment.Mypalmsweresweating

andIwasreallyuneasy.IopenedmyPowerade

anddownedithalfway,helookedatmeand

touchedmythigh,squeezingit.Iwasfidgeting

withmyfingersthiswholetime,unabletosit

still

Mihle:"Don'tpanicyetPhindi."

Ishookmyhead,Icouldn't.Hefoundaplaceto



parkhiscarandwhenhefinallydid,heturned

ontheseatandlookedatme

"Breathebabe.Breathe."

Iclosedmyeyesandtriedbreathing,exhaled

andinhaleduntilIfeltalittlebetter,justalittle.

Hetouchedmyhandswhichwereshakingand

focusedhiseyesonme,eyeswhichcarriedso

muchhope,Icouldseeitthroughthem

Me:"NdoyikanyaniMihle(I'm scaredforreal

Mihle)"

Mihle:"NdijongeAphindiwe(lookatme

Aphindiwe)"

Ilookedathim

"Ican'ttellyouwhattheresultswillbebutIcan

promiseyouonething,whether(longpause)

whetheryou'reinfectedornot,you'llstillremain

uAphindiwe.NowIwantyoutopromisemethat

you'renotgoingtoloseyourselfbecauseof

that."



Thetearsthatfilledmyeyesescaped,Ishook

myheadandlookeddown,mytearsfallingon

ourhands

Mihle:"Ican'tloseyoutwiceMambhele."

Hisvoicewasshaky,indicatingthathewas

closetosheddingatear.Hebroughthishead

closerandourforeheadstouched,Itightened

hishandswhichwerestillholdingmineand

triedcollectingmyself.Thistooksometimebut

eventuallyImanagedtostopthecryingatleast.

Wedrovenothingovertenminutesandwewere

infrontofahugegatewithhighwalls,

subsequentlytosteppingoutandpressingthe

buttonhemadeaphonecall,askingthe

Thembaguytoopenthegate.Wedroveinand

parkedonthedriveway,thehousewas

enormousbutbecausemyparentsowneda

houseofthissize,Iwasn'tamusedmuch.We

steppedoutofthecarandwereimmediately

approachedbyadarkguy,whowasn'treallytall,



hewasdressedinNavyformalpantsanda

whiteshirt

"MihleGabavu."

Mihle:"Ndimdalakuwekwedini,sundibiza

ngegama(I'm olderthanyouboy,don'tcallme

byname)"

Theydidthemanlyhug,Iheededthathewas

shorterthanMihle,reachedhim aninchabove

hisshoulder

Guy:"Ma'am"

Me:"Hello"

Myvoicewasstillamessfrom thecryingIdida

fewminutesago.

"NdinguThembaSango.YoucancallmeDr

Sango."

Me:"It'sapleasuretoknowyou."

Henodded,touchingMihle'sshoulder



Themba:"Masingeneni(Let'sgetinside)"

Iwasholdingmyhandbagstrandwithbothmy

hands,MihlelookedatmetoassurethatIwas

okay.Isighedlookingathim,heplacedhis

handatthebackofmywaistandnodded

slightly.Westeppedinside,followingthisman

whoseemedeitherMihle'sageoralittleolder,

ayoungboycamerunningandstoppedinfront

oftheman

"DaddyLukhanyoischangingchannelsbutwe

stillwatchingsomecartoons."

Themba:"Tellhim Iwillcomearoundandman

handlehim,heshouldn't."

IfIwasn'tunderanxietyattackorhavingmy

insidesturnliketheyweredoing,Iwouldhave

rolledmyeyesbecauseofthisblackchildwho

spokeEnglishlikehewaswhite,atthatage.We

continueddownthepassageandstopped

infrontofadoublesidedbrowndoor



Themba:"Ningabeningena(Youcangetit),I'll

bebackinasec."

MihleandInodded,simultaneously,sinceIwas

infrontIopenedthedoorandwewalkedinside

aroom thatwasdividedintwo,onesidelooked

likeitwasownedbysomedoctor,theothera

businessman.Mihlesatononeofthechairsin

frontofthebrown,andIcopiedhisactions.My

mindwasallovertheplace,myheartwas

hammeringagainstmychestandIwasatthe

edgeofjustbreakingdownandcryingbecause

Iwasthinkingofallthingswhichwereto

happenifIwerepositive.Inoticedhowuneasy

andtenseFhakuwastoo,hekeptonclenching

hisjawsandtappinghisfoot.

AfterwhatseemedlikeforevertheThembaguy

cameback,holdingaglassofwaterwhichhe

handedtome.IlookedatMihlebeforetakingit

Themba:"Inoticedyoumightneedaglass.You

looknervous."



Itook,shaking,Imanagedtobringituptomy

lipsandtakingasip.Thembamovedovertothe

othersideofthetableandsatonhischair,he

leanedforward,puttinghishandstogether

"Ntangam sowherecanIhelp?"

Mihle:"(clearsthroat)nguAphindiwelona,my

firstlady."

Theguysmiled,lookingatmebeforehelooked

atMihleagain,henoddedgivinghim

permissiontocarryon.

"ShewasrapedonThursdaysowedon'tknow

howhealthythepersonwasandtheriskszayo

yonkelento(ofthiswholething)."

BynowIwaslookingattheglass,tryingtostop

myselffrom crying

Themba:"Aphindiwesisi,couldyoulookatme."

Ilookedup,myvisionwasblurryfrom thetears

inmyeyes.Mihleplacedhishandonme



forearm andtightenedhisgrip,theThembaguy

waslookingatmewithsomuchpity

"Iam sorry.Whatyouexperiencedisan

emotionaldamageforanybodyespeciallyyou

females.Itmakesyouguysvulnerablebutthe

waytoacceptingthatyou'vebeenavictim

startsfrom knowingthatyou'reassurvivor.Had

itbeenanotherperson,maybetheycouldhave

committedsuicidebynoworusingsubstances

excessivelytoeasethepain,buthereyouare,

thatalonesayssomethingaboutyou."

Mihlehadhiseyesonmethewholetime

Themba:IbelieveufundeintheseEnglish

schools,youdoknowwhatproceduresneedto

bedonewhenyou'vehadunprotectedsex.You

knowwhat'simportant,especiallyaboutyour

healthaswellasyourpartners.Beforeany

furtherstepsaretakenregardingyourmental

state,weneedtoknowifyou'reinfectedeither

byanyvirusorinfection.SoIwilltakeasample



ofyourbloodalright?"

Me:"Okay."

Imuddledthrough,bynowmyonehandwas

holdingtheglass,theotherwasonewasin

Mihle'shands.

Theprocesswiththewholedrawingofmy

bloodandeverythingappearedlongerthan

usual,onlybecauseIwaspanicking.He

explainedtomewhatIalreadyknew,aboutthe

onelineandtwolinessituationfrom theHIV

test.Mihlewassittingontheothersideofthe

room,wherewewereseatedbeforeDrSango

andIcamehere,hehadturnedhischairsohe

couldfaceusbuthewasn'tlookingthough,he

hadhisheadbowed.Iprayedsilentlywhen

Thembadroppedadropofmybloodandleftit

forthetesttoscrutinize.Ihadmyeyesclosed

andcouldn'tstopmumbling"PleaseLord."I



don'tknowwhenIhadbecamesuchabeliever

butthatwasleastofmyworriesnow,Ijust

hopedatthatmomentGodwaslistening

Themba:"Aphindiwe"

Isnappedmyeyesopenandlookedathim

beforestaringdownatmytest.Mymouth

gapedinsurprisewhenIsawithadonlyone

line,justasinglelinethatwasinlinewiththe

letterC

"I'm clean."

Iwhispered,indisbelief.ThefearIhadcarried

wasstillstuckwithmeevennowthatIactually

couldn'tbelieveit.WhenIlookedatMihlehe

wasalreadymakinghiswaytowardsus,worry

clearonhisface,andIundestoodwhy,maybe

myactionsdidn'treallyshowhowhappyIwas.I

stoodupandtookasteptowardshim,he

envelopedmeinhisarmsbeforeIcouldeven

utteraword



"Uclean(she'sclean)"

IswhatIheardThembasaywhileIwasin

Mihle'sarms.Mihlepulledbackandlookedat

me

Mihle:"You'reclean?"

Inoddedcontinuously,smilingfortheveryfirst

timesinceIwokeuptoday.Heplacedalong

kissonmyforeheadandlookedatmethen

whispered

"Itoldyounottoworry.Uliqinalam kalokuwena

(You'remytoughwoman)."

149thEntry

Aphindiwe

ThatSundayafternoonafterreturningfrom Dr

SangoIspentsleepingbecauseofthe

drowsinesscausedbytheinjectionhegaveme,



tocleansemybloodandprobablypreventany

infectionIstoodachanceongetting.Hedid

explainthattheinjectionwasn't100%ashield

againstinfectionssoifIdidsuspectsomething,

Ishouldvisithim immediately.Iwasalsogiven

sometreatmentandhealsogavemeacreme

whichwastohelpmywound.Allthesehedid

forfree,hetoldMihlenottopayandIbelieveit

wasbecausehefeltsomesympathyforme.

Thatwholeweekpassedbyalittlenormal,

MondayIwasdroppedoffatschooland

fetchedintheafternoon.Mihleeverysecondof

thedaytocheckonmysafety,hedid

somethingheneverreallydid,usedhis

whatsappforovertwentyminutestalkingtome

onlybecauseIwasinclass.Onwhatsapphe

keptontellingmetogooutsidesohe'dgiveme

aquickcallbutIrefused,Ihadmissedalotand

Ineededtheclassattendanceaswellas



concentration.Athomethingswerebackto

normalexceptforusnoteverconnecting

physically,theonlytimehe'dtouchmewas

whenhewouldeitherhugmeorkissmy

forehead.Thesecondweekwasmylastweek

beforeIstartedwiththeexams,itwasstressful,

butIspentalmostallmyhoursatschoolinthe

libraryifIwasn'tinclass.EveryWednesdayand

FridayIhadtherapysessionswhichonlystarted

thatweek,sessionsMihlehadforcedmeto

attend,Ididn'tfeelcomfortabletalkingtoa

strangeraboutmyproblemsbutonmythird

weekgoingthereIwasactuallyfeelingthe

difference,emotionally.Irecallthelastweekof

MayonaFriday,IfeltIwasreadyandactually

missedhistouchandkisses.Iwasn'tyetready

tohavehim insideofmebutmytherapisthad

toldmeIneededtoworkonbabysteps,one

thingatatimeandnotpressurisemyselfor

elseI'lllosefocusonbeingmeagain.Iwas

from takingalongbathewhichIfeltIowed



myself.WhenIsteppedinthebedroom Mihle

wasalreadyinbed,notsleepingthough,staring

hardattheceiling.Hepassedhiseyestowards

mewhenIwalkedinthenreturnedthem tothe

ceiling

"Ithoughtyoumightbeasleepbynow."

Hedidnotrespond.Istoppedmoisturisingmy

bedtimegelandlookedathim,Ishruggedmy

shoulders,maybehehadabaddayatworkand

thesymptomswereonlyshowingnowbecause

hewasmorethanfineonourwayhome,when

wearrivedhereandbeforeIwenttotakea

bathe.IswitchedoffthelightonceIwasdone

withdressingandeverything,gotintobedand

turnedfacinghim.Heshiftedandchanged

sleepingposition,from layingonhisbackto

layingonhissideandlookingatme

Me:"Uright?(Areyouokay?)"

Mihle:"Ewe,ndinentlokonjeqha(Yes,I'vejust



gotaheadachethat'sall)"

Me:"Workproblems?"

Mihle:"No.Ndinestress(Ihavestress)over

somethingIcan'tquitefigure."

Imovedcloserandtouchedhischest,hedidn't

moveaninchbutjustlookedatme,Imoved

evenmorecloserandfoundhislips,atleasthe

respondedtomykissbutpulledbackaftera

fewseconds.Itriednottotakeoffensefrom it

Me:"Goodnightthen."

Iplacedanotherkissonhischinthenturned

over,switchedoffmybedsidelampandtried

sleeping.Icouldn'tonlybecauseIknewhe

wasn'tsleepingeither.Imovedclosertohim,I

wantedsomephysicalconnectionwithhim.I

movedclosersomybackwouldtouchhischest

andwhenitfinallydid,withmyassonhis

manhoodheplacedhishandonmywaistand

stoppedmefrom movinganyfurther.Istuck



outmyassanditrubbedagainsthismanhood,I

knewbynowifhewashisnormalselfhewould

havebeenturnedonalready.WhenIpushedit

allout,pressingithardonhismanhoodIwas

takenbysurprisethathewasstillsoft

Mihle:"Nhanhahayi(Nhanhano.)"

Me:"I'm sorry."

Imovedaway,alittlehurtbutbrusheditaway

thinkingmaybeitwasbecauseofthestress.

ThefollowingmorningIwokeupwithhisside

ofthebedempty,Isatupandrubbedmyeyes,

hisphonewasstillnexttothelampthough.It

tookmeawhiletofinallysmellthescentof

eggswithcheeseandsomebacon,Iinstantly

becamehungry.Hewasafanofheavy

breakfastinthemorningthenhebarelyatein

theafternoon,hewasamanofkeepinghis

proteinsandvitaminssana.Iwokeup,made

thebedandwenttobrushmyteethandclean



myface,Iusedmyfingerstobrushthroughmy

weave.Iwalkedoutofthebedroom butturned

backwhenIwasafewstepsawayfrom the

door,downthepassage,whenIheardmy

phonering.Igrabbeditfrom thebedand

lookedatit,Ismiled,itwasmyfather

"David."

Tata:"Ineedtoacceptubaandisenamntana

(thatIdon'thaveachildanymore)right?"

Me:"HayiTata(Nodad)"

Tata:"Thenwhat'shappening?"

Me:"Exams."

Tata:"Donewriting?"

Me:"Onlydowntothreemodules"

Tata:"Ubhalenjani?(Howdidyouwrite?)"

Me:"Thebest"

Ilied,Iwasunderpressure,stillnotyethealed



from beingavictim ofrape,thethoughtofit

cameknockingatmydoorstepeverynowand

thenrenewingthefeeling,IfeltIdidn'thave

timetostudyreallywellandhard

"You'relying.Let'stryagain.Ubhalenjani?(How

didyouwrite?)"

Me:"(giggles)Itried."

Tata:"Good.Thattrybetterbeaboveyour60s

then"

Mymouthgaped,hewaskiddingright,noteven

the50%Ineededtopassamodule.

Me:"Hopefully."

Tata:"Iwasjustcheckinguponmyprecious

littleone."

Me:"I'm good"

"Davidmissesyoubabybutbecauseofyour

behaviorI'm subtracting2000from your

monthlyinstallment."



Me:"What?!Whatbehaviorngokutata(now

dad)?"

Tata:"Notcalling"

Me:"Butyoualsodon'tcallnjesoyoucan't

deductfrom mymoney.Webothatfault."

Tata:"Imalikabani?(who'smoney?)"

Istoppedmyselffrom laughing,Isomehow

knewhewasgoingtoaskthat

Me:"Yours"

Tata:"Nowthat'smyNhanha."

Me:"Soareyouhonestlygoingtodeductthe

2000?"

"Ewe."

Me:"Notevena1000?"

Tata:"No2000"

Me:"HayiTata,noteven1500ke?"

Tata:"You'restartingtoannoyme.Byebye"



Me:"Tjoh."

Hehungup,thatwashiswayoftellingmehe

missedandlovedme,Iwasusedtoitalready,

heneverusedwordstotellmehowmuchhe

missedme,healwaysjustaskedwhyInever

called.Ithrewmyphoneonthebedandleft

thatroom.Mihlewasstandingatthestove

fryingwhatlookedlikeporksausages.Hewas

wearinghisboxersandawhitevest,atthe

loungethemusichelistenedtoplayedsoftly,

thosewereyouroldR-Kelly,Dolly,JoshTurner,

LutherVandross,AnthonyHamiltonandall

thoseoldschoolsingers.

Me:"Goodmorning"

Heturnedandlookedatme,smilingbeforehe

blewakiss.

Mihle:"You'reup?"

Me:"Ewe(yes)"

Mihle:"Khandincedise(helpme)bypouringus



colddrink."

Me:"Iwantcoffeetoday."

Mihle:"Thenacupforyourselfandaglassfor

me"

Heneverdrankcoffee,notinmypresenceat

least.IremembertheveryfirstfewdayswhenI

started"moving"inhere,hedidn'thavecoffee

atalluntilwewenttobuysomegroceriesthenI

chosesomehotbeverages.Hotchocolateand

coffee.Heplacedtheporksausagesonthe

platesandturnedoffthestove,hestoodnextto

meatthesink,rinsinghishandswhileIwaited

forhim soI'drinsehisglass.Ipouredhim his

grapeKrushjuicethenwaitedformycoffee,he

foundhimselfaseatanddownthefirstglass,

slidittowardsme,Irefilledhisglass

Me:"Doyouhaveanyplansfortoday?"

Mihle:"ItwouldhavebeenasoccermatchbutI

can'tleaveyouherealone"



Me:"Andandinokwaziuphindandiyekulafield

yenu(AndI'dneverbeabletogotothatfieldof

yoursagain.)"

Mihle:"Ngoba?(Whynot?)"

Me:"IenjoywatchingyouplaybutnotwhenI'm

allaloneonthosebenches."

Wehadourbreakfastbetweensmallchats,his

mainconcernweremysessionsandexams,

nothingelse.HewantedtoknowIwasdoing

greatinboth,hewasonepersonIcouldopen

uptoandknowI'dreceiveadviceandnota

lecturersoItoldhim abouttheprogressinmy

therapysessionsandthefailureinmy

examination.Wefinishedourbreakfastand

washedthedishestogether,theenergywas

vibrantandexciting,exactlywhatIneededin

myliferightnow.Mihlewasinthebedroom

whenIwenttotakeashower,Ihadaskedhim

totakeashowerwithmebuthebrusheditoff,

soIwent,allbymyself.Ireturnedinthe



bedroom andfoundhim standingbythe

windowtalkingonthephone.Ididn'tpaymuch

mindtohisconversationinsteadcarriedon

doingwhatIwasdoing,whichwasapplying

someroll-ononmyarmpits.Heturnedright

beforeendingthecallandlookedatme,not

withthefamiliarlookhehadalwaysgivenme

whenIwasstandinginfrontofhim,naked.It

wasasthoughhewasn'treadytoseemelike

this,nude.Botheredbythelookonhisface,I

questioned

"Yintoni?(Whatisit?)"

Inoticedhowheclenchedhisjawsbeforehe

turnedavertedhiseyesfrom me,then

respondedinhishuskyvoice

Mihle:"Nothing."

Hewaslying,andhurtingmeaswell

Me:"Uyaxoka(You'relying)"

Heturnedhisheadandlookedatmefrom head



totoe,slowly,beforehemadeeyecontactwith

me.IfhewasachildIwouldexplainthelookon

hisfaceasthatofayoungboywhowasabout

tocrybutforsomeonehisage,helookedlike

hewouldkillsomeone

Me:"Youneverlookedatmelikethatbefore.

Nowcouldyoutellmewhattheproblem is?"

Mihle:"Ayonto(It'snothing)"

"Yesterdayyoudidn'twantmenearyou."

Hecockedabrow,givingmeoneofthemost

ridiculouslooklikeIwasstupidorsomething.I

wasgrowingsomeirritationfrom allthisbut

didn'twanttoletitgountilhetoldmewhyhe

couldn'tlookatmenaked

Me:"Izolo(yesterday),inbed,IdidwhatIoften

did,onethingthatturnsyouonanditdidn't

izolo(yesterday)"

Mihle:"Iwasn'tinthemood"



Me:"Nottoeventouchme?"

Mihle:"CanweletthisgoAphindiwe?"

Me:"No!No.Youbarelytouchme,youdon'tlay

afingeronmelikeyouusedto,andnowyou're

givingmethatlook."

Mihle:"Aphindiweuqalauchukubecausenone

ofthesethi..."

"Orisitbecausemyanustookadickalready?"

Hisfacechanged,helookedflushed,anangry

flushed,morelikehecouldn'tbelieveIsaidthat.

Heswallowedandclenchedhisjaws,hedidn't

breakeyecontactwithme,hiseyespokea

message,adangerousone

Mihle:"Thishasgotnothingtodowithyour

anus.Nothing."

Youknowhowmanymencan'tshoutwhen

they'reangrybutjustspeakinthat"don'tyou

eversaythatagain"tone,that'sexactlywhathe



did,whisperingthatwholesentence.

Iswallowedthelumponmythroatandlooked

away,tryingtoblinkthetearswhichwere

blurringmyvision.Hewalkedpastmeand

walkedoutoftheroom,literallythrowingthe

doorandnotclosingit.Iflinched,closingmy

eyes.Nowhewasbeingabitchbecausenone

ofthethingsIsaidgavehim arighttolosehis

coollikehedid,hecouldhavetoldmethatnone

ofhisactionshadanythingtodowithmyass,

endofstory.Iwalkedovertothebrownleather

couchandfoundaseat,Iactuallysatthereuntil

mybodywascoveredingoosebumpsfrom the

cold.Lostinmyownthoughts,Ididn'teven

knowhowlongIbeensittingtherebutI

managedtodragmyselfupandputonalousy

outfit.WhenthatwasdoneIleftthebedroom

andmadewaytothekitchen,Mihlewasn'tin

theloungenorkitchen.From therefrigerator,I

tookoutafrozenstewwhichplaceditinthe



sink,andafrozenpiewhichIwarmedupinthe

microwave.Therewasonlyonepossibleplace

Mihlewouldbeinandthatwasthespare

bedroom,itwastheonlyplacesincehiscar

wasinthegarage.Ipouredmyselfaglassof

hisfavouritejuiceandopenedthepiecontainer

soitcouldcooloff,whileinthemeantimeI

wenttoinvadeMihle'sprivacy.LikeIhad

thought,hewasinthatroom butsleeping

though,histallbodylaiddiagonalonthebed,

hisfeethangingalittle.Istoodatthedoorand

watchedhim,helookedsopeacefulwhenhe

wassleepingthisway,andlookedsoangelic

nobodywouldhavethoughthewasamurderer.

Ichoked,from myownthoughts,honestlythat

thoughthadbeenlayingatthebackofmymind,

ignored.

HeshiftedandItriedcontrollingmycoughs,I

didn'twanttowakeupasyet.Isteppedaway

from thedoorandretreatedtothekitchen,



tryingtoeasemycoughs.Financially,Iwas

beyondhappy,physicallyIappeared

spectacularbutemotionallyIwasdying.Mylife

wasamess,IfeltlikeIhadnofamilybecause

thepeoplewhowerewillingtolovemehereI

deserted,Ichoseamanwhokilled,whetherit

wasformysafety,hestillremainedamurderer

andinreturnofallmybaddecisions,Iwasnow

avictim ofrape.ThroughthisthoughtsIfelta

lumpgrowinmythroatandtearsforming

behindmyeyes,Iwasattheedgeofcryingbut

wasdisturbedbyMihlewhoclearedhisthroat.I

closedmyeyesandtriedfixingmyfacing

beforeturningandfacinghim,hewasstanding

atthefridgeandlookedwaydecentforakiller.

Sincethethoughtwastriggereditwasnow

stuckinmymind.

Thatdaywentbyaverage,withhim andInot

reallytalkingbecauseheseemedstillalittle

upsetaboutwhatIhadsaidearlier.Ididn't



questionit.ThefollowingdayIwokeupalittle

earlierthanusualtoperiodpains,itwasarelief

tomebecausethesecondthingwhichwas

supposedtobeabarrieronmywayof

acceptingthatIhadbeenrapedandmaking

peacewithit,wasn'tsucceeding.Unlikemyself,

Mihlewasgrumpyandappearedstressed.He

spenthalfofhisdayworkingthroughsome

databasesandsleeping,Istudiedmostofthe

time.Bulelaniinvitedusoverforsupper,andit

turnedoutthesupperwasamealatMuggand

Bean.ThepeoplepresenttherewereMihleand

myself,Bulelaniwithhisgirlfriendandsome

otherladywhowasafriendtothetwomen,and

apparentlyshewasthereasonwewerehere.

Wednesdayrightaftermylastpaper,whichwas

athalf11Kimberleycametofetchmeandwe

wenttochillatherflat.Asalways,shewas

therewithLuthandoandtomyseriousMihlali



aswell.Shestilllookedbeautifulbutsomehow

notsoclean

Me:"Mimi?"

Mihlali:"Ntombi,hellogirl.Howhaveyoubeen?"

Ileanedforwardandgaveheracoldhug,the

girlandIweren'treallycloseandthelasttimeI

checkedshewasn'tongoodtermswiththese

two

"Sowhatputsyouhere?"

Shestoppedsippingonhercokeandlookedat

me

Me:"Iknowthisisn'tmyplaceandIhaveno

righttoaskbutwhatImeantisusukaphi?

(whereyoucomingfrom?)"

Mihlali:"Places"

Me:"Didyougowritekakade?"

Mihlali:"Writewhat?"



Luthandochuckled,clappingherhands.Myjaw

drop,wherehasthisgirlbeenstayingkanti?

Me:"Criminallaw."

"Wait,besibhalanamhlanje?(Wait,wewere

writingtoday?)"

Me:"Ohwow"

Kimberley:"Dropoutalready."

Luthando:"YekaUfundanyanishame(Yeah

stopstudyingforreal),allyouknowismen"

Mihlali:"Mxm."

Wesatthereandlistenedtoherstory,Ialmost

dislocatedmyjawfrom hangingittoomuch

whenshetoldusthatshe'sfrom Mashuwith

someZulumenshehadmetsomeweekend.I

hadsomanyquestionstoaskherbutshe

wasn'tquitemyfriendsoIdidn'tfeelIhadthe

rightsoIallowedtheothergirlstoquestionher

instead.Wewerestillinthemiddleofthat



conversationwhenKimberleyreceivedacall

from herbrother,Ifeltmyselfgetcoldwhenshe

draggedmetoescortheroutside

"Kim nodon't!"

Kimberley:"Justcomedammit!"

Westeppedoutside,withherhandstillholding

mine

Me:"Stopdraggingmethen."

Shelaughed,lookingatme

"Forsomeonesothick,you'rereallylight

weighted."

Me:"NoI'm not,Ijustdidn'tgiveoutallmy

strengt"

Kimberley:"Whatever."

Shesaidthatrollinghereyeswhileshewas

scanninghercardonthepedestriangate.

Andrew'sFordRangerwasstandingonthe

othersideofthegate,enginestillon.Iwasa



littlenervousandIcouldn'tfigureoutwhy,

maybeitwasbecausethelasttimeIsawhim

hetriedkissingme.Kimberleyhoveredoverthe

windowandlookedathim,hewasonaphone

call,lookingcleanasalways.Heendedthecall

afewsecondsafterwehadarrivedand

instantlyhiseyeslandedonme

"Skat."

Me:"Hello"

Ismiled.Heturnedofftheengineandopened

hisdoor

Kimberley:"AnexcusemeKim wouldn'thurt

hey."

Andrew:"Jammer(Sorry)"

Hesteppedout,smilingandwalkedovertohim,

withoutmypermissionhetookmeinahugand

literallypickedmeup,hewassmelling

incredibly.Heplacedmedownbutdidn'tmove

hishandsfrom mywaist,Ibrokeeyecontact



withhim andtriedbreakingfree,heallowedme

Andrew:"Hoegaandit?(How'sitgoing?)"

Me:"Goodthanks"

Andrew:"IthasbeenagessinceIsawyou."

Helookedatme,betweennarrowedeyes,a

littleseriouslybeforehesmiled.Icouldn'thelp

butsmileback,hewasn'tthetypetocreepme

out

Kimberley:"Kanekdiegeldhê(CanIhavethe

money),thenI'llremovemyselffrom allthis

excitement."

Igiggled,lookingatKim.Heshookhisheadand

walkedovertohiscar,tookoutanenvelopeand

handedittohissister

Kimberley:"Dankie.Babyyou'llletthesecurity

openfor..."

Me:"Noyoucan'tleavemealonehere."

Andrew:"You'rewithme."



IwaswalkingwhenIstoppedandlookedathim

"Blynetnbietjie(Stayforawhile).Iwon'twaste

yourtime."

IwasalittlereluctantuntilKimberlythrewme

herkeyswhichhadthecardforthegate.I

watchedherwalkthroughthegateand

disappearwheretheelevatorsweresituated,I

turnedandlookedatasmilingAndrew.Hewas

leaningagainsthiscar,onehandinhispocket

whiletheotherwasextendedformetohold.

LasttimeIwasthisfriendlywiththisman,Mihle

losthistemperandIalmostallowedmyselfto

kisshim.

150thEntry

Azola

Believingthatyouwereapowercouplewith



yourpartnerjustbecauseeverybodyatcampus

knewyouguyswereanitem wasn'tagoodidea.

IhadthoughtStevewouldneverleaveme,but

hesawbetterassandstartedbehavinglikewe

neversharedanythingspecial.Helied,saying

hehaschanged,beggedmetogivehim yet

anotherchancewhichIdid,buthereIwasagain

singlebecausehefoundoutIwaspregnant,

agreedonabortingtheembryothenleftsoI'd

dealwiththestressalone.Iwasinacab,

directingthedriverovertoLisa'splace,oneof

mycoolestandbeautifulfriends.Shewasa

littleolderthanIwas,25inagebutwe

understoodeachotherlikewewereoffthe

sameage.Sheownedaplace,anapartmenther

fatherboughtforher,Istilldidn'tunderstand

howshestayedinherownplacehereinCape

Townandneverspokeaboutvisitinghomeyet

herfamilylivedhereinCapeTowntoo.Inever

askedquestions,ifshewascomfortablewith

sharingthenews,shewould.ShewasyourIDC



typeofgirls,datedwhatwascalledablesser

nowadays,alwayshasherhair,nailsandoutfit

atherbest.Ifittedhercriteriaeventhoughthe

moneyIreceivedwasfrom myparentsandnot

someoldman.

Ipaidoffthedriverandsteppedoutthecar,

sighing.HerandIwereonlygoingoutbecauseI

feltIneededit,Sundaywehadgoneoutandit

wasepic,itwasWednesdaytodayandwewere

repeatingit.Iwasdonewriting,mylast

examinationwasonThursdaytheprevious

weekandasforLisasheshouldhavebeen

donestudyingbuthadtwomodulesshehad

failedlastyear,soshewasstillstuckatUCT

completingthose.Iwasmakingwayupthefour

-floorbuildinggoingtothesecondlevelwhere

shestayed.JustbystandingatherdoorstepI

couldalreadysmellherfragrancewhich

lingeredintheair,Iknocked.Afterknockingfor

thesecondtimesheopened,holdingabrushin



herhand

Lisa:"Baby."

Me:"Hello"

Shesteppedasideandallowedmein

"Uthesiyaphikanene?(yousaidwherewegoing

again?)"

Lisa:"UzobonabutCharlesuzobeekhona

(You'llseebutCharleswillbearound)"

Thiswashersecondtimetellingmethis,Ididn't

liketheideabutshedidassuremethatI'denjoy

theircompany,bytheirImeantCharlesandhis

friends.Whenshewasdonewewaitedfor

CharlestocallwhilewewerehavingsomeIce

TropezcidersCharlesboughtforheryesterday.

Wewerestillhalfwaywithourdrinkswhenhe

called,reportingthathewasoutside,wehadno

otherchoicebuttoleavewiththebottles.

Outsidetheyard,awhiteRangeRoverEvoque

wastheonlycarstationarysowithouthavingto



guess,itwasCharles.Lisagrabbedholdofthe

frontdoorwhileIheldthebackone,stepping

intothecarrightaftershedid.Shesatand

leanedforwardgivinghermanakiss

Charles:"Hellolove."

Lisa:"ThisrighthereisAzolasthandwasam

(mylove)"

Themanturnedontheseatandlookedatme,

heextendedhishandandsmiledatme.Iwas

informedthathewasZambianbutfora

foreigner,helookedwaytoofresh

"Molosisi(Hellolady)"

Me:"Molobhuti(Helloman)"

Henodded,stillsmilingbeforeheturnedand

lookedathiswomanwhilstacceleratinghis

Evoque.Wedrovetosomelounge,onethatwas

knownforbeingonthelistofthemost

expensiveloungesinCapeTown,thecars

parkedtherespokethemessagebeforeyou



walkedinsideandthenIunderstoodwhyshe

lookedlikethismostofthetime.Westepped

outofthecarandintothelounge,Ispotteda

groupofthreeguysandaladydressedsemi-

formal,fittingthecriteriaofthisplace.We

approachedthem andIfiguredLisamustknow

allhisfriendswhenoneofthem stoodupjust

togiveherahug,shehuggedhim backsmiling.

Heturnedandlookedatme,takingmyhandin

alousyhandshake,Ismiled

"Brian,that'sthename."

Me:"Azola"

"Gladtofinallymeetsomeoneeitherthanthis

ladyhere."

Lisa:"Ohno,pleasedon'tBrian"

Wesatandawaitresscamethroughtotakeour

orders,thisplacehadfoodtoowhichLisa

orderedforallofus,aswellasourdrinks.I

wasn'tthetypeofgirltovisitsuchplaceseven



thoughIhadthemoneytoo,withmytypeof

friendsandparentsIwouldn'tgetthechance,

sothiswasthefirstforme.Thesewereyour

bigboys,peoplewhoballedanddidn'tcryover

thefewcentstheyspentbutwhatwasnegative

aboutthem washowtheywantedassforall

that.ThisInoticedfrom theotherguybythe

nameLukhanyo,hetriedhittingonmeevery

chancehegot,flexinghisrichesandsellingme

dreams.Iwasnotmuchboredbutratherfused

withhisimmaturity,wellI'm from awealthy

backgroundandfloatingyourricheswasn't

somethingIwasraisedtodo,itwasn't

somethingmyparentsdidnormysiblingsor

relatives.Eitherthanthebragsandshowingoff

everythingelsewentsplendiduntilCharlestook

outasmallbrownpaperfrom theinsideofhis

blazer,Isawhowhappythearoundmebecame,

Iwasstilllost.Hehandedittotheotherlady

whostoodup,fixinghersmalldressand

strolleddownthetiledfloorfollowedbyoneof



theguys.Theyreturnedafterawhileandsat

down,Ihonestlydidn'ttakeitanychangefrom

them.Itwasn'tlonguntilLisastoodup,

draggingmealong,wemadeourwayto

Charle'scarandinsideshepulledoutthatsame

brownpaperandacreditcardfrom thedoor

andaskedmetoholdthecreditcard.Ilooked

atheralittleskepticalbuttookthecreditcard

anyway,shetoldmeaboutthreetimesnotto

moveandwhenIsatstill,shepouredwhite

powderonthecard,makingmegawkfrom

shock

"Isthiscoke?!"

Shegiggledbeforenoddingshyly.

Me:"Wait?WhattheactualFuckLisa?!"

Lisa:"Whyyoufreakingout?"

Me:"Heeehayikengoku(Ohwow).You'reon

drugsngoku?(now?)"

Lisa:"Geez,it'sjustpowdernothingbig.Hayi



wethuyhini."

Ichuckledridiculouslyfrom shock,Iwas

beyondshocked.Iwatchedhowshesniffed

thenlookedup,tryingtocleanhernose.She

wentforthesecondpullthenclosedhereyes,

probablyfeelingitsinkin

Lisa:"Wanttotry?"

Me:"Ungakheulinge(Don'tyoudare.)"

Lisa:"Relax(giggles)awusekhouptightnje

(you'resouptight)"

Irolledmyeyes,mymoodwasalittleoffnow

becauserightafterthisIwasthinkingabout

whatmoredidthesemenintroduceherto,she

wasn'tadrugperson,Imeannotlongagoshe

despisedweedandthesmelloffitbutright

nowshewaspractisingsomethingworseand

moredangerous.Westeppedoutofthecarand

shewasherbubblyself

Me:"Iwanttoleave"



Lisa:"What?!YintoninahAzola?(Whatisit

Azola?)"

Ikeptmymouthshutandjustcontinued

walking,Iheardhermumblesomethingbesides

me.Rightwhenwearrivedatthetable,without

evensittingItookmyhandbag,earningeyes

from everybodyaroundthetable

"Andthen?"

Oneofthem said

Me:"I'm leaving"

Charles:"Why?"

Me:"Ihaveto."

Brian:"Letmedropyouoff"

"I'llmanageonmyown."

Brian:"Iinsist."

Hedownedhisglassandstoodup,hesaid

somethinginShonatohisfriends,onerepliedin



Englishtalkingabouthim returningbackintime

andnottryingtohitonme.Isaidmygoodbyes

andmadewaytothedoorwiththisheavenly

smellingmanbesidesme.Iwaitedforhim to

walktowardshiscarandwhenheapproached

theredFerrari,Istoppedmyjawfrom dropping.

Whereinhelldidthesemenreceivetheirmoney?

Aphindiwe

IstoodwithAndrewoutsideforoveranhour,

andItoosurprisedmyself,Ididn'tthinkour

conversationwouldgothatwell.Ourlast

physicalcontactwaswhenheextendedhis

handformetohold,whichIdidafterbeing

hesitant.Whenhetoldmehehadtogohe

wantedahugbutbecauseofthefaceIpulled,

accordingtohim,heunderstoodandtoldme

he'dreceiveitnexttime.Iwalkedintotheflat



andimmediatelytherewassilence

Me:"What?"

Kimberley:"WhatwereyoudoingwithDrewfor

solong?"

Me:"Chatting"

Shefoldedherarmsoverherchest

"Seriously!EhwwweIcan'tbelieveyou."

Kimberley:"Youbetternot.Notwithmybrother"

Me:"Don'tloseitgirl.I'vegotmyown."

Shestoodup,shrugginghershouldersand

passedbymewithanattitude

"Noneofmyfriendsgetmybrother.Justsoyou

know."

Irolledmyeyes,ifIwantedherbrotherIwould

havehadhim longtime.Herflatwassmallbut

thebestspaceforoneortwopeople,her

kitchencounterwastheonlypiecewhich



separatedtheloungeandkitchen.Shewas

standingbythestovemakingsomepopcorns

whiletherestofuswerechattingaway.We

werestillhavingourfashionconversationwhen

myphonevibratedinmyschoolhandbag,I

pulleditoutandwasn'treallysurprisedwhenI

sawthecallerID

"Fhaku?"

Mihle:"UphiuMambhelewam?(Where'smy

Mambhele?)"

Me:"NdilaphakwaKim (I'm herebyKim's),not

reallyfarfrom theschoolcampus"

Mihle:"What'sthenameoftheplace?"

Me:"Kim,what'sthenameoftheseflats?"

"Tellhim thesearetheonlyBachelorflatsin

SomersetWestforStellenboschUnistudents."

Me:"TheonlyBachelorflatsforStellenbosch

Unistudents."



Mihle:"BachelorflatsorGardenflats?"

Me:"Bachelor"

Mihle:"I'llbethereintwenty."

Inodded,simultaneouslysayingmygoodbye.I

feltdowninstantly,thingsweren'tokaybackin

Belmar,seeingMihlewasn'tasexcitingasit

wasbeforeandit'sallbecauseofthistragic

incidentthathappenedamonthago.

WithMihle'sdriving,twentyminuteswasfive

minutesbecauseinnotimehecalled,Igavemy

friendshugsandpromisedthem thaton

Mondayaftermylastpaper,theycouldhaveme

totheirselves.

WearrivedinBelmarafterpassingbyatSpur,

buyingribsandbuffalowingsforsupper.Afew

daysbackIdidwonderwhereNomthandazo

hadgonetobutwhenMihlementionedher

namewhilewewereeatingIstoppedchowing



andlookedathim

"ImightbebackalittlelateFridayngobasizoya

foriscan(becausewe'llgoforascan)"

Me:"Wowthat'snice(pause)andexciting."

Henodded,fakingasmileandnarrowedhis

eyesatme.Ilookedathim andwaitedforhim

totalkbecauseIsawhewasgoingto

Mihle:"Howareyoursessionsgoing?"

Me:"Actuallygood.Ndiyamthandalamama(I

lovethatwoman),shemademeunderstand

thattheexperienceisbadandwillremainbad

butitisn'taboutbeingavictim butasurvivor."

Mihle:"I'm glad"

Heturnedhisheadandpaidattentiontothe

sportnewshewaswatching.Ihavebeen

talkingnoteofhischange,hewasn'thimself

anditscaredme

"Urightwena?(Areyoualright?)"



Mihle:"Huh?"

Me:"Areyoualright?"

Mihle:"Iam"

Me:"Mihlendiyakucela(MihleI'm beggingyou).

Couldyoutalktome?"

Heplacedtheribhewasholdingontheplate

andlookedatme,thatwasbeforeheclosedhis

eyesandsighed.

"I'm affected."

Hewhisperedbeforeheopenedhiseyesand

lookedatme

Me:"What?"

Mihle:"EverygoldItouchrusts(longpause)I

foundyouhappyAphindiweandbecauseoffmy

selfishnessItookawaythetwothingsthat

matteredtoyou"

Me:"Andwhatarethose?"



Mihle:"Yourfamilyandhappiness."

Iswallowedandsighedsoftly,hewasrightbut

thatdidn'tmeanwithhim Iwasn'thappy.Iknew

thiswasatimethinganditwouldpasssohe

didn'thaveto...

"IthinkfunekeuyofundaeMthatha(Ithinkyou

shouldgostudyatMthatha)."

Hedisturbedmythoughts.Iblinkedandlooked

athim,mytonguestiffenedandIcouldmaster

asimpleword

Mihle:"PhindiI'm notgettingridofyou,I'llsee

youeveryweekendifIhavetobutthis.'

Me:"This?"

Mihle:"ImeanasikhorightPhindi.Wenotand

havingyouaroundwoundsme,itdrivesme

insane.Ihardlysleepbecauseofguilt."

Me:"Andyouthinkchasingmeawaywillmake

thingsbetter"



Mihle:"I'm not..."

"Thenwenzani?!WhatareyoudoingMihle?"

Iwasuponmyfeetnowandhewasstillseated,

lookingatme.Iknewbeinginterruptedirritated

him butIwasfuming,hecouldn'tdothistous,

tome

Mihle:"Phindisit"

Me:"Ndiphendule(Answerme)"

Mihle:"Weneedspace."

Ichuckledridiculouslyandshookmyhead,my

heartwasheavyfrom allthis.AfterallIbeen

through,justwhenIthoughtIwashealinghe

hadtorobmemyhope.Hestoodupandtried

totouchme

"Don'tyoudare!Don'tyoufuckendare!"

Mihle:"Aphindiwecouldyouhearmeout?"

Me:"No!HayiMihle,I'm notatpeacewithmy

familybecauseofyou,washitbyacarbecause



ofyou(longpause)andIwasrapedbecauseof

you."

MylastsentenceIwhispered,Iwasattheedge

ofcryingnow,from bothangerandhurt.He

steppedclosercausingmetostepback

Me:"Andnowyouwantmetoleaveafterall

you'veputmethrough.Youwantmetodeal

withallthesebymyselfbecauseyou'redone

ngam"

Ididn'thavetheenergyinmetoshout,Iwas

justdyingthemoreIproceededit

Mihle:"I'm notdonewithyou.Iam notdumping

youAphindiwe,Ijustneedustobeapart,time

tomissyou,timeto"

Hekeptquietandlookedatme

Me:"Timetoacceptthattheonefuckenthing

youwantedfrom meisnowgone."

Heclenchedhisjawsandfurrowedhis



eyebrows,theywereshakingandcouldn'tstay

inoneplace,furrowedornormal

"Thishasgotnothingtodowiththat?"

Aphindiwe:"From thewayyoubeggedforit,it's

clear,ibiyeyonantoubuyifuna(itwasallyou

everwanted)"

HischestwaspacingandIwasawareIwere

hurtinghim butIwantedhim tofeelwhatIwas

feeling.Heranhishanddownhisfaceand

turnedaround,walkingtowardsthehuge

televisionstand,hestillhadhisbackonme

whenIcontinued

"It'sjustapityBafanagotitbeforeyoudid,and

maybethat'swhyyoucan't..."

BeforeIgottofinishmysentence,hethrewa

smallvase,notaimingatmeassuchbutit

wasn'tfarfrom whereIwasstanding.Iflinched

andstoppedbreathing,hestormedovertome

andgrabbedholdofmyshoulders,digginghis



fingersdeepinmyskin.Hetriedspeaking

whilstshakingmebutstoppedandslowly

pulledback,hehadthatveinvisibleonhis

foreheadandhiseyeswerered.Helookedat

meforovertwominutesbeforehebrokeeye

contactandturnedpunchingthecouchinfront

ofhim anddangerouslywhispereda"fuck."

Iwasstillinshock,Ihonestlythoughthewas

goingtoslapmeorstranglemelikehehad

donetoNomthandazo.Istoodatthatplace,my

feetunabletocarrymeuntilheturnedand

lookedatme,hisfacealittletensebutbetter

thanwhatitwas

Mihle:"WhatI'm doingaphaisforthebothofus.

Foryoursafety,forourrelationship.Foryour

safety"

Me:"Yousaidthatalready"

"Iam talkingaphaAphindiwe."

Iwasstillshakingbutdecidedtocontainmyself



andallowhim tofinish

Mihle:"Yoursafetyismoreimportantthan

anythingaphakum Aphindiweandjustbecause

Generalisdieddoesn'tmeanwe'veconquered

itall.Hehasateam lomntu,hehadpeople,

abantuabangazoyiyekalento(peoplewhodon't

letthisgo)untiltheyfeelI'vereceivedwhatI

deserveandsthandwasam it'syouthey'll

attack."

Iwasn'tawareofthethuglifeoranythingofthis

gameyakhebutIfeltthisBafanathingwasan

excuseforeverything

Me:"Whatdoesthishavetodowithmegoing

home?"

Mihle:"Forprotection"

Me:"Weren'tyoudoingthatperfectlyoram I

missingsomething?"

Mihle:"AndizohlalandikhonaAphindiwe(Iwon't

alwaysbethereAphindiwe)"



"Reasonwhyyoubailingoutonme?"

Mihle:"Andikushiyi(I'm notleavingyou),Ijust

thinkthingswouldbebetterifyou'dstayhome,

withyourfatherandI'lldothevisiting."

Iopenedmymouthtotalkbuthestoppedme

byspeakingfirst

Mihle:"Trustme"

Me:"Ialreadydidthatandlookwhereitgot

me."

BythechangeoffacialexpressionsIheeded

thatmusthavehithim hardorhurthim butI

didn'tcare.Iwalkedaway,leavinghim alonein

thatlounge,Ididn'twanttodoanymoretalking,

sleepingwoulddomebetter.BeforeItooka

longshowerItooktwosleepingpillsandasI

walkedinandoutofthelounge,Icouldfeelhis

eyesonme.Iwasn'tgoingtocrynotthistime

around,alotofthingsweretryingtobringme

downandtheonepersonIwantedtoconfined



inwasdisappointing.Hewasleavingme.I

foundmyselfchucklingasIlayinthistub,lump

onmythroatandhurt.

ThefollowingmorningIwokeupwaylaterthan

Ihadexpected,Mihlewasalreadygonetowork

andIwasallaloneinthathouse.Icouldnotget

mymindoffthethingshesaidlastnight,infact

Iwokeupwiththatexactlump.Hecalledbefore

twelvetocheckifIwasupandstillsafe.At

twentypasttwelvehewasatthehouseto

spendonlytwentyminuteswithmebecauseat

quartertohedrovebacktowork.

OnFridaymorningItextedmygirlsandasked

them tocomeseeme,Mihledidtellmehehad

anappointmenttodaysohe'darrivelatebut

everyhourhecalled.Iwasstillmadathim,I

onlyspokewhenspokentoandIwasbeginning

toconsiderthismovingoutthing,buttherewas

nowayIwasheadingtoEasternCape.



UnfortunatelyKimberleywasnotintown,and

thatmeantLuthandodidn'thavetransportto

comehere.Notwantingtobeanausea,Itold

hernottocatchanytaxisandcomethere,so

thatmeantIhadthedaytomyself.

Ifellasleeponthatcouch,waitingforMihle,

thinkingaboutmyfuture,hisreasoningwhichI

stilldidn'tunderstandandhonestlyjusthowmy

guttoldmeifIagreedtothis,I'dbewalkingout

forgood.Butwhatwasthevalidityofstaying

whenhewantedmetoaway?

151stEntry

Mihle

IturneduphometoasleepingAphindiwe.

Alternatively,Ifoundsometimeincooking,it's



beenagessinceIdidthisandithelpedmegeta

lotoutofmymind.Theappointmentwith

Nomthandazowasasuccessandbeinggood

news,itwassupposetobrightenmydaybutit

didn't,Iwasanemotionalmessinstead.WhatI

waspreparingwasricewithbrownlentils,beef

stewandveggies.Iam thebestinthekitchen

justlikeIam inthebedroom butitwasn't

everydayIdidsomecooking,onlywhenIwasin

nomoodoftakeawayorwhenIneeded

distraction.SubsequentlytorinsingthemeatI

removedmyjacketandshirt,Iwasstillin

uniform.Ihungthem onthechairsandworked

inmyvestandpants,choppingthevegetablesI

wastocookandsomeonionandpeppers.

Nomthandazowascarryingaboy,thatbeing

theonlygreatthingaboutherpregnancy.The

lasttimewespokewasthatThursdaysheleft

myplace,weweren'tontalkingtermsbecause

ofwhathadoccurredthepreviousnight.Seeing

herbumpbiggerthanwhatitwasgavemehope,



maybemylittleboywouldupliftmespiritually.

AphindiwewasgoodatthatbutnotnowandI

clearlyunderstoodwhy,Iputherthroughhell

butwhatshedidn'tknowwhatherrapetooka

turnonme,ahugeturn.Iopenedthefridgeand

tookoutabottleofwater,pouredmyselfafull

glassanddownedit,leaningagainstthe

counter.

ItwasonlythenIwasbeginningtounderstand

howKarmaworked.Itcamewhenyouleast

expecteditto,whenyouwereunarmedandit

cameonlytodestroyortaketheonethingyou

usedasapillar.Itnevercametorobyou

financially,whiledestroyingyouemotionally

andphysically,no.Karmajustcametotorment

onepartofyourlife,thestrongest,withthe

knowledgethattherestwillfallaparttoo.

Exactlywhatwascurrentlyhappeninginmylife.

Mygirlfriendwastormented,myguiltconscious

tellingmeitwasallbecauseofme,that



affectingmeemotionallyandnowIwasmaking

theworstdecisionshopingI'dgetthebest

resultsfrom them.

ThesametimeIcheckedmywristwatchthe

exacttimeIheardfootstepscomingtowards

thekitchen,sinceweweretheonlytwointhe

house,Iknewitwasher.Shestoodatthe

entranceofthekitchenandlookedatme,prior

tostretchingherbody

"Hello."

Me:"Uright?"

Shenodded,takingstepstowardsthefridge.I

watchedherasshestoodthere,abstracted,I

walkeduptoherandstoodbehindher,she

turnedimmediatelywhenIwasabouttotouch

her,crashingintomychestanddroppingthe

canofPlayshewasholding.Shelookedatthe

energydrinkspillingonthefloorbeforeshe

lookedatme.Shewasabouttosaysomething



whenIcrashedmylipsonhers,shegasped

probablyoverwhelmedbythephysicalcontact.I

caughtmyselfbysurprisetoo,it'sbeenovera

monthsinceIbeenthisclosetoher.Ipulled

awayandlookedather,shehadhereyes

closedforawhilebeforesheopenedthem and

lookedatmylips.Iremovedmyhandfrom the

fridgedoorandbroughtituptotouchher

bottom lip.Iwasabouttotouchitwhenshebit

onitandlookedupatme,sheplacedherhand

onmychestandstoodonhertippytoes.Iknew

thiswayshewasaskingformoresoIleaned

forwardandplacedmyforeheadonhers,when

IplacedmyhandonherrightbuttcheekIwas

takenbysurprisebyhersuddenbreathing.I

pulledback,breakingcontact,thelookonher

facemademewanttopunchmyselfbutmy

suddenthoughtneededmetobreathalittle.

Shestoodatthatsamespotlookingatme,I

couldtellshewantedtoknowwhereitallwent

wrongbutshejustdidn'task.Imovedfrom



whereIwasstandingandpickedupthecan,

finallysheclosedthefridgeandclearedher

throat

"Ndizoy'cleana(I'llcleanit.)"

Inodded,walkingovertothestovetocheckmy

lastpot,thatbeingthemeat.WhenIturned

aroundshewasstandingbythecounter,

holdingaglassandthePlayontheotherhand

Me:"Ayikhoenye?(Isn'tthereanotherone?)"

Aphindiwe:"No,thiswasthelastone."

Me:"Nxhesi(I'm sorry)whenI'm donecooking,

sizoyothengaezinye(we'llgobuysomemore)."

Shedidn'trespondbutmovedawayfrom the

counterandwalkedtowardsthecabinetwhich

hadthedustbin

Me:"Phindi"

Shelookedatme,simultaneouslythrowingthe

caninsidethebin



"Comehere."

Aphindiwe:"Huh?"

Iwalkeduptoher,avoidingtorepeatmyself.I

feltbadwithhowIwasmakingherfeelsoI

decidedI'dtellher,tryfindingsomewordsto

explainit.Itooktwostepsawayfrom herand

extendedmyhandforhertohold,whichshedid.

Ipulledherandtookherinahug,alongwarm

hugpriortopickingherupandplacingheron

thecounter

Me:"Masithethe(Let'stalk)"

Aphindiwe:"About?"

Isighed,positioningmyselfinbetweenherlegs

"Iknowthingsaren'tthesamebetweenusand

yonkelentoingatyalwakum (andallthiscould

beblamedonme).Ihaven'tbeenthesame

(longpause),Iam."

Iavertedmyeyesfrom herhandsandlookedat



her,shehasbeenstaringatmethiswholetime

Me:"AndizaziPhindi(Idon'tknowmyself

Phindi).Ifeellost"

Aphindiwe:"Ngoba?(Why?)"

Isighedandmovedback,Ididn'tletgoofher

handsthough.Ilookedupattheceilingbefore

lookingbackather

Me:"TheincidentwithuBafana(pause)I've

neverbeenthroughthis,Idon'tknowhowto

takeitin.Attimesndiyakujonga(Ilookatyou)

andIfeellikeIcouldhavedonebetter.(Long

pause)Idon't..."

Ibrokecontactwithher,botheyeandphysical.I

couldn'texpressfurtherhowIfelt,howevery

timeItouchedherIfearedIwasgoingtobreak

backthatfeeling,whenIpenetratedmaybe,if

I'deverbeabletomakeherfeellovedagain

throughintimacy.

Me:"Canwetalkaboutthissomeothertime?"



Aphindiwe:"Yintoniingxakingoku?(What'sthe

problem now?)"

Ididn'trespond,Ididn'thavetheanswertothat.

Whatwastheproblem?Mebeinganasshole,

myproblem ofexpressingmyself,orhowI

didn'tknowwhichotherwaytoexplainexactly

howIfelt?Eitherway,Ididn'thaveananswerto

it.

"Youknowwhat'sfunny?Howyoulacksomuch

communicationskillsnam.Itmakesmewonder

ifyouwereeverlikethiswithNomthandazo."

From whereIwasstanding,thatbeingthestove,

Iturnedandlookedather,myexasperation

increasinginseconds

Me:"UFunandikuphendulendithini?(Whatdo

youwantmetosayinresponse?)"

Aphindiwe:"AnswerwhatIjustasked"

Me:"Andwhat'sthisthingofyoucomparing

yourselfkuye(toher)?Awung'Nomthandazo



Aphindiwe(You'renotNomthandazo

Aphindiwe),thereforehoweverwayI

communicatedwithherawungenindawo(has

gotnothingtodowithyou).IfIhadwantedto

talktoNomthandazongendinayengoku(I

wouldhavebeenwithhernow),nothing's

stoppingme."

Shegazedatme,herlipsparted

"Lentouthandauyenzaisunattractive(This

thingthatyoulikedoingisunattractive)."

Me:"Whyyoupinningtheblameonmengoku?I

justaskedyouaques..."

Me:"Youfuckencomparedyourselfto

Nomthandazo!Andthatisbullshit!Youdothis

everytimewehaveadisagreement."

Aphindiwe:"It'sjust..."

Me:"Okanyeufunandithini?Ndibuyelekuye?

(Whatdoyouwantmetodo?Togobackto

her?)"



Aphindiwe:"Mxm."

Shepushedherselfoffthecounterandstormed

outofthekitchen,shestoppedhalfwaythrough

theentranceandlookedatme

"Ihatehoweverytimewhenyou'retheone

who'swrong,IendsayingI'm sorry"

Iclosedmyeyesandsighedsoftly.HerandI

neverarguedthismuch,wehadour

disagreementsbutatleasttheynevercameto

apointwhereshedidn'topenhermouth.Iknew

shewasbacktosquareonenow,shewouldn't

utterawordunlessspoken.Thiswasoneof

therereasonswhyIwantedtobeawayfrom her,

tofindsomeone,tomissher,tolongforher

presencebecauseatthismomentintime,

havingherbesidesmeeveryhouroftheday

provedmanyotherthingsIweren'treadyfor.

Wedinedinsilence,shewassittingontheone-

seatcouchwhileIwasontheother.Hereyes



wereeithergluedonherphoneoronthe

televisionscreen,whileminewereonherninety

percentofthetime.WhilstshedidthedishesI

waswatchingthesportnews,Itunedonthese

waymorethanIdidtothenationalnews.Our

bathingroutinewasthesameforthepast

month,herinbathtubwhileIwasintheshower.

Andthattoowasmyfault,becauseofnot

knowinghowtotouchhercausinghertofinally

stoptrying.

SaturdaymorningIwoketoacallfrom Bulelani,

hewaslayingacomplainttomeaboutme

beingsoscarce.HewasrightIhavebeen,I

neededtokeepmyeyesonPhindi.Iworried

aboutherandhersafety,soifitmeantstaying

awayfrom myguys,thenitmeantstayingaway.

ShewokeupjustwhenIwasstartingwith

preparingbreakfast,defrostingthebacon.She

walkedintothekitchenlookingalittlegrumpy,I



tookaglanceofherthenreturnedtowhatIwas

doing

"Goodmorning."

Me:"MorningMambhele."

Sheopenedthecabinetandtookoutacup

whichsheplacedontopofthecounter

Me:"Ulelinjani?(Howdidyousleep?)"

Aphindiwe:"Okay"

Me:"Ireceivedacallfrom Bulelani,they're

havingabraaiandurhalelasibekhona(andhe

hopeswe'dbethere)"

Shesatonthestoolafterpluggingthekettle

andleavingittoboil

Aphindiwe:"Ihaveadatewiththegirls.And

pleasedon'tstopmefrom going,ndiyakucela

(I'm beggingyou)"

Ichuckledwhilewalkingtowardsher,shewas

lookingatmehalfsmiling



Me:"Iapologizedizoloandyoudidn'trespond.

Undivile?(Didyouhearme?)"

Aphindiwe:"(nods)Ijustdidn'tknowhowto

respondtothat."

Me:"Ihonestlywantwhat'sbestforyou

Mambhele.IknowImightbetheworst

boyfriendyouhaveeverhadbutndibethwazi

circumstances(butit'sthecircumstances)"

Aphindiwe:"(giggles)awusakhumshinje."

Isnickered,cuppingherface,Ileanedinand

placedakissonherforehead

Me:"UlimodelCkalokuwena,sofuneke

ndimanendipractizaesis'lungu(That'sbecause

you'reamodelC,soIhavetokeeppracticing

thisEnglish)"

Aphindiwe:"Ihopethisisn'tanotherwayof

stoppingmefrom goingwithmygirls"

Me:"Am Ithatbad?"



Aphindiwe:"No,qhayouhaveyourways."

Imovedawayfrom herandovertothepan

whichcontainedtheMcCainfrozenchipson

thestove.

"YoucangowithyourgirlsbutI'llcontactyou

everyminuteIget.UphenduleiphoneAphindiwe

(YoumustansweryourphoneAphindiwe)"

Aphindiwe:"AndyoujustsoundedlikeInever

answeryourcalls."

Me:"Andifuninobauqala(Idon'tevenwantyou

tostart)."

Shepreparedherselfacupofcoffeewhileon

herphoneandwaitingformetofinishoffthe

breakfast.Itwasawhileofsilenceuntilshe

brokeitoffbysaying

"Canwetalkaboutlentoyospace?(thisspace

thing?)"

Me:"Whataboutit?"



Ileanedonthecounterandlookedather,she

keptonturningthestoolshewasseatedon,

spinningitaround

Aphindiwe:"Wellitisn'tlikeyouwantustostop

seeingeachotherqhayoumissnothavingme

aroundoko(allthetime),soIwasthinkinghow

aboutIjustgobackeres.Imeansizoqalaphi

uxelelamydadthatI'm goingbackwhenitwas

hisideaedibenenalabrotheryakheuba

ndizofundaapha(Imeanwherewillwestart

tellingmydadthatI'm goingbackwhenitwas

hisideatogetherwiththatbrotherofhisthatI

shouldcomestudyhere).Davidwillkillme

Mihle."

JustwhenIwasabouttoaskhertositstill,she

stopspinningthechairandlookedatme,the

lookonherfaceindirectlypleadingmetoagree

Me:"Firstly,missingnothavingyouaroundis

bullshitandisdefinitelynotthereasonbehind

allthis.ThereasonwhyIwantedyououtofthe



WesternCapeisforyoursafety."

Aphindiwe:"It'sbeenoveramonthkodwa

ngokuandnobodyhasthreatenedyouof

anything."

Inarrowedmyeyesather

"Oristhere?"

Me:"No"

Aphindiwe:"Exactly"

Me:"Ifeellikeyourstayisn'tonlyaboutushey."

Aphindiwe:"You'resoungratefulyazi"

Iblewherakiss,andfoundmyselfsmiling

whensherolledhereyes.Iwasn'tsureifI

wantedherbackattheschoolresidence,as

muchasIwantedhertobeawayforawhile,

thatplacejustdidn'tfeelsafe.

Wehadbreakfastandforthefirsttimeinalong



whileIplayedaroundwithher,makingherlaugh.

HermoodthismorningwasthereasonIended

upsmilingtoo,hersuddenhappinessrubbed

offonme.ImadeitcleartoherthatIhadn'tyet

agreedtohavinghermovebacktothe

residence,alternativelyshecouldjustremain

underthisroom afterall.Beforewebathedand

gotreadyforthedaysheaskedmetoundoher

hair,shoutingatmeduringthisbecauseshe

thoughtIwouldcutherhaireverynowandthen.

Shehadlonghairandstillhas,tobehonestshe

lookedprettierinitbutwhenIsharedthat

informationwithher,shegavemeanuncertain

look.Sheleftherhaircurledandnotcombed

butitstilllookedbeautiful,makingherlook

youngerthanherage.

BeforedrivingtoBulelani's,Idroppedheroffat

Kimberley'sflat.Ileftthatplaceinsmiles

becauseonceagainIcalledthatcolouredgirl

bythenameKhamila,andIfeltitstillfittedher



waybetterthanKimberley.AtBhuda'splace

weremyboys,somegirlswhom Ireallywasn't

interestedinandplentyofmeatandbooze.

Beinghereshiftedmymindoffthings,Iwas

oblivioustoneedingthebreakuntilIstepped

intothatyard,thesmellofbraaiedmeat,soft

deephousemusicandsomesmilesandlaughs

from happypeople.Ijoinedthegangafter

greetingandgivinghugswherenecessary

Bulelani:"Uyalahlekakwedini(You'regetting

lostboy)"

Me:"BendingxakineMainGrootman(Hada

problem withthemainGrootman)"

Bulelani:"Unjanikodwausisi?(Howisshe

though?)"

Me:"Uyaphila(sighs)ndim'loungathiyimess

(She'sgood(sighs)I'm theonewho'samess)"

Hemovedhischairclosertomeandplacedhis

arm aroundmyshoulder,bringingmecloserin



asidehug

"Sizothethangayo(We'lltalkaboutit).Let's

drinkfornow."

Ichuckled,movingawayfrom him andleaning

backwardsonmycampchair.Iallowedmyself

toenjoythemomentwhileitlastedbecause

witheverythingthatlifefuckedup,thesegents

hereendured.

Nomthandazo

IwasoutandaboutwithSivuyisiwe,doing

someshopping,forbothourselvesandmylittle

one.YesterdayIcouldn'tsleep,thinkingabout

allthemalenamesIknew,andotherpossible

ones.Iwasawarethatmyfatherwouldwantto

namehisgrandchildbuthissecondnamehad

tobefrom hisparents.Iwasoverlyexcited,

prayingaboutthispregnancyeverychanceIgot.



Iwasn'tyourtypeofgirltogetonmykneesand

praybutsinceIhadlostmyfirstchild,Ionly

couldrelyonprayeronthislittleguy.The

appointmentIhadwiththedoctoryesterday

wentwell,Mihlethrewinahugeamountof

interestaboutthebaby,eventhoughitwasn't

aboutmywell-being,him beingtheremeanta

lot.EarthChildandKeedokidsweretheclothing

shopswevisited,pickingwhatwefound

adorableandappropriateformylittleprince.I

hadtoldMihleaboutmyplanstoday,sohe

endedupgivingmehisCapeticcardandkept

theFNBforhisownemergencies.Icouldn't

takebothhiscardsandleavehim withnothing

fortheweekend.Afterall,hehadthousandsin

hereandthatwasenoughforwhatwewere

currentlydoing

Sivuyisiwe:"JongalenaNomtha(Lookatthis

oneNomtha)"

Me:"Kodwawehavethesameinherenjena."



Sivuyisiwe:"Butlookatitinthiscolour."

Itookthecream andwhitebeanieandsocks

from herandheldthem intheair,comparing

them totheblackandwhite

Sivuyisiwe:"Khawuthatheucream lona.Ufuna

unxibisaumntanaingathingumntuomdala

(Takethecream.Youwanttodressthechild

likeanelder)"

Shesaidthatgrabbingtheblackandwhiteitem

outofmyhandandplacingitbackwhereItook

it

Me:"Cream andwhiteissocliché."

Sherolledhereyesatme,pushingthetrolley

"That'sbecausethosecoloursaretheones

whichmakebabieslookcute."

Me:"Owam umntanauzobamhlekeshame,no

matterthecolourazinxibileyo(Mychildwillbe

handsome,nomatterthecolourhewears).



Takealookathisparents."

IplacedmyiPhoneinfrontofhisface,which

shepushedawaybutgrabbedagainandlooked

atthescreenofmyphone

Sivuyisiwe:"Areyouguysstilltogetherlento

uzonifakaasawallpaper?"

Me:"No.Andiyazi(No.Idon'tknow)"

Sivuyisiwe:"It'seitherayesorno."

Me:"There'sachancethatwecouldfixthings

Sivu."

Shepulledastraightfaceandlookedatme.I

staredbackatherandrolledhereyes,noneof

them understood.

Me:"Khandiyeketoro(Pleaseleavemealone)"

Sivuyisiwe:"I'm justtryingtoshowyouthatit

isn't..."

Me:"Sivuplease."



Sheliftedherhandsinasurrendergestureand

shruggedhershoulders

"Uxolo."

Frankly,beingjudgedlikethisgottome.I

preferredifpeopledidn'tunderstandhowIfelt

aboutMihleorhowIbelievedhim andIcould

workagain,tojustkeepquietandnotsay

anythingatall.Itwastheseopinionatedpeople

whowerethequickesttojudge,thosewho

didn'twanttohearmysideofthestory.Iknew

howMihleactedwhenweweretogether,Iknew

thathestillwantedtokeepmearoundbutit

wasjustamatteroftimeuntilherealizedthatI

washisforever.Thatmnanalomntanawerehis

future.Anduntilthen,Ididn'tgiveadamnabout

howparanoidpeoplethoughtIwas.

152ndEntry

Aphindiwe



WhenIarrivedatKimberley'sapartmentshe

wasdonegettingready,onlydoingafewtouch-

upsonhermakeup.Luthandowastheonewho

hadjuststeppedintothetub,rushingherself

intobathingwhilstKim andmyselfwerepicking

anoutfitforher,amongstthedresseslaidout

ontopofthebed.Kimberleysearchedmy

handbagandpulledoutmydress,screaming

herlungsoutassheunfoldedit,causing

Lootlovetostepoutofthebathroom wetand

naked

"Whatisit?"

Kimberley:"Ohmyword!Youbitch!Howdidyou

getthis?"

Luthando:"HowdidshegetwhatnahKim?"

Kim turnedaround,holdingmydressupfor

Thandotoexamine,Thandotookcautious

stepstowardsKim,herjawdropping



Luthando:"Thisisexactlywhatwewerelooking

for!"

Kimberley:"Wheredidyougetthis?"

Me:"Boughtit,obviously"

"Boughtitwhere?"

Me:"Lootgobackintothetubbra,we'llbelate

ndikuxelele(letmetellyou)"

Shetiptoedbackintothebathroom,notclosing

thedoorbehindhersoshecouldpeepthrough

tothebedroom

Me:"Someboutique.Wellit'sanolddress"

Kimberley:"Oldwhere?"

Me:"Havewornitabouttwoorthreetimes

already"

Luthando:Andthat'soldtoyou?!"

Me:"No,butImeantayintshanga(itisn'tnew)"

Kimberleythrewherselfonthebed,huggingthe



lifeoutofmydress

"Nowyougotmefeelingunsureaboutmy

dress."

Ipulledafaceather,thatwasridiculousifyou

askedme.

Me:"You'respeakingnonsense.Letmesee

yourdress."

Shedraggedherselfoffthebedandwalked

towardsthewardrobe.Well,wehadthisouting

plannedduringtheweekandshewastheone

whosuggestedweweardresses,andheels.I

justhopedthisdayoutingoverlappedtothe

nighthoursbutknowingmyboyfriend,I

doubtedthatwouldbethecase.WithmeIhad

broughtmygreyskintightdresswhichsat

belowmyknees,mybrownthickheeledshoes

tomatchwithmybrownhandbagandalong

blackcoat.Kimberleythrewmeashorttight

dress,forsomeoneherheightitprobably



reachedthighsize.Itookalookatitandtobe

honest,itwasn'tasbadasshefussed.

Me:"ButthisisnicenjenaKim.Whatdoyou

wantgirl?"

Kimberley:"Argh!Youdon'tunderstand"

Me:"OfcourseIdon't"

Sherolledhereyes,throwingherselfonthebed

again.

"That'sbecauseebefunaintoenjalointsuku

zanje(That'sbecauseshewantedsomething

likethatforthesedays.)"

Thandosaid,walkingintothebedroom,holding

upthreefingerstoindicatethenumberofdays

Kim hasbeensearchingforthedress.Iturned

andlookedatmyfriendwhowasnowholding

herdresslikeshedidn'tlikeitwhenshepicked

itinthestore

Me:"AndIcan'tevenborrowyoumine



because..."

Kimberley:"Obviouslynot!Itwouldlooklikea

sackonmedamm't.Withallthosecurvelicious

partshanging"

Me:"HayiKim (NoKim)"

Kimberley:"What?"

Isatonthebedandsighed,shehonestlywas

fussingoutofnothingreally.Luthandowas

standinginthemiddleofthebedroom,texting

onherphone

"Haikengoku.Thiza(Ohwow.Gosh)"

"What?"Kim andIsimultaneouslysaid

Luthando:"Mimiisinvitingherselfover."

Kimberley:"What?!Tellherwe'veleftalready"

Luthando:"Toolate"

Kimberley:"Loot!"

Luthando:"Wellshetextedmesayingshebeen



tryingtocallyou,sowhatelsecouldIhave

done?"

Kimberley:"(groans)andanotherproblem"

Me:"Doessheknowtheattire?"

Luthando:"Justtextedher"

Kimberleyrolledhereyesandgroaned,forthe

secondtimesinceIarrivedhere.

Me:"Shecan'tbethatbad"

Kimberley:"Ohsheissweetheartglomy.Assy

nieallemansdeurhaarvoorkomsneem nie,sy

drinkdiemeestesonderom tehelp(Ohsheis

sweetheartbelieveme.Ifsheisn'ttakingall

menbecauseofherlooks,she'sdrinkingthe

mostwithoutcontributing.)"

Ilaughed,hardinfact.Theboredom and

irritationonKim'sfacemadethesituation

worse

"Soyou'rejealousbecauseshegetmen?"



Kimberley:"Nobabe.Idoknowshe'sbeautiful,I

meanthegirllookslikeanAsianandIndian

mixedalltogetherbutallthesemendon'tknow

howmuchofaclumsyasssheisuntilthey

haveheraroundthenguesswhat?"

Me:"What?"

Kimberley:"Weendbeingtherebound"

Icrackedagain,unabletocontainmyself.I

lovedthiscolouredbitchmorethananything.

AfterfinallycontainingmyselfIstoleaglance

ofheragain,shestilllookedbored,playingwith

thenailpolishshewasholdingtouseonher

toes.

Me:"Let'sgetreadyguys,ya'llknowIhavea

fatherandnotaboyfriend.He'llbecrashingmy

phoneinnotime."

Kimberley:"Can'tyoutellhim you'resleeping

over?"

Me:"I'lltrybutIdon'tpromiseanything"



Luthando:"It'scutehowhelooksoutforyou

though"

Me:"Itisbutsometimesit'soutofhand"

Kimberley:"Controlfreak."

Luthando:"Hayichommie!Youalwaysouthere

tryingtomakepeopleseenegativethingsin

theirmen"

Kimberley:"Butwhywouldherefusehera

simplenightout?Imeanhehasn'tputaringon

ityet,notuntilthen,thisgirlhere(pointsPhindi)

shouldgooutanytimeshepleases."

Ilaughed,beforenoddingandhighfivingher.

Lootwasshakingherhead,chucklingasshe

waslookingatusonthemirror.Ididmymake-

up,doingThando'saswell,shewasn'tyour

make-uptypeofagirl.Shewasbeautifulinher

smoothbabylookingskinandthat'showshe

likeditbutKim andIforcedherintotryingsome

thatday.Wewerealmostdonewhentherewas



aknockatthedoor,knowingwhom weall

expected,wesortoffignoredherfirstand

secondknockbutLootlovedraggedherselfto

thedoorwhenMimiwouldn'tstopknocking.

Wangenaseleethethakakade(shewalkedin

talkingalready)

"Andthenanavula?(Andthenya'lldon'topen?)"

Kimberley:"Can'tyouseewebusy?"

Mihlali:"OMGKim,udlamesisi(angerlady)"

IfoundmyselfchucklingasIlookedat

Kimberley'sface.Isawher,thatbeingMihlali,

lookingatmethroughthemirror

Me:"Yintoni?(Whatisit?)"

Mihlali:"Youlookweird"

Me:"Weird?"

Iturnedaroundtofaceher,likealwaysshe

lookedatmefrom headtotoebeforeshe

staredhardatmyface,hereyescalculating.I



wasabouttoturnandlookatthemirrorto

finishoffthemascarawhenshesaid

"Ohyes!There'snoweavethistimearound."

Luthando:"Wowdudenyaninah?(Wowdude

forreal?)"

Mihlali:"Khangendiqaphelekaloku(Ididn't

notice)andshelooks..."

Me:"Ilook?"

Mihlali:"Notthesame"

Me:"Isn'tthatobviouskodwa?"

Mihlali:"Uyothusaxauneweave(you're

intimidatingwithaweaveon),onewouldthink

you'rethatbeautiful"

Istoppedapplyingthelipstickandlookedat

thatgirl,shewassmilingwidely,makingher

lookevenmorestupid.

Kimberley:"Let'sleavebeforeMimispeaks

moreshit."



Mihlali:"Thatwasn'taninsultmos.OrdidI

offendyouP?"

Ididn'trespond,wasnotinthemoodof

answeringanyway.Iwasbeginningtothinkthis

girlhadaproblem withme,ifitwasn'ther

thinkingIwasmilkingmyboyfriendout

financiallythenitwashercallingmeugly.

WesteppedoutofthehouseandintoKim's

vehicle,Thandowasdriving,onlybecauseKim

hadstarteddrinkingevenbeforeweleftthe

apartment.BeingthefirsttimehavingLuthando

asadriver,Iwasnotcomfortableatall,and

everytimeImadeacomment,Kim assuredme

thatshewasabetterdriver,evenbetterthan

her.WearrivedatShimmybeachclub,avery

niceplaceindeed,sinceitwastheearlyhours

oftheday,lateinthenoon,itwasnotyet

packed,justafewtablesoccupiedwithpeople

havingtheirdrinks.Weorderedourdrinksand



occupiedatable,chattingourwaythroughand

laughingeverynowandthen.Becausemygirls

weredivaswehadabottleofwhitewineinan

icebucketandourglassesofcocktails,we

wereonoursecondglassesofcocktailwhile

MimiandKimberleywereenjoyingthewine.

Theymentionedsomethingabouttakingmeto

ChezNtembanightclublateron,Iwasonly

hopingMihlewouldagreetothesleepover,I

neededit.TheamountofalcoholIhavebeen

consumingwasnowtakingaturn,Icouldfeelit

inme.Ireceivedhisfirstcallaroundsomething

toseven,decidedtoexcusemyselfandtakethe

phonecalloutside

"Fhaku."

Mihle:"Unjanibaby?Useright?(Howareyou

baby?Stillalright?)"

Me:"Morethanalright"

Mihle:"Umnandi?(You'renice?)"



Me:"(giggles)Kumnandiapha(It'sfunhere)"

Mihle:Niphi?(whereareya'll?)"

Me:Shimmysomething

HechuckledbeforeIheardafemalevoiceon

theothersideoftheline,Iheardhim pardonher

priortocallingBulelani'snameandgettingback

tome

"Yougotgirlsapho(there)?"

Mihle:"There'sgirlsyes"

Me:"Ukhonauyakho?(Isthereyours?)"

Mihle:"Whenam Ipickingyouup?"

Me:"Ohaboutthat,ndicela(canI)sleepoverby

Kim's?"

Mihle:"Aphindiwe?"

Me:"PleaseMihle.Ndiyakucela(Ibegyou)just

thistimeonly."

Hekeptquietforawhilebeforeheclearedhis



throatandsighed

Mihle:"Iwillcallyouback"

Me:"Isthatayes?"

"NditheI'llcallyouback."

Inoddedeventhoughhecouldn'tseeand

endedthecall,Ihadastrongfeelinghewould

refusethisone.Iwasbeginningtohavemy

stubbornmindsbackandwantedtoswitchmy

phoneoff,whythefuckdidithavetofeellikeI

hadDavidwithmeinCapeTown?Iwentback

insideandcontinuedhavingfunwithmygirls.

Attotenwedrovetothismysteriouscluband

immediatelywhenwearrivedthere,Iwas

amusedbytheamountofcarspackedoutside,

waitingfortheplacetoopenup.Ifailedto

understandwhytheyonlyopenedtheclubthis

lateifithadsomanysupporters.Itwasalmost

threehourssinceMihlesaidhewouldcall,and

atthatmomentIdidn'treallycareifhedidor



didn't,Iwasfeelingmyself,alittletoogoodto

whineoveraphonecallfrom mymanwhowas

probablymakinganotherwomanblush

whereverhewas.Atthedancefloor,myknees

killingmebecauseofdancinginheightsbut

thatdidn'tstopmeIknewIwasreceivingall

sortsofstaresbecauseKimberleykepton

tellingme,shewasdrunkherself,soIwasn't

aloneinthis.Istoppeddancingwhensomeone

pokedmeonmyshoulder,Iturnedaroundand

sawaworriedlookingLuthando

"Ntonibabe?(Whatisitbabe?!)"

Luthando:"Youphonehasbeenringing.You

have11missedcalls!"

Wewerespeakingfrom thetopofourvoices

becauseofthemusic.ItookmyiPhonefrom

herandlookedatit,shedidnottellmeMihle

wasonthephone

"Fhakuwam!"



Mihle:"Aphindiwe,Ibeentryingtocallyou.

Kutheniungaphenduliphone?(Whydon'tyou

answeryourphone?)"

Icouldn'thearhim soIkeptonaskinghim to

repeathimself,whilemakingwaythroughthe

clubtofindtherestrooms.Icouldhearfrom his

voicethathewasannoyedandprobablyangry.I

finallyfoundthewaytothetoiletsbutstopped

whensomeguytouchedmyass

"Yousonofbitch.Sundibambha!Khandiyeke!

(Don'tholdme!Leavemealone!)"

Imanagedtobreakfreeandcouldnoteven

hearMihletalkingontheotherside,thatishow

disgustedIwas.WhenIfeltIwasatamore

appropriateplacetotalkIaskedhim to

continue,andwhenhedid,hedidalotof

shoutingthantalking.

Mihle:"Aphindiweuyandivha?(Aphindiwedo

youhearme?)"



Me:"Yessir,weatNtembaclub.Igotthename

rightaneh?"

Iaskedgiggling,hesighedandIcouldpicture

hisface,howbeautifulitenduredevenwhenhe

wasangryasabeast.

Mihle:"WhenIgettherewegoinghome."

HehungupbeforeIcouldevenaskhim whyhe

wastakingmehome.Iretreatedbacktoour

tableandmyeyesalmostfelloutwhenIsaw

Drew'sfriend,IforgothisnamebutI

rememberedhim.Helookedatmeandsmiled

too

Guy:"Phindi"

Me:"Remindmeyournameagain."

Guy:"Papi"

Me:"(laughs)Papiyes,youareright!"

Papi:"You'resomethingelsewhendrunk"

Me:"Iam?"



Iquestioned,laughing.Kimberleywasonthe

sidehavingachatwithLuthando,soIexcused

myselfandwenttomygirls.Theywerehaving

anargumentaboutwhyThandowouldcall

Andrewatthistime,Thando'sexcusewasthat

wewerealldrunkandthere'snoonetodriveus

home.Kim wasbeingdramaticaswell,mad

overthisandthealcoholwastalking.

IwasstilltryingtogivesomereasontoKim

whensomeencicledtheirarmsaroundmy

waistandwhenIwasabouttomovehepulled

mecloseandwhispered

"Skat."

Knowingtherewasonlyonepersonwhoused

thatterm onmeIsmiled,removinghishands

from me.Iturnedaroundandfoundhim smiling,

lookingalittlehighandcleanasalways

Me:"Helloyou."

Andrew:"Comehere.Iwanttoshowyou



something"

Me:"What?I'm stillpreventingthesegirlsfrom

fighting,Kim is..."

Heplacedhishandovermymouthandlooked

atme

"Iknowmysister,she'smorethanfine,now

come."

Iobligedandfollowedhim,wellhehadmyhand

inhis.WewalkedoutsideandIhadforgottenit

wasn'tashotasitwasinside.Immediately

whenwefoundaflatsurfaceIremovedmy

heelsandheldthem inmyhands,hetookthem

awayfrom me,holdingthem andwalked

besidesme,wecontinuedwalkingandwenta

littlefarfrom theclubuntilwecametostop

nexttohiscar.

Andrew:"Wantedaquietplacejusttotalkwith

younothingmuch."

Me:"Isthereaproblem?"



Andrew:"No"

Ilookeddownandaroundbeforemyeyesmet

hisagain

Andrew:"EverytimeIseeyou,youlookbetter

thanbefore."

Igiggledandclosedmyeyes,feelingalittle

dizzy.Hetouchedmyforehead,askingmeifI

wasokaywhichInoddedtoandhecaughtme

offguardwhenheplacedakissonmyforehead,

remindingmeofthemanthatwasprobablyon

thewaytopickmeup.Ilookedupathim and

frozewhenhesteppedclose,closingthegap

betweenhim andI

Me:Andr...

Hecapturedmylipsinhis,stoppingmefrom

talkingandunlikeIexpected,Ididn'tpullback

norpushhim away,insteadallowedmyselfto

relax.Heheldmychinandtiltedmyface,

runninghistongueonmylips,eventhoughhe



wasn'tasgoodasMihle,hewasgoodtoo.I

brokethekissimmediatelywhenMihlecrossed

mymind,hechuckledinmyearbefore

whispering

"It'sokay,we'lltakeyourtime."thenplaceda

kissonmycheek.

WespentGodknowshowlongoutsideuntilI

askedhim wegobackinside.Afterthekiss

therewassomeawkwardnessbuthemanaged

tobreakthroughitandeasethetension,my

comfortwasgettingthebestofmeandit

scaredmereallybecauseIseemedtolikethis

flirtinggamethisguyandIweredoing.We

approachedtheclubinsmiles,him fillingmein

aboutthetypeofgirlhethoughtIwaswhenhe

firstsawme,itwasfunnybecauseIwas

nothingclosetowhathethought.

Whenwewalkedintotheclubmyheelsstillin



hishands,wewalkedtowardsthetable,trying

tofindwaythroughthecrowd,myhandwasin

hissohewouldn'tlosemeamongstthese

people.Iwasstilldrunkbutabeautifulkindof

drunk,thedrunkthatmademewishthisnight

would'tendbecauseIwasbeginningtoknowa

guyandIsomehowI'dgettoknowhim further

withouthurtingorruiningwhatIhadwithMihle.

Hesaidsomethingtomesmiling,andIstood

onmytippytoes,pardoninghim butwhenhe

didn'trepeathimselfItooknoteofthechange

onhisface,howhisfacewentfrom warm to

coldwithinamatterofseconds.Seeingthathe

wasstaringahead,Idecidedtoavertmy

attentiontowhateverhewaslookingatandmy

heartdroppedtomytummywhenIsawMihle

sittinginbetweenMihlaliandLuthando,abeer

infrontofhim andlookinghardatAndrew.I

slowlywithdrewmyhandfrom Andrew'sand

myheartliterallybrokewhenIsawhiseyes

shiftfrom Drew'sfacetoourhands,thentomy



face.

It'sstillrightnowthatIam yetnotoverthelook

hegavemebeforehestoodupandtookcareful

stepstowardsus.Hedidn'tdarebreakeye

contactwithme,hestoodinfrontofmeand

evenhisscentthatIwasalreadyusedmademe

feellikeitwasthelasttimeIwasinhaling.He

steppedcloserandplacedakissonmy

foreheadthenwhisperedinmyear

"Enjoyyoursleepover."

WhatthefuckhaveIdone?

153rdEntry

Mihle



Idon'trememberwhatpaceIusedtostepout

ofthatclubbutIdoknowthatIcouldhave

killedsomeoneinthatmood.AsIstepped

outsideIfeltthewindagainstmyfaceanditfelt

goodbutIwasn'tconcentratingonthatnow,my

mindwasstillstuckontheirimagewhenthey

walkedin,herhandinhisandhowhappyshe

actuallylooked.Shesaidtomeshewasgoing

outwithhergirlsandnotwithAndrewandthe

girls.Ipunchedthebonnetofmycar,cursing

undermybreathe,Ileanedonitandclosedmy

eyes.Iwastryingtoaddoneplusone,toget

answerswithoutquestioning,fuckwhatever

conclusionImade,itwouldbeallcausesbythis.

Iturnedandlookedatthatentrance,seeingthat

doorincreasedmyangerbecauseIknewwhat

wasbehindit.IwantedhertofollowmebutI

probablyknewshewaswouldn't,becauseof

tworeasons:eitherbecauseAndrewwouldtry



speakingherintonottoorbecauseshefeared

thereactionshe'dgetfrom me.Sotheonly

thingtodoinmysituationwastowalkbackin

thereandtakeher.Imadewaytotheentrance

butstoppedwhenIwasafewstepsawayfrom,

withthewayIwasfeelingIwasdefinitelygoing

todragheroutandnottakeherout.

"Fuck!"

AfewpeoplewerestaringatmebutIwasn't

concernedabouttheirlooks,myfuckenworry

wasonmylovelygirlfriendwhohasjustfucked

meover.Ichuckled,tighteningmyfistsand

clenchingmyjaws,thatwasbeforeIclosedmy

eyestryingtocalm down.Iopenedthem aftera

whileandsighed,turnedaroundandretreated

tomycar.InsideIcontemplatedagain,whether

Ishoulddriveofforgobackinsidebutevery

timeIfeltIshouldgotakehersomething

contradictedthefeeling,makingitfeellikeshe

wasgoingtochoosehim overme.Idon'trecall



howlongIwasinthatcarbeforeIturnedonmy

engineanddroveoff,atleastabouttwenty

minutesbeforeIstoppedandplacedmyhead

onthesteeringwheel.Isighedabouttwotimes

priortopullingoutmycellphonefrom my

pocketanddiallingAphindiwe'snumber.Ifyou

weretoasktherealreasonbehindme

contactingher,Iwouldn'treallyhave.Iwasina

spacewhereIwasconfused,crashingandmy

mindwasallovertheplace.I'veneverBeen

cheatedon,zangendatyelwa,atleastthat's

whatIknowandnowthisfeelingwasnewto

me.

Iplacedthephoneonmyearandwaitedforher

topickupontheotherside.Ithrewmycell

phoneonthepassengerseatwhenithit

voicemailandsteppedoutofmycar.Ihad

stoppedontheyellowlineofthroadandthe

darknessofthenightindicatedthatwewere

approachingmidnight.Anger,frustration,



betrayalandallsortsofnegativeemotionswas

whatIwasexperiencingatthatmoment.I

spentanotherhour,sittinginmycar,parkedon

thatyellowlineandstilltryingtocomprehend

whatIsawinthatclub.Theirbondmadethem

lookliketheywerefucking,andifthatwasthe

caseIdon'tknowhowI'dactifseeingthem

walkintheclub,holdinghandsmademefeel

thisway.

Ibarelyslept,spenthalfofmymorningsitting

onmycouch,dashingmyHennesseywithPlay

energydrink,thinking.Ionlymanagedtolaymy

headdownonlywhenIconsumedenough

alcoholtomakemeeaseforthosefewhours.I

wasn'tyourtypetogolashingoutwhenIwas

drunk,dealingwithmyproblemsunderthe

influence,noIalwayswantedtobesobersoI

couldfeelitinme,andknowitwasthe

consciousmethatwasdoingwhateverIwere



todo.Iwokeupthefollowingdaywiththe

knowledgeofwhatI'ddo,theonlywaytofind

closureandbebetterthanwhatIwas,Ihadto

talktoher.Ipreparedmyselfbreakfastandtook

alongshower,onethatwasneededtorelease

thetensionfrom mymuscles.Itookadecision

thatI'dcontactAphindiweonmywayto

fetchingher,eventhoughtheheadacheIhad

wastemptingmeintostayinghomeanddealing

withthisalone,Iwantedtotalktoher,toknow

what'sup

Idressedinblackskinnyjeansthatweren'ttight,

awhiteshirtandmybrownmonkshoes,

matchingthebrownwithmybeltand

wristwatch.IwasgoingtoattendabraaiBianca

washostingforher26thbirthdaypartyhence

theoutfit.IgrabbedacanofPlaybefore

steppingoutofthehouse,itwastheonly

energyIenjoyed,ifIweren'tthatthenitwas

Redbull.Myplanwasn'ttostayatBianca's



event,IwasnotthebestofmesoIdidn'twant

tohangaroundwhenIwasbadcompany.

uBulelaniwayengatshayisanincam noBianca

(BulelaniandBiancadidn'tseeeyetoeye)sohe

rejectedtheinvite,resultingtomeonlygoing

therewithNkulie.Myboycalledearlieron

tellingmehe'dbedrivinghisownvehicle,2014

PoloVivo,whichhashadanengineproblem for

thepastfewmonths,butsincehepurchaseda

newengineandhadthecarpaintedfrom

stretchIbetitlookedbrandnewashell.One

reasonIhadtodrinkto.

IcontactedAphindiwewhenIwasabout18KM

from Stellenboschandshedidn'tsoundkeento

meetingupwithmebutIinformedherIwas

comingbyanyway.Iunderstoodheranxiety,ifI

wereherI'dprobablybefeelingittoo,buthadit

beenherwhocaughtmecheating,Iwouldhave

probablyconvincedherotherwise.Iparkedmy

caronthepavementnexttothesecuritygate



whenIreachedmydestinationandcontacted

her,Icouldheartheothergirlstalkingonthe

background.Iwaitedforoverfiveminutes

beforesheappeared,wearinglooseshortsand

awhitevest.ThinkingIwasgoingtobeableto

containmyself,Ifeltmyangerreturnin

hundredsbyjustseeingher.Ineededtocalm

downorelseIprobablywouldn'ttalkinthis

statebuthurther.Shewaswalkinginsmall

steps,fidgetingwithhernails,somethingshe

dideverytimeshewasnervous.Isighedabout

twotimesbeforesheopenedthedoorofmy

carandsteppedin,hersweetscentfillingmy

nostrils.

"Hey."

Iturnedandlookedather,myplanwastogreet

backbutendedupstaringhardather,toextent

thatshehadtobreakeyecontactandlookthe

otherway

Me:"Ugrand?(Areyouokay?"



Sheshookherhead,lookingatherhands.There

wassilenceinthecar,Ihadsomuchtosayto

her,somuchIwantedtosay.Icouldfeelmy

faceheatingupfrom theangerIwasfeeling,I

wasprobablypink,closetoredbynow

Me:"UfunandithiniAphindiwe?(Whatdoyou

wantmetosayAphindiwe?"

Aphindiwe:"I'm sorry"

Me:"You'rebloodysorry?!"

Imighthaveraisedmyvoicealittle,makingher

flinchbutthatwassomethingI'dworryabout

later,rightnowshehadtoanswermebutshe

keptquiet

"Lookatmedamn't!"

Aphindiwe:"Sundishouta(Don'tyellatme)

geez!"

Me:"(chuckles)yougotthenerveyazi."

Iwasagitated,youcouldhearfrom thewayI



wasbreathingthatIwasangry,tryingtokeep

calm butitwasn'tworking.Shekepthereyeson

me,triedlookingstrongbutIknewshewas

intimidatedbyme

Aphindiwe:"IsaidI'm sorrythenyougoon

yellingatmelikeI'm akid."

Me:"Yousaidyousorry.AndwhatIdolooklike

kuwe?Afuckenidiot?"

Shepouted,radiatingsomesickeningattitude

andlookingaway.Iabsentmindlelygrabbedher

wristandbroughtherclose,shetriedtopull

backbutItightenedmygriponherandthelook

onherfaceindicatedthatshewasfeelingthe

pain,butIdidnotlethergo

Me:"Ifyou'refuckingAndrew..."

Shechuckled,raisinghereyebrowatme.She

wassteppingonmytoesandIwastryingso

hardtoremaincalm.Iwasn'tawarethatIwas

tighteningmygripeventighteruntilshehissed,



tryingtopullback,Iletgobutdidn'tbreakeye

contact

Aphindiwe:"It'ssadthatyouthinkofyour

girlfriendassuchaperson."

Me:"Uzondiphendula?(Areyougoingtoanswer

me?)"

Aphindiwe:"Doyouthinkthatlowofmenah

Mi..."

"AreyoufuckingAndrewornot?!"

Aphindiwe:"Ican'tstandthis."

Sheopenedthedoor,Itriedholdingherarm but

couldn'tsoIgrabbedholdofhervest,she

forced,breakingfree,makingmetearthevest

from thestrap.Shebrokefreeandbeingaware

thatshe'dheadstraighttothegateIstepped

outofmycarandfollowedher.Iheldher

forearm andpulledherin,sheturnedand

lookedatme



"No.Iam notfuckingwithAndrew."

Myeyeswerealloverherface,judgingfrom the

wayIwasfeelingIcouldprobablyslapherright

now,ordosomethingtogetherdamnattitude

inlinebecausewayendichopheemagxheni,

endinyelangoku(becauseshewassittingon

myshoulders,shittingonme).Inarrowedmy

eyesather,tryingtoseewhereallthisactwas

comingfrom,butmoreimportantlyIwantedto

seeifshewastellingthetruth.Idon'tknowhow

longitwaswithmebreathinginherfaceuntil

shespoke

Aphindiwe:"Ndicelaundiyeke(Pleaseletgoof

me)"

Me:"Doyouknowwhatselfrespectis?"

Aphindiwe:"Mihle,IsaidI'm sorry."

Me:"You"rebadatansweringquestionsyazi."

Aphindiwe:"Ndiyayazi(Idoknowit)"



"Youlackit."

Iletgoofherarm andwatchedherpullaway,

takenbysurprisebywhatIhadjustsaid

Me:"Youshouldhavetoldmeubuzeapha

eKapatoseducemen.Wouldhavebeenbetter

ifIknewIwasoneofthose."

Aphindiwe:"Iintoni?(What?)"

Me:"Ifyoutreatyourselflikeabitch,thenI'll

treatyoulikeabitchAphindiwe."

"FuckyouMihle."

Iwatchedherwalkawayfrom me,theanger

thatwasonherfacebeforesaidtheFword,but

honestlyIdidn'tcareatthatmoment,Iwas

angrymyself,couldn'tevengetmyselftorun

afterher.Iwalkedovertothepassengerside

andclosedthedoorbeforewalkingovertomy

sideandclosingthedoor.Ilaidmyheadback

ontheseatandtriedemptyingmymind.Maybe

Ididneedthatpartyafterall.



Iarrivedattheeventafewminutesaftertwo,

likealwaysBiancawasthehappiesttoseeme.

Thecrushthisyoungladyhadonmewasheavy,

itwasjustsomesillyfeelingsatfirstbutafter

oursecondfuck,shewasoutcallingherselfmy

girlfriend.Somethingwehadtositdownand

talkabout,ithurtherprettymuchbutdidn'tstop

herfrom beingattached.Igaveherasidehug

andakissonthecheek

Me:"HappybirthdayMiss"

Bianca:"Thankshandsome.Thanksfor

coming."

Me:"Anytime.Howoldarewe?"

Bianca:"Twenty-six."

Me:"Sibadalamos(Weoldmos)"

Shegiggled,pullingmeinsidethelounge.I

almostthoughtoutloudbytheamountof



ladiesthatwereinthatlounge,anamountthatI

wasn'treallyinterestedin.Ileanedtotheside

andwhisperedtoher

"Wherearethegents?"

Bianca:"Youscaredofgirls?That'sthefirst."

Me:"Ijustwanttheplacewiththegentsfirst."

Shetookmyhandandleadedmetothe

backyard,acoupleofguyswerechillingina

circle,havingtheirbeerswhiletwowereatthe

braaingstand.TheonlyguyIknewamongst

theseherewasNkululeko,andheseemedlike

hewasalreadyfamiliarwiththesegentlemen.I

didmygreetingsbeforeIfoundmyselfachair

andsatnexttoNkululeko.HeandIdiscussed

somebusiness,briefly,beforewejoinedthe

conversationwiththeotherguys.SinceIwasn't

planningonbeinghereforlong,IinformedBas

wellasNkulie,tellingthem thatI'dleave.Aftera

coupleofbeersIwasreadytogobutonmy



wayoutIwasstoppedbyMisspartyherself

"Leavingalready?"

Me:"Ihavetobabygirl"

Bianca:"That'ssad."

Me:"Whatareyoudoingtonight?"

Bianca:"Nothing.Why?"

Me:"Youmustcollectyourbirthdaypresent."

Shesmiledfrom oneeartotheother,Ishoved

myhandsinmypocketsandwatchedthe

excitementonherface.SheknewwhatIwas

referringto

Bianca:"Okay"

Shewalkedmetomycarandhoveredovermy

windowbeforeIdroveoff

"Youmustcontactmebeforeyoucome

through."

Bianca:"I'lldothat"



Inoddedandroaredtheengineofmycar,she

steppedasideallowingmetodriveoff.Onmy

waytomyplaceallIwasthinkingaboutwas

Aphindiwe,Icouldn'tgetheroffmymind.The

waysheactedwasridiculous,shecouldn'thave

expectedmetojumpbecauseofalame"I'm

sorry"thatwasbullshit,thenwhenIgetmad

shethrowsatantrum.Itwasmindworking.I

wasn'tgoingtotakethislightly,notachance.I

justneededtoallowmyangertorestbut

tomorrowIwasdrivingtoherschoolwhether

shelikeditornot.

IarrivedatmyplaceandcheckedcheapB&Bs

foronenight.Iwasn'tgoingtospendmynight

therebutwasjustplanningforthesefewhours

withBianca.Ididn'tsleepwithgirlsatmyplace,

usingmybedforthatmatter.AnyfemalethatI

wasgoingtofuckandIwasn'tinarelationship

with,IusedB&'Borhotelroom,dependingon



theamountoftimewe'dusetogether.Ifit

happenedtobesomeoneIknow,whodoesn't

stayhere,Ididbringthem aroundmyhouse

duringtheday.TheyallknewbecauseIdotell

them,umntuangeneeyaziubandenzanjani(so

apersonagreesknowinghowIoperatethings).

AphindiwewastheonlyladyIbroughttomy

houseandsharedabedwithbeforeIdated,

thattoowasamistakebecauseIplayed

againstmyrules.Iwasthatcrazyabouther

from thebeginningthatshemessedwithmy

head.Ifoundthecheapest,aboutfifteento

twentyminutesawayfrom myplace.Mymind

wasn'tonthisbutIsawitasanopportunityto

distress.Ihaven'tbeenactiveforamonthwith

somecoupleofdaysonlybecauseIfeared

touchingmygirlfriend,thinkingI'dbringback

thefeelingnotknowingthatshewasbeing

touchedelsewhere.Ichuckled,runningmyhand

downmyfacebeforeleaningbackonthesingle

-seatcouchandpullingoutthelegrestingpart.



Thestressandtensionwasfeltfrom behindmy

leftear,downmyshoulderanddownmyspine

aswell.

Itookanapofacoupleofhours,probablyclose

totwobeforemyphonerang,disturbingme.I

leanedforwardandtookitfrom thecoffeetable,

slidingtheanswericononthescreen

"Hello."

"Hey"

Me:"UfunaniNomtha?(Whatdoyouwant

Nomtha?)"

Nomthandazo:"HaiboMihle.Isthattheway

we'regoingtotalktoeachothernah?"

Me:"Whatdoyouwant?"

Nomthandazo:"Mxm.Bendifunaukuxelela(I

wantedtoinform you)thatournext

appointmenthasbeenscheduledfornextweek

Saturday,soyoubetterwriteitdown"



Me:"Sure"

Nomthandazo:"Urightkodwa?(Areyouokay

though?)Happy?"

Ichuckled,withmyeyesstillclosed,thiswas

herwayofmakingtheconversationlonger

"Kutheniuzondibuzalonto?(Whywouldyouask

methat?)"

Nomthandazo:"IjustsawFridayhowyouwere

alltense.Ingathiyouaren'tatyourhappiest

place."

Me:"I'm fine"

Nomthandazo:"OhAlright.Wegoodtoonoboy."

Me:"UndiphuzelekuloNdoda(Kissthatmanfor

me)"

Nomthandazo:"Willdotatakhe."

Me:"Sure"

"Bye."



Iremoveditfrom myearandremainedinthe

samepositionforaboutaminutebeforeI

openedmyeyesandstretched.Igotupand

retiredtothekitchen,pulledoutfrozenpizza

andplaceditonthecounter.InthefridgeItook

outsomeTupperwarelunchboxwhichhadribs

Aphindiwehadlefttwodaysago,ribsIserved

withthebeefstew,Iwarmedthoseandfilleda

glasswithMangoKrush.Iretreatedtothe

lounge,mademyselfcomfortableonthecouch

andlitthetelevision,tuningonthesportnews.I

watchedthoseforawhilemeanwhilefeasting

andtriedtogetmymindoffthings.Iwasan

impatientperson,andwaitingdrovemecrazy,

especiallyifitwassomethingIwantedtotalk

about.IwantedtorechatwithPhindiand

waitingfortomorrowwasdrivingmeinsane.

Itwasacoupleofminutesafterhalfseven

whenBiancaknockedatmydoor,looking



beautifulasalways.Shesteppedinside

checkingthehouseandmakingcomments

abouthowcleanitwas,Iwasacleanpersonso

youwouldn'texpectmyplacetolookuntidy.We

drovetotheB&Bsubsequentlytogettingsome

snackforher,sheaskedforPringlesandacan

ofdrylemon.Wemanagedtogettheroom

withoutanyobstaclesandrightwhenwe

steppedinsideshemadeherselfcomfortable

onthebed.Shewaslayingonhertummy,giving

meachancetotouchherlegswhichweren't

coveredbyhercottondress.Itwasashort

dress,thighsize.Ipositionedmyselfbetween

herlegsandliftedthedress,uncoveringherass.

Herpantieswerehiddenbetweenherbutt

cheeks,herwaistbandbeingtheonlythingI

saw.WhenItouchedthem,removingthem she

stoppedme

"Aren'twegoingtochat,catchupfirst?"

Me:"We'lldothechattinglater."



Shegiggled,attemptingtoturnsoshe'dlayon

herbackbutIkepthertherebyholdingher

waist

Me:"Let'splaybymyrulesbaby.Okay?"

Shenodded,gigglingandblushinginsanely.

Ikneltbetweenherlegsandmovedherup.She

pulledherdressoverherheadandremainedin

thatposition.Ipulledoutmyerectedmanhood

andpulledherpantiestotheside.Ididn'thave

toaskherwhattodo,sheknewshehadtolift

herwaistupsoI'dgetbetteraccess.Irubbed

mymanhoodagainstherprivatepart,tosoakit

alittlemore.Whenitwaswetenoughonthe

outside,makingthetipofmymanhoodwetI

movedtowardsheranusandgrabbedherright

buttcheek,Iopeneditalittlewideandfound

heranus.ShetensedwhenIpushedin,tryingto

getmeoffherback

"Relax."



Bianca:"It'sbloodypainful"

Me:"Ifyourelaxit'llgetbetter."

Shegrabbedthesheetsandwaitedforme.I've

hadanalsexwithherbefore,acoupleoftimes,

butshehastoldmeIwastheonlymanshefelt

okaydoingthiswith.Iknewmymanhoodwas

bigenoughtohaveawomancryfrom sexual

pleasuresoanytimeIwasabouttopushitin

thebuttIhadtomakesureitwaswetenough

nottocausepainfortheladybuttodaymy

mindwasn'tonthat.ShehissedwhenIpushed

further,screamingherlungsoutonthepillow

shewasbiting.Iwashalfwayinwhenshe

stoppedme

Bianca:"Pleasestop.Please"

Me:"B?"

Bianca:"Jymaakmyseer(You'rehurtingme)"

Iclenchedmyjawsandclosedmyeyes,

allowingmybodytofeelthecontradicting



emotionsIwasgoingthrough.Istretchedout

mybodysoIcouldtouchherhands,onceIdidI

placedmineontopofhers,lockingourfingers.

Iplacedakissonhershoulderandbither

earlope

"Babywe'vedonethisbefore.Ijustwantyouto

relax.Okay?"

Shenodded

Me:"Nowrelax,youknowitgetsbetterintime

right"

Shenoddedagain,smilingwhenIplacedakiss

onhercheek.WithmyhandsstillholdinghersI

whisperedsweetnothingstoher,tryingtoshift

hermindfrom thepain.Iletgoofonehandand

placeditonherwaist,indicatingtoherthatshe

mustliftitalittlemore,whichshedid.Ipushed

infurther,goingfullin.Shemovedup,towards

theheadboard,movingawayfrom mesoI

exitedoutofher.Istoppedherbyholdingher



waistandpullingherbacktome,shewasabout

tosaysomething,tighteningmyleftwristwhen

Ipushedmyselfinheragain.Shestruggledin

myhold,turningherbodyhalfwaytotheside.

AwarethatshewantedtolayonherbacksoI'd

pulloutofher,Iplacedmyrighthandonher

waistandputonsomeweighttopreventher

from moving.IstrokedslowlyandgentlyuntilI

couldseeherrelaxing,herbuttgettingusedto

thesensation,Ithenaskedsomethingthat

wouldconfuseanywomanwitharesponding

body

"Doyouwantmetostop?"

Sheshookher,takingherlowerlipbetweenher

teeth.IfoundmyselfsmilingbeforeIheldher

waistandturnedhersoshelaidonhertummy

likeshehadbeenearlieron.Iliftedherwaist

andplacedmyhandsonhersides,liftingmy

bodysoithoveredoverhers.

Thiswasgoingtobeonehellofaride.



154thEntry

Aphindiwe

Iwalkedintotheflatliterallyfumingwithanger.

Mihlaliwasstandingatthecountermaking

herselfabowlofcerealatsomethingpastone

intheafternoon

"Haibowanqumantombi.Yintoni?(Wow,so

muchangergirl.What'sisit?)"

Iwasn'tgoingtoanswerher,shehadnothingto

dowithmybusinessandontopofthat

she&apos;drathergoonabouthowhotmyman

isandhowstupidIwastolethim go,rather

thangivingadvice.Ithrewthrewmyselfnextto

Kimberleyandsighedoutloud,sheand

Luthandowerebothstaringatme

Kimberley:"Soyouwantustoaskwhatthe



problem is?Phindiwhatistheproblem?"

Me:"SundidikaKim (Don'tboremeKim)"

Kimberley:"Justtalkalready."

Me:"(chuckles)hecalledmeabitch"

Luthando'smouthhungwhileKimberleyblust

intofitsoflaughter

Kimberley:"Hedidwhat?"

Me:"HesaidI'm afemaledog"

Luthando:"Yho."

Kimberley:"Iloveyourman."

Kim hadahugesmileonherface

"MyfriendinI'm notlaughingbecauseheswore

atyoubutit'sjustfunnybecauseeverytimeI

thinkyou'rechangingthisguy,hebecomes

worse."

Mihlali:"Buthe'sgotapoint,don'tyouthink?"

Luthando:"Youarethemotherofbitcheske



wenasouthule(sokeepquiet)"

Mihlali:"What?Hayiasoze..."

Luthando:"UsukaeDurbanngobufebeqha

wenasopleasespareusMihlali(You'refrom

Durbanonlybecauseofbitchingsoplease

spareusMihlali)"

Mihlali:"Mxm"

Kimberley:"Lootthough(giggles)I'llneverget

usedtoyourfeistyside.Anyway,MsDabula

whathappened?"

Luthando:"Wherediditallstart?"

Me:"Likeeverybodyelse,hewantedtoknowifI

wasinterestedinAndrew."

Kimberley:"Andareyou?"

Me:"Guyswespokeaboutthisizolonjena

(yesterdaymos)andIassuredyouguysI'm not"

Kimberley:"Idon'twantanyofmyfriends"



"Iam notinterestedinAndrewKim haibo!"

Kimberley:"Don'tgetworkedup.Ijustwantyou

toknow"

Mihlali:"Thewayyouguyswalkedintotheclub

yesterdaywassuspicious.NowonderuMihle

wasangry."

Me:"It'sAndrewwhowantsmeandnotthe

otherwayaround."

Luthando:"Ormaybeyouguyswanteach

other?"

Me:"No"

Mihlali:"Thenwhydon'tyoutellhim tofuckoff

xacabaawumfuni(ifyoudon'twanthim)?I

meanyouhavenothingtolosefrom tellinghim

toleaveyoualone"

Kimberley:"She'sgotapoint"

Me:"Iwasjustbeingfriendlywiththeguy"

Kimberley:"Maybetoofriendlybecauselook



wherethatgotyounowbabe."

Me:"Mxm khanimendiyolala(letmejustgo

sleep)"

WhenIwasabouttostandupKimberleyheld

myhandandlookedatme

"Noyou'resittingherewithusbutwejust

wantedtoknow."

Me:"IsenseI'llgetdumpedandyouguysare

hereputtingmeinacornerforspendinga

fuckenhourwithAndrewoutsidetheclub.Ain't

likeIfuckedhim"

Luthando:"Itwon'tbethateasyforhim toleave

youifuyakuthandaP(ifhelovesyouP)"

"I'm beginningtodoubtthat."

Kimberley:"Don'tberidiculous.Nomanwould

letyoumoveinhishouseifhedoesn'tlove

you."

Isighed,leaningbackwardsandclosedmyeyes.



Kim placedakissonmycheekbeforeshouting

Kimberley:"Whowantsicecream?"

Iliftedmyhandpriortoopeningmyeyes,

LuthandowassmilingatKim

Luthando:"Somerbringthetubfriend,with

threespoons"

Mihlali:"Howmuchfooddoyoutakeinaday

P?"

Me:"Howam Isupposedtoknowthat?"

Mihlali:"Likeutyakangaphingemini?(How

manytimesdoyoueataday?)"

Me:"Three,two.Idon'tknow.Itdependson

howmoodyIam thatday."

Mihlali:"Yourfigurestaysinplace"

Me:"Iknow.Naxandityeba,ndityebampundu

andcurves.YindaloIguess(EvenwhenIdoget

fat,Igainonmybuttandcurves.It'snatureI

guess)"



Luthando:"Butyourfigurehaspickedupsome

fat.Itwassmallerthanitisnow."

Me:"Mytummyyes"

Luthando:"Yonwabilegirl.Uphethwekakuhle

ngubhuti(You'rehappygirl.Brotheristaking

wellcareofyou)"

Me:"Ngokuandithukayo(nowthathe's

swearingatme)"

Kimberleylaughed,givingmethatstopitlook.

Mihlali:"Kim lovesthisswearingpart"

"Ican'tgetenoughofit."

Sheresponded,findingaseatnexttomeand

Mihlali,holdingtheicrecream tubandspoons

whichshegavetoLootandmyself.Wechatted

thehoursthrough,tryingtopasstime.Iwanted

togotoBelmarbutIhadtocommunicatewith

Mihlefirst.IknewIwaswrongandallbecause

undidikileuMihlewhenhecontinuedyellingat



measthoughheweretalkingtoafiveyearold,

Iheardhim loudandclearthefirsttime,andI

apologizedforit.

MihlalileftthatSundayevening,infactwe

droppedheroffatherhomethenreturnedto

Kim'sapartment.Luthandowenttoherdorm to

getpyjamasforherandI.TheonlyclothesIhad

withmeherewastheoutfitIworewhenIleft

thehouseyesterday,aswellasthedress.

Panties,Ihadone,andcurrentlywasn'twearing

anybecauseitwaswet.Iinsistedwedroveto

themallearlierthatdaytograbmeanoutfit,

pantyandtowelbutnoKim wastohangovered

todriveandLootwaslazy.Sothatresultedto

Kim sacrificinghernon-usedtoiletryitemsfor

me,atowelandsparetoothbrush.Bythetime

wewenttobedIwassufferingfrom aterrible

headachecausedbyallthethinkingIwasdoing,

Iwasfrustratedtobehonestwithyouqha

iprideyayindinyisa(butpridewasshittingon



me).

MondaymorningLootwasthefirsttoleavefor

classes,Ididn'thaveanystudymaterialwith

mesowhenKimberleywokemeuptotakea

bath,Irolledover,facingtheotherside.She

stoodoverme,nakedandpulledtheblankets

away,exposingmyface

"Wordwaker!(Wakeup!)"

Me:"Whyyoustandingoverme,naked?!"

Kimberley:"Getup.You'llbelateforclasses"

Me:"I'm notattending."

Kimberley:"That'snonsense"

Shewalkedovertothemirrorandallowedme

togetundertheblanketsagain.Iheardher

sayingsomethingtoherselfbeforeshewalked

outofthebedroom.Itwasn'tlongafterherexit

whenIheardthemusicblastingthroughthe



speakers,echoringthroughtheapartment.She

walkedintothebedroom onceagain,dancingto

Rihanna'spornthereply.Ikickedunderthe

blanketsbeforesittingonmybutt.Shesmiled

atmewhilesingingalong

Me:"Fine!I'm up."

Shenodded,stilldancingsimultaneously

lookingthroughherwardrobeforsomethingto

wear.Imanagedtodragmyselfoutofthebed

totakeaquickshower,thatwasaftershetold

meshewouldwaitformesowecoulddrive

together.Idressedinthatskintightdress,

whichIhadwashedthepreviousdayandmy

whiteNikeAirforce.WhileIwasapplyingmy

make-up,shewascrammingdownsomecereal.

Wemadeitoutthehousewithmyearsaching

from themanycomplimentsIreceivedfrom

thisladyaboutmakingherlate.Shemissedher

firstclassthstdayanditwasallbecauseofme,

soshesaid.Withtheexam padandclutch



pencilsheborrowedme,Imademywaytothe

administrationimmediatelyafterwestepped

intocampus,toobtainacopyofmytimetable,

whichtookdecadesbecauseoftheadminister

uwayehoyeiindabaratherthanlento

ndandiyicela(whowaspayingattentionto

gossipratherthanwhatIwasaskingher).Ihad

memorizedmytimetablebuthadsomeclasses

Iwasn'tsureabout,hencemyshortvisittothe

administration.Mydaystretchedoutalittle

normal,attendedonlytwosessionsbeforeI

receivedacallfrom myboyfriendwhom I

wasn'tsurewasstillmyboyfriend,hewantedto

seeme.Iexplainedtohim thatitwasoneofthe

twodaysoftheweekwhereIdidnothavea

breakduringmysessions,butwhenheagreed

andrescheduledItoldhim itwasalright,I'd

missaclassforhim.Ndandimkhumbulakodwa

eyonantoiphambili,kwakukufunauvaisizathu

sofunaundibona(Imissedhim butmybest

interestwasinhearingthereasonbehindhim



wantingtoseeme).

Ispottedhiscarparkedoutsidethecampus

thirteenminutesafterourcall,Iwasstillinside

theschoolyard.Istoodupfrom thebenchI

wassittingon,grabbedmyhandbagwhichI

wasusingasaschoolbagfornamhlanjeand

mademywayoutsidethecampus.Thelessthe

distancewasuntilIgottohiscar,themoreI

prayedhewasbetterthanwhathewas

yesterday,Icouldonlyspeaktothiswhenhe

wasokayandcalm.Iopenedthecarandfound

myselfsighingsoftlybeforeIsteppedin,his

scentexcitingmyheartimmediately.Healways

lookedwaytoomaturedforme,moreespecially

whenhewasinhisuniform.Heremovedhis

eyesfrom hisphoneandlookedatme,blankly.

"Hey"

Mihle:"Uright?(Areyouokay?)"



Inoddedandkeptmyeyesonhim.Hebitthe

insideofhischeekstilllookingatmebeforehe

sighedandleanedbackwards,puttinghishead

onthegear.Headjustedhisseat,pulledit

closertothesteeringwheelandturnedthekey

ontheignition

Me:"Siyaphi?(Wherewegoing?)"

Mihle:"Somewhere"

Istoppedmyselfaskinghim wherebecauseI

sensedhisresponsewouldbemoreoffdetail

thanthefirst.Wedroveaboutfifteenminutesor

lessbeforehecametoastopatsomeopen

field,agroundthatwouldbeusedforaparkor

somechildspotinothertowns.Heturnedoff

hiscarandturnedtolookatme

"Sizothethanjengabantuabanengqondo(We'll

talklikepeoplewhogotbrains).Likegrown

ups."

Ndathulangobandandingenantoyothetha(I



keptquietbecauseIdidn'thaveanythingtosay)

Mihle:"Mambhele?"

Me:"Mihle."

Mihle:"I'm tryingtokeepcalm onlybecauseI

wanttoknow(pause)whatitisyouwantfrom

Andrew."

Me:"There'snothi..."

Mihle:"Ungaxoki(Don'tyoulie)"

Istoppedtalking,thisiswhyitwasnevereasy

talkingtothisman,healwaysforcedpeopleto

saywhatheexpectedfrom them notwhatwas

therealtruth.Withhiseyebrowsfurrowedat

meIcouldtellhewasgettingirritated.Isighed

andtriedagain

"AkhontoendiyifunakuAndrew(There'snothing

Iwantfrom Andrew)"

Henarrowedhiseyesatme,forawhile,priorto

breakingthesilence



Mihle:"Thenwhydoyoukeepgoingbackto

him?"

Me:"What?"

Mihle:"Aphindiwemayingab'ngathindithetha

ngentoungayaziyo(Aphindiwedon'tletitseem

likeI'm talkingaboutsomethingyouhaveno

cluelessabout).Ididtellyoupolitetostop

talkingtoDrew,wathiyoudid,thenIpresume

youstartedagainright?"

Me:"No"

Mihle:"Thenwhatthefuckwasthatinthe

club?!"

Me:"Sushoutisa(Don'tshout)"

Heclosedhiseyesandrubbedthem usinghis

thumbandindexfinger.Hewasn'tgivingmea

chancetotalk,maybeifhedidhe'dunderstand

Me:"Couldyougivemeachancendithethe"

Heclenchedhisjawsacoupleoftimesbefore



openinghiseyesandlookingatmestraightin

theeyes,givingmemorethantheattentionI

wanted

"Iwasn'tontalkingtermsnoAndrewbuthe

happenedtocomekulaclubafterbeingcalled

byLuthando.Thenthat'showIgottotalkto

him again.Ididn'thavehiscontactsonmy

phone."

Mihle:"Sobeningekhoontalkingtermssimply

becauseyoudidn'thavehiscontactsonyour

phone"

Me:"No""

Mihle:"Seemslikeitkum.Becauseifnyani

beningekho(honestlyy'allweren't)ontalking

terms,youwouldn'thaveutteredawordkuyein

thatclub"

Me:"HaiboMihle."

Mihle:"Orishethatimportant?Lentocaba

ungam'tswebelaevenwhenIhadtoldyoutocut



tieswithhim"

Me:"No"

"Thenwhatisityouwantfrom him?"

Me:"Akhonto"

Mihle:"Aphindiwe?"

Me:"There'snothingnje"

Heleanedforwardcausingmetomove

backwards,hewaslosinghiscoolandthat

wasn'tthetypeofenvironmentIwantedtobein

Mihle:"OrmaybeIshouldchangethisquestion

thenyou'llgivemelempendulondiyifunayo(the

answerIwant).WhatwereyoudoingnoAndrew

phandle(outside)?"

Me:"Talking."

Mihle:"You'relying."

Ilookedathim,hewasreadingmyface,taking

inwhateverhenoticedwhenIwastellingthe



truthorlying

Mihle:"UbusenzaninoAndrewphandle?(What

wereyoudoingwithAndrewoutside?"

Idecidedtogivehim whathewantedtohear,

tellhim thetruth

Me:"Wekissed."

Forasecondheseemedlikehewasnt

breathing,hefrozeandlookedatme,achuckle

camefrom him afterafewseconds.Hekepta

straight,angryfacebutstillmanagedtobringa

cheerfulchuckle.Iwatchedhowhemovedback,

bitingonhislowerlip,hestaredintospace,

leaningagainstthesteeringwheelbeforehe

spokeinalowtone

"Wayivalentoubufunauyiva?(Andfeltwhatyou

wantedtofeel?)"

Hewouldn'tstopclenchinghisjaws,thatwasa

signthathewastryingnottobreakintoanger

andtearsmaybe,heturnedandlookedatme,



lookingworsethanwhathelookedwhenhe

waschuckling

Mihle:"Wayithanda?(Andlovedit?)"

Ilookedatmyhands,tryingtoplaywithmy

nailstogetdistractedfrom this

Mihle:"NdiyathethaAphindiwe?(I'm talking

Aphindiwe"

Me:"Hayi,akhangendiyithande(NoIdidn'tlove

it.)"

Thinkingthat'swhathewantedtohearand

hopinghe'dgetridofthatlookhehadonhis

facebeforeIlookedatmyhands,Iflinched

whenIfelthishandonmyface,coveringmy

chinandholdingmeoneithersideofmy

cheeks.Heturnedmyfaceandmademeface

him,hisfingersdiggingonmyjaws,hurting

bothmyskinandjaws

"LookatmewhenI'm talkingtoyou."



Iwaseagertoshout"youarehurtingme"but

couldn'tmoveamuscleonmyfacefrom the

wayhewasholdingme.Inodded,agreeingto

lookathim whenhetalksandthat'swhenhe

releasedmyface,makingmehissfrom pain.I

cuppedmyfaceandlookedatmythighs,Iwas

tryingtostopmyselffrom cryingbutitseemed

likeIwasfailing,somethingbeyondthiswas

breakingmyheart

Mihle:"You'reallowingothermantotouchyou.

Toleanandrubonyou.You'rebreakingus

Aphindiwe."

Me:"Andyou?Howam Itheonebreakingus?"

Hisbrowsremainedfurrowedbuthelookeda

littlesurprisedIwasaskingthat

Me:"Howmanyothergirlsareyoufucking

besidesPearl?"

Hisfacewentfrom beingcreasedwithangerto

beingtakenbyshock



Mihle:"ThishasgotnothingtodonoPearl"

Me:"Ithaseverything."

Heleanedbackonhisseat,chuckling

"You'retalkingtomeaboutmenrubbingonme

whenyou'reinsertingyourdickinothergirls

thencomehomeactinglikeyou'reexhausted.

Notwantingtotouchme,thenblameitonthe

rape."

Mihle:"AkangenindawouPearlkulento

uyithethayo(Pearlgetsinvolvednowherein

whatyou'resaying)"

IknewIwaschangingthesubjectbutIrefused

togetblamedforjustkissingonemanwhenhe

wasbusyhavingsexwithPearl.Iwas

convincedhewassleepingwithher

Me:"UyangenaMihle.Uyangena!Andinsteadof

sayingsorry,you'redefendingher."

Henarrowedhiseyesatme,lookingsomething



betweenconfusedandangry

Mihle:"Soufunandixoliseforhercallingme?

(SOyouwantmetoapologizeforhercalling

me?)"

Me:"Youhaveanothergirlcallyoubabybutthe

wholeworldhastostopwhenyouseemewith

Andrew."

Mihle:"Youhavenofuckencluewhat's

happeningbetweenPearlandmys..."

"ButIdoknowshecallsyoubaby,thatIknow!"

HewasabouttosaysomethingbutIstopped

him

Me:"Idon'tknowwhyyou'reallowedtofussbut

youhaveagirlcontactyoufirstthinginthe

morning,egqibovuka(rightafterwakingup).I

wasn'tbornyesterdayMihle."

Mihle:"Andwhyareyouonlyraisingthisnow?"

Me:"Becauseyoulied"



Helookedawayandranhishanddownhisface.

ItwasclearIwastalkingthetruth,eventhough

IactuallyhopedIwasn't.Apartofmewas

hopinghe'dcorrectmeandtellmeIwaswrong

Mihle:"Thatwasbeforeyoucameintothe

picture"

Me:"Thenwhydidshecontactyou?"

"Becausebendikhendayombona,whenour

relationshipwasfresh."

Me:"Why?"

Hefinallyfacedme,staringatmestraightinto

theeyesbeforegivingmetheanswertomy

question

Mihle:"Ngobandandingekhosurengawe

(BecauseIwasn'tsureaboutyou)"

Iavertedmyeyestothegearandtriedtakingin

whathewastellingme.Myheartwastellingme

togosoftandbelievehim butmygutwas



tellingmeotherwise.Iwentwithmyheart

nonetheless.Hetookmyfacebythechinand

placedhisforeheadonmine

"I'm onlythishardonyoubecauseIloveyou

Aphindiwe."

Hemovedbackbutnotlettingmychingo

Mihle:"Ndiyay'caphukelalentouyenzileyo.AndI

hopeitwon'thappenagain.Xandithekuwe

ndicelauhlukanenoAndrewImeanhlukana

noAndrew(Ihatewhatyoudid.AndIhopeit

won'thappenagain.WhenIaskyoutostay

awayfrom AndrewImeanstayawayfrom

Andrew."

Eventhoughmymoodwasn'tallowingmeyet,I

smiled

"OrI'llhavetodivertyourcalls."

WhenIpulledalookhechucked,hisfacegoing

from theasmallsmiletothat'Iwanttokissyou

rightnow'look.Becausewehaven'tbeensexual



intimateforsometimenowIdidn'tthinkhewas

goingtokissmebutwhenhetouchedmylower

lipwithhisthumbandlookedatmylips,licking

his,Iknewhewasgoingto.Heleanedinand

hoveredhislipsovermine,hishandmaking

waytomythigh.Heslowlyranhistongueon

mylipsandpulledbackwhenIwasaboutto

kisshim back

"I'm notlettinggoofyou,butyou'llhaveto

behavePhindi.OrelseIwillhavetogetridof

everybodyyougetinvolvedwith."

Iopenedmyeyesandlookedathim,hewas

smilingatme.Ididn'tgettosaywhatIwanted

tosaybecausehecrashedhislipsonmine,

causingmetomoveuponmyseat.Hiskiss

wasremindingmybodyhowmuchitactually

missedit,howIhavebeenlongingfortheselips

whichneverfailedtomakememoist.

HegroansoftlywhenItracedhismanhood

throughhispants,digginghisfingersdeepon



mythighthroughthefabricofmydress.I

continuedkissinghim whileunzippinghispants,

Iinsertedmyhandthroughhiszipbutstruggled

tomoveitaroundsoIremovedit,unbuckling

hisbelt.Hepulledbackandmovedhischair

backwardsbeforehereturnedtome,tryingto

pickmeup

Me:"CanI?"

"Huh?"

Hewaswearingaseductivesmileonhisface,

teasingme.HeknewwhatIwastalkingabout

buthewantedmetosayit,soIgrewtheballs

andsaidit

Me:"CanIsuckyoufirst?"

Thelookhegavemewasthekindthatwould

makemewanttoresearchcowpricesand

lobolanegotiations.Iunbuttonedhispantsand

pulledouttheking,whenItouchedthetipofhis

manhoodhegroanedalittlelouderthistime.I



loweredmyhead,fixingmyselfontheseat,just

whenIwasabouttotakehim in,heplacedhis

handonmyforeheadbringingmyheadup.

Mihle:"AwuzokwaziNhanha(Youcan't

Nhanha)"

Me:"Ngoba?(Whynot?)"

Heshookhisheadlookinglikehejustsavedme

from somethingreallyserious

"Areyouokay?Ubungayifunikanti?(Didn'tyou

wantitthough?)"

Mihle:"IdobutnotngokhNhanha."

Heleanedinandkissedme,tryingtorelax

himself.Iwasstillpuzzled,completelylostbut

acceptedthatkissanyway.Hehadtotellme

whatallthatwasabout.

155thEntry

Sivuyisiwe



ThefirstweekofJulyIwasbusymakingcalls,

arrangementsandbookingsforNomthandazo's

surprisebabyshower.Herbestfriend,myself

andacoupleofotherfriendshadawhatsapp

groupwherewesharedideasandsuggestion

onhowwe'drunthisbabyshower.Shewassix

monthspregnant,onlythreemonthsawayto

givingbirthtomynephew.Wealldecidedon

thedateofthe7thofAugust,thecombination

ofherbirthdayandbabyshower.

Myplanswereahandfulbecausewhilebusy

withwork,Iwasalsoweighingsomeoptions

andcheckingplaceswhichwouldbesuitable

forthiscombinationsurprise.Ourhomewasn't

anoption,theonlypartiesthatwerehostedin

ouryardweremyparents'andthosebeingmini

gatheringsforfamilyandnumberedfriends.By

theendoftheweekIhadmanagedtogeta

restaurantwhichwouldbesuitableforany



pregnantwoman.Wedecidedtohaveallthree

coursesbecausewedidn'tknowwhichshe

lovedthemostduetopregnancycravings.The

onlybiggestchallengewasbookingavenue

whichwasfitforourbudget,wedidn'twant

anythingbigbutjustaplacetogetourday

throughandhavefunwithmysisterbeforeshe

becameamother.

InthemiddleofthethirdweekIwasstill

strugglingtofindaplacesoBusi,Nomtha's

bestfriend,agreedonlendingusherspacejust

forthatday.Myonlyprioritythenwassending

outinvitationstopeopleIpresumedandknew

mysisterwouldwantaround.Outoftheseven

invitationemailsIsenttomyaunt'sinGeorge,

babebathathu(therewerethree)whopromised

tocome,bringingalongtheirdaughters,

ChwaitaandSiyasanga.WhatIdidnotwant

washavingNomthathrowoutpeoplewhom I



haveinvitedbecauseshedidn'twantthem

there,thatwasthehardestpartbecauseI

couldn'ttalktoheraboutthis.ThischallengeI

facedmoreespeciallywhenIhadtocontact

PhindiandNosipho,bothbeingthewomenthat

triedchallengingherwithMihle.Iknewherand

Nosihadputtheirdifferencesasideandtried

workingthingsthroughbutknowingmysister,I

wasawareitwasallpretence.AsforPhindishe

wasfamily,andAzolainsistedIsentheran

emailwhichIeventuallydidbeforemakinga

calltoinform her.Unfortunately,Ididn'tget

throughbutleftheransmsaskinghertocheck

heremails.Theonlythingthatwasleftonmy

checklistforthatdaywastheminidecoandmy

outfit.

Aphindiwe



Iturnedover,pullingmyduvetcoverovermy

headwhensomeoneopenedthecurtainsofmy

room.Yes,onabloodySaturday,Iwasinmy

room,attheschoolresidencewithnothingto

doonlybecauseMihlehadgonetoPretoriafor

someconferencetheyhadwithotherforces,

andmyfriendswereoutandaboutdoingGod

knowswhat.Irefusedgoingoutwiththem

becauseIwasbusystudyingfora

supplementary,fortwomodules.WhenI

receivedfeedbackonmyresults,Iwasn'tquite

shockedbytheoutcome,judgingfrom the

amountoftimeIspentonmybooksandwhatI

wasgoingthroughduringthattime,Iexpected

worse.Ipulledthroughatleastsevenmodules,

obtainingaDPforthosebutfailedthree,two

withasup,onedecimal.SohereIwasinmy

room takingabreakfrom studyinganddying

from hungeronlybecauseIwasdamnlazyto

dragmyselftothenearestshoppingcomplex.



WhenmyroommateopenedthecurtainsIwas

alreadyawakebutpreferredbeinginthedark

thantoleratingthelightwhichpiercedpainfully

throughmyeyes.OhsomethingInevershared

withyou,Ihadanewroommate,atalkativeand

morelivegirlbythenameAnothando,wehad

aboutamonthtogetherandcomparedtomy

staywithmyprevioushorrificroommate,this

wasworthit.

"Khavukebabes.(Justwakeupbabes)"

Me:"Ngokundigqibolala(WhenIrecentlyjust

startedsleeping)"

Anothando:"Youdoknowit'smysecondtime

walkinginhereright.Anduyaphosa(You're

lying)"

Iturnedover,uncoveringmyface.Shewas

sittingonherbed,busytypingonherphone.

Shelookedupatmeandsmile,throwingmea

bluefizzer



Me:"Enkosi."

Iunwrappedit,sittingonmybutt,switchingon

mycellphone

Me:"Usukaphi?(Whereyoucomingfrom?)"

Anothando:"Firstfloor"

Inodded,concentratingonmyphonewhichjust

vibrated,alertingmeofmessagenotifications.

Onefrom Mihletellingmeaboutcallingmelater

becausehecan'tholdofmenow,onefrom

Vodacom informingmethatImissedcallsfrom

MihleandAsanda,thenonefrom Vhuvhu.I

wasn'tgoingtoopenanyofthesetextsbut

rathertextAsaonwhatsappbutthelastone

receivedmyattentionsoIvieweditandread

"Ntombibeentryingtocallyou.Pleaseopen

youre-mailandgetbacktomeonwhatsapp."

Mycuriosityonhowshegotmyemailwasn't

mybiggestconcernbecauseIknewshemight

havereceiveditfrom Azolamaybe,butwhatthe



emailreadwas.IopenedmyGmail,syncitand

waitedformylatestemailstopoponmy

screen.Iopenedherswhenitfinallyappeared,

readit'scontentbeforeIfoundmyselfstaring

atthescreenofmyphone,notbeingableto

figureouthowIreallyfeltaboutthisemail.

Me:"Ano"

Anothando:"Babes"

Me:"Ifyouwereinvitedkwibabyshowerye

sisteryakhoongatshay'saninayoncam,

ubunoya?(Ifyouwereinvitedtoababyshower

ofyoursisterwhom youdon'tgetalongquite

wellwith,wouldyougo?)"

Anothando:"Ingaxhomekekaubasenzanani(it

woulddependonwhatwedidtoeachother)."

IwentbacktolookingatmyphonebeforeI

sighedlowly.Thewaythistextappearedtome,

itseemedlikeSivuyisiwewastheonewho

wantedmetoattendthebabyshowerbutI



doubtNomthasharedthemutualfeeling.You

mightsayguiltwasgettingthebestofme,it

alwaysdid,especiallywhenthechildtopic

camealong.Islidbackintobedandwenton

whatsapp,textingAsaaswellasviewingthe

carselfiesLoothadsentme.Iwasstilltexting

Asawhenmyphonerang,Fhakuappearingon

myscreen...

"Hello."

Mihle:"Baby"

Me:"Hey"

Mihle:"LinjaniiBhelekazilam?(How'smy

Bhelekazidoing?)"

Me:"Okay,dikwezincwadinjeqha.Wena?

(Okay,justboredbythesebooks.Yourself?)"

Mihle:"Mentallyexhausted.Gqibofikainmy

hotelroom,ndifunaulala(Ijustarrivedinmy

hotelroom,Iwanttosleep)"



Me:"Theweekhasbeenadragwithoutyou

ndikuxelele"

Mihle:"(chuckles)sutefayhini.It'sjustbeena

coupleofdays."

Me:"Aweek

"IleftTuesdaybaby."

Me:"Yousoundlikeawundikhumbuli(youdon't

missme)"

Mihle:"NotmissthenoneIwishIwaslooking

atngoku?"

Ifoundmyselfblushing,hidingmyfacewiththe

pillow

Mihle:"How'syourweekbeen?"

Me:"It'sbeenokay.Uhm yaziIreceivedatext

from Sivuyisiwe"

Mihle:"Ithini?(Whadoesitsay?)"

Me:"It'saninvitationkwibabyshowerka



Nomtha."

HekeptquietforawhilebeforeIheardhim turn

over

"And?"

Me:"AndaziNobandiyenah(Idon'tknow

whethertogoornot)"

Mihle:"Uzothiawuyingobakutheni?(You'llsay

you'renotgoingbecauseofwhatreason?)"

Me:"MaybeNomthadoesn'twantmethere,

andazi(Idon'tknow)"

Mihle:"Attendit."

Me:"But..."

"ThefactthatSivusentyouaninvitationmeans

something.Don'tgivethem manymorereasons

totalk."

Hecutmeoffsayingthat.Hewasmaking

sensebutIfeltlikehedidn'tunderstand

becausehewasn'ttheonesleepingwithhis



sister'sexboyfriend

Me:"Okay."

Mihle:"Ugqibileufunda?(Areyoudone

studying?)"

Me:"Iwasstillonabreak"

Ourconversationcntinutedforanother49

minutesbeforehetoldmetogetbacktomy

booksandhe'dtaketheresthismindneeded.

AfterthecallItriedstudyingbutwasdistracted

byalot:myroommatewatchingaseriesonher

laptop,mymindbeingonthisbabyshower

thingandhowmygutwastellingmemyman

wascheating.I'llfillyouontherestalittlelater,

letmetellyouwhyIthoughtMihlewascheating.

Ourrelationshipwasongoodprogress,we

managedtofindawaytobringingusbackto

beingtheitem wewerebutmyonlyworrywere

thethingshewashidingfrom me.Theprevious

weekIwaswakingupathisplaceandhavehim



dropmeoffatcampusnjengesiqhelo(like

usual).Ihadaproblem thoughandheknewit

ephayakulashityePitoli(thereatthatshitty

Pretoria)thatIstillwantedtoknowwhatthe

pillsIfoundinhisdrawerswerefor.Idon't

recalleverseeingthoseandallofasudden

afterourlittlemisunderstandingonthatwhole

Andrewthing,andnotbeingathisplacefor

aboutfivetosixdaysIcomebacktohim taking

prescriptionofaninfection.Thiswasn't

somethingheeveraddressedtome,and

becauseofthis"infection"whichhedidn'twant

totalktomeaboutyethehasn'thadhimselfin

me,theonlythingwe'vedoneeversincewe

fixedourproblemswasoralsex.Iunderstand

thathemanagedtosatisfymeusinghistongue

andfingersbutIwantedhim insideofme,that's

whatImissed.Sincethiswasn'tamatterto

discussoverphoneIhadtoldhim we'dtalk

aboutwhenhereturned,wecouldn'tignoreit

forever.Apartofmeknewitmusthavebeen



from anotherfemalebutIwashopinghe'dtell

meotherwise.Iknewhearinghim sayitwould

makememoreangryandIwasn'treadyforthat,

notwhilewewerestillmendingthecrackI

causedapparently.

IfoundmyselftextingSivuyisiwethatnight,

approvingtheinvitationandaskingaboutthings

whichwerealreadymentionedontheinvitation,

thingsliketheattireofthedayandwhatwehad

tobring.Ihadlittleknowledgeaboutkids,

wasn'tingoodtermswiththemotherofthe

childsoIfailedtocomeupwithsomething

she'dlikefrom me.Idoubtedshe'devenwant

herlittleboytowearanythingIbought.Ilaidon

mybedchattingtothefatherofthechildwho

wasgivingmeideasonwhattobuy,infacthe

toldmehe'dbuythegift,writethecardand

havemetakeittherebecausethatwastheonly

wayNomthawouldacceptanythingIbrought.



BeforeIcalleditanight,wehadaquickphone

callsayingourgoodnight,Icouldn'twaitfor

tomorrowwhenhe'dtellmehehaslanded.The

followingmorningIwaswokenupbyaterrible

headache,mymotheralwayssaiditwasfrom

sleepinguntiltheSunwasup.Ireachedunder

mypillowformyphoneandunlockedit,Iwas

surprisedtoseethatitwasindeedcloseto

noon.HowonearthdidImanagetosleepthat

long?11:09wasthetimethatappearedonthe

screenofmyphone.

Iturnedoverandfacedtheotherside,Ano's

bedwasalreadymadeupandshewasnot

around,probablygonetochurchbecauseI've

learntthepastweekthatsheactuallywasafull

memberofherchurchbackinEastLondonso

shecouldn'tlosetheattendancejustbecause

shewasfarfrom home.Iturnedoverand

lookedatthewardrobewhichseemedalittle

toofarallofasudden,Idraggedmyselfup



walkingtothefridgefirstwhereItookouta

bottleofwaterthenopenedthewardrobefor

myhandbagwhichcontainedmygrandpa's.I

pulledoutonebeforethrowingthem backinto

theback,placeditnexttomybedbeforesitting

anddowningthosetwo.Ituckedmyselfin

betweenmysheetsoncemore,unlockingmy

phonetocheckonFacebook.Ihadto

deactivatemyaccount,myFacebooknolonger

excitedme,itwasTwitterandInstagram which

Istillhadpleasantmomentswith.Iwastyping

awayonwhatsappwhenMyDavidpoppedup

onmyscreen,thatcallerIDneverfailedtomake

mesmile

Me:"Tata"

Tata:"Nhanha."

Me:"Hello"

Tata:"Hellomybaby.Yougood?"

Irolledmyeyes,notwipingthesmileoffmy



face.Icouldnevergetusedtocommunicating

inEnglishwithmyfathereventhoughIknewit

waswhathespokehalfofthetime.Liyaphapha

elixhego(thisoldmanistooforward)

"YesI'm goodthanksdad.Howaboutyourself?"

Tata:"Prefect.Kutheniingathiusalelenje?(Why

doesitsoundlikeyou'resleeping?)"

Me:"Hayi.I'm upbutinbed.Resiyadikaon

weekends"

Tata:"ThengokwaVus..."

Me:"NoI'm okayhereatschool"

Icouldpicturehisfacewhenhesighed.He

knewIwasn'tmuchfondofhisfamilyandit

botheredhim tobehonest,nowtosendmeoff

toBelvilleonweekendswouldbetheworst

mistake.

Tata:"Whenareyouvisitinghome?"

IwasabouttoanswerthatwhenIhearda



femalevoiceonthebackground,callingmy

fatherbyhisnameandmentioningsomething

aboutbreakfast.

Me:"Isthatawoman?"

Tata:"Noit'saman"

Me:"I'm beingseriousTata."

Hegroaned,makingsomemovementsbefore

hequestioned

"Howmuchdoyouhaveleftinyourbank

account?"

Ikeptquiet.Icouldn'tbelievehewassleeping

withotherwomeninthesamebedheshared

nomama.

Tata:"Aphindiweesonasizathubendikufounela

sonawastoaskaboutyourmonthlyallowance,

andiyazilerubbishinukayoundibuzayona

(AphindiwetheonlyreasonIcalledwastoask

aboutyourmonthlyallowance,Idon'tknowthis



rubbishyou'requestioningmeabout.)"

Me:"Iwasjustaskin..."

Tata:"Howmuchdoyouhaveleftinyour

account?"

Me:"Andazi(Idon'tknow)"

Tata:"Good."

Hehungup.Iknewhewasn'tgoingtosendthe

moneyuntilIcalledhim backandapologized

thentoldhim howmuchitwasIneeded,butI

couldn'tdothatnow.Howwashesleepingwith

amotherwomankwibhedikamama(onmy

mother'sbed)?MyheartliterallybrokeandI

triedtoreasonwithmyselfbutIcouldn'tfind

anyvalidreasononwhyhe'ddothat.Ikepton

tellingmyselfthatmaybehewasbythis

woman'shouseinsteadbutknowingmyfather,

hewasn'tthetypetosleeparoundplaces

exceptforhishouseandhotels.Itwassadhow

Iwentfrom beinghighlyexcitedtotalkingto



him,tobeinghurtlikeIwas.Ipulledthecovers

overmyheadrememberingmymother,ifthis

Godpeoplepraisedhadn'ttookherthenmy

fatherwouldn'tbehavingotherwomanprepare

him breakfast.Myphonerang,disturbingmy

thoughts

"Mihle."

Mihle:"Yoh.Unomsindowantoninahbhabha?

(What'stheangerforbhabha?)"

Me:"Sorry.Ndicatshukiswangutata(Mydad

hasgottenmeangry)"

Mihle:"Wenzeniutatazala?(Whatdidmyfather

inlawdo?)"

Me:"Don'twanttotalkaboutit"

Mihle:"Yiberightkalokubaby.I'm departingin

abouttenminutes"

Me:"Okay"

Mihle:"SobathbecauseufikaKwam ndizoqala



aphokuwethenwe'llheadforlunch.I'lldropmy

clothesofflater."

Me:"Am Isleepingover?"

"UfunauthiniwenaMambhele?(Whatdoyou

wanttodoMambhele?)"

Me:"Imissyou."

Mihle:"(chuckles)packisha(pack).I'llseeyou

inafewhours"

Me:"Bye."

Iendedthecallandcontinuedwiththerest.To

stopmyselffrom thinkingaboutmyfatherI

thoughtthroughmyoutfitfortoday.Ialways

wantedtolookgood,moreespeciallythefirst

fewmonthswhenImetthisguybutcurrentlyI

didnotseethefuss,especiallyonmymakeup,

hepreferredmewithoutitanyway.Iwokeup

afterthirtyminutesorso,tookmytimefixing

mybedandpackingsomeclothesfor

approximatelytwoweeks.WhenImademyway



totheshowerIhadalreadypickedoutanoutfit-

blackleggings,awhitebaggyshirtandthe

blackPalladium boots.

Ireturnedfrom theshower,appliedsomebody

lotionbeforeIwrappedmyhourglassbodyina

gownandlaidoutmybooksonthebed.I

attemptedstudyingbutkeptonlosing

concentrationeverynowandthen,more

focusedonthenewsAsandawasfeedingme

morethanIwasonmybooks.Ihadn'ttaken

noteofthetimeuntilmyphonerang,Mihle's

clanappearingonthescreen.Priorto

answeringit,Icheckedoutthetimeandalmost

fellfrom shockwhenIsawitwasexactlyten

minutestothree...

"Fhaku."

Mihle:"I'm outside.Phuma(comeout)"

Me:"Outside?"

Iwasthinkinghe'dsayleavingtheairport



maybe

Mihle:"Don'ttellmeawukhoready."

Me:"Ndiyanxiba(I'm dressing)"

Mihle:"I'm coming"

Me:"Phi?(Where?)"

Mihle:"Ndithendiphikanti?(WheredidIsayI

was?)"

Me:"Hayikalokuyoucan'tjustinviteyourself

over"

Mihle:"Uhlalakweyiphiifloor?(Whichfloordo

youstayin?)"

Trustmymanforignoringyou.Hehadtogo

throughsecurityandwithoutmeIdoubtthey'd

lethim in,ifhewasmyvisitorandIhada

studentcardthenitwouldbealittleeasierbut

withoutme,hewasn'tgoingtomakeitthrough

thatgate

"Forthfloor."



Mihle:"Sure"

Istillhadmyphoneonmyearwhenhehungup,

greetingthesecurityguardatthebackground.I

stoodupandremovedmynightgown,woremy

shirtbeforeIstoodinfrontofthemirrorto

applysomemascaraandlipstick.WhatI

expectedfrom Mihlewasforhim tocallmeand

tellmehewaswaitingoutsideformebecause

theyrefusedtolethim inbutwhenhecalled

tellingmehewasattheforthfloorwhichdoor

mustheapproach,Iactuallyfoundmyself

walkingtothedoortopeepandseeifhewasn't

prancingme.ImmediatelywhenIlookedouthe

beganwalkingtowardsthedoorwhichIleft

slightlyopen,returningtothemirror.He

steppedin,hiscolognefeelingtheroom

instantly,heclosedbythedoorandleanedonit

"MolonaweBhutiFhaku(Hellotoyoutoo

brotherFhaku)"

Mihle:"Ingxakiuyazaziumoshile.Kutheniube



awukanxibi?(That'sbecauseyouknowyou've

messedup.Whyaren'tyoudressedyet?)"

Hewasaskingmethisquestionwhilehetook

cautiousstepstowardsme,Iwasaboutto

answerhim butgotdistractedwhenhetookmy

earlopeinbetweenhisteeth,hishandsrubbing

eachsideofmythighs.

Mihle:"ThenIarrivetoyouhalfnaked."

Me:"Xolo(I'm sorry)"

HewaswhisperingsoItoorespondedinthe

sametone.Helookedatmeinthemirror,giving

meastraightyetcalm lookbeforehecupped

myleftbreast,hisotherhandmakingway

betweenmythighsfrom theback.Icouldn't

helpbutclosemyeyes,layingmyheadonhis

chest.Heremovedhishandfrom mychestand

broughtituptomyneck,whiletheotherwas

rubbingthefabricofmylacepanties

"Phindi?"



Thewayhecalledmynamewhenturnedon

mademewanttokeephim thisway

Me:"Huh?"

Mihle:"Ndijonge(Lookatme)"

AtthebackofmymindIknewhewasaboutto

dosomethingwhichwouldmakeitimpossible

formetokeepmyeyesopen,buthealways

wantedtowatchmewhenheeitherpenetrated

orfingerfuckedme.Iopenedmyeyesand

lookedathim,onthatmirror.Thecombination

ofhim lookinglikeaGreekGodandan

aggressiveanimalhungryforitspreywhenever

hewasturnedonmadewanttocapturethat

lookbecauseitwasbeautiful,itspokeamillion

words.

Mihle:"Keepyoureyesonme."

Ifelthim slowlymovemypantiestotheside,

absentmindedlyIstoodonmytippytoes,

openingmylegsalittlewiderforhim.Hislarynx



moved,indicatingthathejustswallowedwhile

hiseyeswereconcentratingonmine.Ibitmy

lowerlipwhenhismiddlefingermadecontact

withmywomanhood,grabbingthehandonmy

throatwhenhepushedthefingerin.Ifstanding

onmypinkydescribesbesthowgoodmy

hormoneswereworkingthenyou'vegotthe

picture.Hepusheditfurtherenducingmeto

attemptturningaroundbuthekeptmefirm on

thatspotandinsertedthesecondfingerinstead.

Iheldthewristofthehandthatwasinbetween

mythighsandpusheditindeeper,hechuckled

lowlyagainstmyneckwherehehasbeen

suckingme.Hepulledouthisfingerstheexact

sametimehestoppedsuckingonmeskin,I

wasstilltryingtocomposemyself.WhenI

openedmyeyesandlookedathim,hewas

watchingme,hiseyesnarrowedandhisbottom

lipbetweenhisteeth.Ilookedawayblushing,he

turnedmearoundandcuppedmyface



"AndyouwantedtogivethistoAndrew."

Ishookmyhead,unabletorespond.Heplaced

akissonmylipsandrightwhenhewasabout

topullbackIplacedmyarmsaroundhisneck,

takinghislowerlipbetweenmine.Hedid

exactlywhatIwashopinghe'ddo,pickedmeup

andkissedmelikeIwantedtobekissed.I

stoppedkissinghim whenheintentionallybit

mylip

"Wehaveaplaceforthis."

Me:"Ijustmissedyou."

Mihle:"You'llshowmeallthatwhenwehome."

Iallowedhim toplacemedownsoIcould

continuewithwhatIwasdoing.Hestood

behindmeandwatchedmecarefullybeforehe

spankedmyass,walkingtowardsthesmall

kitchen.

Mihle:"Akhomaphelaapha?(Aren'tthereany

cockroacheshere?)"



Me:"Ihaveseenacouplebutawekhomanintsi

(theyaren'tmuch)"

Thedoorofourroom openedwhileIwasonthe

bed,tyingmyshoelaces.Anothandoremoved

herearphonesandlookedatme,throwingher

slagbagonthebed

"Mmmhkunukaindodakeapha.(Itsmellsofa

manhere)"

Me:"(giggles)Haisoka."

Anothando:"Heeeyesisiwazulisandikubuz...

(Heygirlyou'reignoringthiswhileI'm askin...)"

ShestoppedtalkingandIdidn'thavetoaskwhy.

IfoundmyselflookingatherbeforeIaverted

myeyestoMihlewhowasstandingagainstthe

doorframeatthekitchenentrance.Hewas

lookingather,tryingnottosmile

Mihle:"Qhubukesisi(carryonlady),letmenot

stopyou."



Anothando:"No,it'snothingseriouswethu.

Bendisithikunukaindoda(Iwasjustsayingthe

room smellsofaman)"

Mihle:"Inukanjaniindoda?(Howdoesaman

smell?)"

Anothando:"LikeyouIguess"

Mihle:"Ndinukanjanimna?(AndhowdoI

smell?)"

Sheraisedhereyebrowslookingatme,Iraised

myhandsinthesurrendergesture,Iwasn't

abouttoparttakeintheirconversation

"Hayibabeslobhuti(nofriendthisguy)"

Me:"(giggles)hayihayisundifaka(don'tinclude

me)"

ShelookedatMihlethenbackatme.Iwas

smiling,honestlytakenbackbythereactionshe

wasgiving,shewasn'tyourshytypeofgirlnow

thissurprisedme,oritwasmeshewastrying



torespect.Igrabbedmyhandbagandlookedat

Mihle,hewasstaringbetweenhisphoneand

Ano.

"Asiyigqibangamosleconversation(Wenot

donewiththisconversation).Iam ahusbandto

losisi,soyou'llseemeoften.NexttimeIcome

hereIwanttoknowubandinukanjani(howI

smell)."

Shenodded,tryingtocontainhersmile

Me:"Ano,andizazindizobuyanini(Idon'tknow

whenI'llbeback)butwe'llprobablyseeeach

otheroncampus."

Anothanda:"Surekelove."

Mihlegrabbedmybagandsteppedout,with

myselfwalkingbehindhim.Aswedescended

thestaircaseIfoundmyselfthinkingabouthow

intimidatedpeoplefeltduringhispresence,it

wasfunnybecauseIoncefeltthesameway.I

toofeltlikeIwouldneverbeabletoutteraword



whenhehadhiseyesonmeuntilIbecame

closetohim andnowIwantednootherfemale

nearhim.AtleastIwasstillbehavingbutIwas

attheedgeofaskinghim tostopmaking

womenfeeltoocomfortable.

Entry156

Forthosewhohadrequestedit

Aphindiwe

WhatmovedmyheartwashoweverytimeI

openedmyeyeshewaslookingatme,giving

mealooknooneotherguyI'vebeenwithhas

evergivenme.Iwasdrawingsomecircleswith

mynailonhiswetchestnow,hewasquiet,only

staringatme.Iwastouchinghisabs,hischest

andwaisttryingtothinkwhatitwasthatwas

goingthroughhismind.Hefinallymovedhis

handandtouchedmyforehead,tracingthat



smallstretchIhadonmyforeheadfrom the

timeIwasbumpedbyacarandalmostlostmy

life

"Iwanttotakeyouhome."

Ilookedupathim,abouttopardonwhathe

said.

Mihle:Afriendofminefrom eBhayiiyatshata

(PortElizabethisgettingmarried)(longpause)

andIwanttotakeyouthere

Me:Ndiyoyika(I'm scared)

Mihle:Woyikantoni?(Whatareyouscared

off?)<br>

Me:Yourmother

Hechuckled,avertinghiseyestomylips.Ifelt

chillsonmyspinewhenhelickedhis,still

lookingatmine.Idon'tunderstandwhyIwas

alwayshornyforthis,onesimpletouchandmy

bodywasaskingforhim.Helookedatmeagain



whileplacinghishandonmythigh,rubbingonit.

Mihle:You'llgetusedtoher

Ihadmyeyesclosed,concentratingontheway

mybodywasreactingeverytimeMihle'shand

wasclosetomygoody-good.

Me:Iwon't

Hedidn'trespondsoIopenedmyeyestolook

atme,hewaslookingatmylegs,hishandnow

drawingcirclestowardsmyinnerthigh.Iclosed

myeyesandmovedmyleftlegtothetopofhis

hipbone.Whenhishandmadecontactwithmy

topofmyprivatepartIfeltmyhairstand,

goosebumpsfillingmyarms.Heslowlyopened

myprivatepart,touchingmyclit,whichhe

rubbedusinghisthumbthatwasbeforeheslid

thatthumbtomyholeandpusheditin.Imoved,

openingmylegswidertogivehim moreaccess,

hepusheditdeeperbeforehepulleditandran

itupanddownmyprivateplace.Hekepton



applyingpressureonmyclitandgentlyrubbing

mypussylips.Hewasusinghismiddleand

indexfingertopleasuremyclit,andthefeeling

ofbeingtouchedbysomeoneyouloved,

someonewhocouldpleasureyouinanyway,

overwhelmedme.Hefoundmyholeagainand

pushedintwofingers,thiswaswhenIgrabbed

holdofhisarm,bringinghim closer.Withmy

babystillswollenfrom allthepressurehehad

justgivenme,hisfingersfeltlikeheavenand

theywerethereasonIwasgoingtobeghim for

anotherround.Iwascloseenoughtoplacemy

foreheadonhischestandIdid,whilemyleg

wassomewhereclosetohisribcagenow,that's

howmuchIwasenjoyingwhathewasdoing.

HefingerfuckedmetoanextentthatIbecome

wetenoughthattherewerewetsoundsevery

timehepulledhisfingersinandoutofme.He

stoppedbutkepthisfingersinme,hischest

wasracingbutyoucouldn'thearhisbreathing



"Phindi?"

Iheardhim callmebutIwantedhim tosaymy

nameagain,withthatbedroom voiceheused

whichIlastheardtwomonthsback

Mihle:Nhanha

Me:Huh?

Mihle:Jika(turn

AshornyasIwere,Ilookedupathim.Hehad

hisbottom lipbetweenhisteeth,hiseyes

glowing

Me:Mhuh?

Mihle:Turnaround

Iattemptedturning,thinkinghewantedmeto

facehim withmybacksidebuthestoppedme

"Iwantyourlegshere."

Hepointedhisshouldersbeforefinishingthe

sentence



Mihle:Andyourheadthatside

Hewantedmelegsonhisshouldersand

my.headwheremyfeetwere.Soinotherwords,

hewantedmeassonhisface.Hefinallypulled

outfingerswhenIbeganturning,hewas

watchingmefindthebestwaytolaythatI'dbe

comfortablein.Ilaidonmyside,lookingthe

otherwayandhadmyassonhisfacelikehe

asked,hepulledmebymylegsandbroughtone

legunderhisfacewhiletheotherheplacedon

hisneck.IstuckoutmyasswhenIfelthim use

hisfingerstoopenmybaby,andthefirstthing

hedidwascirclemyopeningwithhistongue.I

moveddownuntilIwassatisfiedhewasclose

enoughwhenIfelthisbeardagainstmy

womanhood.Hestartedlicking,justlickingme

from myopeningtomyclitandcontinueddoing

thisforawhile,meanwhilehisthumbwas

playingwithmyanus,buthewasn'tpushingitin.

Hesuckedonmyclitlongenoughtohaveme



shakeacomplainoftimes,bringingthe

excitementtomybody,thebutterfliesandthe

feelingweladiesexperiencedlikeyouwere

abouttocome.Thetimehewassuckingthe

livinghelloutofmywomanhood,Ihadmyhand

onhishead.Iftherewereaplacewherehe

couldenter,hisheadwouldprobablybeinside

menow.Hemovedhistonguetomyopening

andcircledaroundit,Icouldfeelhim gently

pushinghisthumbinmyanusandItriednotto

panic.Hestoppedwhenthetipofhisthumb

wasinthenconcentratedonmyvaginawhere

hestuckthetipofhistongueaswell.

Absentmindedly,Iremovedmylegonhisneck

andplaceditonhisshoulder,movingdownso

hecouldpushitinalreadywhichhedid.Ifyou

knowwhatitfeelslikebeingtonguefucked

thenyou'llknowthesoundsitmakes,the

soundsIwasprobablymakingandthewaymy

bodywasprobablyreacting.Hewantedto

distractmewiththisbecauseitwasaftera



whileIfeltthathisthumbwasalreadyinmy

anusaddingtothepleasurehewasalready

givingme.Fiveminutesisaunderestimateto

describetheminuteshestayedthereuntilIfeltI

wasclose,maybeclosetotwelve,withhis

tongueinme,doingwhathisfingerswere

supposedtodo.Ifeltmyclitresoundingtothe

sensationandIknewIwasgoingtosquirtsoI

placedmyhandonmyclitbecauseIdidn'twant

him tostopyetbutwhenIfeltthatwasn't

helpingImovedaway,buthefollowed,

removingmyhandandappliedpressureonmy

clitusinghisthumb.Mylegswereshaking,my

toescurledandmyeyeballshadrolledtothe

backofmyeyes.Ifeltmyassleavethe

mattressasItriedbreakingcontactwithhim

becauseIcouldfeelIwasclose.Iattempted

closingmylegsbuthewentdeeper,playing

withhistongueinsideofme.Isprungandsat

up,closingmylegssohecouldn'tgetthrough

tomyprivatepart,mylegswerestillshakingas



Ilaidonthebedagaintryingtoholdmyself

from themessIwasabouttodo.Hewas

brushingthesideofmythighandplacingwet

kissesonmylegwithhisthumbstillinmyanus.

Heturnedmearound,layingmeonmystomach

beforehepulledouthisthumbandrubbedthe

sideofmywaist.Helaidonme,hisheart

beatinghardagainstmyback

"Ihateitwhenyoudothat."

Ikeptquiet,stillallowingmybodytotakeinthe

pleasureitwasfeeling.Sincehewaslaying

diagonallyonmyback,hehadhisfaceopposite

mine,lookingatme.Heranhisthumbonmy

nosepriortotouchingmylipswhichIlikedright

afterhetouchedthem.Ifinallyopenedmyeyes

andlookedathim,hewasdrawingcircleson

myarm withhiseyesclosed,hislongeyelashes

perfectlyfittedtogether

Me:Whatdoyouhate?



Hesnappedhiseyesopenandlookedintomine

Mihle:Lentoyakho(Thisthing)ofstoppingme

wheneveryou'reabouttoclimax.Itmakesme

feellikeandiwugqibangaumsebenziwam (I

haven'tfinishedmyjob)

Me:ButIwasgoingtomessthebed

Mihle:Andweweregoingtochangeit.Wash

theblanket

Me:Sihlalesinewashingyengubo(alwayshave

dirtylaundryofblankets)

Mihle:It'sworthit.

Ifoundmyselfsmiling.Hemovedcloserand

placedakissonmyforeheadaheadofmoving

offmybackandjumpingoffthebed.Iwas

turningwhenhewasdragginghissleepers

towardsthedoor

Me:Uyaphi?(Whereyougoing?)

Mihle:Toiletthenkitchen



Hestoodatthedoornakedandlookedatme

whilehishandwastouchinghismanhoodsoI

lostfocusandgazedathisprivatepart.He

gaveahalf-suppressedlaughaheadof

speakinginthathuskyvoice

"Ufunaundithuma?(Doyouwanttosendme

something?)"

Ishookmyhead,lookingupathim.Heturned

around,leavingthebedroom.Ilaidonthebed,

havingflashbacksonthepleasureIwasjust

given,andeverytimeIpicturedhim ontopofme

butterfliestickledthelowerpartofmytummy.

Hissexgamewasinsanelybeautiful,hefeltlike

aKingwhenhegotmenaked,allherequired

wasjustformetorelaxandgivemybodyto

him.Hewasthetypetohaveagirlfallforhim

evenwhenthey'velaidgroundrulesthatitwas

nostringsattached,atleastIknewIwouldhave.

Hereturnedholdingaglass,amixedberries

flavouredLiquofruitjuicealongwithThaisweet



chilliflavouredlays.Hethrewthechipsonthe

bedandstoodatthehairdresserporinghimself

aglassofjuice.Whilelookingathim mymind

tookmebacktothatBianca,apartofmefelt

likeIhadheardthenamebeforeandnotfrom

ourconversation,Ihonestlywantedtoletitgo

butitwasbuggingmethathehadsexwithher,

heactuallygaveapieceofhimselftoher.

Me:Mihle

Heturnedandleanedonthehairdresserwith

theglassstillinhishand.Itookinhisfigurein

frontofme,Icouldn'tdenyithewasbeautiful

andIwouldn'tbesurprisedifmanypeople

questionedwhyhewaswithme.Judgingfrom

Nomthandazoandmyself,Iheededthathe

didn'tfindtoobeautifulgirlsattractive,he

wantedhisnormalbeautifulwomen,someone

ofmykind.Hewasstilllookingatme,waiting

formetoaddresshim

"DoIknowuBianca?"



Hegavemeacalm reaction,itwasfunnyhow

hereactedtonewsthatweresupposetomake

him tenseorfrightened

Mihle:Kutheniuzobuzalonto?(Whyyouasking

that?)

Me:IfeellikeI'veheardthenamebefore.

Henarrowedhiseyesatme,probablytryingto

takeinmymoodbeforehecouldanswerme

Mihle:Uyamazi(Youknowher)

Me:From?

Mihle:TheweekendwespentwithAndrewand

therestoftheguys,inCapetown

Me:She'sthecolouredlookinggirl?

Henodded,walkingtowardsthebedwherehe

satandlookedmyway

Me:What'syourrelationshipwithher?

Mihle:Wedon'thavearelationship



Iraisedmyeyebrowsatmebecause

wayengathiuyandibhanxakaloku.Helickedhis

lipspriortospeakingagain

"Shewasabootycall,onceuponatime.But

developedfeelingsandstartedcatchingan

attitudetowardsNomthandazo,that'swhenI

cutheroff."

Me:ForNomthandazo?

Mihle:That'swhoIwasdatingatthattime

Me:Soyoufeelit'sokayxaulalanayengoku

unam (whenyousleepingwithherwhileyou're

datingme)?

Heclinchedhisjawsandstaredstraightintomy

eyes,helookedlikehewasabouttosay

somethingthatwouldprobablybreakme

Mihle:Iexplainedthistoyou

Me:Itwasn'tthisquestionthatIaskedyou

Mihle:Ifyoumaybeyouweren'tsoinsecure,



you'dknowhowIreallyfeelaboutyou

Ilookedathim,alittletakenbackbyhis

response.Hebrokeeyescontact,movingoff

thebedandtowardsthewardrobewherehe

pulledouthiswhiteMarkhamsunderwear,

whichheworestandingthere.Heturnedaround

andglancedmyway,Iwantedtosaysomething

butIjustdidn'tknowwhat.Hetuckedhimself

underthesheetsandmuttered

"You'llswitchoffthelightswhenyou'redone."

Me:What'swrongwithyou?

Thisquestiongothim tositup,hechuckleda

coupleoftimesandrightbeforehespokeI

stoppedhim,speaking

Me:Iaskyouasimplequestionandyouactlike

I'vedeclaredwarwhenyou'retheonewho

cheated

Mihle:Aphindiwe,Itoldyouwhatyouneededto

hear.Idon'tknowwhetheryouexpectmetolie



nahbutwewentthroughthis.Andngokuinto

oyenzayouqalanjeuchukufornobloody

reason

Me:Ijustcan'tstomac...

Mihle:Thethoughtofmefuckingsomeone?

Ilookedathim,mystomachturnedfrom just

hearingit,Iwastryingnottobreak

Mihle:Iloathewhenyoumakemeangrynyani

becausegoingthroughthesamethingeight

timeslikewe'reinpre-schoolisanono.I've

madeacouple,IunderstandIhurtyoubutI

askedyoutoletmefixthat.AphindiweifI

wantedanyofthesegirlsIwouldhavebeen

withthem nowinsteadofyou.IknowIfucked

up,actedwithoutthinkingwhenIdidwhatIdid

withBiancabutthatdoesn'tchangethefact

thatIloveyou.Itwouldnot."

Ndandisabindekeyilantoebeyithethileupfront

soIcouldn'tmasterawordatthattime



Mihle:IneedtobeabettermanforyouPhindi

butitwon'thappenovernight

Hetouchedmyshoulderandbroughtmeclose

tome,Iallowedmyselfandrestedmyheadon

hisshoulder.Hegentlygrabbedthebackofmy

neckandkissedthetopofmyhead

"WhenIaskedyoutotakeadecisionuba

ubenam Ididn'tsayitwouldbeeasy.Idon't

meanit'sokaywhenI'm pleasuringother

women."

Me:Ndicelaungayibekinjalo(Pleasedon'tputit

thatway)

Heshiftedonhisbuttandcuppedmyfacewith

hishugehands,hiseyecontactdidmenogood

whenIwasmadathim

Mihle:Ndijonge(Lookatme)

HerepeatedhimselfbeforeIlookedathim

Mihle:Don'tdoubtme.Okay



Iunderstandhewastryingbutmyheartwas

heavyfrom allthisandtheonlywayIcouldget

overitwasifwespokeaboutit,Istillwantedto

cleartheaironthePearlthingtoo.Heplaced

hissoftlipsonmineandpulledback

Mihle:Wenotgoingtosleepuntilyouspeak

TherewassilenceforawhilebeforeIcleared

mythroatpreparingtotalk

"Andiqumbanga(I'm notmad).Canwesleep

now?"

Hechuckled

Mihle:Zamafuthi(tryagain)

Ilookedathim,keepingastraightface,hewas

smirking.Stillseated,Iremovedonepillowfrom

mysideofthebedandplaceditnexttohis

kneethenpulledthecoversbuthestoppedme

whenIbegancrawlingtomybedside.He

encircledhisarm aroundmywaistandgroaned

ashepulledmecloser,Irolledmyeyes



becauseitwasclearhewasexaggeratingI

wasn'tthatheavy.Heplacedmeontopofhis

leg,Isattherewithmybacktouchinghischest

"Convinceme."

Hesaidlowly,hisvoicesoundingevenmore

husky.

Me:I'm fine.

Hechuckledagain,closetomyearthistime.He

removedmefrom hislap,andjustwhenI

thoughthewasgoingtoremovethepillowsoff

thebedandsleep,hegrabbedbothmylegs

causingmetolayonthebed,hetookmyfeet

andbroughtthem betweenhisribcageand

bicep.Ibegankickingwhenhestartedrunning

hisfingersupanddownmyfeet,ticklingme.I

waslaughing,kicking,tryingtoturnabouta

milliontimessohewouldfreemyfeetbuthe

heldmerightalmosthurtingmyankles.My

stomachwasbeginningtohurtsoIgaveinand



shouted

Me:I'm okaynyani,I'm fine!

Inbetweenmylaughs.Helookedoverhis

shoulderwithahugesmileonhisface

Mihle:Areyou?

Inodded,tryingtostopmyselffrom laughing

becausemystomachwaskillingme.Hefinally

freedmyfeetandstoodup,pullingmetowards

him sohestoodbetweenmylegs.Iwasstill

nakedsoIimmediatelytookonehandand

coveredmymanhoodthatwasnowstaringat

him,heplacedbothhisarmsundermywaist

andpickedmeupfrom thebed,Iencircledmy

legsaroundhiswaistwithmyarmsonhisneck.

Heplacedalousykissonmychinthenwalked

acoupleofstepstowardsthewardrobe,

carryingmeinhisarms.Heleanedagainstthe

wardrobeandlookedatme,Ibentforwardand

capturedhislipsinmine.Hetonguekissedme



immediately,gettingmeexcitedforacoupleof

secondsbeforehepulledbackandgently

placedmeonthefloor.Hegrabbedmyasswith

bothhandsandgavemeonelastkiss

Mihle:Getdressed,beforethatassmakesme

dosomething.

Hestuckouthistongueonmethenheadedfor

thedoortowardsthebathroom.Iopenedthe

wardrobeandpulledoutmybag,tookoutmy

pyjamasthenpusheditbackinside.Itwas

funnyhoweveryweekIwasherebutInever

hadthecouragetoemptymybagintooneof

theshelves,ormaybethat'sbecausehehad

clothesinallshelves,buteveniftherewasan

emptyoneIwouldhaveprobablywaitedforhis

instruction.Hewalkedbackin,closedthedoor

andswitchedoffthelights,thebedsidelamps

bringingsomelightinthebedroom.Hejumped

onhisleftsideonthebedandtookhisphone

from nexttothegym.Itfeltsomehowawkward



everytimehewasonhisphonebecause

wheneverweweretogetherweseemedtobe

disconnectedfrom theoutsideworld,beingthe

reasonforouremotionalcontact.

IopenedthepacketofLayshehadbroughtand

ingestedhalfthepacketwhilehewasstillon

hisphone,Ikeptonglancinghiswayandtook

inthelookonhisfaceeverytimehereceiveda

newtext.Subsequentlytoclosingthepacket

andplacingitnexttothelamp,Icheckedmy

phone,lookingatthetimetobeprecise,itwas

acoupleofminutesaftertwelve.Iplacedmy

phoneundermypillowandturnedoverfacing

thismanwhowasstillonhisphone,pillow

supportinghisback,headagainstthe

headboardandtheblanketwasupuntilhis

waist

Me:Goodnight

Heturnedandpoutedhislips,Ibalancedonmy

elbow,raisingmybodysoI'dreachhislips.I



kissedandwentbacktobeingcomfortable

Mihle:GoodnightMambhelewam.

Heturnedoffhislampbutremainedonhis

phone.

Iwasdrownatadarkplacebutsomethingthat

washoldinguntomyjacket,everytimeIkepton

pullingbackitseemedtobegrabbingharder.

Myconsciousmindwasn'ttellingmetotakeoff

myjacketbutinsteadtokeeponfightingtofree

myselfandrun.IdecidedtoturnsoIcouldsee

whatitwasthatwasholdinghim howeverwhen

Iturnedasmallboywasstandinginfrontof

him,bleedingfrom theheartandpressinghis

smallhandsagainsthischest.Itookafew

stepsback,myeyesgluedonthelittleboywho

wasalsostaringatmewithtearsinhiseyes.

Whiletakinganotherstepawhitehandtouched

myshoulder,Ifrozeunabletoturn



"Mcedemntanam.Mcede(Helphim mychild.

Helphim)"

Thatvoice,Iknewthatvoice.Iattempted

turningbutfeltlikeIwasstiffandrobotlike.

Me:Mama!

Iwokeupfrom shook,shaking,sweatingand

crying.Mihlewalkedintothebedroom holdinga

shavingbladeinhishands.Helookedatthe

terrifiedmebeforehetooklongstepstowards

thebed.Iwaslookingaroundtheroom,feeling

liketheboywasstillherewithmesomehow

Mihle:Baby?

Hetouchedmyforehead

Me:Fuckeliphupha(thisdream)

Mihle:ThobaumsindoMambhele(lowerthe

angerMambhele),itwasjustadream



Mymother,herwordsandthisboy.It

wasn&apos;tthefirsttimeIwashavingsucha

dream eventhoughtheyallseemedtobein

differentplaces,andeverytimethisboy

appearedinmydreamstheplaceswewerein

werebecomingdarkerandscarier.Iwasn't

muchofatraditionalperson,Ididn'tbelievein

dream interpretationbutwhenadream occured

morethanonce,thentheresurelymusthave

beenameaningtoit.

157thEntry

Aphindiwe

WhatmovedmyheartwashoweverytimeI

openedmyeyeshewaslookingatme,giving

mealooknooneotherguyI'vebeenwithhas

evergivenme.Iwasdrawingsomecircleswith

mynailonhiswetchestnow,hewasquiet,only



staringatme.Iwastouchinghisabs,hischest

andwaisttryingtothinkwhatitwasthatwas

goingthroughhismind.Hefinallymovedhis

handandtouchedmyforehead,tracingthat

smallstretchIhadonmyforeheadfrom the

timeIwasbumpedbyacarandalmostlostmy

life

"Iwanttotakeyouhome."

Ilookedupathim,abouttopardonwhathe

said.

Mihle:"Afriendofminefrom eBhayiiyatshata

(PortElizabethisgettingmarried)(longpause)

andIwanttotakeyouthere."

Me:"Ndiyoyika(I'm scared)"

Mihle:"Woyikantoni?(Whatareyouscared

off?)"

Me:"Yourmother"

Hechuckled,avertinghiseyestomylips.Ifelt



chillsonmyspinewhenhelickedhis,still

lookingatmine.Idon'tunderstandwhyIwas

alwaysturnedonforthismanhere,onesimple

touchandmybodywouldliterallybeghim todo

more.Helookedatmeagainwhileplacinghis

handonmythigh,rubbingonit.

Mihle:"You'llgetusedtoher."

Ihadmyeyesclosedbynow,concentratingon

thewaymybodywasreactingeverytime

Mihle'shandwastracingthelinebetweenmy

thighandprivatepart

Me:"Iwon't"

Hedidn'trespondsoIopenedmyeyestolook

atme,hewaslookingatmylegs,hishandnow

drawingcirclestowardsmyinnerthigh.Ionce

againclosedmyeyesandmovedmyleftlegto

thetopofhiship.Whenhishandmadecontact

withmytopofmyprivatepartIfeltmyhair

stand,goosebumpsfillingmyarms.Heslowly



openedmyprivatepart,touchingmyclit,which

herubbedsoftlyusinghisthumbbeforeheslid

thatthumbtowardsmyholeandpusheditin.I

moved,openingmylegswidertogivehim more

access,hepusheditdeeperbeforehepulledit

outandranitupanddownmyprivateplace.He

keptonapplyingpressureonmyclitandgently

rubbingmypussylips.Hewasusinghismiddle

andindexfingertopleasuremyclit,andthe

feelingofbeingtouchedbysomeoneyouloved,

someonewhocouldpleasureyouinanyway

good,overwhelmedme.Hefoundmyhole

againandpushedintwofingers,thiswaswhen

Igrabbedholdofhisarm,bringinghim closer.

Withmybabystillswollenfrom allthe

satisfactionhehadjustgivenmeearlier,his

fingersfeltlikeheavenandtheywerethe

reasonIwasgoingtobeghim foranother

round.Iwascloseenoughtoplacemyforehead

onhischestandsoIdid,whilemylegwas

somewhereclosetohisribcagenow,that'show



muchIwasenjoyingwhathewasdoing.He

fingerfuckedmetoanextentthatIbecomewet

enoughtohavemycastlemakewetsounds

everytimehepulledhisfingersinandoutofme.

Hestoppedbutkepthisfingersinme,hischest

wasracingbutyoucouldn'thearhisbreathing

"Phindi?"

Iheardhim callmebutIwantedhim tosaymy

nameagain,withthathusky,bedroom voicehe

usedwhichIlastheardtwomonthsback

Mihle:"Nhanha."

Me:"Huh?"

Mihle:"Jika(turn)"

AshornyasIwere,Iopenedmyeyesathim.He

hadhisbottom lipbetweenhisteeth,hiseyes

glowingfrom excitement

Me:"Mhuh?"

Mihle:"Turnaround"



Iattemptedturning,thinkinghewantedmeto

facehim withmybackbuthestoppedme

"Iwantyourlegshere..."

Hepointedhisshouldersbeforefinishingthe

sentence

"Andyourheadthatside."

Hewantedmelegsonhisshouldersandmy

headwheremyfeetwere.Soinotherwords,he

wantedmyassonhisface.Hefinallypulledout

fingerswhenIbeganturning,watchingmeasI

foundthebestwaytolayinwhichI'dbe

comfortable.Ilaidonmyside,lookingtheother

wayandhadmyassonhisfacelikeheasked,

hepulledmebymylegsandbroughtoneleg

underhisfacewhiletheotherheplacedonhis

neck.IstuckoutmyasswhenIfelthim usehis

fingerstoopenmybaby,andthefirstthinghe

didwascirclemyopeningwithhistongue.I

moveddownuntilIwassatisfiedhewasclose



enoughwhenIfelthisbeardagainstmy

womanhood.Hestartedlicking,justlickingme

from myopeningtomyclitandcontinueddoing

thisforawhile,meanwhilehisthumbwas

playingwithmyanus,buthewasn'tpushingitin.

Hesuckedonmyclitlongenoughtohaveme

shakeacoupleoftimes,bringingextreme

excitementtomybody,thebutterfliesandthe

feelingweladiesexperiencedwhenweaboutto

come.Thetimehewassuckingthelivinghell

outofmywomanhood,Ihadmyhandonhis

head.Iftherewereaplacewherehecouldenter,

hisheadwouldprobablybeinsidemenow.He

movedhistonguetomyopeningandcircled

aroundit,Icouldfeelhim gentlypushinghis

thumbinmyanusandItriednottopanic.He

stoppedwhenthetipofhisthumbwasinthen

concentratedonmyvaginawherehestuckthe

tipofhistongueaswell.Absentmindedly,I

removedmylegonhisneckandplaceditonhis

shoulder,movingdownsohecouldpushitin



alreadywhichhedid.Ifyouknowwhatitfeels

likebeingtonguefuckedthenyou'llknowthe

soundsitmakes,thesoundsIwasprobably

makingandthewaymybodywasprobably

feeling.Hewantedtodistractmewiththis

becauseitwasafterawhileIfeltthathisthumb

wasalreadyinmyanusaddingtothepleasure

hewasalreadygivingme.Fiveminutesisan

underestimatetodescribetheminuteshe

stayeddownthereuntilIfeltIwasclose,maybe

closetotwelve,withhistongueinme,doing

whathisfingersweresupposedtobedoing.I

feltmyclitresoundingtothesensationandI

knewIwasgoingtosquirtsoIplacedmyhand

onmyclitbecauseIdidn'twanthim tostopyet

butwhenIfeltthatwasn'thelpingImovedaway,

buthefollowed,removingmyhandandapplied

pressureonmyclitusinghisthumb.Mylegs

wereshaking,mytoescurledandmyeyeballs

hadrolledtothebackofmyhead.Ifeltmyass

leavethemattressasItriedbreakingcontact



withhim becauseIcouldfeelIwasclose.I

attemptedclosingmylegsbuthewentdeeper,

playingwithhistongueinsideofme.Isprang

andsatup,closingmylegssohecouldn'tget

throughtomyprivatepart.Mylegswerestill

shakingasIlaidonthebedagaintryingtohold

myselffrom themessIwasabouttodo.He

wasbrushingthesideofmythighandplacing

wetkissesonmyleg.Heturnedmearound,

layingmeonmystomachandrubbedtheside

ofmywaist.Helaidonme,hisheartbeating

hardagainstmyback

"Ihateitwhenyoudothat."

Ikeptquiet,stillallowingmybodytotakeinthe

exceptionalm glee.Sincehewaslaying

diagonallyonmyback,hehadhisfaceopposite

mine,lookingatme.Heranhisthumbonmy

nosepriortotouchingmylipswhichIlicked

rightafterhetouchedthem.Ifinallyopenedmy

eyesandlookedathim,hewasdrawingcircles



onmyarm withhiseyesclosed,hislong

eyelashesperfectlyfittedtogether

Me:"Whatdoyouhate?"

Hesnappedhiseyesopenandlookedintomine

Mihle:"Lentoyakho(Thisthing)ofstoppingme

wheneveryou'reabouttoclimax.Itmakesme

feellikeandiwugqibangaumsebenziwam (I

haven'tfinishedmyjob)"

Me:"ButIwasgoingtomessthebed."

Mihle:"Andweweregoingtochangeit.Wash

theblankets"

Me:"Sihlalesinewashingyengubo(alwayshave

dirtylaundryofblankets)"

Mihle:"It'sworthit."

Ifoundmyselfsmiling.Hemovedcloserand

placedakissonmyforeheadaheadofmoving

offmybackandjumpingoffthebed.Iwas

turningwhenhewasdragginghissleepers



towardsthedoor

Me:"Uyaphi?(Whereyougoing?)"

Mihle:"Toiletthenkitchen."

Hestoodatthedoornakedandlookedatme

whilehishandwastouchinghismanhoodsoI

lostfocusandgazedathisprivatepart.He

gaveahalf-suppressedlaughaheadof

speakinginthathuskyvoice

"Ufunaundithuma?(Doyouwanttosendme

something?)"

Ishookmyhead,lookingupathim.Heturned

around,leavingthebedroom.Ilaidonthebed,

havingflashbacksonthepleasureIwasjust

given,andeverytimeIpicturedhim ontopofme

butterfliestickledthelowerpartofmytummy.

Hissexgamewasinsanelybeautiful,hefeltlike

aKingwhenhegotmenaked,allherequired

wasjustformetorelaxandgivemybodyto

him.Hewasthetypetohaveagirlfallforhim



evenwhenthey'velaidgroundrulesthatitwas

anostringsattachedtypeofaffair,atleastI

knewIwouldhave.Hereturnedholdingaglass,

amixedberriesflavouredLiquofruitjuicealong

withThaisweetchilliflavouredlays.Hethrew

thechipsonthebedandstoodatthe

hairdresserpouringhimselfaglassoftheberry

juice.Whilelookingathim mymindtookme

backtothatBiancascandal,apartofmefelt

likeIhadheardthenamebeforeandnotfrom

ourconversation,Ihonestlywantedtoletitgo

butitwasbuggingmethathehadsexwithher,

heactuallygaveapieceofhimselftoher.SoI

questionedhim

Me:"Mihle"

Heturnedandleanedonthehairdresserwith

theglassstillinhishand.Itookinhisfigure

thatwasinfrontofme,Icouldn'tdenyithewas

beautifulandIwouldn'tbesurprisedifmany

peoplequeriedastowhyhewaswithme.



Judgingfrom Nomthandazoandmyself,I

heededthathedidn'tfindyourveryprettygirls

attractive,hewantedhisnormalbeautiful

women,someoneofmykind.Hewasstill

lookingatme,waitingformetoaddresshim

"DoIknowuBianca?"

Hegavemeacalm reaction,itwasfunnyhow

hereactedtonewsthatweresupposetomake

him tenseorfrightened

Mihle:"Kutheniuzobuzalonto?(Whyyouasking

that?)"

Me:"IfeellikeI'veheardthenamebefore."

Henarrowedhiseyesatme,probablytryingto

takeinmymoodbeforehecouldanswerme

Mihle:"Uyamazi(Youknowher)"

Me:"From?"

Mihle:"TheweekendwespentwithAndrewand

therestoftheguys,inoneofthoseCapetown



hotels."

Me:"She'sthecolouredlookinggirl?"

Henodded,walkingtowardsthebedwherehe

satandlookedmyway

Me:"What'syourrelationshipwithher?"

Mihle:"Wedon'thavearelationship."

Iraisedmyeyebrowsatmebecause

uyandibhanxakaloku(hewasfoolingme).He

lickedhislipspriortotalking

"Shewasabootycall,onceuponatime.But

developedfeelingsandstartedcatchingan

attitudetowardsNomthandazo,that'swhenI

cutheroff."

Me:"ForNomthandazo?"

Mihle:"That'swhoIwasdatingatthattime."

Me:"Soyoufeelit'sokaynotcuttingherofffor

me?"



Heclinchedhisjawsandstaredstraightintomy

eyes,helookedlikehewasabouttosay

somethingthatwouldprobablybreakme

Mihle:"Iexplainedthistoyou."

Me:"Itwasn'tthisquestionthatIaskedyou"

Mihle:"Ifyoumaybeyouweren'tsoinsecure,

you'dknowexactlymyanswertothat."

Ilookedathim amusedbyhisriposte.Hebroke

eyescontact,movingoffthebedandtowards

thewardrobewherehepulledouthiswhite

Markhamsunderwearfrom thedrawer,which

heworestandingthere.Heturnedaroundand

glancedmyway,Iwantedtosaysomethingbut

Ijustdidn'tknowwhat.Hetuckedhimselfunder

thesheetsandmuttered

"You'llswitchoffthelightswhenyou'redone."

Me:"What'swrongwithyou?"

Thisquestiongothim tositup,hechuckleda



coupleoftimesandrightbeforehespokeI

stoppedhim,speaking

Me:"Iaskyouasimplequestionandyouact

likeI'vedeclaredwarwhenyou'retheonewho

cheated."

Mihle:"Aphindiwe,Itoldyouwhatyouneeded

tohear.Idon'tknowwhetheryouexpectmeto

lienahbutwewentthroughthis.Andngoku

intooyenzayouqalanjeuchukufornobloody

reason."

Me:"Ijustcan'tstomac..."

Mihle:"Thethoughtofmefuckingsomeone?"

Ilookedathim,mystomachturnedfrom just

hearingit,Iwastryingnottobreak

Mihle:"Iloathewhenyoumakemeangrynyani

becausegoingthroughthesamethingeight

timeslikewe'reinpre-schoolisanono.I've

madeacoupleofmistake,IunderstandIhurt

youbutIaskedyoutoletmefixthat.Aphindiwe



ifIwantedanyofthesegirlsIwouldhavebeen

withthem nowinsteadofyou.IknowIfucked

up,actedwithoutthinkingwhenIdidwhatIdid

withBiancabutthatdoesn'tchangethefact

thatIloveyou.Itwouldn't."

Ndandisabindekeyilantoebeyithethileupfront

soIcouldn'tmasterawordatthattime

Mihle:"IneedtobeabettermanforyouPhindi

butitwon'thappenovernight."

Hetouchedmyshoulderandbroughtmeclose

tome,Iallowedmyselfandrestedmyheadon

hisshoulder.Hegentlygrabbedthebackofmy

neckandkissedthetopofmyhead

"WhenIaskedyoutotakeadecisionuba

ubenam Ididn'tsayitwouldbeeasy.Idon't

meanit'sokaywhenI'm pleasuringother

women."

Me:"Ndicelaungayibekinjalo(Pleasedon'tput

itthatway)"



Heshiftedonhisbuttandcuppedmyfacewith

hishugehands,hiseyecontactdidmenogood

whenIwasmadathim

Mihle:"Ndijonge(Lookatme)"

HerepeatedhimselfbeforeIlookedathim

Mihle:"Don'tdoubtme.Okay?"

Iunderstandhewastryingbutmyheartwas

heavyfrom allthisandtheonlywayIcouldget

overitwasifwespokeaboutit,Istillwantedto

cleartheaironthePearlthingtoo.Heplaced

hissoftlipsonmineandpulledback

Mihle:"Wenotgoingtosleepuntilyouspeak."

TherewassilenceforawhilebeforeIcleared

mythroatpreparingtotalk

"Andiqumbanga(I'm notmad).Canwesleep

now?"

Hechuckled

Mihle:"Zamafuthi(tryagain)"



Ilookedathim,keepingastraightface,hewas

smirking.Stillseated,Iremovedonepillowfrom

mysideofthebedandplaceditnexttohis

kneethenpulledthecoversbuthestoppedme

whenIbegancrawlingtomybedside.He

encircledhisarm aroundmywaistandgroaned

ashepulledmecloser,Irolledmyeyes

becauseitwasclearhewasexaggeratingI

wasn'tthatheavy.Heplacedmeontopofhis

leg,Isattherewithmybacktouchinghischest

"Convinceme."

Hesaidlowly,hisvoicesoundingevenmore

husky.

Me:"I'm fine"

Hechuckledagain,closetomyearthistime.He

removedmefrom hislap,andjustwhenI

thoughthewasgoingtoremovethepillowsoff

thebedandsleep,hegrabbedbothmylegs

causingmetolayonthebed,hetookmyfeet



andbroughtthem betweenhisribcageand

bicep.Ibegankickingwhenhestartedrunning

hisfingersupanddownmyfeet,ticklingme.I

waslaughing,kicking,tryingtoturnabouta

milliontimessohewouldfreemyfeetbuthe

heldmerightalmosthurtingmyankles.My

stomachwasbeginningtohurtsoIgaveinand

shouted

Me:"I'm okaynyani,I'm fine!"

Inbetweenmylaughs.Helookedoverhis

shoulderwithahugesmileonhisface

Mihle:"Areyou?"

Inodded,tryingtostopmyselffrom laughing

becausemystomachwaskillingme.Hefinally

freedmyfeetandstoodup,pullingmetowards

him sohestoodbetweenmylegs.Iwasstill

nakedsoIimmediatelytookonehandand

coveredmywomanhoodthatwasnowstaring

athim,hebentforwardtuckingbothhisarms



undermywaistandpickedmeupfrom thebed,

Iencircledmylegsaroundhiswaistwithmy

armsonhisneck.Heplacedalousykissonmy

chinthentookacoupleofstepstowardsthe

wardrobe,carryingmeinhisarms.Heleaned

againstthewardrobeandlookedatme,Ibent

forwardandcapturedhislipsinmine.He

tonguekissedmeimmediately,gettingme

excitedforacoupleofsecondsbeforehe

pulledbackandgentlyplacedmeonthefloor.

Hegrabbedmyasswithbothhandsandgave

meonelastbabykiss

Mihle:"Getdressed,beforethatassmakesme

dosomething."

Hestuckouthistongueonmethenheadedfor

thedoortowardsthebathroom.Iopenedthe

wardrobeandpulledoutmybag,tookoutmy

pyjamasthenpusheditbackinside.Itwas

funnyhoweveryweekIwasherebutInever

hadthecouragetoemptymybagintooneof



theshelves,ormaybethat'sbecausehehad

clothesinallshelves,buteveniftherewasan

emptyoneIwouldhaveprobablywaitedforhis

instruction.Hewalkedbackin,closedthedoor

andswitchedoffthelights,thebedsidelamps

bringingsomelightintothebedroom.He

jumpedonhisleftsideofthebedandtookhis

phonefrom nexttothelamp.Itfeltsomehow

awkwardeverytimehewasonhisphone

becausewheneverweweretogetherwe

seemedtobedisconnectedfrom theoutside

world,beingthereasonforouremotional

contact.

IopenedthepacketofLayshehadbroughtand

ingestedhalfthepacketwhilehewasstillon

hisphone,Ikeptonglancinghiswayandtook

inthelookonhisfaceeverytimehereceiveda

newtext.Subsequentlytoclosingthepacket

andplacingitnexttothelamp,Icheckedmy

phone,lookingatthetimetobeprecise,itwas



acoupleofminutesaftertwelve.Iplacedmy

phoneundermypillowandturnedoverfacing

thismanwhowasstillonhisphone,pillow

supportinghisback,headagainstthehead

boardwiththeblanketwasupuntilhiswaist

Me:"Goodnight"

Heturnedandpoutedhislips,Ibalancedonmy

elbow,upliftingmybodysoI'dreachhislips.I

kissedandwentbacktobeingcomfortable

Mihle:"GoodnightMambhelewam."

Heturnedoffhislampbutremainedonhis

phone.

Iwasdrawntoadarkplacebysomething

strongthatwasholdinguntomyjacket,every

timeIkeptonpullingawayitseemedtobe

grabbingharder.Myconsciousmindwasn't

tellingmetotakeoffmyjacketbutinsteadto

keeponfightingtofreemyselfandrun.I



decidedtoturnsoIcouldseewhatitwasthat

washoldingmehoweverwhenIturnedasmall

boywasstandinginfrontofme,bleedingfrom

theheartandpressinghissmallhandsagainst

hischest.Itookafewstepsback,myeyes

gluedonthelittleboywhowasalsostaringat

mewithtearsinhiseyes.Whiletakinganother

stepawhitehandtouchedmyshoulder,Ifroze

unabletoturn

"Mcedemntanam.Mcede(Helphim mychild.

Helphim)"

Thatvoice,Iknewthatvoice.Iattempted

turningbutfeltstiffandrobotlike.

Me:"Mama!"

Iwokeupfrom shook,shaking,sweatingand

crying.Mihlewalkedintothebedroom holdinga

shavingbladeinhishands.Helookedatthe

terrifiedmebeforehetooklongstepstowards



thebed.Iwaslookingaroundtheroom,feeling

liketheboywasstillherewithmesomehow

Mihle:"Baby?"

Hetouchedmyforehead

Me:"Fuckeliphupha(thisdream)"

Mihle:"ThomaumsindoMambhele(lowerthe

angerMambhele),itwasjustadream."

Mymother,herwordsandthisboy.Thiswasn't

thefirsttimeIwashavingsuchadream even

thoughtheyallseemedtobeindifferentplaces,

andeverytimethisboyappearedinmydreams

theplaceswewereinwerebecomingdarker

andscarier.Iwasn'tmuchofatraditional

person,Ididn'tbelieveindream interpretation

butwhenadream occuredmorethanonce,

thentheresurelymustbeameaningtoit.

158thEntry



Azola

Iwasinthebathetub,preparingmyselffor

headingout.Sivuyisiwecalledmethismorning

tellingmetomeetheratthemallattwelve

o'clock.Rightnowthetimewassomethingpast

ten,givingmeanotherhouratleasttogetready.

Aftersteppingoutofthetub,Iretreatedtothe

bedroom andstoodinfrontofmywardrobefor

agoodthreeminutestryingtogetanythingto

wear.Myshelveswereamessbeforetheonly

thingIkeptdoingwaspullingoutandshovingin

clothingitems.Idecidedtomoisturizeandfix

myweavefirstbeforeIputtogetheranoutfitto

wear.Ifinallydecidedonmybaggydenim t-

shirtwhichIworeasadress,alongwithwhite

conversechunks.Iappliedmascaraandlipstick,

whichweretheonlymakeupitemsIowned-

onemascaraandacoupleoflipstickstobe



precise.Igrabbedholdofmyhandbagandcell

phonethensteppedoutofmybedroom,

retreatingtothekitchen.Iwasalonewith

Nomthandazotoday,fatherhadgonetoattend

abusinessexhibitionandumamanoSivuyisiwe,

y'allknowtheirstory.

IenteredthekitchentoaNomthawhohada

bowlofmuesliontopofherenormousbellyand

aglassofOrangejuiceinfrontofher,she

lookedupfrom thebowlimmediatelywhenshe

heardmestepin

Nomthandazo:Uyaphi?(Whereyougoing?)

Me:MolonawemamakaLunje(Hellotoyou

tooLunje'smother)

Thatwasthenameshesaidshe'dbegivingto

herlittleman

Nomthandazo:Khawuthethe(justtalk)

Me:Outtothemall.Sivuaskedmetomeether

phayangelunch(herthereduringlunch)



Iplacedmyphoneonthecounterandwalked

overtothecabinet,Itookoutabowlandthe

ricekrispiescerealbox.

"Dressedlikethat?"

Iturnedandlookedather.Shehadher

eyebrowsraisedatme,waitingformeto

answerher,Imeanwasn'titobviousnah?

Ifacedherwithmybackandproceededdoing

whatIwasdoing.Iwalkedovertothefridge

andpouredsomecoldmilkonthecereal

Nomthandazo:Youknowthat'sat-shirtright?

Me:WhichIwearasadress.Geezekuseni

kanjebra?!

Nomthandazo:It'sinappropriateandthat'swhy

youcatchinganattitudebecauseyouknow

iwrongo.

Irolledhermyeyesather.Iwasplanningon

sittingtherewithherbutwhenshe



blathered<br>

"Niqalakanjeufuna(Youstartlikethiswanting)

menthatareolderthanyou."

Iturnedonmyheel,stormingoutofthatkitchen.

Iknewshewasnofunbecauseshealwaysshe

wasveryold,sometimesforgettingthatVhuvhu

wasolderthanher,butnowthatshewas

pregnantshewasworse.Ithrewmyselfonthe

coachandreachedoutfortheremote,Ituned

onchannel124,theonlychannelIlivedon

basically.IwasstillconcentratingonBotched

whenIheardmyphoneringfrom thekitchen,as

quickasamiceIplacedthebowlonthecoffee

tableandrantothekitchen.Therunwasfor

tworeasons,onebeinghowIthoughtitcould

beoneofmyboys,twowashowIactually

fearedNomthawouldansweritorcheckthe

screenforthatmatter.Ileanedonthecounter

androlledmyeyesbeforeanswering

Me:Vhuvhu



Sivuyisiwe:Jonga,gotomyroom,phayakwi

draweryeHeadboardyou'llfindasmalldiary,

takethatwithyouithasalistofthingsIneed.

Me:Okay.Anythingelse?

Sivuyisiwe:Yes.UzohambanoMihle(You'llbe

drivingwithMihle),ebethehe'llbetherein

aboutfive.

Me:Alright.Anythingelse?

Sivuyisiwe:(giggles)voetsek

Me:(laughs)bye

IskippedtoVhuvhu'sbedroom anddidasshe

requested,tookmyhandbagwithmetothe

loungeasIthrewinthediary.Ihadjusttookin

thethirdspoonwhenIheardNomthacursingin

thekitchen

Me:Yintoni?(Whatisit?)

Shedraggedherfeettowardstheloungeand

stoodinthemiddleofnowherewithherhands



onherback.

Nomthandazo:Ndibelekaninikanene?(When

am Igivingbirthagain?)

Me:Nextmonth

Shesatonthecouchandsighedloudly.I

lookedatherbellywhichwaspoppingoutof

hergown

Me:Itmustbeterriblecarryinganinfant.

Nomthandazo:Nobuttheyheavy

Iquivered,justthesightofitgavemean

uneasyfeeling.Shewasgoingonandonabout

thedisadvantagesofbeingpregnantwhenmy

phonerangavertingmyattentionfrom her,it

wasuMafugwashe(thefirstborn)onceagain

Me:Whatisitthistime?

Sivuyisiwe:UthiuphandleuMihle(Mihlesays

he'soutside)

Iwantedtoquestionhim notenteringlikehe



usedbutrememberedthathewasbackto

beingonbadtermswithmyparents,more

especiallymyfather.Igrabbedmyhandbagand

headedforthedoor

Nomthandazo:Uthiuzosithathelw'ngubani

esisitya?(Andwho'sgoingtotakethisbowlfor

you?)

Me:Pleasedo

WhileshewasmumblingsomethingIclosed

thedoor,sheprobablywasswearingatme.If

sheknewhermanwasoutsidethegate,she

probablywouldhavechainedmeonthatcouch

untilIagreedtochangemyoutfit.SheknewI

neversawbhut'Mihleinthatwaybutsince

Phindicamearound,Itoowasasuspectof

these"oldsuccessfulmen."Iopenedthedoor

ofhiscarandsteppedin,hiscolognefilledmy

nostrils

Me:MolweniBhuti



Mihle:Azo.Unjaninontombi?(Azo.Howareyou

babygirl?)

Me:Ndiyaphilabhutiunjaniwena?(I'm good

bhutihowareyou?)

Henoddedwhilesmilingatme

"Ndirightnam.Tothemallright?"

Me:Yep

Heacceleratedhisvehicle,drivingusto

WaterstoneVillageCentreinthemusicof

Maxwell.Iwassotemptedtoaskhim about

Aphindiwe'swhereaboutsandifperhapshe

knewwhereshewasbutIrefrainedfrom it,he

wasn'tthetypetohavecasualchatswithme

anyway.Wearrivedatthemallafterthequick,

smoothdriveandwentforthebankfirst,he

drewanamountofR8000andtoldmetogiveit

toSivuyisiwe,priortohim walkingoffand

disappearingamongstotherpeople.Itexted

Sivuyisiwe,reportingtoherthatIwasalreadyat



themalldoingsomewindowshopping.She

arrivedabouttenminutesaftermyarrival,and

wedidwhatwemanagedtodointhathour,

visitingshopslikeMrPriceHome,Game,

Checkersandothersupermarketstores.The

disadvantageofthiswholeactivitywasme

guidingtheplasticsatthemall,waitingforBusi

tocomepickmeup.Iwasexasperated

becauseIcouldn'tmove,maybetogobuy

myselfalousypieoricecream.Busiarrived

afteranhourwalkingwithanotherlady,bynow

mymoodwassoursoIwasn'tthebest

company,nordidIgreetbackwhenthey

greeted.Ionlyhelpedcarrytheplasticbags

thenreturnedinside,tellingthem toleaveme

behindI'dgoonmyownhome.Itwas

Wednesday,onlythreedaystoNomthandazo's

babyshower,Ineededtogetmeanitem ofthe

colourweweretoldtowear.



Aphindiwe

AftermylecturesIwenttothelibrarytotry

studying,Ionlymanagedaboutfourtofive

pageswhenIreceivedavideocallfrom

Kimberley.Irejecteditandattempted

continuingwithwhatIwasdoingbutshecalled

againsoIpackedmybooksandwalkedsilently

from thelibrary.Idecidedtocallherbackwhen

Iwasoutside

"Waa'isjouarss?(Whereisyourass?)"

Me:Yougomissingforthewholeweekendthen

havethegutstoconedisturbmewhenI'm

studying

Kimberley:Youwerestudying?Ahjammer

chomabutwhereareYou?

Me:Walkingdownthecorridorfrom thelibrary

Kimberley:Wehereunderthetreenexttothe



parkingloot.

Me:Cool

Ihangupandcontinueddownthehallways.I

hadmyeyesonthescreenofmycellphone,

chattingtoMihlewhenIbumpedintosomeone,

droppingmyphonethenhavethischubbyguy

steponitwhileitwasfacedown.

Me:Fuck.Didyoujust?!

Thechubbylookedatmethenatmyphone

beforehepickeditupandhandedittome

"Nexttimewatchwhereyougoing!"

Thecolouredguywhom Ibumpedrudely

exclaimed,pickingupthefuckencigarettehe

droppedduringourcollision.Ilookedathim,

showinghim themiddlefinger.Heplacedhis

tonguebetweenhisindexandmiddlefingerand

playedwithhishugetonguedoingthelicking

motion.Him andhisidioticfriendbothburst

intolaughterbeforeheadingtheotherdirection



Me:Mxm

Ilookedatmyphoneandalmostscreamedmy

lungsoutwhenIsawthescreenwasfuckedup.

Bloodycoloureds.Icontinuedwithmyjournal

untilIarrivedtomygirls

Luthando:Youlookamess.What'swrong?

Ithrewmyphoneontopofherbagand

watchedashermounthungopen

Kimberley:Whathappened?

Me:Abantubakokwenu(Youkindofpeople)

"Youmeancoloureds?"

Me:Stupid,fucken,irritatingcoloureds

Kimberley:Don'tcomeherewiththatracistshit.

Isatnexttoherandallowedmybodywhenshe

pulledmeinahug

Kimberley:Sorrybaby

Sheplacedakissatthetopofmyheadand



handedmeasmoothie.Ipulledback,sipping

onthesnackjuiceshejustgaveme

Me:What'stheoccasion?

Luthando:Nothingsilambileqha(wehungry

that'sall)

Itookasliceofpizzafrom thechickenand

mushroom Debonairspizzainbetweenus.We

wereseatedflatontheground,dishingsome

weekendnewsandgossipingaboutacoupleof

girlsthesegirlsknewatCampus.Wewerestill

sittingtherewhenMihlaliapproachedus,

walkingwithsomeratchetlookingsoul.

Mihlali:Ladies!

Ifakedasmilelikealwaysbeforetakingmy

phoneandtextingmyman,tellinghim thatmy

iPhone6nowlookedlikeitwasownedbya

drunkard.Mihlaliwaschit-chattingwiththegirls

beforesheclickedherfingerslookingatthegirl

shebroughtwithwhowasshamelessly



chewingonthatpizza

"Babalwarememberthatguyomhlegqithi.That

guyiMercebomvu?(Babalwarememberthat

guywho'sattractive.Thatguywhowasdriving

aredMerc?)"

Babalwa:Omphi?(Whichone?)

Mihlali:Lastyearman,kwifestivalntonnton

Babalwa:Ohewe

Mihlali:It'sherboyfriend

Mihlalipointingatmesothegirllookedatme,

sheeyedmefrom headtowaistsinceIwas

sittingdownliketherestofthem

Babalwa:Theniceguyolijoni(Theniceguy

who'sasoldier)

Me:Andhowdoyouknowhim?

Shechewedonthelastpieceofthesliceshe

washoldingandrubbedherhandstogether



Babalwa:Umtshaaphaekapa?(Areyounew

hereinCapeTown?)

Inoddedandshesmiled

"Nowonder.Yourmanalmostsoldus.Him,

nesinyeisdudlaesihambangemotoemnyama

(Him,andsomefatguywhodrivesablack

car.)"

Herfacialexpressionspokealot.ThefatguyI

presumedtobeBulelani,eventhoughhewasn't

reallyfat.

Kimberley:Soldy'all?

Babalwa:Yeah.Shewouldknow

BothLuthandoandKim shiftedtheireyestome.

Me:NoIdon't

Babalwa:Youdon'tknowthatyourmanis

involvedinhumantrafficking?

Kimberley:What?!



Luthando:Areyousureyoutalkingaboutthe

sameguy?

Mihlali:Ewe.Iknewtheguylookedfamiliar

whenIsawhim butwasn'tsurefrom where

Kimberley:Babyandyoudidn'tknow?

IstillhadmyeyesonthisBabalwagirlwhileI

shockmyhead.

Babalwa:WellIwastoldnottosaybutIthought

sincenizichommieniyayazi(y'allarefriends

youknew).

Luthando:Toldnottosayby?

Babalwa:Indodayentombazanale(Bythisgirl's

man).Theythoughttheyhadspikedourdrinks

butkucacileitwasn'tenoughsowhenwegot

theplacewewereawakethenboom they

bribedustoneversay

Me:Idon'ttrustyou

Babalwa:IcouldbringmygirluNokuthula,she'll



tellyouwhatI'm talkingabout.

Therewassilence.Iwasfeelingembarrassed

butImanagednottoshowit

Luthando:HaisokaIdon'tbelievethat

Kimberley:NeitherdoI.ImeanifMihlewasthat

dangerousthenAndrewwouldhavewarnedus

alongtime.

TheBabalwagirlshruggedhershouldersand

lookedatme,shepoutedherlipswhichwere

colouredpinkfrom thesecheaplipsticks

"Wellstickaroundandyou'llseeforyourself.

Kusezonyiwa."

Shesaidthatbeforeshestoodup,tellingMihlali

toaccompanyhertogetsomecigarettes.Ilet

outasighIdidn'tknowIwasholdingwhenthey

wereoutofsight

Kimberley:Babeareyouokay?

Me:Yeah.I'lljusthavetoaskMihle



Luthando:Thosearesomerealaccusations

rhaa.

Iwasplayingwiththestrawofmysmoothie,

tryingtothinkofwaystorunawayfrom the

truth.Myheartwashammeringagainstmy

chestandIcouldfeelmypalmssweating.Who

intheirconsciousspokeaboutsomethingof

thisnaturesocasually?

ItwasafterashortwhilewhenMihlecalled,

askingmetomeethim outsidethegate.Allofa

suddenhiscallgavemeanxietyandIwas

hopingthistwentysevenminutesleftfrom his

lunchwouldendsoon.Iwalkedtowardshiscar

withnothingbutmycellphone,heunlockedthe

doorswhenhesawmestandingatthedoor

abouttoopenit.Hemovedthewimpybrown

bagfrom theseatwhenIsteppedinside

Me:Hello

Mihle:Youlookdevastated.Uright?



Iraisedmyphoneintheair,notyetreadytotell

him aboutthisBabalwachick

Heleanedandgavemeababykiss

Mihle:Broughtthisforyou.Ubutheyouhungry

Me:AndIjustate

HewasexaminingmyphonewhileIwas

digginginparcelhebroughtme,Ipulledoutthe

friesandstartedeatingthem

Mihle:Whatdidyoueat?

Me:Kim boughtpizzaandweate

Heplacedmyphoneundertheradiosystem

thenturnedtofaceme

"Kutheniuzelatekhona(Whydidyoucome

late?)?"

Mihle:Bendisemall,hadtogiveSivumali

ayicelileyoforlebabyshowerkaNomthandazo

(Iwasatthemall,hadtogiveSivuthemoney

sheaskedforthisbabyshowerfor



Nomthandazo)

Me:Bebeshota?(Weretheyshorting?)

Mihle:Withacoupleofthingsyes

Me:Okay.There'ssomethingweneedtotalk

about

Mihle:Now?

Me:Probablylater

Mihle:Yintoni?(Whatisit?)

Me:You'llhearlater

Hecheckedthetimeonhiswristwatchthen

lookedatmeagain,pullingouttwofrieswhichI

fedhim

Mihle:I'lldropofflephoneyakhoataplace

relevantbytoday(pause)atfour,it'llbefixed

Me:Nyani?

Henoddedtakinganotherfrenchfry

"Youthebest."



Mihle:Iknow.Nowswitchyourphoneoff,

andifuniuphendulaicallszakho(Idon'twantto

answeryourcalls)

Me:What'swrongwithmycalls?

Mihle:Davidis

BeforeIevenlookedupathim hewaslaughing,

heshruggedhisshoulderandheldmyhand

whenItriedpunchinghim

Mihle:Ndiyayithandaigrootmanyakho

Hesaidinbeteeenchuckles.Ilookedathim

failingnottosmile.Heleanedinforakiss,I

stuckoutmytongueandthoughthe'dpullback

whenittoucheshislipsbuthestuckhisouttoo,

attachingittominepriortopullingmegentlyby

myneckandbroughtmecloser.Hetongue

kissedbutpulledbackwhileIwasstillenjoying

it.Hestuckthetipofhistongueandhadthose

sexyeyesnarrowedatme.Iopenedthedoor

andturnedtohim,givinghim onemorekiss



Mihle:Hampa

Heleanedforwardandsmackedmyass,I

lookedbackathim beforeclosingthedoor.He

loweredthewindowandcalledoutmyname,I

turnedbackandgazedathim,hecalledme.I

wentovertohiswindowtohearoutwhathe

wassaying

"Onemorekiss."

BlushingIleanedforwardandkissedhim again.

Hedroveoffleavingmecrackingtherefrom

blushingandsmilingsimultaneously.I

approachedmygirlssmiling,hopingthat

"kusezonyiwa"term from thatBabalwagirl

wasn'tformeaswell.

Mihle

AfterworkinghoursIdidtheusual,tofetch

Phindiandheadhome.OnourdrivehomeI

receivedasurprisecallfrom Nomthandazo,it



wasasurprisecallbecausewehaven'tbeen

talkingtoclosetoamonth.Sinceitwas

connectedtothecarbyBluetoothandwith

nothingtohide,Ianswered

Me:Nomtha

Nomthandazo:HelloFhaku

Me:Hey

Nomthandazo:Unjani?(Howareyou?)

Me:Perfectlyfinewena?

Nomthandazo:Good.Dyingofcramps

Ichuckled,nothavingexpectedthat

Me:Sorry

Nomthandazo:Iyasindaiboyyakho,ifuzeTata

(Yourboy'sheavy,justlikehisdad)

AphindiweandIsimultaneouslyclearedout

throats,IhadnothingagainstwhatNomtha

saidbutitwasinappropriatebecause



Aphindiwewasaround.IbelieveshesensedI

wasabouttoignorethatwhenshespokeagain

"WellIwascallingtotellyouubaIneedtogoto

onelastcheckupbeforelabour.Anytimefrom

the24thofthismonthtonextmonthIcan

expectbirth."

Me:Andwhenisthenextappointment

Nomthandazo:I'llsenditonwhatsApp.I'm not

entirelysure

Me:Sure

Ireachedoutforthescreenandendedthecall.

Theuneasytensionwhichlingeredintheair

everytimeIhadspokentoNomthandazoreally

workedonme,bynowIhadexpected

AphindiwetoknowthisbecauseIsaykuye(to

her)thewholetime,Nomthandazoiscarrying

myson.WestoppedatCheckersandbought

somechickenbreastsandfreshcream milk,I

wascravingahomecookedmealandIwasin



themoodforcookingtoday.Wealsograbbeda

coupleofsomesnackandVitaminwaterformy

beautifullady.Shewassofteningalittleaswe

walkedthroughthestorepickingupthelittle

groceryweneeded.Weheadedbacktothecar

ingigglesandhermouthalreadystuffedwith

theCadburybiscuitchocolate

Aphindiwe:Awufuninyani?(Youhonestlydon't

want?)

Ishookmyhead,givingherafakedisgusted

face.Shestuckhertongueoutatme,givingme

thewhateverface.Westeppedintothecarand

shequestionedmeagain,forthethirdtime,so

thistimearoundIaskedforapiece.Sheput

onebarinhermouthandchewedonitbefore

shestuckouthertongueshowingmethat

meltedchocolate.Ichuckled,shakingmyhead

Me:Andingomntanakaloku(I'm nokid)

Sheleanedforward,tryingtoforcehertonguein



mymouth.Istoppedherbyrunningmyfinger

onhertonguethenputtingitinmymouth.The

excitementthatfilledherfaceinstantlywhenI

suckedonmyfinger.Shewasscreamingand

dancingonherseatactuallycausingmeto

laugh

Aphindiwe:Didn'tthinkyouweregoingtotakeit.

Me:Ilovemuchtoevensuckitfrom here

Itouchedherpearl,shegiggledmovingmy

handaway

Aphindiwe:Iknowyouwould.Unamanyala

kalokuwena(Youarenasty).

Wehadasmoothdrivebeforewearrivedat

Belmarandunloadedthegrocery.Iprepared

myselfforcookingwhileshehelpedmewith

thechopping,shehadherselfaglassof

Amarulawithmilk.EverytimeIwaspreparinga

potshe'dstandnexttometoseewhatitwasI

wasaddingandhowmuchIwasadding



Aphindiwe:YoushouldteachmeFhaku

Me:Weneedaweekendoffforlontobhabha.

I'm abadteacherke,don'thavemuchpatience

Aphindiwe:I'm afastleanernoko

ShewassittingonthestoolwhenIclosedmy

potandapproachedher.Shereachedouther

hands,holdingmeacoupleoffeetawayfrom

her

Me:Yousaidweneededtotalk

Iwasbrushingherhairbynow,lookingatthose

perfectlydrawneyebrowsandwonderedhow

womenalwaysstoodinthemirrorevery

morningforthese.Shehadhereyesclosed

Aphindiwe:Ewe,it'saboutagirl

Itensedupimmediately.NotthatIwas

cheatingbutlikeanyothermanifawomanwas

mentionedbythegirlyoulovedthenitonlysent

sirensoftrouble



"BythenameBabalwa."

Shethenopenedhereyestolookatme.Ihad

myeyebrowsfurrowed,tryingtothinkofa

BabalwaIpersonallyknew

Me:Doesn'tringabell

Isteppedawayfrom herandleanedonthe

counter,shedugherfingersinmyhairand

continuedtalking

"Wellthisgirluthisheknowsyoufrom lastyear.

Youguystriedkidnappingthem."

Myeyeswerethreetimestheirnormalsize.

WhatthefuckwasIhearing?

Me:Unjani?(Howisshe?)

Aphindiwe:Caramelskintone,maybeasize30,

32.Okaywethu,looksratchetandingathi

uyabetha(shelookslikeshehits)

Itriedsearchingmythoughts,beatingmyselfto

rememberthegirlshewastalkingabout



Aphindiwe:Uthikwakungefestivalwhatever

andyouweredrivingaredMercedes

Me:Fuck

Isoftlymuttered,shegavemeadifferentlook,

hopingIknewthegirlbutunfortunatelyIdidn't

butknewwhatshewastalkingabout

Aphindiwe:Uyamazi(Youknowher)?

Me:NobutIhaveanideaofwhatyoutalking

about

Aphindiwe:Oh

Me:Itwasn'tmebutCalvin.Yesthejobasfor

mebutIwasn'ttheonewhowentoutandspoilt

thegirls.Idon'tdothat.

Shenodded,sippingonherglass

"Idon'tgetgirlsonmyown.Ihavepeoplewho

bringthem tome."

Aphindiwe:Whenareyouclosingthissidejob?



Ilookedupather,shehadastraightyet

pleadingface

Me:Canwenot?

Aphindiwe:IngxakiIdon'twanttoseeyouas

thatguy.

Me:Andnam Idon'twantthat

Aphindiwe:Thenkuzofunekeuyiyeke(then

you'llhavetostopit)

Imovedcloserandkissedherforeheadbefore

walkingovertothestove.Iwasn'taboutto

discussthisbecauseitwouldchangethis

mood.Iwasgoingtoleavethatjobbutallin

righttime

Aphindiwe:Souzokwenzanjani(Sowhatyou

goingtodo)becauseshesaidthisinfrontof

mygirls

Me:Nothingbutwe'llinvestigateonit

Aphindiwe:Nobody'sgettinghurtmos



Me:(chuckles)nobaby.Nobodywillgethurt

Wesatinthekitchenchattingaboutotherlife

concerningthingsbeforeshehelpedmedishup.

Shewascomplainingabouttheamountofpots

IhadusedbutIkeptontellingherdelicious

foodshadtobecookedinmanypots.

Wesatatthelounge,atefirstthenplacedthe

platesonthecoffeetableandstartedchatting.

Chatsandlaughswithherwerebecoming

addictiveandthemusictomyears.Ionlycame

tomysenseswhenIrealisedthetimewas

nearing11,bothalittlesurprisedwetidiedthe

kitchen,washingthedishesandcleaningwhere

necessary.Thatdaywewenttobedwithout

bathing.

ThefollowingmorningIwaswokenbymy

phoneringingatpastthreeinthemorning.I

removedmyhandwhichwasholding



Aphindiwe'swaistandtriedreachingformy

phonebutwhenitstoppedringing,Istopped

trying.Butitrangforthesecondtimecausing

metogroanfrom irritation.Ireachedforitand

answered

Me:Terra

Terra:Mlungukukhoingxakiapha(Bossthere's

aproblem here)

Me:Speakup

Terra:Kukh'intwanaebezirhalelaukwenza

umrivithiaphaiyardinibutaziphumelelanga

(There'ssomeboyswhowantedtodoamess

hereintheyardbutdidn'tsucceed)

Me:Nibaphethe?(Y'allhavethem?)

"NhaMlungu.Kodwaiplatesiyiphethenakanjani.

(NoBossbutwegottheplate)"

Me:Saveit.Ndizojikangomso(I'llhitaround

tomorrow)



Terra:Mlungam (Myboss)

Ihungupandplacedmyphoneonitsusual

place.Aphindiweturnedandfacedtheother

wayduringmycall,mumblingsomethingunder

herbreath.Igotupandwentforapeebefor

returningtobed,unabletosleepagain.Ifit

weren'tproblemsinmyrelationshipthenitwas

problemswithmysidejob.

Idon'tremembersleepingbutwhenIfinallydid

wakemyeyeswereburning,indicatingthatI

hadn'thadmuchsleep.Itookacoldshower

justtogetmethroughthemorningandwhenI

returnedtothebedroom Phindiwasalreadyup,

pickinganoutfitfortheday.

"Morning"

Aphindiwe:Andivuswangoku?(Idon'tget

wokenupnow?)

Me:ButIoftentakeshowersbeforeyou

Nhanha



Aphindiwe:Butnotlately

Me:Hayiuqalauchukukengoku(Noyou're

startingafightnow)

Shelookedatme,Iblewherakissand

continuedwithwhatIwasdoing.Whenshe

walkedpastme,towearoundherbodywithher

cosmeticbaginherhand,Ipulledhertowel

from thebottom anditleftherbodymeeting

thefloor.Shestoodinherlacepantiesand

lookedatme,unabletokeepamadface

"You'llbringitwhenIneedit."

Me:Callmewhenyoudone,I'lldryyouup

ngokwam.

Ipreparedbreakfastwhileshewasinthe

bedroom dressingup.Scrambledeggs,bacon,

gratedcheeseandtomatoslices,poureda

glassofcolddrinkforeach.Iwasmakingcalls

whileeating,tryingtocheckifthematteratthe

yardwasbeingsorted,Iwasgladtohearthat



theywerenowtrackingthenumberplate.I

didn'tvisittheyardeveryday,maybetwoto

threedaysaweektocheckprogressandthe

moneycomingin.Iwasalwaysintheoffice

whenIwasaroundthere,checkinggirlsand

whattheyneededwasonlydonebythe

individualsIhiredforthat.TheonlytimeIsaw

thosegirlswaswhenIhadtoapproveifthey

stayed.NowthatIwasbecomingemotionally

andspirituallybetterIwasn'thappyaboutthe

yardnoritsactivitybutclosingitwouldtake

morethanIcouldimagine.Itwasn'taboutthe

moneyanymorebutaboutmeandmyteam.

Theminutewe'dreleasethosegirls,wecould

considerourselvesfucked-92girlsandyou

expectedall92tokeeptheirmouthsshutifI'd

letthem walkoff-impossible.

Likeinoneoffewdays,PhindiandIwere

actuallyearlyandleftmyplaceontime.I

droppedheroffatschoolthenheadedforwork,



readyforthelongdayahead.Duringlunch

ndenza(Idid)theusualdrivetoandfrom

Stellenbosch.Intheafternoonwebought

supperontheway,someNandoschicken

becauseIwasn'tgoingtobearoundtocook

again,IneededtogototheyardassoonasI

could.UMambhelewam seemedallokaywhen

IwasexplainingthistoherinthecarbutwhenI

hadtoleaveshewasalllongfaces

Me:Oryouwanttocomewithme?

Sheshookherhead,followingmetothedoor

Me:I'llbeback.Lockthedoors

Shenoddedbeforestandingonhertippytoes

tokissme.Igaveherababykissandoneon

herforehead

"LockthedoorsPhindi."

Aphindiwe:Iwill.Pleasecomebackearly

Izippedmyadidastracksuitjacketandstepped



out.Icheckedthedoorontherearmirrorbefore

drivingofftotheplacewhichremindedmeof

howruthlessandselflessIcouldget.

WhenIgottheyardNkululekowaspresentlikeI

hadaskedhim tobewhileKaywasbusyonthe

computertryingtoaddoneplusone.We

gatheredintheplayroom anddiscussedthis,

Terraexplainedonceagainwhathadhappened.

Me:Nobodygetsharmed.ImmediatelywhenI

getthecar'shabitatthenI'llinstructwheny'all

strike.Wekillingnobody!Areweclear?

Terra:YaMlungu

Me:Good

Idismissedthem andNkuliestayedaroundas

always.Hepulledoutarolledjointfrom his

pocketandlitit,heknewhowmuchIcouldn't

standthesmellofweedfrom theminuteIquitit.

Me:NayenzanjanilantokaCalvinlastyear?

(Howdidy'allmanagetheCalvinissuelast



year?)

Nkululeko:Sortedit.Smoko(problem)?

Me:OneofthosestudentsufundaeStellenand

usayithethalento(attendsatStellenandshe

stilltalksaboutit)

Heraisedhiseyebrowsatme

"Phindiundibuzengayenamhlanje(Phindi

askedmeabouthertoday)"

Nkululeko:Ndiyamazi.Letmehandlethisone

Me:NostupidmistakesNkulie

Nkululeko:Sincenininahngoku?(Sincewhen

now?)

Me:Ijustdon'twantanythingmessy.Noblood

shedding,justquestionher

Hechuckledbeforelettingoutthesmoke

"Youbeensoscaredofbloodlatelyit'sunlike

you.WhathappenedtoMihle?Bringhim back."



Me:Depalekakauyitshayayo,itsmellslikeshit

Nkululeko:Shitisyouturningintoapussy

mpinchyam.Nobloodshedding

HewaslaughingasIheadedforthedoor.He

wasoneoftherealistpeopleIhadinmylife

andnotuntilItoldhim myfeelingsaboutthis

placenow,he'dcarryonpesteringme.Ishowed

him mymiddlefingerandshouted

"Suckadick!"

AsIsteppedout.Ionlysenttheteam outatso

metpast11,aftercheckinguponPhindiand

givingheragoaheadtosleep.Shesounded

upsetanditwasunderstandable,Ileftthe

houseattoseven,promisedtobebackearly.

Theteam returnedemptyhandedatpastone,

sayingsomeonemusthaveknownwewere

comingbecausewhentheywere5KM toits

habitat,itwaschangedonplacesandplates.I

leftthem workingbecausewhatIwantedwere



thefacesoftheseidiotswhocausedchaosin

myterritoryyesterday,aswellasthemanwho

hadsentthem.

IarrivedhometoapeacefullysleepingPhindi,

thelightsofthebedroom werestillon.She

musthavesleptstillwaitingforme.Iremoved

myclothesindeepthoughts,crackingmybrain

aboutwhothefuckitwouldbe?Whowas

testingmyfire?Forthisladylayingrighthere,I

reallywantedtodobetterbutIwasn'taman

wholeftmytracksseensoIhadtofindout

whom itwasthatwasshittingonme.I

switchedoffthelightsandgotinbedat3:12

am,holdingthequeenofmypalaceclosetome.

160thEntry

Nomthandazo



OnSaturdaymorningSivuyisiwewokemeup

endixelelange(tellingmeaboutthe)breakfast

shewastakingmeto.Sheseemedalittleover

excitedforbreakfastonlybuyIignoredthat.

Shewassittingontheedgeofmybedlooking

atmewithagrinonherFacebook

Me:Vhuvhuyouknowkunjaniuhamba(howit

feelswalking)aroundcarryingthisyoungman

Sivuyisiwe:Don'tbelazyNomtha.Sizohamba

ngemotosani(we'llbetravelinginacar)

Me:Ohmygosh

Ilaidmyheadonthepillowandclosedmyeyes

Me:Whattimeisit?

Sivuyisiwe:Timeforyoutogetyourassup,

causewegoing.

Igroanedwhileshedraggedhertallass

towardsthedoor,sheleftitopen,something

shealwaysdidwhenshewantedmetogetup.I



laidonmybedlookingatthatdoorand

wonderingwhatitwasIwasgoingtowearfor

thisbreakfast.IlaidinthatpositionbeforeI

draggedmyselfoffthebed,coveredmynowfat

bodywithmynightgownthenexitedmyroom

tothekitchen.Azola,mom andSivuwereatthe

kitchenlaughingoversomethingandhaving

cereal,utatawasintheloungehavingibig

breakfast.

Mama:Ntombi

Me:Molweni

Mama:Unjaniumzukulwanawam?(How'smy

grandchild?)

Me:Asoccerplayer

Sivuyisiwe:Mihleudlalaibhola?(Mihleplays

soccer?)

Me:Kakhulu(Alot)

Mama:Uyayifunabreakfast?(Doyouwant



breakfast?)

Me:Hayi,justacupofyoghurt.Vhuvhuistaking

metobreakfast

InoticedAzoladancingonherstool

"Andthen?"

Sivuyisiwe:Uhambanathi(she'scomingwithus)

Me:uAzo?!

Azola:Yintoniingxaki?(What'stheproblem?)

Me:Whereyougoing?Ayalibalathatumncinci

(youforgetthatyou'reyoung)

Sivuyisiwe:HayimanNomtha

Mama:Ohgqibelolam,awufunwa(mylastborn,

younotwanted)

Azola:Andtheworstpartisthatlelunch

ibhatalwanguSivu(Sivuispayingforthislunch)

Idon'tknowwhatNomtha'sproblem is

Me:Yhini,ingxak...



Mama:HayiNomthayekauchukumntanam

(NoNomthastopdiggingfightsmychild)

Azolawaslookingatmewithhawkeyes,

waitingformetosaysomethingbutIdidn'tand

whenIdid,IaddressedVhuvhu

"Sihambanini?(Whenareweleaving?)"

Sivuyisiwe:Ngo10guysplease.Breakfastyase

Spuriyaphelango12

WesatinthekitchenchattingbeforeIexcused

myselftogotakeabathandfixmyroom.I

pulledoutayellowmaxidresswithmybrown

sandals,didmymake-upandfixedmyweave.

WhenIfeltIwaslookinggoodenoughIwentto

theloungeandfoundutatareadinga

newspaper

Me:Tamkhulu(granddad)

Tata:Ntombam (Mygirl)

Isatonthecouchoppositehis,tookhisglass



whichwasonthetrayfilledwithorangejuice,

tookacoupleofsipsandplaceditback.Iwas

myfather'sfavouritedaughteranditevident

nakubani.

Tata:Niyaphinahwamhlekangaka?(Whereare

yougoinglookingsobeautiful?)

Me:Vhuvhuuyasikhuphaforbreakfast(Vhuvhu

istakingusoutforbreakfast)

Tata:TshiiuyintombiendalauSivu(Sivuisa

growngirl)

Me:Uyakhula(She'sgrowing)

Thedevilherselfwalkedin,dressedinatight

blackdress,matchingherheelsandhandbag,

herhairwasonthemaxi.Wellthat'swhatwe

didoftentimes,sataroundhavingchatsover

hair,alotofhairandhandbags.Thosewereher

favouritethingseverandwhatsheordered

almosteverymonth,rightnowshehadround

aboutsixdifferentweaveswhichshesewed



intowigs.Sheleanedforwardandkissedmy

father'scheek,myfathertouchedherhairwhile

shewaskissinghim causinghertojumpaway

from him

"OhTata,uyandibhoxa(You'reruiningmyhair)."

Myfatherlookedatheroverhisglassesand

smiled

Tata:NgxhesiMambhele.Zibrushengapha

(SorryMambhele.Brushthem thisside)

Shewalkedovertothemirrorintheloungeand

fixedherhairwhichwasnotevenmessedup.It

wasn'tlonguntilAzolacameoutwearingher

olivegreendress,theselooselongdressesand

whitesandalswithherblackhandbag.

Sivuyisiwe:Wedoneright?

Azola:Yep

Sivuyisiwe:Xhego(oldman),weleavingyou

andyourwifeaphaendlini.Nobaningazikhupha



forisuppernina(Y'allcantakeeachotherout

forsupper)

Tata:(chuckles)enjoy

HewinkedatAzolawhoshowedhim apeace

signbeforeheadingforthedoor.Ilookedatmy

sisteraswewalkedout,wewerealldifferentin

personalitybutresemblestoldwewerefrom

thesamebreed.Weallhadcaramelskintone,

bigeyes,thesesharpnoseandthenSivuwas

theonlyonewhowasslenderandtall.Azola

andmyselfwereyou34-36typeofladies,with

assesthatwereokayforourbodyandboobs

whichwerealittlebigger.Minewereworsenow

sinceIwascarrying.

Wearrivedatthemallandhadbreakfastat

Spur,amongstchatsandlaughs.Azolawason

herphonemostofthetime,especiallywhen

SivuandIheldaconversationovermenand

relationship.Sivudidtrypesteringherinto

tellingusaboutherrelationshipbutsherefused.



Afterhavingbreakfastwedroveoffandtook

theoppositedirectionfrom home

"Kuyiwaphi?(Whereweheadingto?)"

Sivuyisiwe:KwaBusi,sheaskedmetohita

roundwethu

Me:Undibelaichommiengoku(Youstealingmy

friendnow)sinceIcan'twalkaroundlikeyou

doing

Shecrackedintofitsoflaughter,gazingmyway

everysecond

Me:Hayindiserious.Whyarey'allhitting

roundsforeachothernow?

Sivuyisiwe:It'snothingbigwethu

WedrovetoBusi'splacelisteningtosome

housemusic,Vhuvhu'sfavouritegenre.We

arrivedthereandIwasshockedbythenumber

ofcarsintheyard

Me:Whatarewecelebratingnah?



Sivuyisiwe:Okaynam Iwasn'texpectingthis

typeofcrowd.

ShefoundspaceforherMiniCooperandwe

steppedinside,itwasweirdbecausewiththe

numberofcarsoutsidetherenotasightofone

personintheyard.Weknockedabouttwo

timesonthedoorbeforeVhuvhupushedit

open,Iwasconcentratingonmyphonebut

avertedittothepeoplewhostartedscreaming

immediatelywhenwesteppedin

"Mothertobe!!"

Otherswerewearingflowercrowns,and

everybodyherewasdressedeitherinblackor

olivegreen.Iwasspeechlesshonestlyandnot

yourtearsofjoytypeofpersonorelseI

would'vecried.

Busi:Chomam bulelalosisi(Myfriend,thank

thislady)

Me:Vhuvhuthisisallyourwork?



Sivuyisiwe:Allofit

Shedidthe360degreeturnwithherhandsin

theair

Me:It'sbeautifulninani

Busi:Andcomethisway,kukhoadressthat's

waitingforyou.

Shedraggedmetoherbedroom soIcould

changeintoawhitedressandwearthatflower

crown.

Thiswasabeautifulsurpriseandprobablythe

bestI'veeverreceived.

Aphindiwe

MihlerefusedthatItakeataxitotheaddress

onthatinvitationandIknewIwasgoingto

managebutsinceIbeenkidnappedeverything

from beingalonetopublictransportwasnotfor



me.AndIontheotherhandwastryingtoact

normaleventhoughdeepdownIknewIfeared

beingaloneattimes.Mihlewasinblackadidas

shorts,ablackgoldshirtandwhiteNikeRoshe.

HewaswaitingatthedoorformewhileIwas

standinginfrontofthefridge,contemplating

whethertotakeVitaminwateroraPlay.I

settledforvitaminwater.WhenIapproached

him hesmiled,lookingatmefrom headtotoe

"Andifuniuhambeunje(Idon'twantyoutogo

lookinglikethis)"

Me:It'syoursecondtimesaying

Mihle:Ndiyayazi(Iknow)

Heplacedhishandovermyshoulderand

broughtmeclose,kissingthesideofmyhead.

Mihle:Youbeautiful,yousmellgood,looklikea

meal.Awufuniunxibeenyeilokhwe?(Don'tyou

wanttowearanotherdress?)

Me:HayiFhaku,wesupposedtowearblackor



olivegreen

Mihle:What'swrongngalajumpntoni

ubuyinxibile(withthejumpsomethingyouwere

wearing)?

Me:It'soverrated

Hepushedmeagainstthedoorframeand

lookedatme

"I'm latealready."

Mihle:Thendon'tgo

Me:(giggles)that'swhatyouwantkaloku

Hechuckledbeforemovingandallowingmeto

stepout,helockedthedoorandfollowedafter

me

Mihle:Fuck

Hemumbledcausingmetogiggle,Ilooked

backathim andlaughedwhenIsawhiseyes

onmylegsandass.



Mihle:Butyou'redisplayingbaby

Me:What?(Giggles)how?

Mihle:Hayi,no.Andiyifunilento(Idon'twant

this),no

Weenteredthecarandenjoyedtheride.Oh,by

thewaythedecidednottobuythepresent

becauseifwehadboughtit,writeitwasfrom

MihleeverybodytherewouldknowIwasstill

seeinghim.WellIexpectedhersisterstoknow

becausetherewasnoshehadn'ttoldthem

whatbroughtherbackhome.Atthebackofmy

mindIwashopingMamomdalawasn'taround.

Mihlekeptonconvincingtocallhim topickme

upwheneverythingwasdonebecauseI

wouldn'tdarecatchataxilateintheafternoon,I

hadtoagreewithhim sowe'dmovefrom that

conversation.Wearrivedattheplaceandthere

werepeopleoutside,acoupleofladiesatthe

braaingstand.Myheartwashammering

againstmychestwhenMihlestoppedmerelya



yardfrom thegate

Mihle:You'llcallmos?

Me:Ewebaby

Hechuckled,bitinghislowerlip.Hedidthis

absentmindlely

Mihle:Younevercallmethat

Me:Iknow.

Mihle:Mbaa(kiss)

Ileanedinandkissedhim beforeIopenedthe

doorandsaymygoodbye.Iwalkedinand

immediatelyreceivedeyesfrom people,maybe

Iwastooformalforthisevent-dressedina

blackslim fitdress,brownblockheelsanda

brownhandbag.Iwasstillalittleover

traumatizedbythelooksIwasgettingfrom

peopledressedinjeansandchuckswhenI

heardsomeonescreaming.Dividingmy

attentiontothevoicecomingfrom thedoor,I



sawanAzolajumpingandscreaming,looking

atmewithsomuchexcitement.Igrinned,

actuallyhappytoseeher

Azola:Ndiboneezimpundu(Isawthisass)and

Iknewtheybelongtoyou

Me:Suxoka!

Azola:Awutyebe(You'resofat)

Shejumpedonmeinahug,Ienvelopedherin

myarms,welcomingthewarmthIdidn'trealize

Imissedthismuch

Me:Hayinyani?(Ohnoforreal?)

Sheheldmyotherhandintheair,lookingatmy

curves,shenoddedscreamingagain

"Yintoni?(Whatisit?)"

Azola:Ifuckenmissedyoudude.Hayi

uyabalahlaabantu(Youabandonpeople)

Me:I'm sorryman.



Azola:Vhuvhuhasgottoseeyou

Shedraggedmeinside,goingonabouthow

muchshewasextremelymadatmethatItook

outmypersonalproblemsonhertoo.Shewas

askingpeopleaboutVhuvhu'swhereaboutsand

weweredirectedtothekitchen.Immediately

whenwesteppedintothekitchenIspotted

SivuyisiwestandingoverahugeTupperware

bowl

Azola:VhuvhulookwhoIfoundlookinglost

outside

Sivuyisiwelookedourwayandinstantlysmiled,

shewashedherhandsinthesinkandwalked

uptous

Sivuyisiwe:Babygirl!

Me:Babygirl!

Shehuggedme,notwantingtoletgo

Sivuyisiwe:Bendingacingiubauzozayazi(I



didn'tthinkyouweregoingtocomehey)

Me:Ihavenorighttobehere

Sivuyisiwe:Nonsenseman.Come,

awulambanga?(Aren'tyouhungry?)

Me:Hayi(No)

Shepulledmetowardsthefridgeanyway,with

Azolabymyside,shetookoutaglassjarwitha

thickorangeflavouredjuice,sherinsedaglass

andpouredmeafullglass,handingittome

withablueberrymuffin

"HasuNomthaseenyou?"

Me:Ha.a(No)

Sivuyisiwe:Shedoesn'tknowyouwereonthe

guestlistsoletmegotalktoherkuqala(first)

InoddedbeforefollowingAzolaoutsidewhere

shewassittingwithafriendofhersnabanye

oosisi(withotherladies).Shegotmeacamp

chairandplaceditnexttohers,notfarfrom the



braaingstand

Azola:Southiwhathappenedtoyou?Umama

isaffectedbyyounonpresenceandnotvisiting

atallkesana

Me:Ifeelsoterrible.ImeanhowIface

MamomdalanoTatomdalaafterwhathappened?

Azola:Startbytalkingtothem

Ipulledafaceather

"Myparentsaren'tasbadandstrict.Justso

youknow."

Me:Itwouldneverbeeasy.ImeantheyknowI

sleptwiththeirson-in-law.Howdisheartening.

Inobakushotakufakweifamilymeetingqha

ngoku(I'm surewhat'sleftisafamilymeeting

now)

Sheshruggedhershoulders,lookingatthetext

shejustreceivedonherphone

Azola:Ihavesomefriendsabezayo(thatare



coming)sotheyaskingfordirections.But

umamawantstowelcomeyoubackinthe

houseregardless,you'refamilyafterall

Me:Utatomdala?

Azola:Myfatherdoesn'tsaymuchbutI'm

prettysurehefeelsthesameway.

Me:Hopefully

Azola:Khabuyeman(justcomeback)

Shekeptonadvisingmeonhowtotacklethe

mattersincesheknewherparentsbetter.We

spokeaboutalotofthings,from myscandalto

herabortionwhichactuallyshockedtheliving

hellinme.Rightnowwewerewaitingatthe

gateforthesefriendsshefriendsshetalking

about,awhiteGolf6pulledoverandtwoguys

cameout,withagirl.WewalkedoverandIwas

introducedtoLuvo,SimthandileandZama.

Azolaleadedthem insidebeforeVhuvhucalled

us



"IspoketoNomthakebhabha."

Me:Thanks

Sivuyisiwe:Sosheknowsyouarehere.No

moreworries

Me:You'rethebestest

Shelaughedwalkingawaybeforeshestopped

andshouted

"Andfunekesithethe(weneedtotalk)"

InoddedbeforefollowingAzolawhowas

pullingmetowardsherfriends.Simthandile,the

ownerofthecar,washersocalledboyfriend,

wellatleastshewashopingitwouldcometo

that.Sheinformedmethatfornowtheywere

shaggingandhehasn'tmentionedanything

aboutthem dating.Theguyswereniceand

fresh,your1990sand1991sbutbabezi(they

were)fuckboys.Ieavesdroppedonthem

talkingaboutgoingoutfordrinksafterthis

babyshowerandIwasn'tsureifIcouldbut



thosewerenewsforanotherhour.

MostofthetimeIwasonwhatsAppwithMihle,

laughingathiscomplaintsabouthowboredhe

wasaloneinthehouse.Itoldhim togoto

Bulelanibutlearntthathewascurrentlyoutof

thecountry,andNkuliewasoutwithhisnew

girlfriend.Iwasstillminglinginthe

conversationwhenmyphonerang,Iexcused

myselfafterseeingthecallerID

"Fhaku."

Mihle:I'm onmywaythere

IprobablylookedlikeIhadseenaghostortwo

Me:Forwhat?

Mihle:Sivuyisiwecalledme,uthithere'sthat

momentwhereIhavetoburstaballontoseeif

it'sagirlorboyweexpecting.

Me:Butweknowit'sit'sboy



Mihle:Noteverybodyapparently.But

andizohlala(Iwon'tstay)

Me:Wowokay

Mihle:Chillbabyqhawantedtoletyouknow

Me:Okay.

Ihungupandtriedcalmingmynerves.I

returnedtothecircleandwasofferedapieceof

meatbyLuvofrom themeatplattertheywere

holding.Wewereaskedtogatherinsideatthe

loungeforaquickactivity,weweregoingto

playguessinggameonthebaby'sgender.But

beforewestartedwehadtowaitforbaby'sto

arrive,andhedidacoupleofminutesafterwe

wereseated,hewalkedinwithNkululekoand

somedarkbonegirl,thatmustbehisgirlfriend.

TheMCoftheeventintroducedMihleand

askedapersontobringhim achair,hesatnext

toNomtha

"Tatawakhe,silaphamosbecauseofthis



beautifulhumpyou'vegivenlentombiwakwa

Dabula.Sowewelcomeyounevisitorszakho."

Henodded,lookingattheladywhowas

selectedasMC

"Sosizodlalaaguessinggameonthebaby's

genderbeforeyoupopthatbigblackballonto

revealthebaby'ssex.Guysifkuvelethosesmall

piecesofpapersezipinkandpurplethenit'sa

girl,ifziblueit'saboy."

Icouldn'tgetmyeyesoffhim and

Nomthandazo,howhewassmilingatherwhile

shewastalkingtohim.Someoneinthecrowd

mentionedsomethingaboutthebabybeinga

boybecausehehadtolooklikethedadand

theywanthim asaben10.Theclosertheturn

wascomingtomethemorenervousIgotand

whenitfinallydidIprayedNomthandazo

wouldn'tsayanythingaftermyintroduction

Me:Iam...



MC:Hayishukumabhabha(Nostanduplove)

Istoodupandclearedmythroat,well

everybodydidstandwhentheyintroduced

themselves

"NdinguAphindiweDabulaandIthinkthebaby

isaboy."

Mihlehadhiseyesonme,halfsmilingwhile

Nomthandazolookedlikeshecouldpullouta

gunandshootme.Iletoutasoftsighwhenit

wasthenextperson'schance.Welllikesomeof

hadexpected,theunbornchildwasaboy.Mihle,

alongwithhisvisitorswereservedfoodfirstso

theycouldleave,Iwasheadingtothebathroom

whenNkuliecalledme

Nkululeko:Ntwana

Me:HelloBhuti

Nkululeko:Awumhle(You'resobeautiful)

Me:Uyandazintwana(Youknowmeboy)



Iretreatedtothebathroom,tryingtoavoid

staringatMihleandNomthandazowhowere

posingforpicturesbeforeherfriendsand

sistersjoinedher.Iwasoutside,standingwith

Azola'sfriendswhenNkululeko,hisgirland

MihlesteppedoutbeingescortedbySivuyisiwe

andNomthandazo.Hepassedmealookbefore

Nkulieapproachedmeanddraggedmefrom

thecrowd,hetookthechickenwingfrom my

plateandtoldmeMihlewantedtotalktome

beforetheyleft.

Wepretendedtobechattingwitheachother

butdidn'tgetachancebecauseNomthawalked

hermantohiscar,madesurehewasinand

calledNkulietocomethroughsotheycould

leave

"NtwanatellMihletocallmeinstead."

Nkululekonoddedandwalkedoff.Nomthaonly

steppedbackintotheyardonceMihle'swasfar

indistance.Shewalkedpastme,pushingher



tummyout,sheflashedMihle'swatchasshe

walkedpassme,givingmeadeadlylook.I

foundmyselfchucklingridiculously,hayisana

ndandisekunyeni.
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Mihle

ToceaseanydramaIjustdidn'tforcetalkingto

AphindiwewithNomthaaroundorelsethat

partywouldhavegonefrom allthefunithadto

somewarintheCape.WhatIdidhowever,was

tocallPhindionmywaytodropping

Nkululeko'sgirlfriendoff.Shedidn'tpicksoI

triedheragainandthistime,afterthethirdring

sheanswered

"Bhuti."

Ifoundmyselfsmilingatthesoundofthat,not



becauseitwasrespectfulbutbecauseitwas

damncuteandrare

Me:Baby,jongaxandibuyafrom whereI'm

headingndizodlulangawe(Baby,lookwhenI

returnfrom whereI'm headingI'llpassandpick

upyou)

Aphindiwe:Alright.

Me:Bereadythen

Aphindiwe:Baby?

"Mmmm?"

Aphindiwe:uAzolawantedmetogooutnabo

tonightforsomedrinksandsinceIhaven'tbeen

outnayeforsolongIwasthinkingwhynot.

Me:Canwetalkaboutthisufikakwam (whenI

getthere)?

Aphindiwe:Wewon'thavethechance

Me:We'llmakeit.



Shekeptquietforawhilebeforegettingtome.I

hunguprightaftershedid

Nkululeko:Uyayivhaleway(Youreallyfeelthis

girl)

Me:Ugrand.Forme

Nkululeko:Ndiyabona(Isee)butI'm notsureif

ndiyayincanywalomntu(Iliketheperson)she's

turningyouinto

Me:Nobodychangesme

Nkululekolookedatmewithabrowraisedand

chuckled

"NdiyakwaziMiles,sizukakude.Andzonkeezi

nobloodsheddingshituzifundiswanguPhindi(I

knowyouMiles,wecomealongway.Andall

thesenobloodsheddingshityoubeingtaught

byPhindi)"

Me:Soandikwaziutshintshaubandifuna?(soI

can'tchangebecauseIwantto?)



Nkululeko:Notwena.Ilikeheryena,kakhulu

butshemetupnawengexeshaeliwrongo(with

youatthewrongtime).

Ilookedathim beforelookingaheadofme

again

"Jongangokuyoulosingfocusonalotof

things."

Me:YousoundlikeatherapydoctorI'm paying

Nkululeko:Youtrynamakemefeelridiculous

forwhatIjustsaid

Ishruggedmyshoulderandlookedathisgirlon

theraremirror,shewasonherphone.Maybeif

hetrulydidloveher,andshedidtohim what

Aphindiwewasdoingtome,he'dlater

understand.IrefusedtoacceptthatIwas

changingbecausePhindichangedme,noIwas

changingbecauseIwantedto,Iwantedtobea

betterpersonforher.Therewasstillalongway

togothough,outofahundred,Iwasstillat2%.



Wedroppedoffhisgirlwholivedaboutfifteen

minutesfrom wherethebabyshowerwasheld,

wedrovebacktalkingbusiness.Heendedup

tellingmetoletPhindigooutforonce,Ididn't

evenspendtimewiththem anymore,heeven

doubtedthatIdrankanymore.Iinformedhim

thatIdidbutwithmylady,inthehousethen

we'ddowhatdrunkpeopledidatnightclubsto

eachother.Iendedupgivingintotheideaof

drinkingoutwiththem butapartofmewanted

totakeAphindiwewith.IcalledPhindiwhenwe

weretwostreetsawayfrom thevenueandtold

hertowaitoutsideforme,shedidleavingher

handbaginside.Shegotinsidethecar,atthe

backandgavemepuppyeyeswhenIturnedto

lookather

Me:Uthiniyaphi?(Yousaywhereyouguys

going?)

Aphindiwe:Idon'tknowyetFhakubutoutfor

thenight



Me:Ubuyeniniendlini?(Andwhendoyoureturn

home?)

Sheshruggedhershouldersandsmiledatme.I

beenkeepingastraightfacethiswholetime

andfinallysmiled

"AndIwon'tgetdrunk."

Itiltedmyheadather

Aphindiwe:Ipromise

Nkululeko:Hambabhabha.He'sbeinghardon

youforshitlo

Ipunchedhim onthestomachandlistenedto

him hissandcurseatme

Me:I'llcallyou.

Aphindiwe:Iknow

Me:Ihavetoknowwhereyou'vegonetoso

you'llsendmelocationufikakwenu(whenyou

arrivethere)



Shenodded

"AndI'm pickingyouup."

Shenoddedagain,leaningintokissme.Igave

herababykissthenpulledback

Aphindiwe:Nowletmegobeforeyourwoman

seesus.

Inarrowedmyeyesather,shelaughedbefore

sayinghergoodbyestoNkululekothenstepped

outofthecar.Ilookedatherasshewalkedinto

theyard,mybodyandmindnotacceptingthe

factthatshewasgoingout.Isighed,

acceleratingmycar

Me:Ndiyamcingela(Iworryabouther)

Nkululeko:Ya.KunyanzelekileMpinch,after

whathappened.

Me:Istillfeelresponsible

Nkululeko:Myekeaphume(allowhertogoout),

maybeshewantstoforget.



Me:Ngophuma?(Bygoingout?)

"Bybeingnormal."

Ikeptquiet,stoppingattherobots

Nkululeko:Umvalelakakhulumanchap

lamntana(Youkeepthechildindoorsalotman

bruh).

ThereweremanyreasonswhyIrespected

Nkululeko,insideandoutsideofworkandthere

werealsoacoupleIhadthoserarefightswith

him.Heunderstoodme,heknewthatonthe

outsideworldhewasabrothertomebutat

workhewasmyemployeeandIwashisboss,

hedidn'ttrygoingbeyondthatfortheeight

yearsIhavebeenworkingwithhim.Bulelani

wasalsomyemployeebuthedidhavejobsof

hisownontheside,andbecauseoftheage

differenceandmaturity,Irespectedthatman

likeafatherandelderbrother.Wedrove

continuingwithourbusinesstalkbefore



reachingmyhouse,hewasmakingcallsonthe

otherboys,hisboysprecisely,whom weoften

chilledwith.Hewastryingtogetsomemeat

anddrinkstogethersowe'dhaveabraaigoing

onanditworkedbecauseIheardhim say

somethingaboutgirlsoverthephone,onhis

waytothebathroom whileIwasinmyroom.I

waschangingintolongnavyjeans,myGucci

shoes,keptthewhitet-shirtthengrabbedmy

leatherjacket.

Me:Whatgirlsarey'allorganizing?

Nkululeko:Girlstofuckobviously

Heshoutedfrom thebathroom beforeflushing

thetoilet.Iwasstandinginfrontofthemirror

tryingtogetmyoutfitperfectlytogether.Too

badIwastooneatforotherpeople,from the

wayIdressedandsmelt,tothewaymyhouse

looked,aswellasthewaymysheetssmelt.

Nkululekowalkedandstoodattheentranceof

thedoor,leaningonitsframe



"Done?"

Me:Yeah

Nkululeko:Let'sgoeatsomebooty!

Ifoundmyselfsmilingatthat,andtheonly

reasonIplasteredthesmileonmyfacewas

becausewhathehadjustsaiddidn'texcitelike

itusedto.Afterhoopingintomyridewemade

ourwaytothesecondoverlycrowdedtownship

inCapeTown,kwaLanga.Wedroveinbetween

thebusystreetsofthistownship,headingto

thesuburbarea,whereKwaneleownedahouse.

WhenwearrivedathisgatebothNkulieand

myselfweretakenbysurpriseobhowtheyhad

organisedgirlsinamatterofthirtyminutes,or

theymusthavebeenchillingwiththeseladies

kakade.Iturnedofftheengineofmycarand

steppedout,holdingmyglasswhichhada

dashedGlenfiddich.Nkululekotookthe

coolerboxwithhim andwalkedthroughthe

gate,leavingmebehindmakingaphonecallto



Aphindiwe

Me:Niphingoku?(Whereyouguysnow?)

Aphindiwe:Stillhere

Me:Tellmeuphumakwenu(tellmewheny'all

leave).

Sheagreed,tellingmehowmuchshelovedme

beforeIendedthecall.Imademywaytothe

crowdandgreetedtheguysfirstbeforeturning

totheamountofladiesthatweresittingon

campchairs.Thenightpassedbysmooth,with

mechattingtomybabywhohadreportedtome

thatshewascurrentlyatChezNtemba.

Nkululekohadgonewithmycartogetmore

bottles,heleftwiththreegirlsandanother

laaitie.TherewasagirlherebythenameLisa

whom Ihaven'tseenholdacanoftheCastle

liteandHuntersDrytheseladiesweredrinking

soIinquiredher,justcuriousenoughtowhy

shewasn'tconsuminganyalcohol



"BecauseI'm notallowedtogetdrunk."

Washerresponse.Ipulledinacampchairand

satinfrontofher

Me:Ngoba?(Why?)

Lisa:Wellndayekausela(WellIstopped

drinking)

Me:Didyoustopdrinkingoryouaren'tallowed

todrink?

Lisa:Both

Me:I'm moreinterestedkuleyobayouaren't

allowed.Iseverythingokayathome?

Shelaughed,reallyhard,placingherhandover

hermouthasshedid.

Lisa:Hayitorosundijongakanjalo(don'tlookat

melikethat)

Me:Ndikulindileubaugqibeuhleka(I'm waiting

foryoutostoplaughing)



ShepokedherotherfriendandsortoftoldherI

wascreepingherout,whichwasridiculous

honestlybecauseallIwasdoingwaswearinga

straightfacewaitingforhertofinishlaughing.

Sheclearedherthroatandsmiled,Ihadtaken

noteofherdimplesforaboutanhournow

Lisa:Wellindodayam (Myman),infactmyex

tobedoesn'twanttoseemedrunkordrinking.

SheshruggedhershouldersandIjuststaredat

her.Thatwasalotofbullshit

"Hedoesn'twanttoseeyoudrunk."

Shenodded

Me:Andwhenhedoeswhathappens?

Lisa:Uyandibetha(Hehitsme)

Me:Unangaphi?(Howoldareyou?)

Lisa:(giggles)hayike.Thishasgotnothingto

dowithage

Me:Itdoes.



Sheshookherheadrefusingtotellme,I

noddedbeforegettingup.

Me:I'm notdoneapha.Westillhavealottotalk

about.

Iwantedtohaveaninnocentconversationwith

herandwhattriggereditwashernotallowedto

drinkbecauseherboyfriendsaidso.Nkulie

camebackwithmoreboozeandabottleof

HennesseyandanotherGlenfiddichforus.I

wantedtodriveandfetchAphindiwesoIdidn't

havetogototownagainsoIsloweddown

whenIfeltIwasbecomingtipsy.Ireturnedto

Lisaandactuallydwelledontheconversation

herandIwerehavingbeforeshedidn'twantto

tellmeherage.Shewaswithholdingitfrom me

still

"I'm justcurious."

WasmyresponsewhensheaskedwhatitwasI

wantedtodowithherage



Lisa:WellI'm oldenoughtobeyours.

MylipspartedasIlookedather.Ilaidbackon

thechairandkeptmyeyesonherbefore

chuckling

Me:Ialreadyhavewhat'smine

Lisa:Andwhosaidyoucan'thavetwo?

Ibitonmylowerlipandwatchedhowhereyes

droppedtomelipsthenshegesturedherlegs,

oneontopoftheother.Islowlypickedmyself

upfrom thecampchairandsteppedcloserto

her,balancingoneachsideofthecampchair

shewasseatedon.Imovedin,enclosingthe

spacebetweenherfaceandmychest,Ilowered

myheadandfoundherear

"BecauseshesatisfiesmelikeIhavetwo

already."

Lisa:Thenhavethree

Ichuckled,nothavingexpectedmyselftolike



thisconversationthismuch

Me:Youtoosoftforme.Youwouldn'thandlea

roundevenifIgaveittoyou

Shegiggledbeforebringingherhanduptomy

neck

Lisa:Yousmellgood

Me:Youdon'tsmellbadyourself

Ipulledbackandlookedather,shewasbiting

hertongue,smilingatme,herdimplesnot

tellingalie

"Thenndipheleround"

Me:I'dprobablyhaveyouadmittedtomorrow

morningbecauseI'dstartngezompunduuhleli

ngazo(withthatassyousittingon)

Ilaughedhowherfacewentfrom charmingto

shockedinasplitsecond,Ikeptastraightface

atherthenonlypulledbackwhenshedidn'ttalk.

Iwentbacktothegentsandjoinedinthe



conversation.Hereyesweren'tleavingme,and

yesInoticedthisbecauseIkeptonlookingher

way.RightafterwehadsomeneatIdroveto

CapeTowntogogetmybetterhalf,Ihadtold

herIwasonmywaytofetchingher.

WereturnedtoLangatoabiggercrowdand

moremeatwhichwasbeingspicedinsidethe

house.Thatdimpledgirlwasn'taroundwhenI

returnedbutlaterdidcomeback,dressedin

blackleggings,pinkcutejacketandaSuperstar.

Wedidn'thavemuchconversationafterPhindi

arrived,wellthat'sonlybecauseIwasn't

planningonmakinghermythird,forthnorfifth.

IfIwereIwouldhave,withorwithoutAphindiwe

aroundbutIwasmorethansatisfiedandokay

withwhatIhad.

IwasnowsquattinginbetweenAphindiwe's

legshavingachatwithher,shewantedtoleave.

Andbeingthespoiltbratthatshewas,she

wouldn'ttakenoforananswersowehadto



leave.Shestoodup,fixingherdressandmy

jacketwhichwasoverhershoulders

Kwanele:Niyavayangoku?(Y'allareleaving

now?)

Me:Yeah.Mam'Gabavuufunaulala

(Mam'Gabavuwantstosleep)

Nkululekohadalreadysortedhistransport

issuessoweleftwithouthim.Wearrivedat

home,tookawarm innocentshowerandslept.

Sundaymorningwehadlaidinbed,ineach

othersarmsupuntilpast12inthenoon,when

shecomplainedaboutbeinghungry.Wehada

fruitmixwithultraMelearlierbutthatwasa

lightmeal

Me:Eatoutorhere?

Aphindiwe:Ndonqenauphuma(I'm lazytogo

out)



Me:Soorderin

Aphindiwe:Orwecancookagain

Ilookedatherandshookmyhead,shepouted

"Please."

Me:Ifonlyyoucooking

Aphindiwe:HayikeMihle

Me:NotinthemoodnjeMambhele

Aphindiwe:Uphekakamnandinje(Youcook

nice

Ilaidonmysideandstaredintohereyes,she

wassmilingatme,hereyesalmostclosed

"Weeatingout."

Ikissedherlipsandjumpedoffthebed.She

waslookingatmeasItookthepillowthatwas

onthefloorandthrewitather

Aphindiwe:Hayiorderinke.

Me:Goodgirl



Aphindiwe:Mxm

Iturnedandlookedather,shehadhereyes

wideopen

Me:Whatwasthat

Aphindiwe:Nothing

Itookstepstowardsthebedandtuckedmy

handsunderthecoversfrom thebottom and

grabbedherlegs,pullinghertowardsme.She

wasgiggling,tryingtofreeherself.Iremoved

thecoversoverherbodyandpositionedmyself

ontopofher

Me:I'm waiting

Aphindiwe:(giggles)uxolo

Me:Uxolobani?(Sorrywho?

Aphindiwe:Fhakuwam

Ikissedherchinandnosethenremovedmyself

from ontopofher.Shewassayingsomething

asImademywaytothebathroom,Itookaloo



thenranthewaterintheshower.Wehada

quickshowerthenhelpedeachotherwith

cleaningthehouse,shedidourlaundryusing

thewashingmachine.Wewerenowsittingat

thelongcouch,withhersittingacrosssoher

legswereontopofmythighs,havingtheTriple

Deckersheordered

Aphindiwe:Iwillhavetogobackiresmosatthe

beginningofOctober?

Ipassedheralookbeforeconcentratingmy

attentionontheFifa16Iwasplaying.She

punchedmyshoulder

Aphindiwe:Haiboawuzondiphendula?(Ohso

youwon'tanswerme?)

Me:Canthisbeaconversationforanotherday?

Aphindiwe:Hayi(no)

Me:We'readamnmonthawayfrom October.

Wegotplentyoftime



Aphindiwe:No

IpausedthegameonthejoystickIwasholding

andlookedather

"KalokuwhenI'm hereIbarelyhavetimeformy

booksbecauseyoualwayshavethisnicebody

overme."

Me:(chuckles)Andso,justtellmekalokuthat

youwanttostudythenIpromisetoleaveyou

alone

Aphindiwe:That'snotpossiblewithyou

Me:Wecouldmakeitpossible

Aphindiwe:Lies

Ilaughed,abouttoanswerherwhenmyphone

rang,shepassedittomeavoidingtolookatthe

screen.ItwasthewomanIreceivedmylooks

from

Me:Firstlady

Mama:HelloNkwenkwe,UnjAni?(Howareyou?)



Me:Perfectwenafirstlady?

Mama:Ndiright.Sigqibeleniniuthetha?(I'm

alright.Whenlastdidwetalk?

Me:ThursdayMa,why

Mama:Thixowam,ingathibekukudala(it

seemslikelongago

Me:(laughs)uyatefakengoku

Mama:YheKing

Me:Queen?

"BendizokuxelelaubauTamncikukhoumcimbi

awenzayongemonthendyalenyanga.

Khazamekeboyubekhona(Iwasgoingtotell

youthatyourunclehasaritualceremonyhe's

doingthismonthend.Tryandbehereboy)."

MymotherandIhadalongerconversationthab

expectedbeforeshepassedthephoneoverto

Ziziphowhowouldn'tstoptellingmeabouthow

umamawasabusingher,sendingherallover



soIneededtogetthem amaid.Rightafterthe

phonecallIwentbacktoplayingthegameon

myXboxwhileItoldAphindiwethatIwas

probablytakingherhomeearlierthanI

expected.Shewasgoingonabouthowunready

shewas,andthatIcouldn'ttakeherata

ceremonywheremywholefamilywouldbe

present,whatiftheyaskedherquestions,some

thingsIhaven'ttoldheraboutmyself.

Weendedthenightincuddlesandsmallkisses.

Mondaymorningwedidtheusual,andthe

exactsameintheafternoon.Returnedhome

andshetypedsomeassignmentwhileItuned

onCNAandsportnews,tryingtocatchupon

whatIhadmissed.Wehadumvubo(papand

sourmilk)thatdaybecauseIhadcravedit.That

weekpassedbylikeabreeze;worksmooth,my

relationshipevenbetterandbackattheyardwe

hadcaughtthetwoculprits,myonlyproblem



wasthem notopeningtheirmouthstotellme

whom itwastheyworkedfor.Ididn'tplanon

gettingviolentbuttheywereleavingmeno

choice,becauseevenafterbeingtorturedthey

stillremainedsilent.Iwasstandinginfrontof

them,withtheirweakbodiestiedinchains

againstthesteelchairs.

Me:Soyoumotherfuckerswon'ttalk?

Theykeptquiet,onlybreathingheavybecause

ofthebleedingwoundsontheirbodies.Iaimed

thefirstoneandheclosedhiseyes,theother

onewaslookingatmelikeIwouldn'tdoit.I

firedthefirstshotandheletoutasoultearing

scream whenthebulletpiercedthroughhis

thigh

"Fuuuuck!"

Ifixedmyweaponandaimedathim again,his

friendspitbeforehestoppedme

"Fuckman.Juststopokay!"



Me:Talk

"AndrewVanWyksentushereokay."

Ichuckledbeforelaughingoutloud.

Me:YoumeanDrew?

"Yeah.It'snotyourfuckendamnbusinesshe

wants,it'syourgirl.Butanythingtodistractyou

from her."

Ilaughedagainbeforenoddingandholdingmy

chin

Me:Smartmove.He'sastupidmotherfucker.

IthrewNkululekothegunbeforeheadingfor

thedoor.

Me:Makesurethesefuckeriesknowwhatwill

happentothem iftheyevertellDrewthatthey

fuckenmentionedhisnames!

Itwasactuallythedumbestmovehehasever

madeandheknewit,him andIneverateofthe

sameplate.Henevertouchedmybooty,Inever



touchedhisandnowhewastrying,andnotjust

anybootybuttheoneIcouldsayIwasreallyin

lovewith.Whathewantedfrom herwasdeep

tohavehim sendpeopletodistractsmyworks

attheyard.

IreturnedhometoacookingAphindiwe,that

wasbecauseIhadn'ttakenlongattheyardthat

day.Shepreparedcountryveggies,grilled

chickenandsomericewithlentils.Theplate

wouldhavebeenbetterifitwasn'tforthemeat

whichlackedsaltandwasn'tproperlyseasoned

butbecauseitwashereffortIate,informing

heronwhattodonexttimesheattempted

cookingit.

Iwaslayingonherflattummyinbed,throwing

mycarkeysintheairandcaughtthem every

timetheyreachedmyhands.Shewastelling

meabouttheproblem herrelativesinPort

Elizabethwerefacing,theAsandacousinand



hereldercousinwhowasstillimprisonedand

refusedbail.Shetoodidn'tknowwhathewas

impriosnedforbutshepromisedtoatleastget

metomeetAsandawhenwewereinPort

ElizabethsoIcangetinfulldetailswhatthe

problem was.Iwasstillplayingwithmycar

keyswhenIfoundmyselfdoingwhatItold

myselfaboutahundredtimesthatIwouldn'tdo

Me:Nhanha?

Aphindiwe:Youneedtostopusingthatname.

UzokubethaDavid(Davidwillhityou)

Me:(chuckles)Haisoka.Whenlastdidyoutalk

toAndrew?

Shestoppedbreathing.Iknewthisbecauseher

tummystoppedmoving

Aphindiwe:Why?

Me:NdiphenduleAphindiwe(Answerme

Aphindiwe)



Aphindiwe:Thedayyoucamephayakwa

Kimberley

Me:Beforeorafterme?

Shekeptquietforawhile

"After."

Imovedawayfrom her,Ineededtoseeherface

rightnow

Me:SorightafterIsawyou,yousawAndrew.

Aphindiwe:No.Whyareweeventalkingabout

Andrew?

Me:BecauseIwanttotalkabouthim

Shesighedandplacedherphonenexttothe

pillowshewaslayingon.Shesatup,crossing

herlegs

Aphindiwe:Therewassomethinghebroughtto

Kim sowandibonathenaskedifndinjani(how

I'm doing)that'sit.Itwasn'taprivatemeeting



Me:Lieagain

Aphindiwe:AndixokiMihle!(I'm notlyingMihle)

Me:Don'tbecomedefensiveifyou'vegot

nothingtohide.

Shethrewherhandsintheairanddroppedher

jaw

"Wowdude.Nyani?"

Me:Lookatme

Aphindiwe:Youarejus...

Me:Lookatme

Thetoneofauthorityandinstructioninmy

voicemadeherstoptalkingandlookatme,I

wasn'tyellingatherbutIwasgettingangry

becauseIknewshewaslying

Me:I'm notfightingwithyou.

Aphindiwe:Butyou'reaccusingme

Me:Ijustaskedyouaquestionandyoulied.



Shelookedatmeandsaidnothing.Not

objecting,meaningshedidinfactlietome

Me:WayeyokwenzaniuAndrewphaya?(What

wasAndrewgoingtodothere?)BecauseIknow

forafactthathedoesn'tgoseehissister

everydaysowhatwouldhavecreatedthe

coincidencethathedoeswhenyou'rearound?

Aphindiwe:Heaskedtoseeme

Me:Andyouagreed?

Shekeptquietandlookedatme.Icantellshe

wasinternallyprayingthatIdon'tlosemy

temper

"Whathashepromisedyou?"

Aphindiwe:Nothing

Me:Thenwhatdoyouwantfrom him?

Aphindiwe:Nothing

Ichuckled,thisresponsewasworkingonmy

nerves.Iremovedmyselffrom thebedand



wentoverhairdresser.Youwouldn'tcontinue

talkingandseeingsomebodywhentherewas

nothingyouwantedfrom them.

Me:Idon'tknowwhatyouguyshavespoke

about,whatyoutalkabout,whatyouhave

plannedbutdoinform him thathe'stestingthe

wrongwaters

Aphindiwe:Whatdidhedo?

Me:Worryforhim?

Shesighedlowlyandlookedatherhands

beforeliftinghereyestome.

Iwalkedovertothelightswitchandturnedit

off,theroom receivinglightfrom thelamps.I

tuckedmyselfunderthebedandwaitedforher

todothesame,whenshedidshefacedthe

otherside,bringingherbacktowardsme.I

scootedclosertoherandencircledmyarm

aroundherwaist,Ipulledherin.

"IfIheartharyoustilltalkingtohim youwon't



likewhatI'lldotoyou.Uyandichaphukazi

(You'remakingmeangry),andyou'llgeta

reactionforit."

Iplacedakissonhershouldersandcaressed

herthigh.Justbecausewehadthis

conversationdidn'tmeanIwaspissedenough

nottoholdherclosetome.Iwasjustletting

herknowthattheattentionshehasbeenasking

forwouldbedelivered,ifIeverheardthatshe

hasspokenwithAndrewagain.

162Entry

Aphindiwe

WhenIwokeupthefollowingmorningIwoke

uptoahappyMihle,somethingIwasn't

expecting.Wheneverhehadaconversationthat

workedonhisnervesthepreviousday,hewoke

upmoodyandathisworst.Iguesshemeantit



whenhesaidhewasn'tfightingandclearlyI

wastheonlyoneworryingapha.Itookmy

phoneanddeletedAndrew'snumber,that'sthe

leastIcoulddobecauseIdidcatchthehintthat

evenifhewasnotfighting,hemeantevery

singleword.Havingbeingtoldthathe'sa

recoveringmanfrom beatingwomenup,Idon't

wanttogethim angry.

Hewalkedin,fixingthecuffsofhisshirt.Well

todayhewasn'tdressedinhisuniform because

hewasn'tgoingtowork,therewasameetinghe

andacolleaguewereattendingonbehalfof

whoeverthatmen'sishementionedyesterday.

SincehewasgoingtorepresenttheCEO,who

wascurrentlyinDRC,hewasaskedtoformal

andnothisworkpiece.Istoodandwalkedover

tohim,Iwasalreadydressedmyself,intight

bleachblackjeans,asuedemaroonbodysuit

andmyblack,suedegladiatorpump.Ifixedhis

shirtatthebackwhilehewasbusygettinghis



tierightinfrontofthemirror

Me:Seleusitya?(Youeatingalready?)

Henodded,stillchowingwhatsmeltlikecereal.

Hewalkedovertohiswardrobeandinthesuit

containerhepulledoutablackcoat,which

fittedhim upthelengthofhisknee.Whenhe

putitonIfoundmyselfdroolingoverhim,he

washeavenlydude,morelikeyourhotter

ShaunaFerguson.

Me:YoulooksomuchlikeGhost

Mihle:From Power?

Me:Yep.Kalokunguyeumntu(He'stheperson)

whodresseslikethis

Hepulledmeinandplacedakissonmy

foreheadbeforehegrabbedmybutt

"I'm doingbetterthanhim."

Iblushedandrefrainedfrom snugglingmyface

inhischest,I'dstainhiswhiteshirtwithmy



make-up

Me:Youdoingbetterthanhim nyani

Hecuppedmyfaceandplacedakissonmylips,

Igrabbedhiscoatandpulledhim closer,he

obliged.

Mihle:You'regettingmeinthemood

Ipulledbacklaughingathim buthegrabbedme

byputtingahandaroundmywaist.Hepushed

meagainstthewallandkissedme,seductively

thistime.Itriednotholdinghisshirtandkept

myhandsonhiscoatbutmyhandsfailedme.

Heunbuttonedmypantsandunzippedit,I

loweredit,enoughforhim togethishand

through.Ismiledinbetweenourkisswhenhe

reachedmyvaginalareaandrealisedhehadto

unbuttonthebodysuittoo,hemumbled

somethingunderhisbreathwhilekissingme.

Thebodysuitwaseasy,sincehehadme

pinnedagainstthewall,hiswholebodyonmine



andifitwasn'tformyjeansIwouldhavelifted

myleftlegandplaceditonhiswaisteven

thoughIknewitwouldhavebeenimpossibleto

dosobecausethismanwastall.Hemovedmy

pantiestothesideandIlaidmyheadonhis

chestwhenhisfingermadecontactwithmy

temple.Hebroughthismiddlefingeruptohis

mouthandlickeditbeforehegotbacktomy

templeandpusheditin.Theanxietyand

excitementthatleftmybodyhadmestanding

ononetoe,hedugdeepermakingmelaymy

headagainstthewallandpullclosereven

thoughthegapbetweenuswasclosedalready.

Whenhepushedinasecondfinger,mybody

suitwasuptomyneck,Iwasplayingwithmy

boobswhilehewaskissingandpleasuringme.

Asifwhathedoingwasn'tenoughhepicked

meup,usingonearm andliftedmeenoughto

havemyfeetleavethegroundacoupleof

inches.Hehadn'tstoppeddoingwhatHewas

doingbuthejustwantedittobeaclosertohim



sohecouldfingerfuckmebetter.Ihadmylegs

hangingbecausemypantswasstillholding

them together,Icouldn'tstretchthem openfor

him.Heplacedmedownandpulledouthis

fingers,hiscrafthardinsidehispants.Hewas

kissingmeandletoutasoftmoanwhenI

tracedhisprivateareaoverhispants.Heturned

mearoundandhadmefacethewall,Ithought

itwasmyasshewantedsinceitwasfavourite

parttoobutashewasplacingkissesonmy

neckandnibblingwithmyearlope,hepushedin

histwofingersinmeagain.Nowladies,weall

knowanythingdonefrom thebackisamazing,

beitsex,beingmuffedorfingerfucked,itjust

feltbetterthanwhenyouwerereceivingitfrom

thefront.

"Ahhh."

Isaidsoftly,wishinghewasatleastinfrontof

mysoIcanholdhim.Myasspushed,touching

hisfrontpartandsinceitwasbig,hewasonly



makingcontactwithmyassandmyneck,my

backwasarchedanddidn'ttouchhischest.I

startedmovingontherhythm ofhishand,more

likegrindingonit,that'showgoodhewasat

thisthing.Hemovedhisotherhandfrom my

waisttomymouthandstuckhisthumbinmy

mouth,Isuckedandbitonittryingnottomoan

butitwasn'thelping.From thesoundmybaby

madeIcouldtellIwasmorewet,andthewarm

feelingofmyjuicesonmythighswastelling

more.Hefinallystoppedandpressedme

againstthewall,hisbreathingsilentyetheavy.I

couldfeelhisbigbulgeagainstmybutt

Mihle:Inobandishwabene(IbetI'm creased)

andweprobablylate

Hisvoicewashusky,itneededhim toclearhis

throatfirst

Me:(giggles)Uxolo

Hepulledouthisfingerandspankedmybutt



beforeheturnedMearoundandkissedme

again.HepulledbackwhenIwasstartingto

fiddlewithhisshirtagain.Hewenttothe

bathroom andcamebackwipinghiswethands

withatowel,hecameovertomeandplaced

thetowelbetweenmythighs

Me:You'redoingitwrong.

Mihle:What?

Me:(giggles)whatImeanisyouaren'twiping

therightpart.You'reirritatingmyclitngale

fabricyaletowel

Mihle:Inagoodway?

Hehadasmirkonhisface,Ipushedhim away

laughing.Hetookoffhiscoatandshirtwhich

unfortunatelyhadsomemakeupmarks.AsI

wasfixingmypantsmyeyeswouldn'tleavethe

bulgeinhispantswhichwouldprobablymake

mefeeltentimesmoregood.Thechillsand

goosebumpsIgotfrom justlookingathim were



insane,certainpartsweregettingexcited

already.IthinkImighthavebeenlookinglong

enoughbecausehefinallylookedmywaythen

cockedabrow

"Getthatlookoffyourface."

Me:Whatlook?

Mihle:Thelookthatwillhavemelateforwork

Hetookoutanothercleanshirtandironeditin

thekitchenquickly,weweren'tlatebutwe'drun

outoftimeifheweren'tdoingthingsfaster.He

wasironingwhileeating,andIwaseatingwhile

chattingtohim.Hepreferreddoinghisironing

himselfbecausehebelievesIwouldn'tironhis

clothesthewayhewantedthem ironed.

Weleftthehousetentoeight,andhewas

drivingsohe'datleastmakehalfpastatwork.

From BelmartoStellenboschwasa45minutes

drivebutthatdayhetookapproximatelytwenty-



sevenminutes.Igavehim akissbefore

steppingoutofthecar,holdingaJungleOats

chocolatebarandacanofJustJuice.That

afternoonIwasn'tgoingtoseehim duringhis

lunchhourbecausehewouldstillbeatMossel

Bay,attendingthemeetinghewasdressedfor.

Beforemyfirstsessionatteno'clockIfound

myselfaseatatthelibraryandfinishedoffmy

assignmentandsubmitteditelectronically.It

wasoneofthefewdayswhenIbroughtmy

laptoptoschool.AsusualIspenthalfofmy

dayswithmytwogirlsandbecauseIstillhad

tonsofthousandsfrom mymonthlyallowance

attownwhenLuthandoandmyselfweredone

withclasses,wepersuadedKim nottoattend

herlastsessionsowe'dgotoMuggandBean

tohavesomethingtoeat.Thesegirls,aswellas

myman,werethereasonsIwasgainingweight

anditwasstartingtolookunattractive,my

bootyandcurveswereallovertheplace.



Wewerenowseatedatatableforthreeat

MuggandBeantalkingamongsteachother

whilewewaitedforourorders.

Me:Sogirls...

Theybothlookedatme,Luthandoplacingher

phoneonthetablenexttothecocktailjar

"SoI'm goingtoPEmonthend."

Kimberley:Virwat?(Forwhat?)

Me:Mihle'sinvitingmeovertohis...

BeforeIcouldfinishKim chokedonhercocktail,

stoppingmefrom talking.Luthandopattedher

backuntilsheregainherfullconscious

Kimberley:Hedidwhat?!

Luthando:Ungxolelani?(Whyyoumakinga

noise?)

Kimberley:TsekwenaI'm justshocked

Me:Iam too



Sheclappedherhandstwicebeforeshelooked

atmesmiling

"Babywhichsoapareyouusing?Isitthegreen

bar?"

Ilaughed,reallyhard,followedbyThando

Kimberley:NolikeIwanttoknowguys,maybe

it'sthesoapyouusing

Me:I'm using"Inhlanhla","Uthandolwakho"type

ofsoaps

Shelaughed,clappingherhands

Kimberley:Loot,weshouldgetourselvesthose

Luthando:(giggles)Areyoureadythough?To

seehisfamily?

Me:Nobuthe'sgivingmenochoice

Kimberley:He'sbeinganassagain

Me:(giggles)basically

Luthando:You'vegottheguyhooked



Me:Andit'sallfunnybecauseatfirstitseemed

likeitwasallforthesex

KimberleystarteddancingandsinginglikeIhad

justtoldherIwasgettingmarried

Kimberley:It'ssosexy.Towinoveroverfucken

badboythenactuallyhavehim getsoftforyou

Ishookmyhead,thatmanwasfarfrom being

soft

Me:Heain'tsoft,he'sjustfallingthat'sit.

Luthando:Lookatyoublush

Icoveredmyfacewithmyhandsandgiggled

"Guyshejustknowshowtodothat

boyfriendingthing."

Kim nodded,agreeingwithme

Kimberley:He'shusbandmaterial.

Lootandmyselflookedather,ourmouths

hanging



Kimberley:IknowIdon'twanttogetmarried

butIcanspothusbandmaterialfrom afar

Me:Idon'twanttogetmarriedeither

Luthando:Withthepacingyoumoving,youwill

Ilookedather,shewasabouttotalkbutwas

cutbythewaiterwhoplacedaplateinfrontof

herandKim

Waiter:I'm bringingyoursinasecMa'am

Kimberley:Didthisguyjustsatsex?!

"SecKim!"

LuthandoandIshoutedsimultaneously,she

startedlaughing

Me:XoloBhutiwethu,ligezalentombi(Sorry

bruh,thisgirliscrazy)

Waiter:It'sokay

Heassuredmesmilingbeforeheleftand

returnedwithmyplate.Wedivedinwhiletalking



aboutthismonthend,Iwasveryanxiousand

nervousyayingathikuthwandihambangomso

(itwasasthoughIwasleavingtomorrow).I

evenlosttrackoftimeandwasonlyreminded

thatitwasafterwhenhecalledtellingmehe's

outsidecampus

Me:NdiseMallFhaku,atMuggandBean

Mihle:Whydidn'tyoutextmeandtellme?

Me:I'm sorry

Hehungupwithoutsayinganythingafterwards.

Ineededtogetusedtothisreportingthing,he

hateditwhenIdidn'ttellhim aboutmy

whereabouts.Wewereonoursecondjarsof

cocktails,ourhalfeatenplatesinfrontofus.He

walkedthroughandstoodatthedoorona

phonecall,Iliftedmyhandtosignalhim andhe

sawmebutremainedwherehewasstanding.

Kimberleystartedtalkingaboutthethreeladies

atthedoorthatwereathim



Me:Yep,theytalkingabouthim

Kimberley:Hemakesmoreheadsturnina

room morethanyoudo

Me:That'ssomean,I'm notsobad.

ShelaughedwhenIrolledmyeyesather

"Ekweet(Iknow)chommabutthatrightthere

isbloodyfine."

Hefinallymadehiswaytoourtableandwalked

overtomyside,hestoodovermeandplaceda

kissonmyforehead.Kimberleymovedher

platesnexttoLootLoveandchangedseats

Mihle:Thanks

Hesatandplacedhisphone,carkeysand

walletonthetable

"Girls."

Kimberley:Weladies

Henarrowedhiseyesatherandsmiled



Mihle:MissKh...

Kimberley:Kimberley

Helaughedandraisedhiseyebrowsather,it

wassoevidenthewasgoingtosayKhamila.

Mihle:Kimberley.MissVanWyk

Kimberley:Gooddaysir

Mihle:Luthando

Luthando:Hey

Heturnedtomeandspokeinalowvoice

"Thenwhydon'tyoutextmeandtellawukho

seskolweni?(tellthatyouaren'tatschool?)"

Me:I'm sorry

Mihle:Idon'tlikecarelessness.

Me:Iknow,I'm sorry.

Heopenedhismouthandacceptedthefork

whichhadapieceofsteak,somemushrooms

andFrenchfries.Inoticedhowthosegirlsat



thedoorwerethrowingglancesatourtable,

probablyconcludingthatIwasusinghim for

moneywhilegivinghim thebooty.Thatwasthe

sadworldwelivedintoday,peoplecouldn'tbe

happytogetherwithoutsocietydrawing

assumptionsaboutthem beingtogether.

Me:Thecallyouweremakingatthedoor,must

haveaconfidentialone

Hegaveasuppressedlaughedbeforeheleaned

inandgavemeababykiss

Mihle:Jealous?

Me:Justasking

Mihle:Itwasbusinessbaby

Me:Awufunintotya?(Don'tyouwantsomething

toeat?)

Heshookhishead

"Maybeadrink."

Wecalledthewaiterandorderedsomething



coldforMihle.Wesatthere,finishingoffour

mealswhilehewasdrinkingtheglassoficed

whiskeyheordered

Mihle:SoKhamilawhere'syourbrother?

Iturnedmyheadhiswayandlooked,knowing

wherethatquestionwasgoing

Kimberley:(rollseyes)Idon'tknow

Mihle:Howoftendoyouguystalk?

Kimberley:Likealwayssincehe'smybrother

Mihle:Andabouthisgirlfriends?

Iwasprayinghedoesn'ttakethisconversation

whereIwasconvinceditwasgoingandsinceI

knewhowmuchofastraighttalkerhewas,he'd

probablytellKim theexactsamethinghetold

melastnight

"Never.Idon'thavetoknowwhom he's

fucking."

Mihle:Youtooraw.Fixyourlanguage



Kimberley:Whatthefuu...

Mihle:Youbeautifultospittingoutshit

Hermouthhungopenasshelookedathim,that

wasbeforesherolledhereyesathim and

emptiedherjar

Kimberley:Yourude.

Mihle:Iknow

Hewassmirkingather

Kimberley:Babe,yourman'sfullofhimself

Mihle:Sheknows

Sheignoredhim completelyandtried

pretendinglikehedidn'texist.EverytimeMihle

wasaroundsheactedlike,itmusthavebeen

thecrushshehadonhim.Itwascutebutshe

neededtogetoveritandtreathim likeany

otherguy,Iunderstoodsheknewandcrushed

onthemanbeforeImethim buthewaswith

menow.Mihlesettledthebillbyforcepriorto



usleavingtherestaurant.

AttheparkinglotItookmyschoolequipment

from Kimberley'scarandrodeinMihle'scar.

Wefollowedaftereachotherandonlypartedat

theseconrobots,whereweproceededstraight

andtheytooktherightturn.

Mihlehadinformedmethatwewereflyingon

the26thonAugustandthepasttwoweeks

beforethatdateflewby.Duringtheprevious

weekhehasbeentakingNomthandazoto

hospitalbeforeshewashavingcrampsevery

onceinawhile.Thatworkedonhim,givinghim

endlessstressbecausehefearedshe'dhavea

problem withthechildbutthereassuredthem

thatclosetothebirthdateitwasnormal.So

thatwholeweekIhadtoputmyjealousyunder

thecarpetandunderstandthathe'dbeseeing

heroften,receivingcallsfrom heroften.That

wholeweek'sactivityhadmethinkingaboutthe



minutethebabywashere.

Iwasinmydorm now,packingtheclothesI

thoughtI'dcarry.Ididn'tknowwhattypeof

peopletoexpectsoIhadasmanydressesand

asmanyjeanspacked.Iwasalreadydressedin

myblackleggings,mysuedemaroonjacketand

whiteNikeThai.Mihledidsayourflightwasat

11:25am,thetimewastennow.Ihadmy

meduim suitcasepacket,myBellacosmetic

back,aswellasmyhandbag,sittingonmybed

asIwaitedforFhakutofetch.Hearrivedathalf

pasttenatmydoorstep,rushingmetothecar

Me:Whyareyouevenlate?Youweren'teven

answeringmycalls

Mihle:HadtorushNomthatohospitalIactually

thinkuzobeleka(she'llbegivingbirth)

Me:Itmustbestressful

Mihle:ItisbutI'vegottobehomesoit'sbetter

becausesheunderstoodthat



HelookedatmewhenIdidn'tanswer

Mihle:Isthereanythingyou'llneedxasifikaat

theairport?

Me:Maybesomewater

Mihle:We'llgetitintheplane.Managedtoeat?

Inodded.Wedroveandarrivedattheairportat

11exactly,rushingintohavetheluggage

checked.Wealmostmisseditbyasecondand

thatwouldmeanchangingtheflight,wewere

seatedinMangoAirFlight,tryingtosomehow

regainourbreathes.

Me:Ndinxiberight?(Am Idressedwell?)

IknowitwasrathertoolatetoasknowbutI

questionedhim becauseItooknotehowhe

keptonlookingatmewhenwewererushing

from onegatetoanother

Mihle:Youalwaysdressedwellqhayouknow

howIfeelaboutyourbehindbeingout



Me:(giggles)NdizithinikeFhaku?(WhatmustI

dowiththem Fhaku?)

Mihle:Ilovethem onyoubutingathiungazifihla

from otherpeople

Ilaughed

Mihle:Orubaungathengalongerjackets(orif

you'dbuylongerjackets)

Me:Thisismeanttositatthewaistofmy

leggingsnje

Mihle:I'llgiveDavidilobolasoyoustartwearing

dresses

Ilookedathim andhelaughedpriorto

tighteningmyseatbelt.Theridewassmooth

andquietlong,maybebecauseit'sbeenalmost

ayeareversinceItravelledbutIthinkthe

journeyfrom WesternCapetoEasternCape

wasmuchlongerthanthatfrom Gautengto

EasternCape.BecauseMihlehateddepending

onpeople,hehiredacar,JeepGrandCherokee



andwhenIaskedwhysuchabigcarforashort

weekend,hetoldmehewantedtoseehowit

lookedonhim becauseheplannedonbuyingit.

Him andDavidcouldn'townthesamecar,he

hadtopicksomethingdifferent.

ThefeelingIhadattheperkofmytummyas

wearrivedinMotherwell,Iwasjustwaitingto

seeayardthatwasbusythenI'dknowwehad

arrived,Ididn'tplanonaskinghim.

Mihle:Youokay

Me:Ewewhy?

Mihle:Youhaven'tsaidawordsinceweleft

town

Me:I'm nervous.

Hesmiledatmeandtookmyhandinhis,he

broughtuptohismouthandkissed.

Wearrivedataverybighouse,wellitwasa

yardwithtwobighouses,ithadaredsteelgate



andyoucouldamedium tentinthemiddleof

theyard.Heparkedthecaratthebackofa

ToyotaHiluxandturnedofftheengine,Itook

myhandbagandlookedathim.

Mihle:Masingene(let'sgetin)

IsteppedoutofthecarandfeltlikeI'dvomit

from thefeelingIwashavinginmytummy.I

fixedmyjacketandsearchedmybagfora

ribbontotiemyweave,hewaswaitingforme

tofinishwhilehecarriedmyhandbag.Forthe

firsttimeIfeltlikeIwastoomuch;IfeltIcould

havehadasimplehairstyle,IwishedIhadmy

realnails,maybedressedinajeanandlousy

top.IfeltthebloodredlipstickIwaswearing

wastoomuch,myeyebrows,mymakeup.For

thefirsttimeeverIfeltIcaredaboutpeople

assumingIwasagolddiggerbecauseofthe

wayIdressed,lookedandsmelled.



163Entry

Aphindiwe

Heplacedakissonmyforeheadandtookme

bythehand.Thereweretwothingsthatwere

runninginmyhead-digaholeandburyyourself

andrunAphindiwe-butIdidnoneofthetwo.

Wewalkedinthegateandimmediatelywe

receivedeyesfrom guyswhowerehovering

oversheep,slaughteringthem.Hegreeted,did

themanlyhugstosomeofthesemaleswho

reekedofsheep.ThelooksIwasreceivingfrom

them wereenoughtotellmeI'dbegetting

worsefrom theelders.Hetookmyhandandwe

proceeded,IfeltIwasn'tevenwalkingstraight

anymore.Whenwepassedthetentamanvoice

shoutedhisname,heturned,searchingforthe

personwhowascallinghim.Hetightenedmy



handandwemadeitinthetent

"Tshintshinkwedini,molo.(Heyheyyoungman,

hello)"

Mihle:MolweniFhaku

"Unjanikodwanyana?(Howareyouson?)"

Mihle:KuphilekileFhakuomdala,iNkosi

isathambile,kuphilekilenakuni?(It'sallwell

Fhaku,theLord'sstillsoft,howisitbyyourside)

"Hayinyanawethu,kusmooth.Ndiyabonauze

nomakoti.(Nosonman,it'ssmooth.Iseeyou

broughtawife)"

Mihle:InjaloFhaku,iyakhulaindoda(It'slike

thatFhaku,aman'sgrowing.)

"Molomntanam (hellomychild)"

Ilookedupatthismanandsmiled

Me:MolweniTata

Itookhishandinahandshake.Hehadafair



complexion,andthickeyebrowsandeyelashes

likeMihle.Helookedroundaboutinhis

seventies,itmusthavebeenMihle'sfather's

brother.HepulledmeinahugthentoldmeI

waswelcome.TrustmeIknow,itwasalways

thementhatwerekindenough.Aswemadea

waytothehousewewerestoppedbyoneof

theuncleswhocametoCapetownwhenMihle

toldthem hewasleavingNomthandazoforme.

HegreetedbothofusandtoldMihlehewanted

tohaveachatwithhim afterhehasgottenme

intothehouse.Wewerestoppedabouteight

timesbeforeweenteredthesecondhouse,

steppingintotheloungethatwasfullofyoung

ladieschoppingallsortsofveggies.Oneof

them screamedwhenshesawMihleandstood

uptohughim,heletgoofmyhandandtook

herinhisarms,therewereaboutthreeothers

whosharedahugwithhim tooandonlytwo

caredtogreetmewhiletheothersjustthrew

daggersatme.



Mihle:MilaUphiuZizipho?(Milawhere's

Zizipho?)

Mila:EbehambenoAnetofetchimbizaezantsi

(sheleftwithAnetofetchpots)

Henoddedandledmetothekitchen,Iknew

whom itwashewaslookingfor,hismotherand

whenwewalkedintothekitchenwewere

welcomedbyPhumlafirst.ShehuggedMihle

thenme,thelookshegavemewasofpity,well

onlybecausethelasttimewemetitwaswhenI

hadbeenraped

Phumla:Ninjanikodwaguys?(Howareyou

guys?)

Mihle:Wegood.

Phumla:Anisebahle(Y'allaresobeautiful).Aka

andhisQueenB

Mihle:Haisoka(chuckles)

Shelaughedlookingatme



Mihle:UphiuMama?(Where'smom?)

Phumla:Outsidethekitchen,phayakulandlu

incinci(therebythesmallhouse)

Me:Andyourmother?

Phumla:Nayeuphaya(She'stheretoo)

WellIwon'tlie,Ilovedhermother,alot.We

walkedthroughthekitchenbeinggreetedby

Makazisandmzalasbeforewemadeitoutside

tothishousePhumlaspokeoff.Itwascovered

bythetwobighousesandyoucouldn'tseeit

unlessyouwerethissideoftheyard.Itwasa

tworoom flatandthefurnitureintheroom we

walkedinwasahugegastank,twolongfour

burnerstoves,atthecorneroftheroom wasa

tableandakitchencabinet,theotherroom was

lockedsoIhadnoidea.

"HayiuMihleakamdala(OhmyMihleissoold)"

Helaughed,extendinghishandtogreetthe

woman.Ididhandshakeswithaboutfourof



them whenMihle'smotherhuggedme

Mama:Molwenimntanam.Yooohufikasinjani

(Hellomychild.Youarrivetousatthisstate)

Me:Hayiwethumama,nibahlengokuninje(Oh

noma,y'allarebeautifullookinglikethis)

Mama:Khangeatshoubauzanawekengoku

ooZiziphobathunyiwe(Hedidn'tsayhe's

comingwithnowZiziphoandothershavebeen

sentsomewhere)

Me:Ndizobalindama(I'llwaitforthem)

Shenoddedgoingbacktotalktoherson.I

walkedovertoDabawoandpokedhersoftly,

sheturnedsippingonhercoffee

Dabawo:Tshintshintshinsanalwam (Ohohoh

mydaughter)

Me:Molwenima.

Sheplacedhercoffeemugonthecabinetand

huggedmetightly,kissingmeallovermyface



Dabawo:NgokuuthethanoNokwaziandikuboni.

NdiyacingaubauNkwenkweusiphatheleelinye

igezangoku(Whilstyouweretalkingto

NokwaziIdidn'tseeyou.Iwasthinking

Nkwenkwebroughtusanothercrazyone)

Me:(laughs)hayituuDabs.Ndim (It'sme)

Dabawo:Khawuzeapha(comehere)

Shedraggedmeoutsideandwestoodalittle

farfrom thepeople

"Kodwawayewanjanimntanam?Ndoyika

nokufounelasanalwam,ndibanendithetha

noNkwenkwe.OhBhelekazimntanam (Buthow

wereyoumychild?Iwasevenscaredtocall

youmydaughter,Ionlykeptontalkingto

Nkwenkwe.OhBhelekazimychild)"

Me:Ipulledthroughdabs.Ewekonaitwasn't

easy,nangokuayikasukincam lantobutI'm

trying

Dabawo:ZamaNtombi.Zamamntanam.You



can'tcarryyourselflikeavictim.

Inoddedandshehuggedmeagain,actually

bringingthepainback.Therewasonlyone

personwho'dgivemethismuchloveand

encouragementwhenIhadgonethroughsoul

wreckingtimesanditwasmymother,Ifelta

lumpgrowonmythroatandIknewmytears

weregoingtobetrayme.Shepulledbackand

lookedatme,Iwasattheedgeofcrying

Dabawo:SukhalaSisi.Sulile.(Don'tcrybiggirl.

Don'tcry)

Shewaswipingmytearswithherapron,

definitelyremovingmymakeupaswell.Mihle

walkeduptousanddidn'tquestionanything,ti

him itwasobviouswhy

Dabawo:Nkwenkwe

Iwasinhisarms,tryingtostopmyselffrom

crying

Mihle:Ma?



Dabawo:Ndizodingauthethananibefore

nihambe(Ineedtotalktoyoutwobeforey'all

leave).Eitherngomso(tomorrow)orSunday

Mihle:Alrightma

Shekissedmeonthecheekthenwalkedback

intothehouse.Mihlecuppedmyfaceand

lookedatme,IactuallythankedGodwewere

coveredbythisbighouseandeveryonewason

theothersideoftheyardbecauseIlookedlike

amess

Mihle:Yiberightbaby(Beokaybaby)

Inodded.Hepulledmeinalonghugandonly

pulledbackwhenItoldhim hewassuffocating

me,wellhewassqueezingthelivinghelloutof

me.Therewasladywhowasdrainingriceatthe

tap,shecouldn'tstoplookingatus.Wewalked

insideandhedirectedmetooneofhisaunt's

bedroom whereIplacedmyhandbagafter

fixingmymascaraandthemake-up.



Mihle:You'llsitattheloungeandwaitfor

Zizipho

Me:Baphikanti?(Wherearethey?)

Mihle:Theyaren'tgonefar,probablyontheir

waybackngoku

Inoddedandtookmyphone.Wemadeourway

totheloungeandheleftmeseatednexttothis

ladywhowasbusypeelingpotatoes.Phumla

camefrom thekitchen,holdingabowlwhich

hadchickengravyandadrumstick,alongwitha

sizeplatethathadasliceofhomebakedbread.

Me:Enkosi(thankyou)

Phumla:NeJuicemos?

Inoddedandstarteddiggingin.Itwasedible

andforsomeonewhocouldn'tcookIwasn't

abouttojudgethewayitwasspiced.Icouldn't

makeconversationwithallthesepeoplehere

becausetheytalkingamongsteachother,with

thatweirdaccentPEpeoplehad.Itriedtexting



Ziziphotwicebutmytextdidn'tgothroughand

whenItriedcallingher,Ireachedvoicemail.I

mademywaytothekitchentoplacethese

disheswhenIwasdoneeating.RightwhenI

wasabouttowalkoutawomenwholookeda

littleolderthanMihlestoppedme

"YheNtombi,ungulamntanaootatababeyekwi

meetingyakheiKapaforlentokaMihle?(Hey

girl,areyouthechildwhom myfatherswentto

CapetownforregardingthatMihlething)"

Becausendandisacengeubuhlobo(Only

becauseIwasstillhopingforarelationship)I

plasteredasmileonmyface,buthonestlyI

hatedthewayshecalledme,howshe

addressedmeandthequestionshejustasked

me

Me:Ewe

Her:Yohawusekhomncinci.YohooMihle

bayazenzaizinto(Wowyouaresoyoung.Wow



Mihleisfullofsurprises)

IheardsomeoneaskhersomethingasIwalked

out,Iwasn'tabouttostickaroundforthatshit

kaloku.ShementionedsomethingaboutMihle

leavingagirlwhowasrightforhisageforme,

thencommentsfollowed.Iwentbacktomy

seatandtextMihle,Idon'tknowwhyIhoped

he&apos;dcheckhisphonewhenIknewhewas

doingthingsmendidatceremonies.Ekhaya(at

home)wemerelyhadthesetypeofritualsand

thatwasbecauseweweren'tabigfamily.My

mother'ssidetheywereandthat'swhereI

alwayswitnessedalltheseceremoniesand

slaughteringofanimals.Iwashavingachat

withagirlnamedNomkhithaaboutmymake-up

andweave,shewasgenuinelycuriousbecause

shedidn'tmakeanynastycomments.Theonly

peopleIsawweren'tsohappyaboutmy

presencewerethepeoplesittingwithusatthe

lounge.NomkhithawasoneofthegirlsMihle



huggedwhenwewalkedin

"Sonaweuhlalaekapa?(Soyoualwaysstayin

Capetown?)"

Me:Ewe.Istudythere

Nomkhitha:Fundantoni?(Whatareyou

studying?)

Me:LLB

"YiLawmosleyo?(That'slawright?)"

TheMilagirlaskedwhilechoppingthepeppers.

Nomkhitha:Ewe.Ayikhonzima?(Yes.Isn'tit

hard?)

Me:Sincendisenzafirstyearhayi(sinceI'm still

doingmyfirstyearno)

SheaskedanotherquestionbutIcouldn'thear

herbecausemymindwasnowconcentrating

onthefigurethatwasstandingatthedoor,my

sisterinlaw



Zizipho:HeeeehayiNtombi

Me:Awudikisani.Beentryingtocallyou.

Zizipho:Awunabubelekanene,khashukumeand

hugmedamn't(Ohyoudon'thavelove,justget

upandhugmedamn't)

Igotup,laughingandhuggedher

Zizipho:Unjani?ImetuKingoutsideandhetold

merightawayubaulaphaeloungewaitingfor

me

Me:Ishestillalive?

Zizipho:Yhini!

Me:Ihaveabouttwohoursndingamboni

(withoutseeinghim)

Zizipho:Subaxa(Don'texaggerateit'sabout

one)

Me:(laughs)itseemsthatlong.

Ifollowedherandtheotheryellowchicktothe



kitchenwheretheyplacedthepotsthenwe

wenttoheraunt'sroom,whereIplacedmy

handbag.Immediatelywhenwewalkedthe

othergirlthrewherselfonthebed

Zizipho:Yooohandisekhorwadanje.Phindingu

Anesipholocousinyam.AnenguAphindiwelo,

cherrykaNkwenkwe)(YooohI'm sorude.

PhindithisisAnesiphomycousin.Anethisis

Aphindiwe,Nkwenkwe'sgirlfriend)

Me:Nicemeetingyou.

Anesipho:Nawe(youtoo)Awumhle(Youareso

beautiful)

Me:(titters)thanks

Zeewenttothebarfridgeandtookoutabottle

ofwhitewine,shepouredafullglassforeach

ofusandwesattherechatting.WellIlearnt

Zeewastheoldestaphakuthi,Anewasmyage

buthadherbirthdayinApril,makinghera

coupleofmonthsolderthanme.



Zizipho:UmbonileuDabawo?(Didyousee

Dabawo?)

Me:Ewe,nomama.Theyweresoexcitedtosee

me

Zizipho:WorsekeuKingtoldnoonethathe's

bringingyouhere.

Me:Watshouba(hedidsaythat)he'snotgoing

toreporttoanybody

Anesipho:Akhomntuwhohasgivenyoufunny

reactionsyet?

Me:ThankGodyouasked.Who'sthatdark

chubbywomanwithbigeyes?

Zizipho:Milekakuhleandhasdarklips?

Me:Ididn'tseeherbodystructurebuteweshe

hasdarklips

Zizipho:Bulelwa

Me:YooohIdon'tlikeher.



Theybothlaughedaskingmewhy.Ifilledthem

andtheyweren'tsoshockedbecause

apparentlythat'showsheis.Theytoldmeto

actuallyexpecttheworstfrom hermore

especiallywhenhermotherwasaround.

Me:Who'sherdad?

Ziziphotriedexplainingthemanwhoapparently

hadalsogonetoCapeTownbutImusthave

forgottenHowhelooks,theonlymanI

rememberwasthewemetoutsidewhenwe

firstwalked,andIrememberedhim becausehe

didmostofthetalkingwhentheywereinCape

town.Ziziphoandhercousinfilledmeinonthe

scandalsBulelwahadcreatedduringfamily

ceremoniesandhowhermotheralwaysstood

upforher,nomatterhowwrongshewas.They

seemedlikeastrongteam.

Weretreatedtotheloungeandhelpedwhere

wecould.IheededthatMilawasn'tasrudeas

sheappearedwhenIwasaloneatthelounge,



maybesheneededMihleandZiziphotobekind

towardsme.Sheappearedlikethegreatest

pretenderthereeverwasbecauseeventhough

shespoketome,thewayshelookedatmesaid

somethingelse.Apparentlyshewasacousin

too.Fhakuwalkedinafteralongasswhile

missinghim,hewasdressedinblueoveralls

andhadchangedshoestohisblackAdidaszx

Flux.Hewascarryingahugeenameldish

whichhadfinelychoppedsheepmeat.He

returnedfrom thekitchenandstoppedwhereI

wassitting,hecameandkneltinfrontofme

"Stilldoingokay?"

Ilaidmyarmsaroundhisneckandbroughthim

closertowhispersomethingtohim

Me:EwebutImissyou

Hchuckled

Mihle:You'llonlygettohavemyfullattention

whenit'stimetosleep.



Me:Iknow

Iletgoofhim andwatchedhim smileatme,I

pulledaface.Hegotupandblewmeakiss

beforeMilagotupanddraggedoutside.Milani

wasanieceinthisfamily,andoneofthose

niecewhodidanythingforattention.ThatI

wasn'ttoldbutIpickeditfrom analysingher

behaviour.Beforewewereallowedtogotobed,

weweregatheredintheloungeandhadanight

prayer.Thepeopleinthisfamilywerebeautiful,

theremusthavebeenacolouredorIndian

bloodsomewhereintheirpastgenerations.The

typeofhairmostoftheseDabawoshadwas

insanelybeautiful.Mihledroveustohishome

whereweastheyouthsupposedlyslept,hewas

supposedtosleepathisuncle'splacebutwas

excusedbecauseofme.WellIdidn'tmind

sleepingwiththegirlsaslongasZiziphowas

aroundbutheinsisted.NowIwasinhis

bedroom withZizipho,changingsheetsand



dustingtheroom.Hehadhisownflatwhich

wasabedroom flatwithanen-suite,heateand

dideverythingelseinthebighouse.Therewas

aflatscreentelevisionagainstthewall,hungup

nicely.Whenwefinishedcleaningwewentto

themainhouse,Ididn'texpecthishometobe

bigandaswarm -thekitchenhadthosebrown

builtincabinetsthatcomewithanelectronic

stove,atwodoorsilverfridge,cream whitetiles.

Intheloungetherewasblackleathercouches,

thatcamewithacoffeetable,acomfortable

matwhichwasbrownandblack.Ahugeglass

standforthetelevisionandontheothersideof

theloungewasthediningspacewithatable

andwallunit.Itwasathreebedroom house,

withamedium sizedbathroom.Itwasclean.

Wewereallgatheringinthelounge,chatting,by

allImeanallelevenofus.Theyoungestwasa

'97andtheoldestbeingZizipho.Ihadalready

changedinmypyjamasandwewerelistening

tomusicwhiletalkingaboutboys,alcoholand



sex.WellIdidn'tparticipatemuchinthe

conversationbecausetheyweretalkingabout

peopleIknewnotoff.Iwasstilltakinginthis

beautifulloungewhenIsawapictureofhis

parentsagainstthewall,hewasright,hedidn't

lookmuchlikehisfather.Onlytheshapeofthe

faceandeyes,everythingelsewashismother's.

Hisfatherwasabeautifulman,didn'tappearas

strictashemadehim sound.Therewastwo

picturesonthewallunit,oneofthewhole

familyandthesecondwasthemotherandher

twooffsprings.

Therewasaknockatthedoor,Khazimla

jumpedandhurriedtoopen.Deepervoices

echoedinthekitchenandamongstthosehusky

one,onesoundedfamiliarandhearingitdid

somethingtomyheart.Mihleandtwoother

guyswalkedintothelounge,wellIdidn'thaveto

ask,theywererelatives.Hewalkeduptoand

kissedmycheek



Mihle:Readyforbed?

Inodded

Mihle:Usafunaulalapha?(Youstillwantto

sleephere?)

Me:Yes.

Ismiledathim andhelaughed

Hewasoutofthoseoverallsandsmeltlike

himselfnow.Hetookmebythehandand

waitedformetowearmysleepersbeforehe

pulledmeoutside,wewalkedintohisroom and

Iclosedthedoor.Hewenttothebathroom first

totakeapeebeforehecamebackandkissed

me,throwingmeonthebedwhichhadfresh

smellingsheets.OurkissingstoppedwhenI

toldhewasgoingtomakememessonmy

pyjamas,unfortunatelyIwasonmy

menstruationperiod.Hegotoffmeandtoldme

hewasheadingoutwithhisbrothers,we'd

probablyspendthenightinhisflattomorrow.



HekissedmeonelasttimebeforeaskingifI

managedtotakeabathaswewalkedout

Me:Tookashowerapha

Mihle:Didn'tevennoticethattheshowerhas

beenused.

Me:Isawpicturesofyourfather.

Mihle:And?

Me:Hedoesn'tlookasstrict

Mihle:Wellhewas,kakhulu.Andwayendibetha

one(andheusedtobeatme)

Ilaughedathim,tellingmeheprobably

deservedthose.Wewalkedbackintothe

loungetoagameofmonopolysetoutonthe

coffeetable,allvasesthatwereclosebyhad

beenplacedonthediningtable,that'show

chaoticitwasabouttobecome.

Mihle:Simo?

Simo:Yabra



Mihle:Masambeni(Let'sgo)

Hegavemeababykissandoneonmy

foreheadbeforeinstructingustotreathis

mother'shousewithcare.Whentheyleft,the

gamebegan.Nomkhithaandmyselfactually

wenttosleepfirstatpasttwointhemorning,

leavingeveryonebehind.Theywerestillplaying

thegameandbecauseIwasbankruptandhad

toleavethegame,Iwasboredandfinally

becamedrowsy.

Iwokeuptothesoundofloudmusicplaying

from thelounge,intheroom Iwassleepingin,it

wasjustmyselfandsomeothergirlwhowere

stillsleeping.Everybodyelsewasupandinthe

lounge.WhenIdraggedmyselfthereIwas

surprisedthatsomeladieshadbathedalready

Zizipho:Goodmorning

Me:Morning

Nomkhitha:Mihlewashere,ezokubonawafika



usalele(toseeyouandyouwerestillsleeping)

Me:Ikhonaintoebeyifuna?(Istheresomething

hewanted?)

Nomkhitha:Nope.Justtoseeifulelikakuhle(if

yousleptwell)

Ismiledatherbeforefollowinghertothe

kitchen,Ziziphowasmakingmeabowlof

cereal.Shehandedmethebowlandtookhers,

Milawaswashingsomedishesfrom lastnight,

wellwehadmadecoffeelastnightbefore

headingtothebed.Shewaswashingthose

dishesandsomebowlsusedthismorning.

NomkhithaandItookashowerinMihle's

bedroom whiletheotherswerebathinginthe

house,Ziziphoknockedonthedoorandwalked

in,dressedinthosetraditionskirts,awhitelong

sleevedvest,whiteallstarschunksandworea

beadedbandonherhead<br>

Me:Youlooksobeautiful<br>



Shedida360twirlbeforemouthing"Iknow."

Nomkhithawasalreadygettingdressedand

shealsohadabeadnecklaceandhairband

Me:Zeedon'tyouhaveenyeibeadeditem?

Zizipho:Uzonxibantoni?(Whatareyougoingto

wear?)

Ishowedmygreytightfitteddressandshe

stormedusafterseeingmydress,promising

metoatleastlookforsomething.WhenIput

onmydressNomkhithawouldn'tstoptelling

meaboutmybodyshape.Ilookedatherinawe,

actuallybelievingthatIwasnowdisgusting.I

woremyblackpallidium bootsandstoodin

frontodthemirrorinthebathroom toapply

somemakeup.Itiedmyweaveinamessybun

thenappliedalittlelessmake-upcomparedto

whatIhadyesterday.Nomkhithabeggedmeto

dohereyebrowsandaslazyasIweretodo

someoneelse'smakeup,Idid.Iwasbeginning



toreallylikeher.Anesiphowalkedin,wearinga

blackdresswhichhungherinalltheright

places,shewaspetitebutcurved.Shegaveme

thebeadhairbandandIneatlyworeitonmy

head.

Iwasexcitedwhenweactuallywalkedfrom

Mihle'shometoekhaya'khulu,Iwantedtosee

thestreetsofMotherwellsinceyesterdaywe

onlytravelledfrom oneplacetoanotherat

around11.Itwasabusyplaceandseemedfun,

Ialwaysthoughtpositiveontheseruralareas

becausebehindthesuburbwallswhereIwas

groomed,alotofdepressionhappened.Icannot

explaintheexcitementthatfilledmyheartwhen

IsawMihle,Imissedhim.IknewIwasinlove

withthismanwheneverythinghedidturnedme,

eventheslightestmoststupidestthing,like

havinghim standafarlisteningtohiselderstalk

tohim,thatalonewasenoughtogivememad



butterflies.ThelooksIwasreceivingfrom the

guystherewerecrazy,theywerepresumably

checkingoutmyassbecausethat'swhatmany

didbeforetakinginmyface.Iwasaboutto

walkthroughthedoor,followingbehinfMilani

whenMihlepulledmebackwithanarm that

wasalreadyaroundmywaist

"Ndikhaphe(accompanyme)"

Me:Uyaphi?(Whereyougoing?)

Heallowedmetoturnaround,hemalodoured

ofsheepandblood

Mihle:Bar,togetsomebeers

Me:CanwetakeZeewith?

Mihle:Ha.aBaby,Ziziphouzofunauthatha

yonkelomntuulapha(Nobaby,Ziziphowill

wanttotakeeverybodythat'shere).

Ithim,myselfandSimointhecar.Irecognized

howclosehewaswiththisSimoguyormaybe



itwasbecauseeversincewesteppedinthis

yardIwasalwaysseeingthem together.

TherestofthedaywentoutsmoothlyandI

madesureIavoidedBulelwaandher

tyrannizingmotherforaslongasIcould.

However,Ziziphodidreturntothebedroom we

weresittingin,tellingmethatherelderswere

holdingaconversationaboutmeinthekitchen,

theywerequestioningMihle'smotheraboutmy

wholeexistenceasifthewomanhadaflippen

cluewhereIhadjustcamefrom.Itwas

ridiculousandchildishhonestlybutIwas

expectingit,notonlywasmyvisitunexpected

butthesepeoplewerealreadyfamiliarwith

Nomthandazo.Idon'tknowhowmanytimes

Nomthavisitedherebutitwasclearthatthey

likedherbetterandyesIwasyoungerthanher

sondandingasozendikwaziuhlalanaboand

pretendIfittedinwhenIdidn't.Iwasbothered



tosaytheleastbutiftheirsonlovedmeenough

tostaywithmeregardlessthenIhonestlynever

caredabouttheiropinionsandpresumptions.

Entry164

Mihle

Aphindiwe'svisitwasquestionedby70%ofmy

family,butanypersonthatwalkeduptome,

enquiringmeabouther,Isimplytoldthem Ihad

broughtherherebecauseIwantedherhere.I

wasawarethatalmostthewholefamilynow

knewthatshewasmyreplacementfor

Nomthandazoandthatshewasasisterto

Nomtha.Myelders'visittoCapeTowndidn'tgo

unheardanditwasevidentfrom allthe

questionsIreceivedthateverybodyknewIwas

datingfrom thesameblood.Whatamusedme

reallywashowtheynevertooknoteofhow



happyIsuddenlywas,howItransformedfrom

beingsoaggressiveandemotionlesstobeing

theworkinprogressIwastoday.Alltheycared

aboutwashowI'djumpintothepantsofagirl

whowasstilltobeawoman,thesamegirlwho

wasthereasonfortheirson'shappiness.

Pardonme,butIwasn'tthetypeofpersonwho

wouldnodtoeverything,moreespeciallyifit

affectedmyhappiness.Disrespectful?No.

Stubborn,maybeIwasbutIsawmyselfasan

individualwhosimplydidwhatmadethem

happy,whetheritmeantharminganother,that

wassomethingIworriedaboutlater,afterI've

beenpositivelyaffectedbywhateverIwas

doing.That'sjustwhoIwas,selfishyoucould

say.

SundaymorningIwaslayingonmybed,with

Phindi'sheadonmychest.Wedidn'tsleep

togetherbutimmediatelywhenIwokeupI

calledher,tellinghertocometomyflat.She



wasworriedabouttheconversationDabawo

wantedtohavewithus,mentioningthatfrom

yesterday'seventsshesuddenlydidn'tfeelit

wassomethingwewantedtohear

Me:Andhowdoyouknowthat?

Aphindiwe:Mygut'stellingme.

Ipushedmyhandunderherpyjamatopand

rubbedherback

Me:Youwomenandthisgutfeeling

Aphindiwe:Itneverfailsusthough

Ididn'trespond.Thesilencemademymind

drifttoNomthandazo'scallthismorning,saying

shewasinhospital,hourstogivingbirthtomy

son,myfirstheir.Ididtrycallingherbefore

askingforNomthabutherphonesentme

straighttovoicemail.Itwassomethingpast

fourinthemorningwhenshecalledme,

soundinglikeshewasintheworstpaineverbut

managedtouttersomewordstome.Itried



Sivuyisiweaswellbutherphonerangallonits

own.Iwasjustwonderingifthislittlemanwas

alreadyinthiscruelworld

Aphindiwe:Whattimeisourflight?

Me:Four

Aphindiwe:Andtimeisitnow?

Me:tenpastseven

Shemovedfrom mychestandbalancedonher

elbow,lookingatme

"NowonderI'm thusexhausted."

Me:Awulalangaenough?(Didn'tyousleep

enough?)

Aphindiwe:No.Silaleonlyatpasttwo(No.We

onlysleptatpasttwo)

Me:Benisenzanilonkeixesha?(Whatwerey'all

doingallthattime?)

Aphindiwe:Playingcards



Ismiledather,shakingmyhead

Aphindiwe:Asandacouldn'tcomeaphaizolo

butshedidhoweveraskubabeforeweleave

canwepassphayakuye

Me:Uhlalaphi?(Wheredoesshestay?)

Aphindiwe:Idon'tknowbutsomewherearound

here.I'llaskher

Shereturnedonthepositionshewaslayingon

aminutebackandstartedrubbingmyabsand

nowfadingVonmywaist.IwasawarethatI

wasgainingweightnowandonlyheadingtothe

gym onSaturdaysdidn'thelpmuchaswell.I

hadtomaketimeforthegym soIwouldn'tlose

myshape,sinceIconsumedalcoholIknewifI

didn'tgotothegym likeIoftendidthenIstood

agreatchanceofgainingabeerbellywhichI

honestlyhated.WelaidinthatpositionuntilI

feltIwasdriftingbacktosleep,Iwasrestless.

It'sbeenawhilesinceIworkedthishardand



beinghomemeantdoingmanlywork

Me:Baby?

Shekeptquietandfrom herpeacefulbreathing

Iknewshetoohaddriftedofftosleep

Me:Phindi

Istrokedhercheekusingmythumb,sheshifted

makingherselfcomfortable

"Baby"

Aphindiwe:Hmmm?

Me:Bhekela(move)

Shemovedbutstillremainedlayingonme.I

tookherheadandplaceditonapillow,lowering

myfeetoffthebed.Shehadhereyeshalfopen

Aphindiwe:Uyaphi?(Whereyougoing?)

Me:Needtogetreadyanddowhatmendo

whenthey'rehome

Shepulledthecoversandtuckedherselfunder



thesheets.Iwalkedintothebathroom and

brushedmyteethandwashedmyface.I

steppedoutofthebathroom andimmediately

myeyeslandedontheladyIwasmadlyinlove

with,itscaredme.Shehadhereyesclosed,her

breathingsteadyandshelookedatpeace.It

wasfunnyhowthehearthadsomuchcontrol

overlittlethings,thingswedidn'tgivealittle

fuckabout.IrememberwhenIfirstsawher,her

eyeswouldn'tleaveme,Ifeltthem boringinme

everypassingsecondwhenIwastalkingto

Nomthandazo'sfather.Ifoughttheurgeof

lookingbackather,andaskingwhatitwasshe

waslookingat.Itwasthelookonherfacewhen

IwasintroducedasNomtha'sfiancethatmade

wanttoteaseher,thatdrovemeintoleading

heron,unawarethatIwasgoingtogetcaught

upinthemiddleofit.Ihaditallplannedatthe

backofmyhead,fuckherandactlikeitnever

happenedbutIfoundmyselfwantingherover

andoverandoveragain.



Iwasnowsittingattheedgeofthebedtying

myAdidasZXlaceswhichwasdirtyfrom mud

andbloodstains.IwouldhavetobribeZizipho

intowashingitforme.ItouchedPhindi'sfeet

throughthecoversandsqueezedthem<br>

"Ndiyahambababyokay(I'm leavingbaby

okay)"

Iwasn'texpectinghertoanswerbecauseI

knewshewassleeping.Iwalkedoutofmyflat

tothemainhouse,mademyselfacupofcoffee

andhadapieceofsomehome-bakedbread.

MilaandZiziphowereupalready,inthekitchen

andstuffingtheirmouthsasalways

Zizipho:UphiuPhindi?(Where'sPhindi?)

Me:Inmyroom,sleeping

Mila:Umthandanyanikodwabhuti?(Doyou

reallyloveherthoughbhuti?)

Zizipho:Areyouevenasking?Ibhalwe(It's

written)alloverhisfacethathe'smadlyinlove



withher.

Me:(chuckles)UthininahZizipho?(Whatare

yousayingZizipho?)

Zizipho:Ayicacewele(It'sobvioustwin),so

obvious

Me:Khanimendihambe(Letmego)

Mila:Nihambanamhlanje?(Arey'allleaving

today?)

Inodded,placingthecoffeemuginthesink.I

grabbedanapplebeforewalkingout,escorted

byMilani.Iguessyouwantmetoexplainmy

relationshipwiththisyoungladyhere,sheisa

cousin,mydadandhermotherweresiblings.

Sevenyearsback,whenIwas22andshewas

aged14,IwastoldbyZiziphoandAnesipho

thatwhenevertheyplayedthesefamilygames

oftheirs,shealwaysimaginedmeasher

husband.That,unfortunately,traumatizedmy

sistersosheendeduptellingonher.Ihada



decentconversationwithMilaandtried

explainingtoherthedangersofherimagination,

howshe'dendupwantingtomakethatreality.

Shegrewoutofitreallybutneverstopped

wantingundividedattentionfrom andSimo,her

olderbrother.Shewalkedmetomycar,telling

meabouthowhorriblePietemaritzburgactually

wasandhowshewantedtomoveeitherto

JohannesburgorCapeTown.

Me:Ugqibaniniufunda?(Whenareyou

completingyourstudies?)

Mila:Nextyear

Me:Graduatefirstthenworrylateraboutyour

relocatingproblems

Mila:Youcomingtomygraduationpartymos?

Me:IfIcansqueezeitin.

Shenodded,steppingawayfrom thecarwhen

theengineroared



Me:UxeleleuZiziphoavuseuPhindi.And

nikhawulezise,yesterdaydabswastalking

ngalentoyenuofnotbeingavailablexanifunwa

(YoumusttellZiziphotowakeupPhindi.And

y'allmustmakeitsnappy,yesterdayaunt

complainedabouty'allnotbeingavailablewhen

youguysareneeded).

Shesaidsomethingbeforeturningonherheels

andwalkingbackintothehouse.Ireversedthe

carandfoundmyselfontheroadheadingtomy

uncle'splace.WhenIarrivedthere

kwakusityiwaisibindi,deliciouslycooked,with

breadorpap,youpickedyourfavourite.My

motherswerealreadyinthekitchen,dressed

likeproudXhosawives

Dabawo:Nkwenkwe,awulambangaboy?(Aren't

youhungryboy?)

Me:Ndityilephaendlinikodwandiyasirhalela

isbindisona(IcameathomebutIdocrave

someliver)



Dabawo:KhanyisakhawuphakeleuMihle

isibindintombi(Khanyisadishupsomeliverfor

Mihle)

Myeyestravelledaroundthekitchen,curiousto

seethisKhanyisa.Athomewedidn'thaveany

KhanyisanordidIknowofanyKhanyisaaround

whowasmarriedtoanyoneIwasclosewith.So

yesmycuriositygotthebestofme.Ispotted

herwhensheaskedBulelwaforabowl,andI

realisedthatIdidn'tknowher,shedidn'tlook

familiaratall.Shewaslightskinned,more

yellowthanIwas,hadbigeyesandwelldefined

eyebrows.Herlipswerecoveredinredlipstick

andthatseemedtobetheonlymakeupshe

waswearing.Shehadawell-combedperm afro

whichmadeherskintoneandsmallroundface

standout.Shewasnowifebecauseunderthe

apronthatcoveredheroutfit,Icouldseelight

bluejeans

"IsonkauyasifunasonaNyawuza?(Doyouwant



breadNyawuza?)"

Ilookedupather,takenbackbyhowshejust

calledmeandthewidesmileonherface

Me:Hayi.

Shehandedmethebowlwithasmalldishcloth

underneathit,Itookit,noddingather.Iexcused

myselffrom thekitchenandretreatedtothe

tentwhereothermenweresitting.

Zizipho,Anesiphoandmybabywalkedthrough

thegate,talkingandlaughing.Myeyesfollowed

everystepPhinditook,sheseemedbetterthan

Fridaywhenwearrived.Shelookedmore

comfortableandrelaxed.Inoticedthatshe

worenomakeuptoday,hadanolivegreendoek

onwhichmatchedhershoes,blackjeansanda

whitelongsleeved,tightvestwhichshetucked

in.Shedidn'tseemeuntilIcamebehindher,

coveringhereyes



Aphindiwe:Babyuzondiwisa(Babyyou'llmake

mefall).

Iplacedakissonherforeheadpriorto

removingmyhandfrom hereyes

Anesipho:YoohHayiuyamaziumntuwakho

shame(Yoohno,youknowyourmanshame)

Aphindiwe:Iknowhissmell.

Me:Ismellofsheepkodwangokubaby

Shesmiledatme,shakingherhead.Ifollowed

behindthem astheywalkedintothekitchen.

Mama:Zizipho

Zizipho:Ma?

Mama:Nasiesibindinesonka,iphelileipapa

(Here'ssomeliverandbread,papisfinished)

Dabawo:Baphiabanye?(Wherearetherest?)

Anesipho:Bayeza(stillcoming)

IintertwinedmyfingerswithAphindiwe'sand



pulledheroutofthekitchen.Wewalkedtomy

aunt'sroom whereItookoutaPlayfrom the

barfridgeandcrackeditopen.Shewasgoing

onabouthowIdidn'tsaygoodbyetoherwhenI

left,shewokeupallaloneinmyflat.Idowned

halfofthecanbeforehandingtheresttoher,

shetookasipandlookedatme.Ipulledher

closeandsmashedmylipsintohers,hersoft

lipsneverfailedtogetmeexcited.Shestoodon

hertippytoes,pullingmecloserwiththecollar

oftheoverallsIwaswearing,Ipulledback,

avoidingtogetexcited.Wewalkedbackinto

thekitchenandIimmediatelyheededhow

BulelwaandKhanyisawerelookingatus,then

Khanyisa'seyesfelltoourhandsbeforeshe

lookedatmeagain.ThinkingImustbe

hallucinatingortheywereprobablydiscussing

theladystandingnexttome,Ibrusheditoff

andplacedakissonPhindi'scheekbefore

walkingout.



Thedaywentbytoofastmakingtimeforme

andPhindirathertooshortthatSunday.Right

nowIwasstandinginfrontofthemirror,

adjustingthewaiststringaroundmywaist.

Aphindiwewassittingonthebedtyingher

blackpumpsandals.Iwasdressedinblack

trackpants,whiteroundneckMarkhamst-shirt

andblackNikeTanjun.Afterfixingthewaistof

mytrackpantsIturnedandlookedather,she

wastyingthepumpstrapsaroundherankles.

Aphindiwe:DoesuDabawostillwanttotalkto

us?

Iwasabouttoanswerwhentherewasaknock

atthedooranduDabawowalkedinanswering

Dabawo:Nkwenkwe,nigqibile?(Nkwenkweare

youguysdone?)

Me:Ewedabs

Dabawo:Phindimntanam ndifunauthethanani



(PhindimychildIwanttotalktoyouguys)

Aphindiwestoodup,liftingherleggingsasshe

stoodbesidesme.Dabawofoundherselfaseat

onthebedandlookedatus,bringingherhands

together.ItookAphindiwe'shandinmineand

madespaceforusonthebedaswell,shewas

makingmenervousasshelookedatusfora

longtwominuteswithoutsayinganything.

"Nkwenkwe."

Me:Mama

Dabawo:Uyayazimntanam ubandikuthanda

kangakanani.Ubandingafaifanythingwould

happentoyou.(YouknowmychildhowmuchI

loveyou.ThatI'ddieifanythingwouldhappen

toyou)

Inodded,thosewordsfamiliarcomingfrom her.

Dabawo:Mntanam zinintsiizintoezizokwehlela

Nkwenkweandkuzozonkeandifuniuthi

akakuhoyangauNokwazi.UyamaziuNokwazi



ubaakalocikosoezinyeezintoizobangathi

uyaziyekazenzeke(Mychildyou'regoingtogo

throughalotofthingsandamongstallthese

thingsIdon'twantyouthinkingyourmother

doesn'tcare.YouknowuNokwazidoesn'ttalk

muchsoit'llseem likeshe'sallowingother

thingstohappen)

Shewasright,mymotherunlikeherwasnota

womanofmanywords

Me:Kwenzekanima?(What'shappeningMa?)

Dabawo:Phindi

Aphindiwe:Ma?

Phindi'svoicewascracky,Iwasn'ttheonlyone

nervoushere.Iturnedmyheadandtookinher

face,shewasnervouslylookingatmyaunt

waitingforhertotalk

"UyamthandauMihle.Ndimbonaaphaesiqhwini

mntanam,uyamthandauNkwenkwe(Youlove

Mihle.Icanseeitfrom hisphysicalappearance



thatyouloveNkwenkwe)"

Shenoddedbeforelickingherlipswhichshe

hadn'tyetappliedlipstickon

Dabawo:Mihlelentondizonixelelayonawill

breakyouifyouallowit.Izokubuyisela

mntanam kulandlaviniwawuyiyoifyouallowit,

andingakwenzaumntuombikulomntana

(MihlewhatI'm abouttotellyouwillbreakyouif

youallowit.It'lltakeyoubacktothat

aggressivebastardyouwereifyouallowit,it

couldportrayyouasanuglypersontothiskid).

Ididn'tnoticehownervousIwasuntil

Aphindiwehissedfrom pain,showingmeher

handwhichwaswhitefrom howtightIhad

beenholdingit

Dabawo:ImpiloNkwenkweizobanzim...(lifewill

behardNkwenkwe...)

Shedidn'tgettofinishwhatshewassaying

becausemymotherwalkedthroughthedoor,



smilingatMilaniwhowasfollowingher

Mama:Yhiniimeetingencinci(Hey,asmall

meeting)

Dabawo:HayiNokwazi,bendisathetha

nababantwana(NoNokwazi,Iwasjusttalking

tothesekids)

Mama:Akhontoembikodwa?(there'snothing

badthough?)

Mymotherraisedherconcern,Ididn'tknow

whethertonodorshakemyheadbecauseI

didn'tknowbutfrom thewayhersisterinlaw

wasgoing,somethingwaswrong.Sheshook

herhead,liftingherselffrom thebed

Mama:Nkwenkwebendifunauzonikhupha

kulendlumntanam.Ixesha(NkwenkweIwanted

totakeyouguysoutofthishousemychild.

Time)

Me:Timeyeah



Mama:Nigqibileright?(Y'allaredoneright?)

Me:EweMa

Theyhelpedusoutwithourbags,Dabawowas

walkingbehindwithPhindi,talkingtoherabout

something.Iplacedourbagsatthebackseat

andcontinuedhavingachatwithmymother

whilewewerewaitingforDabawowhowasa

fewfeetawaywithmybaby.Iglancedtheirway

andfoundmyselfsmiling

"WonwabileFhaku(You'rehappyFhaku)"

Me:Shemakesmehappymama

Mymother'sfacechangedassheracedher

eyesbetweenPhindiandmyself

Me:YintoniDlamini?(WhatisitDlamini?)

Sheforcedasmile,takingmyhandinhers

Mama:Utatakhoebenokonwabauphumile

kwezizintozakho(yourfatherwouldhavebeen

happynowthatyouleftthesehustleandbustle



ofyours).

Iknewthatisn'twhatwascrossinghermind.

Sheforgotshecouldn'tlietome,Isawthrough

her.Iplasteredasmileonmyfaceandnodded,

avoidingenquiringheraboutthechangeof

mood.Wedrovewithmymotherandauntat

thebackseatandmadeourwaytomyuncle's

placetosayourgoodbyestotherestofthe

family.

Tatomncinci:Fhakunihambekakuhlekenyana.

Kuzofunekesithetheefouninbeforekufike

uDecember(Fhakuyoumusttravelsafeson.

We'llhavetotalkonthephonebefore

December)

Me:SizothethaTamnci(We'lltalkTamnci)

Hesqueezedmyshoulder.Ihuggedmymother

andsistersbeforeIwenttomysecondmother

andhuggedher

Dabawo:VisitmeeMosselbaykeboyevha.



Asigqibangauthetha(wenotdonetalking)

ShewalkedmetomycarwithAphindiwe

besidesme.Igotinthedriver'sseatandwaited

forPhinditositcomfortablyonthepassenger

seatnexttominebeforeturningthekeyinthe

ignition.Ijoinedtheroadandleftahooterasa

goodbye.

Beforedrivingtotheairportwemadeourway

totheothersideofMotherwelltomeetAsanda.

OurvisitthreeAphindiwetoanotherworld,I

literallyhadtoremindthem thereasonforour

shortvisit.Asandawascluelessabouttheir

brother'sarrestbutshedidknowwherewewas

heldprisonedandwhom itwasIcouldcontact

formoreinformation.Shegavemethose

numbersandtoldmetheybelongedtohis

girlfriend,aswellasafriendofhis.



WearrivedattheCapeclosetomidnight

becauseourflightwasdelayedanhour.We

managedtograbsomethingtoeatKFC,itwas

theonlyplacewecouldthinkoffwhichopened

24hoursofthedayandwasclosetotheestate.

Wings,Boxmasterandtwopiecesalongwitha

KrusherforAphindiwewaswhatwegrabbed.I

wasexhaustedtobehonest,moretiredthan

Phindiwas,from theworkandthetravellingas

well.OnMondayIdidn'twork,calledinsickand

hadmydayplannedout-toseemybabyboy.

AtpastthreeinthemorningIreceivedacall

from Sivuyisiwetellingmethatayounger

versionofmewasbroughttothisworld,a

youngmanbythenameSimlindile.Thatwas

thenameIgavehim beforeIcouldevenhold

him inmyarms,havingbeenrobbedachildand

lostonethroughamiscarriage,Ibeenwaiting

formyancestorstogivemethisheir.

Iwasnowstandinginthemiddleofmykitchen,



holdingaglassoforangejuicelookingatthe

ladywhowasstilldressedinpyjamas

Me:Soyouwantmetodropyouatschool?

Aphindiwe:Iwashopingyouwould.

Shewasn'tlookingatmebutatthecupofhot

chocolateinfrontofher.Wehada

disagreementearlierthismorningandnowshe

thoughtitwasbetterifIwouldtakeherto

school.Ichuckled,disappointedthatshedidn't

knowbynowwhatshewasaskingforwasnot

goingtohappen

Me:Don'tcook,I'llgrabsomethingontheway

back

Aphindiwe:Mihledidyouevenhearme?

Me:Idid

Sheraisedabrowatme,patientlywaitingfor

metocontinue

"Butayizokwenzekalonto(Butthatwon't



happen)"

Shesighed,loudenoughformetohearher

exasperationthroughit.Iwalkedovertoher

andplantedakissonherforeheadbefore

headingtowardsthedoor.Iwasinnomoodof

arguingwithher,I'vedoneitbeforeanditfelt

likeaHooverpullingouteverydirtinme,

heavenlydraininginotherwords.Isteppedinto

mycarundoubtedlybotheredbyleavingherlike

thatbutifIstayedanylongershewasgoingto

blow.

Twenty-fourminuteslaterIwassearchingfora

spottoparkmycaratMelomedTokaiprivate

hospital,beyondexcitedtoseemyhandsome

offspring.Iwalkedinafterfindingaparkingfor

mycar.Ikeptonexhalingandinhaling,tryingto

removemyheadfrom thinkingoftheDabula

faceswhenIwalkedthroughthere,itwas

obviousthatherfamilywouldbearound.I



leanedoverthereceptiondeskandclearedmy

throattoearntheattentionoftheladywhowas

sheepishlysmilingatherphone

Her:Ndingakuncedabhuti?(CanIhelpyou

bhuti?)

Youthinkcashiersweretheonlypeoplewho

caughtanattitudeduringworkinghours,well

youwerewrong.Ipreventedmyselffrom firing

backather,thankstomygoodmood

Me:Ndizobonaumntu(I'm heretosee

someone)

Her:Name?

Me:NomthandazoDabula

Shecheckedastackoffilesandpagedthrough

them beforetypingsomethingonthecomputer

screeninfrontofher.Shepagedthroughthe

pileoffilesoncemorebeforelookingatme,I

narrowedmyeyesather.Thiswomanhadto

thanktheLordshewaspraisingthatIwasin



suchagoodmoodorelseIwouldhavebeen

walkingthroughthehallwaysalready,withher

hatingthesecondIsteppedthroughthatdoor.

Her:Nom.Thand.AzoDabu...B3

Imovedawayfrom thedeskandwalkedaway,I

heardhermumblesomethingandIfoughtthe

urgenottoturnaround.Sincetherewereboard

signsaroundthehospital,itwaseasytofind

mywaytoB3.Iwalkedinthewardandthefirst

thingIsawwasyetanothersmalldesk,how

manyreceptionistdidthesehospitalshave?I

grinned,tryingtodigupthebetterme,andthis

timearoundtheserviceIreceivedwasawhole

better.Thirddooronmyrightwaswheremy

footstepswereheading,Icouldhearthelaughs

andvoicesasItookcautioussteps.Icametoa

haltattheentranceandgazedatthefamily

gatheredinthisroom,beforemyeyeslanded

onthesmallinfantcoveredinablanket.Still

consumedinmyownamusementtherewasa



clearingofthroatwhichdividedmyattention

betweenmybabyandtheeyesgawkingatme.

Mam'Dabula:Mihle?

Me:Molwenima.

Isteppedin,avoidingtolookattheheadofthe

familywhosegazewasburningthroughmy

skin

Mam'Dabula:Unjani?(Howareyou?)

Me:Ndiyaphilamamaenkosi,kunjanikuni?(I'm

goodmathanks,howisitbyyourside?)

Mam'Dabula:SiyaphilasibulelauThixoFhaku

(WearewellandthankfultoGodFhaku)

IturnedandlookedatNomthandazo'sfather,I

extendedmyhandasIgreetedhim.Ittookhim

awhiletotakemyhandinhisbutwhat

matteredwashedid

TatuDabula:Uzobonalomzukulwanausiphe

yena?(You'reheretoseethisgrandchildyou



gaveus?)

Me:Umzukulwanaebengasozeabekhonaifit

wasn'tforyourbeautifuldaughter.

IpassedmylooktoNomthawhowasblushing,

Iwasthankfultobehonest.Thosewordswere

from theheartbuttheydidn'tmeanmyheart

wasstillbeatingforher,butrathergenuinely

honouredthatshecarriedthatlittleboyforme.

TatuDabula:KhambonekeNyawuza(Seehim

Nyawuza)

Iturnedandwalkedovertowherehewaslaying,

Istaredinawetheyoungreflectionofme

beforeItookhim inmyarmsandwatchedhim

ashefeltcomfortableknowingitwashome.A

smilemadeitswaytomyheartasItracedhis

cheekwithmythumb

'SimlindileGabavu'

Ismiledtomyselfatthethoughtofit.Thiswas

myheir,myPrince,myhappiness.Hewasmy



everythingandIknowI'vesaidbeforethatmy

motherwastheonepersonI'dkillforbutnow

sheinstantlycamesecond.

165Entry

Nomthandazo

Myfamilysteppedoutoftheward,leaving

MihleandIallbyourselves.Hewasstillholding

hissoninhishands,staringathim likehewas

tobetakenlateron.Myheartleapedin

excitementwhenIsawhim standingatthat

door,itwasafewminutesaftermydadhad

bad-mouthedhim,cursingthathecouldn'teven

comeseehisson.AndIremainedquietfor

oncebecauseMihlewasgoingtocome

Me:Uyambonaufunanawe?(Doyouseehe

looksjustlikeyou?)



Hepassedhiseyestomeandsmiledbefore

lookingatthefragilehumaninhisarms

Mihle:JusthowIimaginedhim

Me:Didyougivehim anamealready?

Mihle:Ufunaundixelelaubautatakhohasn't

givenhim aname?(Youwanttotellmeyour

fatherhasn'tgivenhim aname?)

Nomthandazo:YouknowhowIcansweettalk

utata.Hedidgivehim anamebutndamcela

ubacanweatleastgiveonenametoyou

Hecockedabrowatmeandaskedinhishusky

voice<br>

"Andwhat'sthename?"

Me:Olakhe

Helookedathissonagain.Tome,asthe

motherandgirlfriend,itwasabeautifulsight,a

sightmyheartandmindcaptured

Mihle:SimlindileOlakheGabavu.



HesmiledandIfollowed,lookingatbothmy

favouritemenintheworld

Mihle:Enkosi

Me:Wouldn'thavedoneitwithoutyou.

HebentforwardandgentlyplacedSim where

hewaslaidbefore.Heplacedakissonhis

foreheadthenturnedtowalkovertome,hesat

atmyfeet

Mihle:I'm beingserious.Ndiyabulela(Thank

you).

Inodded,stillsmilingathim.Myheartwas

dancingtohisscent,I'vemissedhim

Mihle:Youdoknowhowmuchmyheartached

forachildsondiyabulelaBhelekazi.MaybeI

don'tdeservethismuchbutweherenow.

Me:Ifyoudidn'tdeservethismuchwewouldn't

behere.

Henodded,lookingathissonagain.



Me:Bekunjaniekhaya?(Howwashome?)

Mihle:Busy.Ibingumcimbi(itwasaceremony)

sotheleastIcouldhaveexpectedwastoget

sometimeoff

"Umamayena,isshegood?"

Mihle:She'sgoodyeah

Me:FhakuisuZiziphostillaroundor

waphindelaePE?(FhakuisZiziphostillaround

orshereturnedtoPE?)

Hewasstaringatthewallsoftheroom when

heansweredme,tellingmeshehadleft,along

timeago.ThenIpresumedAphindiwewasn't

aroundthat'swhyhemadeithere,Iwashoping

shewasbackatres

Me:Iknowthingshaven'tbeenthebest

betweenmnanaweandIunderstandwhereI'm

atfault

Heturnedhisheadinmydirectionandlooked



athim betweennarrowedeyes

"ButIwanttobethebestIeverwillbeforyou

andourson."

Mihle:Don'tpressurizeyourself.You'llonlybe

fitenoughwhenyou'reemotionallyokay

Ikeptquietlookingathim,contemplating

whethertosaymynextsentenceornot.I

swallowedandresponded

Me:AndyouknowIcanonlydothatwithyouby

myside

Heraisedabrowatme,keepingastraightface

Me:WhatImeanisngokuwebetteroff

sobathathu,we'llneedyouinou...

"Nomthandazo,Nomthandazo."

Hecutmeoff,lookingalittleagitated

Mihle:Andizelangalontoapha(Ididn'tcome

hereforthat).WhatIcamehereforwastosee

mysonandprobablythankyouforbeinga



mothertohim from thedayhewasinyour

womb.

Me:Kodwa(but)

Mihle:Sopleasedon'tspoilthemood.I'm upfor

anythingbutthis

Ifoldedmyarmsovermychestandlooked

away.MaybeIwasbeingtoopushybuthewas

unreasonableandirresponsible,wehadtofind

awaythroughonewayortheother.Therewas

stillsilenceconsumingtheroom whenmy

fatherpeepedthroughthedoor,welcoming

himselfinafterwebothlookedhisway

"Nyawuza,ndifunauthethananiFhaku.

(Nyawuza,IwanttotalktoyouguysFhaku.)"

Mihle:EweBhele(YesBhele

Myfatherpulledinthechairnexttothebedand

satcomfortably.Helookedathisgrandson,his

firstgrandchildforawhilebeforeturninghis

headtofaceus.Wewerepayingattention



attentivelyasmyfatheraddressedus,firstlyon

howtobeparents,secondlyonhowtobe

parentsandthirdlyonhowtobeparents.That's

allhewentonabout,doubtingourabilityof

raisingthischild.Imeanwewereold,Iwas26

whilstthismanherewas29,therewasnoway

inhellwecouldn'traiseachild.Ithoughthe

wasdonebutalmostburiedmyselfunderthe

sheetswhenheasked

"Kwenzekanikuni?(What'shappeningbetween

thetwoofyou?)"

IlookedatMihlewholickedhislipsand

glancedmywaybeforeaddressingmyfather

Mihle:AkhontoBhele,kodwandiyathembauba

sizokwaziusebenzisanangendlelaebhadlileyo

sikhuliselimveku.Akhontoendiyirhalelayo

Bhelenjengomntanam ozokhulaebeza

bobabiniabazalibakhe,alongwiththeirfamilies.

(There'snothingBhele,butIdopromisethat

we'lldoallthat'sinourpowertoraisethischild



inamaturedway.There'snothingIwishforlike

havingmychildgrowwithbothparents,along

withtheirfamilies)

Myfathernoddedhisheadbutdidn'tseem

quiteimpressed,wellIknewIwasn't.

Tata:SisezothethaFhaku.(Westillhaveto

Fhaku)

Heremovedhimselffrom thechairand

squeezedMihle'sshoulderbeforeheadingfor

thedoor,leavingusaloneonceagain.Thisman

wasreallydeterminedtowalkoutonme,was

hehonestlynotfeelinganycontactwhatsoever

whenweweretogether?

Me:AreyoustillseeingAphindiwe?

Hesighed,closinghiseyesbeforeheignored

melikeIdidn&apos;tjustquestionhim and

walkedovertowherehissonwaslaying.I

watchedhim,myheartaching.Iwantedhim to

tellmewhatitwasIhadtodoforhim tolove



meagain,therewasdefinitelywassomethingI

coulddo.Hehoveredoverhisson,watching

him foralongfourminutesbeforehecleared

histhroatandturnedtolookatme

"Uphumaniniapha?(Whenareyoubeing

discharged?)"

Me:NursesaidrobablyWednesdayorThursday

Mihle:I'llbeheretomorrow

Me:Seleuhamba?(You'releavingalready?)

Mihle:Can'tbekeepingyourfamilyoutside

Me:Butwecansitaphatogetherlikeweoften

did.

Hewalkedovertomeandbrushedhislipson

myforehead,replacingthewarm kisseshe

oftengaveme

Mihle:Seeyoutomorrow.Textmewhateveritis

you'llneedsondizokwaziufikanazo(soI'llbe

abletobringthem with)



Withthathesteppedoutoftheward,not

lookingbackatme.Isighed,frustratedtoknow

thattherewasstillnothingIcouldn'tdo.There

wasonlyonethingIhadleftinmind,target

AphindiwebecausetryingtopleaseMihlewith

heraroundwasnotworkinganditwas

frustrating.WhatIwantedwasoursontogrow

upwithbothparents.Myfamilyleftleaving

behindSivuyisiwewhowasstillexcitedabout

hernephew.Shecouldn'tgetoverhim andI

understoodherexcite,withherproblem ofnot

beingabletoconceivethiswasprobablya

doubleblessingforher.

Sivuyisiwe:UnjaniuMihleubaexcited?(Howis

Mihle'sexcitement?)

ShewasholdingthelittleboyinherarmsafterI

-veaskedheraboutfourtimestoputhim down

Me:He'soverwhelmed.Justlikeyouhecouldn't

moveawayfrom him



Sivuyisiwe:Doyoublameus?He'slosttwo

childrenalreadyNomtha

Sheglancedmywaybeforereturninghergaze

tothebabyinherarms.Shewascallinghim all

sortsofpetnames,somewhichwerefemale

nicknamesclaimingatthisageanythingsuited

him.WhensheleftIwasleftaloneinmyown

thoughtsandworriesofknowingthereare

chancesthathewouldn'treceivefatherlove.It

costmepainseriouslybecausedespitebeing

selfishIjustwantedourchildtogrowahappy

childandwithhisfatherlovinganother,that

wouldbesomehowimpossible.

Mihle

IarrivedtomyapartmenttoaMiniCooper

parkedonmyway,infrontofthegaragedoor.

Notknowingwhom thatbelongedto,Iwould



havepresumedIhadavisitorbutIwasawareif

theowner,theonlygirlwhohadananswersto

everythingaskedandnotasked.Iunlockedthe

burglarandletmyselfin,fourpairsofeyes

lookingmyway.

Me:Andthen?

Icockedabrow,lookingatthem inawe.They

allwerejuststaringatmelikebabieswhohave

beencaughtstealingcandy,evenPhindiherself

Kimberley:Ahellowouldbebetter.Youknow

thatright?

Me:WhyyoulookingatmelikeI'vegottwo

headsorsomething?

Kimberley:Becauseyouwalkedinonus

Istoppedinmystepsandturnedtolookather.

Shewasstandingneartheslidingdoor,looking

atmybackyard

Me:ThisismyhouseKhamila,watchyour



mouth

Sheslightlyopenedhermouthattemptingto

talk,Igaveheraquestioninglookandshe

closedhermouth,decidingagainstit

Aphindiwe:UngenaseleusilwanoKim (Youjust

enteredandyou'realreadyfightingwithKim)

Me:Inmyhouse

Phindismiledatmebeforegettinguptogive

meahug.Shewasinabettermoodallthanks

toherfriends.Ienvelopedherinmyarmsand

pickedherup,herlegshangingfrom thefloor,

shemingledherheadonmyneck,giggling

Me:Yintoni?(Whatisit?)

Shewhispered

"There'speoplehere."

Me:Where?

Aphindiwe:Here



Me:Kwam (inmyhouse)

ShelaughedasIplacedherdown.Ineeded

them toknowifIfeltlikewalkingnakedthenI'd

walknakedbecausethiswasmyapartment.I

greetedtheothertwoladies,Thandoandthe

otheryounggirlwhosenameIhadforgotten.I

walkedovertomyroom givingthegirlssome

timeoftheirown.Ididn'thaveaproblem with

them beingaroundbutIhadtoknowthatthe

crowdwouldn'tincrease,thosewereher

numberoffriendsandthat'sthenumberI

wantedtoseeinmyhousewheneverthey

visitedher,anythingabovethatandIwould

stopthesevisits.Iwasstilllayingonmybed

whenshewalkedthroughthedoor,hereyeson

me

Aphindiwe:Areyouokay?

Me:Yep.Don'tIlookfine?

Sheclimbedontopofme,sittingonmywaist



withherhandsonmychest

Aphindiwe:Ndibonalentoufikewazohlala

ngapha(Iseehowyoujustarrivedandcame

here)

Me:Ndikunikasometimewithyourgirls

Shenodded,smilingatmebeforeloweringher

headtomychest,Ibrushedthebackofher

neckwithmyhands

"Sawthenewbaby?"

Sheliterallysprungupsubsequentlyttothat

question,Icouldn'thelpbutsmileathowsilly

shewas

Me:Ewe

Aphindiwe:Jongayouareglowingfrom just

thatquestion.Unjani?(Howishe?)

Me:Ufunanam (Helookslikeme)

Aphindiwe:Ncoooawusancume(You'resmiling)



Isatupsoshesatonmylapandrippedher

armsaroundmywaist,Iplantedasoftkisson

herlips

Me:Fatherhoodlooksgoodonme

Shegiggled,noddingherheadwithabiggrin

acrossherface.

Me:Sizothethangalentoebusuku(we'lltalk

aboutthistonight),fornowgobacktoyour

friends

Aphindiwe:Ndisaqumbileke(I'm stillmad)

Iclosedmyeyes,layingbackonthebedasshe

removedherselffrom me.Ionlysmiledather

beforeshewalkedoutofthebedroom.

Ilaidonmybedandfeltmyeyesgettingheavy

onme,that'swhenIdecidedtoallowmyselfto

atleasttakeanap.

Iwaswokenbythesoundofmyphone



vibratingagainstmyskin,Ipulleditoutofmy

pocketandlookedatthescreenbefore

answering

"Tamnci"

Tamnci:Fhaku

Me:MolweniTata

Tamnci:Unjaninyana?(Howareyouson?

Me:NdiyaphilaTamnciakhonto,kunjanikuni?

(I'm goodTamncinothingbad,how'sitbyyour

side?)

Herepliedbeforeclearinghisthroat,soundinga

littlehesitatedtospeak.Iknewsomethingwas

goingthroughhismind,somethinghehadto

saysoIwaited

"Fhakundifunasithethengentoebalulekileyo(I

wantustotalkaboutsomethingimportant)"

Me:NdimameleNyawuza(I'm listening

Nyawuza)



Tamnci:Kukhointoyobudodaekuzofunekeuba

uyayenza(There'ssomethingmanlyyou'llhave

todo)

Inarrowedmyeyes,picturingtheverystubborn

mantalkingtomeoverthephone,hewas

stubbornabusiveandthatwaswhyhim andI

neverheaddecentconversations,andfora

personwhowastheyoungestamongsthis

brothers,hecameacrossasdisrespectful.

Tamnci:Uyayiqondaubasilinde...(Youknow

we'rewaiting...)

Hekeptquiet

Me:NilindentoniTamnci?(Whatareyou

waitingforTamnci?)

Tamnci:HayiuthiuMkhuluwamandiyiyeke

lentosizothethanawengayongelinyeixesha

(NomyolderbethersaysIshouldn'ttalktoyou

aboutthisnow,we'lldiscussitalltogether

anothertime)



Me:Yonkeintoirightkodwa?(Iseverything

okaythough?)

Tamnci:Ewenyana,ewe(Yesson,yes)

Me:Okay.Kukhointoebeselendiyixelele

umamaTamnci,ndinonyana(Therewas

somethungIhasalreadytoldmymotheruncle,I

haveason)

Hesoundedsurprisedandwouldn'tstop

shoutingthenewstothepeopleathome.I

waitedforhim togetbacktome

"Phi,nabani,nini?"

Me:Namhlanjeekuseni

Iwasn'treadytorespondtootherquestions

withtheknowledgethatthiscallwasgoingto

belongerthanitwassupposedtobe.He

searchedsomedetailsstilloverwhelmedwith

theexcitementbeforeheendedthecall.

Yawning,Iturnedoverandstretchedmyarms

overmyhead.Inoticedthepassagelightwas



on,Imusthavenappedovertwohours.

DraggingmyselfoffthebedIheardabreaking

glassfrom thekitchenandsomecursing

followed.Imademywaytothebathroom fora

quickvisitatthetoiletbeforeretreatingtothe

kitchen,Phindiwaskneelingoverthepiecesof

glasswithadustpanandbrushinherhands.

Me:Whathappened?

Shejumpedinsurprisebeforethrowingdaggers

atme,Ilaughedmakingmywaytoher

Aphindiwe:Mxm

Me:HayiHayi

IsoftlykickedherbuttasIpassedmakingway

tothefridge

Aphindiwe:Undothusile(Youstartledme)

Me:Awundivangaxandingena?(Youdidn'thear

mewhenIentered?)

Aphindiwe:No



Shereplied,shakingherheadwhilestandingup

from whereshewaskneeling

"You''rewearingsocks,bendingasozendikuvhe

(Iwould'veneverheardyou)"

Me:Uphekantoni?(Whatareyoucooking?)

Aphindiwe:Spaghettiandmince.OhIhope

ndisenzakakuhle(IhopeI'm preparingitwell)

Ichuckled,takinginhowadorableshelooked

asshestaredatthepotsontheelectricstove

Me:Letmesee

Istoodbehindherinfrontofthestoveand

acceptedthestringofspaghettionaforkwhich

sheaimedformymouth,Inodded,indicating

thatitwasokay,wellcooked.Sheopenedthe

otherpotandscoopedapieceofthemince

meat,Itastedit

Me:Shortsofsomespice.

Aphindiwe:Butndigqibileuyiphekanje(butI'm



donecookingitthough)

Me:Givemeworcestersauceandaromat,I

thinkthey'lldothetrick.

Shewalkedovertothecabinetandbroughtme

whatIaskedfor,Iattemptedgettingsome

bettertasteonthemincemeatbeforeclosing

thepotandturningthestovetotwo.

Me:BahambeniniooKhamila?(Whendidyour

friendsleave?)

Aphindiwe:It'sbeenawhile,Ievenmanagedto

getthroughwithmyassignment.MyDPfor

FoundationsofSouthAfricanLawdependkule

assignment

Me:Donewithit?

"Ndishortngereferencing(onlyleftwith

referencing)"

Me:SothatmeansIcan

Sheturnedandlookedatme,hereyes



concentratedonthesmirkIhadonmyface

Aphindiwe:Youcanwhat?

Itookmybottom lipinbetweenmyteeth,

runningmyeyesupanddownherbody.She

laughedshakingherheadasshestaredbackat

meblushinglikeherlifedependedonit

Me:Awufuni?(Youdon'twant?)

Sheshookherhead,smilingadorablyatme

Me:ThenI'lltakeit.Andyourskirttotallyagrees

withme

Shelookeddownatthedenim skirtwiththree

hugebuttonsshewaswearing.I'donlyhaveto

undotwoofthoseorratherliftitupwithoutthe

workofsearchingforbuttons.Iwalkedoverto

herandstoodinfrontofher,pressingher

againstthecountershewasleaningon

Me:It'sbeenaweekandfourdays

Aphindiwe:(laughs)youcount?



Me:Ndizothini?(Whatam Itodo?)

Sheplacedherforeheadonmychest,hiding

awayfrom mesoIwouldn'tseehercrackfrom

blushing.Iloweredmyheadandfoundherear

"It'sbecauseyou'rethatgood.I'm addictiveto

you."

Shesmackedmyarm beforeremovingherface

from mychest.Icuppedit,slowlytakingherlips

intomine.TherewasnothingIlovedlikehow

shestoodonhertippytoeswheneverIhadmy

lipsonher,she'dalwayspullmeincloserlikeI

wasn'tcloseenoughalready.Ipickedherup

keepingmyhandsonherbutt,sheencircledher

legsaroundmywaistinstantly.Herbarethighs

madecontactwithmyshortswhilemyhand

washoldingherbuttwhichwascoveredinlace.

Thekisswassmooth,enoughforhertoreceive

mylovefrom it.Ipulledbackandexaminedher,

shewasslowlygrindingherhipsagainstme

whilehereyeswereshut.Ipulledherincloser,



pressingmyhardselfagainstherwomanhood

whichwascoveredinlacepanties,she

immediatelygaspedhernailsdugonmybiceps.

IwentbacktokissingherbeforeIliftedher

enoughsoshesatonthecountertop,not

breakingfreefrom ourkiss.Herskirtwas

alreadyonherwaistnow,ifthiswasany

differentsituationIwouldhaveremindedher

whatIsaidafewminutesback.Imovedfrom

herlipsandtiltedherheadusingmyhand,I

tracedhercheckwithmytongueandstopped

atthebetweenherneckandear,suckingand

placingwetkisses.Shemovedtotheedgeof

thecounterandtightenedherlegsaroundmy

waist.AsIwentdownherchest,tracingherfree

nipplesthroughthevestshewaswearing,she

leanedbackwardsbalancingherselfwithboth

herhands.Iremovedhervestandranmy

tonguebetweenherbreasttohertummy,

lickingandsuckingthesideofhertummy,

breastandneckaheadofgoingbacktoherlips.



Myhandsroamedonherexposedbackpulling

herclose,shetouchedmybeltonmydenim

shortandtriedunbucklingit

Me:Notngoku

Isaidwhileherlipswereagainstminecausing

hertopullbackfrom thekiss,Ichuckled,taking

inthelookshewasgivingme

Me:Iwanttogodownonyoufirst

Herhandsflewtoherprivatepartimmediately

whenIsaidthat,Ismackedherhandsawayand

shelaughedmovingthem.Ididn'thavetoask

herasshelaidonthecounterbringingherlegs

uptomyshoulders.Ileanedforwardandkissed

herwomanhoodthroughherpanties,she

giggledwhilelettingoutasoftmoan.Iplayed

withherwhileherpantieswereonbefore

pullingthosewhitelacepantiesoff,Ipushed

mythumbinhervagina,shearchedherback

holdingmywrist.Myeyeswereonher



beautifullyshaved,smallprivatepart,wellit

wasreallytinyforsomeonewiththesizeofher

thighs.Ipulledhertotheedgeofthecounter

beforedivinginanddoingwhatwasthestartof

somethinggreat.4-playwasveryimportantto

me,especiallyifIlovedsomeone.Itwasnot

somethingIdidtoanygirlexcepttoapersonI

wasromanticallyinvolvedwithandloved.

Iwasseatedonthecouch,naked,withheron

topofmylap.Ihadmyeyesclosedstilltrying

tocomposemyselffrom therideshejustgave

me,herhandswererunningupanddownmy

abs,meanwhilekissingmytannedchest.I

pulledhercloseandopenedmyeyestotakein

herface,shewaslookingatmylipsbutquickly

snappedhereyestomyown.Myarm made

wayaroundherwaistwhiletheotherwentto

herass,Ifoundherlipsandkissedherwhilemy

middlefingermassagedheranus.Sheliftedher



assandsatdirectlyonmycraft,shestarted

grinding,rubbingherwomanhoodagainstme.I

hadtostopherbecausesomethinginmewas

awakening,thatfeelingImissedofmaking

womensubmissive.Shewantedtotakecontrol

anditwasenoughhavingheronmeridingme

butnowshewastakingittoofar,shewas

holdingmyhandsabovemyhead,rubbingon

meandIwashardininstant.Isuckedina

breathandtightenedherhandsthatwere

holdingmine,shemovedherotherhandand

broughtittomymanhood,holdingitbeforeshe

satonitpenetratingthrough.Ibroughtmyfree

handtoherwaistandmovedittotherhythm of

herwaistwhileshewasatit.Shehadmeonher

palm rightnowandasmuchasIhatedthis,she

wasfuckengood.

Itwasokayifshegavemeablowjob,thatwas

okayforthewholesexsession.Ormaybeifshe

rodemeonce,thattoowasokay.Buttogive



mebothandridememultipletimes,holdingmy

handslikeshewasdoingsoIdon'thaveany

controloverthissituation,Ihonestlydidn'tlike.

WhatwasfunnywashowIallowedherthough,

haditbeenanyotherladydoingthisIwould

haveturnedheroverbynow,ontopofhernow

butIdidn't,Iwatchedherhandleme,mysoul

leavingmybody.Herasswasclappingagainst

me,hernailsdiggingonmychestwhilemine

wereholdingherwaisttightly.Iletoutasoft

moan,followedbyalow"fuck"whenIfelt

myselfshootingforthethirdinsideofher.She

laidherheadonmychest,plantingsmallkisses

onmychestbeforeshereachedmymouthand

kissedme.Sheremovedherselffrom ontopof

meandknelt,hoveringabovemeinstead,I

cuppedherfaceandkissedherforquiteawhile

beforeshestoppedandlookedatme,Istared

backather.Shegiggledpriortohidingherface

onmyneck



Aphindiwe:Uxolo(sorry)

Shesaidsoftlybetweenasmile.Ispankedher

asscausinghertojump,sheknewIhadtried

stoppingheracoupleoftimesbutwheneverI

didshe'dholdmydickandhandjobmeuntilI

eased.

Me:Awu'behave(Youdon'tbehave)

Aphindiwe:(giggles)Xolokaloku

IlookedatherthinkingabouthowmuchI

loathedthatshehadmyheartinherhands,she

couldtightenhergripandcrushitwhenevershe

liked.Shebroughtherhandsuptomyfaceto

coveredmyeyes

"Sundijonganjalo(don'tlookatmelikethat)"

Me:Njani?(Likehow?)

Aphindiwe:IngathiIdidsomethingwrong

Me:YoudidbutI'llletitgobecauseIlikedit

Aphindiwe:Mxm (giggles)mnandithandawena



(It'syouIlove)

Me:Ungafikakum?(Wouldyougettohow

muchIloveyou)

Shenodded,smilingsheepishly

Me:Lies

Aphindiwe:Idonje.

Me:IknowyoudobutnotasmuchasIdo.And

noarguingit

Shefrownedandtriedtalking,Ishookmyhead

"Nope."

ShepartedherlipsandInarrowedmyeyesat

herwaitingforhertotalkbutsheclosedher

mouthinstead,Iletoutasoftlysuppressed

laugh

Me:Mbhaa

Aphindiwe:Mxm

Sheleanedinandgavemeacheek.Iturnedher



faceandcrashedherlipsonmine,she

acceptedthekiss.Ipulledbackandstoodup

withherinmyarms

Aphindiwe:Siyaphi?(Wherewegoing?)

Me:Siyohlamba(wegoingtotakeabath)

Aphindiwe:Impahla(ourclothes)

Me:We'llgetthem whenwedoneshowering

Shecurledherselfonme,herarmsaroundmy

neckmeawhileherlegsdidthesameonmy

waist.Therewasnodenyingit,Iwasmadlyin

lovewiththiswomanandtobehonestitscared

me.Ifanyselfclaimedsangomawouldcome

andtellmethatsheusedsomelovepotionfor

me,IthinkI'dbelieveitbecauseI'veneverloved

someoneinsuchashortperiodoftime.Iwould

believeitifIdidn'tknowthetypeofperson

AphindiwewasbutIknewtheyoungwomanI

washoldinginmyarmswouldneverdothat.

Iwasgettingallsortsofcrazyideasjustto



keepherwithmeandtheseideasincluded

visitingAndrewandwarninghim forthelast

time.Hewasprohibitedfrom playingonthis

fieldbutIheededhedidn'tunderstandthatsoit

washightimeIpaidhim apersonalvisit.

166Entry

Khanyisa

Iwaslayingonmybed,refusingtowakeand

getpreparedforwork.IwasgoingtoleaveEast

Londonanyway,sonothinggavemethe

couragetogetupanddosomethingproductive.

InsteadIlaidhere,thinkingaboutmylifewhich

wasnowabouttoaffectthehappinessof

others.Isighed,turningaroundtolayonmy

tummy.

Beingfrom afamilyofsuchold-fashioned

adultswithpeoplewhojustshutoutyour



personalfeelingsandopinionsbecauseyou

wereachildtothem washorrible,soultiring.

Thepressurestartedwhenthelastborn

wasekhayagotengaged,leavingmetobethe

onlyfemaleleftwhostillhasn'tbroughta

boyfriendnorgavemyfamilythehopesofever

gettingmarried.I'm arecoveringdrugaddict,

beencleanforclosetosixyearsnowand

honestlyIbelievemyparentsfearedI'donlygo

backtobeingthatpersonagain.Thatwas

somehighschoolnonsenseandgettingmixed

withthewronggroup,rightnowIwasstable,

working,hadmyowncarbutstillwasbanned

from leavinghomeandrentingmyownplace.

Parentsreallyhadnotrustinme.

Howrudeofme,letmeintroducemyself.Iam

KhanyisaPreciousMgaba,26yearsold,born

andraisedinButterworth,butspentmostofmy

yearsinMdantsane,atownshipinEastLondon.

ForalivingIwasdoingnothingeitherthana



trainerforHerbalLifeandamemberatthe

ForeverLivingcompany.Iwasmoreforan

entrepreneurandneverreallyhadtimetopart

takeinarelationshipsinceIwasalwaysonthe

road.Ihavearoughhistory,ahistoryI'vetried

movingawayfrom,andhadn'titbeenformy

familyIwouldhavefeltnormalalready.There's

sevenofus,threefrom outsidethemarriage

andfourfrom bothmyparents,andtomy

parents'luck,weallgotalongverywell.Two

males,fivefemales.Iwastheonlyoneleftfrom

thefemales,nopromisesofevergetting

married,noboyfriend.Iwasnottheblacksheep

ofthefamilyifyouarewonderingbutbecauseI

oncehadaboyfriendwhowasinvolvedinbad

hobbies,Iendedupjoining,hediedleavingme

allalonetrappedwiththewrongcrowd.Did

thingsIentirelyregretandescapeddeathtwice.

Thatwasn'thowIplannedmylifebutwhenI

steppedonthegroundsofEastLondon,with

thereasonofgettingeducation,Ifellforthe



wrongthingsinstead.Dudehaditfiguredand

trappedayoungnaiveteenagegirllikemeback

then.

Iturnedandfacedtheothersidewhenmy

motherpeepedthroughthedoorofmyroom,I

heardhersighfrom whereshewasstanding

"HayiKhanyiawuphangeli?(Aren'tyougoingto

work?)"

DidImentionthatIwasalwaysontheroad,

driving,eitherfrom ButterworthtoQueenstown,

ortoEastLondon,orMthatha,ortowherever

theroadtookme.

Me:Hayi(no)

Mama:Khanyisa

Isnortedbeforeturningtolookather.Her

handswereonherwaistandablanklookon

herface,Clearyboredbymysulking.Shewas

59yearsofage,stillbeautifulandherbodystill

standingstrong.



Mama:Khavuke,khavuke(Wakeup,justwake

up)

Shestormedovertothewindowsandopened

thecurtains

Me:Ndivukeanddowhat?

Mama:SomethingKhanyi.Awukwaziuhlalanje

anddonothingmntanam,it'sunlikeyouandit's

startingtobotherme.Nowvukaanddo

something

Me:Kuhlelindihambanjeintwomonths,soit's

pointless

Mama:Twomonthsis91days,lixeshaelinintsi

elo(that'salotoftime)

Ilookedathershestoodbelowmybed,staring

backatme

Me:Can'tIfindmyselfaboyfriend?

Mama:Youbeensayinglontoforthepastthree

years



Me:Two.Anditdoesn'tmatterforhowlong,

doesn'tutatafearthatmaybelamfanaisn't

whom hethinksheis

Mama:UtatakhouyabaziabantubakwaGabavu

(YoufatherknowstheGabavupeople)

Me:Ewemamabuthe'sgotagirlfriend!

Mama:Sundishouta(Don'tshoutatme)

Ilaidbackonthebedabouttopullthesheets

overmybedwhenshepulledthem first,

throwingthem onthefloor

"Vuka!(Getup!)"

Sheexclaimedbeforeleavingmyroom.Isaton

mybedandthoughtofawayIcouldgetmy

mindofthings,Ilookedatmylaptopforawhile

beforepullingaface,thatwasn'tagood

destruction.Aftersittingforawhileand

scanningmyroom forsomethingtodoIlaid

backandpulledmyiPhone6from undermy



pillowandrangPalesa,theonerealfriendIhad

"Wifey."

Me:UbuyanininakuloGrahams?(Whenareyoy

returningfrom Grahams?)

Palesa:OnFridaykalokubabe

Me:Can'titheearlier.Myparentsaregettingon

mynervessana.LikeIliterallycan'tbreathe

withouthearingasingleofhowIhavetoact

Palesa:It'sgettingworse.

Me:Nowthatthey'resellingmeout

Palesa:Hayichommie,theyaren'tsellingyou.

YouandIbothknowMamzowouldn'tdothat.

They'rejustconcernedngehappinessyakho.

Me:Wascallingyouagoodideakanene?

Palesa:(laughs)Ifeelsorryforwhoeverthis

manis

Me:He'shandsome.



Palesa:Youtoldmethatalready

Me:Hadtomentionittwice

Palesa:KhazeeGrahams(CometoGrahams)

Me:When?!

Palesa:Fuckdon'tbesoloud.Today

Me:Asoze!I'm tiredofdriving.Nonono!

"Fine.Fine."

Ilaughedatherannoyancebeforewecontinued

talkingaboutmymiserablelife.Iwasmiserable

totellyouthehonesttruthbutIwasthetypeof

personwhonevertookanythingseriouslyuntil

ithappened.Ittookmeforevertoseehow

somedecisionswouldactuallyruinmylife,not

untilthenIwouldrelax.Ignorantwasthebest

wordmyfatherwouldgivemetodescribethis.

AfterdwellingonmythoughtsIdecidedI'dgo

toGrahamsafterall,justtoeasemythinking,

theonethingthatbotheredme,hehad



someonehelovedalready.

Iheardhisfamilydidn'tquiteloveherbutthat

wasn'tmyproblem,itwassomethingtheycould

fixthemselvesandthencallmetomarryhim

whenhe'ssingle,nottobringmeinthepicture

ofsomeonewhoislovinganotheralready.I

shookitoffandtookaquickbathbefore

headingtothekitcheninabathrobe.Therewas

acoveredbowlofoats,assumingitmustbe

mineItookitandaddedsomemilkandsugar

beforeheadingtotheloungewheremymother

wasgluedtotheparliamentchannelhehadon

Me:MolweniTata

Tata:Khanyi.Unjani?(Howareyou?)

Me:Good

Helookedmyway,loweringthevolumeofthe

tv

Tata:Everythingalright?



Me:Notncam (notquite)

Heraisedhiseyebrows,anindicationthathe

waswaitingformetotellhim myproblem,I

sighedawarethisisn'tgoingtobeeasy

Me:Tatandicelauzifunelangokwam umyeni

(FathercanIfindmyahusbandbymyself)

Tata:Khanyisa

Withusblackpeople,fullnamemeantitwas

abouttogetnasty

"Yintonilenaungayivayoeyobalentosiyenzela

wena.Threemonthsbackyouwereadangerto

yourself,wanxilaanduyayazilontoubawhen

donebyyou,ayikhoright.(Whatdon'tyou

understandthatwhateverwe'redoingherewe

aredoingforyou.Threemonthbackyouwerea

dangertoyourself,yougotdrunkandyouknow

thatwhenthat'sdonebyyouitisn'talright)."

Me:ButTata...



Tata:Ingxakiyakhoyilentoyobanemali

ungayaziuzoyenzantoni,ngokuit'llbeofgood

usexaunomyeni(Yourproblem ishaving

moneyandnotknowingwhattodowithit,now

it'llbeofgoodusewhenyouhaveahusband)

Me:Thisissuchabadidea

Tata:Khanyisa

Me:Tataandifuniutshata(Idon'twanttoget

married)

Tata:Ngoba?

Me:Ngobaandifuni(BecauseIdon'twant)

Tata:Wronganswer.

Isnortedalreadyirritatedbythis.HewasrightI

didhavedreamsofgettingmarriedbutnotlike

this.Hemovedclosertomewherehewas

sittingandheldmyhands

"UPhathiswadidtheexactsamething

mntanam andjongaubauphingoku,happily



married.Nakuwethismightseem likea

nightmarenowbutit'llgetthrough."

Phathiswawasthesecondlastborn,therewas

amanwhohadjustcameandsaidhewanted

tomarryher,sheknewnotoffthatguy,never

seenhim butapparentlyhe'sbeenwatchingher

everymoveatchurch.Shewasoneofthe

gildersatchurchsothismysteriousmansaw

herthen.Shewasfurious,angryatmyparents

formonthskodwangokushe'shappilymarried

yes,twoyearsinhermarriageandshehas

neverbeenanyhappier.Ididn'tmentionthat

from thefivegirlstherewasonlyfourofusleft

now,myothersistergotshotatastrikeinJhb

andpassedon.

Me:AndingoPhathiswamna(I'm notPhathiswa)

Tata:Alright.

Hemovedawayandreturnedtohisseat,

returninghisattentiontothetelevision.Those



actionswereclearenoughtoshowthatthis

conversationwasterminated.My62yearold

fatherwasastrictmanbutdidn'tsaymuch,

loathedarguingwithchildrensoinsteadhe'd

alwaysletyougoaheadwithwhatyouwanted

todo,watchedyoufrom afarwithoutsayinga

wordbutwhenheputsastoptoit,thenithad

tostop.Igotupfrom thecouchandrushedto

thekitchenbeforeIstrangledthatmaninfront

ofme.LookIhadnoproblem withgetting

weddedtothisman,butwhatworriedmewere

theconsequencesofseparatingthatmanfrom

thepersonheloved.

Dressedandready,Iwheeledmysuitcaseout

ofthehouseandplaceditinthebonnetofmy

car.IsatinmyPolo1.0TSI,fastenedmy

seatbeltandsearchedmyhandbagformy

sunglassesbeforebackingoutoftheyard

readyforthejourneyahead.



Aphindiwe

Amonthhadpassedsincethenewborninthe

family.Mihlewenttogoseehim almostevery

afternoonwhenhereturnedfrom workandit

sortofworriedmebecausethatmeanthe

spentthosehourswithNomthandazo.Itwasa

worryIneverraisedthough,awarethatmyman

woulddefinitelyfreakoutifhefoundoutIstill

doubtedhim.RightnowIwasinthelounge,

withmylegsontopofhislapwhilehehadhis

eyesfocusedonthenewsplayingonthebig

screenofthetelevision.Itwasn'tlongsincehe

hasreturnedfrom Belvillefrom droppingsome

thingsNomthawantedforthebaby.

Me:Whatwasityouwantedtotalktomeabout?

IaskedwhentheEnglishnewscametoanend.

Heextendedhishandandtookasliceofthe

pizzafrom PizzaHutonthecoffeetable,he



leanedbackandlookedatme

Mihle:Wediscussingthiskakuhleandwe

comingupwithresolutions.Andifunimsindo(I

don'twantanger)

Inodded,nervousaboutwhathewasaboutto

tellme

Mihle:UNomthaufunauzolalaaphange

weekend(Nomthawantstocomesleepover

fortheweekend).

Ilaughed.Okaylookyoumustbethinkingthat's

sortofinsanebutwhatIwashearingwas

worsesoIlaughed.Henarrowedhiseyesatme,

obviouslyannoyedbymychildishparticipation

inthisconversation.Hereturnedhisgazetothe

televisionandcontinuedeating,Iregainedmy

seriousself

Me:Sorrythatcaughtmeoffguard.Shewants

tosleepherefrom whatvalidreason?

Mihle:She'sbringingthebaby



Me:Really?Andyoubelieveherubashe'sonly

bringingthechild?

Mihle:Yesbecauseherbeingheredoesn't

meanshe'shereforme.Uziseumntanakum

(she'sbringingthechildtome)

Me:Andsleepingover!

Hesighed,leaningbackonthecouchwithhis

eyesclosed

"Ndizoyaeresakhoworry(I'llgotoresthere's

nothingtoworryabout)"

Hesnappedhiseyesopenquickerthanone

blinks

Me:I'm justgivingyouguysspace

Mihle:Ingenaphilentouyithethayo?(Where

doesthatcomeininthisconversation?)

Me:Kulentoyobaone,youguyswillneedspace.

Two,Nomthaseeingmeheremeansy'alls

weekendruined,meintroublewithmyfamily



andherreturninghereeverytimejusttopiss

meoff.Sondizohamba(I'llleave)

Helookedatmeforalongtimebeforeclearing

histhroat

"Ndizomjika(I'lltellhertoturnback)"

Me:Nodon't.Iguessyouneedtheweekend

Mihle:Needtheweekend?Zisukaphiezizinto

uzithethayo?(Wherearealltheseyousaying

comingfrom?)

Me:Mymouth.

HechuckledfindingwhatIjustfunny.Iremoved

mylegsfrom hislapandplacedthehalfeaten

slicebackonthepizzabox

Me:Ndisayohlamba(I'm goingtobath)

Whatannoyedmewashowgulliblehealways

wastowardsthiswoman,heknewherexact

reasonforcoming,itwasn'tthisbullshitof

bringingthechildtohim butwhowasItosay



anythingright.Itookalong,hotneededshower

beforeIsteppedoutandfoundthathewasnot

inbedyet,hewasstillatthelounge,hislaptop

onhislap.Istoodthere,leaningonthewallfor

Godknowshowlongbeforeheturnedhishead

sensingthatI'vebeenlookingathim Mihle:I

hatethatlookonyourface

Me:Ndicelaubuzaisthishowthisrelationship

isgoingtobeoko?

Hefurrowedhiseyebrowsbeforeplacinghis

laptopontheseatnexttohim,hestoodupand

tookstepsbeforehecametoahaltnexttothe

singlecouchandleanedagainstit

Mihle:Aphindiwe

Me:Couldyouanswermeforonce?

Mihle:Injani?(Howisit?)

Me:Awuyiboni?(Don'tyouseeit?)

Mihle:Hayi(no)enlightenme



Hepushedhishandsinhispocketsandwaited

forme.Iwatchedhim forawhilebeforeturning

onmemyheelbutstoppedwhenhecalledmy

name,Istaredbackathim

"I'm waiting."

Me:Nevermind

Iwasabouttowalkawaywhensomethingin

meactuallyprovokedmetotalk,Ihadtotell

him

Me:Infactmind.YouknowwhatIseekule

relationshipthatyoudon'tsee,ishowyoujump

wheneverNomthasayssomething.Mihle

ndiyalunywa,uyatsima.Mihlendinentloko

uyatsima(MihleI'vegotcramps,youjump.

MihleI'vegotaheadacheyoujump),Mihlethis

andthat,youforeveracting.Ngobakutheni?

(Why?)

Mihle:BecauseshewascarryingmychildandI

wasn'tgoingtorisklosingthisonetoo



Me:Andnowumntanaukhona.Sowhyisshe

stillusingthebabyasanexcuseandwhythe

fuckareyouallowingher?!

Mihle:Youneedtowatchyourlanguage

Aphindiwe.

Me:NowhatIneedtowatchishowyou're

trappingintothisrelationship,preventingme

from beingwithsomeonewhowon'thavetheir

exinthepicturebecauseclearlyyouaren'tover

yourpreciousNomthandazo!

Heraisedhiseyebrowsatme,clenchinghis

jaws.WhenhekeptIassumedIwasright

becausehewouldhavetoldmeIwasn't,at

leasthecouldhavesaidsomethingtostopme

from thinkingthatway.Iknewhealwayssaid

sonethingbutwiththesilenceIfeltlikehewas

actuallyconfirmingit

Me:Ithoughtasmuch.I'm leavingforres

ngomso.



Iwalkedoutoftheloungetothebedroom andI

hopedhe'dfollowmebuthedidn't,Ilistened

carefullytohisfootstepsbuttomy

astonishmentthereweren'tany.Isleptbefore

hecametobed,atsomethingpast11after

havingcrackedmybrainthinkingofhowmuchI

fearedthatheactuallydidloveherstill.

Iturnedoverandfacedhisside,tomysurprise

mybedsidewasemptybutthepillowand

blanketsindicatedthatsomeonewassleeping

here.Ishutmyeyestryingtoendurethe

headacheIhadearlyinthatmorningbeforehe

walkedinthroughthedoor,inhisworkpants

andnothingontop.Hedidn'tgreetandI

presumedwewerestillmadateachother,it

hasbeenlongsincewewokeuptosuch

tension,evenwhenwe'vefoughthemadesure

wespokethingsthroughbeforegoingtobed.I

gotup,fixedthebedandwenttotakeaquick



bathafterseeingIhadlessthananhourtoget

ready.Ireturnedtoanemptybedroom anddug

throughmybagforapairofblackjeans,whichI

pairedwithmyredbatt-shirtandconverse.I

fixedmyweave,appliedmymakeupand

packedsomeoneofmyclotheswhichwerein

thewardrobe.IcursedwhenIsawnotallmy

clothesweregoingtofitinthissmallsuitcaseI

hadbrought,Ipickedacoupleandlefttheother.

Packedmybooks,laptopbagandhandbagthen

rushedtothekitchentopreparemyselfabowl

ofcereal.Hewaswatchingnews,havingabowl

ofmuesli,itwashisfavourite.Imadeabowlof

allbrananddevoureditinthekitchen,Ididn't

wanttogositnexttohim inthatloungewhen

themoodwasthisgrumpy.

Iwheeledmysuitcaseofhisbedroom and

foundhim inthelounge,holdinghisbrown

leatherbriefcase

Me:Ndicelaundiphathise(Pleasehelpmecarry



these)

Iflookscouldkill,hewouldhavebeenplanning

howtogetridofmybodynow.Irushedbackto

thebedroom tofetchmyotherbags,lookedthe

doorandfoundhim inthecar.Wedrovein

silencesoIdecidedtochatawayonmyphone

sinceitwasclearwebothweren'tgoingtosay

awordtoeachother.Whenwenearedthe

campusheaskedinhishuskyvoice

"Unayoigroceryres?(Doyouhavegroceriesat

res?)"

Me:No.Khangendiyenzefortwomonths,I've

beenatyourplaceoko

Mihle:Souzotyantoni?(Sowhatareyougoing

toeat?)

Me:I'llsee.

Helookedmywaybeforeturningfocusinghis

eyesstraightaheadofme.Nomorningkiss,no

goodbyekisswhenIlefthiscaratthegateof



myresidence.Hedroveoffevenmoreangry

becauseItoldhim Iwasgoingtobealrightwith

theluggagewhenclearlyIwasn'tbecausenowI

wasstandingatthatgate,wonderinghowthe

fuckwasIgoingtocarryallthesebags.Still

contemplatingwhethertoleavetwoatthe

securityandrushinsidetoplacetheothers,a

girlwalkeduptomeandsmiled

"Needsomehelp?"

Me:Please

Shetookmylaptopbagandhandbagandwe

walkedthroughthegates,smilingateachother

Her:NdinguMandisabytheway.I'veseenyou

inclass

Me:Youhave?

Her:Yes.Sousukaphi?(Sowhereyoucoming

from?)

Me:Home



HerXhosaaccentwasbad,shedidn'tsound

XhosanordidshelookXhosa,butshewas

fairlybeautiful.

Her:(laughs)it'srareseeingsomeonecome

backwhentheweekendbegins.Loloryoujust

haveplansfortheweekend.

Me:Can'tdoshitwhenyou'rehomeunderthe

supervisionofparents.

Iliedforthesecondtimeintwominutes.Iwas

becominggoodatthislyingthing.Shenodded

slightly,agreeingwithme

"WellIwishhomewasthisclose."

Me:Whereyoufrom?

Her:Mpumalanga.I'm Swati

Me:Wow.

Thatexplainedheraccentbutherlooks.Asif

shewasreadingmymindsheexplained

"Mymother'sIndian,myfather'sswati."



Me:Ohexplainsthehairandcomplexion.

ShehadthePearlThusitypeofhair,thattype

whicheverygirlwishtheyhad.Wedroppedmy

thingsinmybedroom andIescortedher

halfwaytoherbedroom beforereturningto

mineandwaitingfornineo'clocksoIcould

attendmyfirstsession.

Iattendedmyfirsttwosessionandhadabreak

ateleven,awarethatnoneofmygirlshadfree

sessionsatthattimeIdraggedmyfeettothe

library,decidingagainstgoingtomyroom

becausethereIknewI'dsleep.Ienteredthe

libraryandscannedtheroom,lookingforopen

spacesbutsawtherewasnone,instead

hundredsofheadsconcentratingonthebooks

infrontofthem.Iwasabouttoturnandleave

whenunfortunatelyIwasstoppedbyaguywho

waspackinghisbags,abouttoleavetheseat

vacant.IlookedatthepeopleIwasgoingtosit

betweenandhesitatedforawhile,notthatI



wasscaredofguysbutIfeltitwasbetterto

intimidategirlsthanbeingintimidated.Knowing

Ihavenochoice,Imademywaytothenow

vacantseatandsmiledwhenthecolouredguy

lookedatme,hecopiedmyexpressionand

lookedathisbooksagain.Ipulledtheseatand

satcarefully,cautiousnottomakeasound.I

pulledoutmybooks,laptopandallequipment

I'dneedbeforeIstartedworkingonsomething.

Itwaslongenoughhavingsattherewhenmy

phonevibratedagainstthetablecausingmeto

earnacoupleofstares.Ilookedatthescreen

andrejectedthecallwhenIsawitwas

Luthando,IquietlytextheronWhatsappand

foundoutshewantedtoknowaboutmy

whereabouts.Itwasafewminutesaftertexting

herwhenshewalkedthroughthelibrarywith

Kimberelyandsomeverycuteguy,they

scannedaroundtheroom searchingforme.I

signalledbyliftingmyheadup.Luthandowas



abouttomakeherwaytomewhenKim pulled

herbythearm,stoppingherandmouthed

"come"tomeinstead.Ishookmyheadtelling

them tocomebutfeltdefeatedwhenshe

foldedherarmsoverherchestandlookedat

me.Irolledmyeyeswhilepackingmybags

thenmademywaytothem

Me:What'ssourgent?

Iaskedwhenwewereoutsidethelibrary

Kimberely:Weleavingbaby

Me:Wherearewegoing?

Istopped,lookingatthem inawe

Luthando:Notngokumaankodwasizohamba

(Notnowmanbutwe'llleave)

Me:Wherewegoing?

Theguychuckled,lookingatthephoneinhis

hand

Kimberely:Canyoujustcome.You'llhearwhen



wegettothecar

Sheheldmyhandanddraggedme,Iwalked

besidesher,myarm hookedaroundhers

Me:Ithoughtyouguyswereinclass

Luthando:Iwas,Kim not.

Me:Siyaphi?(Wherearewegoing?)

Kimberelysighedrollinghereyes

"Tothebloodygate!"

SheexclaimedignoringthestareIwasgiving

her.Idecidedtostopwiththequestionsand

justfollowthem tothegateandtomysurprise

therewasabunchofmalesgatheredaround

threecars.OkayIwasn'tawarethesegirlsknew

thewholeCapeTownmalepopulation.Theguy

wewerewalkingwithwentovertotheguys

standingaroundthewhiteGTIwithopened

doors,amongstthecrowdInoticedthat

colouredguywhoinvitedusoverfordrinksand



somedrugsjustrightafterI'vemetKim and

Thando.

Me:Thesearealotofmen

Luthando:Wedon'tknowallofthem,justa

couplewhoarefriendsandtherestofthe

crowdaretheirfriends

Me:Whyarewehereagain?

Luthando:ToplanforOdwa'sbirthday

celebration

Me:Who'sOdwa?

KimberelydraggedmeagainlikeIwasher

puppettowardsanotherGTIbutthisonewas

black

Kimberely:Xolisawhere'sO?

Someonepeepedfrom thebackofthewayand

IassumedhewasyouO.Thethreeofusmade

ourwaytothisguyandwaitedforhim tofinish

hisphonecallwhileItookhim in.Ifyouknow



theguyfrom theshortfilm AndilenoGugu,the

guywho'snowanactorkuZabalazathenthis

wasyourguy,justalittledarkerandwuthbeard

buthelookedsomuchlikethatscarreddude.

Hewaswellbuilt,appearedlikeheworkedout,

yourtypicalxhosafuckboy.

Odwa:Girls

Kimberely:Thiswasthegirlweweretalking

about.

Odwa:Ohhellonono.

Hetookmeinatighthugbeforepullingback

andsmilingatme.Okayhewascute

"Yougood?"

Me:NdiyaphilaAkhontoUnjaniwena?(I'm good

thankshowareyou?)

Odwa:I'm great.Aphindiweright?

Inodded,takinghishandforamerehandshake

Kimberely:Youcouldn'twaituntilIdidthe



introduction

Odwa:Youleftmewithhernamethoughskat

Sherolledhereyes,whatshedidbest

Odwa:Zikuxeleleezigirlswhywehere?(Did

thesegirlstellyouwhywehere?

Me:Yourbirthdaycelebration

Odwa:Yeahbutasikahambingoku.Wejust

wantedtoknowsibangaphi

Me:Okay.

Odwa:Where'suMihlali?

Luthando:ShesaidshewasinclasslasttimeI

checked

Twoguysjoineduswherewewerestanding

Odwa:Uyahamba?(Isshecomingwith?)

Luthando:Countherin.YouknowuMimiunjani

Kimberely:SohowlongarewestayingO?



Odwa:Wereturningtomorrowlate

"AndKim youguysbetterbereadywhenwepop

bytofetchy'all."

Luthando:Thanksforwarmingherkwaearly

Banele

Welefttheguysandmadeourwaybacktothe

campusafterfinalizingeverything,from a

distancewewatchedthem drivetheircars

Me:That'sabunch.

Luthando:Fourofthem aren'tcomingwithus

though,theyhaveasoccertournamentin

Durban.

Me:AndtheOdwaguy,hemusthavelikedone

ofyou

Theybothlaughed

Kimberely:Notatall.Wejustattendedthe

samecoursebutheleftbehindbecauseofthe

secondyearIfaileddismal.Sohe'salready



working

Me:Aparamedic

Kimberely:YepthenXolisaishiscousinbrother

Me:Okay.

Luthando:Youlooklikeyouwanttosay

something

Me:Ido.Thisbirthdaycelebration,iphi?(Where

isit?)

Luthando:Knysna

Me:Howfarisitfrom here?

Kimberely:Doesitmatter?

Me:Yesitdoes.Hadanargumentwithmyman

andhe'smadatme

Kimberely:So?

Me:Idon'tthinkit'sokayleavinghim inthat

state

Luthando:Whathappenedthistime?



Me:Longstory

Kimberely:Soyou'rescaredhe'llcomelooking

foryouhereandyouwon'tbearound

Me:Yes

Kimberely:Thentexthim

Me:When?!

Shelaughed,shakingherheadatmeaswe

ascendedthestaircase

"Nowbaby."

Me:Ican't.IfItexthim nowthenI'm notseeing

Knysna

Luthando:Souzothini?(Sowhatareyougoing

todo?)

Me:Texthim ontheway

Kimberely:Andpleasedomentionthathemust

notcomeandfetchyoubecauseIknowhe's

capableofdoingthat



Me:(laughs)andhesurewould

Wemadewaytothecafeteriawherewebought

somesnacksandfoundourselvesseats,

chattingaboutthistripwewerehavingina

coupleofhours.Mylecturethatwasfrom 11to

12wasalreadyhalfway

throughandIcringedwhenInoticedImissedit

butdecidedI'daskMihlalisincesurprisinglyshe

wasinclass.Itooknoteofthetimeonly

becauseMihlewasmadatme,Iexpectedhim

topullthroughatfiveminutespast12but

presumedhewouldn'tcomeseemeatallwhen

thetimewasstrikingtwenty-fivetoone.Itwas

somethingclosetotentowhenmyphonerang,

hisnameflashingonthescreen

Me:Hello

Mihle:I'm outsideyourcampus

Me:I'm coming

Iactuallywantedtosay"so"or"ndithini



kengokumna"butIknewthatwouldbevery

childish.Iwasactuallyannoyedthathe'dcome

onlywhentherewastenminutesleftofhis

lunchhour,wherewashethiswholetime?

Me:I'llbeback

Kimberely:Wecomingwithyouincasehe

stranglesyou

Me:He'snotviolent.

Kimberely:Wenottakingchances

Ilovedthisgirl,nomatterhowcrazyshewas

sheactuallywasthebest.WefoundMihle'scar

parkedoutsidetheyardasusual,Igavemygirls

mybagsandwalkedovertothecarandright

whenInearedthevehicleheopenedthedoor

andsteppedout.

Me:Hey.

Mihle:Iboughtyousomegrocery,Idon'tknow

ifthesethingswillbeenough



Me:Youdid?

Icouldn'thelpbutsmile,thiswasoneofthe

mostthoughtfulthingsanypersonhasever

doneforme

Me:Canyoudrivemetoeres,I'llbealittlefar

xandilapha

Henodded,openinghisdoor

Me:Girlslet'sgo.

Weclimbedintothecarandtwominuteslater

parkedinfrontofmyresidence.LootandKim

helpedmeoffloadtheplasticsandstepped

aside,givingMihleandIsomespace

Me:Thankyou.

Mihle:BybuyingtheseIdon'tmeanI'm letting

thisgo.Imightbehereatfivendizokulanda(to

fetchyou

Inoddedonlyhopinghewouldn'tcome.Heheld

myfacebymychinandplantedakissonmy



lipsthenanotheronmyforehead.

Iwalkedovertomygirlsblushinglikecrazy,and

Icouldn'tcontainmysmileaswemadewayto

myroom.InsideweunpackedtheplasticsandI

wasshockedbytheamountofsnackhe

actuallyboughtme-icecream,chocolates,

chips,sweets,biscuitsandanothertubofice

cream.

Kimberely:Andyou'vegotalittlenote

Me:Whatdoesitsay?

Itwasasmallpaper,oneofthoseofficepapers

thatcameindifferentcolourswhereonecould

writenotesandhangthem onthecalendar

"I'm stillmadatyou "

Iheldthepaperagainstmyheartandlookedat

mygirlswhileIwasprettysureIwasdone

crackingfrom blushingthismuch.Tobehonest

withyou,IfeltliketheluckiestgirlinthIentire

world.



167Entry

Aphindiwe

Thereflectionthatstoodinfrontofmewasnot

satisfyingenough,Iwaschangingfortheforth

timenow,tryingtofindtherightoutfitformy

firsttriptoKnysna.Ikeptonglancingatmy

phonefortworeasons-Mihlecallingandtelling

mehe'soutside,Kim callingandinformingme

thatthey'reoutside.ThefirstIwashoping

doesn'thappenformanyreasons,theultimate

beinghowIdidn'twanttospendthewhole

weekendunderthesameroofwithNomtha.I

didn'thateher,neverwouldbutIunderstood

thatshedidn'twantmeatallwhichwasfair

enough.Iremovedmyjeansandthrewthem on

thebedbeforegrabbingmynavyAdidas

leggings,pairedthosewiththewhitevestIwas



wearingalready,mysilkmaterialpinkjacket

andmywhiteAdidasStanSmith.Iexamined

myreflectionandgroanedwhenIrealizedIstill

didn'tfeelappealing.Itookoffthejacketand

replaceditwiththenavyfluffyjacketinstead,

maybeifIsteppedawayfrom thismirrorI

wouldn'tdoubtwhatIwaswearing.Iquickly

recheckedthatmyBellacosmeticbaghad

everythingI'dneedfortomorrow,includingthe

clothesIpackedforchanging.Iappliedmy

nudelipstickandwasabouttofeelcomfortable

onthebedwhenmyphonevibrated,an

unknownnumberpoppingonthescreen

Me:Hello?

"Weoutside!."

Theguysaidloudenoughformetohearhim

overthemusicthatwasblastingfrom the

speakers.IgrabbedmyhandbagandBella

cosmeticbag,lockedthedooranddescended

thestairsunabletocontainmyexcitement.I



enjoyedtraveling,exploringnewplacesIknew

notoffespeciallyifIknewtheroadtripwould

beextremelyfunthatIwouldwanttorepeat.

Thiswasagoodwaytomentallyfreshenupfor

theexamswhichweretostartinlessthana

month.ImademywaytotheGTIthatparked

outsideourcampus,Kimberleywasstanding

nearthecarwithOdressedinblackleggings,

anolivegreenjacketandwhiteNikeRoshe.I've

questionedherabouttheobsessionshehad

overleggingsandIlearnedthatshethought

theyweremorecomfortablethanjeansand

broughtoutabettershapeofherthanjeans.

Me:Guys

Odwaturnedandlookedatmesmiling,

steppingonthecigarettebutthejustthrewon

theground

Odwa:Youridingwithmeright?

Kimberley:MeandPhindiboth



Henodded,extendedhishandtotakemybags

Odwa:Handbaguzoyifuna?(Willyouneedyour

handbag?)

Me:Ifeelit'sbetterifIhaveitwithme

Hetooktheotherbagandplaceditinthe

bonnet.Iopenedthebackdoorandfound

Luthandobrushingherweave

Me:Loot.

Luthando:Hellobaby.

Me:Youcouldn'tgetreadyintime

Kimberley:Noshecouldn't.Canyoubelieve

she'stheonelatethistime?

Kim questionedasshesatonthefrontseat,

bucklingherseatbelt.Odwasteppedintooand

repeatedheraction,hesearchedhispockets

andtookoutinfinitygums,hehalvedoneand

turnedontheengineofhiscar.Wedrovefor

aboutfifteenminutesbeforewecametoahalt



infrontofsomeyardandsteppedoutandthe

firstthingInoticedwastheblackGTIthatwas

drovebytheotherguyyesterday.Therewas

alsoaredRenaultCliothatwasbeingpolished

ontheinsidebysomeguy.Wefollowedafter

Odwaandwesteppedintothecrowdedhouse,

thesmellofstrawberryflavourfrom hubbly

bubblymixedwithfragrancesfilledtheair.

Certainpairsofeyesgazedourwaywhenwe

walkedintothelounge

"NankuMrParty!(Here'sMrParty!)"

Oneofthegirlsshoutedinasqueakyvoice

Odwa:Wehere.Niready?(Arey'allready?

Xolisa:Yes.Zukobrahkhaw'cleaneloHookey

pipe(Zukodudecleanthathookeypipe)

Ididn'tnoticeMihlaliamongstthecrowduntil

shecametowardsussmilingatKimberley.I

turnedtoLootandsighed

Luthando:Awufunisiyomaphandle?(Don'tyou



wantustogostandoutside?)

Me:Please

WewereabouttoleavewhenOdwagentlyheld

mywristandlookedatuscuriously

"Niyaphi?(Whereareyougoing?)"

Me:Outside.Sonimelakhona(we'llwaitthere

fory'all)

Henodded,slightlylettinggooffmywrist.Ihad

toremindhim thathewasstillholdingme

becausehisconcentrationwasonhiscell

phone.LuthandoandIwalkedoutsideandI

actuallybreathedoutahugesighofreliefwhen

thefreshairfoundmynostrils.shewas

searchingherhandbagforsomething

Me:Doyouknowhowmanygirlsweleaving

with?

Luthando:NobutwhatIdoknowismost

peopleherearecouples.



Me:Really?!

Luthando:Yes.Andthere'sthisotherguyIwant

Shestoppedsearchinginherbagandbither

lowerliplookingatme

Me:Uphi?(Whereishe?)Okaywait,whoishe?

Luthando:Tysonishisname.Somedarkie,

you'llseehim.

Me:Andhedoesn'thaveagirlfriend?

Sherolledhereyesandthatonitsownmeant

something,Igiggledalreadyexcitedtoseethis

guy.Shetookouthermakeupbagandasked

metoholditwhileshesearchedthroughitand

appliedabloodredlipstick,shecheckedherself

onthemirrorbeforeshethreweverythingback

inherbagandzippeditclose.Threegirls

walkedoutlaughingandtalkingonthetopof

theirlungs,twowereinheelsandfrom theway

theydressedtheymustbebestfriendsand

haveplannedtheiroutfits.Ifeltahandtouch



mywaistandwasabouttojumpwhenOdwa's

hotbreathefinnedmyear

"Usahambanam moswena?(You'restillriding

withmeright?)"

Iturnedandsmiledathim,Istoodonmytippy

toessoIcouldreachhisear

Me:IfKim isstillridingwithusaswell

Hechuckled,nodding

Me:Loot

Luthandonotchedthesideofmytummy

causingmetoalmostsnapatherbutstopped

whenhereyesindicatedIlookatacertain

direction.Istoodstraighttryingtoavoidthe

paincomingfrom myribsandtookinthisguy

shewantedsobadly-hewasdark,hadsmall

eyes,beardgamewasfleek.Broadbuilt,talland

exactlywhatalldarkguysshouldlooklike.I

smiledtomyself,approvingtheappearance,I

understoodwhatshewasfusingabout.



Kimberleycameoutwalkingwiththatcoloured

guywhosenameIhavetotallyforgotten,her

accentwasevenmoreattractivenowthatshe

wastalkingtosomeoneofherkind.Asfunnyas

thismaysound,Ifoundtheiraccenttobethe

bestamongstalot.

ThepreviousdayIwastoldfourguysweren't

comingwithus,howeverthatdayitfeltlikefour

timesfourwasadded,thecrowdhadmultiplied

ingreatnumbers.

Xolisa:Simelentoningoku?(Whatarewe

waitingfornow?)

Odwa:Okayguyslook,weridingfive,five,four

OnegirljumpedinfrontofOdwaholdinghis

Markhamst-shirt

"AndI'm ridingwithyouMrParty."

Hesmiledatherbeforehepassedhisgazeto

Kim andIswearIsawthem talkingwiththeir

eyes



Kimberley:WeridingwithOdwaright?

Me:Yeahbutweneedtogetonethingstraight.

Kimberley:Wat?(What?)

Me:You'renotsettingmeupwiththeguy

Shelaughedhardenoughtodistractthepeople

from talkingaboutwhowasridingwithwho.

Shethendraggedmeoutofthecrowdstill

caughtinthefitsofgiggles

Me:What?

Kimberley:Lookbaby(giggles)Iwouldn'tdo

that.IknowhowmuchyouloveMilesandI'm

notthefriendtosabotageyourrelationship.

Odwaaskedtoridewithusandthat'sthat,

whateverhe'splanningekweetniksvan(Iknow

nothingabout).Andwhateverhappensbetween

thetwoofy'allisuptoyouguys,y'allareadults

afterall.

Me:Okaythoughtyouknewsomething



Kimberley:Hehasn'tgivenmetheideababe

Itookherarm andhookeditaroundmineand

wereturnedtothegroup.Ifoundoutthat

myself,Kim,Odwaandthisgirlwereridingin

hiscar.MyconcernlaidonLootbutactually

flusheditwhenIsawshewasactually

unbotherednotsharingacarwithus.IfIdidn't

knowbetterI'dsayKim actuallylikedOdwa

becausefrom theminuteAfikile,thegirl,

exclaimedfrom excitementthatshe'dberiding

inthefront,Kim hadbeenpullingfacesevery

timeshetalks,andIhadtofighttheurgeof

laughing.Westoppedatacoupleofgarages,

fillingtanks,grabbingsnacksbeforewedrove

intoKnysnawithundyingexcitement.Thetime

wasnearingsevenintheeveningasthecars

parkedatthebeachsidejustsowecouldget

anhourtoourselvesbeforeheadingtotheB&B.

MymindwaslingeringonthefactthatMihle

hadn'tcontactedmesince,norhadhereadhis



Whatsappmessagesandwhatseemedto

bothermemorewasknowinghewaswith

anotherwomaninthehouse.Icautiously

steppedawayfrom thestoneIwasstandingon

andmademywaytothepavementtomakea

quickcall.Hisphonerangacoupleoftimes

priortohishuskyvoicesendingshiversdown

myspine

Me:Hey.Unjani?(Howareyou?)

Mihle:I'm goodUnjaniwena?(I'm goodhoware

you?)

Hisvoicewasdeeperindicatingthathehadjust

wokenupfrom sleep

Me:Ulele?(You'resleeping?)

Mihle:Iwasbeforeyouwokemeup

Me:Imissyou

Heyawnedbeforeaddressingmeagain

"Thenletmecomefetchyou."



Me:No.Awunokwaziandwebothknowthat

Mihle:Uphi?(Whereareyou?)

Me:Mheh?

Mihle:Icanhearyou'renotindoorssouphi?

TherewasnowayIwastellinghim Iwasfarin

Knysnabecausethatwouldmeangoodbye

birthdaypartyandIcouldn'tmissoutonthis,it

wasfunalready.

Me:Atthebeachwiththegirls

Mihle:Youguysneedtoleaveapho,forsafety

reasons.

Me:Wewillsoon

Mihle:TextmexausendlinisoIcancallyou

Me:Okay.

Inoddedwhilesayingthatwishinghewas

actuallystaringatmewiththoseeyes.Iwas

abouttoaskifhewasalonewhenIheardthe



cryofababyfrom afarthenitseemedtobe

gettingnearer.IfeltmyirritationgrowbecauseI

washopingshehadn'tmadeitthere

Me:Igottagoke

Mihle:Textmewhenyoubackatyourplace

Me:IwillFhaku.

Mihle:Iloveyou

Myheartdidthatflippingthingyitdideverytime

hesaidthosewordstome

Me:Ndikuthandanam (Iloveyoutoo).

Heblewmeakissthenhungup,Istoodthere

smilingtomyselfasIlistenedtomygutandfelt

thatitwasactuallycalm thistimearound.You

mightcallmecrazybutmygutfeelingnever

failedme,notevenwhenmymotherpassedon,

forsomereasonwhenIreceivedacallthatI

shouldcomehome,IknewitbeforeIleft

Bloemfonteinthatmymotherwasintrouble.I



turnedaroundandalmosthitmyfaceon

Odwa'sbeerbuthewasquickatremovingit

from theway

Odwa:Yheyi!

Me:Thatwasclose

Odwa:Ijustcametocheckuponyou.It'sbeen

awhileumeapha(Youstandinghere).You

okay?

Me:Wasjustonaphonecall

Odwa:Tatekhaya?(Manofthehouse?)

Me:(giggles)Ewe,ebesithigoodnight(Yes,he

wassayinggoodnight)

Hecheckedhiswristwatchbeforelandinghis

eyesonmeagain

"Imightseem likeIworrybutyou'remyguest

soyoursafetyandcomfortismypriority."

Me:Wellndiserightbhuti(wellI'm stillalright)



Heflashedthatsmilewhichscreamed'fuckboy'

from adistanceandnodded

Odwa:Sohowlonghaveyoubeenwith

utatekhaya?

Wetookaboutfifteenminutestogettothe

crowdwhichwasonlythirtysecondsawayfrom

us,onlybecauseaswespokewe'dtakeone

stepandstop.Hewasagoodlistenerbecause

thatwholetentofifteenminutesIdidmostof

thetalkingandhelistened,makingcomments

hereandthere.Ourconversationwouldhave

beenlongerbutAfikilecamerushingtowards

usandjumpedonOdwa'sback,Irolledmyeyes,

finallyunderstandingwhereKim'sannoyance

camefrom,shewastryingtoohard.Iwalked

awayfrom them whenhestartedattemptingto

getheroffhisbackbetweenlaughsandgiggles

Luthando:Ubuphi?(Wherewereyou?)

Me:Makingaphonecalltomyman.



Kimberley:Forgotyoumarried.

Mihlali:Yoohayayinyamezelainto(Yoohyou

endurealot).Reportingeverytimeyoustep

outside.

Me:NotthatImind

Mihlali:I'dsaythattooifhewasblessingme

financiallylikeyourman'sdoing.

Me:Intoni?(What?)

Kimberley:Nowyou'rebacktobeingyourstupid

self

Mihlali:Haibowhat?!Imeanthesethings

happen.You'renotthefirsttodateathugand

getshoweredngemalibutyoumustknow

though,youdon'tleavesuchrelationships.It'sa

rideordietypeofathing.

Me:Mihleisnothug

Mihlali:IwouldbelievethatifIwereyounam

Me:JustbecauseyouflyouttoDurbanjustto



ridefossildicksdoesn'tmeaneveryoneflexing

isactuallystoopinglowtoyourlevel.Wehave

parentswhoknowtheyhavechildren.

HerjawdroppedtothegroundandIheard

Kimberleystiffleagigglepriortomakinga

commentbeforeIturnedaway,leavingthem in

thatsmallcircle

Me:Odwadon'twehaveaB&Btofind!Kukho

izintoeselezindidikangalebeach(thereare

thingswhicharealreadyannoyingmeabout

thisbeach

IhissedwhenKimberleysmackedmybuttand

threwherarm overmyshoulder

Kimberley:Remindmenevertocallyourmana

thug

Me:(giggles)Don'tbesilly.Thatgirlreallygets

onmynerves.

Kimberley:Andyouactuallyhadacomeback

today



Shepulledmeinandkissedmycheek

"Goodgirl."

Me:SheshouldwatchhermouthbecauseifI

wasviolentIwould'vethrewherinthisbeach.

Kimberley:AndIwouldhelpyoupickherup,

she'salittletoothickforyoutocarryherallby

yourself.

Ismiledshakingmyheadaswemadeourway

toOdwa'sride.Wefoundhim insidethecar

havingaconversationoverthephonewithagirl,

Iknewthisbecause:one,thelevelandtoneof

hisvoice,twohisfacialexpressionsoldit.We

followedaftertheredCliobecauseapparently

theguydrivinghadaGPSandwasfamiliarwith

Knysnabetterthantherestofus.Wearrivedat

ParadiseFoundandtomyamusementitwasa

beautifulplace,weoccupiedfourbedrooms

whichwereallonthesamesideofthethis

place.Thefirstroom weentered,byweImean



meandmygirlsaddinganothergirlwho'sname

Ihadnotpickedatthemoment,wasfurnished

withtwobeds,asingleandadouble.Every

furniturepieceactuallymatchedtheBrownand

cream whitecolourofthewalls.Thebedding

wasaBrownandbeige,abeautifulmatlaidout

onthefloor,aSamsungflatscreenhanging

from thewallandthereweretwowooden

chairswithorangecushions.Kimberleythrew

herselfonthebed,alreadyfeelingathome.I

sippedontheperfectlydashedHennesseythat

half-filledtheglassIwasholding

Me:What'sbehindthosecurtains?

Luthandothrewthecurtainsopenandmy

mouthdroppedfrom theview.Throughthe

slidingwasabalconywitharoundtableand

fourchairsbutthat'snotwhatcaughtmyeye

buttheriverthatcameinviewfrom wherewe

werestanding.

Luthando:Thisisawesome.Kim comesee!



Kimberleygrinnedimmediatelywhenshe

steppedoutside,spreadingherarmsasthe

windblewherhairallovertheplace

Kimberley:Wehavingabraairighttherebefore

weleave

Me:Soundslikeaplan

Kimberley:LetmefindOdwaandtellbefore

thatlittleleechgetstohim first

Shewalkedbackintotheroom,leavingmeat

thebalconywithLootandtheothergirl

"IassumetheleechisAfikile."

Thegirlsaidinasoftvoice,IalwaysthoughtI

hadalowvoicebutshesoundedlikeshewas

whispering

Me:Yes

Shegiggled,hersmilenotleavingherface

"UyadikanyaniwhenOdwaisaround."



Me:Issheyourfriend?

"Longstory.I'm Yonabytheway.uLootnoKim

abasasiintroducengoku(LootandKim don'tdo

theintroductionsnow.)"

Luthando:Youguyshaven'tmetyet?

Me:Wejustdidnow.NdinguAphindiwe

Shenoddedherheadbeforeshetookalongsip

from theFlyingFishshewasdrinking

Yona:Thiscallsforasmoke

IstoodinsilencewithLootwhowasbusyon

herphone,alreadycomfortablysittingononeof

thosechairsbeforerememberingthatIhad

promisedtocallMihle,atleastIwasundera

roofnobayayingeyoyam tobeprecise.Iwalked

intotheroom andsatonthewoodenchair,with

thecushionbetweenmylegs

Mihle:I'llcallyou

Me:Oka...



HehungbeforeIcouldfinishmyresponseto

him.Mythoughtwasmaybehehadtogive

undividedattentiontothebabywhowascrying

inthebackground.Iwasabouttostandfrom

thechairwhichwasuncomfortablypainingmy

buttoutwhenmyphonevibratedinmyhand

Me:Fhaku

Mihle:Mambhele,useright?(Areyoustill

alright?)

Me:Morethanever.Wenzani?(Whataredoing?)

Mihle:JustfinishedhelpingNomthagetthis

littlemanatpeace

Me:What'swrongwithhim?

Mihle:Ebegqityohlanjwa(Hejustfinished

takingabath)

OurconversationcontinuedandIhadtoshush

everybodywhowalkedthroughthatdoortalking,

especiallytheguysbutunfortunatelyIwas



unabletokeepKim downfortoolong.SoI

endeduplyingtellinghim IwasatKimsinstead.

Heaskedaboutthegroceryforthesecondtime,

hisworrywasifIlikeditandifevertherewas

anythinghedidn'tbuyandnope,asfarasI

rememberedeverythingIneededwas

purchased.Afteragoodlonghourwithacouple

ofminutesweendedthecall,Iwasaloneinthe

room,everybodyhadleftbutIcouldstillhear

theirlaughtersfrom theotherroom.Ithrewmy

phoneonthebedandstormedoutonlytomeet

OdwaandLuthandodownthehallway,making

theirwaytowardsme

Me:Niyaphi?(Whereareyouguysgoing?)

Luthando:Wewereonourwaytofetchyou

Me:Wherewegoing?

Odwa:Tobuyacoupleofstuffwe'llneedthen

headtothebeachforabraai

Me:Thenlet'sgo



Ipassedthroughthem butstoppedwhenOdwa

heldmywrist

"You'llneedyourbikinis."

Me:Weswimming?!

Iexclaimed,youhadtounderstandmypanicI

didn'tgrowaroundanareawithabeach,wasn't

sofamiliarwithone,Ihatedswimmingsoyou

canimaginemyreaction

Luthando:Yes

Shesaidthatwhilemakingherwaytothe

bedroom,Istoodputonthatplacelookingat

Odwawhowasstaringbackatme.Hetouched

mychinandsmiled

Odwa:Youdon'thavetoifawufuni.

Isighed,plasteringasmileonmyface

Me:You'realifesaver

Odwa:Butdowearthebikini



Thesmirkonhisfacecausedmetosmackhis

arm,helaughedsteppingawayfrom me.We

bothwalkedintotheroom andIthrewinmy

bikinisinthebagLootwaspacking,shehad

bikinisandsometowelsthere.WelefttheB&B

andwenttothenearestplacewherewecould

getmorealcoholbecausewehadenoughmeat

andcharcoalalready.Afteralongdriveof

gettinglostwefinallyfoundoneoftheseplaces

wherewecouldgetalcohol,aplacethatwasa

littleoutoftown.Weboughtenoughbooze,

whatwe'dneedforthenightthenheadedback

tothebeach.Theboysgaveussomespaceto

changeintobikinisandtheweatherallowedour

attireonlyifyouweren'tfullywarm blooded.

Theyweresettingthebraaingstandand

marinatingthemeatwhenmyselfandacouple

ofgirlsmadeourwaytothem.Ihaddressedin

ayellowfullswimwearthenaddedmyleggings

ontop,notbecauseIwasinsecurebutbecause

ofthefearofgettingcold.Wegatheredina



circledrinkingandchatting,honestlythevibe

wasrefreshingandnothinglikeIhadexpected.

Afterwhatseemedlikehoursofstandingand

runningonthesandplayingwiththebeachball

oneofthegirlsbroughtwewerecalledformeat.

Porkwasmyfavouritesoyoucanimaginehow

muchIdevouredit,onlyinsmallpiecesthough.

Somepeoplefrom thecrowdwerealreadywet

from jumpinginandoutofthebeachwhile

someofussatbackandwatched.Kimberley

camerunningtowardsmetryingtokeepher

wethairinplace

"Youstilldon'twanttojoinus?"

Me:Noandstopasking

Shesatnexttomeonthesand,panting

Kimberley:Damnbutit'scold

Me:Becauseyou'rewetKim.



Shepushedherfeetinthesand,whilewe

watchedtheothersplayingandlaughing

Me:Thisisachilledvibe,I'dgetusedtothis

honestly.Notalwaysgrindingoneachotherin

clubs,sweatingamongstcrowd

Kimberley:Thisisagoodvibebecausewegota

goodcrowd

Inoddedinagreement.Shepushedherselfup

from thesandandextendedherhandtome

Me:Yintoni?(What?)

Shegavemeaboredface

Kimberley:Everythingonthisearth.You're

sittinghereallalonewhilewethere.Odwa's

worriedthatyou'reactuallynotenjoying

yourself

Me:(laughs)Ihaveafeelingyou'relying

Shetriedkeepingastraightfacebutfailed

"Okayfineyougotmebutjustcome!"



Me:Youneedstopmakingallthesecomments

aboutOdwajusttogetmetodosomething

Kimberley:CouldyounotignorewhatIsaidto

you

Me:FinebutandingenimanziniKim (I'm not

gettinginthewaterKim)

Kimberley:Comeagain

Ikeptquiet,notwillingtorepeatmyself.Itook

herhandinmineandshepulledmeup.We

walkedtowardthecrowdbeforeIstopped

whenthewatertouchedmyfeet,sheraninto

thewater.Itookinthecrowdinfrontofand

actuallysmiledwhenIsawLuthandotalkingto

theTysonguy.From whereIwasstandingit

appearedlikeafriendlyconversationbutat

leasttheyweretalking.Oneoftheguysthrew

meandanotherladywithwaterashemadehis

wayoutofthewater,webothscreamed

steppingaway.Heshoutedalongthelinesofus



notwantingtoswim sohehadtodothatbefore

joggingtowardstheparkinglot.Tyson,Odwa

andLuthandosteppedoutofthewaterandI

couldn&apos;thelpbutholdmybreathfrom

howhotthesemenactuallywere.Theirbodies

inshortsandnothingontopwereenoughto

makegirlsdrooloverthem,asformeIonly

watchedinnocently,knowingIhadamanwho

didbetterthanthem.Luthandoscoopeda

handfulofwaterandthrewitinmydirection,I

shutmyeyesasthewaterconnectedwithmy

face

Luthando:Getinthedamnwater!

Me:Sudika!

Iattempteddryingmyfacebutgotmorewet

insteadwhenOranhiswethandgentlydown

myface,Isteppedbackbutmissedastep.I

hissedwhenmybuttconnectedwiththeground

andwasabouttothrowswearingwordsat

OdwabutstoppedwhenItookinhisface,with



thatsmileitwashardtogetmadatthisguy.He

pulledmeupchucklingbecauseItoldhim Iwas

madathim

Odwa:Canyouatleastgetinthewater?

Me:No

Odwa:Ndiyakucela(Ibegyoy)

Me:HayiO!(NoOdwa!)

Hetiltedhisheadtothesideandlookedatme,I

waitedforhim tosaysomethingbuthe

shockedmewhenhetookastepbackand

examinedmybody

"What?"

Odwa:Doyouloveyourtights?

Me:They'recalledleggingsandewe

Odwa:Thenyoumightwanttoremovethem

Ifurrowedmyeyebrowsnotfollowed

Me:Ngoba?(Because?)



Odwa:Becauseseawaterdoesdestroysom

fabrics

MymouthhungopenasitsankinandIagain

startedtakingstepsbackwards

Me:Youwouldn'tdareOdwa

Herantowardsmeandhadhisarmsaround

mywaistbeforemyfatselfcouldevenrun

"Odwahayi!Ooodwa!"

Hewaslaughingashestruggledpickingme

from theground,Iwaskickingmyfeetand

actuallynotfindingthisfunnyatall.Oncehefelt

Iwasinaperfectpositionhemadehiswayto

thebeachandIcontinuedstrugglinginhisarms.

Ifeltsomewatersplashonmeandactually

hopeditwastheseawateralreadybutwhenI

openedmyeyesdisappointmenthitmewhenI

realizedwewerestillatthesurfaceand

someonewasthrowingwateratus.Icontinued

screaming,literallybegginghim nottoandhe



stoppedbutwaytoodeepforme

Odwa:I'llplaceyoudown

Me:Odwaungakheulinge!(Odwadon'tyoudare)

Hechuckledashebegantolowerme,Idugmy

nailsonhisarmsscaredtodeathaboutbeing

droppedintherewiththosebigwavesmaking

theirwaytowardsus

Me:Odwandiyak'cela(Odwaplease)

Odwa:Plookit'snottodeepandIwon'tletyou

drown.I'm placingyougently...

"Andifuninobekwa(Idon'tevenwanttobe

placed).Takemeback!"

AndjustwhenIthoughtmythreatsactually

workedheplacedme,thewaterreachingright

undermybreast.LookIactuallyfeltlikeIwas

drowningalready,Icouldn'tbreathproperlyand

whatannoyedmethemostwashow

entertainingthiswasfortherestofthepeople.



Seeingthathewasn'tgoingtotakemeoutI

beganwalkingtowardsthesurfacebuttwo

stepsandmybackwasagainsthischest

"Jonga(look)"

Me:Odwacouldyoufuckenletmego!Thisisn't

funnyanymore

Odwa:Idon'twantittobenam

Me:Thenletmegotoro!

HebeganwalkingwithmetothesurfaceandI

avoidedlookingathim whenwereachedthe

sand.Heturnedmearoundandstaredatme

Me:CanIgobacktotheB&Bnafuthi.

Iknowthissoundedlikeaquestionbutitwas

moreofacommandbutIthinkitwentinonone

earandcameouttheother.

Odwa:You'reblowingthisoutofproportion.I

wasn'tgoingtoletyoudrown

Me:ItoldyouIhateamanzi



Odwa:I'm sorryke.

Me:Mxm,ndicelauhamba(canIgo?)

HesteppedcloseandIremainedputbutturned

meheadtofacetheotherway,thisguywas

beginningtoirritateme.Heplacedhishandson

myshouldersandsighed

"Jongaixolo.Didn'tthinkthiswasgoingto

affectyouthismuch,I'm sorry."

Ikeptquiet

Odwa:Canyouatleastsaysomething?

Ieventuallylookedathim andwasaboutto

stepbackbecauseofhowclosehewasbutmy

heartalmostjumpedoutmychestwhenhe

cuppedmyfaceandhisgazelingeredonmy

lipswaylongerthanitshouldhave.Hesmiled

thenplantedakissonmycheek

"Doyouforgiveme?"

Inoddedstillalittleastonishedfrom this



contactwewerehaving.Henoddedstillsmiling

andIunawareletoutasoftsighwhenhe

releasedmyface.Imighthavebeenhalfdrunk

alreadybutIwasn'ttoodrunktofeelitwasnot

okaytohavehim touchmethatway,tomake

mefeelatedgelikehedid.

168Entry

Nomthando

EventhoughIspentmynightinthespareroom

Idefinitelywokeupontherightsideofthebed.

Ifeltlikethingswerefallingbackintoplace,

howMihlerushedinthisbedroom threetimes

whenheheardthebabycryingandstayedup

withmeuntilhewasawake.Igroanedand

turnedovertoasleepingSimlindile,helooked

peacefullikehedidn'tbotherusthewholenight.

Ipushedmyselfoffthebedandworemy



sleepersbeforedraggingmyselfofoutthat

bedroom tothetoilet.Irinsedmymouthatthe

bathroom andfollowedmystepswhichtook

mestraighttothesecondbedroom inthis

house.Carefulnottomakeanoise,Ipushed

thedooropenandonthatdoublebedlaidthe

manofmydreams,hestillwasevenafter

everythinghehasputmethrough.Iwalkedin

andtuckedmyselfundertheblanketsnextto

him causinghim toshoothiseyesopenand

glareatme

Me:Uxolo

Iwhispered,feelingtheguiltcreepinthatIhad

wokehim.Heshuthiseyesandopenthem

again,themorningsleepstillclearonthem

Mihle:Wenzaniapha?(Whatareyoudoing

here?)

Me:Cametoseeifyou'reawake

Mihle:UphiuSim?(Where'sSim?)



Me:Sleeping.

Henoddedclosinghiseyesagain.Ifoundmy

chanceandranmyhandonhisabs,hesighed

loudlystillwithhiseyesclosed.Heonly

grabbedmyhandwhenitmadecontactwith

thewaistofhisunderwear

"Don't."

Me:Iwantto

Iattemptedpushingmyhandfurtherbuthis

gripwhichtightenedonmywristmademestop

trying.Ikeptmyeyesonhisandwhatkilledme

washowmuchIsawthathewantedthisbut

somethingwasstoppinghim,probablythat

witch.Hepushedawaythecoversandsaton

thebed,hisbackonme.Iwatchedhim carefully

ashepressedawayonhisphonebeforehe

placeditonthebedandstoodup

Me:Ungazolala(Youcancomebacktosleep),

I'llleave.



Mihle:Ihavetogotosoccerpracticeanyway.

Hisvoicewasstilldeepfrom sleep,makingall

myhairsstandfrom satisfaction.Hewalkedout

ofthebathroom andbackinsideafteraminute,

Itookinhisfigureandswallowedhard,mysex

drivewasupwaytoohighandImissedhaving

mybodypantingunderhim.Iwasabouttotalk

whenhecutme

"Youneedtomove,ndifunaulungisaibhedi(I

wanttofixthebed)"

Me:Canyousparemeacoupleofminutes?I

missit.

Mihle:Ishareitwithsomeoneelse

Nomthandazo

Thepainthatcausedinmychest.Insteadof

throwingbackthesamewordsIswallowedthe

lumpandremainedcalm,Iknewnothingcaught

hisattentionlikeawomanwhowatchedher

tongue



"It'sokay.Ijustwanttolayonit.What's

importantisthatIoncelaidonittoo."

Istaredatmethroughnarrowedeyesfora

goodtensecondsbeforehethrewonaloose

vesttomatchwiththebaggygreysweatpants

hewaswearingalready.IsmiledtomyselfasI

triedhidingthedisgustthatsheprobablyslept

thissidewhenshewashere,thatmademe

moveovertowherehewassleepingawhile

ago.Iwasleftinthebedroom forsomething

overtwentyminutesbeforeIheardmybaby

crying,Iinstantlyjumpedoutofthebedand

rushedtotheotherroom.Hewasawakeand

weepingforattentionbecausewhenItookhim

inmyarmshiscryeased.Igrabbedhisbottle

andtookittothekitchenwhereMihlewas

standinginfrontofthestove,preparinghis

favouritebreakfast,anythingwithbaconwas

hisfavourite.Heglancedmywaybefore

droppinghiseyestohissonandasmilemade



itswayonhisface.Heturneddowntheheatof

thestoveandwalkedovertous,Iwasaware

hisbeautifulwascausedbythelittlemanIwas

holdingsoIextendedmyarmsandgavehim

theinfant.Hewascarefulandgentlewhile

takinghim inmyarms,myheartactually

grinnedfrom seeingthem togetherlikethis

Me:Anafana(Youlooksomuchalike)

Mihle:It'snotoftenthatsomeoneseeshis

resemblanceonanotherbutndiyayibonanam (I

seeitaswell)

Imovedcloserandheldhisbicep,helpinghim

watchoursonwhowasstaringathisfatherlike

somethingwasgoingthroughhismind

Me:Ingathiuzothetha(itlookslikehe'lltalk)

Mihlechuckledpassingmeahalfsmile,I

absentmindlelypressedmylipsagainsthisarm

andonlypulledbackwhenIfelthiseyesonme.

HewasgivingmealookIcouldn'tread,one



thatmadeitimpossibleformetoactuallysee

howhefeltaboutmysuddenaffection

"Letmepreparebathinghim."

Mihle:Ndizobendilungisaibreakfast(I'llbe

preparingbreakfast)

Me:Couldyouwashthosebottlesforme.

Helookedoverhisshoulderandnoddedbefore

Isteppedoutofthekitchentothebedroom.It

tookmeacoupleofminutestogetthe

bedroom cleanthengatherwhatI'dneedtogive

Sim aquickbath.Hewasamonthandfour

daysold,stillquiettinybutthesituationwasa

littlebetternowbecauseIcouldholdhim,when

hewasstillyoungandpriortodroppinginkaba,

mymotherdidthewholeparentingthing.Isat

onthematwithhiswashingbasinbetweenmy

legs,therewasabarheaterintheroom justto

keepthetemperatureatitsbest.Ifinished

bathinghim andlaidhim acrossthebed,Iwas



onlyhalfwaythroughwithdressinghim when

myphonerangavertingmyattentionfrom this

littleman.IreachedforitandsmiledwhenI

saw'MyMother'appearonthescreen

"Mama."

Mama:Nomtha,uright?

Me:I'm goodmawena?

Mama:Ndiright.UnjAniuLakhe,akahluphi?(I'm

alright.How'sLakhe,isn'thetroublingyou?

Lakhewasthenamemyfathergavehim,the

nameweusedathome.Theywereawareabout

Simlindilebutmyfatherdidn'twantitbeing

usedunderhisroof,somethingcultureand

respect.

Me:He'sbehavingactuallybutizoloukhe

wahlupha,wakhalaawhile(butyesterdayhe

troubledus,criedawhile)

Mama:OhIhopeniyamhoyaumntana



Nomthandazo(OhIhopeyou'retakingofthat

child)

Theworryinhervoicedidn'tgounheard

Me:Ewemama,simhoyile(Yesmama,we're

takingcareofhim.)

Therewerefamiliarvoicesontheothersideof

thelinebeforeshegotbacktome

"BendifunaukuzaaphokodwauSivuyisiwe

wandicelandingeziinsteadkuzeyena(Iwanted

tocometherebutSivuyisiwebeggedandasked

thatshecomesinstead)."

Me:Okay.I'llletMihleknow.Ndicelaugqibezela

uhlambaumntanam kengoku(CanIfinish

bathingmychildthen)

Mama:Alrightsisi.Bye

Ifinisheddressingmybabyandclearingthe

room,Iwasabouttoleavethebathroom when

Mihlebroughtmeabottlewithbabymilk.



YesterdayItaughthim inthekitchenhowtodo

meanwhileIwastryingtokeephisson's

weepingalittlelow.IhadbreastfedSim but

onlyforthreeweeksandstopped,thenafter

thenIgavehim bottlemilk.Itwashardwhenhe

started,clearingnotenjoyingitbutwithinthis

twoweekshehasbeendrinkingithe'seased.

Hefoundaplacenexttomeinbedandhanded

methebottle

Mihle:Ndizohambaaphaemini(I'llleavethis

afternoon)

Me:Whereto,soccerpractice?

Mihle:Yesandhaveashortmeetingwith

Andrew

Me:Byfiveuzobeubuyilemos?(Byfiveyou'llbe

backright?)

Mihle:Ihopeso.

Hetouchedthebaby'sforeheadandsmiled

whilemakinghiswaytoplacehislipsonthe



newborn'sheadbeforehegotupandsqueezed

myshoulder

"I'llbetakingashower.Breakfastisready.

Me:Okay

Helefttheroom andIremainedtherecontent

thatatleastwehadacivilrelationshipgoing,

andIknewbetterthantopushit,hewastrying

andtohavehim softenupwasifInoticedthat

andnotpushhim away.Afterthebottleran

emptyImadehim burbthenmadeplanson

gettinghim tosleepwhichworked.Ileftthe

heateroninthatroom andthedoorhalfclosed

asImademywaytothekitchentoenjoythe

breakfast.Mihletrailedinthekitchenwearing

trackshorts,ablackt-shirtandNiketraining

shoes

Me:Sivuwillbecominghereokay.

Mihle:Sure.UleleuSimlindile?(IsSimlindile

sleeping?)



Me:Ewe

Hiscolognehadalreadyfilledthekitchenfrom

thesecondhewalkedin.RightnowIwastaking

hisfigurefrom wherehewasstanding,infront

ofthefridge

"Ungapheke(Don'tcook)"

Me:Couldyoubringsomethinglessmeaty.

Heturnedtomewithaneyebrowraised

Mihle:Andwhat'sthat?

Me:Anything.Pizzapreferably

Heclosedthefridgeandsteppedaway

holdinganappleandwater.Heplacedthem on

thecounterbeforereturningtohisbedroom

andreturnedwithhissportbag,thetimewas

onlynearinghalfeleven

Me:You'releavingalready?

Mihle:Benditshilonje(Ididsay)



Me:It'sonlypastelevennje.

Asmallsmilemadeitswaytohisfaceashe

shookhishead

"Youhaven'tchangedabit,halfpastuyafana

no12(halfpastisthesameas12)"

Me:Noit'snot

Ipushedmyselfoffthechairandwalkedoverto

him,justlikealwaysIstoodinfrontofhim and

fixedhist-shirtwhereIsawitneededmytouch.

Hewasbusytypingonhisphonemakingit

impossibleformetostepanycloser

Mihle:I'llseeyouubuyakwam (whenIcome

back)

Me:Ungahlali(don'tstayawayfortoolong)

Mihle:YousaidSivuwascomingaroundso

uzobanecompany

Me:Butstill

Mihle:Ha.ayekautefa



HegrabbedhisbagwhileIhelpedhim withthe

bottleandapplethenwalkedhim tohiscaras

perusual.IleanedonthewindowlikeIwould

everytimebackthenifIwerenotonthe

passengerseatnexttohim

Me:Byethen

Henoddedreversinghisvehiclefrom the

driveway.Isteppedbackintothehouseand

finishedoffmybreakfast,cleanedthehouse

thenpreparedtobath.Ionlyhopedtomorrow

wouldn'tcomebecauseitwastocutshortmy

visitandIwasstilllongingforthisman's

presenceevenafterhavingspentover24hours

withhim.

Mihle

IhadacoolandslowdrivetothefieldsinceI

wasearly,Ineededthetimefrom awaythat



housebecausemymindwasallovertheplace

withNomthandazoaround.Ikeptonwondering

thehundredifsandhowthingswouldhave

workedout.Iwasawarethiswascausedbythe

pressureofwantingtobeafathertomyson,it

hadnothingtodowithher,Iwasgratefulofthe

womanIwascurrentlyloving.Iwasnearingthe

soccerfieldwhenIdialledPhindi'snumberand

waitedforhertopickup

"Baby."

Me:Mambhele.UnjAni?(Howareyou?)

Aphindiwe:GoodFhakuhowareyou?

Me:Ndiright(I'm good).How'syourmorning?

Aphindiwe:Great.Uphi,yousoundlikeyou'reon

theroad

Me:Iam.Ndiyaebholeni(I'm goingtosoccer)

Aphindiwe:Nidlalamatch?(Areyouplayinga

match?)



WecontinuedtalkingevenwhenIparkedthe

carinfrontofthefield.Ispentaboutten

minutesinmycarwhenoneofthesoccer

playerscameopeningthedooronmyside

"Miles."

IsignalledthatIwasstillonaphonecallandhe

noddedclosingthedoor

Me:NhanhamandihambeMambheleokay

(NhanhaletmegoMambheleokay?)

Aphindiwe:Alright.Playsafe

Me:Willdo.

Idownedthelastdropsofwaterinmybottlea

fewminutesafterthematchcametoend.Ihad

presumedwewereonlypractisingbutwas

caughtbysurprisewhentheyannounceda

match,asunfitashalfofuswerebecauseof

skippingthegym andpracticealmoatallthe



time,itresultedtousdrawingwiththeother

team.Todraworlosewasneveranoptionfor

ourteam andnowthecoachwasfurious,

threateningtokicksomeofusofftheteam.I

walkedovertomycarandremovedmyt-shirt

andsoccerbootswhilescrollingonmyphone

searchingforacontact,whenIfounditIrang

him

"Drew,thecolouredboy."

Andrew:Surprisegettingacallfrom you.What's

upMiles?

Me:Ndigrand,hoegaanditmetdjou?

Andrew:Lekker.Smoko?

Ichuckled,alittletakenbackthatforoncehe

sawthroughmycallormaybeitwasbecauseI

nevercalledunlessIhadaproblem withhim

Me:Weneedtomeet

Andrew:For?



Me:You'llhearitwhenIgettoyourplace.

Hewentsilentforawhilebeforeclearinghis

throat

"Isthereaproblem?"

Andrew:Neebutdomakeitquick,I'vegot

placesIgottaheadto.

Me:Sincewhendoyougiveordersthismuch

colouredboy.I'llbetherein20.

Andrew:Sure

Wegatheredatthefieldasateam foraquick

meetingandanotherlecturefrom ourcoach

beforeIdrovetoCapeFlats.Istilldidn't

understandwhythislaaitiepreferredstaying

herewhenhehadallthemoneyenoughtobuy

him ahouseatamorepeacefulplace.Having

residedthatsideIknewexactlyhowitworked

there,theeyeswhichwatchedyoulikehawks

whenanunfamiliarcarpulledthroughwerenow

lookingatmelikeIwassomewalkingghost,



butIwassafebecauseIhadacoupleofheads

nodmyway.Iwasabouttohellaatoneofthe

nyaopeboysIknewoffwhenheimmediately

signalledtomethathewaswatchingthecar,it

wasunsafesteppingintothisterritoryunarmed.

IwalkedtowhereIhadassumedAndrewstill

livedandknockedtwicebeforePapicame

throwingthedooropen.Heeyedmeupand

downbeforestaringbackatmyface

"Andthen?"

Me:BizauAndrew?(CallAndrew)

Iplayeddecentbutdidn'tknowforhowlong

thiswasgoingtolast,thisyoungmanand

myselfweren'tmuchofacquaintances

Papi:UfunaDrew,udlalakum (YouwantDrew

youpassbyme)

Likehehadsaid,Ipassedbyhim bypushing

him awayfrom thedoorandsteppinginside,he

roughlygrabbedmebymyt-shirtandforcefully



turnedmearoundthat'swhenItookhiscollar.I

stillhadhiscollarinmyhandsasIwatchedhim

carefullywaitingforanywordhe'dspeak,and

justwhenIwasabouttoaddresshim Drew

appearedfrom thepassage,holdingaglassof

whatlookedlikewhiskey

Andrew:Andthen?Watgaananhie'so?(What's

goingonhere?)

Papipulledawayfrom mygripandliftedhis

chinuptolookatme.BreakingtheeyecontactI

turnedaroundtofaceDrew

Me:Thatseemstobeyourfavouritelineunder

thisshelterofyours.

Andrew:(chuckles)Idon'tknowwhatPapisaid

toyoubutitprobablydidn'tgetonyourgood

side.

Me:I'm nothereforhim,it'syouIwantedtosee

soIdidn'texpecttoseehisdickfaceatthe

door.



Papistoppedinhistracksimmediatelywhenhe

heardthedescriptionIgaveforhisface,he

gavemeanenragedlookforalongfour

secondsbeforeheturnedanddisappearedin

thelounge.

Me:Youshoulddisciplineyourwingman.

Andrew:Im prettysurethat'snotwhatyou

cameherefor.

Me:Certainly.Whatbringsmehereismore

interestingthanthis

Andrew:Loungeorhere?

Itookinthesmalldiningspaceinfrontofus

andfeltitwasrathertoosmallformetofight

twomenallbymyselfifanythinggotviolentbut

Iproceededanyway

Me:IunderstandlaaitiethatyouandIdidn'tend

onagoodpageandourchApterhasn'tcometo

anendyetbut...



Andrew:Maa'wat?(Butwhat?)Ifyou'vecome

lookingforahelpinghandthenyou'reata

wrongplace

Me:AndwhywouldIcometosomeoneas

unorganized?Youcanbarelytrainpeopletodo

thejobright?

Hegavemeapuzzledlookbutthesmirkonhis

faceremained

Me:Youneedtowatchyourbackcolouredboy.

Andrew:(chuckles)funnyhowtheexactsame

motherfuckerwhotaughtmetogoafterwhatI

wantisnowgivingmewarnings.

Iwatchedhim attentively,actuallycountingthe

secondsIkepttomyselfanditwasabloody

longsixsecsbeforeIspokeagain

"Thatexactmotherfuckerisnowtellingyouto

fuckoff."

Andrew:Orwhat?



Me:Yourpoesassknowsbetterthantoshiton

myterritory

Andthebastardsmiled.Forsomeonewhowas

myfriendbeforeandknewexactlywhatpissed

meoffhewasdoingquiteabadjob

Me:YouknowIdon'tfuckengivewarnings

Peterson,thistooisacommand.Staythefuck

awayfrom Aphindiwe.

Hisexpressionmirroredmineforthetimesince

Iaddressedhim,heraisedhishandsina

surrendergesture

Andrew:WellGabavumaybeit'syourwoman

youneedtofuckentalkto.Ormaybetreather

better.

Me:Iwon'tpayyouthisvisitagain

Iwaitedforhim torespondbutwhenhedidn't

thatwasmycuetoleave.Iwasdescendingthe

staircasewhenIactuallyrealisedIshouldhave

punchedhim becauserightasIsatinmycarI



feltevenmoreagitatedthathetookmyvisitas

ajoke.Ndandiyaziubandandingamothusi

becauseeversincewebecameopposingteams

Ineverreallytaughthim anylessonlikeI've

donetootherpeople,wealwaysclearedour

quarrelsthroughdecenttalks.Iguessitwas

abouttime.

Iparkedinfrontofmygarageandleanedback

onthecarseatlisteningtoAphindiwe'sphone

ringagainfortheforthtime.Hernotpickingup

thephonewasaddingmoreontheheadacheI

had,turningmymoodextremelysour.I

attemptedtwomoretimesbeforegivingupand

headingintothehouse.Thesmellofahome

cookedmealmetmynostrilsasIsteppedinto

thehouse.Myfirstglancewasonmysonwho

wascomfortablysleepingonthecouchwith

babyblanketsbalancingandcoveringhim from

allangles.Nomthacamethroughfrom the



kitchenandleanedonthenearestwallinher

nightgown

"Damnyoulookterrible."

Me:Diniwe(I'm tired)

Nomthandazo:Whattookyousolong?Iended

upcookingngobabendingayaziubauzobuya

nini.

Me:Amatch

Sheremovedherselffrom thewallandfollowed

aftermetothebedroom

Nomthandazo:Andnidlalenjani?(Andhowdid

youplay?)

Me:Wecouldhavedonebetter.Siunfitsothe

matchwasunfit

Nomthandazo:AtleastIcookedsomedelicious

food

InoddedasIsatonthecouchandundidthe

lacesofmyNiketrainingshoe



Me:Howwastheyoungman?

Nomthandazo:Betternamhlanje(today).Ithink

uyayiqhelalentoyongancanciswa(he'sgetting

usedtonotbeingbreastfed)

Itookinhershadowasshemovedtowardsthe

bedandsatatthecorner,Iliftedmygazeto

meethereyes

"Yintoni?"

Nomthandazo:Somethingorsomeonegoton

yourbadsidetoday.TellmeI'm wrong

Me:You'rewrong

Shetiltedherheadtothesideandgavemea

genuinesmilepriortothrowingherhandsup

andstanding

Nomthandazo:Fine.IfitsuitsyoukeMihlebut

uyalibalaubandiyakwazi(butyouforgetthatI

knowyou

Shewalkedoutoftheroom leavingmeallby



myself,theamountIneededeversinceI

steppedintothesewalls.Ilaidbackonthesofa

andclosedmyeyesmymindonthemany

reasonsIhadinmindastowhyPhindiwasn't

answeringherphone.AgoodshowerwasallI

neededtorelaxabitbeforeIjoinedNomtha

andSimlindileatthelounge.Mysonwaslaidon

theseatnexttome,playingandsuckingonhis

handswhilehismotherandmyselfenjoyed

supperinsmalltalks.Myphonevibrated

againstthecoffeetableearningbothmy

attentionandNomtha's.Iplacedtheporkchop

backontheplateandpickeditupasIglanced

theclockagainstthewall.Iwouldhaveexcused

myselfforthesakeofprotectingPhindibut

Nomthahadalreadyseenhernameonthe

screen

Me:Aphindiwe

Aphindiwe:Hi.FhakuI'm sorryformissingyour

calls



Me:7calls?

Aphindiwe:Khangendiyivheuxolo(Ididn'thear

itsorry)

Me:Uphi?(Whereareyou?)

Aphindiwe:eRes(attheres)

Me:Usukaphi?(Whereyoucomingfrom?)

Aphindiwe:Kim'splace

Icaughtthehesitationinhervoicebutignored

itthattime,itwouldbeatopicforanotherday.

Me:I'llcallyoungokwam

IhungupaftersheagreedandrightthenIhad

madeupmymindthatIwasgoingtodriveand

seeher,Imissedherthatmuch.Nomthandazo

waslookingatmeasthoughwaitingformeto

explainwhichwassomethingIwasn'tgoingto

do.Ittookherawhiletospeak

"Soyoustillseeingher?"



Me:Youdoknowungoyenamntu

endingenokwaziuthethangerelationshipyam

kuyeright?(Youdoknowyou'retheoneperson

Icouldneverbeabletodiscussmyrelationship

withright?)

Nomthandazo:lentojustneedsasimpleyesor

no

Me:Isn'titobvious?

Shenoddedmultipletimesandfrom knowing

herthatwellIknewshewasabouttoexplode.I

watchedwaitingforherasshehadhereyes

closedexpectinghertoyellorthrowatantrum

likeIalwaysknewshewouldbutwhenshe

didn'tsomethinghappenedtome.Shesmiled

atmeassheleanedforwardtotakeherglass

ofwaterandtookasip.Idon'tknowwhyIwas

feelingthiswaybutIwasbotheredthatshe

wasn'tfightingit,Iwasactuallybotheredthat

shewasokaywiththis.Clearlythismeantshe

musthavebeingseeingsomeone



Nomthandazo:Ugqibileutya?(Areyoudone

eating?)

Me:No

Myheadwasspinningfrom this,Ineededtoget

someair.WhywasIfuckenagitatedthat

someonecouldbefuckingher?Imeanher

acceptingmyrelationshipwaseverythingI

wantedsowhywasn'tIhappyabouther

reaction?Shegotupandretreatedtothe

kitchenwherestayedforawhilebefore

returningtotheloungewhenIwasgetting

preparedforleaving

Nomthandazo:Uyaphi?(Whereareyougoing?)

Me:Somewhere

Ifinishedoffmylastbitoffoodthenleftthe

house.IrangAphindiweonmywaytoher

campusandshereportedthatshewasather

residence.Inamatterof38minutesandIwas

parkedinfrontoftheStellenboschschool



residentswaitingfortheonepersonIwantedto

seetocomeout.Ittookherawhilebeforeshe

camestrollingoutoftheyard,dressedina

gownandsleepers.Whenshesteppedintothe

carthesmellofherbodywashorsoapfilledmy

nostrils

Aphindiwe:Hello

Sheleanedinforakissandthat'swhenItooka

hintthatshewasdrunk.Hermouthwasclean

andsmelledofColgatebutIcouldseeitinher

eyesthatsheintoxicated

Me:Whydidn'tyouinvitemeovertoshower

nam?

Aphindiwe:Ubufunauzohlambanam?(You

wantedtocomebathwithme?)

Me:Ewe

Shefullyturnedherbodyandlookedatme

whileherhandswerefiddlingwithmyonehand

thatshewasholding



Me:Ubusela(Youbeendrinking)

Aphindiwe:Kancinci.I'm justtipsythat'sit

Me:Utyile?(Didyoueat?)

Sheshookherheadgivingmeanaughtysmile

whichshewastryingtohide

"(Chuckles)Yintoni?"

Aphindiwe:Iwanttokissyou

ThesmileIhadonmyfacebecamewider

instead,everytimesheconsumedalcoholshe

neverceasedtoamazeme,hadshebeensober

shewouldhavejusttookthekiss.Iheldher

facebythechinandleanedin,hersoftlips

meetingmine.Thegoosebumpsthatfilledmy

bodyascertainhormonesawokemademe

dropmyhandstoherwaistandattempt

bringinghercloser.Sheseductivelystuckher

tongueinmymouthandIfeltpartsharden,I

pulledbackandtookherfaceinbeforemyeyes

droppedtohernowexposedchest



"Doyouhaveanythingunderthisgown?"

Shenoddedhereyesdroppingtomylips

Me:Iswearifwedon'tstopkissing

Shegiggled,fixinghergownbutthat'swhenthe

urgeofwantingherincreasedasIstared

betweenherfaceandlegs

Aphindiwe:HayiMihle.

Shebroughtherhandstomyfaceandcovered

myeyeswhilelaughing,shealwaysdidthis

whenthelookwastoohardtobareinherwords

Me:Xolo

Aphindiwe:Sundijonganjalo(Don'tlookatme

likethat)

EventhoughIcouldn'tseehernowbutfrom her

voiceIcouldtellshewasstillsmiling

Me:(chuckles)Iwon't.

Sheremovedherhandsfrom myfaceand



leanedintoplantasinglekissonmylips,Itook

oneofherhandsandbroughtittomylips

whereIkissedthetopofherpalm

Me:Hambotshintsha(Gochange)beforewe

leave.

Aphindiwe:Siyaphi?(Wherewegoing?)

Me:Togetyousomethingtoeat

Iwatchedherasshewalkedoutofmycarand

intotheschoolresidence.Thefeelingof

protectionandbelongingIhadoverher

increasedeverysecondIspentsometimewith

her.AndforsomereasonIstillfeltIwasdoing

enoughtoshowherIwasthemanforher.Istill

wasn'tthemanshedeserved

169Entry

Aphindiwe



Wesatinhiscarinthemiddleofnowhere,

bucketofKFChotwingsbetweenusanda

krusherinmyhand.Iwasawarethathehated

them,claimingtheyweretoosweetyetheate

UltraMeleverysecondday.Iatleastconvinced

him togethimselfoneandasexpecteditwas

onthecupholder,untouched

Me:Soyou'reexpectingmetostayoverfor

Decemberholidays

Mihle:I'dappreciateifyouwould.

Me:UyayaziDavidsozeandiyekendenzelonto

(YouknowDavidwouldneverletmedothat)

Hewasstaringdownathisphonehiseyebrows

furrowed

Me:What'swrong?

Mihle:Nothing

Me:Youdon'tlooklikeit'snothing

Mihle:JustNomtha,nxeee



IhatedwhenIstillfeltlikeasidechickinthis

relationshipandeverytimeIquestionedit,it

wasthesamereason,umntana(thechild).He

rangherandasalwaysherannoyingvoice

achoedthroughthespeakers

"Uphinah?(Whereareyou?)"

Mihle:Out.Jongalala,ndisiphethesparekey

withme(Looksleep,I'vegotthesparekeywith

me)

Nomthandazo:Uzobuyanini?(Whenareyou

comingback?)

Mihle:Nomthandazoandazi(NomthandazoI

don'tknow),sleepifyouwanttosleep.

Nomthandazo:Okay

Hehungupanddidn'tsayawordafterthat,I

hadmyownthingsrunningthroughmymindso

Ikepttomyselfaswell.Afterwhatseemedlike

foreverheturnedandlookedatme



Mihle:IpaidAndrewavisitnamhlanje.

AndasexpectedIchokedonahotwing,itwent

downthewrongpipebringingtearstomyeyes

andaburningsensationinmythroat.What

mademechokewashowIknewhewastelling

meaboutthisvisitbecauseitprobablyhad

somethingtodowithme.Hewasrubbingmy

back,tryingtohelpeasethecoughing.AfterI

stoppedhewaslookingatmelikehehadmore

questionsthanbefore

Me:Iwantedtosaysomethingwhile

swallowing.Damnthatwaspainful

Mihle:Areyouokay?

Me:Bettersoubusithini(sowhatwereyou

saying?)

Mihle:IwenttoseeAndrewwiththehopesof

findingoutwhathewantsfrom you

Me:And?



"Uthiuyayazi(hesaysyouknow)"

Me:What?!

Mihle:Yintoni?(Whatisit?)

Me:Hayiwhywouldhesaythat?

Mihle:Andhowam Isupposedtoknow?

Hehadhiseyesnarrowedatme,waitingforme

toactuallygivehim afullexplanationofthis

wholemess.Ispentagoodtwominutes

lookingathim hopinghe'dlosehisseriousness

buthewasn'tlettingthisonego.Ialmost

chokedagainwhenhespokehisnextwords

"Callhim."

Me:What?

Mihle:Mfounele(Callhim)

Myheartfloatedontopofmytummyfrom

nausea,whateverAndrewsaidduringtheir

meetingmusthavebeenoffline,hehadnever

toldmetocallsomeonebefore,thismeanshe



didn'ttrustmeatall

Me:Soyou'lltrustwhatAndrewistellingyou

overwhatI'm saying?

Mihle:Whywouldn'tI?You'vewentoutmilesto

seetheguysondingangamthembinjani?

Me:No,he'sgonemilestosee

Mihle:Andyouwelcomehim

Hisgazewasburningthroughmyown,making

mefeelguiltyforsomethingIhaven'tdonefor

overtwomonths

Me:Ihaven'tbeenseeingAndrewforovertwo

monthsMihle

Mihle:Callhim

Me:Idon'thavehisnumberforcryingoutloud!

Hetiltedhisheadandwatchedmecarefully,I

wasactuallygettingangrybecausehewas

trustinghim overme.IunderstandI'veseenguy

whenheaskedmenotto,evenkissedthedude



butrightnowhewasn'ttrustingmeabitandit

hurt.Hesearchedthroughhisphoneand

handedittome,Ilookeddownathishandand

sawDrewwrittenonthescreenofhisphone,I

swallowedhard

"MihleI'm notcheatingonyou.Idon'tknow

whatAndrewsaidkuwebutI'm notcheatingon

you."

Wayesandijongilesanalobhuti(thisguywas

stilllookingatme)andmyworrywasnot

callingAndrewbutmoreofwhatAndrewwould

sayonthephone.Hiscontactwasn'tsavedbut

Ihadhim onmylogsformissedandreceived

calls,Idon'tknowbuthehasnotgivenupyet

evenafterremovinghim onmyWhatsapp.

Mihlewithdrewhisphoneandlockedit

Mihle:AphindiweIam goingtosaythisforthe

secondtimeaphakuwe,I'm notgoingtoshare

you



Me:Iknow

Mihle:AnduDrewngeyengaphambaneesenza

lentoifyouweren'tgivinghim thereasonto

(AndDrewwouldn'thavebeencrazydoingthis

ifyouweren'tgivinghim thereasonto).

Everytimehesoundedsoseriousand

threateningitmentallytookmebacktothetwo

timesI'veseenhim violent,andwithoutlyingit

mademefearformylifebecauseIwastoldhe

hasatemperproblem andIwitnessedit.Iwas

staringatthewindscreeninfrontofuswhilehe

wasstillthrowingdaggersatthesideofmy

face.Iknewhedidn'twanttobearoundme

anymorewhenheturnedthekeysonthe

ignitionandacceleratedhiscartoafamiliar

route.Silencefilledthecaraswedrovebackto

myplace,myheadwasthrobbingfrom allthe

thoughtsandwordsIactuallywantedtoletout.

Itwaseasyforhim tothrowafussaboutme

barelyhavingphysicalcontactwithAndrewyet



hewasspendingthewholeweekendunderthe

sameroom withNomthandazo,eventhoughI

trustedhim,Godknowswhattheybeengetting

uptowiththatlady.

Wecametoahaltoppositethegateofmy

accommodationandhesighedalittletooloud

beforeheloweredthemusicplayingfrom the

radio

Mihle:SaturdaynextweekIwantyoutoknow

ubaI'vegotplansforus,incaseyouwere

thinkingofgettingwithyourgirls.

Igavehim alookthatIunderstoodbutdidn't

utteraword,Iwasstillalittleupsetandfrom

thesemanythoughtsthelumponmythroat

wasgettingstronger

"Ihopewe'llneverhavethisconversation

again."

Me:Yeah(longpause)wewon't.

Mihle:Ndizok'bonangoMvulo(I'llseeyou



Monday)

Me:Bye

IwokeuptheMondaymorningsufferingfrom a

headache.YesterdaynightIsleptintheworst

mood,irritated,hurtanddefinitelymadat

Andrew.IrememberdeletingfourmessagesI

actuallythoughtI'dsendhim butthisvoiceat

thebackofmymindkeptontellingmenotto

soIdidn't.Ndalalandinexhala,ndavuka

ndinexhala(Iwenttobedworried,Iwokeup

worried)anditwasn'tagreatfeeling.Isaton

mybedgoingthroughtheassignmentIwereto

submitelectronicallytoday,Iusedthemouseof

mylaptoptoscrollandscanthroughitone

moretime.Myroommateappearthroughthe

door,herbodycoveredinatowel.Shewasa

humblesoul,butquiettalkative.Iloveherfor

notalwayswantingtoknowwhereIwasgoing

butIactuallyrealisedthatshegotthepicture



longtimeago,wheneverIwasn'taroundIwas

withMihle.Shehadaskedmetogivemyspace

awaytoafriendofhersoncebutIcouldn't

becausethatroom wasmyrunawayplace.She

greetedandsatonherbedmoisturizingher

body.Itookmystudyequipmentandexitedthe

room,headingtowardsthestaircase.

Mydayproceededwell,itwasn'tdisturbed

muchbybothmymanandfriends,Mihlenot

comingaroundasusualshockedmebutnot

hangingwithKim andLootdidn'tmuch,the

examswereapproachinginlessthanamonth

soeverybodywasgluedtotheirbooks.Imade

waybacktomydorm aftermylastsessionat

threeintheafternoonandpreparedmyself

somethingtoeatbeforemakingwaybackto

thelibraryforsomemorestudying.Iwasabout

toenterthehallwayoftheschool'sbuilding

whenmyphonevibratedinmybag,makingme

stop.BythetimeImanagedtogetitinmyhand



ithadstopped,Ipulledoutmyhandand

examinedthescreen,amissedcallfrom the

expected.HecalledagainjustwhenIbegan

walking

Me:Mihle

Mihle:I'm outsideyourschool.

Ikeptquietlookingbetweenthefargateand

thehallwayaheadofme

Mihle:Aphindiwe?

Me:Ndiyeza(I'm coming)

Idraggedmyfeettothegate,itseemedforever

beforeIreachedoutsideoftheyard.Hewas

standingagainsthiscartalkingonthephone,I

knowhisclothinglookedgreatonhim buthis

uniform madehim lookevenmorehandsome.

Helookedupandhalfsmiledatme,his

concentrationstillonthephonecall.Ididpick

upthathewastalkingtohismotherabout

somethingthatconcernedavisit,helistened



attentivelytowhatshewassayingbeforehe

spokebackunclearaboutsomething

"Sizobuyasithethemama,khonaintoendise

busyngayo(We'lltalkagainmother,there's

somethingI'm busywith)"

Theagitationwrittenonhisfacewashardto

ignore,hesighed

Mihle:Ewemama,ndizok'founela(Yesmother,

I'llcallyou)

Hemovedhisphonefrom hisearandpushedit

inhispocketandfinallyIreceivedhisundivided

attention

Mihle:Ziphiezinyebagszakho?(Whereareyour

otherbags?)

Me:BendiyofundasoandaziphathabecauseI

wasn'tsureubandiyahamba(Iwasgoingto

studysoIdidn'tbringthem withbecauseI

wasn'tsureifI'm going)



Mihle:Awufuniuhamba?(Don'tyouwanttogo?)

Me:IdoqhaIdidn'tthinkuzozondilanda(you'd

comefetchme)

Hewasabouttohugmewhenhepulledback,

hislipspartedslightly

Me:(giggles)wellyouweremadonSaturday

ingxaKi,wehardlyspokeizolo.Youcan'tblame

me.

Me:Likhonaixeshaazangendakulandangalo?

(IsthereatimeIneverfetchedyou?)

Ishookmyhead,givinghim puppyeyes

Mihle:Ncncnc.

Hepulledmecloserandgavemethehughe

hasbeenwaitingforsinceIgothere,itwas

followedbyhisgenuineforeheadkiss.He

openedthedoorandtookoutsomethingbefore

closingthedoorandlockingthecar.Wewalked

besideeachotherheadingtowardsthegateof



thestudentaccommodation,hewastellingme

abouthissonandIwaslisteningtoeverydetail

becauseIwastheonewhoasked

Me:Whenareyouallowedtofetchhim andbe

withhim alone,forweekendmaybe?

Mihle:Youwanttoseehim already?

Me:IknowI'm notachildpersonbut

ndiyarhalelaumbona(I'dliketoseehim)

Hesmiledatmeaswereachedthegate.He

turnedtothesecurityandgreeted,givinghim a

suspicioushandshake.Thesecurityguard

smiled,noddingthatwecouldbothgoinahead.

OncetheywereoutofsightIturnedtomyman

andtiltedmyhead

"Whatdidyougivethatsecurityguard?"

Mihle:(chuckles)lento?

Me:It'swrittenalloveryourface.HeeeeHayi

sana.Nizichommiengoku?(Y'allarefriends



now?)

Helaughedashortjoyfullaughasweascended

thestairs.Wemadeittomyroom andtomy

surpriseugirlwasaround,watchingsome

moviesonherlaptopwhileunderthecovers.

Shesmiledwhenshesawwhenweentered

probablyrememberingherlastconversation

withMihle.TheyexchangedgreetingsasMihle

satonthewaitingformetopackmysmall

suitcase,hewasbusyonhisphonewaitingfor

metofinish.Atleasthewasn'tsittingdoing

anythingorelseI'dbepressuredtohurry.When

Iwasdonewemadeourwaytothecaronce

againandhadasmoothdrivetoBelmar.I

droppedoffmybagsintheroom andgathered

mybookstotheloungewhereIstarted

studyingwhileFhakucooked.

Therestofthedaywasokayandsowasthe

week,eventhoughIfeltalittlepressured

becausewheneverhewasaroundmehemade



sureIwasstudying,webarelywatched

televisionbecauseitdistractedme,so

throughoutthewholeIwasgluedonmybooks

andhim onhislaptop.

Saturdaywewokeuptoacoldmorningwhich

resultedtousstayinginbedalittlelonger.I

wasstillalittlesleepyfrom sleepingat2am in

themorningandthisGodgivenmannexttome

stayedupallnightwithme,drinkinghisPlay

andpassingtimeonhisXbox.Hewasnow

talkingwithhishuskyvoice,tellingmeabout

theproblemstheywerecurrentlyfacingatwork.

Littledidheknowhewassoothingmebackto

sleepuntilhesaidsomethingthatrequireda

responseandIwasout

Mihle:Aphindiwe!

Thatlittleshockyougetfrom hearingyour

namebeingyelledoutwhenyou'resomewhere



betweensleepandbeingawake,that'sexactly

whatIundergone

Mihle:Heeeulelengoku?(You'resleepingnow?)

Ismackedhisexposedchest

Me:Sundothusaman(Don'tfrightenmeman)

Mihle:(chuckles)Xolobaby.Let'sgobath

Iyawnedandlookedathim moveoutofthebed,

hehadhisbacktowardsmewhenhespoke

again

Mihle:AndndiyacingasisosesisiyakuDabsat

MosselBay(AndI'm thinkingwemightaswell

gotoDabsatMosselBay)

Me:Mmmm

Heturnedontheandlookedatme

"Aren'tIinconveniencingyouwithyourstudies

kodwa?"

Me:HayiIcoulduseabreak



exitedthebedroom hisphoneagainsthisear.

Hewalkedinagaintalkingtohisaunt,theeffect

thiswomanhadonhismoodwasrathertoo

great,shewasmoreofamotherthananaunt

Mihle:Ewe.HayihayiMafhakunizokhutshwa

ndim namhlanje(Yes.NonoMafhakuI'm the

onetakingyouguysouttoday)

....

Mihle:Eweweeatingoutkaloku

....

Helaughedquitealittleloud,absentmindedlya

smilemadeit'swaytomyface.Itrubbedonme

whenhewasthishappy

Mihle:OkaykeMa.

....

Mihle:Alright.Bye

Heturnedtomeandnarrowedhiseyes,Iraised

mybrowsthinkinghewasactuallyabouttosay



somethingthatwouldgetmeworriedbutthat

wasuntilhesaid

"Youpickingtherestaurant."

Me:Hayi,thelasttimeIdidthatweendedup

eatingatsomeItalianrestau.

Mihle:(laughs)wellinobauzosisakweye

Mexicansngoku,seeingthstyou'realoyalfan

offancyforeignwords

Me:Mxm

Ipoutedwhileheblewmeakiss.Ididthebed

asquickasIcouldwhilehewaspickingoutan

outfitforhimself.HelaidoutblackMarkhams

skinnydenims,alightbrownjerseyfrom either

from Markhamsorthesemaleshops.Awhitet-

shirtforunderneath,hissecretsocksand

BrownleatherMonkshoes

Me:Whythesemi-formalattire?

Mihle:BecauseIfeellikeit



Me:Siyaphinahfuthi?(Wherewegoing?)

Mihle:You'llruinthesurprisebabe

Hesmiledwhenhesawthecuriouslookonmy

face,hestoodbehindmeplacingakissonmy

shoulder

Mihle:Patiencebaby.Nowlet'sgobath.

Andwiththathesweptmeoffthegroundbridal

styleandwalkedtowardsthedoor

Me:Mytoiletrybag

LikeIwaslightweight,hegentlyturnedaround,

tookmytoiletrybagwithhispinkyandring

fingerthanproceededtothebathroom.He

lookedlikeapieceofsomethingtoeatasI

watchedhim wearhisshoes,wasitokayfora

mantolookthisbloodygoodwithoutecen

trying.ItwastimesliketheseIdoubtedmyself

aroundhim,Iwouldfeelliketheywerebetter

womenwhowouldsuithim waybetterthanI

did.Dressedinmytightblackskinnyjeans,a



whitelong-sleevedvestwhichItuckedin,my

blackcoatandmybrownblockheelsI

examinedmyimageonthemirror.IsmiledasI

outplayedtheideaofmatchingmymanandit

workedperfectlywell.Mybrownhandbagwas

onthebedwithmycosmeticbagnexttoit,I

wasfinishingoffmynaturallookmakeup,

beforetyingmyweaveintoamessybun.We

sharedabowloflightcerealbeforeleaving,well

itwashisbutwhenhewalkedinthebedroom

holdingit,Iduginandhadmorespoonsthanhe

did.

OurfirstdestinationwastheMercedesBenz

garageandaswedroveinIthoughtwewere

theretofixhiscarwhichIsawasokayuntilI

heardhim speaktooneoftheconsultants.I

stoppedtypingthemessageIwastypingto

Asandaandlookedatthismannexttome,wait

what?Hewasbuyinganewcar?Itwasfunny



becausehekeptonsayingtothismanwe,this

waswhymyheartmeltedeverysingletimeI

waswiththisman,evenwhenmadathim.

WhenthewhiteguyleftusforamomentMihle

turnedtomesmiling

"You'repickingthecolour."

Me:Whichcarareyoubuying?

IwasexcitedIcouldn'tevencontainmyself,my

cheekboneswerebeginningtohurtfrom allthe

smiling

Mihle:G-Wagon

MymouthhungopenandIlookedridiculous

becausehelaughed,causingafewheadsto

turnourway

Me:Fhakunyani.

Henodded,thegrinonhisfaceaboutto

becomefitsoflaughterinacoupleofseconds

ifIdidn'tcontainmyself.Ijumpedonhim



actuallyfeelingproudandhappyforhim.He

hadhisarmsaroundmewhenthewhiteguy

appearedagain

"Sorrytodisturbthemomentbutcanyoucome

thisyearsir?"

Wefollowedhim towherethenewvehicles

weresituatedandIwasstillsmiling,literally

couldn'tfeelmyfaceanymore.Immediately

whenIlaideyesonthesecarsIknewexactly

whichoneIwaspickingforhim.Theyallowed

ustojumpintoone,checktheinteriorandMihle

turnedtheengineonandoff,checkingitpower.

IkeptonnoddingtomyselfasIsurroundedit

Consultant:Youloveit?

Me:Alot.Ialwaysbeggedmydadtogetthis

carbutunfortunatelyhe'sanAudiperson

Consultant:Wellwe'dneverunderstandpeople

whodon'tlovetheGermanmachine

Me:Ineverwould



HesmiledwalkingovertoMihle.They

exchangedafewwordsbeforeaddressingme

Mihle:Anyexceptforwhite.

Me:It'sbetweenblackandthatmaroon.But

becauseblackissooverrated,thathalamaroon

Fhaku

Mihle:Uyayithanda?(Youloveit?)

Me:Kakhulu(alot)

Mihle:Themaroonone

Wewaitedforoveranhourwhilehesigned

papersandallthisinsurancethings.Therewas

longexplanationsonthecontracts,the

paymentsandmonthlyinstalmentandthe

momentwewalkedoutofthereIhada

headachebutcouldn'tcarelessaboutit,my

attentionwasonthisride.ObviouslyIcaptured

asmanypicturesofhim asIcouldandlikehe

wasknewit,thecarlookedperfectnexttohim.

Weemptiedtheothervehicleandleftitfreeof



anyofourbelongingsbeforeMihlehandedone

oftheguysthekeysandrightafterthatwe

jumpedintotheblackleatheredG-Wagon.I

couldn'tstoplookingaroundasIfastenedmy

seatbelt

Mihle:Uyithandanyani(Youreallyloveit)

Me:Ido.IakwaysaskeduDavidtopurchase

thiscarbecausehehasathingforbigcarsbut

akafuna(herefused).Ngokulastyearndibuya

Jo'burgtohim owningaGrandCherokee

Mihle:ThatwasmyfirstoptionkebutyousaidI

can'thavethesamerideasyourfather's

Me:Butthisbabyisbeautiful

Idramaticallyranmyhandsonthedashboard

beforethrowingthem upandleaningbackon

myseat,Mihlelaughedashestrokedmycheek

withhisfreehand

Mihle:Thenwegivingyoudrivinglessonskuyo

everySunday



Me:What?

Mihle:Yintoni?(Whatisit?)

Me:Ndizotshayisa(I'llhitsomething)

Mihle:Notufundiswandim (NotwhileI'm your

teacher)

TheridetoMosselBaywasexcitedbecauseI

stillcouldn'tbelieveIwasridinginthiscar.

ApparentlyMihlehadanappointmentwith

MercedesBenzafewdaysafterItoldhim not

tobuytheGrandCherokee.Ifeelheneverreally

loveditaftertestdrivingitthatweekend,Imean

noonewouldchangeavehicletheylovedjust

foragirlfriend.WemadeaquickstopatSasol

garagewhereIhadaquickvisittothe

bathroom whileMihleboughtusenergydrinks

andthoseSasolwings,wingsItastedforthe

firsttimeandactuallyloved.

WearrivedatMosselBayalittlelaterthanwe



planned,turningourluncheatouttoasupper.

LetmefillyouinwiththeexcitementDabawo

hadwhenMihlesteppedoutofhisnewcar,I've

neverseenjoytothatlevelwheresomeone

actuallycries.Suchthingswererareinmy

familyandmademefeellikewewerelacking

something,thistypeoffamilylovedidn'texist

muchwhereIcomefrom.Beforeshewentto

getdressedweheldashortprayerinthelounge

whereshethankedGodforblessingherson,

prayingthatwegrowstrongerandthatMihle

proceedsinthegoodpathhewaswalkingon

already.

Phumlaappearedforthethirdtimefrom her

bedroom,dressedinjeans,somecutepump

andawarm jacket

Phumla:Phindindinjaningoku?(Phindihowdo

Ilooknow?)

Me:You'rebetterkengoku.Ilovethejacket



Dabawo:Phumlaawuyikwifashionconstantp

haya.Mihlesimshiyemntanam lona,funeke

niphindeleeKapa(Phumlayouarenotgoingto

afashionconstantthere.Mihlewemustleave

thischild,youguysstillhavetodrivebackto

CapeTown)

Phumla:Yhooookay.Masambeni(let'sgo)

DuringourdrivingPhumlaandIwerechillingat

thebacktalkingendlessaboutMihleandI.She

wasaskingquestionsandgratefullylisteningto

mewhileDabsandFhakuwerehavingtheir

ownchat.WeateatSpur,Mihle'streat

obviously.WiththecombosweorderedI

becamefullbeforehandandhadtotakemy

foodinatakeawayandleavingitatMosselBay.

Therestofthetwomonths,SeptemberandOct

overwetbyalittlestressfulbecauseIwas

underthepressurethatIdidn'thaveenough



timelefttostudybecauseonthesecondweek

ofOctoberIwerewritingmyfirstmodule.And

thatweekarrivedratherquickerthanexpected

butIstudiedhardenoughtopullthroughall

ninemodules,leaving

theoneIhadn'tobtainedaDPforduringthe

June/Julyexaminations.IfIsomehowdidn't

passallmoduleswithatleasttwodistinctions

thenImightaswellhavekissedmymonthly

instalmentgoodbye.

ItwasthefirstweekendofNovember,the3rd

ofNovember,acoolThursday,downtotwo

morepaperstobeprecise,Iwasdrivingfrom

CampuswithMihleatsomethingtofourinthe

afternoonwhenherushedmeintohiscar

throughaphonecall.

Me:Siyaphiwabalekakanje?(Wherewegoing

withyoudrivingthisfast?)



Mihle:OomamabathibaseBelmar(Mother

saystheyareinBelmar

Me:Yenanabani,benzani?(Herandwho,doing

what?)

Mihle:Nootamnci

Iturnedonmyseatandlookedathim,he

lookedatmebeforeturningtolookattheroad

again.Isuddenlyfeltuneasy

Me:ThenyoushouldhaveleftmeatCampus

Mihle:Ngoba?(Because?)

Me:It'sobviousabantubakokwenudidn'tlike

mewhenIwentthere,anybodycouldsee

throughit

Mihle:AndIloveyousobangenaphiapho?

Heturnedmywaywhenwestoppedatthe

robot,hisgazefocusedonme

Me:AbangenindawobutIfeelitwould'vebeen

moreeasierformeifyouleftmeatCampus.



Mihle:Uhlalanam Aphindiwesobazofika

ukwam (YoulivewithmeAphindiwesothey'll

arrivewithyouatmyplace)

Isighed.Therewassomelongsilenceinthecar

beforehehandedmeabottleofstillwater,I

believehefeltIneededit.

Mihle:Ibetthey'reheretoseethechildanyway.

Inoddedknowingthatcouldbetheonlyreason.

Wearrivedattheapartmenttothreecars

parkedinfrontofthelawn,andIimmediately

spottedMihle'smotherstandingwithtwomen.

Mihlesteppedoutofthecarleavingmebehind,

Iwasstilltryingtocomprehendwhatwas

happening.From whereIwasIcouldtellthey

exchangedgreetingsandlookedtothe

directionofhiscarbeforehismotherhugged

him andkissedhim,probablycongratulating

him.Heopenedthedoorforthem andinstantly

othervehicledoorsopenedandagreatnumber

ofmenwithawomenaboutMihle'sage



steppedout.Mihleretreatedfrom thehouse

andgreetedthecrowdasconfusedasIwas,he

tookcuriousstepstowardsthecarandasked

metostepoutsohe'dlockthevehicle.

Istoodbesideshim,myhearthammering

againstmychest,somethingwaswrong,such

gatheringsalwaysbroughtbadnewsandthe

firstthingthatcametomymindwasdeath.He

tookmyhandinhis,exactsamewayhedid

whenwewereatPortElizabeth,givingmeDe

javu.WesteppedinsideandIimmediately

regrettedwalkingintherewhenallthemenin

theloungeturnedtolookatus,noatme.They

weren'tpleasedastheytookinmyimageand

ourhandsintertwinedtogether

Mama:Phindimntanam khayobekaibag

uzondincedisa(Phindimychildgoputyourbag

andcomehelpme)

Ihesitantlyremovedmyhandfrom Mihle'sand

almostrantothebedroom,almostbeingthe



keyword.Iwantedtobutmymindwasallover

theplaceaffectingmylegs.Returningtothe

kitchenIhadtopassthroughtheloungeright

andtheimageItookinofmymanstandingon

oneplacelookingdumbfoundedtoldme

somethingwasn'tright.Iwantedtoheadback

totheroom butwithMihlelookinglikehewas

abouttokillsomeoneorhadjustshotsomeone

mademetakeslowstepstowardshim andI

frozeimmediatelywhenIsawher.Aladysaton

thegrassmats,ikhukhoinmylanguage,

dressedinthenewwifeattire.

IlookedatherasIfeltmybreathingincreasing,

myheadwasbecominglighterbysecondand

mykneesweren'tgoingtocarrymeinthenext

tenseconds.Iabsentmindlelyletouta

suppressedhurtlaughasIfeltmyearsgetting

blockedbytheairthatwassuddenlyleavingmy

face.Iwasabouttotalkbutfeltlikesomething

waspressinghardagainstmychest,thehurt,I



wasn'tbreathingenough.Itriedtoletouta

coupleofheavybreathsbutfeltIwasrunning

shortinstead.Mihlegentlyheldmyarm,alerted

aboutthepanicattackIwasundergoing

Mihle:Mambhele.Phindi.

Myvisionwasblurringfrom thetearsthatfilled

myeyesandsomehowevenhistouchburntme.

Hisfamilyhatedmethatmuchthat

they'dfindhim awifetomarryinsteadofme.

Myfamilyproblems,theaccident,fightingwith

myfatherallfornothing

"BreatheMambhele.Breathbabe."

AndjustwhenIwasabouttoanswerhim I

freedmyselffrom hishold,takingtwosteps

backwardsbeforemybodygavein.Iremember

feelinglikeIwasabouttohitthegroundbefore

mymindshutandallIsawwasdarkness.

Entry170



Mihle

Thepanicthatconsumedmewhenshe

collapsed,whenIcaughtherbodyinminewas

enoughtogetmefumingoverthisstupidact

myfamilyjustpulled.Umamaandthisother

womanwhom Ipresumedwasthemotherof

thisfuckenill-mindedladyrushedtogetsome

waterwhileutatomkhuluwam wasalreadyby

myside,tryingtofeelherpulse.Iwasdisgusted,

andangrywasanunderstatementofhowIfelt,

Iwasfurious.Whileutatomkhuluwasbusy

tryingtowakeherupImadeaquickcallto

Robert

Me:Ineedyouherebrother

Robert:Yousoundoutofbreath,iseverything

okay?

Me:No,reasonwhyIneedyouhere.Atmy



place,ASAPRobert

Robert:I'm onmyway

Hewasmydoctorforareason,anyemergency

callandhemadehimselfavailablebecausehe

knewIpaidhim extraforeveryhandyactivityhe

does.Itwasamatteroftenminutesbeforehe

rushedthroughthedoor,inablacksuitbuthis

workkitwaswithhim.Iquicklyexplainedto

him whathadhappenedandheaskedmeto

carryhertomybedroom sohe'dhaveagood

lookather.Iwasstandingatthedoorwatching

him probablyashekeptpressinghisfingerson

herwristandneck

Robert:Herpulseareworkingandshemight

just...

HestoppedtalkingasPhindiflickeredher

eyelids.Imovedfrom againstthewallasfast

asIcouldandrushedovertoherside,holding

herhandinmine.Sheopenedhereyesbut



seemedalittleweakandtrembling

Robert:She'sweak.It'sasignofbothpanic

attackandstress,sheprobablywasn'teating

muchaswell

Me:Wellshehasbeenwritingexamsthepast

fewweekssoIdothinkshehasmealsshe's

beenskipping.

Heinjectedsomeinjectioninherbeforeplacing

somepillcontainernexttothebedsidelamp.

"Theinjectionwillhelpregainherstrengthand

fightstressbutimmediatelywhenshewakes

upgethersomethingtoeat."

Me:Andthepills?

Robert:Forappetite,justforincase

Inoddedmyeyeslandingbackonthelady

layingonmybed.ThemoreIlookedatherthe

moreangryIbecame,thethoughtofwhyshe

waslayingherehitmeasIplacedherhand



gentlybesidesher.IwalkedRobertout,

informinghim thatI'llprobablymakethe

transferbytomorrow.Itookagoodthree

minutesstandingoutsidetryingtocomprehend

thisnonsenseactmyfamilyjustpulledbeforeI

steppedintotheandstoppedonmytracks

whenInoticedtheeyeslookingatme

Me:Yintoni?(Whatisit?)

Tatomkhulu:Fhaku,khawuhlalephantsi

Ndodanasithethengalento(Fhakupleasesit

downyoungmansowecantalkaboutthis

Me:(chuckles)sithethe?SithetheTamkhulu?

SincewhennikwaziuthethaninaNgobanilapha

ngokuningakhangenindithethenam andnow

thatyou'reundermyroofyouwanttotalk?!

(Talk?TalkUncle?Sincewhencanyouguys

talkbecausehereyouarewithouthaving

communicatedwithmebutnowthatyou're

undermyroofyouwanttotalk?!)



Tamnci:HayiMihleayondlelayothethaleyo(No

Mihlethat'snotamannertotalk)

Me:Ibeleiyindlelayokwenzaizinto?(Andthisis

thewayofdoingthings?)

Theyallfellsilent,lookingamongsteachother.

Mydisappointmentlaidmostlyonmymother

andmyfather'selderbrother

Me:ThethaniTamnci,izintozenziwakanje

ngokuaphaekhaya!?(TalkTamnci,thisishow

thingsaredonenowathome?!)

Tamnci:Mihle!Mihle!Uzobanendlelayothetha

nathikwedini,asizophathwanguweapha.

(Mihle!Mihle!You'llhaveawayoftalkingtous

youngman,wewon'tbecontrolledbyyouhere)

Me:ThisismyhouseTamnci.Andincediswa

mntungerentsoundermyroofI'lltalkhowI

want.Oyenamntuendimthandayoislyingon

thatbedbecauseofthisnonsense.

AtthisIdidn'tgiveabloodyfuckaboutthis



familytheybroughtherewiththem,theywere

fuckenmessedupaswell

Me:Mama?

Shewaslookingatme,hurtvisibleinhereyes

andatthispointIdidn'tknowwhetheritwas

directedtomeortothesepeopletheybrought

with

"Uyenzanjanilentokum Mama?(Howdoyou

dothistomeMama?)"

Mama:Mihlendicelauhliseumoyamntanam,

ndiyakucelaNdoda(Mihlepleasecalm down

mychild,IbegyouNdoda)

Becauseshewasmymother,thewayshe

spoketomeactuallycalmedme,Irespected

herandtookthedecisiontoactuallylowermy

angersoI'dhearhertalk

Mama:Ndodaootatabakhobayenzelawena

lento(Ndodayourfathersaredoingthisforyou)



Me:Forme?Ifbebeyenzelamnalentomama

ngebendibuzile.Ngebendibuzile!(Iftheywere

doingthisformetheywouldhaveaskedme

mother.Theywouldhaveaskedme!)

Tatomkhulu:Fhakundiyakucelamntanam,

khawuhlalephantsiNdodanasithethe(Fhaku

I'm beggingyoumychild,pleasesitdownyoung

mansowecantalk)

ThiswasthesecondmanIrespectedinthe

familyaftermyfather,he,myfather,mymother

andDabawoweretheparentsIcoulddiefor

andrightnowhavinghim here,alongwithmy

motherbrokemyheart.Theywereplaying

alongwiththiseviltreatmentIwasreceiving.I

sighedandfoundasatnexttoanalmost

terrifiedyoungman,olderthanmebutyoung.

MyangerwasnowremindingmethatI'm trying

tobeachangedmanbutitwasalwaystelling

methatrightnowIcouldmakeexceptions,

that'showworkedupIwas



Tatomkhulu:Ndodana,NgxesiFhaku.

Njengotatabakho,abantuujongekubo

ngesikubuzilemntanam,infactngesithethile

nawekuqala.Kodwakuyekwabanengxaki

nyana,ingxabanoyobaxaungaxelelwauzolwa

ngobauziphethe(Youngman,sorryFhaku.As

yourfathers,peoplewhom youlookuptowe

shouldhaveaskedyou,infactweshould

spokentoyoufirst.Buttherewasaproblem

son,aquarrelthatyoumustnotbetoldwiththe

sensethatyou'llfightitbecauseyoucontrol

yourself.)

Ichuckled,myangerincreasinginbignumbers.

Iblewafewbreaths,slightlynoddingmyhead

Me:Sonabonautataubairightngalendlela?(So

yousawfatherthatit'sokaythisway?)

Tatomkhulu:Kuhanjiwemntanam ndingekho,

kwabuywakwathethwangaledatendingekho

soenyenenyendizocelauyibuzauKayise

(peopleleftwithoutmypresence,andreturned



andspokeaboutthisdatewithoutmypresence

soanythingelseyoucanaskmybrother)

Me:Tanci

Tamnci:Mihlendizokuxelelalentomnanyana.

Andiyaziuzoyivakanjanikodwandizoyithetha.

Sikufuneleumfazi,uKhanyisa,nakuehleliapha.

Sikufuneleumfazingobalentoyakhoyokuza

nonodholophiabangazikwantongeculture

yaboayintlanga(MihleI'lltellyouthisson.I

don'tknowhowyou'regoingtotakeitbutI'll

sayitanyway.Wefoundyouawife,Khanyisa,

theresheissittingthere.Wefoundyouthis

wifebecausethisthingofyoursofbeingthese

towngirlswhoknownoneabouttheirculture

isn'tgreattowatch)

Me:Ningenaphikeninatanci,bathandwandim

abanodholophi(Andwheredoesitconcernyou

Uncle,I'm theonewholovesthesetowngirls)

Tamnci:Mihleuyihlobeforeaswelekewasicela,



mnanebrotherszakheubasikukhethiseumfazi

uzobangumolokazanaorightkunyoko.

Yeyonantoendiyenzayokeleyo,uba

awuyithandiuzoqinakwediniubeyindoda

(Mihlebeforethepassingofyourfatherhe

askedus,myselfandhisbrother,thatwehelp

youchooseawifethatwillbeagreatdaughter

in-lawtoyourmother.That'sexactlywhatI'm

doing,ifyoudon'tlikeyou'llhavetotoughenup

likeaman.)

Istaredhardatthisman,Iknewthetypeof

personhewas,morelikethedirectorofthe

family.Whathesaidmustgo,theyrespected

hiswordlikehewassomeGodandthat'swhy

him andIneverreallygotalongbecausehe

alwaysforcedthingsandturnedthem intowhat

hebelievedwasright.Therewassilentfora

longwhilebeforeIfoundthecouragetolookat

theladywhowasstillsittingonthefloor,I

rememberedherverywell,thatangeliclooking



facewasnowlookingatmelikeIhadjust

crashedherheartinmypalm.

Me:Sisi,Tataningahamba.Andizoyitshata

intombiyakho(Lady,Fatheryouguyscanlive.I

won'tbemarryingyourdaughter)

Myunclewasabouttotalkwhentherewasa

softclearingofathroatwhichcausedallour

headstoturntowardsthepassage

"Phindi."

Aphindiwe:Ungamtshata(Youcanmarryher)

LikeIhadjustrecoveredfrom aconcussion,I

feltbloodrushtomyheadgivingmethatdizzy

feeling,Ihadtoclosetomyeyesandpardon

her,unfortunatelysherepeatedherself

"Ungamtshata,it'sokay."

Herbeingherewhenshehadtorestwasoneof

myconcernsbutatthatmomentitwasthe

least,Ineededtoknowitwashertalking



Me:Aphindiwe?

Aphindiwe:Mihle?

Me:Uyithethanjaniintoenjalo?(Howdoyou

speaksuch?

Aphindiwe:Becauseit'stheonlywayMihle.

Shewaswhisperingbutenoughforthewhole

room tohearher.Iwasalreadystandingonmy

feet,understandingthepressureshemusthave

beengoingthroughsoImademywaytowards

butstoppedwhensheliftedherhand

Aphindiwe:Andifuniutshataanywaysoyou

mightaswelldotherightthingandtakeheras

yourwife.

Tamnci:Nantsokeeyonantoeyaziwa

ngulomntana,kuthethaisalunguakaso...(There

itis,theonlythingthischildknowsistotalk

Englishshe'dnever...)

Me:KhawuthuleTanci!(Couldyoukeepquiet!)



IwasthatloudthatAphindiweflinchedinfront

ofmeandthensilencefilledtheroom.Iwas

fumingatthispoint,mymindthrobbing

becauseofwhatAphindiwehadjustsaidand

beingtheresultofmyfamily'sselfishdeeds

Me:PhindiayikholentouyithethayoNhanhaand

webothknowit(Phindiwhatyou'resayingyou

don'tmeanNhanhaandwebothknowit)

Aphindiwe:Iknowit.

Ishookmyhead,notbreakingeyecontactwith

her

"You'reonlysayingthisbecauseofthis

situation.MameleMambhele(listenMambhele)

Iwon'tproceedwiththis,notifitmeanslosing

you."

Aphindiwe:ButICan'tcontinuelikethis.

Me:DothisforusMambhele

Aphindiwe:HayiMihle!Hayi!



Shewasattheedgeofcryinganditbrokemy

heart.Iknewshedidn'twanttodothisbut

becauseofthecircumstancesshewasforcing

herself.Iwasabouttoholdherwhenshe

steppedback,slightlyshakingherheadatme,I

wasgoingtoattemptholdingheragainwhen

mydearunclespoke

"Mihleasizochithaxeshayilento.Kay'se

niyamvalomntanaubauthini,eyonanto

besiyizeleaphabekukutshathiuKhanyisa

kuMihlenotlenainto.(Mihlewewon'twaste

ourtimeonthis.Brotheryouheardthischild,

theonlythingwecamehereforwastowed

KhayisaandMihle.)"

Me:Tanci,kukwam apha.Uzondenzaumntu

umbikwababantunizenabobecause

ndizokukhupha(Uncle,thisismyhouse.You'll

makemeappearlikeapersonwhohasno

respecttothesepeoplethatyoubrought

becauseI'llkickyouout)



Iimpatientlywaitedforhim torespondbut

whenhelookedatmelikehewasgoingtokick

meoutfirstIturnedtomyladywhostilllooked

likeshewantedmetoholdher

Aphindiwe:Ndiyakucela,letitgo

Shemouthedthosewordsinsteadoftalking

Me:IloveyouAphindiwe.

Shestaredatmelongenoughtohaveme

breakingfrom thelookofdefeatshewasgiving

me

"Ndizobendiyopackishabagszam (I'llgopack

mybags)"

Herfootstepsagainstthetiledfloorwerethe

onlythingIwaslisteningtoasshemadeher

waytothebedroom thentherewaspeaceand

quiet,thatwasbeforeIheardahiccupthena

cryfollowed.Itookbigstepstowardsmy

bedroom andpushedthedooropenedbutto

myunfortunateluck,itwaslocked.Iattempted



pushingitcountlesstimesbegginghertoopen

upbutsheonlytriedsoothinghercry.Iwas

broken,nothingwasaspainfulasalways

feelinglikeyouwerethereasonforthetearsof

someonewholovedyou.Itwasn'teven12

monthssinceImetherandshehadallreasons

togiveuponmebutshewasstillhere

Me:Bhelekazi?

Herresponsetoldmethatshewasclosetothe

door

Aphindiwe:I'm fine

Me:Vula(open).

Aphindiwe:Mihlendiyakucelatoro.

Me:VulaAphindiwe

ShekeptquietbeforeIheardherfiddlewiththe

keys

"Promisemeawuzondisaelounge(Promiseme

youwon'ttakemetothelounge.)



Me:It'syouIwanttotalktodamn't

WhenthedoorswungopenIgrabbedherinmy

armsandlikeitwasaninvitation,shebegan

cryingagain.BeingbadatconsolingpeopleallI

didwastocontinuouslybeghertostopcrying,

placingkissesonherheadmultipletimes.My

motherwalkedintotheroom andstoodatthe

door,hereyesaskingmeforpermissiontowalk

inbutIshookmyhead,wantingtotalktothis

ladyalone.Afterwhatseemedlikeagoodthirty

minutesshepulledback,wipinghereyeswith

thebackofherhands.Ireachedoutforher

noseandwipedherrunnynosewithmythumb,

shestillhadhiccupsfrom thatlongcry

Me:Canwetalknow?

Shenodded,breakingourphysicalcontact

Me:Whatwasallthatabout?

Shelookedatmetryingtofindwordstoexplain

herbreakdownatthelounge,whatshesaid



backthere

Me:Aphindiwendiyathetha!

Aphindiwe:MihleIcan'tdothisanymore!

Me:Whatcan'tdowhat?

Onceagainshelookedupatme,amixtureof

doubtandfearclearinhereyes.

Aphindiwe:Beingwithyou.Beingtogether

Me:Youcan'tbewithme(chuckles)

Aphindiwe:Lookatthisfrom myperspective,

andonwabangaaphaMihle.Amonthisenough

sincumilethensomethingorsomeonehasto

comeanddestroythat.Andyonkelentodoesn't

affectyou,izakum lento

Me:Itdoesn'taffectme?Aphindiwe?

Itriedholdingherbutshepulledfreeand

steppedback

Aphindiwe:I'vemademydecision.Yourlifeisa



messMihleandIcan'tbepartofit.Ialmost

lostafamilybecauseofyouandnowtheone

thingIwashopingyourfamilywoulddo(silence)

Me:Uyathandwandim andIthinkthatmatters.

Aphindiwe:HayiMihle,don'ttryturningthis

around.Abandifunianditwon'tchange

anything,wecan'tbetogetherbecause

abandifuni.

"Nonsense,ayikholentouyithethayo."

Shestormedtomywardrobeandpulledourher

suitcase,shetookherhandbagandlaptopbag

beforeunlockingherphone,Iwatchedheras

sheplaceditagainstherear.Shespoketo

Khamila,askingtobefetched,Khamilamust

havesaidsomethingbecausehereyesbecame

teary,shakingherasshespoketotheladyon

theothersideoftheline.Shehungupand

capturedhertearsbeforetheyfellonher

cheeks



Aphindiwe:I'llbeleavingxaefikauKim

Me:You'renotleaving

Aphindiwe:CouldyougivemethespaceI

require?

Me:Thisisthefuckensecondtimeuthethange

spaceeversincewestartedbeingtogetherand

thelasttimeyouraisedthisfuckentopicItold

youI'm notthespacetypeofperson.

Aphindiwe:WellIam!Whymusteverythingbe

aboutyou?AwuboniubaI'vehurtenoughuba

nawe?!

Me:Andthebestoptionistodumpme?

Shestoppedpacking,holdinginahiccupasshe

lookedupatme

"No."

Me:Andthenyintonilentouyenzayo?(andthen

whatareyoudoing?)

Aphindiwe:Ineedsomespace,please.Ineedto



beawayforawhile,from allthis.

Me:From me?

Aphindiwe:Ewe(yes)

Idon'tknowhowlongIstoodinthatroom

tryingtoletwhatevershehadjusttoldmesink

inanditstillmadenosense.Ionlycameback

tomymindwhenshetoldmeKim wasoutside,

likeshewassayinggoodbyeforgoodandthat's

whatheractionstoldshestartedcryingagain

Aphindiwe:Maybeifweweremeanttobe

thingswouldhavebeenbetterthanthisbut

yonkelentoringsbadluck.Ifweweremeantto

bewe'llmeetagainngendlelaeright.(Long

pause)I'm sorry.

Shewalkedoutofthebedroom,holdingher

bags,IdidhearmymothercallafterherandI

wantedtorushoutandfollowherbut

somethingkeptmegluedonthatsamespot.

Probablyshock.Mymotherrushedinlooking



devastatedandsurprised

"UyaphiuAphindiwe?(WhereisAphindiwe

going?)"

Me:Uyahamba,lentobeniyifunakakade(She

left,whatyouguyswantedafterall)

Mama:HayiMihle

Me:Akhontooyingqandayomama,ubakhange

nifikeoluhloboaphange'lapha.Akhonto

oyingqandayo(There'snothingyourrebuking

mother,ifyouguysdidn'tpitchhereinthis

mannershewouldhavebeenhere.There's

nothingyourrebuking.)

MymotherunderstoodthetypeofpersonIwas,

Iwashersonafterall,sheknewwhenIwas

angrythenIwasangryandtherewasnogoing

backuntilIcalmedmyselfdown.Inoticedshe

hadalottosaybutrefrained.Iwalkedoutof

mybedroom andheadedtothelounge,my

motherbeingmytail



Me:Tat'mkhulundizocelanihambe,ninayo

indawoyolalandizokwaziunibookishela

B&B?(GreatuncleIwillaskyouguystoleave,

doyouhaveaplacetosleepsoIcanbooka

B&Bforyouguys?)

Tatomkhulu:SinayoendayolalaNdodana,

masikushiyeuyicingalentobesiyithetha(Wedo

haveaplacetosleepyoungman,letusleave

yousoyoucanthinkaboutwhatbroughtus

here.)

WhentheyfinallydidleaveIcontacted

Aphindiweabout14times,thefirstthreeshe

pickedupandrealisedIwasconstantlybegging

hertotellmeherwhereabouts,afterthethird

callshestoppedpickingupandeventually

switchedoffherphonebecauseIreached

voicemail.Isatinmyloungepayingno

attentiontotheheadachethatwastroublingme

butratherreplyingherwordsinmyhead.She



wantedtobeawayfrom mewaswhatshesaid,

thatwaspracticallydumpingme,leavingme.If

IhadtheenergyinmeIwouldhavewalkedover

tomytinybottlecabinetandgrabawhiskeyto

drinktothisbutIcouldn't,thefeelingIwas

feelingcouldn'tbefixedbyabottleofwhiskey.I

jumpedwhenmyphonerang,silentlyprayingit

washerbutwhenanunknownnumber

appearedonthescreenIrejecteditbutitcalled

forthesecondtimeandthethird,andtheforth.

Sighing,Iswipedthescreenandanswered

"Hello."

Thevoiceontheothersidetookmebysurprise,

itwasanunfamiliarfemalevoice

Me:Ndithethanabani?(Whoam Italkingto?)

Shewashesitantatfirst,wantingmetoremind

herthatIwasstillwaitingforhername

"UthethanoKhanyisa(You'retalkingto

Khanyisa.)"



Iclosedmyeyes,feelingthisburningfeeling

insideofmereturn,Iopenedmyeyesaboutto

talkwhenshesaid

"Ndifunaucelauxoloaboutwhatmyparents

haveputyouthrough.Bendingayifuninam len...

(Ididn'twantthisaswe...)"

Me:Ubungayifuni?Ubungayifunikodwaubuhleli

kwelakhukholobubhanxa?(Youdidn'twantit

yetyouweresittingonthatstupidgrassmat?)

"Ndicelaundimamele,please.Iknowayilulanga

lentokuwebutitisn'teasyformeaswell."

Me:Jongadon'tevercallthisnumberagain.If

youknowwhat'sbestforyouandyourselfish

parents.

"Iwasju..."

Ihungup,nowfeelinglikeIcouldpunch

someone.ItriedAphindiwe'sphoneagainbutit

wasstillonvoicemail,itwasafuckerysituation

becauseIhadneversavedKhamila'snumbers,



wasonbadtermswithherbrothersoIcouldn't

getholdofhertogetthroughPhindi.Irecallnot

havingsleptwell,wakingupinthemiddleofthe

nightthinkinghardaboutmylifeproblems.Two

weekspassedmybodystillwithmebutmy

mind,italwayslingeredonwhetherornotI

shoulddrivetoStellenboschUniversityand

whatdrovemecrazywasthefactthatshe

wasn'tansweringmycallsandhadignoredme

onWhatsappbeforedeletingit.AtfirstI

presumedshehadblockedmeuntilIaddedher

onNkuliesWhatsappthendiscoveredthather

numberdidn'treflectatall.OnthatSaturday

afternoonIwassittingonacampchairwitha

glassofsomethingstrong,havingadecentchat

withthegents.Bulelaniwasbackintownagain

andthebraaiwasheldinhisbackyard.Ikept

ontryingtocallAphindiwebutstilltonovain.

NkuliegrabbedmyphoneoutofmyhandasI

wastextingoneofmyworkerstoquicklytrace

hernumberforme



"JongaMiles,imaidxaikwateoluhlobo

uyayiyeka.Yintoniyangathizangewajola?(Look

Mileswhenawomanisthismadyouletherbe.

Whyyouactinglikeyouneverdated?)"

Me:Khazisephoneyam Nkululeko(Justbring

myphoneNkululeko)

Nkulie:Bhudakharingenentwanayakho

uyixeleleubakuyothathwaabantwanafora

reason(Bhudapleasetalktoyourboyandtell

him there'sareasongirlsarebeingfetched)

Bulelani:Andforonceukhethaukhalaokwe

Ndoda,kuyakhulwa(andforonceyouprefer

cryinglikeaman,you'regrowing)

Me:Mxm

Itookmyphonefrom NkulieandtextawaylikeI

wasdoing,Iimpatientlywaitedforaresponse.I

keptoncheckingmyphoneeverynowandthen

hopingtohavereceivedsomenewsjustyet.

Afterwhatseemedlikeforeverhesentmea



text,tellingmethenumberwasfoundinoneof

thehousesinSeaPoint.Iinformedmyboys

aboutthecrisisandasalwaysIreceiveda

lectureofnotgoingtherebutwhenIrefused

theygavemea'playsafe'one.Nkululekonot

trustingmyguthejumpedinthecarwithme

andwehittheroad.Iwasclosetobeingdrunk,

notdrunkenoughnottoknowwhatIwasdoing

ornotbeingabletodrive,eventhoughIwasn't

drivinglikemynormalself.80Km perhourwas

thespeedIwasdrivingatwhenIwouldactually

driveat140/160ifIweremysoberself.

Nkululekowascomplainingabouthowhe'dbe

gettingassbynowifitwasnotformywining

ass,therewasagirlhewasprayinghewould

getbutactuallyvolunteeredgoingwithmeto

SeaPointwhenIdidn'twantawingman.

Somethingkepttellingmeshitwaswrongthe

closerwegotandeverytimeIpromisedmyself

Iwouldn'tlosemytemperbecauseIdidn'twant

toscareheraway.Icheckedthelocationand



typeditonmyGPSwhenweenteredSeaPoint,

thehousewastwominutesawayfrom where

wewereparked.

ImmediatelywhenwefoundtheapartmentI

steppedout,unabletocontrolmynervesaswe

walkedthroughthegate;nervousthatIwas

heretoseeherwithoutherpermissionandthat

Imightfindherwithsomeone.Nkululekosaw

howagitatedIwasgettingasweknockedat

thedoorandtherewasnoanswerbuttheloud

musicwhichechoedthroughthehouse.Myboy

attemptedstoppingmebutfailedwhenIwas

alreadyinside,myeyesmeetingthesmall

crowdofpeopleinsidethehouse,Iscannedthe

crowdandcameacrossafamiliarface.She

seemednervousasImademywaytowardsher

Me:Luthado

Luthando:Hey.Wenzaniapha?(Whatareyou

doinghere?)



Me:UphiAphindiwe?(Where'sAphindiwe?)

Luthando:Idon'tthinkshewantstoseeyou

Me:Uphi?(Whereisshe?)

WhensheDidn'tanswerIstartedsearchingthe

house,from thekitchen,bathroom,the

bedroomsandbacktotheloungewhereIwas

atfirst.Iwasabouttoturnawaywhenmycame

acrossaslidingdoortothebalcony,Nkululeko

wasbesidesmethewholetime,probablyhere

tohelpstopmeifIgotviolentwhichIwas

planningnotto.Ibudgedthroughthedoorand

myheartfloatedimmediatelywhenIsawher,I

didn'tregisterseeingheronaguy'slapasyet

becauseIwasstillhappythatIwasatleast

seeing.LikeIhopedshewouldn't,shejumped

awayfrom hislapgivingmethesignthat

somethingwasgoingonandthat'swhatmade

mesnap

Me:Masihambe(Let'sgo)



Aphindiwe:Siyaphi?Andifuniuhambanawe

(Wherearewegoing?Idon'twanttogowith

you?)

Me:Aphindiwemasihambengoku!(Aphindiwe

letsgonow!)

Kimberley:Aren'tyousupposedtobemarried?

Me:Khamilanottoday

Kimberley:Youcan'tcomehereorderingher

aroundlikeyoudoing,shedoesn'twantyoushe

movedon.Soleave!

AssumingNkululekomighthavepredictedmy

nextactionhepulledheraside,shestruggled

onhisholdswearinginherlanguage.Istepped

towardsAphindiwebuthermysteriousguy

stoodupandsteppedinfrontofmepreventing

anyfurthercontact,Ichuckledtryingtoremain

calm

Me:Mfanandizeaphandizothetha

noAphindiweandIdon'texpecttohaveyour



assstandinginmyway.Move.

"Akafuniuthethanawechap."

Me:Bhekela(move)

"ThisismyhouseandxandisithiAphindiwe

doesn'twanttotalktoyouImeanshedoesn't

wantto..."

ItwasamatteroftwosecondsandIhadhim

againsttheglasstabletheyweresittingaround,

theirbottlesandglasseswereallscatteredon

thefloorifnotbroken,hestruggledunderme

asItightenedhiscollararoundhisneck.Iwas

awarehisbuddiesweretryingtohelpbecauseI

heardwhenNkululekocockedhisgun,daring

anyofthem tomakeasinglemove

Me:Awuzobambaicherryyam thenuzothetha

lekakauyithethayouyevha.Idon'tafuckenfuck

who'shousethisis,whenIcometofetchwhat

belongstomethenI'vecometofetchwhat

fuckenbelongstome.



HewasstaringatmelookinglikeifIfreedhim

hewouldactuallyfightme,Iwantedtodareit

soImovedawayandlikeIhadexpectedthe

bastardgrabbedabottleandalmostcrashedit

onmyhead,ifitwasn'tformyquickreaction

anditmadecontactwithmyelbow.

Nkululeko:Fuck!

Heswungatmewiththebottlecupanditcut

myupperarm,therewasnotimetopayany

attentiontothat,Iswung

myarm athisfaceandpushedhim againstthe

wall,crashinghisheadbetweenmyelbowand

thewall.Iwasn'tplanningtobutIfeltmyself

pulloutmygunandaim athishead,myeyes

wereconcentratedonhiswhichwerenowas

bigashisballs.Iwasfumingwithangerand

from afarIheardKhamila'svoicebeg

Aphindiwetotellmetostop,Idon'tknowifit

wasmymindplayingtricksonmeortheywere

inactualfactfar.Ifeltsomeonegrabmyt-shirt



andwiththemindthatitmightbesomeone

helpingtheirdearfriendIpulledbackfrom this

guybutnowaimedmyweaponathisforehead.

Ipresseditdeepagainsthisheadandattended

thefriendonlytocomefacetofacewitha

terrifiedlookingAphindiwe.Iunderstoodher

fear,shehadwitnessedmekillamanbefore

andwithaknifethen

"Mihlepleasedon't."

Me:Comehere

Shestaredbetweenmyhandandherfriend

whowasagainstthewall,weallknewhehad

nochancetoescapebecauseNkululeko'seyes

wereonhim andIbelievednoneofthisbitch

assniggurswerestupidenoughtomakea

singlemove.

Me:SondelaAphindiwe(ComecloseAphindiwe)

Iwasshakingfrom anger,Iwasoutofpatience

andwhatshewasdoingkilledme,shewas



moreconcernedaboutthisguy'sbeingthanshe

wasaboutme.Iturnedmygazetohim and

deepenedthegunonhisforehead,hehissed

grittinghisteethtogetherasthemetal

stretchedagainsthisskin

Kimberley:You'regoingtokillhim!Someone

pleasestophim!

Aphindiwe:Mihlendiyakucela!Pleasedon't!

Iwastotallyshutandonlywantedtocrashhis

skull,Ididn'tknowthisbutsomethingtoldme

thiswholeweekIhaven'tseenher,hesleptwith

her

"I'llcomewithyou.MihleI'llcomewithyou."

Shewasonhertippytoesnowholdingmy

cheeks,Iturnedmyfocusedgazedandlooked

ather,hereyesweretearybutIcouldn'tgivea

damnrightnow.Iliftedmyhandandgrabbed

herneck,roughIwouldliketothinkbecause

sheclosedhereyeslikesomeonewhowas



enduringpain,Ibroughtherheadcloseand

placedmyforeheadonhers

Me:You'recomingwithme?

Shenodded,lookingstraightintomyeyes

Aphindiwe:IwillifuyamyekauOdwa,please.

Hervoicewascrackyandshaky.Iremovedmy

foreheadfrom hersandkisseditbeforepulling

hershakingbodyintominewithonearm,I

turnedmyheadtoherfriend

Me:IfIfindoutyoutouchedher,I'llkillyou.

Iremovedmygunfrom hisforeheadandhe

loweredhisheadintohishands.Idon'tcare

whowaswatchingmeasIwalkedouthandin

handwithashakingAphindiwewhojustgavea

nodtotwoofherbestfriendsthatshe'dbe

alright.Iknewtheywerepeoplewhotook

videosandpicturesbecauseIheardNkululeko

say



"Ifanyofyoupostthisshit,ncncnc."

Iknewaftertodayalotwasgoingtochange,

thewaysheactedaroundwasgoingtochange,

herwayoftalkingwasgoingtochange.

Aphindiwewasgoingtochange.Thatscared

mebecauseitwasstillthesameladyIfellin

lovewiththatIwantednexttomeandIwasn't

thetypetounderstandeverythingsochances

wereherchangesweregoingtofrustrateme.

Entry171

Aphindiwe

I'veneverseenhim likethatbefore,yesIdo

rememberwhenhekilledmyrapisthewas

angrybutnotasmuch.ThedayIwasrapedhe

wasmorehurtthanangrybutthatdayIsaw



anger,amonster,someonewhocouldkilled

usinghisbarehands.Wemadewaytohiscar

andIfeltIcouldn'tcarrymyweight,scaredwas

anunderstatement,Iwantedtodierightonthe

spot.IavoidedglancinghiswayasIsatonthe

passengerseat,therewassilenceinthecar,

evenNkululekodidn'tsayaword.Mihlekepton

squeezingmythighmakingmewishhe'd

quicklyremovehishandimmediatelyafterhe'd

justplacedit.Mymindwasanywaybutonthe

angerofthemansittingnexttome,he

continuouslykeptongrabbingthesteering

wheelhisknucklesturningwhiteeverytimehe

did.Myheartwashammeringagainstmychest

threateningtopopoutorIcouldsayIfeltlikeI

wasabouttothrowup.Iblewoutafew

breathestocalm myselfbutfailed,Iwasscared

todeath,mykneesstilllooseasIsatstillon

thatcarseat.HisgunwasonhislapandIkept

passingmygazetoiteverysecond.Thedrive

wastensenotevenNkululekocouldmakeit



better,thistimearoundhispresencewas

useless.Whenwearrivedathisplacehegave

hiscartoNkulieforhim todrivehome.The

timehadjusthitmidnight,perfectforhim to

plotmydeathandkillmewithouthavingany

trace,I'm sorrybutthat'swhatcametomind

whenIsawhim likethis.Whenwesteppedinto

thehouseIclosedthedoorandstoodtwofeet

awayfrom him watchinghiseverymove,he

hadn'tglancedmywaysinceweleftSeaPoint.

Hesatonthesinglecouchandstaredstraight

ahead,Ididthinkthataftersomefewminutes

hewouldhaveswitchedonthetelevisionbuthe

wasstilllookingattheblankscreen,andI,Iwas

stillstandingonthatoneplace.UptothattimeI

wasshakingandkeptblowingsoft,shakysighs.

Afterwhatseemedlikeadecadehefinally

staredmyway,hisgazeboreinmeandIlooked

backathim prayinghe'datleastlosetheanger

thatwasshowinginhiseyes



"Yizohlalaphantsi(Comesitdown)"

Ithasnevertookmethatlongtowalkfrom the

doortothecouch,iftherewasawayI'dhead

theoppositedirectionandrunbutIknewno

matterwhatIstilllovedhim andthat'swhyI

walkedtowardsthecouchheappointed.I

droppedmyeyestomyfeetimmediatelywhenI

satonthecouchandeventhenIstillfelthis

gazeonme.Hayimntasewayengathiugade

umntanaomncincisana,ingadendihleli

nomatshingilaneendlini(Ohheactedlikehe

waslookingafteralittlechild,likeIwaswith

somesecurityguardinthehouse.)

Mihle:Aphindiwe

Me:Mihle

Mihle:Ndijongexandathethanawe(Lookatme

whenI'm talkingtoyou).

Iliftedmyheadandfacesthemonsterinfront

ofme,withhim lookinglikethisIwasn't



admittinganything,Icouldn't,hewasprobably

goingtokillme.

Mihle:Ngubanilanjaubuhlelinayo?(Who'sthat

dogyouweresittingwith?)

Me:Iwaswithalotofpeople

"Thatbastardthathadyougluedtohislap

damnt!"

Me:NguOdwa(it'sOdwa)

Mihle:Uyamfuna?(Youwanthim?)

Me:Hayi

Mihle:He'sfuckingyou?

Me:No.

Hechuckledanditamusedmehowcalm yet

angryhelooked,hesimultaneouslylickedhis

lipswhilerunninghishanddownhisface.I

knewthiswasn'tgoingtobeeasybutInow

senseditwasgoingtobeworsethanIthought



Mihle:Ndizokubuzafuthi(I'llaskyouagain),Is

hefuckingyou?

Me:No

Mihle:UphambeneAphindiwe?(Areyoumad

Aphindiwe?)I'm fuckengivingyouachanceto

rectifyyourdamnselfandyoustilllying.Isthis

bastardfuckingyou?!

Me:HayiMihle!

Hestoodupobviouslyfuming,Ididn'tknow

whethertostandorsitbutbecauseIknewit

wouldbeanadvantageifIstoodIdidthatjust

incasehehitme.Iwasn'ttellingthewholetruth

butIwasn'tlyingeither,OdwaandIneverwent

intimate.Hestoppedpacingandturnedtome,I

feltmyheartbeathardagainstmychestfrom

justlookingathim inthiscondition

Mihle:Mambhelendisakucenga(MambheleI'm

stillbeggingyou)

Me:KhangendenzentonoOdwa(Ididnothing



withOdwa)

HehitthediningtablewithafistandIswearI

heardthatthickglassontopcrackwhenI

jumped

"Uphambene?!Areyoufuckenoutofyour

mind?!"

Me:Hayi

Hetooklongstepstowardsandatthebackof

myheadsomethingtoldmetostandstill

becauseIrememberedhowmuchhehatedit

whenIrefusedcontactwithhim butIstepped

backregardless,hecametoahaltafootbefore

me

Mihle:Youarefuckingmeup.

Me:Mihlendi...

Mihle:NdizokubuzafuthiAphindiweandifyou

lieagain.Wenzaninalanja?(Whatareyoudoing

withthatdog?)



Ishookmyheadandthatrighttherewasmy

mistake,unabletostepbackbecauseIwas

goingtofalloverthecoffeetablehegrabbed

myfacebythecheeksdigginghisfingersdeep

inmycheekbones.Youcanimaginemyshook

right,thatunpleasantfeelingcausedbyhim

puttinghishandsonme.Iheldhisarm tryingto

fightthepressurehewasapplyingmore,itfelt

likehecouldbreakmyjawsjustfrom holding

methatway.Hewasstaringstraightintomy

eyesclearlydaringmetospeakbutIcouldn't

evenopenmymouthfrom thewayhewas

holdingmeinsteadIfeltlikemyfacialskeleton

wouldbreak.Hefinallyletgoonlywhenmy

eyesfilledwithtears,whenhereleasedmeI

sweartherewasnothingbetterIcouldhave

askedforbutbeingfreefrom thathold.

BetweensoftsobsImanagedtosay

"I'm sorry.UxoloFhaku."

Mihle:Thetha



Iwipedmytearswiththebackofmyhands

dryingmycheeksandeyesbutitwasuseless

thetearskeptcoming,somethingwas

happeninginmyheartanditwasanunbearable

feeling

Me:Promiseyouwon'thurthim.

Helaughed.Thixowam lobhutiwahlekaninani

andthenIregrettedaskingthat

Mihle:Youcareaboutthelaaitiehuh?It'scute.

Hewaslookingatmesmilingbutthatwas

beforethatsmilefadedintoaseriousblank

look

Mihle:Jongakesthandwasam,uyamthanda

thenyou'lltalk

Me:Icareabouthim andyou'llkillhim anyway!

WhetherItalkornotyouwill...

Mihle:Justtalkdamnt!!

Ijumpedandflinchedagain,rightnowIhadall



reasonstobescaredofhim,allreasonsGoogle

couldprobablygiveme

Me:Wejusthadforeplaythat'sit.Itwasnothing

else.

IswearIsawhim stopbreathing,thelookon

hisfacemademeregretsayingthatnot

becausehebecamemoreangrybutjust

becausehelookedcrushed

Me:Fhaku

Mihle:Yousuckedhim?

Myheartdroppedtomytummy,thefeelingof

wishingtothrowupwhenIrealisedthe

followingmorningafterIdidreturned.Iopened

mymouthtospeakbutIcouldn't,therewas

nothingIcouldsaythatcouldchangethis

Me:UxoloFhaku

Heclosedhiseyesandtightenedhisfists,Isaid

asmallprayeraskingtheAlmightytoaccept



meinheavendespitemysinsbecauseIwas

dyingtoday.Heeventuallyopenedhiseyesand

lookedatme,theywerebloodredandofcourse

youknowthestorytheywerebloodred.He

didn'tsayawordforagoodwhilebutrather

gawkingatme

Mihle:Andyoulikedit?

Me:No.Iwasdrunk

Mihle:Andifyouweren'tyouwere.

Me:Hayi

Mihle:Proveittome.

Blondemoment.WithfurrowedeyebrowsI

questionedhim

"Njani?(How?)"

Mihle:Ngomso.You'llcallhim umxelelethatI

wanthim here.

Myeyesbecamebiggerthemorehespoke,

realizationhittingme



Mihle:Iwanttoseeyouinaction,exactlyhow

yougaveittohim.

Me:MihleHayi

Heturnedaroundandheadedtowardsthe

bathroom,I'veneverbeensofastinmywhole

life.Igrabbedholdofhisarm butquicklyletgo

whenheturnedandthrewdaggersatme

Me:NdiyakucelaMihle,pleaseFhaku.Don'tdo

this,pleasebhuti.

Hedidn'tbudgenotevenasingleblink,an

annoyedglancewasallIreceived

Mihle:Awuzofunandiyomlandangokwam (You

don'twantmefetchinghim bymyself).Make

surehe'sherebyafternoon

Thatwashisfinalwordashewalkedawayto

thebathroom,Itriedkeepingcalm soIcould

thinkofaplanandawayofgettinghim toget

ridofthispsychopathicidea.Hecouldn'tbe

serious,therewasnowayinhellIcoulddothat



infrontofhim,Iwouldratherdie.Tobehonest

kunithatwasagenuinedrunkaction,Icared

lesswhenIdidthatbutrightnowithitmehard.

Iduginmypocketsformyphoneandsearched

forOdwa'scontactsonWhatsapp,Iwasn't

goingtocallhim thatwouldbethedeathofme.

Tomyunfortunatelucktherewasonlyonetick

andIwaslosingmypatiencebecauseIwanted

tolethim know.

ItdoesnotcometomindhowlongIsatatthe

loungescaredtogotothebedroom.Ionly

stoodupandheadedtherewhenIcouldn'tstay

upanymore,thepassageandbedroom lights

wereoff.Itookcautiousstepsandopenedthe

door,unliketheotherdaysIdidn'tswitchonthe

lightbutremovedmyclothesinthedark.Itook

hisvestthatwaslaidoutofthecouchandwore

itwithmypantiesbeforeslidinginbed.The

followingmorningIwokeuptoanemptybed,

emptyhouse.Iwasallbymyselfandhadno



ideawherehehadgone,thehousewaslocked

andIwasn'tgoingtotrycallinghim.Iusedone

ofhissparetowelsandtookalongshower

hopingitwouldgetridofthelumpIhad

irritatingmeinmythroat.Forthefirsttimein

foreverIactuallyfeltlikethingswouldbebetter

ifIwerehome,Iwouldn'thavebeenfeelinglike

Ididn'tbelong.Ipreparedabowlofcerealthen

chilledattheloungewatchingtelevision,having

emotionalchatswithAsandaandKim.Even

thoughfeelinglikemythroatwasgoingtocrack

openfrom hislumpIhad,Iheldbackthetears

andplayedthestronggirlcharacter.Inmymind

Ihadallsortsofworstsituationofhisarrival

anditscaredme,Istillhadn'tconvincedOdwa

aboutcominghere,Ithenmentionedsomething

aboutdyingorMihlekillingmeandIreceiveda

"sendmealocation"textwithinamatterof

seconds.CallmeselfishifyouhavetoMihle

wasgoingtohitmeifOdidn'tstephisfoothere.

WiththehopethatOdwawouldarrivebefore



MihlebecauseIwashopingtoelopewithhim

butbecausemyancestorsdidn'tknowIexisted

orprobablyforgotaboutmyexistencethey

onceagaindidn'tanswermywishes.Mywhole

bodytensedandmyheartbeatquickenedwhen

Iheardthekeyturnonthedoorhandle.There

wasaboutthreehourssinceIbeenaloneinthis

houseandIsuddenlyfeltitwouldhavebeen

okayifIwaslockedherethewholeday.He

walkedinholdingaplasticfrom Checkersand

anenergydrinkinhisotherhand.Hewas

dressednormallysoItookitasthoughhehad

gonetothefieldsinstead.Aftersteppingoutof

thekitchenhesippedfrom hiscanandlooked

aroundtheroom beforelookingatme

"Iphilentwana?(Where'sthisboy?)"

Me:Onhisway

Iavoidedlookingathim,infactIdidn'twantto

lookathim atall.FirstlyIwashurtfrom the

consolingchatsIwashavingonmyWhatsapp,



secondlyIwashurtbecausehewasn'tbetter

from yesterday.HesaidsomethingbutI

couldn'tmakeoutwhatitwasbecauseIwas

concentratedmoreonthefeelingoftryingto

holdbackmytears

Mihle:Aphindiwe?

Me:Yintoni?(Whatisit?)

Mihle:Ndiyathetha(I'm talking)

Ieventuallyturnedmyfacetohim andgazedat

themanIwasn'tsureIwantedtobewithright

now

"Uthini?(Whatareyousaying?)"

Mihle:Ndinikenumberyalentwana(Giveme

thisboy'snumber)

BecauseIwastiredoffightingandfearedhe'd

onceagainlayahandonmeonmuchworser

states,Iunlockedmyphoneandreadthe

numberoutloud.Hedialledit,placingthe



phoneagainsthisear,IassumeOdidn'tpickup

whenhecursedandtriedagainbutthat'swhen

weheardacarpulloffonthedriveway.Ixhala,

ndandirhalelanoculaTaruBawoandaskHim to

magicallyopenupaholeformewhereIcould

hide.Istoodupandrubbedmysweatinghands

againsttheleggingsIwaswearing,hewas

studyingmelikeahawkcravingitsprey

Me:Fhakucanwetalkaboutthis?

Mihle:Afterthisisdonewewill.

Mybreathingwasinappropriate,Iwasscared,

mykneeswereabouttogiveuponme.Howin

thefuckenlivinghellwasIsupposedtogive

headtoanothermanwiththemanIloved

watching.Iwasabouttopersistthebegging

whenmyphonevibratedagainstthecouch,

earningbothourattention.Thenameonthe

screenmademyinsidesturn

Mihle:Yiphendule(Answerit)



Withshakinghands,Ipickeditup

Me:O

Odwa:I'm outside.103isthehousenumber?

Me:Yes

Odwa:Ndilapha(I'm here)

Me:Okay

Idroppedmyphoneonthecouchandtooktwo

shakystepsforwardasMihleapproachedthe

doorandopenedit,Iheardthedoorofacar

closingandIknewjustthenmydignitywas

comingtoanend.Mihlesteppedasideand

from thesideviewIcouldseehownarrowed

andfocusedhiseyeswere

Mihle:Uyindoda.Uzincedengozangoba

uba'khangeuzebendizokufubanandikubulale.

(You'reaman.Youdidyourselfafavourby

comingbecauseifyoudidnotIwasgoingto

findyouandkillyou.)



Owalkedinandimmediatelyhiseyeslandedon

me,thesympathyandregretinthem mademe

wanttobegMihleoveragain.Mihleclosedthe

doorandturnedtome,hisstarelingeredonme

foraverylonguncomfortabletimebeforehe

clearedhisthroat

Mihle:Ndininikaimizuzueye'2(I'm givingyou

guystwominutes)

Heretreatedtothebedroom leavingOdwaand

myselfallalone.Westoodinourpositionsthe

silencewronglyfillingtheroom.

Odwa:Phindi

Iglancedhiswayandraisedmyeyebrowsat

him

Odwa:Uright?Areyouokay?

Hesteppedtowardsmeandwasaboutto

touchmewhenItookastepbackwards

Me:HayiOdwa,sundibamba(don'tholdme)



Hisworryincreased

"Hecan'tseeyouholdingme,uzomenza

umsindo(you'llmakehim angry)."

Odwa:Isthisguyhittingyou?

Me:No

Odwa:Idon'tbelieveyou.

Myeyesfellonthemanwhowasstandingat

thepassagelookingbetweenOdwaandI,while

Odwa'swereonmestillwaitingformeto

answerhisquestion.Ididn'tthinkmyknees

couldcarrymeanymorewhenIsawthegunin

hishand,hetookslowstepstowardsusand

stoppedbesidesthediningtablewhichhe

brokeyesterday

Mihle:Jonganiandizothethakanintsiingathi

ndithethanabageza.Iwasexpectingtofindyou

guysreadyalready,nikuphalomondendinayo.

Me:Nyawuzapleaselistentomebhuti,there's



noneedforthis.Wecan...

"Aphindiwe,don'tyoufuckendare!(Longpause)

Dont!"

Iflinchedwhenheyelledmyname,myfaceand

bodylanguagescreamingfearfrom adistance.

Iwantedtofistbumpmyselfformakinghim

angry,thiswasajobwelldone,nowhewas

backtobeingtheangrymanIfeared.Iwas

definitelydyingthatnight.Odwawalkedupto

meandgrabbedmyhandpullingmetoamore

openspace,heletgoofonehandwhilethe

otherfiddledwithhisbelt.Idroppedmyeyesto

hiswaistthenbacktohiseyes,nothaving

forgottenthatMihlewasstillintheroom,

watchingus

Me:Odwa

Ishookmyheadathim buthecontinued

undoinghispantsuntilhisCKunderwearwas

ondisplay.



Odwa:JongaPhindi,let'sdothisandgetitdone

with.It'samatterofsecondsandit'sbetter

thanlosingourlives

Hewaswhisperingtome,hishandsonmy

shouldersashesearchedformyeyes.Ifeltmy

heartdroptomytummyasheheldmychinand

pleaded,Igetithedidn'twanttodiebutasfor

meIfeltIwasgoingtodieanyway.Helowered

metomykneesandforthelasttimebeforeI

tookouthiscraftIthrewmystarebackatMihle,

hisburninggazewasonme,itwasclearitwas

mehewantedtowatchsuckinganotherman,

hedidn'tgiveabloodydamnaboutObeinghere.

IfeltmytearsfillingmyeyesthatwaswhenI

brokeeyecontactandlookedatthewaistofthe

maninfrontofme.

"YoucandothisPhindi"

Wasthevoiceatthebackofmymind,Iwas

growingcheekybutitdidn'thelpregardless

becausewhetherIwascheekyorcrying,Mihle



wasn'tlettingthisonego.Myshakinghands

heldthewaistbandofOdwa'sundergarment

andjustwhenIwasabouttopullitdownI

pulledback,hearingMihlecorkhisgun.I

stoppedbreathinginstantlyandonlywaitedfor

ashot,Ididn'twanttolookathim.

Mihle:Continue

That'swhenIgainedthecouragetoturnmy

head,histearyeyesweren'tleavingmeand

whatscaredmemorethantheangeronhis

facewasthepreparedweaponinhishand.It

surprisedmehowwheneverhewasangryhe

hadtearyredeyesbutthosetearsneverfell,not

asinglemoment.Odwamovedbackandknelt

infrontofme,holdingmyfaceinhishands

Odwa:Sweetheartjonga

Me:NdiyoyikaO

Odwa:Hewon'tkillyou.Notinmypresence,

asoze.Iwon'tletthathappen.



Ishookmyhead,anotherfloodoftearswetting

mycheeks.IstillcouldfeelMihle'seyesonme

butrightnowwhatIcaredmostaboutwasthe

comfortIwasgettingfrom thisguyinfrontof

me,Ineededitmorethananything.

Odwa:Uyandivha?(Doyouhearme?)

Idriedmyeyeswiththebackofmyhandsand

sighedloudly,actuallyreadytodothis

nonetheless.Owasabouttogetuponhisfeet

whenMihlespoke

"Ningahamba(Youguyscanleave)."

AstonishedIlookedathim betweenfurrowed

eyebrows,whywasheaddressingthebothof

us?Odwadidn'taskanythingfurtherbutpicked

uphispants,fixeditandheldmebyahand

abouttopullmetowardsthedoor,Ipulledback

lookingathim

Me:Andihambi(I'm notleaving)

Odwa:Intoni?(What?)



Me:Hamba.Ineedtostayhere

OdwalookedatmelikeIhadsuddenlygrew

twoheads,whenhecouldn'tunderstandwhyhe

lookedatMihlewhowasstandingfeetbehind

us,Osteppedclosetometakingmeinahug

Odwa:You'llbesaferight?

Inodded,henoddedbackbeforeheadingtothe

doorandsteppingout.Iwaiteduntilthesound

ofhiscarwasunheardpriortoturningand

facinganangryMihle.Hewasleaningagainst

thewall,hisgunnowplacedonthetableashe

unbelievablystaredatme.Iattemptedcalming

mybreathingbutitwasn'tworkingandthis

silencewasannoying,wehadbeenquietfor

overfiveminutes.Hesighedalittlealoud

beforespeaking

"Niyathandananalamfana?(Areyouandthat

guyinlove?)"

Ishookmyheadandhestillkepthisfocused



gazeonme

Mihle:Thennenzani?(Thenwhatareyouguys

doing?)

Me:NothingMihle

Mihle:Aphindiwesthandwasam,Iwasn'tborn

yesterday.

Me:Butandixoki(ButI'm notlying)

Mihle:Yougetcomfortableinhistouch(silence)

sothere'seithertwothingsthat'shappening.

Youinloveorinlustwithhim,whichoneisit?

Ishookmyheadindicatingthatitwasnoneof

thosehelisted,hetookinmyimagefrom head

totoebeforenodding

"Okay.Ndisayolala(I'm goingtosleep)"

WhenIwasleftaloneintheroom Iturnedmy

gazetotheclockagainstthewall,itwasonly

approachingtwointheafternoon,thisdaywas

takingitstime.Iabsentmindlelydraggedmy



feettothecouchesandthrewmyselfononeof

them,swallowingthelumpIhadonmythroat.I

textSasatellingherhowunsafeIwasfeeling,

shewasn'tgoodatgivinggoodadvices,allshe

didwasthrowingswearingwordsandtelling

metoleavehisass.

Itossedandturnedonthecouchattemptingto

sleepforoveranhour,Icouldn'tnotwhenIwas

sufferingfrom aheadachelikeIwasdoingsoI

endedupjumpingoffthecouchandheadedto

thekitchentochecktheplasticsheboughtwith.

FindingsomestufftocookIfirstrushedtothe

room tosearchforsomepainkillersforthe

headachethatwaskillingmebutIstoppedat

thedoorwhenIheardhim talkonthephone.

Aboutaroundandbacksomethinginmetold

metostopandeavesdrop,Iknewitwaswrong

butIdid.From thetoneofhisvoicehewas

definitelyhavingaconversationofafemale,

tellingabouthisbrokeheart.Ifoundmyself



wonderingfrom jealousywhom itwashewas

socomfortabletalkingtoaboutourfights,he

didn'tgetmuchintodetail

"(Chuckles)soufunandizokubona?(Soyou

wantmetocomeseeyou?)"

...

"No.Yenziwakubaundithandakalokusoiright

lontobutlenafunekendiyenzendodwa

uyaqonda?(No.You'redoingthatbecauseyou

lovemesoit'salrightbutthisIgottadoalone

youunderstand?)"

...

Hewentquietforalongtimelisteningtothe

womanontheotherside,mymindkepttelling

meitwasprobablyarelativebutIknewit

wasn't.BecauseIlovedhim,Iwantedtoliefor

him andtellmyselfitwasn'tanygirlhewas

romanticallyinvolvedwithbuthecontinued

provingmewrong



"Jongasthandwasam asizoxatyaniswayilento.

IknowIwassupposedtoseeyouizoloI

couldn't,Iwasn'tinagoodspaceneitheram I

today."

...

HesighedandIheardhim draghisslippers,I

almostjumpedawayfrom thedoorbutquickly

listenedandheardthathisfootstepswere

headingtheoppositedirection,towardsthe

windowandthat'swhenitbecamedifficultto

hearhim out.WithoutthinkingtwiceIpushed

thedoorandwalkedin,likesomeonewhowas

doingnothingwrongheonlyturnedhisheadto

lookatmeandreturnedhisattentiontothe

phonecall,hehoweverkeptitshortbidding

goodbyestowhomeverhewastalkingto.He

threwhisphoneonthebedandmadewayto

thebathroom,Isearchedmyhandbag,theonly

item Ihadherewithmeandtookouttwo

grandpatablets.Ireturnedtothekitchenand



startedpreparingameal,mymindstillonthat

phonecall,Iwantedtofindoutwhom itwashe

wastalkingtobutIrefrainedfrom ittoday

wasn'ttherighttime.

Heremainedinthebedroom foranotherthree

hoursstraightbeforeIcalledhim tohave

supper,andlikeexpectedwedidn'ttalkwhile

eating-hisconcentrationwasonthetvwhile

minewasonmyplateandphone.Iwasstillnot

goodatcookingbutalittlebetterthanbefore,

whatIcookedwasedibleormaybehetolerated

itbecauseitwashisgrocery.AftersupperI

cleanedupandwentstraighttobedleavinghim

intheloungeplayingFifa.Thefollowing

morningIwokeuptoanemptyhouseandI

recalledhavingheardhim dressupforworkbut

immediatelywentbacktosleepafterthat.Once

againIworehisshortsandvest,hisshortfitted

justperfectlybecauseofmythickbottoms

whilethevestwasoversized.Hesurprisedme



withaphonecallwantingtoknowifhehadto

fetchmybagsorIwantedtoleave,believeme

whenItellyouthatwewentincirclesfor

almostfiveminutesbecauseIfeltlikehewas

kickingmeout.Itwasjustyesterdaywhenhe

toldmeandOdwatoleaveandnoteven

24hoursafterthathewasaskingmetheexact

samething.IcametoconclusionthatIshould

actuallygobecauseIfelthewantedhisspace

andIneededminejustasmuch.Atsomething

pastfivehereturnedfrom workanddroveme

backtoresidence,hehadbroughtmeSteers'

ribsandquarterlegchicken,withchipsandcold

drinktoeat.OnourwaytoStellenboschIkept

onfeelinglikeIwaslosingmyrelationshipandI

knowitmightsoundstupidtosaybutitscared

me,Ididn'twantittoend,tomeitfeltlikewe

werejuststartingsowecouldn'tendhere.

Whenwestoppedoppositethegateofthe



school'sresidenceIwantedtorewindtheride,

atleastnottopartwayswithhim whenitfelt

likethis.Yessittingwithhim andhavinghim

notevenlookatmehurtmebutthiswas

hurtingevenmore.IletoutashakysighwhenI

realisedhewasn'tturningofftheenginelike

usual,hedidn'twanttostay

Me:Thanksforukutya(thanksforthefood)

Hegavemehisnormallookbutbecauseofthis,

itseemeddifferent

Mihle:Okay

Me:Impahlazakho?(Yourclothes?)

Mihle:NdizozilandawhenIseeyouagain.

Inoddedopeningthedoortostepout.Imade

suretodoitasslowaspossiblebecauseI

wantedhim tobegmetostay,tograbandkiss

meandsaysomethingbuthepatientlywaited

formetostepout



Me:Bye.

HeraisedabrowandIclosedthedoor,he

droveoffimmediatelywhenIsteppedaway

from thecarandifitweren'tforthepeople

aroundmemindingtheirownbusinessesI

wouldhavefoundawaytorunafterthatcar.I

spentapproximatelyfourdayswithouthaving

contactedhim andvisaversa,anditwas

beginningtosinkinallthankstoKimberley.If

shewasn'tpreachingtomeaboutMihlebeinga

thugandnevergoingtochange,shewas

shoutingatmetoleavetherelationshipand

makepeacewithit.

"He'snotgoodforyou.Leavewhileyoustillcan

becauseyouknowhowgangstersget.Doyou

needhim tohityousoyoucanrealiseheisn't

goodforyou?Howstupidareyou?Blahblah

blah."

WerethecontinuouslecturesIreceivedfrom

herandalittlebitofsomeadvicefrom



Luthando.ThatFridayIspoketomyfather

surprisinghim andmyselfwhenItoldhim I

wouldbecatchingaflightthefollowing

Tuesday,Ipreferredbeinghomeinsteadof

livinglikethis,wishingeverypassingdaythat

he'dcalltellingmehewasoutside.Iwantedto

texthim andtellhim Iwasleavingbutwhat

differencewasitgoingtomakebecausehe

wasprobablytalkingtosomeonemore

importantthanIwasbecausehewasonlineon

Whatsappbutrathernotchattingtome.

172Entry

Mihle

Iwassittinginmycarafteralongemotional

week,aweekwhereItriedkeepingawayfrom

herbecauseIwasstillangryabouttheevent

thathadoccurredthepreviousweekend.WhatI



didnotwantwastoseeherandlayahandon

heronceagain,thatholdwasenoughandit

shouldn'thavehappenedinthefirstplace.I

wasn'tpleased,thiswassomethingIwantedto

leavebehind,Iwantedanotherwayof

expressingmyangernotthroughphysical

violence.Ihadspentovertenminutesleaning

againstthesteeringwheel,myphoneinmy

handtryingtothinkwhetheritwasagoodidea

tocallAphindiwe.AftercontemplatingIdecided

itwassoIrangherbutitsentmestraightto

voicemail.Twice.Ilaidbackontheseatand

closedmyeyes,thatwasaftersendingheran

sms.AwholeweekandIhadn'tlaidmyeyeson

her,Iknowshetextmeacoupleoftimeson

WhatsappwhichIignoredher,mebeingmad

didn'tjustifynotansweringtohertextsbutIdid

regardlessandnowIwantedtotalktoher,I

couldn'tgetholdofher.Icollectedmyitems

andsteppedoutofthecartomyhouse,itwas

alreadydarkandstillfullfrom thebraaiwehad



atworkIdecidedI'djustheadtobed.Thatwas

aftertakingashower.InbedIcouldnotsleepa

bit,possiblythinkingofawayIcouldgetholdof

her,Ilongedforher,Ineededtotalktoher.It

wasn'tawant,Ineededthis,hervoiceatleast.

ThefollowingmorningIwokeupwitha

headacheasthetimeflickeredat6,therewas

nowayIcouldsleepanyfurtherbecausemy

mindwasallovertheplace.Icheckedmy

phoneandsawmissedcallsfrom Pearl,thelast

timeIrememberedshewasstillmadatmefor

notbeingabletoseeherwhenIwasfightingfor

myrelationship.Whatreallyboredherwashow

Iwasn'tgivinghertheattentionIusedtowhenI

waswithNomthandazoandIfiguredwhatshe

failedtounderstandwastheseweretwo

differentwomen,andIfeltdifferentlyabout

them.ShewasupsetwhenItoldheropenlythat

IloveduMambhelebutbecamemoreupset

whenIcouldn'tseeher.Atthatcurrentmoment



shewasthelastpersonIwantedtosee,my

mindwasonthewomanItrulyloved,Irangher

againbutstilltonovain.SeeingthatIhadno

otheroptionbuttocontactmywingmanwho

wasprobablygoingtogivemeagreatlecture,I

ranghim

"Miles."

Me:Ntwana,ugrand?

Nkululeko:Standardbhudaugrandwena?

Me:Ha.a,ndisevaar(ini)

Nkululeko:Smoko?

Me:NdifunawhereaboutszikaAphindiwe.

Andimfumani...

Nkululeko:Miles,Miles,zingaphiimpundu

ezijaivangakuwebraforyoutobestuck

kuleway?(Miles,howmanyassesoftendance

onyoubraforyoutobestuckonthisone?)

Me:Nkululeko?



Nkululeko:Mihle

Ichuckledbecausehebarelycalledmebymy

name,onlyacoupleoftimes,thismightbethe

thirdtimeinmylifeifIcountedproperly<b

Me:Uzoyijongalenumberorndikhangele

omnyeumntu?(Areyougoingtolookforthis

numberormustIfindsomeoneelse?)

Nkululeko:(sighs)Mxm.Ndinikeleway(Give

methisnumber)

Me:Ndifunafeedbackimmediately(Iwant

feedbackimmediately)

Nkululeko:Mxm

HehunguponmeandforthemeantimeItook

arefreshingshowerawaitinghim tosendmea

text.Itwasthe10thofDecemberandIknewI

couldn'tgoseehernowwherevershewas,

howeverthefollowingweekThursdaywasmy

lastdayatworkbeforemyleaveandIplanned

totravelwherevershewas.IttookNkuliethe



wholedaytoreturnmycallsandtellmehe

tracedthenumberbackatMthatha.IknewI

wasn'tsupposedtobeangrybutsomefume

grewinme,sheflewoutwithoutlettingme

know,isthathowmuchshewantedtobeaway

from me?Itsomehowmademefeellikeshe

didn'twantmeanymore,likesheweregiving

meahintthatIshouldstayaway.Littledidshe

knowIwasgoingnowhere,notwhileIstillhad

thehopethatIstillstoodachancewithher.I

mighthavebeenthemoststubbornperson

you'llcomeacrossbutwhenIfeltunneeded,I

knewmywayout.Rightnowsheneededme

morethananything,Ifeltit.Iknewit.

Spendingawholeweekbrainstormingadecent

waytoapproachher.IdecidedI'ddrivethe

distancejusttogetmymindoffthingsbecause

ifIflewI'dgettherebeforetime,beforeIhad

managedtogetmythoughtstogether.After



workonthe14th,Iwenttothelaundryformy

clothes,returnedhomeandpackedafewthen

wenttomeetupwiththegentsatthefields.It

wasthistimeoftheyearwherethebusiness

broughtinmoneybutIwasn'ttherespiritually,

andmyabsencewasacostinmanyways.Ihad

beenabsenceforalmosttwomonthsandonly

givinginstructionsthroughthephoneand

becauseofthiswewerelosinggreatmoney.I

leftareportafterthemeeting,aclearreporton

howthingsweretoberanwhileIwasaway

becausefrom MthathaIwouldbeheading

home.

Asearlyas1am andIwasontheroadto

Mthatha,Iwantedtocompletethisdrivebefore

theafternoonsunhitthegrounds.IfImanaged

toatleastgettherebeforetheheatwasstrong,

Iwasgoingtobeabletotacklemytaskforthe

day.Itwasanexhaustingdriving,onethathad



mecursingandcomplaining,mybodygiving

mecrampsbecauseitwasalmostadecade

sinceIdrovetoanywhereover300km.

Forgettinghowlongthatdistancewas,Ionly

madeitinthetownattotwo,extremely

exhaustedoutofmysoul.Makingitfrom the

receptiontomyroom wasaneasyprocess,

that'swhenItookthetimetoregainmy

strengthbytakinganapatleast.

Mywatchstriked18:22aswasstandinginfront

ofmycarstilltryingtogetholdofAphindiwe,I

wasalittleworkedbythenbecauseIstill

reachedvoicemail.Agitated,IcalledNkululeko

againhe'dfindtheexactlocationofher

cellphonenumber

Nkululeko:(whistles)Milesuzak...

Me:Nkululekonotnow!Findmelenumber.

Nkululeko:Mxm,sharp.

Ihungupandunlockedmycar,steppingin.I



wasalittleuneasynowbecauseitoccurredto

methatshehadrejectedmynumberandgotrid

ofWhatsappsoIwouldn'tgetholdofher.It

wasamatterofsevenminutesandIreceiveda

messagefrom Nkululekosendingmethe

locationwhichIimmediatelytypedonmyGPS

device.Afterreceivingmyroute,Iembarkedon

the13minutejourneytoNorthcrest.WhenI

discoveredthattheroutemightbelocatingme

tohereldershousethat'swhenmyworryarose,

Icouldn'tjustbudgeinandaskforher,that

wouldcausemorefamilyproblemsforher.

Theywoulddefinitelycallherfatherifhewasn't

aroundandlethim knowamanhadcome

lookingforher.Ifoundthehouseandsilently

hopedthatitwasthecorrectplace,parkedmy

caralittlefurtherfrom thegateandswitched

offboththeengineandlights.Iturnedonthe

carseatandfacedthefrontofthehousein

casesomeonecameout.Tomyluck,itwasn't

eventenminuteswhenIsawagirlstepout,



followedbyafamiliarfaceandAphindiwe.They

weredressedup,yayingabuzwatheywere

goingout.Theyapproachedthegatesinsmiles

andtalking,thatwasmycuetojumpoutandso

Idid.Asthoughshefeltmypresenceshecame

toahaltandlookedaroundbeforehereyes

landedonmycarthenonme.Theywereabout

twofeetawayfrom thegatewhentheothertwo

girlstooknoteofherchangeofmoodandme.

AtthebackofmymindIkeptontellingmyself

nottoyellatherbecauseIheededthatshewas

goingtoheadbackintothehouseandIdidn't

wantherto.Shewasabouttoturnonherheel

whenthefamiliargirlgrabbedherarm,Sisanda

orAsanda,I'm badwithnames.Shethrewsome

wordsatAphindiweinanattentionIcould

detectfrom whereIwasstanding,Phindidid

thesamebuteventuallysighedandthey

steppedoutofthegate.Itwasfunnyhowthey

facedtheotherwayandstartedwalkinglikeI

wasn'tevenstandingthere.Ifitwasn'tformy



loveforthisgirlIwouldhaveleftbutIgotinmy

carandspedtowardsthem,stoppingjustan

inchinfrontoftheothergirl.Mycarhalf

crossedthetarandpavementbeforeIstepped

outandtooklongstepstowardstheladyI

cameheretosee.

ThisSisandaorAsandakidquicklysearched

herhandbagandpulledoutacellphonewhichI

quicklysnitchedoutofherhand,earningarude

snortfrom her

"Ndicelaundinikeiphoneyam.(Couldyou

pleasegivememyphoneback.)"

Me:Wouldyoupleasekeepquiet.

Asanda:Bhutindic...

Me:Justshutup!

Hereyesalmostpoppedoutfrom shockand

shedidwhatsheshouldhavedonetheminuteI

arrivedhere,keepinghermouthshut



Me:Damnt.(Sighs)Phindi

Iturnedtotheladyinfrontofmewhostill

lookedsurprisedseeingmehere

"Ndicelasithethe(canwetalk)"

Aphindiwe:Wenzaniapha?(Whatareyoudoing

here?)

Me:Ndizobonawena(Icametoseeyou)

Aphindiwe:But...

Iattemptedtouchingher,shesteppedback

avoidinganyphysicalcontact

Asanda:Bhuti

Ishutmyeyesalreadyirritatedbythisgirl

"Onendicelaiphoneyam.Twousenzalateand

three,can'tyouseeubayou'remaking

uAphindiweuncomfortableorwhatyou're

blind?!"

Aphindiwe:Asanda!



Asanda:HayiAphindiweuyandidikalobhuti!

IchuckledandactuallytoldmyselfI'dignorethe

latter,myconcentratewasonhersecond

statement,Iwasmakingthem latebesiyaphi?

Me:Thenhambaningaphandlekwakhe(then

leavewithouther)

Theysimultaneouslysaid"What?",bothgiving

melookslikeIjustspokeaforeignlanguage.I

narrowedmyeyesatPhindibecauseshewas

thepersonIwastalkingto

Me:I'vebookedaroom foruseGardenCourt.I

wantyoutocomewithme

Asanda:Akazi,wewereleaving.Masambeni

(let'sgo)

Aphindiwe:Hayi,andizohamba(Iwon'tgo)

Asanda:Iintoni!Aphindiweurightnje?(What!

Aphindiweareyoualright?)

Aphindiwe:CanItalktoAsandaforamoment,



please?

Inoddedgivingthem somespaceasIheaded

tomycar,Iwatchedthem from adistanceand

actuallytooknotefrom actionshowAsanda

wasrefusing.Shekeptshakingherheadand

throwingherhandsup,lookingatAphindiwe

likemywomanhadgonecrazyforamoment.I

waitedapproximatelythreeminutesbeforethey

allturnedandwalkedtowardsmycar.

Aphindiweopenedthepassengerdoorand

placedherhandbagontheseat

Aphindiwe:Ndicelaubadropperkulandawo

besisiyakuyothen(Pleasedropthem wherewe

wereheadingthem)

Me:Sure.

Theyallsteppedinandactuallywentquietfora

moment,itwasn'tlonguntiltheloudmouth

spokeagain

"JongakeMihle,xasibuyaendlinifuneke



sibuyelesonke.Ungacingisizomshiya

uAphindiwenawe.(LookMihle,whenwereturn

homewehavetoreturntogether.Youbetternot

thinkwe'llleaveAphindiwewithyou.)"

Me:(chuckles)

Ifollowedthedirectionstheygavemeandit

wasn'tlonguntilIdroppedthegirlsatamore

ratchetlookingplace,Iwasn'tfamiliarwith

uMthathasoyoucanimaginehowcluelessI

musthavebeen.Subsequently,Idrovebackto

thehotelwiththeonepersonmyheartwas

pleasedtohavearound.Inoticedhowtense

shewasduringthedrive,whenIturnedoffthe

engineshereachedforthedoorhandlebut

stoppedtheactionsstartledwhenthelocks

clicked

Me:Weneedtotalk...

Aphindiwe



Hisvisitscaredmemorethanitsurprisedme.I

wasn'treadytoseehim,Imissedhim but

wasn'treadytobearoundhim notwhilstIfelt

thatway.Icouldn'tsaynotohim foronereason;

hewasgoingtoloseitandbelievemewhenI

sayIwasn'tgoingtosleepthatdayhadIgone

outandrejectedhisoffer.Seeinghim brought

backalotofemotionsandthatpainfullumpon

mythroatwhichIattemptedswallowing

numeroustimes.Ikeptshutandwaitedforhim,

neitherofuswerelockinginoneanother's

direction

"Aboutus."

That'swhenIfinallyfacedhim,hisgazewas

stillfocusedonthewindscreeninfrontofhim

Me:Whataboutus?

Mihle:Uyayazindiyakuthandaright?(YouknowI

loveyouright?)



Hefacedmeeventually,hiseyesnarrowed.He

lookedsomethingbetweenangryandfine

Me:Ido

Mihle:Idoubtthat.

Me:NdiyayaziMihle

Mihle:Thenwhydidyouwalkoutonus?Youdo

knowyonkelentoisbecauseofyourchildish

waysofhandlingizinto?

Ibitbackachuckle,nowIwastheonetoblame

foreverything.Wheredidthisleavehispathetic

familyofhypocrites.

Me:Iwasshocked.

Mihle:Andthat'showyouhandleshock?

Me:Ewe.Youcan'tblamemeforthis,whatdid

youwantmetodo?

Mihle:Youcouldhavestayeddamnt!Ifyou

reallyknewhowmuchIlovedyouyouwere

goingtostay!



Hethrewafistatthesteering,startlingme

along.Isworehewouldhavepunchedmeby

thetimehewasdonetalking.Iavertedmygaze

from him andsuddenlyhatedhowtruehis

statementwas.ButIdidthefirstthingthat

cametomindatthatmoment

Mihle:Lookatme!

Ifacedhim,hisnostrilsflaredfrom breathingso

highandhischestpaced

"Iam notgoingtohaveagirlfriendwhojumps

onanotherdickwhenthingsfallapartkuthi.Do

youunderstandme?"

Inodded

Mihle:Sayit.

Me:Iunderstand

Mihle:YoukeeptestingmypatienceAphindiwe,

andI'm notgoodatthisremorsething.Andifuni

ndidendibulaleumntubecauseofwena(Idon't



wanttoeventuallykillsomebodybecauseof

you).

MystomachformedknotsasIswalloweddry

spit,hewasrevealinghistrueselfbitbybitand

Idon'tthinkIwasready.

Mihle:Comehere

Imovedtowardshim andhislipsmetmy

forehead,hishandsheldafirm holdonmyneck

asweremainedinthepositionforoversome

time.Heloweredhisforeheadtomineandhad

hiseyesclosedwhileItookinhisfigure,his

breathingrelaxingeverytimeheexhaled

Mihle:Masambe(let'sgo).

Hebrushedmyrightcheekwithhisthumb,I

loathedthefeelingitwasgivingmeevenunder

thisfear.Westeppedoutofthecarandintothe

hoteltohisroom.Ionlyplacedmyhandbag

thenwesteppedoutagainforsupper,atthe

dininghallwedidn'ttalkmuch,apartofmefelt



likehestillwasn'tokay.Hedidn'tmentionbeing

okayandthatalwaysmeanthewasnot

forgettinganyofthis.

ThefirstthingthatcametomindwhenIsaw

him wasconfrontinghim aboutthecallI

overheardtheotherdaybuthisoutburstcaught

meoffguard,itwasdefinitelyatopicfor

anotherday.Tobehonestwithyoundandingu

zwelakhe,agirlofherownwordsbutwiththis

guyIhadnochance,ndandithethandime.Iwas

finallyfeelingthatthingofdatingagangster,

thetypeofrelationshipwherehetalkedandyou

listenedandIprayeditonlystoppedhere.

UncomfortablebythissilenceIdugsome

wordsatthebackofmythroat

Me:Uhambanini?(Whenareyouleaving?)

Mihle:Idon't.Haven'tthoughtthatfaryet.You

wantmegonealready

Ishookmyhead,forcingasmile.



Me:Howmanydaysdidyoubookfor?

Mihle:Thewholeweekend.

Me:Youknowandizokwaziuhlalaweekend

yonkenawe(YouknowIwon'tbeabletostay

thewholeweekendwithyou)

Mihle:Uzondibonakodwa?(You'llseeme

though?)

Iignoredhowthatsoundedlikeacommand

thanaquestionandnodded.

Backtotheroom wetookashower,itwas

almostadecentoneifitwasn'tforhim

touchingmeallover.Nomatterhowaggressive

heseemedwhenhewasangry,histouch

alwaysremainedgentle,givingmeendless

chills.Hishandwasrightbetweenmythighs

barelytouchingmywomanhoodwhenIstood

onmytippytoesallowinghim access,instead

ofgoingfurtherhemovedaway,bringingthe



freehandtomyneck.Hetiltedmyheadashe

placedwetkissesonmyneckpriortoturning

mearoundandfindingmylips.Mykneeslost

theirfunctionwhenmanuvouredhistonguein

mymouth,inaveryseductivemanner.Ifeltlike

hewasn'tcloseenougheventhoughtherewas

barelyspaceforapapersheettofitbetweenus.

Heloweredhishandbelowmybuttandpicked

meup,mylegstighteningaroundhiswaistwith

instantaction.Heremainedundertheshower

andthewateronlyreachedmyarmswhich

werearoundhisneck,Iwasgrindingagainsthis

waisthearinghisgroansencouragingmenotto

stop.Ienjoyedhismoans.Hemovedhishands

from mywaisttomybuttandreachedformy

templewithhisindexfinger,Iwaswetalready.

Hisfingerkeptmovingfrom myclittomypussy,

beingadventurousamongstthelips.Hefinally

pusheditin,earningasoftmoanfrom me

againsthislips.Ifelthissmirkagainstmy

mouth,heenjoyeditwhenIcalledouthisname,



beitloudorsoft.Hepulledouthisfingerand

broughtittohismouth,Icouldhavescreamed

andtellhim tostopbutthewayhesuckedit

waswhathadmewishinghe'ddoit.Itwas

fuckensexy.Iwasstillbalancedononearm

andthelegsaroundhistorsoasIwatchedhim,

hepulledoutthefingerhiseyescloseandbit

onhistonguewhichwaslickinghisbottom lip.

GoddamnIthinkImighthavecamefrom just

that.Heplacedonemorekissbeforeplacing

meonthefloor,mydroppedmyhandsfrom his

necktohischesttohiswaist.EventhoughIstill

wantedmoreIgotasignfrom him thatthiswas

itforthenight,heprobablywasn'tinthemood

andwhenhewasn'tIrespectedthatasmuch

asherespectedittomeaswell.

ThenextmorningIwokeuptoafrownnextto

me,itwasapeacefulsleepingfaceandlooking

athim inthisstatemademyheartreacta

certain.TheonlyreasonIwokeupthatearly



wasbecauseofthatfeelingyougetwhenyou

sleptknowingyouhavesomethingimportantto

dothefollowingmorningandtome,itwasto

callAsanda.Ididthatrightafterbuyingairtime

viacellphonebanking.

Me:Mntase

Asanda:Hey

IbreathedoutasoftsighwhenIheardshewas

stillsleeping

Me:Niphi?(Whereareyou?)

Asanda:Ekhaya(athome)

Me:Intoni?!(What?!)

Imusthavebeenthatloudbecauseboth

AsandaandMihlegavemesleepysnorts,I

glancedoverthemanwhowasnexttomeas

heturnedtofaceawayfrom mebuthishand

madeafirm holdonmythigh

Me:Asandawhynigodokewithoutme?



Asanda:NditheugodokileanduyayaziuMalume

ebengasozeacontactmamaabuzeubauphi

anyway.He'dcontactyoukeqha(Isaidyou

wenthomeandyouknowUnclewouldnever

contactmymotherandaskwhereyouat

anyway.He'dcontactyourather).

Shewasnotlying,ifIwerewithmymother's

sideofthefamilymyfatheronlycontactedme

toaskaboutme,andifIdidn'treturnhomehe

onlysteppedintothatyardtofetchhisdaughter.

I'm prettysureyou'rewonderinghowImadeit

herethat'sbecauseIlefttellingmeIwas

headingtoNorthcrestandhethreatenedme

aboutnotgivingmemoneythiswhole

December,itwasascarythreatbutItookmy

chances.Inowkneweitherofthetwowould

happenaftermyarrivalathome;one,hewon't

talktome,twohe'llgivemeagreathidingand

stillwithholdthemoneyfrom me.

Me:Okay.Ndizososendigodukake(I'lljustgo



homethen)

Asanda:Okay

Me:Bye

Ihungupfeelingguiltyfrom leavingthatway,I

leftassomeonewho'dreturntherenowIdidn't

evenbidmygoodbyes.Iwouldhavetocontact

Makazimaybelatertodayandapologise.Mihle

broughtmebacktorealitywhenhesqueezed

mythighmovinghishandupwards,Ismacked

itawayandfixedmysleepingposition.He

turnedoverandencircledhisarm aroundmy

waistpullingmeclose,heplacedagentlekiss

onmyneck

"Goodmorning."

Hismorningvoicewasatotalturnon,more

especiallywhenhewasmutteringhiswords

softly

Me:Hi



Placinghisforeheadonmyback,justbelowmy

neckImovedclosermybodyreactingtothe

physicalcontactIhaven'thadinawhile.His

thumbwasbrushingcirclesonmytummyandI

allowedmyselftoenjoythatbuthesooner

moveduptomybreastandtouchedmynipple.

Mybreathingleftitsnormalcalm leveland

increasedjustalittle,hecontinuedusinghis

thumbonmynippleandIbeganthinkinghe

musthaveforgottenhewasdoingthatbutright

afterthatthoughtcrossedmymindheplaceda

wetkissonmyneck,andanotherone.Another

onefollowedandthistimebothhisthumband

indexfingerwereseductivelyplayingwithmy

nipple.Iwantedtoturnaroundbuthestopped

me,keepingmefirm onthatposition,hishand

droppedtomybuttcheeksandhegrabbedone

ofthem tightlyinhishandbeforelettingitgo

andsmackingit.InstantlyIfelttheonfeelingfly

outthewindowasIgrabbedhishandand

moveditawayfrom mybutt,hewasstill



astoundwhenIturnedtolookathim

Me:Whatwasthat?

Mihle:Intoni?(What?)

Me:Whatyoujustdid?

Mihle:Ijustspankedyourass

Me:Idon'tlikeit

Heraisedhisbrowhislipspartedalittle,he

blinkedacoupleoftimes

"Azangewayenzalentougqiboyenza(younever

didwhatyoujustdid)"

Mihle:Andso?

Me:Soit'sprobablyumkhubaomfumene

somewhereandIdidn'tlikeit

Hechuckledstilllookingdazzled,heliftedhis

handssurrendering

Mihle:Uxolo

WhatIhatedmorethananythingwasthesmirk



onhisfaceasthoughheenjoyedthis.Ihadthis

feelingthatheprobablydidthiswithsome

womanbecauseitwasnewtome,hehadnever

spankedmyassupfrontandnowtohavehim

doitnowmeanthewasadoptingitfrom

somewhere.Ishiftedawayfrom him and

checkedthetimetoreassuremyself,itwasa

fewminutesaftersixsoIattemptedgoingback

tosleepbuttonovain,shitfilledmymind.Ifelt

hisfingerstracemybackandthatmademe

moveevenfurther,actuallyfindingmyselfatthe

edgeofthebed.Ialmostjumpedoffwhenhis

arm pullmeclosetohim andIroughlybumped

intohischest

Me:Awwwwu!

Hewasasquicktoremoveitandturningme

around

Mihle:DidIhurtyou?

IappreciatedthisMihle,theonewhowasso



cautiousanddidn'twanttohurtmenomatter

what.TheMihlewhowascarefulfrom histouch

tothewayhespoketom

Me:Kancinci(Alittle)

Hepushedhimselfinbetweenmylegsand

tuckedhisheadonthespaceabovemy

shoulder.Irubbedhisarmswhichwereonmy

sides,hiswastenseandInoticedsomething

waswrong,Ididnotaskhim becausewewere

gettingsomewherewiththismorningattitude

despitethefactthatIstillfeltlikehewas

bringingsomeweirdthingstothetale

Mihle:There'ssomethingfillingmyheadbut

nowisn'tthetimeforit.

Imovedmyhandstohisbackandplayedalong

withmyfingers,helaidhiswholeweightonme

andthat'swhenIhissedtryingtomoveunder

him.Hebalanedonhisfistsandpickedhimself

up,heloweredhisforeheadtomine



"Youheardme?"

Me:Ewe.Youdoknowyouhaven'tbrushedyour

mouthyet.

Igiggledhowheliftedhisforeheadfrom mine

andlookedatmelikeihadjustsaidthesilliest

thingever,itwasthetruth

Mihle:Andso?

Ipointedhislipswithmyindexfinger,fighting

backtheedgetosmile.That'swhenhelowered

hislipstomine,Iquicklyturnedmyhead

makinghim kissmychin,MihlebeingMihlehe

forcedhiswaytomylips.HedidthelastthingI

hopedhe'ddo,stickinghistongueinmymouth

andtonguekissingme.

"Mmmm Mmmm!"

Ipushedhim offmeandheobligedlaughing.

Hemovedhimselfawayfrom meenjoyingthis

wholeshowwhileIwascontinuouslyspitting,

pretendingtobewipingmytongue



Mihle:Strawberriesandcream huh?

Me:Stopit!

Mihle:OrChocchipblissyoghurt

Ipulledafaceandhesmiledshakinghishead

onhiswaytothebathroom.AsIwaslaying

thereanunpleasatthoughtcrossedmymind,a

feelingthatwhenIwasawayhecouldhave

seenNomthandazoorthewomanhewas

talkingtoonthephone.BothhisS6andAlcatel

phonehadnopassword,Ipresumehefelthe

didn'thaveanythingtohide.Oritwashistrust

formewhichIwasabouttobreak.Unlocking

hisSamsungIcheckedthecoastbeforesliding

intohisWhatsappandscrollingthroughhis

contacts,IcameacrossNomthandazoandwas

alittlehesitantastowhethertoopenit.Iwas

stilldebating,fightingmydevilishsideofthe

brainwhenIheardhim flashthetoilet.I

minimizedtheappandlockedhisphone,

throwingitbesidesme.



Hesteppedbackintotheroom andcameback

tohisbedspace,Isideglancedhim feelinglike

heknewIhadjustgonethroughhisphonea

secondago

Mihle:Whatwastheargumentyouhadearlier

onthephoneabout?

StilltrailingonmythoughtsItriedtothink

whichargumenthewasonabout

Me:OhAsandawenthomewithouttellingme

Mihle:Usengxakinikengoku?

Ishookmyhead

Me:Shetoldhermom Ihadgonehome

Mihle:AndwhatifshecallsDavidthen

Me:Shewon't

Mihle:Whynot?

Ifixedmypillowandgentlylaidnexttohim,he

extendedhishandandcleanedmyeye



Me:Myauntandfatheraren'tontalkingterms

Mihle:Ngoba?Whathappened?

Me:Longstory

Hefixedhissleepingposition,layingacrosson

thebedheplacedhisheadonmytummy,just

belowmystomach

"I'vegotallday.Tellmeaboutyourfamily,it's

abouttimeIknowwhereI'llbetakingmycows."

Irolledmyeyesandpreparedmyselfforthe

onetopicIloathedsincethedaymymother

tookherlastbreathe.Thetopicwhichmademe

feellikeIhadtochoosebetweenafamilythat

lovedmetruthfullyandafamilythatlovedme

becauseofmyfather'stitle.

173Entry

Asanda



IwasannoyedbyAphindiwetobehonest,for

manytooreasons.Ifeltstupidhowshecame

hereneedingashouldertocryonbecauseher

manwasn'tcontactingher,becausehehadlaid

ahandonherbutwhenthebastardpitchedshe

wasthateasytolethergutdown,itwasthat

quickforhertoforgetwhatheputherthough.

Thewholesituationdrovemeinsanebecause

shewasbeginningtofearhiswordsand

actions,andbecauseIknewbetterIunderstood

thattheminutefearofyourboyfriendstepsin

thentherelationshipitselfwasn'thealthy.I

guesswhatworkedonmethemostwas

knowinghowitfeltbeinginanabusive

relationship,Ican'tquitemakeupwhatitisthat

drivesyouintostaying-maybeitwasthefear

ofknowinghe'ddoanythingtopreventyou

from havinganotherguybecauseyouwerehis.

Idraggedmyselfoutofmybedafterthethird



timemymothercameyellingintomybedroom.

ShehateditwhenIsleptthislong,inherlifea

normalgirlwhowantedtobegroomedintoa

wifehadtobeupat6am andgetreadyforthe

day,maybeIdidnotwanttogetmarried.I

steppedoutofmyroom withmytoothbrushin

hand,draggingmyfeetalongthetiledfloorto

thebathroom.That'swhenthedrowsiness

vanishedafterhavingwashedmyfacewithcold

water.InthekitchenwasuMakaziandmy

mother,theyweregoingonaboutthebig

churcheventthatwillbeheldonChristmasand

knowingmymothershe'ddragusalltoattend

Makazi:Awusembitshiniufikenini?(You'reso

uglyman,whendidyougethere?)

"Ngokuaphaekuseni(Nowinthemorning)"

Mydearestmotheransweredfrom me.Ipulled

achairfrom thetableandsatoppositemy

mother'ssisterwhowaseyeingatmelikeshe

weresearchingforsignsaboutlastnight



Makazi:UphiAphindiwe?(Where'sAphindiwe?)

Me:Godukile(Gonehome)

Makazi:Godukenini?(Whendidshegohome?)

Me:Namhlanjeekuseni(Todaymorning)

Ipouredsomemilkonmyoatsbowlandprayed

thiswomanwasdonewithherquestionbuta

secondlaterIwantedtofacebumpmyselffor

evenpraying,Iknewshewouldn't

Makazi:Unezintolamntana.Ngeyengazanga

kwalapha,uyabonaukufakaentweniyotywala

ngokungobakalokuyenaunemali.Yoohhayi

wasenzausisana(Thatgirl'sfunny.She

shouldn'thavecamehereinthefirstplace,you

seesheisdraggingyouintothisalcoholthing

becauseshe'sgotallthemoney.Yoohno,

sisanareallybroughtussometrouble).

Sisanawastheirsister,Aphindiwe'smother,

that'showmyyoungerauntcalledherbecause

shewastheyoungest.Mymotherwasthe



oldestfrom thefemalegroup

Me:Mamandicelaundipheswekile(Mom

pleasegivemethesugar)

Makazi:UthiugoduswaYintoni?(Sowhatsent

herhome?)

Me:Tamnci.

Shepulledafacepriortodraggingherselfof

thechair.She,Yandisaniandmygrandmother

wastheoneswhohadevenbiggerhatred

towardsmyuncleandthehatredtheyhad

rubbedontoAphindiweeventhoughshedid

nothingtohurtourfamily.Iunderstoodmy

grandmotherwasmanipulativesoshespread

allsortsofrumoursinthefamily,having

everybodyfeelthewayshedidtowardsPhindi's

family.IdevouredmyoatswhilstItextawayon

myphone,tryingtogetholdofAphindiwebut

presumedherphonewasoffwhenIonly

receivedonetickfrom Whatsapp.Myfamily's



conflictsaffectedmebecauseIknewtheydid

notquiteapproveofmehangingaroundwith

PhindibutshewasstillmysisterandIlovedher.

Mygrandmotherwasintheloungenarrowing

hereyestoseethetelevisionscreenproperly,

shewaswatchingsomedocumentaryfilm.I

avoidedstayinganylongerinthatlounge

becauseshe'dquestionmeaboutmynightout

andwhyIhadbroughtAphindiwehere.Ifixed

myselfforaquickbathanddecidedtotakea

nap,theheadacheIhadfrom hangoverand

familyissueswaskillingme,probablyitwasthe

typethatwouldhavemedieinmysleep.

Aphindiwe

Icoughedandpreparedmyselfforanemotional

talk,thiswasthetimesIhopedhewas

somehowDrPhilbecauseIneededahelllotof

consolingafterthis



"Here'sthething,myfatheristhemainproblem

here."

Mihle:Isthathowyoufeelorhowyourfamily

feels?

Me:HowtheyfeelbutIdoseewherethey

comingfrom,butnotthewaytheygoingabout

it.SomyfathermetmymotherGodknows

whenbutIdoactuallyknowmyfatherwas25,

andtheyfellinloveuntilhewasknownbymy

mother'sparents.Batshataandbythenthe

problemsexistedbutweren'tsoobvious

becausetheyattemptedtoleratingeachother.

Therealproblem andnottalkingtoeachother

startedaftermymotherfellsickandwastold

herpregnancymightkillher.

Hekeptnodding,hiseyesneverleavingmyown.

Icontinued

"Ididn'tknowshewassufferingfrom pelvic

cancer,Iwasonlytoldafewmonthsafterher



funeral.Umamawasishiyaduringlabour,

umakhuluwam,hermother,didn'tcomeduring

hersickdaysnorafterherdeathalongwith

uMakaziwam.Theyonlypitchedduringthe

funeralandhonestlyIfeelthat'snothowmy

motherhadtobeburied,shedeservednon...

Ilookedupattheceilingtryingtoholdbackthe

tearsIfeltcoming,blinkingthem awayhadto

helpright?IblewoutafewbreathsasMihle

heldmyhand,squeezingit

Me:EyonantothatIfindhardforgettingarethe

quarrelsthatwentaboutbetweenmyfatherand

mymother'sfamilyjustafewhoursbeforewe

laidheratrest.Ineverwitnessedmyfathercry

kodwangalaminihedidandnangokuIstilldon't

understandwherethisiscomingfrom.

Hesatupandtookmeinhisarms,whenyou're

hurtyouknowthat'stheonethingaperson

shouldn'tdobecausetheminutetheyconsole

you,youloseit.Iremembersobbingforatleast



waytoolongbeforeImanagedtolaughitout

whenhesaidhe'dhavetotumbledryhimself

from allthetearsIleftonhisshoulder.Hedried

mycheekswiththebackofhishandandsmiled

atme

"Usafunauqhubeka?(Youstilltocontinue?)"

Inoddedwhileansweringhim inavoicethat

soundedforeignfrom mine

Me:EweIgotthis,I'm abiggirl.

Mihle:(chuckles)andbiggirlsdon'tcry

Me:Haisoka.SoIlearntsomethingearlierthis

year

Mihle:Andwhat'sthat?

Me:Aclaim partofthereasonwhymamaka

mamaengafuniutata(whymymother'smother

doesn'twantmyfather)

Mihle:Mmmh

Me:Apparentlymydadrapedmymother's



sister.

Becauseofshameandhurtthatconsumedme

Iavertedmygazefrom hisandcontinued

dryingmycheeksandneck,hedidn'tsayaword

forquitealongwhilebeforeheasked

"Anduthiningalontowena?(Andwhatdoyou

sayaboutthat?)"

Me:Idon'tbelieveit.

Mihle:Don'tyouthinkyounee...

Me:Iknowmyfather,ndiyamaziwhathe's

capableofdoingandnot,andlenaisn'toneof

them.

Mihle:I'm sorry.

IforcedasmilebutatthebackofmymindallI

wasthinkingofwashowtruethiswas.My

fatherwasn'tthattypeofamanwashe?

Mihle:Aren'tweshowering?Weneedtohave

breakfast.



Thatwashiswayofpullingusoutofthat

awkwardness.Wehadaquickshowerbefore

retreatingtothedininghallforsomebreakfast.

Therewespokeabouthowwe'dseeeachother

laterthatdayandtomorrow,hedidn't

understandmuchwhenItoldhim beingback

homewouldmakeitdifficultformetocome,he

keptpesteringuntilItoldhim I'dtryharder.In

theafternoonhedrovemehomeanddropped

meoffayardaway,leavingmewithanintense

kiss,Ibetanindicationofhowmuchhemissed

me.Itwasthetypeofkissthatmadewantto

findaplantogobacktohim atthathotel.

IembracedmyselfforthelecturerIwasabout

toreceiveandmaybeasmackortwo.Ipressed

theintercom ofthegateandwaitedfor

sis'PhumezatoopenitandwhenitdidIfeltmy

feetholdmeinoneplace.Itwasthenmygut

feelingtoldmeIwasinbigshit,thelasttimeI

hadthisfeelingwaswhenIwokeupata



hospitalbedapproximately10monthsfrom

now.Iside-slidedthroughthegateasitwas

abouttocloseandtookslowstepstowardsthe

house.Insidesis'Phumezawaswashingthe

dishesIpresumedwerefrom lunch

Me:Molwenisisi

Sis'Phumeza:Mmm

Ishiftedonmyheelsasshereturnedtorinsing

theplates

Me:Ukhonautata?(Ismyfatherhere?

Sis'Phumeza:Ewe.Ukutyakwakhokukwioven

(Yes.Yourfoodisintheoven)

AllofasuddenIwasnothungry,asmuchasI

likedfood.Inoddedandwalkedovertomy

room prayinginalllanguagesIknow.Ilocked

myselfinthatbedroom foralmostanhour

beforetherewasaknockatthedoorand

Phumezaappearedbehindthewoodendoor



"UyakumizauMrDabula(MrDabulaiscalling

you)"

SheclosedthedoorbeforeIcouldsaymylousy

okay,Isatonthebedrethinkingmyliesover

andoveragainbeforeIwalkedoutofmyroom

readytodie.Hewassittingonthecouch,a

glassofwaterinthecupholderonhisrightwith

hislegsstretchedoutonthecouch,hemuted

thetelevisionandtuckedinthecouchsohe'd

situpstraight.Hetookhistimetoposition

himselfandturnhisheadmydirection

Tata:Aphindiwe

Me:Tata

Tata:Usukaphi?(Whereareyoucomingfrom?)

Me:eNorthcrest

Tata:Wadewalalasanalwam (Andyoueven

sleptmychild)

Ilookedaway,thinkinghewasgoingtoyellbut



insteadheclappedhishands,cheeringmeon.I

staredathim ashecontinuedwiththischildish

behaviour

Tata:YouseeAphindiweNondinyeleDabula

perhapsyou'veforgottenmychildthisismy

houseandmyhousemeansmyrules.

Wasthatmysecondname?Davidwascapable

ofgettingthatnameonmybirth.Therewasa

longsilencebeforehisnextsentence

"Phindelaaphouvelakhona(returnwhereyou're

comingfrom)"

Me:UxoloTata

Tata:Nonsense!Nonsense!

Iflinchedwhenhejumpedonhisfeetanda

glassmadecontactwiththewhitetiles,its

piecestouchingmyfeet.Hewasangrylooking

atmelikehesomehowfeltpityformybeingor

asthoughhewascursingnatureformakingme

hisdaughter



Tata:Hamba!

Me:Tatandice...

Tata:Leave!!

Iliterallysprintedtomybedroom andlocked

thedoorimmediatelywhenIsteppedin,Iwas

awarethiswouldmakehim moreangrybutit

wastheonlywaytosafemyselffrom ahiding.I

leanedagainstthedoorandlistenedifthere

wereanyfootstepscomingdownthepassage

butwhenIdidn'thearanyIletoutasighIdidn't

knowIwasholding.Ithrewmyselfonthebed

andtookmyphonetotextMihle,figuringhe

musthavemissedmeIsawhisnameflashon

thescreenofmyi6.

Me:Fhaku

Mihle:Mambhele

Me:Ubulele?(Wereyousleeping?)

Mihle:Mmm,gqibovukadecidedIshouldcall



you,uyakhumbuleka

Me:Ncoooawutefi.

Mihle:(chuckles)Andinantoyokwenza

kulendawo,notthatbendizeleezinyeizinto

Me:Icanimagine.Maybeifmyfatherwasn't

arounditwouldhavebeeneasy

Mihle:Akafuniuhambengoku?(Hedoesn't

wantyoutoleavenow?)

Me:Andiqondiuzovuma,hejusttoldmeto

leavendiphindeleaphondivelekhona(Idoubt

he'llallowme,hejusttoldmetoleaveand

returnwhereI'm comingfrom

Mihle:(chuckles)kutheniungezangekum

kengoku?(Whydidn'tyoucometothen?)

Me:Haababe

Hislaughedwascontagiousbecausewhenhe

didIheededhowIsmiledatthewallsinmy

room becauseofthemanontheothersideof



thespeaker

Mihle:Yourfatherremindsmeofutatam,

indodawasstrict.Akakubethikodwa?(He

doesn'thityouright?)

Me:No,lasttimehedidwasafewmonthsafter

mymother'sfuneral.Iguesshewasstillhurt

from thelosinghiswife

Itwastrue,hebarelylaidahandonmeandit

mustbebecauseIneverstayedwithhim,Ionly

sawhim duringholidaysortheweekendshe

visitedinBloemfontein.Hiswayofteachingme

alessonwastopunishme,eithertoconfiscate

thethingsheboughtmeornevergiveme

money.IneverreallycaredaboutituntilIhad

him onlyinthisworld

Mihle:Probably.AngaziakubetheuDavid,I'd

havetodealwithhim ngokwam.

Me:HayihayiIstilllovehim kaloku

Hechuckledandhissmilewasevidentthrough



thatshortlaugh

Mihle:Thenwhenam Iseeingyou?

Me:NgomsoIguess

HekeptquietforawhileandIwasabouttoask

whathewasdoingbeforeIheardthet.v.goon

Mihle:Kwasekusenimos(Earlyright?)

Me:Ewe

Mihle:Webacktogetherright

Iwasabouttoanswerwhenhecutme

"AndI'm tellingyou,andibuzi."

Me:Okaybutwestillhavealottotalkabout

Mihle:Right

Wecontinuedtalkingforoveranhour,I

rememberchangingmypositionaboutten

timesasIdidmostofthetalkingandhe

listened.Weweredisturbedbymyfatherwho

turnedtheknobofmydoorwantingtocomein,



Istoppedtalkingandthrewagazeatthedoor,I

whisperedtoMihlebeforeItooklongsteps

towardsthedoor,Iwasabouttoturnthekey

whenDavidshouted

"Iknowyou'reawake,hambotya."

AfterwardsIheardhisretreatingstepsdown

thepassage,Ipresstheswitchonthewalland

closedmyeyesasthelightsbrightenedthe

room

Mihle:Usekhona?(Areyoustillthere?)

Me:Ewe.DavidwascallingmeforukutyaandI

bettergokeFhaku,him andIaren'tokayso

mandingam'testi

Mihle:It'sokay.Goodnightthen

Me:Goodnightbhuti

Mihle:Iloveyou

Me:Nam

Mihle:Nawentoni?(Youtoowhat?)



"IloveYou."Imanagedtosaybetweenagrin,I

knewhowmuchhehatedthatbutbecauseI

wantedtofoolaroundIsaidthat.Afterending

thecallIclosedthewindowsoofmybedroom

andleftthatspacetothelounge.Myfatherwas

nowheretobefoundnorwashismaid,I

presumedtopreventhimselffrom hittingmehe

decidedtodevourhissupperinhisbedroom.I

checkedmyfoodinthemicrowaveandwarmed

itpriortodraggingmyselftotheloungefora

realityshowortwo.

Youknowyounotlovedanymorewhenyou

sleeponthecouchandwakeuponthecouch,

wellthatwasmylifeinasentence.Myplate

wasrightonthecoffeetabledryasfuck,andI

wasshockedwhenIglancedoverattheclock

onthewallandsawitshandsread06:20inthe

morning.Funnyhowthetelevisionwasoffand

therewasaverytinytowelcoveringmyfeet,the



attemptmyfatherdid.IsnortedwhenIsatup

feelingthepainonmyneck,Ifeltlikeithad

brokethreetimesandwaswalkedovermillion

oftimes.Igrabbedtheplateandplaceditinthe

sink,soakingitwithsomewater.

Mydaybeganaftersis'Phumezasteppedinthe

housetellingmemyfatherwasoutoftownbut

thatdidn'tmeanhewasn'tsleepinghome.Well

Icouldn'tcareless,atleasthewasn'thomefor

thetimebeing.IunderstandIshouldhavebeen

hurtingthathecouldn'twakemeupandtellme

hewasleavinginsteadhadtocallhissocalled

maid,Iwasusedtoitalready.Havingdressed

andhadbreakfastwhichwaspreparedbyusisiI

leftthehousetellingherIwasgoingtodomy

nailsandhairintown.

IcontactedMihlejustasIgotoffatGarden

Courthotel,itwasliterallyafourminutedrive

from myplace,hetoldmehisroom numberand

becausethehotelwasn'tasbigassomewhich



I'vevisiteditwaseasytofindthethirdfloor.

WhenheopenedthedoorIsteppedinandwas

takenbacktheamountofpapersscatteredall

overhisbed,andabigfile.Apartofdidnot

knowhewasactuallyworking

Mihle:Nhanhazam nezikaDavid

Me:(giggles)MolweniFhakuwethu

Hewasabouttokissmewhenhestopped

midwayandcockedabrow,Ileanedforward

andtookthekiss

Me:Ndiyadlala(I'm joking).

Mihle:You'retestingwaters.

Me:Whatever.Unjani?

Hegesturedhishandstowardshisbed

"Busy."

Iwalkedoverthebedandtookasetofstapled

paperswhichconsistedofalistofnumbers,

manywerecirclesinredandjustwhenIwas



abouttoaskwhatthatlistwasforhegrabbedit

outofmyhand

Mihle:Don'ttouchanything

Me:Oh.Ixolo

Theseriousnessinhisfacemademetakea

stepawayfrom thebedsoIwouldn'tfind

myselftouchinganythingagain

Me:Whatarethosenamesfor?

Mihle:Nothingyouneedtoworryabout.

IslightlynoddedasIsatonthechaironthefar

left,hepackedhispapereachonitsowninthat

fileandpressedacoupleofkeysonhislaptop

beforeclosingitandlookingatme

Mihle:Nowyoucancomehere.

Me:Comefetchme

Mihle:Mmmm,nyani?

Heslowlylickedhislipsandtookhisbetween



histeeth,Inoddedwatchinghowhemovedlike

apredatortowardsitsprey,hewasafootaway

from mewhenhepulledhist-shirtoverhishead.

Hestoodbetweenmylegstouchingmy

shoulders,that'swhenIleanedinplacingawet

kissonhislowerabs,myhandswerebusy

undoinghisbelt.WhenhisbeltwasundoneI

stoodupandpressedmylipsagainsthis,my

handholdinghismanhoodthroughtheboxers

"Hmmmm."

Musictomyears.Iwantedhim todoitagain

buttoearnanothersoftmoanIhadtotakehim

in

Me:CanIremindyouwhyIloveyou.

HelookedstraightintomyeyesasIfellonmy

knees.Iwasbecomingthefeistymenow,Iwas

insomuchcomfortzonehewasactually

unleashingthebitchinme.Hiseyesburnedinto

mineuntilIlickedthetipofhisprivatepart,he



closedthem,a"fuck"escapinghislips.Iwas

slow,wantinghim torethinkwhyhefellforme,i

wantedhim tohaveflashbacks,itwasactually

oneessentialmedicinetoremindamanwhyhe

choseyouandthat'swhyItookmytime.Bythe

timeIwasdonehedidnotevengivemea

chancetoproperlystandonmyfeetuntilhe

hadmepinnedmeagainstthewall,helicked

mylipsbeforeinsertinghisthumbinmymouth.

IwaswildgirlsoIwasn'tabouttoaskwhat

mustIdowiththatthumbinsteadIsuckedonit,

hishungryeyesgivingmethecourage.

Mihle:Yougivingmethatfeelingagain.

Me:Whatfeeling?

Hegrabbedmywaistandpresseditagainsthis,

histonguetwirlinginsidemymouthsoakingme

betweenmylegs.Itwaswarm andtender,

seductivelymakingitswaytomylipsandneck.

Hemovedoneofhishandstomybuttundermy

skirtandshiftedmyg-stringstotheside,



withoutexpectingithepushedinhismiddle

fingerinmyanus.ForgettinghowthatfeltIlet

outasharpscream,thenervesmakingme

standonmytoes

"Shhhh."

Hemutteredagainstmymouthashekissedme

gently,hismiddlefingernotleavingmybutt.

Mihle:Didithurt?"

Ishookmyhead.Idon'tknowwhyIlied,I

believeitwasthefeelingofwantingtogivehim

whathewishedforandIknewitwouldhis

moodifItoldhim itstung.Maybeifhehad

massageditlikeheusedtoitwouldhavebeen

betterbutitwasovertwomonthssincehis

fingermadewayintomybuttandsomybody

hadforgottenthefeeling.Thismansaw

throughme,whetherhewasinastablestateor

notbecausehisnextsentencesurprisedme

Mihle:Maybeweshouldstop



Me:Why?

Wewerewhisperinglikekidswhohadstolen

themomentunderarooffullofelders.His

breathingwasuncontrollablebecauseIwas

playingwithhispenis,Ididn'twanttostop.I

wantedhim.

Mihle:Because

Myeyeswereonhisfacewhilehiswereclosed

probablyenjoyingwhatmyhandwasdoingto

him

Me:I'llgiveityou.

Hesnappedthem openandlookedatmewith

themostlustI'veeverseenanymandisplay.

ThelustsuddenlyturnedtoconcernandIknew

Ihadtoreassurehim

Me:IthinkI'm ready.

Hedidn'thavetoaskwhat,heknewexactly

whatIwastalkingabout.Hewasabouttopull



outhisfingerwhenIheldhisfirm andlookedat

him straightintheeyes,heswallowed

Mihle:Phindi

Me:Rememberhowyousaidwe'dsharea

certainconnectionifwedidit,Iwantthat

Mihle:Canwenot?

Me:Please

Heclinchedhisjaws,hisheightwasstill

hoveringovermine

Mihle:I'm probablygoingtohurtyouMambhele

Me:Youwon't

Hefinallyforcedhimselfawayfrom me,leaving

meagainstthewall,hedidn'tstoplookingat

me

"Ibelieveinyou."

Mihle:Idon'thavealubricate

Me:Wewon'tneedit



Hetiltedhisheadtothesideandtookmein,he

wantedtosaysomethingbutIfiguredhe

couldn'tfindtherightwords.Hefinallybroke

eyecontactandturnedhisbackonme,hewas

tense.Heranahanddownhisfaceandturned

tolookatmeagain

Mihle:Whatexactlyisgoingon?

Me:Nothing

Mihle:Aphindiwe,you'renotgoingtostand

thereandlietome.

Me:Mynightmaresareback(silence)ofthat

night.

IfeltlikemywordswerebeingblockedasI

spokethatishowmuchIwasactually

whispering,Icouldn'thearmyselfspeakeither.

Hewatchedmeandtheangerthatsuddenly

showedinhiseyesscaredme,hisbreathing

washeavy,thatMihleIfearedwasback.Ifelt

likehewasgoingtoexplodeashefocusedhis



gazeonmethatwasuntilhenoddedlooking

away.HekeptgrittinghisteethbecauseIcould

seethereactionofhissidejawwhichkept

moving

Me:Pleasenumbmeple....

Mihle:Iunderstand.Idobutyoudoknowwe

thatisn'ttherightwaytogetridofyour

nightmares

Inoddedforgettinghewasn'tfacingme.He

finallyturnedwhilstaddressingme

Mihle:This,weneedtodongendlelaeright.Or

wecouldjustnotdoitatall.

Me:Ngoba?

Mihle:Because

Heopenedhismouthtotalkbutcloseditagain,

hewantedtosaysomethingandIneededto

hearit

Me:ThethaMihle



Mihle:Becauseitwouldchangeyou.

Me:How?

Mihle:Itdoesn'tmatterAphindiwewejustnot

doinglento.Therearevariouswaystofight

yournightmaresandthisisn'toneofthem.

Understood?

Me:Ithoughtubuyifuna(Ithoughtyouwantedit)

"Notanymore."

Hechallengedmetosayanythingelseafter

thatbutIshutmymouthandacceptedwhathe

wassaying.Hewasfrustratedbythen,Inoticed

howhishandsshookashedidhiszips,hewas

botheredbywhatIjusttoldhim.

JustwhenIthoughtIwasgettingsomegood

shandisIhadtoruinitwithmystupiddreams,

themoodthatfilledtheroom wentfrom a

sexualonetoonethatoozedwithanger.

174Entry



Mihle

MondayIwokeupthinkingIwasgoingtosee

mywomanbutunfortunatelytherewasastory

toit,herfatherrefused,dragginghertocourt

instead.NothappythatIwasleavingwithout

seeingherIdrovetoPortElizabethanyway.I

haven'tseenmyfamilyeversincethatstunt

theypulledatmyhouse,Ididhoweverspeakto

mymotherafewtimesafterthatbutthatdid

notmeanIhadforgottenwhattheyputme

through.Whattheyputmyrelationshipthrough

butmostimportantlywhattheyputAphindiwe

through.

Itdidn'ttakemelonguntilIarrivedhome

comparedtothedriveIdidonFridaytoMthatha.

Iwashoweveralittletooexhaustedfor

anything,eventospeakwasasport.Mysister



stoodinfrontofmycarhereyesscanningthe

carasIpulledupphamb'kwegarage.It

occurredtomethatshehadn'tseenthecaryet

hencethegrinonherface.Sheonly

approachedmydoorwhenIturnedoffthe

engine

"Andthen?"

Ihadtoopenthedoortohearherproperly

Me:Babysis.

Zizipho:Thecarmfondin

Me:It'smynewbabykaloku.Mamaazange

akuxelele?(Didn'tmothertellyou?

Zizipho:Noshenevermentionedit.

Iwasexpectingthatsinceshesawthecaronly

whenshewasbringingamakotiforme.Their

mindswereelsewherebutmycar

"Ididnotknowyouwerecoming."

Me:Wellndilaphangoku(WellI'm herenow)



Zizipho:Umamauyayaziyena?(Doesmama

know?)

Me:Nobodydoes

Shebrushedthebodyoftheridebeforeturning

tomewithyetanothergrin

Zizipho:Aride?

Me:Ha.anotngoku

Zizipho:Ngoba?(Whynot?)

Me:Zizipho.

Zizipho:Mxm,uyayitshintshaimoodyomntu

yazi

Me:Pardonmefornotbeingthebestbrotherin

theworld.

IclosedthebackdoorofmyG-Wagonand

walkedbesideshertowardsthehouse.From

thesideIcouldtellshewasfrowningandI

couldn'tcareless,mymoodhadjustdropped

aftersteppingintothisyard.Wemadeitinto



thehouseinsilenceandlikeIhadhoped

umamawasnothome,probablybymyuncle's

andIwassomewhathopingshewouldsleep

there.Ithrowmyleatherbagovermyshoulder

andmadewaytomysmallapartment,thatwas

afterhavingaglassofwaterinthekitchen.My

sisterknewIwasn'tthetypetobealljilland

jollyjustbecauseIwasseeingheraftermonths

ofbeingaway,itwasallthesametome-a

greatbighugandahellodidit.Ilaidonthebed

andinstantlyrangmywoman,theheadache

thatkeptpoundingcausingmetoclosemy

eyes.Hersmallvoiceputasmileonmyface

Me:Bhelekazi

Aphindiwe:Andikukhumbuli(Isomissyou).

Me:(chuckles)Iknow.Andikwaziucinga

kakuhlewhenyounotbymysideyazi

Aphindiwe:Liesezingaka

Me:Soyoudon'tbelieveme?



Aphindiwe:Hayitshini.What'swrong?

Me:I'm home

Aphindiwe:Already?

Me:Mmmmm

Aphindiwe:Bendicingausesendleleni,maybea

littlecloseke.Ukhaw'lezile(Iwasthinkingyou

stillontheway,maybealittleclosethen.You

werequick)

Me:Yeah,andsincendifikileaphamymood's

beenoff.

Aphindiwe:Why?

"Haven'tseenthem sincelantoyomakoti."

ShekeptquietandIcouldimaginethefeelingit

mighthavebroughttoher,itwasbitterbyjust

sayingit

Me:Ngxesi,Ishouldn'thave

Aphindiwe:It'sokay.



Shecutmeoffsoundingalittleunconvincing

Aphindiwe:Ithadtobementionedsometime.

Doyouthinkbasezoqhubekangayo?

Me:Overmydeadbody

Aphindiwe:Mihle

Me:Nhanha

Shedidn'ttalkforsometime,probablyan

awkwardtwentysecondsbeforeshesighed

softly

"Weneedtotalk."

Me:Aboutwhat?

Aphindiwe:NgokuubulaphaIbeenthinkingbut

khangendibenechanceofaskingyou

Me:Askmewhat?

Aphindiwe:Rememberlantothathappened,the

thingisI'm worriedbecauseIfeelIalready

knowwhattypeofamanyouare.



Me:Andwhathappened?

Aphindiwe:LentokaOdwa

Ichuckled,thisisn'twhatIexpected,notatthat

time

Aphindiwe:Uhm nojongapleasedon'tgetitthe

wrongwaybuthedidnothing.

Me:Iwasn'tplanninganythingagainsthim

Aphindiwe

Aphindiwe:Pleasedon't...

Me:Iwon't.You'relookingoutforafriendright?

"Ewe."

Me:Good.

TherewassilenceandIloathedit,thatburning

feelingthatfilledmychestmademesitup

straight,Isawthroughherandthiswas

somethingshedidn'tunderstand.Shewas

hidingsomethingfrom me



Me:Howwascourt?

Aphindiwe:Ohbekumnandiwethubuttoolong,

kuyathethwaphayaandseeingthosepeoplein

actionThixowam

Me:Thefutureyou

Aphindiwe:Youcansaythatagain

Me:Youdon'tsoundtoothrilled.

Aphindiwe:I'm not.Thiskalokuwasmysecond

option,thankstoDavid,I'm apharmacisttype

ofperson.

Me:Damnthat'sfarapart

Aphindiwe:Iknowright.

Me:Uzobaright

Aphindiwe:Iknow.Nyawuza

"Baby?"

Aphindiwe:Khabuye

Me:(chuckles)JongahaveyoubeentoDurban?



Aphindiwe:No

Me:Uyafunauya?(Doyouwanttogo?)

Herscreamingmademeremovemyphone

from myear,shewouldn'tstopcausingthe

clamour,askingquestionsamongsttheyelling

shewasdoing

Me:Mambhele?

Aphindiwe:Okay,waitbhuti.Areyoutakingme

toDurban?

Me:Wellyouwanttospendtimewithyourman

right?

Aphindiwe:Ewe

Me:Andyouhaven'tbeentoDurbanright

Aphindiwe:Yes

Me:ThenwegoingNhanha

AgainshescreamedandIswearIheardsome

jumpinghappeningaswell.Shewouldn'tstop



thankingmelikeweweretherealready.We

continuedtalkinguntilherfatherinterruptedthe

phonecall,notwantingtobeaninconvenientI

endedthecall.BecauseIwasinnomoodto

facemymotheryetItookanapbuttomy

unfortunateluckitwasdisturbedrightwhenI

startedit.

"Mamaukhona.(Mom ishere)"

Me:Sure

Shewasabouttostepoutbutstoodatthedoor

andlookedatme

Zizipho:Andndicingaufunaukubona(AndI

thinkshewantstoseeyou)

Me:Ndiyeza(I'm coming)

Shewalkedoutandleftmelyingthere,inmy

mindIwasalreadyhavingaconversationwith

myself,beggingmyselfnottosnaporget

annoyed.Isearchedmybagandpulledoutmy

slippersbeforeheadingtothemainhouse,not



quitehappytobeleavingmycomfortzone.

From thebackyardwheremyroom was

situated,theclosestentrancewasthekitchen

door,that'swhereIstoodwatchingmysister

holdingatraywiththreeglassesofjuice

Zizipho:Ndikubale?(MustIcountyou?)

Me:No.

Shenoddedleavingthekitchen,Ioutstretched

mybodyandyawned,thatgesturecomingfrom

notgettingenoughrest.Ifilledaglasswith

waterthenheadedtotheloungetomeetmy

dearelders.Mymother,mamncinciwam and

Bulelwaweresittingontheleathercouches

chattingandlaughing,theyallglancedmyway

whenIwalkedin

Mama:Nkwenkwe

Me:Ma?

Mama:MolweniNdoda,unjanimntanam?(Hello

boy,howareyoumychild?)



ShehuggedmeandIreturnedthegesture

beforelettinghergoandtakinginherfigure.

Shewasn'tshortinheightnorwasshetallbut

becauseIwasaman,Istoodtwofeettallover

her

Me:Ndirightma,ninjaninina?Mamomncinci?

(I'm okaymother,howareyouguys?Aunt?)

Mamomncinci:SiyaphilaFhaku.TshiniNdodale

motoiphandleyeyakho?

IsatontheopenspacenexttoZiziphoand

continuedwiththechatwiththesewomen.

Bulelwahasalwaysbeenthenosyonesincewe

wereyoung,theagegapbetweenuswas

alwaysvisiblebecauseshemadeitclearevery

timethatshewasfiveyearsolderthanIwas.

Shecrossedherlegovertheotherlikeawoman

whowasabouttospitoutsomegossipand

asked

"Sousukeekapauquba?(Soyoucamefrom



CapeTowndriving?)"

ThatwasthemosthilariousthingI'veever

heard,IunderstandIbarelydrovetoPort

ElizabethbutIdidwhenIwanted.Notknowing

howtoanswerthatquestionIgavethem an

honestanswer

Me:Hayi.NdisukaeMthatha(No,I'm coming

from Mthatha)

Bulelwa:HaibowazibanieMthatha?(Ohwho

doyouknowfrom Mthatha?

Me:Aphindiwe

Herfacechangedsourandhereyeslookedlike

somethinghadjustbeenshovedbetweenher

legs.Mysistersnappedherheadatmy

directionandthatwasthesamereactionI

receivedfrom theotherladiesintheroom.

SomethingIhadexpected

Bulelwa:Yhiniawazanayeapha(Ohandyou

didn'tbringherhere



Me:Animfunikaloku(Youpeopledon'twanther)

Iracedmyeyesamongstthem waitingforany

ofthem tojustifythemselves.Myeyeslanded

onmymotherandsheexhaledaloud,hereyes

onme

Mama:WaqhumakakuhlekodwaNdoda?(And

youdrovewellthoughNdoda?)

Me:Wellndilapha(WellI'm here)

Mama:SibulelauThixongokuthwala(Wethank

theLordforcarryingyou.)

Me:Bendisalelesondicelauyogqibezela

ubuthongo(IwasstillsleepingsocanIplease

gofinishmynap)

Mymotherstoodupandwalkedmetowards

thekitchen,thatwasafterbeddinggoodbyesto

theotherrelatives.Theyinformedmethey

wouldtellmyunclesthatIwerehome,thatwas

anotherbunchIdidnotwanttosee.



BecausealotwasoccupyingmymindIcouldn't

napagain,nottoevenbringadropof

drowsinessback.Itookalongrefreshing

showerandcalledonmygents,maybealittle

timeoutwoulddo.Iwasobviouslywith

Kwanele,whereverIwentaroundeBhayihehad

tobearound.Hewastheonlycousincloseto

myageandmostessentiallywhotoleratedthe

typeofpersonIwas;wegrewuptogetherso

thedudeunderstoodmebetter.Ourfirststop

wasatXolani'splacewherewehadacoupleof

beerswithtwootherlaaitiesfrom thehood.It

wasjustacasualchillbeforeIwenthome,just

becauseIhadmyleavedidnotmeanother

peoplewereonholidaytoo.

Theweekpassedbyveryslowly,itwasboring

becauseIhadnothingtodoonmyplate,my

dayswerespentjustthesame-Xbox,video

callingAphindiwe,drivingtothecorrectional



servicestoseeafriendwhowasservinghis

sentence,eatandrepeat.Anydayduringthe

weekonlybecamebetterwhenKwanelearrived

backhomefrom workbutthatwasstrictlyat6

pm everyday.MyfirstFridaytheremzalaandI

hadplans,wedecidedtogatherthegents

aroundandhaveplentyofbeersatthewell

knowndrinkingplace,aplacewhichcarried

manygoodandbadmemories.Itoccurredto

methatthelasttimeIwenttherewaswhenI

endedupdraggingsomesluttyexbyherhair.

YouhadtounderstandhowmanyreasonsIhad

fornevervisitinghome,whenIdiditwas

preferablyaweekendandIwantedoutofthis

place.ManyreasonswhichIfeltforcefullytook

mebacktotheoldme,ameIwastryingto

forget.Xolani,afriendofmineaswell,madea

proposalthatwepopbyatSiyabulela'splace

butdidn'tmentionthathissisterwasaround.

Itwastomyfuckensurprisewhenwearrived



thereandSiyaaskedmeifIhadwantedtosee

someone.NowlookbeforeItalkaboutanything

elseanyfurther,Siyaandmyselfwerethebest

offriends,werebeingthekeyword.Wecomea

longwayback.Wewenttothesameprimary,

secondaryandhighschools,gotintotrouble

together,wenttoinitiationschooltogether,got

drunktogetheruntilIdatedhislittlesister.

Maybeshewerealittletooyoungformeyes,

becausebackthenasixyeargapwasalittle

toomuchbutthenitwassomethingweboth

wanted,untilsheabortedachildthatwas

supposedtobemine.Isenthertoacomajust

from aphysicalattack,wasbannedfrom seeing

herandheardshehadmovedto

PietermaritzburgbecausetheobsessionIhad

overherwasenoughformetokillher,because

atthattimeinmylifeIfeltsheowedmealife

andhappinessaswell.Ihadoversixyearsnot

seeingherandsixyearsofchangeandtryingto

beagoodman,Ihadacoupleofyearsfreeof



drugsbutstillthementionofhernamehadme

feellikesomethingpunchedmefuckenhardin

thestomach.

Siyabulela:UyafunaubonauLelovuyo?(Doyou

wanttoseeLelovuyo?)

Themockingmannerinhistonedidn'tgo

missedandthesmirkonhisfacewasawayto

testme,Ithoughthewasfoolingarounduntil

hecalledherout.Youhavetounderstandthat

thisguyandIneverreallyfixedourshitandI

understoodwhyhehatedme,wejusttolerated

eachotherforthesakeoftheotherfriendswe

shared.WhensheshoutedhisnicknameI

noticedthathervoicehadn'tchangedabit,it

hadn'tchangeabit.Witheverydragofher

shoesagainstthetilessignallingshewas

gettingcloser,Ifeltmyselfrunoutofbreath.I

wasstillcomprehendingwhatwasgoingon

whensheappearedonthedoorwayandlooked

atherbrother



"Siya."

Siyabulela:uMihleebefunaukubona(Mihle

wantedtoseeyou)

Myconcentrationwasonherfaceherstill

innocenteyesinstantlyracedaroundtheroom

untiltheyfoundmeandshestoppedmoving,

thefearthatsuddenlyconsumedherwhenshe

sawmemademerealisetoherIwasstillthat

monster.Whywouldn'tIbe?Ineverapologized

toherinsteadIhadhitheroverandoveragain,

tellingherIwoulddothatuntilshebrought

backmychild.Ifitwasn'tfortheflashbacks

thatcamecrashingintomyheadIwouldhave

stoodthereandprobablysaidawordortwobut

Icouldn'tsoIstormedoutlikeacoward.I

neededtostopthisfeelingIfeltwasholdingmy

breathingback,myheadwaspoundingandI

begansweatingandshaking.Ileanedagainsta

wallandtriedcalmingmyselfdown,seeingher

wasn'tsupposedtomakemefeelthisway.It



wasthenIrealisedthatinthisperiodofsixyear

IneverquestionedmyselfonhowIwouldbeif

everIsawheragain,ifI'veeverreallyhealed.I

neverdidselfassessmentbecauseIthought

shewasgoneforgood.

IbeganwalkingtowardsmycarwhenKwanele

cameracingafterme,hegrabbedmebymy

arm tostopme

"TaMiles."

Me:KhandiyekeKwanele(LetmegoKwanele

Kwanele:JongaMiles,singavayabra.

Ubungafuniuzakwalaphakakade(lookMiles,

wecanleavedude.Youdidn'twanttocome

hereinthefirstplace)

Itouchedthegatewithmylefthandwhilethe

gripofmyrighthandonmybeerbecame

tighter,ItoothoughtI'dbreakit.

Me:YintonilentoizanywanguSiyabulela?

(WhatisSiyabulelatryingtodo?



Kwanele:TaMilesuyamaziuSiyangokwenza

uqhusanentandoyakhe.Forsureleibiyindlela

yokwenzauphambanengokundimjongeapha

ebusweningokuangenayouVuyo(BraMiles

youknowhowSiyais,he'salwaysdoingwhat

suitshim.Forsurethiswasawayofgetting

underyourskinbecauseIstudiedhisfacewhen

Vuyoappearedinthekitchen.)

Me:Funekendithethenaye(Ihavetospeakto

her)

Hestoppedme

"Andiqondiubayeyonandlelaleyo.(Idon'tthink

that'stheway)"

Me:Ngoba?(Why?

Kwanele:Ithinkuyakhalalamntana(Ithinkthat

kidiscrying)

ForthefirsttimesinceIlaidahandonherI

thoughtabouttheemotionaldamageIputher

through.ThatwasfortheveryfirsttimeI



actuallythoughtIhadfuckedupbigtime.Iwas

stillinmyownmindwhenXolanitouchedmy

shoulder,Ididnotevenseehim approachus

"Bendingayaziubaukhonalomntanabra.(I

didn'tknowthischildwasheredude.)"

Me:Yasure

IhadKwaneletakemehomebecauseIwas

awareifIstayedanddrankIwasgoingtoget

intoafight.Whathadtohappenwasfor

someonetoprovokemeandI'dsendthem to

hospitalsoIavoidedthat.Iborrowedhim my

rideinstead.Iremembersittingatthetableat

homewithmymothercookingandmysisteron

theothersideofthetableholdingacoffeemug.

InmymindIheardthem haveconversationbut

couldn'tmakeoutwhattheyweresaying,Iwas

staringrightatthedoor,whichbroughtinextra

lightinthekitchen,withoutblinking.Zizipho

wasirritatingmewithhowshekeptspinningon

thatstoolasshecontinuedchattingwith



umama.IdidthinkIwasgoingtomentionit

andtellhertostopbutmymindwouldn'tletme

thinkofanythingelsebutwhatIjustsawless

thananhourago

Zizipho:Toearthwithyou,umamauyathetha

(Mom istalking)

Sheclickedherfingersinmyfacebringingme

backtoearth

Me:Yintoni?(What?)

Mama:UrightNdoda?(Areyoualrightboy?)

Iturnedmyattentiontomymotherandnodded

slightly

Me:Ewe.

Zizipho:Uyaphosisamama(Heslyingmother)

Iwasn'tevenlookingatthem butwasaware

thattheyhadtheireyesonme,bothlooking

concernedthatI'dleavethehouseinagood

andreturnnotokay



Zizipho:Ubungatshongoubayougoingoutfor

drinks?

Me:NdiboneuLelovuyo(IsawLelovuyo)

Iheardmysistergaspandithadmewondering

whatmymotherlookedlikebutIstillrefusedto

lookatthem

Zizipho:Ukhona?!(She'saround?!)

Mama:Wathinikuye?(Whatdidyousaytoher?

Ipushedbackmychairandwalkedtowardsthe

door,Ishovedmyhandsinmypocketsand

lookedattheburglarbeforeme,blockingme

from steppingout

Mama:Mihle?

Me:AndithethanganayeMa(Ididnotspeakto

hermama)

Mama:Mntanam ndiyakucelaungakheulinge

umbambelamntana.Eyonantoezobaright,

ungakheulingeuthethenaye(Mychildplease



don'ttouchthatchild.Whatwillberightisifyou

don'teventalktoher)

Iturnedtomymother,evenshedidn'ttrustme.

Thepleadinglookshewasgivingmemademe

feellikeshewasseeingmethrowawaythe

workI'veputinmyselfalltheseyearsonly

becausethisgirlwasbackintown

Me:I'm notthatpersonanymoremama

Mama:UyandothusaMihle(You'rescaringme

Mihle)

Me:Ineedtotalkher

Mama:Mihle!

Me:Andizombambha!Ijusthav...

"Awuzoyenzalonto!Nakungokuunomsindo

yentoendingayaziyo,uyabhabhazela.Ngubani

uwazintoniuzoyenzakulamntana?!Huh?!(You

won'tdothat!Hereyouareangryfrom

somethingIdon'tknow,youarefuming.Who



knowswhatyou'lldotothatchild?!Huh?!)"

Me:Asozendiphindendimbambhe(Iwould

neverholdheragain)

Mama:Wakhewayithethalontongaphambile

(Youoncesaidthatbefore)

Me:Iwasontikngoko

Mama:Mihlekukwam aphaandusahlalaunder

myroofuzokwenzalentondiyithethayo.Awuyi

uyothethanalamntana(Mihlethisismyhome

andwhileyouresideundermyroofyou'lldoasI

say.You'renotgoingtotalktothatchild.)

Ifacedawayfrom them.Ihadtocountmy

wordsbecauseIwasn'ttalkingtomyfriendbut

whatIneededfrom herwastrustatleast,I

wouldn'tthrowawaythatmuchprogress.Ijust

hadtospeaktoher,Ihadto.Therewasawhole

lotsilence,theangerandtensionwasthick

enoughtocut.

Zizipho:Doyouthinkuyafunauthethanawe



yena?(Doyouthinkshewantstotalktoyou?)

Me:Icouldn'tcarelesswhatshewants.

Mama:Uyabonakemntanam uzokhathala.

UzomyekalamntanayakwaMali.Sufuna

undenzelaintliziyoebuhlunguMihlemntanam,

utatauhambausaqalauzilungisaandMyeni

wam doesn'tknowtheprogressuseleuyenzile.

Ndicelaungandenzeliuxanduvhaolungaka

Mihle,akekhoutatakho.(Youseemychildyou'll

care.YouwillleavethatMaligirlalone.Please

don'tbreakmyheartMihlemychild,yourfather

leftusjustwhenyouwerestartingtoworkon

yourselfandmyhusbanddoesn'tknowthe

progressyou'vedonealready.Pleasedon't

bringthismuchweightonmeMihle,yourfather

isnomore.)"

Icouldhearfrom hervoicecrackingthatshe

wasattheedgeofcrying,Istoodwithmyback

facingthem anddidn'tmoveaninch.Herwords

meantsomethingtomeandIvaluedthem but



theydidnotknowwhatitwasIfelt,whyI

wantedtotalktohersobadly.Therewere

thingsIneededtosaytoher.

Iwalkedoutofthehousetomyroom onlyto

drowninmymisery.Iwaslyingonmybedwith

myeyesclosedasIpaidattentiontothisbed

whichfeltlikeitwasspinning.I'lladmitIwas

drunkIthinkbecauseeverysecondminuteI

woulddownacapofthewhiskeyIhadsitting

besidesmybedlamp.

ThefollowingmorningIwokeupwitha

headacheandhungryasfuck.Icheckedtime

onmyphone,anythingaftersevenmeantmy

motherwasalreadyup.Itwasstrikingtwenty

pastnine,thatexplainingthesoundmytummy

keptonrepeating.AfterbrushingmyteethI

retreatedtothemainhouse,mamawasinthe

kitchendressedinherWesilechurchuniform.I

alwaystoldherthiswaswhenshelookedmost



beautiful

Me:Molwenimama

Shelookedoverhershoulderandgreeted

betweenherteeth.Itwasobviousshewasstill

upsetaboutyesterday'seventbecauseIcan

guaranteeyoushedefinitelyamorningperson.

Isearchedthefridgeformyplateandplacedit

inthemicrowavetowarm itup.Shewas

standingatthecountersearchingher

Truworthshandbag,shepulledoutalistand

herbankcard,placedthem onthetablebefore

callingonherdaughter

"Ma."

Mama:Iza.

Ziziphowalkedinstilldressedinherpyjamas,

shehadabowlinherhandandamouthfullof

cereal.Shewavedahandatmebecauseshe

wasstillintheproceessofchowing

Mama:Naliicard,naziizintouzozithenge.



UmamaFaruseleesiza,mandihambe(Here's

thecard,here'sthelistofthingsyoullbuy.

MamaFaruisonherway,letmego).

Zizipho:Bye

Sheglancedmywayoncemorebeforeleaving

thehouse.Mysisterwasholdingthelistof

groceryinherhandscanningthroughit

Me:Grocerylist?

Zizipho:Yep,ayinintsikelonto(Yep,andit's

quitealot)

Me:Mmmmm.

Zizipho:Ndicelaundikhaphetorobhuti(Please

escortmebrother)

Me:Uqhel'hambanabanikanti?(Whodoyou

oftengowith?)

Zizipho:Asenathi

Me:Hambanayekaloku(Thengowithher)



Zizipho:Mxm

Shegrabbedthestuffandpressedthem under

herarm toholdthem from fallingasshetook

thebowlandmatchedoutofthekitchen

Me:Bereadyngohalf10!

Ishoutedbeforesteppingoutofthehouse.I

devouredmyfoodwhilecleaningtheroom -

sweeping,placingmyshoesandclotheswhere

theyshouldbeandgatheringallthestuffIhad

layingaround.Ihadbeeninthehoodforaweek

anditalreadyfeltlikeawholeyear.Theworkof

beingamanbackhomewasabonusonits

own,itdeservedtobelistedasasport.Shit

wastoomuch.

Iwasn'tthetypetogoshoppingunlessitwas

formyclothesbutbecauseIwantedtotakemy

mindoffthingsIdid.Ineverreallyknewdoing

groceryforawomanwasthistiring,itwas

impossibletofindthethingsshehadlisted



there.InsteadofgrabbingLonglifemilk,she

specifiedshewantedclovermilk,tshiniBawo.

Wasn'tmillkallthesamenah?Thereweresalad

dressingswehadtobuystrictlyatWoolworths

food.IhadtoaskZiziphomultipletimesifwe

weren'tgoingtoExactandMilady'sforsugaror

flourmaybe.WhenIboughtmygroceriesIdidit

atonesupermarket,eithercheckersor

pick'n'payandIdidn'tfreakoutwhenIleft

somethingbehind.I'dalwayspickitupthenext

dayorweek,itwasn'ttheendoftheworld.

BythetimewereturnedhomeIpromisedher

nevertogogroceryshoppingwithheragain.I

wasn'tpissedthatthesesmallstuffwebought

costmethousandslikeIwerebuyingagrocery

fortenpeoplebutIwasfuckenangrythatwe

evenwenttoWoolworthsforfood.Whatthe

fuckwaswrongwithwomen?

Iremembersittingonthecouchwatchingthese



realityshowswithmysisterbutendedup

sleeping.Iwasdisturbedbymyphoneringing,I

snortedwhenIsawXolani'sname,apartofme

washopingitwasPhindi

Me:X

Xolani:KhandikhapheMilesbra(Pleasedrive

meMilesdude)

Me:Vaar?(Where?)

Xolani:Airportchap,kunevrouendiyoy'landa

pha(Airportdude,there'saladyI'm fetching

there)

Me:Yooh

IyawnedasIremovedmyfeetfrom thecoffee

table

Xolani:KhawenzeMiles(ComeonMiles)

Me:Sure.Uphi?(Whereareyou?)

"Pozinibra(Athome)"



IreportedtoZeethatIwasheadingout,she

wasinthekitchenpreparingtocooksupper.I

passedbymyroom firsttochangefrom the

shortstoblackjeansandmyblackNikeThai.I

keptmywhitet-shirtandonlythrewonajacket

incaseIdidnotcomebackearlierthanI

anticipated.MydrivetotheairportwithXolani

wasokay,hewasfillingmeinwithallthe

eventsthatweregoingtotakeplaceinthehood,

byeventsImeantthegoodandthebad.From

funeralstoyourgraduationandbirthdayparties.

Theladywhoawaitedusattheairportwashis

babymama,aladyhe'sbeenonandoffwithfor

aslongasIcanremember.Shewasvisiting

homefrom Johannesburgwheresheworked

andraisedherson,aboywholookedsomuch

likehisfather.

YoudounderstandthatiBhayihastobethe

mostcorrupttownintheEasternCapeand



that'swhywegrewupthewaywedid.We

thoughtgettingdrunk,takingdrugs,givingout

babiesandhittinggirlswastheproperwayany

manshouldlive.Weweremessedupteenages

butmanyofthem recoveredbeforeIdid.Their

definitionofhittingagirlbackinthosedays

wastogiveheraslapjusttodisciplineherbut

minewasmorelikeputherinahospitalbed.At

thatpointandtimeinlifeitmademefeel

superior,nobodytouchedmysisterifshedidn't

wanttobetouchedbecauseitwasherbrother

theyfeared.WhenIwalkedinaspotpeople

acknowledgedpresence,peopleletdowntheir

gutsjusttomoveoutoftheway.Imeanthere

wasnothingfunaboutitbecausenothingwas

alrightwithbeingknownasakillerandan

escapeeofprison.IrememberwhenIdidstart

changing,therumoursIheardabouthowmuch

ofanactthatwasbecausesoonerorlaterI'd

returntothatnothingofachildIwas.Igrewup

believingI'dbenothingbecausesocietymade



mefeelthatwayandIgavethem areasonto.

NowthatIhavechangedIwantedtotakeitall

backbecausetheywerepeopleIwaskeento

knowbutdiscoveredtheyfearedmeenoughto

evenutterawordtome.EvenwhenIlooked

likethebestproductofrehabtherewerestill

somepeoplewhosawthatmonsterinmeand

shewasoneofthem.

WeweredrivingdownthestreetsofMotherwell,

justacoupleofhousesfrom Xolani'swhenI

sawherstandingwiththreeothergirlsjusta

yardawayfrom herhome.UXolaniwandibona

ubandandizomisabecauseIrememberhim

lookingatmeandsay

"HambaMiles."

ButIdidn't,Istoppedandmygazeneverlefther.

Tothem I'm prettysureIappearedlike

someonewhowasgoingtohitherbecause

duringthetimeIwaswithherthat'sallthey



witnessed.Iheededtheywerelookingatthecar

asIsteppedoutcuriousastowhoownsit.

Xolanicopiedmyactionsonlytostopme.When

myeyesmetherssheinstantlyturnedonher

heelandrantheoppositedirection,goingtoher

homemeantpassingbymesoshethoughtit

wouldbebetterifshejustdidn'tgohome.I

didn'thavethetimetogetbackinmycarand

driveafterhersoIranafterher,anditwasn't

evenfifteensecondsbeforeIcaughtupwith

her.HerjacketwasthefirstthingonreachsoI

helditbutsheattemptedtakingitoffsoItook

alargestepandencircledmyhandaroundher

waist.Itbrokemyheartwhenshestopped

breathing,actinglikesomeonewhowaswaiting

fornothingbutaslaporfistormaybeakick

from me

Me:Lelo

Lelovuyo:NdicelaundiyekeMihle(Pleaseleave

MealoneMihle)



Me:Ndifunasithethe(Iwantustotalk)

Lelovuyo:Nonononono.

Shecriedandfuckmeforhopingshewouldn't,

itwasimpossiblenotto

Me:Andizokubetha(Iwon'thityou)

Lelovuyo:Pleaseletmego.I'lldowhateveryou

wantplease,ndiyakucelaMihle

ItightenedmygriparoundhernotbecauseI

didn'thearherpleadbutbecausethosewords

hitadeepsensitivespotinme,thosewerethe

exactsamewordsshewouldusewhenIeither

forcedmyselfonherorhither.Ireleasedher

andIswearIneversawsomeonerunthatfast

inmylifewhentherewasnothingchasingher.I

couldseefrom ablurryvisionthepeoplefrom

theneighbouringhousesandonthestreets

watching,convincedlikeanyotherpersonthatI

wasgoingtohither.

Iwantedtoyell,Iwantedtoscream and



probablyrunformylife.Thisfeelingwas

foreign,Ihaven'tfeltitwaytoolong,Ihaven't

endureditsinceImovedtoCapeTown.Ifelta

tearleavemyeyeandfalluntomycheekasmy

mindtookmebackto2010,rightsomewhere

onthatsamestreet.

Entry175

Aphindiwe

NotonlywasIbacktohavingmyrape

nightmaresbutmymotherwasappearinginmy

dreamsagain.Shewasstilltellingmetosave

thelittleboy,butIstillcouldn'tunderstandthe

dream.Andno,Icouldnotruntomyfatherfor

help,hewasn'taverytraditionalmansothat

SaturdayofthesecondweekItookashorttrip

toNorthcrest,Makaziwasmyonlyhelpatthat

moment.WhenIarrivedatNorthcrestMakazi



sentAsandaandItotheshoppingstorefora

2Lofcokeandbread.Weleftherfryingeggs

andsomeRussians.Thatwastheonlyplace

thatfeltlikehome,whereIwasn'tstuck

watchingtelevisionorlockedupinmyroom.

Likeanyotherchildren,wetookthelongerroute

totheshopandback,reasonbeing,wewanted

totalkaboutboysandnothingelse.Shehadme

inthecorneraskingaboutMihle,aswelljudging

meonmydecisionofgivinghim asecond

chance.Ndandiyithandalandondaandshe

somehowfeltlikeIdidn'tknowhim enoughto

lovehim thismuch,shecontinuouslykepton

remindingmehisfamilydidnotapproveofme

sothatmeantIshouldhavemorefun.Ayear

agoIwouldhaveboughtwhatshesaid,and

agreedhowmuchsenseshewasmakingbut

notthen,Icouldnot.

Wereturnedhometocoldeggsandrussians,

that'showlongwe'vebeengone.Afterwarming



ourfoodswesataroundthetablewithMakazi

andhadaschooltalk.Shesoundedworriedand

concernedthatAsanda'sstudieswouldnowbe

affectedwithBhutiOlwethustillbehindbars,

thementionofhisnamescarredme.Asmuch

ofahomethiswas,itwasn'taswarm without

him.

Me:Makaziuyakhumbulabendicelesithethe?

(AuntdoyourememberIaskedustotalk?)

Makazi:Ewentombi

Me:Bendifunasithethengephuphaendihlala

ndinaloandutataakanaxeshalam (Iwantusto

talkaboutadream I'm alwayshavingandmy

fatherdoesn'thavethetime)

Makazi:Ewesisi

Shewasn'tlookingatme,shewasfocusedon

herplateslicingtheegginsmallpieceswithher

fork.Ionlymanagedtogetaglancefrom herby

thementionofmymother'sname



"Umamauvelaokokweliphupha.(Mymother

appearseverytimeonthisdream.)"

Makazi:Uthini?(Whatisshesaying?)

Me:Lamaphuphoabakwindayoezidifferentoko

butqhoxaevelakubakhoumntana

oyinkwenkweomncinci,undixelelaokouba

mandim'sindiselomntanakodwandiyaboyika.

(Thesedreamsareondifferentplacesalways,

buteverytimesheappearsthere'sthisyoung

boy,andshealwaystellsmetosavehim but

I'm scaredofhim.)

Shelookedatmewhilstplayingwiththe

teaspooninhercup,Iwantedtoknowwhatshe

wasthinking.

Makazi:Kunomntuongekhorightokhoyo

empilweniyakho?(Istherecurrentlysomeone

whoisn'talrightinyourlife?)

Me:Ifayindim,akekhoomnyeendimaziyo(Ifit

isn'tme,Iknowofnootherperson.)



Sheletoutasuppressedlaugh,oneIguesswas

directedtomynot-so-funnyjoke.Itsaddened

mehowtheythoughtitwasajokebuttomeit

wasafeeling,somethingIcarriedeversinceI

lostmymother.Itwasawoundwhichonly

becamedeeperaftermyrapeattack.Iwas

alwaysplacedinsituationwhereIhadtoactthe

strongestbecauseIappearedIhaditall

togetherandbecauseIdidnotwanttoputmy

fatherinapessimisticspotlight,andbecauseI

didnotwanttorevealmyselfvulnerable,Iacted

strong.Iwasfarfrom beingstrongandthere

currentlytwopeoplewhoseemedtoknowthis;

MihleandAsanda.Bothofthem knewjustas

much,therewereacoupleofthingsIwas

hidingfrom eachofthem,toMihlebeingmany

familymattersandtoAsandaitwasmyrape.

Makazi:Uthimsindiseentweninilomntana?

(Whatisshesayingsavethisboyfrom?)

Me:AndaziKazibutuyakhalalomntanaand



unegazi(Idon'tknowauntbutthisboyiscrying

andstainedwithblood.)

Thelookshegavemewasoneofconcernas

thoughsheknewsomethingIdidn't.She

probablydid,theseeldersalwaysdidandfeltit

wasokaynotsayingawordbecausetheyfelt

theywereprotectingus

Makazi:Ndizokuxelelantombinobakulate

phambikobauhambe(I'lltellyoulaterbefore

youleave)

WecontinuedwithfeastingafterwardsAsanda

andmyselfcleanedthekitchen.Wetookawalk

aroundthestreets,seeingandtalkingtoevery

personweknewonthosestreets.Manyof

them viewedmeasthe'richgirlwhodidn't

associateherselfwithEasternCapefemales'it

wasthelabelIcarriedsinceIwasinPrimary

whenIwouldcomevisit.Allthankstomy

father'sstatus.Somewerekindenoughtoask

howIwasdoingandmentionhowlongithas



beensincetheylastsawme,othersjustwalked

uptousandhuggedAsandapretendinglikeI

weren'teventhere

Irecallhowweboughtcrackersnacksand

crazypops,andIforcedhertowalkbackwith

mesowewouldgetmorecrazypops,these

typeofsnackscameonceinayeartomemore

likeChristmas.Laterthatdayaspromised,

Makaziexplainedtomewhatthedream might

havemeant,shedidmentionthatshetoo

wasn'tquitesurebutherinterpretationcouldn't

bethatfar.

Afterherexplanationapartofmeknewitcould

beMihlebutanotherhalfwasdenyingit.He

wasamanwhoseemedlikehehadeverything

undercontrol,despitehisparentscoming

throughuninvitedandbringingawifeforhim,

hedidn'tseem bothered.Hekilledhisenemy

right?AndtomythinkingBafanacouldn'tbethe

problem,thesedreamsoccuredtomeway



beforeIknewBafanawasinMihle'slife.Makazi

keptontellingmeitwasmyjobtofindthat

personbecauseprobablytheydidn'tknowthey

wereindanger.It'samemorytomehowIhada

headacheonmywayhome,thinkingabout

whatpossiblycouldbetheproblem.Whydidhe

wantmyhelp

WhenIarrivedhomethefirstthingIdidwasto

callhim,atleasttohearhisvoice

Mihle:Mambhele

Idon'tknowifIimagineditallbuthesounded

nothimself,heseemeddown

"Uright?"

Mihle:Yah,Iam love.Wenauright?

Me:Yes.Areyousureyouokay?

Mihle:Ewe.Ikhonaingxaki?(Yes.Istherea

problem?)

Me:Ha.a



Mihle:Youdon'tsoundyouconvincing.

Me:HayiIwasjustchecking,yousoundalittle

down

Mihle:ImustbetiredbutndirightNhanha

Me:Okay,uphi?(Whereareyou?)

Mihle:Home

Me:Andthemusic?

Mihle:ZintozikaZiziphoezi(ThisisZizipho's

doings)

Me:Okaylet'stalkonWhatsappthen,

ayinintsangaleairtime(thisairtimeisn&apos;t

alot)

Mihle:Notngoku(notnow)NhanhabutI'llcall

youlaterkevha.

Me:Ngobakutheningoku?(What'stheproblem

withnow?)

Mihle:I'm busyokwangoku



Hesoundedlikesomeonewhowaslayingon

thecouchwithhisfeetonthecoffeetablelike

helikeddoingandthatinmydefinitionwasnot

busybutIletitslidbiddingmyfarewell.

FortherestofthedayIjustwatchedmovies

thatwereavailable,searchedBoxOfficeand

rentedthosewhichweren't.Iwatchedthose

havingasnackofJumpingJackpopcorn,I

couldn'tseem togetmymindoffthisthingand

asaresultitgavemeaterribleheadache.A

partofmewantedmetoaskMihlethatsame

daybutIdidnotwanttoaddressitoverthe

phone,Ihadtolookathim inthefaceandseeif

he'dlieaboutit.Myotherworrywasseeing

thingsthroughdreamsallofasudden,growing

upaXhosaindividualIalwaysknewvisualizing

throughdreamsmeanthavingagiftofseeing

thingsandmanypeopleIknewendedup

bethwasa.Iknewitwasnotforme,therewas

nowayndingabaligqirha.



WewerejustaweektoChristmasandforsome

ofusthatvibewasnotevenfeltinourhomes.

Myfatherwashardlyhome,sis'Phumezahad

herleaveandthatleftmealonewiththathuge

house.Iwashopingutatahadforgottenabout

thepunishmentbecausenotlongfrom thenI'd

needmoneytorefreshmyhairandprobably

buyanoutfitortwoforthetriptoDurban.Mihle

hadn'tsaidwhenweweregoingthereand

becauseIknewhewascapableofsaying

tomorrowIhadtostayready.Ifellasleepon

thecouchwhilewatchingAgent47,my

favourite,andwaswokebymyfatherwho

shovedaSpurcontainermyway

Tata:Uyalalaesofenizam awonaxhala(You

sleeponmycouchesyouactuallyhaveno

worry.)

Ilookedathim ashetooktheremotetochange

themoviewhichhadjustbegan.StandingupI



stretchedmybody

Me:Isthisallmine?

Tata:Eweselendityilemna(YesI'veatealready)

Me:Phi?(Where?)

Tata:AtSpur

Me:Youcouldhavebroughtitaphaendlinisitye

sobayithu(Youcouldhavebroughtithereso

wecaneattogether)

Tata:Ngokuukhamisileyoapha

Heglancedmywayforasplitsecondpriorto

turningtowardsthetvwhichdisplayedaNews

channel.Imadewaytothekitchentowarm up

myfood,grabbedmyselfacanofJustJuice

thenwentbacktolounge.Wesatinsilence

whileIateandhegotbusyonhislaptop

simultaneouslydividinghisattentiontothe

television

"Ihaven'tseenyourmarks."



ItmademecringeeverytimehespokeEnglish

becausehealwayssoundedlikehehadabetter

accentthanIdid,anditwasn'tsupposedtobe

thatway,thismanwasaproductofApartheid

Me:Azikaphumi(theyaren'toutyet)

Helookedatmeandstoppedtyping,thiswasa

ticketformetocarryontalking

Me:Weonlygettingthem inJanuary.

Tata:AndIneedtohavethem e-mailed

immediatelywhenyoureceivethem

Me:Ohkay

Heraisedhiseyebrowsatmyboredtone

Tata:Aphindiweuyayiqondaubaandidlali

ngalento(AphindiweyoudounderstandthatI'm

notjoking),thosemarksareyoureverything

basically.

Igrinnedwhenhelookedawayonlytocatch

him lookingjustwhenIwaspullingafaceat



him,heshookhishead,definitelyholding

himselfbackfrom swearing.Iheldbackalaugh

whenhecontinuedshakinghisheadbutlooking

atthePCinfrontofhim.Iwasluckyenoughto

havetheremoteandchangethechanneltomy

liking,hewastoogluedonhislaptopscreen

andoccupiedwithwork.Hesentmeabout

threetimestothekitchentogethim eithera

glassofawateroracanofJustJuice,thatwas

beforeIlefthim intheloungealone.Inmy

bedroom Iwasmultitasking,busyonmylaptop

watchingPowerandalsobusyonWhatsapp.I

hadseasonsofPowerIhadnotfinishedyet

andtheyhelpedmegreatlyindayslikethese

whenIwasbored.Ilaterreceivedacallfrom

Mihlelikehehadpromised,wehadacall

durationofclosetotwohours,ifthatwasn'tan

indicationofhowmuchwemissedeachother

thenIdon'tknow.

Duringthatcallheconfirmedourtripdate,the



29thofthatDecember,givingmeenoughtime

toplanaconvincingliesoDavidwouldgrant

mepermissionwithoutaskingwaytoomany

questions.

Lelovuyo

Iturnedoverinmybedhuggingmypillowwhile

Ilistenedtomymotherandbrotherhavethe

loudestquarrelaboutme.Motherwasmadthat

herdearestsonhadcalledmeouttoseeMihle

butrightnowshewasevenmoremadthathe

actuallytouchedme.Idriedmycheeksand

eyeswiththebackofmyhandandattempted

erasingtheimageofhim inmyheadbutI

couldn't,hesomehowseemedtobestuckat

thebackofmymind.Progressoffuckensix

yearsanditwasallfornothing.Istayedaway

from homeandmyfamilyforsixyearsfull



becauseIstillwantedtolive.Mymouthwas

stillsourfrom vomitingearlieron,Icriedtoa

extentwheremyintestinescouldn'ttakeit

anymoreandendedupthrowingup.Apartof

mecouldnotbelievehowselfishhewasbut

anotherpartkeptremindingmethatthiswas

Mihle;hethoughtofnoonebuthimself.

I'm outherebluffingyetIhaven'teventoldyou

aboutmyself.MynameisLelovuyo,a23year

oldfrom PortElizabethfrom alargeMalifamily.

Iwasthelastbornoffivechildren,wellfour

nowbecausewelostmyotherbrotherinthis

gangsterlife.Itwasapaineveryfamilywent

throughhereinPortElizabeth,parentsburying

theirchildrenbecausetheygotkilledinagang

orwantingtoleaveagang.Theonlythingthat

bringsmehereismyrelationshipwithMihle,a

relationshipIthoughtIwasoveruntilIsawhim

again.Iwasthatonebeautifulchildinthe



family,thetypewhousedherbeautyandbody

toattracttheboys,Iwasyourtypicalteenager.

Snitchedouttogetdrunk,hadtriedoutweed

andcigarettebefore,woremake-upatschool

andhadthewaistbandofmyschoolskirtunder

mybreastjustsoitwouldbethesuitablelength

forme.

ThatwasallbeforeImetMihle.Hewasyour

cleanestdrugaddictever.Neverasingleday

wouldyoufindhim lookinglikeheneededa

scrub,nohewascleanevenwhensmellinglike

thestrongestweedbluntever.WhenImethim

littledidIknowhewasinvolvedinthisganglife

anddoingdrugs.Irememberitverywell,he

lookedlikethebestthingGodhadeverplaced

inthatenvironmentwithmearound.Like

everybodywhowasinthattavern,hewasthere

todrinkaswelllikeIwasmyself,hehadabeer

inhishandandlookedunmovedbyeverygirl

whosteppedthroughthatdoor.His



concentrationwasonacertaintable,anempty

tableInoticedandhewasonlystaringatitthat

hardbecausehewasthinking.Thatwasmycue

toaskmygirlswechangetables.

Hewasdressedinblackdenim andhadanavy

Adidastrackjacketandacap,withabeerinhis

handandhiseyebrowsfurrowed.Wemovedto

thetablehefacedandittookhim awhileto

actuallynoticethattheplacehadbeen

occupied.Attheageof15andobviously

desperateforattentionIstoodupandmade

surehesawthesizeofmybuttinthoseblue

high-waistjeansIhadon.Irecallhowhejust

lookedatmethenturnedtotheotherboys

aroundhim,helookedcalm evenwhentalking,

unlikemanypeopleIknewhedidn'tusemuch

energyfortalking.Itwassoattractivehowhe

seemedlikehewasn'tcompetingwiththe

musicbecauseinstantlywhenhismouth

movedtheotherguyspaidattention.Abest



friendofminewasactuallyannoyedbythen

becauseshefailedtounderstandthis

obsessionIhadoverbadboys,shewasonly

differentoneinthegroupbecausemyother

girlsknewexactlywhatIsaw.Iwaslittle

disappointedwhenhefinishedhisbeerand

stoodupleavingthetable,hemadehisway

towardsthedoor.Hisfigurespokeauthority,

bossanditwashowcarelesshehandleditthat

attractedme.Hishandswereinhispocketsas

hewalkedlikehehadallthetimeintheworld.

Hewalkedinagainafteralongwhile,afriend

onhissideandthatwasthefirsttimeIsawhim

smileashepulledouthischair.Ittookjustthat

muchtohavemedancingnexttotheirtable,

betweenthespaceofbothourtablesand

glancinghiswayeverychanceIgot.Hiseyes

followedmyeverymoveanditwassomewhata

dropofenergyforme.BytheendofthenightI

hadhisnumberinmyE250andhehadminein



aphonethatlookedmoreexpensive.

Mymotherwarnedmeaboutmenwhowereout

ofhighschooleverytimeshewouldseeme

standingwithoneinthestreets.Manyofthem

werefriendsbuttoherbecauseIwasstillin

high,theonlyboysIhadtobefriendwerefrom

highschoolanditwasonlyappropriateifwe

spokeaboutschoolworkandnothingelse.

ThiswastheyearWhatsappwasintroduced

andIwasstillpreoccupiedwithMxit,myphone

onlyallowingthattypeofcommunicationeither

thanphonecallsandtextmessages.Henever

calledforawholefour,ithadmethinkhenever

savedmynumberbutwhenheeventuallydid

andaskedtoseeme,tomethatwasan

achievement.ThatspecificdayIleftthepotsat

lowheatonthestovebecauseIcouldn'tmiss

thatchance,Iliterallywetmyneckfrom the

cheapbodysprayIhadandgaveanextraglow

tomylipswithlipgloss.Heleanedagainsta



electricpolesmokingacigaretteasI

approachedhim,stilllookinglikeheownedthat

space.

Itwasinamatterofthreedaysandwe

confirmedbeinganofficialcouple.Iwanted

everybodytoknowandsotheydidbecauseI

braggedabouthim toeverygirl.Itwasfrom

everyboywholikedmewhenIheardthathe

wasaleaderofsomespecificgang,becauseI

wasnaiveandinloveIthoughttheywere

makingthesestoriesupjusttohavemeleave

him.Heonlyconfirmedthenewstomefive

monthsinourrelationshipandstillIdidnot

leavehim.Icouldhaveleftthenbecausehe

wasalreadychangingmebutIdidnot.Ionly

wentoutwhenhedid,couldonlywearmyshort

clothingintheyardandwhensteppingoutIhad

tochange.Thereweregreatverbalfights

betweenusifIwasseenwith



anyguy.IhaditalltoleavebutIlovedhim soI

stuckaround.YouhavetounderstandthatI

didn'tseeanythingwrong,hehadn'thitmeright

sohecouldn'tbethatbad.Aged15,repeating

grade8andtherewasthismysterious

boyfriendbymyside,IfeltIhadmadeitinlife

kalokumntase.Hegaveallthesignsonasilver

platterandstillIdidn'tquestionanyofthem.

Theclotheshe'dbuyme,thesnacksand

chocolates,theexpensivebirthdaygifts.Iwas

enjoyingeverybitofitandwouldnotriskitby

believingallthestoriesIheard,yeshewasa

gangleaderbuthewasgoodtomeandmy

boyfriend.Anditonlychangedthatone

particularday,thatdayheaskedtoseemeat

11intheevening,Iwassleepingthenand

receivedacallfrom him.Acallthatsomehow

changedmylifebecauseitwasthatdayI

sneakedoutonlytoreceivemyfirsthitfrom

him.Iwasn'tawarehehadcalledmetohitme,

wellhewasn'tplanningtohitme,hecalledto



askforafavourinthemiddleoftheweekandI

couldnot,immediatelywhenItoldhim I

couldn'thelaidahadonme.

Thenextdayheapologizedlikeapriestwho

madethebiggestmistakeandsinbuthedidit

againandapologized,thenagainandagain

untilItrieddumpinghim.Ifyouhavedateda

nyaopeboybeforeyou'llknowyoudon'tjust

leavethem whenyouplease,theycalltheshots.

Istartedthinkinghewasgoingtokillme

becauseIfoundwaystorunawayfrom him,

waystonotmeetupwithhim,waystoignore

him buthealwaysfoundmeandwhenhedid

beforeremindingmehowmuchhelovedme

he&apos;dhitme.ItscaredmebecauseIfeltit

strongforhim stillevenwhenhehitme,Iwould

actuallydefendhim whenpeopleaccusedhim,

wouldlieandcoverupforhim whenquestioned

astowhyIhadbruises.

IdrewalinewhenIsurvivedacomabecause



hehitmeandhadthenervetodumpmeatmy

doorstep,unconsciousandbleeding.My

motherfoundmeGodknowswhenandactually

believedIhaddied.Thiswasastorytomebut

whentoldIhadflashbacksofbegginghim not

tobuthecontinued,hehitmeuntilIdidnot

haveitinmeanymore.OkayImighthave

abortedhischildbutIwasdamn16atthattime,

scaredanddidnotwanttodropoutofschool.

Mymotherhadmadeitclearthatshedidn't

havemoneytoraiseanotherchild,myfather

workedattheminesandearnedthelittleto

raiseus,andumamawasahousewife.There

wasnomoneyforanotherchildsoIhadtodo

whatwasbestfitandthatwastohavean

abortion.Icouldnottellhim becauseIwas

awareofhispassionforbeingafathersoIdid

itprivatelythenafriendIthoughtwasafriend

toldanotherpersonuntilitgottohisears.And

hereIwaslayingonmybedtryingtokeepmy

tearsfrom fallingagain.Maybecomingback



wasabadidea,Idon'tknowwhatIthought,that

maybehewouldnotbehomeorthataftersix

yearshisfamilyhadfoundahomeelsewhere.

Iknewverywellthathewouldntstaylonginjail,

hedidescapesbeforehedatedmeandduring

ourrelationship.

Idraggedmyselfoutofmybedandretreatedto

thekitchenwithhopethatI'dgetwaterformy

drythroatbutwasstoppedinmytracksbut

Siyabulela

"Bhuti."

Siyabulela:UthiikubambephilekakainguMihle?

(WheredidthisshittyMihleholdyou?)

Me:Undibambeubaebefunandibe(Heheldme

becausehewastryingtostopme)

Mama:Andikhathalinobaebefunaukuphaimali,

andifunilandlaviniyomntanaisondelekuwe(I



don'tcarewhetherhewantedtogiveyou

money,Idon'twantthatdiscourteouschildnext

toyou)

Me:Inobaebefunauthetha(Maybehewanted

totalk)

Siyabulela:Khayekeumthethelela!(Stop

defendinghim!)

Me:I'm not!Nguweloubusithiutshintshile

uMihlesoifhechangednyaniheprobablydid

notwanttohitme!

Siyabulela:Uphambene?!

Me:Sundishouta!

Siyabulela:Khahambeuyolala,uqhunyiwewena

(Justgosleep,you'rehigh)

Mama:Lelokhaw'yiyekelentomntanam (Lelo

leavethismychild.)

Imatchedoutofthekitchenwithoutgettingthe

drinkofwaterIwanted.Iloathedhowhewas



throwingtantrumslikehewoulddosomething

ifMihlesteppedfootherebuthewouldn't,

insteadofpunchinghim inthefacehe'djust

talklikehewasaddressingaLordofsomesort.

Idon'tknowhowlongIdrownedinmyown

miseryonthatbedbeforemymothercameto

myrescue,shewalkedinandgavemethemost

sympathizinglookever

"Uright?"

Ishruggedmyshoulderunsurehowtoanswer

thequestion,IwasnotokaybutIunderstood

whereallthatcamefrom,shewasfrustrated.

Shesatonthesideofmybedandpattedmy

legs

Mama:UyayaziLeloubandizivhanjani

ngalam'gulukuduwomfanaandandikufuni

ukubonaubenaye(YouknowLelothatIdon't

wanttoseewiththatill-manneredboy.)

Me:Asozemama.



Mama:Uyayaziintlunguwasibekakuyo

lamntana,uyayaziLelovuyo(Youknowthepain

heputusthrough)

Inoddedfeelingthelumponmythroatgrow,

thelastthingIwantedwasbeingremindedhow

heactuallytriedkillingme.Itwasareminderto

meeverysingledayIspentawayfrom home.

Mama:Awuzoyandawo.Kulaphakokwenuqha

ubalamntanaakakazwiusukakuwesizofaka

abapolisa.AkaqeqeshwangagqithilaMihle

(You'regoingnowhere.Thisisyourhomeandif

thatchildcantstayawayfrom youwe'llinclude

thecops.ThatMihleboywasnotgroomedwell.)

Sheleftmeinthatroom aftergivingmethe

samewarningsixtimes.Iwasn'tplanningon

havingcontactwithMihlebutmyworrywasdid

hefeelthesame,heknewwhereIlivedand

knowinghim hewasthetypeofmantojust

walkthroughthatgateandcomesteppingon

thesamedoorstepheleftmetodie.Iwas



hopingmymotherwouldhaveatleastallowed

metogoback,Iwantedtobreatheandhavea

normalhappyDecemberbutwiththatgoingon

itseemedalreadyimpossible.

ThefollowingdaysIhadtoremaininthehouse

toavoidanycontactwithMihlebutthelittle

contactIwouldhavewithhim wouldhaveme

tumblinglikeIneversurvivedwhatheputme

through.Ihonestlycouldn'tcarelessitwashe

wantedtotalkabout,Ijustcouldnotseehim,I

didn'twanttoevenbreathinthesamespaceas

him.AsmuchasIwastaughttoforgive,I

believedIwouldnevergetthroughwhatthat

mandidtome.Never.

Entry176

Nomthandazo



Beingamotherhadtobetheworstthingeverin

thisworld.NotthatIdidnotwantchildrenbut

from allthatexperienceIknewsomeonehadto

getpregnantformeandraisemychildrenfor

mebuthavemethem myown.Thesecond

worstthingaboutbeingamom waslovingthat

smallinnocentchildeventhoughhelookedlike

hisdaddywhodidnotwantyouanymore.I

actuallythoughtIwasn'tgoingtofillyouinwith

thewholewakingupinthedeepesthoursofthe

nighttostophiscry,orchangehisdiaper,or

changehissleepingpositionbutIhadtotell

youincaseyouthoughtitwasallcute.

Iwaslayingflatfaceonmypillowstillnot

planningongettingoutofbedanytimesoon.I

hadthebestmotherifyoucaretoknow,she

wasmorelikemynannythanamotheratthat

stageinmylife,andshestilldiditallforfree.

SivuyisiwehadgonetoGeorgefortheholidays,

sheleftimmediatelyafterherleavebeganand



thatmeantIwasleftathomewithmyparents

andmylittlesisterwhowasn'treallyhelpful.If

shewasn'toutwithherfriends,shewasglued

toherphone.Ireachedformyphoneunderthe

pillowandunlockedit,mythumbswipingover

theWhatsappicon.Yesterday,Ifeltmyheart

falltothepitofmystomachwhenIviewed

Mihle'sdisplaypicture,onlytocomefaceto

screenwithadevilishsmilingAphindiweatthe

airport.Hehateddoingthat,wellIwouldknow

becauseitwasatopicIraised.Heonlydidit

onceinadecadeandhisdisplaypicture

remainedthesameforcenturies.Iremember

lookingathisstatusforalongwhilewondering

whyhedidn'tchangesoitcorrespondedwith

herimage.Itwasstillinked

"I'm afather.

Ididnothavetoviewhispicturetoseeifitwas

stillher,Icouldtellfrom justlookingatitappear

throughthatsmallcircle.



Mybedroom doorswungopenandAzola

appearedonthedoorway,alreadydressed

Azola:Uthiumamavuka(Mothersaysgetup)

ItwasaweeklaterafterSivudeparturethatwe

weregoingtoGeorge.Forobviousreasonsof

course.

Me:Ulilelaniumntanam?(Whyismychild

crying?)

Azola:Mamauyamtyisa(Mom'sfeedinghim)

Ipulledtheblanketsovermyheadandcould

stillfeelherstaringatme.Youneedto

understandwhyInevergotalongwithAzolathe

waySivudid.One,Iwasn'tthetypetofreetalk

withheraboutboyfriendsandall,twotheyear

gapbetweenherandIIalwayswantedittobe

seen.Andthirdly,Iwasn'tyoureasyperson,

didn'tsocializemuchnorgooutmuch.And

anotherthingthatdrovemeinsaneabouther

washowshealwayswantedtobethegolden



child.AsthelastbornshewastoactthatandI

wassupposedtounderstandthatright?ButI

couldn'tforverypersonalandobviousreasons.

Iwashappymymotherwasavailabletohelp

mebutIknewthatmyholidayswouldbespent

lookingforanannybecausemidJanuaryIhad

tobebackatworkandwithmymother

resigningasanurse,thingsweregoingtobea

littlehardforme.Youmightbethinkingher

resignationwasthegreatestthingbutitwasn't,

theyplannedtoleaveusandgostayinGeorge.

Yes,itwasstillbasedintheWesternCapebutit

wasasfarasKwaZuluNatalwhenIthought

aboutOlakhegivingmeproblems.ThankGod

myfatherwasaround,umamadidn'treallydo

muchyellingatmeformakingthem anhour

late.Weweretoldfrom lastnightthatatleast

12o'clockinthenoonmusthaveusstepping

outofthehouseandweonlyleftatsomething



pastone.Iwasalwaysexcitedbeinghome,by

homeIdidnotmeanBelmarbutGeorge.Being

togetherwiththefamilywasoneofthegreatest

feelingsever,andtobehonestifitwereby

choiceIwouldstaytherewithgrandmaand

ratherworkthatside.

Youknowwhatit'slikebeinggatheredtogether,

havingtoserveaboutthirtypeopleatonce.We

helpedeachotherwiththecooking,byhaving

eachofuscookingandprepareacertain

portionofameal.Thestarchandmeatwere

alwaysthemostdifficulttocook,it'seitherthey

burntorneverwell-cooked.Ourmothersalways

complained,questioningaboutthetypesof

housewiveswe'llbe.Thoseweretheirtimes,we

livedinadifferentgenerationnowwherewe

needednottobehousewivesbutwives.

Iwascatchingupwiththesistersandcousins

from thefamilywhileIwatchedoneof



Malumekazi'schildrenholduOlakhe.Icouldn't

takemyeyesofherfearingthatshemightdrop

mybaby.uAmahlewasa12yearoldandshe

wasstillababyherself,Icouldn'ttrustherwith

mychild

Me:Mahlekhazombekaaphasisi(Mahlecome

puthim herlove)

Shewascarefulwitheverystepshetookasshe

walkedtowardsus.NexttomeonthecouchI

hadlaidoutsomeblackestforhim,that'swhere

hewasrestingbeforeMahlewokehim up.She

placedmysoninmyhandsandIheldhim,he

wasstaringatthefanwhichwasattachedto

theroof,amusedbyitsspeed.

Lala:SowakushiyanjenjalouMihlemfazi?(So

Mihleleftyoujustlikethat?)

Me:Ewekaloku

Lala:Rhabekunonyiwa(Damntherewasgoing

tobeshit)



Sivuyisiwe:Hayiman,khaniyekeuthetha

ngoMihle(Noman,juststoptalkingaboutMihle)

Boni:Hayintombingoba?Tshinindifuna

umbonalomntanamna(Nogirlwhy?Iwantto

seethisgirl)

Me:AwumazinauAphindiwe?(Doyouknow

Aphindiwe?)

Boni:Tuukesana

Me:Mandi,UphiuAzola?(Mandiwhere'sAzola?)

Mandisa:Ebesekitchenumgqibelekwam (She

wasinthekitchenthelasttimeIchecked)

Me:Ndicelaundibizeleyena(Pleasecallherfor

me)

YouprobablywonderingwhyIwassharingthis

witheveryone,that'sbecausetheyasked.They

werefamilyandwerethefemalesinthesame

agegroupasmyselfandSivu,wespokeabout

everythingandtheyhappenedtoaskwhere



babydaddywasandhowhewasdoing,and

howourrelationshipwasgoing.Theyweren't

justshockedthatwebrokeup,theydevastated

tohellthatouryoungerdearestsistertookhim

forme.Azolaappearedfrom thekitchen

walkingwithMandiandAya

Azola:Nomtha?

Me:UnazoipicturezikaAphindiwemos?(You

haveAphindiwe'spictureright?)

Azola:Ewengoba?(YesWhy?)

Me:KhaboniseuBoni(ShowBoni)

Azola:Why?<br>

Boni:YhiniAzolantombiiquestionsezingaka

(laughs)hayikhaziselephoneyakho(Yho

Azolagirlsomanyquestion(laughs)justbring

yourphone).

ShehandedthephonetoBoniswaafterpaging

throughherimagesfirst.Boni'sfacebecame



blankthenshelaughedafterwards

"Haibounangphilomntana?ZintangazoAzo

mosezi(Ohhowoldisthischild?Theseare

Azo'sagegroup.)"

Me:Mncinci(She'syoung)

Azola:Ayearolderthanmna

Boni:Ndincendangongamazi.Yooh(claps

hands)

Sivuyisiwe:Anindidike(Youguysareboringme)

Lala:Umililekeusisi.Ukhulilenafuthifrom the

lasttimendagqibeleumbona(She'sgotagreat

bodyandhasgrownfrom thelasttimeIsaw

her)

Boniclappedherhandsagain.Lalawaspassing

thephonebacktoitsownerwhenBonitookit

andstaredatthepictureagain.Shechuckled

"UzaniniTamnciapha?(WhenisTamnci

cominghere?)"



Me:Andazi(Idon'tknow)

Boni:Hayindifunaubonalentombiyakhe(I

wanttoseehisgirl)

Sivuyisiwe:Inobabazozasinceumamoncinci

passedon,uzaoko(They'llprobablybehere

sinceauntiepassedon,they'realwayshere)

Boni:EbekhonalastyearTatomncinci?(Was

uncleherelastyear?)

Me:Ewe

Boni:Laliphieliholazana?(Wherewasthis

whore?)

Sivuyisiwe:Khaniyekeuthethangomntanakanje!

Nibadalaforlentoniyenzayo(Juststoptalking

aboutthechildlikethis!You'reoldforwhat

you'redoing)

Lala:HaibosothukileVuyi(We'reshockedVuyi)

Sivuyisiwe:Haisoka.Kudalanithethaandkuyo

yonkelentoyouhaven'tsaidawordabouthow



wrongMihleisnayekulento,intoeniyenzayo

kuthukauAphindiwe(Nonsense.Y'allhavebeen

talkingandallthisyouhaven'tasaidabouthow

wrongMihleisaswell,allyou'redoingis

swearingatAphindiwe)

Boni:Yohinsensitiveletopic

IwasstillsurprisedbySivuyisiwe'soutburst.

WhenwespokeaboutthisIhonestlydidn't

knowwho'ssideshewason.Iunderstoodshe

hateduchukuandwasalwaystherewhenI

neededashouldertocryonaboutthismatter

butwheneverIsaidsomethingnegativeabout

AphindiwesheactedlikeIhadn'tspokenaword.

Me:Verysensitive

Iwatchedasmyeldersistertookherlaptopand

theDrum magazineshewasreadingandwalk

outofthelounge.Icouldn'tgiveastinking

damn,ifitwasaboutAphindiweI'dsay

whateveritwasIwanted.



Mihle

Workingintherainwasn'taproblem,catchinga

coldwas.Ihadaweakimmunesystem henceI

avoidedgettingcoldbutthatmorningIwas

soakingwet.AtpastsevenIwasalreadyat

anotherfamily'syard,slaughteringcowsand

sheep.ThedeedsofbeingamanintheXhosa

tribe.Kwakukhoumcimbi,iVulamzi,atraditional

ritualwhereapersonhadbuiltahouseandwas

goingtobestayinginitforthefirsttime.Itwas

abelieftoinvitingyourGodsandincestorsto

guideandprotectyouinthosewalls.Such

ceremoniestouswerelikeweddingsand

funerals:youtellpeopleabouttheeventandits

date,youdon'tcancelitnomatterwhat.Itwas

aSaturdaymorningandonebloodycold

morning.Iwasmakingaphonecallto

Aphindiwe,tryingherfortheforthtimenow,but



itrangagainuntilitsentmetovoicemail.It

frustratedmewhenshedidnotanswerher,and

itwasnotbecauseIthoughtshemightbe

cheatingorsomethingbutIhadthemostbrutal

ideasinhead.Iwasapersonwithmany

enemiesandsomylovedoneswereindanger

aswell,that'swhatworriedme.

Ipushedmyhandundermyoverallsformy

tracksuitpocketslookingformyotherphone.I

wroteheratextmessage,askingforareturn

callimmediatelyaftershe'dseenmymissed

calls.Iwasstandingagainstthewallofahouse

planningtoheadbacktothehousewheremen

weregatheredwhenIfeltahandonmyback.It

didn'ttakemebysurprisetoseeSiyabulela

standingbesidesme,I'vebeennoticinghow

he'sbeenlookingatmesincewesteppedinto

thathouse<br>

"Soyintoniengakusiendlininjengamanye

amadoda?(Sowhat'snotlettingyouintothe



houselikeothermen?)"

Iraisedmybrowsathim andchuckled.I

ignoredhim

Siyabulela:OrusacingaungulaMihlewoyikwayo?

(Oryoustillthinkyou'rethatMihlepeopleare

scaredof?)

Iignoredhim again,lookingattheneighbour

housesliketherewerethemostinteresting

thingsI'veseen

Siyabulela:Jongakeuzokakauzokheuphinde

ubambeowasekhaya(Lookyou'llshitifyou

evertouchmysisteragain)

Hegotallmyattention.Iturnedandlookedat

him.Iwouldn'tstarttellingabouthowmucb

fearthethoughtheignitedinmebutIdefinitely

willtellyouabouttheirritationwhichsuddenly

grewinme

Me:Ndizobamba.



Heflaredhisnostrilsandstraightenedhis

shoulders

Me:Uzokwenzani?(Whatwillyoudo?

Siyabulela:Uzonya(You'llshit)

Me:(chuckles)

Inoddedandwalkedaway.Iwasonlyafewfeet

awaywhensomethinginmetriggered,he

wantedtoplaydirty,Iwasgoingtogivehim

dirty

"Undincamiseleyena,I'm sureundikhumbulela

lonto.(Kissherforme,I'm sureshemissesme

forthat.)"

Idaredhim tohim throwapunchwhenIsaw

him tightenhisfists,hewasreallyangry,angrier

thanI'veremembered.Iheadedinsidethe

houseandfoundmyselfaseat.Thiswasgoing

tobeafuckenlongday.



Onthe20thwhichwasthefollowingweekona

Tuesday,IdrovetoEastLondontogoseemy

girlfriend.IleftPortElizabethat6inthe

morning.Thatyesterdayshehadcriedtomeon

thephone,terrifiedthatherfatherwasforcing

hertogotoCapeTown.Ididn'tunderstandthe

fussuntilsheraisednotenjoyingbeingthere

withouthermother,andthatnowshewas

goingtohavetofacehalfofherfamilywhich

knewaboutus.Myconcerngrew,Iknewifshe

didnotwanttogothenshedidn'thaveto.Her

otherworrywasthatduringourdatetoDurban

shemightstillbeintheWesternCape.

ThisgirlreallyknewherfatherbecausewhenI

wenttoseeherinMthathatwoweeksago,she

mentionedthatherreasonfornotreturning

from Johannesburgthepreviousyearwas

becauseherdadwouldhavedraggedherto

CapeTown,andhewasgoingtodoitagain.

ShehadsuggestedthatIdon'tdrivethewhole



waytoMthatha,she'djusthiketoEastLondon.

WhenIarrivedatHemmingwaysmallshehad

alreadytoldmewasthereforaboutthirty

minutesnow,shetooleftinthemorning.I

askedhertopacksomestuffincasewe

broughtupaplanandhadhersleepoveratmy

place.IwroteheronWhatsapptoplacean

orderatMuggandBeanforthemeantimewhile

Iwaslookingforaparking.

Shewassittingatthetablemoreasidefrom the

others,asIapproachedherInoticedhowshe

waslookingfaraheadofher.Ithinkshecould

feelsomeonewaslookingatherbecauseshe

instantlyturnedmydirectionandsmiledwhen

shesawme.Ikeptmyeyesonheranddecided

tostopoppositethisCafe,shewasstaring

backatme.Ipulledoutmyphoneandcalled

her,youwon'tbelievethelookshegaveme

whenshelookeddownonherphoneandsaw

mynameonherscreen.IchuckledbecauseI



knewshewasn'tgoingtopickup,ImeanIwas

barelyfifteenfeetawayfrom her.Sherolledher

eyesandanswered

"Fhaku."

Me:Comekissme

Aphindiwe:What?!

Ilaughedbecauseherwhatwasalittleloud,I

hearditbothonthephoneandinthelingering

air,shetriedkeepingastraightfacebutitdidn't

work

Aphindiwe:Bazothiniabantu?(Whatarepeople

goingtosay?)

Me:Kunomntuombalekayo?(Istheresomeone

you'rerunningawayfrom?)

Aphindiwe:Hayi

Me:Thencometome

Aphindiwe:You'rewastingairtimeyazi



Me:It'sworthit.

Aphindiwe:Hayi

Me:Yes

Shelaughedandcoveredherfacewhile

draggingherselfupfrom thechair.Shelefther

handbagandwalkeduptome.Thebeautyon

herfaceasshewasblushingisstill

indescribable.Ionlyendedthecallwhenshe

wasareachaway,myhandtouchinghers.I

leanedforwardforakissandpickedherup

whilehuggingher

Me:Missedthissmell

Shegiggledplacingherforeheadonmychest

"Feelingbetter?"

Iquestionedaswewalkedbacktothetable,

sheshookherheadwhileattemptingto

intertwineourfingers,shefailedwithevery

attemptbecauseIkeptplayingwithmyfingers



untilwearrivedatthetable.

Me:Orderedanything?

Aphindiwe:Ha.a

Me:Whynot?Itoldyoutonje

Aphindiwe:Wasn'tsurewhatyou'dwantsoI

toldthewaitressndisalindeumntu

Iopenedthemenubookandplaceditinfrontof

me

Me:Utatayakhoakakwaziukushiya?(Can'tyou

fatherleaveyou?)

Aphindiwe:Akasoze.Theonlyreasonwedidn't

gomuchwhenmymotherwasalivewas

becauseshepreferredbeingumfaziwasez'lalini

thanuyasetown.Butnowsheisn'there,my

fatherwillfindeveryreasonto

Me:Didyoutellhim youhaveatripnge29?

"No."



Me:Sizathu?(Reason?)

Aphindiwe:Ididn'tfeelitwouldwork

Me:Howmanyreasonsdoyouhaveagainfor

notwantingtogothere?

Shestartedcounting,Inarrowedmyeyeswhen

hercountingwenttotheotherhand,she

stoppedatseventhenlookedupatme

Aphindiwe:Nazi.One,Idon'tenjoyitthere.Two,

withumamaweonlystayedlessthanaweek

andutataunderstood.Three,nowIknowit'llbe

morethanaweek.Four,Nomtha

uyandichaphukela

Me:Noshedoesn't

Aphindiwe:What?Shedoes,Imeanit'sobvious

akandifuni

Me:It'simpossible.Sheisn'tthatheartless

Aphindiwe:Imightnotknowtheladylikea

sistershouldknowhersisterbutIknowshe



hatesme.

Me:AndIknowher,she'sjustupset.

Shelaidbackwardsonthechairandfoldedher

armsoverherchest,Ikeptastraightfaceather.

Isurrendered

"Fine.Qhubeka(carryon)"

Aphindiwe:Five,probablythewholefamily

knowsngoku.Six,ndizofakelwameetingand

thelastIwon'tgettogotoDurban.

Me:FirstlyuzoyaatDurban,beitnextyearor

ngokuI'm takingyoutoDurbansodon'tworry.

Secondly,akhomeetingezobanjwaapha

Shepulledafaceatmylattercomment,Iwas

caughtupinthemiddleofwantingtolaughand

keepingaseriousfaceon.

Aphindiwe:Mxm

Me:Dikiwekengoku?(You'reannoyednow?)

Aphindiwe:Thisisajokemoskuwe



Me:Notatallbabywam.Youdon'tknowhow

troubledIwasukuvhaukhalaizolo

Shekeptqueitforsometime.Iusedthesilence

tocalluntoawaitresstoplaceourorders.After

wedidthatshecontinued

"Doyoueverhaveregrets?"

Me:Aboutus?

Aphindiwe:No.Njeingeneral

Me:It'sanormalthingbutIavoidit.Always

lookatthebrightsideofthings

Sheslightlynodded,seemingunsureofwhatI

justsaid

Me:Youbetternotberegrettingus

Sheshookherheadstillnotlookingatme.I

tookthechanceextendmyarmsandholdher

hands

Me:Bhelekazi



Aphindiwe:Mmmh?

Sheavertedherattentiontomethenourhands,

shesqueezedmineinreturn

Me:LearnhowtotalktoDavid,umxeleleuba

ezinyeizintoawuzithandiandxaungafuni

uzenzaawufun

Aphindiwe:Babe,he'llstpsupportingme

financiallykaloku.Youdon'tknowutata

Me:I'llsupportyoufinanciallyngokwam

Aphindiwe:Mihle

Me:What?That'syourbiggestworryright?

Aphindiwe:No.UtatawillthinkIdon'trespect

him

Ishookmyhead,shewasmisunderstandingit

Me:Youwon'tbackchathim,you'llbe

addressinghim nicelylikeaparentand

daughterconversation.Umxelelewhatyoulike

anddon'tkwirelationshipwenu.



Shesighedandclosedhereyes.Thiswas

gettingtoherhonestlyandIwantedtomake

herseethroughherworries,itwasn'tmuchlike

sheanticipatedit.You'dgetukuthikokwabo

nobodyevenmentionedher

Me:Justgohomebutuxeleleutatakhoubange

28thyou'vegottaflyoutbecauseyou'regoing

somewhere

Sheplacedherheadonthetableandgroaned.I

freedmyhandsfrom hersandleanedbackon

thechairlookingather.AsIwasstaringatherI

keptongivingthingstolifeortimeforallowing

metomeetherwhenIhadovercamethe

monsterIwas,becausemaybeshetoowould

havebeenavictim.Icringedfrom thethought

ofitandmyheartfeltheavy,likeaweighthad

beenthrownatit.

WesatatthattableandfeastedwhileItriedto



maskmyfacewithonethatlookedless

bothered.Iwantedtosharewithherthat

somehowIfeltmylifewasgoingbacktowhat

itusedtobebutIrefrainedfrom it,shehadalot

toworryaboutalready,Imeanthechildwas

botheredaboutsomethingshehadnocontrol

over.Iam notthetypeofpersontowatch

moviesatthehotel,Ijustdownloadedthosebut

thatdaysheforcedmetothecinemabeforewe

headedtothebeachforanhourchill.Idrove

herasfarasiDutywa,justtomakesureshe

wassafer,beforeIdrovebacktoPortElizabeth.

ShevideocalledmejustasIpassedPortAlfred

informingmethatshewasintownaboutto

catchataxihome.

IfIhadtocountatthattimethethingsor

peoplethatmademehappyinmylife,she

toppedthelist.AndIthinkpeoplehatingherfor

memademyloveforherevenmorestronger

becausethemoreIforcedtodrawawayfrom



themoreIwantedtostickaround.I'vebeen

havingsexwithwaytoomanygirlsandnota

singletimewhenIhadsexwithsomeoneI

wasn'tdatingdidIwakeupfeelingtheneedof

wantingtoknowthem butwithheritwasjust

thatway.Itwasn'tfrom themomentIwokeup

nexttoherthatIknewIwasinshit.

BackathomeIsearchedhotelswhichstillhad

openrooms,Iwasn'tshockedwhenIdidn'tfind

any.Ifyouthoughtyou'dbookaroom during

Decemberholidaysforfestivethenyouwould

endupsleepinginyourcarinSouthAfrica.

Peopleherelovedtravellingtoplaceswhere

booze,assanddickswouldbeavailable.The

onlyplaceIcouldfindwhichwasavailablewas

abeachhousewhichwasupforrentals,C'est

LaVieBeachhouse,whichonlyaccommodated

10people.Ithad5bedroomsandtheiren-

suitesandwasaself-cateringservice.Myonly

problem wasfindingpeoplethatcouldcome



withme,IhadaboutthreealreadybutIrefused

payingthatmuchmoneyforonlythreepeople,

excludingmyself.

Aphindiwewasnotpleasedwithmetakinga

bunchofotherpeoplealongwithbutIexplained

toher.Ididtheexplainingfortwodaysbefore

sheagreedtoitandtoldmeshecoulddrag

alonghercousinAsanda,thegirldidn'tlikeme

buttomakePhindihappyIaccepted.Onmy

sideIhadKwanele,hisgirl,Xolaniandhisgirl,

ZiziphoandAbenathi.Theychargedpernight-

R5400andintotalmybillwasR21600forfour

nights,withoutfoodsandbooze.Xolaniand

Kwaneleinsistedonhelpingmepaywherethey

couldsoIsatdownforthem thealcoholbudget,

thatwoulddo,anythingthathadtogounderthe

noseI'dpayfor.

Unfortunatelymygirlfriendflewwithherfather

toCapeTownonthe23rdwithouthavingtold

herfathershewasleavingforDurbanonthe



29th.Ihadtopressureherbeforeshedidit,but

liedtoDavidsayingshewasgoingto

Johannesburgtovisitherfriends,that'swhere

shemissedthewholepoint,herfatherhated

Jo'burgsayingshewouldn'treturnifshewent

there.Shetoldmeoveraphonecallthatshe

hadtocryandmentionsomethingabouther

motherinordertoguilttrapherfatherandit

worked.Irecallhowshekeptonrepeatinghow

guiltyshefeltbutwouldcontradictthatby

sayingshe'ddoitoveragainifitmeantanother

triptoaplaceshehadn'tseen.

Iwasexpectinghertocomplainaboutallthe

thingsshethoughtwouldhappeninGeorgethe

coupleofdaysshewastherebutshedidn't.

Insteadshegossipedtomethatmypreciousex

girlfriend,that'showshehadnameherbefore

sharingthenewswithme,hadtoldtheirother

femalecousinsaboutusandnowmanyof



whom shedidn'tknowweren'teveninthe

greatestspiritstogettoknowher.Icould

imaginethehellshewasgoingtoencounter

hadAzolanotbeenaroundbutthankstoher

forgivingself,shewasonewhostuckwith

Phindiduringthosedays.WhenItransferred

moneytoPhinditobookaflightforherself

from theWesternCapetoPortElizabeth,I

learnedthatshewasbringingtwootherpeople,

KhamilaandLuthando.Ifounditaridiculous

ideabecauseshewasawareweonlyneeded

onemorepersontomaketen.Khamila

threatenedmeandIcouldpictureherfaceby

justhearinghervoice

"Thenwe'llsleepoutsideifthat'sthecase."

Me:Inthecarsright?

Khamila:You'reanass

Me:ThanksKhamila

ShesnortedbeforesayingsomethingtoPhindi



whom Icouldhearontheotherside

Me:Giveherthephone

Khamila:FYILootandIarepackingourclothes.

Me:Good.NowgivePhindithephone

Therewasaweirdsoundonthelineasifshe

threwitontopofsomething,IheardAphindiwe

mutteraswearwordbeforespeaking

"Fhaku."

Me:Nizoyenzanjanilentoyena?(Howareyou

goingtodothisthingofy'all?)

Aphindiwe:HayibabybanayoindawoyolalaIf

abakwazangaulalakuthi(Nobabytheyhavea

placetosleepiftheycan'tsleepover)

Me:Okay

Aphindiwe:I'llhavetogohomendiyothatha

mpahlazam andbath

Me:Whattimeisyourflight?



Aphindiwe:Atquarterpast5

Me:Alright.Havebatterysoyoucancallme

whenyoulandbutI'llestimatetimenam

Aphindiwe:OkayFhaku

Me:Surekebabe.

Wewereflyingoutonthe30thsoIhadto

preparethem aplacetosleepandthatwould

bebysittingmymotherdown.Shewasabout

tofindoutthatthegirlshedidn'tlikeforme

wouldbesleepinginheryardandnotalone,but

withhercrazyfriends.Kwakuzonyiwa.

Entry178

Aphindiwe

Nothingwasasfunastakingatriptoplaces

youhadnevervisitedbutwhatwasmorefun

washavingyourboyfriendandfriendswithyou.



Wewerechillingintheroom oftheBnbMihle

hadbookedforthenightforustryingtodrawa

listoftheboozeweneeded.Hedroppedusoff

andtoldushe'dbackinafew,hehadtorun

somewhere.TheBnbwasn'tbadbutitwas

lowerthanthestandardMihlewouldchoose,

judgingfrom allthehotelsI'vebeenatwithhim.

Itcontainedtwobeds-asingleandadouble-a

smalwoodentable,somevasesandpainting

gotdecoration.Ithadamirrorandanen-suite

bathroom whichcontainedashower,toiletand

asink.

Ithrewmyselfonthesinglebedandsippedon

thecanofAppletiserIwasholding.Kim was

emptyingherbag,layingoutacoupleofoutfits

Me:Jeansandalousytopwilldo?

Kimberley:Areyouseriousthough?

Me:Yes.Thisisatownship,youdon'tneedto

lookclassy



Kimberley:AndIliveinatownshipatKapstad

aswell

Ishruggedmyshouldersandtookanothersip

ofmytiser.Itookthepiecepaperontheround

tableinbetweenthebeds,atablewhichhelda

lampandsomeold-lookingtelephone.The

pieceofpaperhadalistofthethingsMihlesaid

weshouldwrite,thesewerethingswe'dneed

forthatdayandtomorrow.Tonsofalcoholand

somesnacks,aboxofpizzaandspurribs,

someicecream forKimberleyaswell.Iemptied

thebottleandplaceditonthetablebefore

rollingandlayingonmyback

"Loot!"

Luthando:Mmmm

Me:Areyouokaywiththislist?

Luthando:Ewe.

Sheflushedthetoiletandsteppedoutofthe

bathroom,runningherwethandsdownher



thighsasshespoke

Luthando:uMihleuzohambawedwatobuy

ezizinto?(WillMihlegoalonetobuythese

things?)

Me:Ihavenoidea.Kutheniubuza?(Whyask?)

Luthando:Incasethere'ssomethingweforgot

towriteaphosiyicingeseleehambile

Me:I'llmakeaphonecallkaloku.

TherewasaknockatthedoorbeforeLootlove

foundherselfaseatonthecornerofthebed,

shedraggedherfeettowardsthedoorand

swungitopen.Myman'sfigurewasstandingat

thedoorlookingather,hesaidsomethingto

someoneoutsideandIwaitedforhim towalkin

asLootsteppedawayfrom thedoor.Hedid

afterafewseconds,followedbyamanwho

wasfairincomplexionandshorterthanhim.

Mihle:Khamila



Kimberley:Mxm

Mihle:Youtoo

Kim turnedandtookhim from headtotoe

beforeshetwirled360degreestofacetheman

whowasstandingbehindMihle

Kimberley:Bhutimolo

"Sure.Ugrand?"

Kimberley:YaI'm good,yourself?

Theguynodded.Iwasnowkneelingonthebed

holdingMihle'shandwhilstlookingatmyfriend

tryingtomakeconversationwiththatdudewho

lookedlessinterested

Kimberley:I'm Kim.ThisrighthereisLuthando

ShedraggedLootbythearm andpulledher

besidesher.Sheturnedtofacemeandgrinned

sheepishly

Kimberley:Andthat'sPhindi.Youare?



"I'm Xolani."

ShegavethisXolanidudeablankface,okay

somethingwaswrongandshewasaboutto

sayit

Kimberley:Youseem boredoryoudon'ttalk

much?

Xolani:Hayi.Ndicaphukelais'lungiqha(No.I

justhateEnglish)

Kimberley:Oh

Shedroppedherarmsfrom Luthando'sright

arm andplacedthem onhershoulder.Herface

wastwistedwithattitudeandsheraisedher

eyebrowsfortheguywhoreturnedthesame

look.IsuppressedalaughwhileMihlealso

watchedinamusement

"ToobadthenbecauseIspeakEnglish,that

meanswewon'ttalkthenXolani."

Xolani:Sure



Kimberley:Milesisheyourfriend?

Mihle:Askhim

Mymanwassmiling,enjoyingeverysecondof

this.IcouldseehowLuthandowantedtolaugh

aswell

Kimberley:Wellforthatyou'reanass.Soishe

Shewentbacktofoldingtheclothesshewasn't

goingtowearbuthadlaidoutonthebed

anyway.Xolanismiledatherbutbecauseshe

waslookingatherclothesshenevercaught

that

Mihle:Nifunauphumanathi?(Y'allwanttogo

outwithus?)

Me:Mygut'stellingmenottobutbayafuna

Mihle:Yougut?

Inoddedandhechuckled

Mihle:Ithini?(What'sitsaying?)



Me:Ifeelsomethingbadwillhappen

Mihle:Southinikengokubabe,awuhambiwena?

(Sowhatareyousayingbabe,youaren'tgoing?)

Myjawdropped,Icouldn'tbelievehesaidthat.

HewaswillingtogooutwithmyfriendswhilstI

wasn'taround,likeIwouldallowthat.Heleaned

inandkissedmyforeheadbeforehepulled

backandtookthelistIwasholding,scanning

throughit.

Mihle:Who'scomingwithmeforthefood

kengoku?

Me:Icould

HesmiledlikehewashopingIwouldsaythat.

Heencircledhisarmsaroundmywaistand

tookmeoffthebedtothefloor.Thandowas

talkingtoXolani,introducingherselfagainifI

wasn'tmistaken

Me:GuysI'm goingtobuyfoodokay



Kimberley:Everythingonthelist

Me:Iknow

Mihle:RelaxKhamila,I'llbringyouthewhole

shop.

Kimberley:YoucallmethatonelasttimeMiles

Mihle:Khamila

Shedroppedthejeansshewereholdingonthe

bedandlookedatMihle,hestaredbackather

beforesaying

"Khamila."

Me:(laughs)Canwego?

Kimberley:IswearifIhadthestrengthofaman

Iwouldhavepunchedyou.

Mihlewinkedatherbeforewalkingwithme

handinhandtowardsthedoor.Xolanifollowed

afterusuntilwearrivedtothecarandhedid

thehonourofgivingmethefrontseat.We

drovetoamallandImanagedtogeteverything



thatwasonthelistexceptforonebottleof

Whiseky

Xolani:SiyangayitholalewaykwaGondwana

mos?

IlookedatMihletoanswerhisfriendsinceI

hadnoteventheslightestideawhatGondwana

wasandhowitlooked.Mihlenoddedtypingon

hisphone.Wecontinuedtothetellerandpaid

thealcoholbeforeweleftspartops.Onourway

backtotheBnbMihlewasbusymakingphone

callstoacoupleofpeople,Iassumeditmust

havebeenhisfriends.BackattheBnbhe

droppedmeoffandLuthandohelpedme

offloadthefoodandtheboozewe'dneedfor

themeantime,whilegettingready.Wetooka

showerandhelpedeachotherwithourhair

beforeKimberleyrequiredanironfrom the

reception.Ittookaboutanhourforthem to

bringitourroom,bythenKim hadalready

decidedonsomethingelsetowear.



Whilewaitingwedrankandate,IhadaKim who

wasannoyingandpesteringmeaboutasking

Mihleforweed.Tobehonest,Ikeptmaking

excusesonitbecauseIcouldn'ttellthem he

hadprohibitedmefrom smokingit.Hecould

toleratemydrinkingbutthesmokingparthe

toldmestraightthatIwouldquitandifIdidn't

he'dmakesurehemakesme.Ihadmonthsnot

takingweed.It'snotthatIfeltanydifferent

becauseIsmokeditcasuallybutIsomehow

madefriendsinCapeTownwhowerestoners,

especiallythatcolouredone.

Kimberley:I'llaskhim myselfthenbecause

you'rebeingunreasonablenow

Me:Youstoppedbeingscaredhim Isee

Kimberley:Notevenabit.Yourman'sstilla

monster

Me:HewasangryKim

Kimberley:HealmostkilledOdwa



Luthando:(chuckles)Aren'tyouexaggerating

kodwaKim

Kimberley:Hayi,noLoot.Likewhocausesa

scaronsomeone'sforeheadbyjustpressinga

gunonit?Imeanthosearethingsweseein

movies,whereaskullcanbecrackedbyagun

smashnotinreality

Me:Wellyousawitnow

Kimberley:Andyou'restillwithsuchaman

Iraisedmyeyebrowsather.Wassheserious

now?

Me:What?

Kimberley:Don'tgetmewrongbabeyouknowI

supportyourhappiness100%butthingslike

whathedidshouldbeasign.Onedayit'syou

he'sgoingtohit

Me:Hewouldn't

IthinkLuthandonoticedhowannoyedIwas



gettingbecausesheheldmyshoulderand

squeezedit

"Canweconcentrateonbeinghappynahguys?

WegoingtoDurbantomorrow,nam Ihaven't

beenthatsidesoplease."

Kimberley:Iwasn'tfighting

Luthando:Nobodysaidyouwerebabe

Me:Ihatewhatyoujustsaid

Kimberley:ButImean...

Me:AndIdidsayweshouldstopdiscussingmy

man.Theguy'snotperfectbutatleasthe's

trying

Kimberley:Jammer

Me:Mxm uyandidikayazi(Mxm youboreme

youknow

Kimberley:HaiboPhindi

Istoodupandheadedforthedoor.Idon'tknow



whatwasgettingtomemore,thefactthatshe

mademefeelbadaboutlovingsomeonewho

wasadangertoothersorhowmuchIfeared

whatshesaidmightbetrue.Iwasgrowinga

lumpallofasuddenandthemoreIwalked

awayfrom thatroom themoreitgrew.I

steppedoutsideandletoutalongsighwhen

thewindmadecontactwithmyface,Igrew

goosebumpsbecausethesilkblouseIwas

wearingwasn'twarm.Itwasthanthirty

secondsstandingtherewhenIheardKim call

myname,Irolledmyeyesandlookedaheadof

me

Kimberley:Phindibabeassebliefman.Kykhier,

ek'sbaiewammer.Iactuallydidn'tthinkyou

weregoingtotakeoffense

Me:YouneverthinkI'm evergoingtotake

offenseonanythingwenaKim

Kimberley:I'm justlookingoutforyou



Me:BysayingthatI'm datinganabusiveman?

Kimberley:You'reputtingwordsinmymouth

Me:That'sexactlywhatyoumeant.Imeanwhat

could"he'sgoingtodothattome"mean?What

coulditpossiblymean?

Shesighedandlookedatthedoortocheckif

anyonewascoming.MaybeIwasshoutingbutI

couldn'thearmyself,that'showworkedupI

was

Kimberley:OkayI'm sorryforsaying.For

makingitsoundlikethatbutthatisn'twhatI

meant.Djyweetekismaa'worriedthat'sall.Ek

verstaanhoeliefdjyisvirMihleandI'm sorry

okay.

Me:Peoplegotflawsandhe'soneofthem.I

don'texpectyoutocomeoutherepointing

fingersathim likeyouperfect

Kimberley:Sorrygeez.Canyoujuststopbeing

angryalready?I'm sorry.



Sheforcedmeinahugandshookmewhenshe

noticedIwasn'tgoingtoreturnit.Shekept

placingkissesonmyneckandcheek.Ipushed

heraway

Me:You'reabouttokissmesomove

Kimberley:I'm notgay

Me:Iwouldn'ttrustyoufrom thewayyoucheck

myass

Kimberley:It'sbeautiful

Itriedpushingherawaybutsheheldtighton

me,Iwentfrom pushinghertotryingtoremove

herhandsfrom aroundmywaist.

"Kim suka!"

Sheleanedinlaughingasshepretendedtobe

lookingformylips.Sheonlystoppeddoingthat

whenMihle'sG-Wagonpulledinthedriveway,

shehoweverdidn'tdropherhandsfrom my

waist.Mihlesteppedoutofhiscarandhiseyes



landedonmywaist

Mihle:Andthen?

Kimberley:Waat?

Mihle:Whyyouholdingmywomanlikethat?

Kimberley:Becauseshe'smyfriendandIcan

holdherhoweverIlike

Me:Uyandifunababe(Shewantsmebabe)

Iwasn'tgoingtolaughbutthewayMihle

stoppedclosingthedoorandgaveKim the

mostridiculouslookmademecrackintofitsof

laughter.Hehadafunnyfaceon,onelikehe

believedme

Mihle:Stepawayfrom mylady

Kimberley:JeezI'm notgay

Mihle:KhamilaIdon'tcare.Girlshitoneach

otherstraightornot.Move.

Thereweretwoothermenbehindhim,



approachinguswithfourothergirls,amongst

thegirlsIsawafamiliarface,mysisterin-law.

TherewasacarparkedbehindMihle's,awhite

Amarok.

"Girl."

Me:Hello

Shepulledmeinahug,thefirstsheevergave

me,Iwasbeginningtothinkshewasdrunk

becauseshewasaneverthisaffectionatewith

me

Zizipho:Yougood?Tshiniingonandivhangoku

ubaulapha(It'sonlynowI'm hearingyou'rehere)

IlookedatMihleandhewassomehowsmiling

atus,satisfiedthatweweregettingalongthis

muchIguess

Me:Hedidn'tsay

Zizipho:Ha.a.Utyebenotyeba(You'reevenfat)

Me:Iam?



Mihlechuckledandpulledmeinhim,he

loweredhisheadandwhispered

"Shemeanstheassmntuwam."

Hesimultaneouslysqueezedmyassashesaid

that,punchedhim softinthetummyandlaid

myheadonhischest.Hishandswaslowonmy

waistbrushingcirclesaroundthemost

sensitivepart.Ifeltmyselfgetalittleexcited

from justthatfeelingbutIhadtocontain

myself,wehadpeoplearound.

Me:IneedtocheckuAsandaubahowfarisshe

Mihle:Usendleleni?(IsSheontheway?)

Hecheckedhiswatchpriortocursing

Mihle:Ngelixesha?(Atthistime?)

Me:Uhikerumntuamaziyo(Sheaskedfora

hikefrom someonesheknows.)

Mihle:Callher

InoddedasIseparatedmyselffrom him.My



phonewasintheroom whereLuthandowas

stillwaitingforus,shewaslayingonthebed

chattingonaphonecallwhenIentered.She

removedherphonefrom theearandcovered

thespeaker

"Bakhona?(Aretheyhere?)"

Me:Yep

ShecontinuedbacktothephonecallwhilstI

mademyownphonecall.Mycousinnever

disappointedme,withthesecondringandshe

pickedupsoundinglikeshewasalreadydrunk

Me:Sasa?

Asanda:Yimaandikuvha.Bonganikhathome

lomculoplease!

Ihadtomovemyphonefrom myearevery

seconduntilshestoppedshoutingandthe

musicwaslow

Me:Uphi?



Asanda:Endlelenibitch.Damnkukudeapho(on

thewaybitch.Damnit'sfarthere)

Me:Howfarareyou?

Asanda:Bonganisiphi?(Bonganiwhereare

you?)

Icouldn'thearherguyfriendproperlybutshe

answeredme

"16km outsidePortAlfred."

Me:Okay.

Ididn'tknowhowfarthatwasbutIknew

anythingafterEastLondonmeanthalfway.

Me:UtshoxaufikilesizokulandanoMihle(Do

saywhenyou'reheresoMihleandIcanfetch

you)

Asanda:HayiBonganiuzondizisaevha(No

Bonganiwillbringyou)

Shewasatitagain.Iknewsheonlydidthis

whenshedidn'twanttobearoundfortoolong.



Shecouldhavetoldmeshedidnotwantto

comealong,IknewshehatedMihlebutnot

stickingtotheplanwasonlygoingtoannoy

Mihle

Asanda:UyevhaPhindi?(YouheardPhindi?)

Me:Ewewhatever

Ihungupbeforeshecouldanswer.Alot

seemedtobeworkingonmeaboutthistrip

rightevenbeforethetriphadbegan.

WehadournightoutatGondwanaCafe,afun

nightclub,wellitwasfunbecausepeoplefrom

eBhayimadeitfun.From thewaytheyspoketo

justhowwildthesebunchofpeoplewere,they

wereadifferenttypeinthewholeofEastern

Cape.Iknowpeoplethinkpeoplefrom Cape

Townareyourtypicalmixtureofblackand

colouredbutwaituntilyougotoPortElizabeth,

damnpeoplefrom thisplaceweretheshit.I



keptonlookingaround,turningmyhead180%

everynowandthen.Peopleinthispartofthe

provinceseemedliketheyweretakingdrugs,all

ofthem butthebeautifulpartwasjusthow

beautifultheywere,howtheydidn'tcareabout

anyeyes.Thatonitsownwasaninspiration.

MyhandwasinMihle'saswesatarounda

table,drinking,chattinganddancingonthe

chairstothemusic.Itwasjustasecondfrom

whenhe'dplacedakissatthecornerofmylips

askingifIwasokay.

IwasabouttoturntoLuthandoandhearout

whatitwasshewassayingwhenhetightened

hisgriponmyhand.AtfirstIthoughtIcould

handlethepainbutitfeltlikehewasaboutto

breakmyhandsoIsnappedmyhandinhis

directionandtouchedhisarm withmyother

hand.Heseemedtobelookingstraightahead

ofhim,likehewassomewhatblackedoutand

couldn'tfeelhewasdoingthistome.Ihissed



andsmackedhishand

"Mihle."

Iwhisperedbuthestilldidn'tbudge.Myhand

wasattheedgeofbreakingsoIhadtoshould

Me:Mihleyou'rehurtingme

Helookedatmefinallybeforeblinkingacouple

oftimes,that'swhenhetookinmyfaceand

withdrewhishandlikeIwassomelightening

thatjuststrokehim.

Me:What'swrong?

Xolani:Milesugrandntwana?

Helookedatmyhandthenatme

"Areyouokay?"

WhenIwassupposedtobeworriedaboutmy

hand,Iwasworriedabouthim tobehonest.He

wasn'tokayIknewmymanandhewasnot

okay



Me:Areyouokay?

Helookedatthedirectionwherehewasstaring

firstbeforehenodded

Me:Canwegotalk?Ndiyakucela

Kwanele:Mntakwethuuright?(Mybrotherare

youokay?)

Me:Mihle

HislooktoldmehewasagitatedbutHegotup

andIfollowedhim outside.Weweren'twalking

besideseachotherlikeweoftendo,Iwas

takinghugestepsbehindhim becausehewas

pacing.Whenwegotoutsidehecouldn'tstand

ononeplace,hekepttappinghisfeetand

checkingtheentranceeverysplitsecond

Me:Areyouokay?

Mihle:Iam

Me:Uyaxoka(You'relying)

Hestoppedforasecondandlookedatme,he



seemedannoyed,angryandimpatient.Notlong

agothisguywasalright,whatthefuckwas

wrongwithhim now?

Mihle:Somethingdisturbedme

Me:Whatwasthat?

Mihle:CanwenotAphindiwe

Mymouthgapped,Iwasshockedthathewas

shuttingmeout.Imeanthiswasthesameman

whowassufferingemotionallyyettriedacting

strong,thesamebabywhoappearedinmy

dreams.Hewasmyboyfriendforcryingout

loudbuttherehewasshuttingmeoutwhenI

wasmostconcerned.Isurrendered

Me:Fine.Suityourself

Iwalkedbackin,madandreallymad,Ifelthe

hadnorighttodothat.Hewassmilingnotlong

agothenthenexthewasabouttobreakmy

arm.Iknewforafactthathewasn'tbipolarso

somethingwasreallywrong.Afterafew



secondshesteppedinsideandtookaseatnext

tome,whenhedidIwasnottheonlyonewho

lookedupathim,hissisterandfriendsseemed

toknowandunderstandwhatwasgoingon.

KimberleytouchedmyshoulderandIfakeda

smilewhenIlookedherway

Kimberley:Youokay?

AllIcouldwasliesoInodded.Hedownedhis

beerandopenedanotherone.Kwanelekept

whisperingstufftohim,begginghim notto.I

rememberwellhowhekeptsaying"myeke

mntakwethulomntana,ndiyakucelachap",I

wantedtoknowwhom theyweretalkingabout.

Heonlysatstiffonhischairandlookedatthat

samespothewaslookingatbefore,Ikept

searchingtheroom andlookingaroundtoseeif

therewasanypersonlookingbackathim but

dololo.HewashalfwaythroughwithhisCastle

Litewhenhepushedhischairawayfrom the

tableandstoodupholdingmyhand



Mihle:Let'sgo

Me:Whereto

Zizipho:Niyaphi?(Wherearey'allgoing?

Mihle:Sizobuya(We'llbeback)

HewhisperedsomethingtoKwanelebeforehim

andIwalkedouttohiscar.Hewasn'tsayinga

wordandsoItookthedecisiontokeepto

myselfaswell,allwedidwasmakewaytohis

caranddriveinsilenceuntilhesighed.I

glancedhiswaythinkinghewasgoingtotalk

butinsteadhesighedagaincursing.

Me:Whereareyoutakingme?

Mihle:Aplacewherewecanbetogether

Me:Youhaveseriousproblems.Youneedtofix

yourshit

Mihle:YourlanguageAphindiwe

Me:Andthatsallyoucareabout?Iaskedwhere

youtakingme?



Mihle:Weneedsomeair

Me:Youmeanyouneedair

Helookedatmeashestoppedatastop

signsign.Hestoppedlongerthanheshould

haveandItookthechancetolookatthetime,

01:13am displayedonthescreenofhisvehicle.

Me:HowareweevengoingtoDurbanxa

unentoezifunnykanjeMihle?

Hekeptquiet

Me:Couldyouanswermeplease.

Hestillshuthismouth,Iwasgettingangryby

secondbecausethisisn'twhatIflewfrom

homefor

Me:Canyoutakemebackiclubini?

Hefurrowedhiseyebrowsashelookedatme,

slowingdownthecaratayellowline.Heturned

offtheengineandfacedme

Mihle:Ndicelaundilindesifikekulendawosiya



kuyothenwe'lltalk

Me:Nalaphakuright,wecouldtalkrighthere.

Heletoutafrustratedsighbutgaveinashe

unbuckledhisseatbelt.Icopiedhisactionand

waitedonhim totalk

Mihle:Aboutwhathappenedbackattheclub,

I'm sorry.

Icrossedmyarmsovermychestandlooked

outsidethewindowIguessthatwaswhenhe

noticeditwashiscuetotalk

Mihle:I'm reallysorry

Me:Couldyoulearntotalktomeplease.Mihle

yourfamilydoesn'tlovemeanymoreandit

wouldmakethingsworseifyou'ddiefrom

stressundermycare,I'm yourgirlfriendfor

cryingoutloud.Thethanam

Hesighedandblewoutafewbreaths

Me:Anddon'tleaveanythingout.



"RememberwhenItoldyouIwasonceinvolved

withagirlwhoabortedmychild.IknowInever

wentdeepintodetailsbutukhonaandher

presence(silence)."

Ifixedmypositionofsittingandgavemehim a

nodsohe'dcontinue

Mihle:I'm notthemanyouthinkIam Mambhele.

HerpresenceremindedmeoftherealpersonI

am,themurderIprobablywasdestinedtobe.

Me:Youcan'tsaythat

Helookedatmeforalongwhilewithout

blinking,hiseyeswerebecominglossyfrom the

tearsforminginthem.Heblinkedthem away

andgrittedhisteeth

Mihle:YaziNhanhawhenyoutakedrugsyou

don'tbecomethesameperson,evenafter

you'vestopped.IrememberwhenIusedglue

andtikaswellascokeimoralszam inlifewere

different,Ihadtotakethoseinordertoswitch



offmyself-conscious,myemotionsandItook

them everytimewhenIwasabouttocommita

crimebecauseIknewitwaslikelytoget

someonekilledduringtheprocess.That'swhat

Iusedthem forbutmysystem yaziqhelaI

endeduptakingthem tolive.(Silence)It'sfunny

howwhenI'dgoseeuLelovuyondandisiya

ndihighoko,okoanditwasokayokay,Imean

shewasokaywithit,Iwasokaywithituntil

ndambetha.Shehidfrom me,liedtomesoI

couldn'tseeherandIfailedtounderngoba

kwakutheni.Kum ndandifunasihlale

ngalandlela,aberightxandimbonaabeexcited

likesheusedtobe.Neverdiditoccurtome

tgatshewasrunningawaybecauseIwas

hittinghertomeitfeltokay.Ifedonher

pleading,Ifedonhercriesandbegging,

ndandifunaahlaleendicengabecausetome

thatmademefeelpowerful,likeIwas

supposedtobebeggedandfearedthatway.It

wasallfununtilthatday(silence)...



AsscaredasIwas,myheartbeatbeingtheonly

soundthatonecouldhearinthatcarItookthe

timetostudyhisimage-hewasshaking.Lips

andhandswereshaking,hischestwasraising

upanddowninamoregreaterspeed

"Uyabonathatdaywhenshecrieditfelt

different,whenshebeggedmeIdidn'tfeedonit

insteaditscaredme.Iwantedtostopbutthe

driveofheraskingmetostoplikeIwerethe

wrongonemadememoreangry,itcausedme

tokickher,stamponheroverandoveragain

untilshestoppedbreathing.

Ishiftedonmyseatbutstoppedwhenhe

lookedatme,Ididnotwantittoseem likeI

wantedtobefarawayfrom him becauseIdidn't

Mihle:Whenshewokeupinacoma

Me:Coma?

Thewhisperwasloudenoughforhim tohear

me.Henoddedhiseyesnotleavingmyface,I



wantedtogaspedbutIcouldn'tsoIhelditin

Mihle:Iwastoldnottoseeher.WellIhadhit

herwhenshewasatherworst,notawarethat

shealreadywasexperiencingbodyproblems

from thecheapstreetabortionshedid,Idid

whatIdidtoher.Herfamilytookherawayafter

Iescapedfrom jailandIneversawheragainfor

sixyears.She'sback

Me:Andshe'stheoneyousawattheclub

Mihle:Iwanttotalktoher.Ndifunaucelauxolo

Me:Anddoesshefeelthesame?

Hisfacialexpressiongaveitaway,hedidn't

havetosayit

Mihle:ShethinksI'm outtohitheragain

Me:Whydon'tyoutryanotherwayoftalkingto

her?Maybeshedoesn'twanttobeclosetoyou

butwantsyoutopassthemessagethrough

andthey'remanyotherways.Youcouldwrite



her,callher

HeopenedhismouthtotalkbutIstoppedhim

Me:Youneedtounderstandthatnoteverything

willgoasyouwish.Sheclearlydoesn'twantto

talktoyouandyoushouldrespectthat,forcing

yourselfkuyewillonlymakeherevenmore

scaredofyou.Youkeeppushingandshe'sused

tothatMihlekakadesouzokoyika.Andyou're

luckyshehasn'tchargedyouforharrasement

Mihle:Ijustwanttoapologizetoher.Andizoba

rightuntiluntilkusukelento

Me:Areyoupushingbecauseyouwantto

apologizeorbecauseyouwanthertoobideby

yourruleslikesheusedto?

Hekeptquiet.Itwasclearwhyhewasso

persistence

Me:You'redoingitforthewrongreasons.You

canbeabetterMihle



Mihle:Ormaybenot.I'm tryingtofighta

murdereroverandoveragain,maybeIwas

destinedtobethat.Iwentfrom killingpeople

myselftoorganizingkillings.Irunadamn

humantraffickingfirm,wherepeopledayona

weeklybasis.Whatdoesthatmakeme?

Ishookmyheadunabletoanswerhim

"Ikum lentoyobulala."

Me:No!Youinstalledityourselfnowit'stime

youuninstallit.You'renotakiller!Andneverwill

be.Yikhuphelontokuwe.

Hechewedonhislips.Wekeptquietforavery

longtimebeforeItouchedhisarm,hetensed,

hewasfuckentense

Me:Fhaku

Helookedatme,theunsuretyandhurtinhis

eyesdidn'tsitwellwithme

"You'renotakiller"



WhenheclosedhiseyesIfelttheneedtokiss

him soIleanedinandplacedawetkissonhis

lips,heletoutapleasureyetfrustratedmoan

Me:Dostartbywritingher,orcallingher.In

whateveryou'regoingtodo,donotasktosee

herndiyakucela.

Henoddedwithhiseyesstillclosed,Icupped

hisfacemyhandsandwatchedhim carefully.

Hefinallyopenedthem andforcedasmile.He

mouthed

"Iloveyou."

Me:Iknow

Mihle:IdoMambheleandIdon'tever,everwant

tolayahandonyou.Weknoweachotherbut

likeweshould,wehaven'tevenbeentogether

forayearyetI'vefuckenscaredyouthreetimes

already.I'veshownyouthreetimesalreadythat

Idon'tdeseveyoustayingherewithmebut

you'rehere



Me:Andaslongasyoukeepshowingmeyou

wantmehereI'llbehere

Hesmiled,arealsmilethistime

Mihle:SousafunauyaeDurbanevenafterthis?

Me:Evenafteryourejectingmesexndingafuna

ukuya

Helaughed,shakinghishead.Hishappiness

wascontagiousbecauseIsatthereandsmiled

athim gazingathisdimpleinstead

Mihle:Ndisuspiciousubaeyonantooyihleleleyo

nam ismysexgame

Ishookmyheadpreventingmyselffrom

blusbingwhichIwasfailingdismally.Helicked

hislipsandgavemethatlookhealwaysdid

whenhewasabouttogetnaughty

Mihle:Youwantithere?

Me:Phi?

Mihle:Inthiscar



Heleanedinandfiddledwithmychair,he

pusheditbackwardscreatingmorespace

betweenthedashboardandmyself.Hebitmy

earlopandwhispered<br>

&quot;Immastartbystickingmytongueupyour

asskuqala.&quot;<br>

Me:Mihle

Hechuckledagainstmylipsandranhistongue

onthem<

"You'llloveit."

Hekissedme.HishandwasonmythighsoI

leanedbackhopinghe'dbringitup,myclitwas

screamingtobetouchedalready.Becauseof

thisman'sdirtytalksandlanguageIsometimes

didn'tknowmyselfaswell.

Entry178

Lelovuyo



MyDecemberwasnotthesameformany

reasonsthatyear;Ihadnotbeenaroundforsix

years,thatwasoneandtheotherwasbecauseI

spentmostthetimehidingbehindthefencesof

myhome.Ibarelysetfootoutsidetheyard,with

orwithoutmymotheraround,Itrustednobody,

notasinglepersonfrom thattownofill-minded

people.Istillstayedupallnightwonderingwhy

theycouldn'thelpme,whytheydidn't,theysaw

mecryandscream whenhehadheldmebut

noneofthem,noteventheeldersactually

botheredstoppinghim.Itwasobviousfrom my

actionsthatIwasterrfiedoftheman,itwas

obviousnakumuncwanebethunakodwaabantu

baseBhayistoodrootedandwatchedthedrama

unfold.Noneofthem wereahelptomesoI

hadnoreasontobeoutsidetheyardandrisk

beingincontactwithhim.

TherewereatleastacoupleoftimeswhereI



sawhim,thatdayI'dbestandingatthegateor

lookingoutsidethewindow.Iwon'tlieapha

kuweandsaywhenIsawhisvehiclepassbyI

didnotlook,Idid,infactitwasmorelikeafull

timejob.Iwouldstandatthewindowandpeep

throughthecurtainsuntilitwasoutofsight.A

partofmestilldidn'tfeelsafeevenwhenIwas

behindthewallsandhewasn'tawareIwas

lookingbutthefactthatIknewhehadamind

ofitsownremindedmethathecouldstop

anytimeandsteooutofthatBenzintomyyard.

MybrotheralwaysaskedmeifIstillwantedto

leavehomeandreturntoPietermaritzburg,and

everytimeIgavehim theresponse"yes""afight

wouldbreakbetweenus.Hecalledmea

cowardandadoubterbecausehetookoffense

whenItoldhim Icouldn'ttrustanybodyagainst

Mihle,notevenhimselfandmother.Iwasn't

lying,rtomeitfeltlikenoneofthem could

defeathim.Hespenttwoyearsbeatingmeup,

eventhoughIwasnaiveenoughtobelievehe'd



stoptheyhadallsignstoseethatIwasbeing

abusedbuttheydidnotevenask.Allmymother

everdidwastoyellaboutmylatecoming,shout

thatshewouldn'tbeshockedevenifI'dfall

pregnantbecauseIwassleepingwitholder

menbutnowshefeltlikeshecouldstophim

from doingwhathewants.Never,thatmanisa

livingmonster,Idoubtedheevenhadaheartor

feelings.

Onthe27thofthathotDecemberday,Iwas

standingatthegatesuckingonanice-pop

whenhisbeautifulvehicleappearedonthe

street.Myheartstartedhammeringagainstmy

chestandmyhandssuddenlysweated,Iwas

immediatelycoveredingoosebumps.Idon't

knowwhyInevermovedfrom thecarbut

somethingseemedtobekeepingthere.as

thoughdaringmetofacemyfear.Hisroutein

andoutofthetownshipalwayspassedbymy

housesoIwasawarehewasgoingtodriveby



soon.Iwasawareofthechangesthatsuddenly

tookplace,howIfeltlikeotherhousesaround

weren'teveninexistence,howIfeltlikeIwas

abouttohaveaheartattackforsomereason

andalsomybreathingwasn'tproper-Icouldn't

whetherIwasbreathingtoofastortooslow.

Hiscarcametoahaltjusttwoyardsawayfrom

myhome,ataspazashop.Itwascloseenough

formetoeventellthecolourofthet-shirthe

waswearingbyjustlookingatthewindscreen.I

didnotmove,notaninch,unlessyoucountmy

abnormalbreathingasamovement.I

acknowldgedthathehadnotseenmewhenhe

steppedoutofhiscarandlookedtheotherway,

hewasgrinningfrom somethinghehadheard

onthephonecallhewascurrentlybusywith.

Hehadcompany,hiscousinKwaneleandalady

whofollowedKwaneleintotheshopleaving

him outside.Itwaswhenheendedthecalland

closedthedoorwhenhiseyeslandedonme,he

stoppedeverythingandstaredatme.Okay



jongaIcould'veranbutIdidnot,Ijustwatched

him back.Hemovedabouttwoorthreetimes

awayfrom hiscarandtuckedhishandsinhis

pocket,from thatdistanceIcouldtellhe

wantedtospeakbuthadnochance.Hepulled

hishandsoutofhispocketsandlockedhiscar

whilehewasstandingwherehehadbeenfor

thepastseconds.Hetookanothertwosteps

butstoppedandheturnedasfastasIhadever

seenbodydo,headingtowardshiscar.Itonlu

occuredtomewhathewasdoingwhenhe

unlockedhiscarandclimbedinside,withouta

singlethoughtagainIturnedonmyheelfacing

towardsthedoor.AsianBoltdidn'thave

competitiononmeatthatmoment,mysprint

wasthatofaworldrecordespeciallywhenI

heardthescreechingsoundofthewheels.

IneverwentoutuntilNewYear'sevewhen

morethanthreepeopleconfirmedtomethathe



wasnolongerintown.Therewerestoriesthat

hehadopenedearlyatworkthanusualbuthim

notbeinginsightformorethantwodaysmade

mebelievethathewasgone.Iwentbackto

havinganormalforatleastwodays.Bynormal

Imeantdrinkinganddrinkingalot,that'sallI

didforfun,datingwasabignoforme.Itrusted

nomaninmylife,andbecauseIwasn't

attractedtogirlsIremainedsingleandyou

couldsayIonlyreceivedthepleasurefrom

masturbating.Tomebeingsingleforthatdid

notfeelweird,itwasn'tevenstrangeatall.It

wasamatterofliving.

Mihle

Onthe30thinthenoonwemadewaytothe

apartmenttoawaitourflightwhichdepartured

at12:35pm.Aphindiwewasalittlebecauseshe



wastheolnypersonwhohadgonetoDurban

andactuallyweweregoingtodrivetheresoshe

couldseeallitherplaces,itwasimpossible,

therewasnowaywe'ddrive11hours,wewould

dieoutbeforeweevenreachoutdestination.

Shehadherarmscrossedoverherchest

scowling

Me:Babyjongakaloku

ShemovedwhenItouchedhershouldersoI

hadnootherchoicebuttoplantakissonit.It

wasexposedfrom theloosestriptanktopshe

waswearing

Me:Mambhelewam

Kwanele:HayiPhindiuqumbakangaka

Aphindiwe:Khangenitshoubakuhanjwange

flight,mnaallthistimeI'm thinkingndizobona

zonkeezindawoincludingMargate(Ya'lldidn't

saywewhereflying,I'm outherethinkingI'llsee

allplacesincludingMargate)



Me:We'llseeMargatetogetherkalokuNhanha.

Sheside-eyedme.Ipulledherinahugand

whisperedinherear

""JongauyabonaleyaseMargateitrip,it'll

suitableforjustthetwoofusbecauseI'm

givingyoumyfirstchildthere."

Aphindiwe:Mxm

Me:KhancumekalokuBhelekaziwam,mariri

wam,caramelyam.Thambo'lam lekhentakhi.

Khawenzekalokubaby,khancumemntuwam.

Shefoughtwipingthesmileoffherfacebut

failed,insteadsheburiedherfaceinmychest

Me:Ngxesikebabyevha.NyaniI'lltakeyouto

Margate

Kimberley:Thisbitchstillmad?

Sheaskedastheyapproachedus.Theyhad

gonetobuysomebiltongandpassattheladies

room,leavingusalonetobegmygirlfriendhere



Kwanele:Nopeshe'sgoodnow

Kimberley:Ncooobabe.Ihaveafeelingyou

weregoingtodemandastopandstrollat

Margatethough

Aphindiwe:Heardtheplaceisbeautiful

Me:IshouldtakeyoutoPortAlfred,that'sreal

beauty.

WeallgatheredatgateB4beforeheading

throughthepassagetotheaeroplaneand

embracedourselvesforthehourand15

minutesflight.

Whenlandedperfectlyat13:55butwere

delayedbytheairportcompanywhichwehad

hiredcarsfrom.Apparentlytheyhadnotfully

approvedmybookingwithregardstobeung

unnsureonhowthepaymentwasgoingtobe

settled.IhadtoexamplethatIhadspokentoa

consultantwho'snameIforgotandreported



thatIwaspayingitincashbutstillthewhite

womanbehindthecounterkeptontellingtobe

patientitwasn'ttheirfaultIwasn'tspecific.Yes

Ilostmytemper,yelledherandalmostasked

fortheemanageruntilmydearestgirlfriend

pulledmeasdieandhadmycousinhandleit.

Wewereonlythecarsafter40minutessitting

onthosesteelchairsandwaiting.

Aphindiwe:ThatwasunnecessarykodwaFhaku

Me:Andwhichwas?

Aphindiwe:Haibouphoxanam ngoku?

Me:NotatallqhaIwanttoknowwhatdIdIdo

whichwasn'tnecessary

Aphindiwe:Yeka(nevermind)

Me:Habioqubmilengoku(Ohareyoumad

now?)

Aphindiwe:Hayiyekaqha

Me:(chuckles)khazendiphuze(comeletme



kissyou)

Wedecideditwouldbebestifwewenttothe

beachhousefirstbeforegettingallthestuffwe

knewweneeded.Thekeyswerehandedtous

aftersigningacontractagreeingtotheterms

andconditonsoftheplace,theessentialwere

explainedtousbecausetheyknewweweren't

goingtoreadthroughthatwholelist.I,the

applicantandteowitnessesinkedour

signaturesontheblackandwhitesheetsbefore

beingallowedaccessintothehouse.

Theplacelookedevenbetterwhenyouwere

insidethenitdidontheinternet.Thegirls

startedrunningaroundchoosingroomsbeforeI

heardacoupleofscreamsandahhhsfrom

someladiesaboutsleepingonthebunkerbeds.

Aphindiweandmyselfweresleepinginthe

mainbedroom,howtheothercoupleswould

sleepwasuptothem,Ihadmyspace.She

placedherbagsonthefloorandwalkedaround



theroom beforesheopenedtheblindswhich

revealedalargewindowtotheoutside

"Wow"

Me:Asihambimosmnanawe,sizoshiyekaapha

(Wearen'tleavingright,we'llremainhere)

Sheturnedandlookedatme,bitingherbottom

lip,Ilickedmine

Me:Undivimbileizolo(Youdidn'twanttogive

mesomeyesterday)

Aphindiwe:Ohsothisiswhatthestaying

behindisabout?

Inoddedlookingatherappetisinglegsthrough

theleggingsshewaswearing.Ididn'thaveto

askher,shejustwalkedtowardsmehereyes

onmyface.Shestoppedinfrontofmewithher

handsonmybelt

Aphindiwe:Uyayifuna?(Youwantit?)

Me:Yeah



Aphindiwe:Yonke?(Allofit?)

Me:Yonkebaby

Sheliftedherheightbystandingonhertippy

toesandgentlygrabbingmybottom lipwithher

teeth,sheturnedandpressedherassagainst

mymanhood

Aphindiwe:Iwould'vebeengivingittoyouqha

andizokwaziuzibamba(butIwon'tbeableto

controlmyself)

Shemovedawayfrom withherbackfacingme,

myeyesdroppedtoherassandIswallowed.It

wasunhealthyhavingagirlfriendyetspend

closetotwoweekswithouttouchingher,itwas

alawnotallowed

Me:Idon'tgiveafuckaboutthem

Shegiggledcausingmetochuckle.Itwasjust

throughthoughtonlyandIwasalreadyhard

from it.Nothingcouldcomparetothelustyou

hadforapersonyoutrulyloved,no



imaginationsofothergirlsinvadedmyspace,

mymindandsoulwereconcentratedonher.I

satonthebedandpulledherclose,Ididn'twant

herinbetweenmylegsorontopofme,no,I

wantmyselfontopandinsideofher.Iliftedher

tanktopandplantedawetkissonhertummy,

sheclosedhereyes,diggingherfingersinmy

hair.Idrewcirclesandroundedherbellybutton

withthetipofmytongue,shedroppedmyhead

evenlowermakkingmyeyescomeincontact

withhervaginalarea.Iranmythumbthrough

hertightscreatingacameltoe

""Baby"

Me:Mhuh?

Aphindiwe:There'saknockatthedoor

Ilookedupather,hopingshe'dchangeher

statement

Aphindiwe:kukhoumntuemnyango(There's

someoneatthedoor)



Ibroughthercloser,findingherclitthroughther

tights,sheliftedherrightlegandplacediton

thebedbehindme,sheleanedinpressingmy

headbetweenherprivatepartandthebed

mattress.Igaveherasoftbiteandshemoved

itawayonlytopushmyfaceindeeper.Isoftly

pushedherbackunabletomovefrom thetrap

shekeptin

Me:Masihoyeumntuosemnyangokuqala(Let's

payattentiontothepersonatthedoorfirst)

Sheclosedherthighsasshebitherlipslooking

atme,Istoodupfrom whereIwaskneelingand

fixedherleggingsforher,theytracedhervagina

foranybodytonotice.Whenthematerialwas

awayfrom herskinshewalkedtowardsthe

doorandopneed.Iwaslayingonthebed

allowingmybodytoeasemythrobbingpenis

Aphindiwe:Ndiyebuyababyevha(I'm coming

backbabyokay)



Igaveherthumbsupandwasleftaloneinthat

room forthenextfourminutes.Shewalked

backinsidesmiling

Me:Yintoni?(Whatisit?)subsequentlylooking

thedoor

Aphindiwe:Weareleftalone

Isatupremovingmyshoeswhilewatchingher.

Shetookofhertopandleggings,thenher

bikinisfollowed.Italwaysfeltlikethefirsttime

seeinghernakedwhenevershestrippedforme

Aphindiwe:Iwanttoshowyousomething

Shedraggedthechairfrom whereitwasplaced

andpositioneditatthebottom ofthebed,I

tookitthatseatwasformesoIsatdownand

watchedher.Shesatattheedgeofthebedand

lookedatme

"Youmustnotbreaktherulesokay"

Me:Whataretherules?



Aphindiwe:Don'ttouchmeunlessIaskyouto

Inodded,smilingatthisidea.Shecaughtmeby

surprisewhenlaidbackandopenedherlegs,

shesuckedonhertwofingersandranthem

downherprivatelips

Me:Phindi

"Shhhhh.JustwatchwhatIdowhenIthinkof

you."

Ishiftedonmyseatandswallowedhardwhen

herfingerspenetratedinher.Sheslowlydug

them deeper,herwaisstleavingthebedasshe

lifteditintheair.Iundidmyzipsandwantedto

dropmypantsbutapartofmestillwantedto

watchthis.Shefinishedmeoffwhenshepulled

outthosetwofingersandrunthem downher

anus,sheturnedandlaidontheside,

positioningherselfcomfortably.Slowly,gently

shepushedinherindexinherassandthesoft

moanthatleftherlipswasthereasonIstood



upfrom thatchairandfoundmyselfontopof

her,mylipsagainstherswhilemyindexfinger

wasinherprivatepart.

Entry179

Mihle

AsIwaslyingonthatbedwatchingherI

thoughtbacktothemomentshesatontopof

meandwhispered"Iloveyou"whileridingme

thewayshedid.ItwaseverydaywhenIlaidher

onbedthatIrealizedshewasmoreofafreak

thanIthought.Shewasstandinginfrontofthe

mirror,naked,herhandsbrushingherweave.I

hadmyhandsbehindmyheadwhileIlaidthere

nakedandstillwetfrom sweat

Me:Areyoustilloncontraceptives?

Aphindiwe:Ewewhy?



Me:Ndiyabuuzanjeqha(I'm justasking)

Sheturnedandleanedagainstthewallnextto

themirrorandhalf-smiledatme

"UneworrythatImightfallpregnant?"

Me:Hayindicingelananaweapha(NoI'm more

concernedaboutyouhere)

Aphindiwe:Whataboutme?Whosaidandifuni

umitha(whosaidIdon'twanttogetpregnant?)

Me:Itwasyou

Shepulledaface,onethatmadeitobviousshe

didnotbelievewhatIjustsaid

Me:I'm notgoingtoreferenceit,youknowyou

saidit

Shefacedthemirroragainstandgavemea

chancetoadmireher.Shewasperfectforme,

ineverything.From herbodysize,howperfectly

shefittedinme,herhandsonmine,toher

personality.Shehadastrongpersonalityina



sensethatevenasemotionalweakasshewas,

shemanagedtotakemeover,incertain

circumstancesandthat'swhatkeptmewithher.

MostofthefemalesIbeenwithalwaysagreed

toeverythingIsaidbutshesometimescould

saynoandsticktoit,thatwasaturnonforme.

Theconfidencesheoozedmademewantto

testherevenmorejusttoseehowfarshe

wouldhandleme,IhadmanyreasonsIwanted

tohaveherarounddespitehertightpussyand

goodsex.YoumightthinkNomthandazowas

strongaswell,orevenstronger,butyouwould

beshocked.Sheonlywonafightthrougha

fight;iftherewasshitIdidandshefoundout,

shegotoverhermadnessthroughblackmailor

beingequal.Shewasnotthetypetositme

downandtalk,toheritwasaneyeforaneye

andthatturnedourrelationshipintoatoxicone

ashappyasweseemed.Idon'tblameher

because80%itwasmydirtylaundrywhichhad

usfighting.



Me:Khawuz'apha(Comehere)

Shestaredatmeonthemirrorandshrugged

hershoulders;Ipattedtheopenspacebesides

me.Shewaspickingupweightbuther

hourglassbodystillremained,itwasonlythe

flatstomachwhichwaspickingupsomefat

andsheknewitbecauseIsawherholdingit

stilllookingatherselfinthemirror

Me:Ufunaumntuapho?(Youwantaperson

insidethere?)

Aphindiwe:No!Ngokusisikhulualready(It'sbig

already)

Me:Noit'sjustnotflat

Aphindiwe:Xasingekhoflatsitheni?(Ifitisn't

flatthenwhatisit?)

Me:Notflat

Shestoodbesidethebedandchuckledatmy

lameresponse.Iheldherhandandpulledher



towardsme,shefoundacomfortableposition

ontopofme.Iwatchedher,Ithinkshestarted

feelinguncomfortablewithmyeyesscanning

herbodybecauseshebroughtherhandsupto

coverherboobs

Me:Ha.a

Aphindiwe:Butwenakutheniundijongekanje?

Undenzauncomfortable(Butwhyarelookingat

melikethat?You'remakingmefeel

uncomfortable)

Me:Youhavenoreasontobe.

Sherefrianedremovingherhandswhichwere

cuppingherboobssoIstoppedfightingher

"Üphiumkhangawakho?(Where'syour

birthmark?)"

Shepointedapartonherneck,Ifoundmyself

chucklingbecauseIwasalwayskissingor

brushinghernecknottonoticethebirthmark



Aphindiwe:Ubungawazi?(Youdidn'tknowit)

Me:No

Ishookmyhead,myeyesdroppedtoherbelly

buttonthenbelowthat.Sheleanedinand

coveredmyeyes

Aphindiwe:Thewayyoulookatmeiswhat's

makingmedothingsIdidnotknowIcando

Me:Isn'tthatagoodthing?

Sheshookherheadblushing.Ibroughtmy

handsupherwaistandgrabbedher,sheleaned

forwardandplacedherforeheadonmine

"Iwanttoseeyoudothosethings."

Aphindiwe:Nyani?

Me:Ewe

Ifoundherlipsandshereturnedthekissjustas

passionate.Itwasamatterofaminuteandshe

wasmovingherwaistonme,wantingtorubon

mymanhood.Ilaidherbesidesmeavoiding



takingherthen,Iwasinthemoodofteasing

herfirst.Myhandfounditswayonherthighs

rubbingherinnerthigh.Herlipsremainedon

mineasIfixedmypositionoflyingontheside,

shethrewoneofherlegsonmywaistandgave

metheaccessIwasabouttoaskfor.Ifound

herclitfirstandherhandimmediatelygrabbed

myarm,Iplacedakissonherneckthenoneon

hershoulder,Iwasapproachingherbreast

abouttogethernipplewhenaknock

interruptedus.Iturnedheraroundsoherback

wouldfaceme,shemovedcloseenoughto

haveherbutttouchingmymanhood.Herleg

stillremainedonmebutalittlelower,Ideeply

pushedintwofingersinhercastleandshebit

onmythumbwhichwasbrushingherlowerlips.

Myintentionwastohavehermoansothe

personatthedoorwouldstopbutmybabyheld

itback.Withpushofmyfingersinsideherthe

moreshepushedoutherassonme.The

knockingstoppedbutpersistedafewseconds



later

Me:Fuck.

Aphindiwe:Sumhoya(Don'tpayattentionto

them)

Ipenetratedfurtherusingmythumbandshe

wentinsane,turningtolayonhertummy,her

waistraisedandshepushedoutherasswhilst

herfacewasburiedonthepillow.

Aphindiwe:Mhhhhhhh

Ipulledoutmythumbandlowermyheadtoher

buttcheeks,Iplacedakissononethem before

lowlyshouting

"Ufunantoni?(Whatdoyouwant?)"

"Nevermind!"wastheresponseIreceivedandit

wascomingfrom mydearestsister.Aphindiwe

wasstillcomposingherselffrom almost

coming,herthighsandwaistwouldn'tstop

shaking.Shewasbitinghardonherlipwithher



eyesclosed

Me:Nhanha?

Sheshookherheadwhenshefeltmyhandfind

herpussyagainbutIcouldtellshewanteditall

becausebyjustrunningmythumbbetweenher

wetlipshertoescurled

Me:Let'stakeashowersizohamba

Aphindiwe:Whereto?

Me:Probablyaround,theothersareback

Aphindiwe:Ndicelasihlalekancinci(Canwe

stayalittlelonger?)

Me:Funaanotherround?

Shenodded,closinghereyesfrom

embarrassment

Me:Wellwehadonekakade,solet'sgetonour

secondone.

AftertakingashowerIwaitedforhertopickan



outfitandgetdressed,shehadtochangethree

timesbecausethethingsshepickedoutwere

eithertoorevealingorIdidn'tlikethem for

beingaroundcrowds,maybeifitwouldbethe

twoofus.Shefinallysettledforalong,maroon

seudedresswhichfittedherperfectlybuthad

medoubtitsimplybecauseshedidn'twantto

wearabrawithit.Yesshelookedsexybuther

nippleswerevisiblethroughthatmaterial.I

gaveupwhenshetookitoffandthrewitonthe

bedsayingshewasgoingnowherebecauseI've

beenundressingherforoverthirtyminutesnow.

Iallowedhertowearthedressandtriedhard

notpayingattentiontoherchesteventhoughit

wasahardthingtodo,andwhatIdidknowwas

itwouldbethefirstthingeverymanwouldlook

at.

Me:Awuselimos?(Younotdrinkingright?)

Shestoppedtyinghersandalsandlookedatme,

IcouldtellshewantedmetorephraseandsoI



did

Me:Younotdrinkingtoday

Aphindiwe:Uyabuza?(Areyouasking?)

Me:Nondiyakuxelela(NoI'm tellingyou)

Aphindiwe:No,ndizosela(I'lldrink)

Me:Ngoba

Aphindiwe:becauseIwanttodrink

Me:Nottonightkodwa

Aphindiwe:Ha.aMihle

Me:Yintoni?

Aphindiwe:Howcanyoujustdothat?!

Me:Itwon'tkillyou

Aphindiwe:Thenwhydidyoubringmehere?

Me:Tohavefun

"Yetyou'retellingmenottodrink?"

Me:Yourfunisn'tinabottleAphindiwe.



Sheforcefullycrossedherarmsoverherchest

andscowled.Istoodfrom thebedandwent

overtoher,shewasleaningagainstthewall,I

wasabouttotouchherwhensheshookmy

handsoffbeforeIeventouchedher

Me:Awuzifa(Youwon’tdie)

Aphindiwe:Youcan’tflymeallthewayfrom

CapeTowntostopmefrom drinkingwhilewe

inDurban.Youcould’veleftmebehindxa

kunjalokaloku.Ndizosela.

Me:Fineuzosele,uyevha?

Sheliterallylookedatmefrom headtotoeasI

steppedawayfrom her,Iheadedforthedoor

andleftheraloneinthere.Itwasonlyamatter

oftimeandshewouldquit,forgood,whether

shelikeditornot.ShehadtounderstandthatI

wasdoingthisforher,Itwasforowngood.I

walkedoutslammingthedoorthedoorbehind

me.Iwasfarfrom beingangrybutrather



irritatedbyherforthinkingandbelievingshe

dependedonalcoholtohavefun.IdrankIknow

butneverasinglemomentwasIbeyondtipsy,

andshe,theveryfirsttimeIwascalledtohelp

gethertohospitalshewasbeatenup,drank

andhigh.Iwalkedoutsidethroughthelounge

slidingdoortomakeaphonetoNomthandazo

whowouldn’tstopsendingmetextstocall

Nomthandazo:Finally,uphinahlentocaba

awuzozihoyaiphonecallsnemessageszam?

(Finslly,whereareyounowthatyouwon’t

answermyphonecallsandmessages?)

Me:Aphonecall

Nomthandazo:Andmymessages?

Me:UfunantoniNomthandazo?(Whatdoyou

wantNomthandazo?)

Nomthandazo:Mxm.UyagulauSimi(Simiis

sick)

Me:Whatdoyoumeanuyagula?



Nomthandazo:Uphethweyifever?

Me:Nimsilekwagqirha?Isitbad?

Nomthandazo:Hayibutumamauthiitisn’tbad

Me:Umamakho?(chuckles)andsuddenlyshe’s

adoctornow?

Nomthandazo:It’smymotherwe’restilltalking

aboutapha.

Me:Iknowdamn’tbutakangogqirha,shewon’t

makedecisionsifmysonshouldgotohospital

ornot.

Nomthandazo:Sheraisedthreegrownchildren

forcryingoutloud!

Me:Icouldn’tgiveadamnwhetheritwas10!

You’regoingtotakemysontohospitalxaegula,

uyandivha?

ShekeptquietbutIcouldstillhearherloud

breathingontheothersideoftheline

Me:Nomthan…



Nomthandazo:Ndiyakuvha.

Me:Good.Iwilltransferyouimali

Nomthandazo:Idon’tneedyourcash

Me:It’sformysonnotyou.

“Mxm”

Andthatwashergoodbye.Istaredatthe

screenofmyphonewaitingforherWhatsapp

textoranSMSbutsheneversentanyofthe

two.Wheneverourphonecallconversationsdid

notendupwell,IknewIwouldeitherbegetting

abunchoftextmessagesorWhatsapp

notifications.Ilockedmyphoneandstepped

backinsidethehouse,thegoosebumpswhich

appearedonmyarmsnowdisappearing.

Everybodywasgatheredinthekitchenaround

thecounterhavingsomebraaimeat.Ijumped

onthecounterandfoundaplacetositnextto

Xolani.Everybodywasaroundexceptfor

Kwanele’sgirlfriendandPhindiwhom I



presumedwasstillinthebedroom getting

ready.

Me:Zee,khandinikeipaperplate(Zee,givemea

paperplate)

ShehandedmeoneoutofthebulkandIgota

fewpiecesforAphindiwebeforeplacingitnext

tome.Ikeptoncheckingmywristwatchtosee

howmanyminuteshasbeeninthatbedroom

andwhenthewatchstroked25minutes,I

excusedmyselftolookforher.WhenIwasa

fewstepsfrom thedoorsheopeneditand

staredatme,closingthewoodendoorslowly

Me:We’llneedjackets,kuyabandaphandle(its

coldoutside)

Shenoddedandwalkedbackinsidetheroom

andIfollowedbehindher.Shehungherjacket

onherhandbagwhileIworeminewalking

besidesher.Inthekitchenwehelddiscussions

onwherewewereheadedfirstandwhat



activitieswewouldparttakeinduringthemidst

ofthenight.Clubbinganddrinkingwasall

whichseemedtobetheplanbecauseonNew

Year’sevewewantedtoattendedeitherofthe

twoevents:theNastyCevent,whichIwas

hopingwouldbeoffthelistandtheBeachparty

whichIwasactuallykeenonattending.

Soallwedidthatnightwasdrinkandmove

from oneopenclubtothenextuntilwethe

driverstoldthegirlsweweren’tdrivinganymore.

Theywantedtoexploreeverysingleclubin

suchashortperiodoftime.

ThefollowingmorningItookashower,leaving

Aphindiweinbed.Iwasheadingoutfor

breakfastwithKwaneleandhisgirlfriend,I

wokeupmysisteraswellsowe’dhaveatleast

twoladiestohelpuswiththelittlesnacksthe

otherladiesmighthavewanted.Isteppedout

thebathroom andintotheroom toagroaning



Aphindiwe

Me:Morning

Aphindiwe:Uyaphi?(Whereareyougoing?)

Me:Nearestsupermarketforizintozebreakfast

Aphindiwe:Whoareyougoingwith?

Me:MysisternoKwanele

Shenodded,pullingthewhitesheetsoverher

head

Me:Ufunauhamba?(Youwanttocomewith?)

Sheshookherheadfrom theundertheblankets,

Iwalkedovertohersideofthebedand

removedtheblanketsoverherhead,shehad

hereyesshuttightly.Ileanedforwardand

placedakissonherforehead

Me:WhatmustIbringforyou?

Aphindiwe:Somethingforhangover

Me:Drinkstrongblackcoffeemybaby,



uzobarightbeforewegooutfuthi.

Aphindiwe:Youreckon?

Me:Definitely

ThethreeandIleftforsomethingovertwo

hours,gettingtakeawaysforbreakfastanda

wholelotoficecream andsnacks.Wedidnot

purchaseanyalcoholbecausetherewasstilla

lotfrom lastnightandanotherthingwas

becausewehadnolistofthestuffpeople

wantedtodrink.Wereturnedtoanemptyhouse

andadrivewaywithonlyonecarinsteadof

three.NotevenAphindiwewasinourbedroom.

WhilstZeeLalaunpackedthegroceriesImade

aphonecalltoAphindiwebutherphonewent

unanswered,Itrieditacoupleoftimespriorto

tryingXolani.Iwasjustwaitingforhim topick

upwhenKwaneleinterruptedme

Kwanele:Bayekendibafumene(Leavethem,I

finallyreachedthem)



Zizipho:Bathini?(Whataretheysaying?)

Kwanele:Theywereatthebeach,bayabuya.

Whentherestreturnedtheladieshelpedeach

otherwithpreparingbreakfastwhilewechilled

atthepoolhavingaguyconversation.Xolani

wascuriousastowhathappenedto

Nomthandazobecauseitwashisfirsttime

seeingAphindiweandheassumedIwere

havingherasasidechick.Itookthetimetofill

him inwiththedetailswhichwereenoughfor

him tounderstand,Ididnotmentionthatshe

wasasistertoNomthandazobecausethathad

nothingtodowithhim.From therethe

conversationshiftedtomyhouseandlifein

CapeTown,thentoLelovuyo,atopicIdidnot

wanttoholdatthattimebuttheyforcedit

anywaysayingIneededtofacethefactthatI

neededhelptogetovermyobsessionoverthat

girl.KwanelekeptmentioningsomethinglikeifI

reallylovedAphindiweIwouldtryevenharder



togethelporelseIwouldseemyselfbackto

theoldme,andthistimearoundIwasn’tgoing

tohurtLelovuyobutAphindiwebecauseofa

woundthathasreopened.Hekeptonrepeating

thewords

“Uzobethayenangobauzobeengekho

uLelovuyo(YouwillhurtherbecauseLelovuyo

willbeoutofreach)”

Me:IwillnevertouchAphindiwe

Xolani:Rememberwatshothesamething

aboutuLeloandyoualmostkilledher.

Eventhoughtheyfelttheyweretryingtohelp

metomeitfeltliketheywerepouringsaltonan

openwound.Ifeltmyhearthammeragainstmy

chestandIknewIwasscared.Iwasn’tscared

ofwhattheyworldsawofme,thatnevermoved

me,itneverbotheredmebutwhatIfearedwas

relapsingandgoingbacktothatperson.It

didn’thavetobethroughdrugs,Iwasstilla



monstersoberandIknewit,wasalwaysdenial

whentoldIneededangermanagementhelp.My

fearwaslosingmytemperandhurtingher.My

biggestfearwaslayingahandonMambhele

whenIknewverywellthatwiththeOdwasaga

thedevilinmewantedtohurther.
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Asanda

ThetriptoDurbanwasneeded,bymemore

especially,formanyreasons.Itwasforthevery

firsttimeIviewedAphindiwe’smanasuseful

andyoucan’tblamemeforthat,itwasthefirst

timeheeverdidsomethingthatpleasedmeas

well.Aphindiwewantedhim andItoactuallyget

along,shewantedmetosomehowtoleratethe

man’spresencebecausehewasstilltobein

herlifeforalongperiod,Icouldn’tshameandit



wasgoingtotakemeeternityto.Iknewtrouble

whenIsawone,andthatmanwasdoublethe

troubleIknew.Duringoutthreedaystayin

Durbanshekeptonaskingmetoatleastsmile

athim orbekindtohim butthatmancouldn’t

giveadamnaboutme,heneverlookedmyway

asinglemomentwewerethere,notevenwhenI

spoke,andIwasn’tcomplaining.

Iwasbackhomeandbacktoreality,mystress

waspilingupthinkingaboutmyNSFASstatus.I

neededanapprovalsoIcouldatleastget

myselfresidence,whichwasallIneededto

continuewithmystudiesbecausewithBhuti

Olwethunotaround,mothermadesuggestion

thatweputitupforrentalssowecouldatleast

getsomemoneyforit.Bhutididreceivethe

newsandapprovedbutalotneededtobedone,

alotlikeremovingthefurnitureandlivingwhat

wasmoreconvenientforthetenants.Iwas

layingonthebedviewingstatusesonFacebook



withthelittleIhad,myfeetrestedonthe

armrestbecauseIdidnotwanttodisturbmy

motherwiththemopingshewasdoing.

uMakaziwasinthekitchenfryingsomeeggs

andviennas

Mama:Uyonqenakodwamntanam,awuthathi

nefeatherdusterlenakengokuAsa(Youquite

lazymychild,you’renotevengettingwiththe

featherduster)

Me:Khangekudustishwekantiizolo?(Didn’t

youdustthefurnitureyesterdaythough?)

Mama:Yenzwaeverydayifurniture.Shukuma

kulosofayakwam udustishelefurniture(You

cleanthefurnitureonadailybasis.Getupfrom

mycouchesanddustthisfurniture)

Ilookedatherjusttoanalyseherface,Iknew

whenshewasseriousaboutsomethingand

wouldgetmadeifIdidnotdoitandwhenshe

wasgoingtoletitgo.Thiswasoneofthose



dayswhenshewasgoingtoflipandprobably

kickmeoutherhousesoIstoodupas

instructedandsearchedforthefeatherduster,

thedustingclothandPledgefurniturespray.I

hadmyearphonespluggedinmyearasI

startedwiththefurnitureinherbedroom,tothe

lastinthelounge.Ileanedonthecabinetand

lookedoutsidethewindowforthesignofa

friendwhom wascomingtovisit

Makazi:Ukhangelabaninahsisi?(Whoareyou

lookingfor?)

Me:Chomam (Myfriend)

Makazi:Uhambaninikelontongobandidikiwe

ngababantwanabahlalabesizaapha.Awuyazi

nobauyafunwanahkwabakwabo,umntuafike

aphaephetheizintoezimdaka(Whenareyou

leavingbecauseIam uptoherewiththese

childrenvisitingyouallthetime.Youdon’teven

knowiftheirparentsloveyou,apersonwalksin

herewithdirtythings.)



Icouldn’tbelievemyears,myauntieswasa

painintheasstobehonest.Irolledmyeyes

lookingawayfrom her

“NoteverybodyisouttokilluskesanaMakazi.”

Makazi:Thathamntanawesalungu.Tshini

niyadlalaninangabantubesinto(YougoEnglish

girl.Wowyouguysplayaboutthetraditional

people.)

Me:NdithethainyaniMakazi,abanyeabantu

abanamona(I’m speakingthehonesttruthAunt,

otherpeoplearen’tjealous)

Sheshookherheadandcontinuedstaringat

theOrosintheglassjug,shehadmethinking

shecouldjustbreakthatjugfrom juststaringat

thedamncolddrinkfornothing.Mymother

walkedinwipingherhandsonherapronand

lookedatthethreeplateslaidoutonthetable

“Yoohkuyadikaxabengekhoabantu(It’sboring

whenpeoplearen’taround)”



Mygrandmotherwasoutoftown,atLusikisiki

tobespecific,andIwasthankfulfornothaving

herandYandisilearound,don’tblameme,those

twowerethereasonsIalwayswantedtocutmy

holidayshort.AsforbhutiOlwethu,hewas

misseddearly.Wegatheredaroundthetable

andfeasted,talkingaboutlifestuffhereand

there.Mysubconsciouskeptremindingmethat

Mihlecouldhelpgetbhutioutofprisonbutthen

againIdidnotwanttosellAphindiweoutlike

that.ThedocumentsAphindiwesaidheneeded

wereconfidentialandIcouldnotgetthem

myself,IneededumamaandMakazitoknow.

AndsoIspoke

Me:Mamakukhonaomnyeubhutionosinceda

ngokuphaubhutiOlwethu(Motherthereisa

manwhocouldhelpuswithgettingbhuti

Olwethuoutofjail.)

Mymotherstoppedchowingandlookedmy

way,thelookshegavemademewanttotakeit



allback.

Mama:Uthini?(Whatdidyousay?)

Me:Nevermind

Mama:Asandathethalantoubuyithetha

(Asandasaywhatyouweresaying)

Me:There’samanendimaziyoonosinceda

ngokhuphaubhutiejail(There’samanIknow

whocouldgetbrotheroutofjail)

Mama:Andngubanilobhutiwaphi?(Andwho’s

thisman,from where?)

Me:WaziwakakuhlenguAphindiwe(Aphindiwe

knowshim well)

Andthatwasallitgottohavemyauntlaugh,

lookshecrackedsohard,clappingherhandsin

theprocess,thenshelookedatmewithoneof

disbelief.

Makazi:UthiuAphindiweutheni?(You’resaying

Aphindiwedidwhat?)



Mama:AndlobhutiuzomkhuphanjaniuOlwethu?

(AndhowisthisguygoingtohelpgetOlwethu

out?)

Ishruggedmyshoulders

“Andazi”.

uMakazididthatthingagain,shakingherhand

ekhuzangongathiIjustkilledsomeone

Makazi:YheeeeBawotshiniyimihlolayantoni

nale.Jongadade,lomntanalomntubathetha

ngayengumntuone’connectionsejail(Heeeeh

God,whatridiculousnessisthis.Looksis,the

personthischildistalkingaboutissomeone

whohasconnectionsinjail.)

Me:Hayi

Makazi:Orumntuosukaejail(Orsomeonewho

hasbeentojailbefore.)

Me:No!

Mama:Anduyazinjanilonto?Ubungatshongo



ubawaziwanguAphindiwelomfana?(Andhow

doyouknowthat?Didn’tyousayAphindiweis

theonewhoknowsthismanwell?)

Me:Nangoku(Andthat’strue)

Makazi:Nizananabantuabaneconnections

ejailngokuAsanda(Youknowpeoplewhohave

connectionsinjailnowAsanda.)

Me:NowaziwanguAphindiwe(No,he’sknown

byAphindiwe)

Mymothergotonherphoneandsearched

throughit.Iwasgettingnervousbysecondas

shepresseditagainstherear,lookingatme

likeIjusttoldherIwaspregnant,orevenworse

likeIkilledsomeone.Whenwhoeveranswered

shehandedittomeandinstructed:

“Fakalentokwispeaker(Putthisonespeaker)”

IdidasshetoldmeandclosedmyeyeswhenI

tookinthenameonthescreen



Mama:Aphindiwe

Aphindiwe:Kazi

Mama:Bububhanxabantoniobubuthethwa

nguAsanda(WhatstupidityisthisAsandais

bluffinghere?)|

Aphindiwe:ObuphiMakazi?(Whichone,aunt?)

Mama:Ngubanilomfanakuthwauyamazi

one’connectionsejails?(Whoisthismanyou

knowofwhohasconnectionsinjails?)

ShekeptquietforawhilethenIheardhersigh

Aphindiwe:YichommieMakazi(It’safriend

aunt)

Mama:Yichommie?(Afriend?)

Aphindiwe:EweKazi(Yesaunt.)

Mama:Andyichommieethenilenaihoyaubhuti

wakho?UyazelaphiubaubanjiweuOlwethu?

(Andwhatkindofafriendishetobeconcerned

aboutyourbrother?HowdoesheknowOlwethu



isarrested?)

Aphindiwe:NdamncokolelaKazi(Ispoketohim

aboutitaunt)

Mama:Aphindiwe?

Aphindiwe:Makazi

Icouldherfrom hervoicethatshewantedto

digupthegroundandburyherself,Iwasfilling

likeshitsittingnexttomymotherandIwasn’t

evenansweringthesequestions,shemusthave

feltevenworse

“eKapauyofundaokanyeuyochomana

namagintsa(AreyouinCapeTownforstudies

ortobefriendswiththugs?)

Aphindiwe:ForstudiesMakazi

Mama:Yekaabagintsa.Yekaabangitsamntana

kasisi.Asozewazanenabantuabane

connectionsejailngobaabubantungabantu

abangekhoright,ngabantuababesejail!Yekalo



chommie(Leavethethugsalone.Leavethe

thugs,mysister’schild.Youcanneverknow

peoplewhohaveconnectionsinjailbecause

thosepeoplearenottobetrusted,thoseare

peoplewhohavebeentojail.Leavethatfriend

alone.)

Aphindiwe:AlrightMakazi

Afterthatthecallwasended,Iwasstillseated

onthatchairunmoved,unabletothinkproperly

becausemyauntwasstaringstraightatme

lookingforanswers.Mymotherclosedhereyes

andsighedloudly,Ikeptlookingaround,

avoidinglookingatanyofthetwo.Myaunt

wouldn’tremovehereyesfrom meuntilIlooked

backather

Makazi:YheeehooAsanda!

Sheclappedherhandsagainbeforetakingher

forkandknifeandcontinuingtoeat.Isuddenly

lostmyappetiteandjustsippedonmycold



drinkuntilitwasdone.Inblackfamilies,talking

ormakingasoundaftersuchquarrelswasnot

aneasythingbecauseeventhatwouldbeused

againstyou,soinsteadofgettinguptorefillmy

glasslikeIwaswishing,Isatonthatchairand

joinedthesilence.IthankedGodfortimethat

dayfortheabsenceofmygranny,hadshebeen

aroundshewouldhavetoldmymothertohit

meorprobablykickmeoutofherhouse.Itried

eatingtheViennabecausenoteatingwould

havethem lecturemeagain.Makaziwouldn’t

stopmakingsoundswhilemymotherkepton

lookingatmeeverythirtyseconds.Whenthey

weredonewitheatingIgatheredthedishesand

boiledsomewatertohavethem washed,they

stillkeptthesilence,bothprobablymakingup

assumptionsaboutthisguyIjustmentioned.

Myphonewasmakingvibrationsagainstmy

thighbutIavoidedtakingitoutuntiltheywere

outofthekitchen.Mymotherwasthefirstto

getandleave,leavingmebehindwithmyaunt



whogotbusyonherphoneforamatteroffive

minutesthengotbacktothatconversation

“YeehAsanda.”

Me:Makazi

Iwaslookingatthebasinfullofdishesinfront

ofme,notappreciatinghercuriousity

Makazi:UzixeleleuAphindiweubalankwenkwe

yegintsaabusynayo,ezomenzelaabayelekenqe

(YoumusttellAphindiwethatboyshe’sbusy

withwillshowhertheworst.)

Withthatsaid,shegotupandpushedinher

chairbeforeexcusingherselffrom thekitchen.I

letoutasighandbentoverthebasinjusttoget

aproperbreath.Iwipedmyhandsanddugin

mypocketsformyphone,likeIwasexpecting

therewere11messagesfrom Phindi:one,

whereshewasaskingmewhyItoldthem,two,

whereshewasaskingmewhyItoldthem,then

therestwereallquestionmarks.Istepped



awayfrom thecabinetandfoundaseatatthe

table,typingaparagraphbacktoher,Iwas

explainingtoherwiththehonestybecauseI

knewsheonlywantedtohelpanditwasme

shewasworriedabout.Irecalledhowsheeven

suggestedItransfertoCapeTownandgostay

withherbutthatwouldmeanstartingoverwith

mystudies,anduTamnciwouldapproveofhis

daughterlivingwithme.Thelessdrama,the

better.

Aphindiwe

Afterreceivingthecallfrom MakaziIwas

furious,whatwaswrongwithpeoplearoundme

andMihle,theguywasgenuinelytryingtohelp.

IsentacoupleoftextstoAsanda,sametime,

sherespondedafterthreeminutesofme

waitingtohearherresponse.Itrustedher



answertomyquestionbutwhatIdidnottrust

washowshetoldmeshesaidit,thatitwasher

motherwhosawthroughthelines.Shekept

explainingittomeintextandonvoicenotes

untilItoldheritwasfine,Iwouldgetoverit.I

foundmyselfstuckbetweenwantingtotell

Mihleaboutitonaphonecallorwaitinguntil

thefollowingdaytofillhim inaboutthiswhole

drama,whateveritwasIwantedtotellhim.I

spentthatdaywithAzola,justlikeotherdaysI

spentinGeorge.Inthathouseholdshewasthe

onlypersonwhounderstoodmeandwhose

snobnessIcouldtolerate,maybebecauseIwas

alreadyusedtoher.Therestofthegirlsinour

agegroupspenthalfoftheirtimethinkingthey

werewhite,hadwhitefriendsandalwaysspoke

aboutooCraignoNicole,andthattomewasoff

line.IfAzolawasbusywithhercoconut

relativesIwasinthebedroom chattingonmy

phoneorchillingwiththeguysinthefamilybut

thatwasn’teasyaswellbecauseNomthandazo



wasalreadymakingcommentsofthatiswhatI

know,chillingaroundincanca.

Azola,LinomandlaandIwereheadingoutthat

followingday;Azola’sboyfriendwascomingin

townforher,myboyfriendwascomingintown

forandLinawasgoingtotreatherafro.Weleft

inthesamecarbutonlyseparatedourpathsin

town.Azolawantedustohavethisoutingasa

doubledatebutIcouldnotandIbelieveyou

guysalreadyknowwhy.Itwasfortheveryfirst

timeIhadtowaitforMihleforoveranhourand

actuallyfeellikeleaving,hewasneverlate

whenhehadtoseeme.Hekeptcallingafter

everytextIsenthim tellingmehewascloseby,

IplacedmyselfanorderofmilkshakeatSpur

andawaitedhim.Whenhemadewaythrough

thedoorIcouldnotevensmileathim,yesIwas

happytoseehim butIwasdamnangryathim

Mihle:Baby

Hefoundaseatoppositemeandletoutan



exhaustedsigh,Ibentoverandmymouthmet

thestrawofmymilkshake.Iwasawarehewas

lookingatmewaitingformetoanswerhim

Mihle:NdiyabulisaNhanha?(I’m greeting

Nhanha)

Me:Khangeubulise(Youdidn’tgreet)

Mihle:Molobaby(Hellobaby)

Me:Whyareyousolate?

Mihle:NgxesiMmabhele,therewasacrisisat

thefields

Me:Iseverythingokay?

Mihle:Yep

HeseemedunsureandIcouldtelltherewas

somethinghewashidingfrom me.Heliftedhis

handsforawaitress

Mihle:Uzotyantoni?(Whatareyouhaving?)

Me:Let’sorderdrinksfornow,tellmeaboutthe



fields.Whathappened?

Helookedatmehishandstillinmid-air,his

eyebrowswerefurrowedtogether,thatwasthe

lookhegavewhenhedidnotwanttotalkabout

something

Me:Please

Mihle:Phindi

Me:Ndandithelearntotalktome,please

Heranhishanddownhisfaceandlookedatme

withabeggingface,Iwasn’tbackingdown,he

hadtotalk.Insteadofallowinghim towin,I

foldedmyarmsoverthetableandlookedat

him.Heplacedhisforeheadonhishandson

thetableandgroaned

Mihle:Yaziyintoni,metellingyouthiswillruin

ourday.Canwenotndiyakucela?

Me:Ineedtoknowit.

Mihle:Nyani?



Me:Ewe

Mihle:Andwewillcontinuelikenothinghas

happenedafterItellyou

Me:Itdepends.

Mihle:Thenlet’seat

Me:Okayfine,ewe

Mihle:Nyani?

Me:Ewe.Pleasetalk

Mihle:(sighslowly)Iwastalkingtosome

peopletohelpmedemolishtheplace.

Me:What?!

Hegrinnedatmeandnodded.Iknowthere

werepeoplestaringatusasIgotuponmyseat

andhuggedhim tightly.Ifelttearsform atthe

backofmyarmsashepickedmeupand

huggedme,Iwasplacingkissesonhisneck,on

hisearandeveryplacewherehisskinshowed.

Hewouldn’tletmegoandIdidn’twanthim to



becauseIknewIwasgoingtobreakdownfrom

tearsofjoy

Me:Iknewyou’ddoit.

Mihle:Yougotrapedbecauseofsomeonewho

wasmyenemybecauseofthatbusiness.Ican’t

keephurtingyoudeliberately.Ican’tMambhele.

IdidthatforyouNhanha.

IsniffedonhisshoulderandIfeltatearleave

myeyestofallonmycheek,hesqueezedme

eventighterandrepeated

“IdidthatforyouBhelekaziwam.”
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Aphindiwe

AsIwassittingoppositehim atthetablemy

eyeswouldn'tleavehim,hewasconcentrating

onthecutleryinhishandandtheplateinfront



him.Ihadmyglassinmyhandtakingsips

unaware.Iwasthinkingofthedecisionhejust

tookandmycuriosityhitthetop,Ididnotwant

toseekungratefulbutIhadtoquestionhim

Me:Mihle

Mihle:Mmmh?

Hebroughtaforkcarryingapeaceofsteakup

tohismouth.Hewasn'tdonechewingwhathe

hadinhismouthyetbuthewantedtofillhis

mouthwithanotherpieceyet

Me:Whatwasthesuddenchangethatmade

youtakethedecisionyoudid?

Hecockedabrowandcontinuedchewing.He

finallyopenedhismouthwhentherewasless

foodleftinhismouth

Mihle:Whatdecision?

Me:Ofdestroyingthefields.Itwasthebest

thinginyourlifenotlongago



Mihle:Whyaren'tyoueating?

Me:Iam

Iplacedtheglassandtooktheknifetocutthe

burgerinfrontofmeinhalf

Mihle:Ndiyivalebecauseit'swhatyouwanted.

Ithadmyenemiesattackyoutogetthroughme

soIhadto.

Iraisedmyeyebrowsathim becauseIknew

thatmustbepartofthereasonbutitwasn't

entirelythereason

Me:And?

Mihle:That'sit.

Me:Webothknowhowmuchmoneythatplace

broughtit,andIknowyouweregoingtofinda

waytoyourenemiessotheydon'thurtme.So

whatwastherealreason?

Mihle:Ifiguredayikhoenyeindlelatomy

enemies.Youdoubtingmyreason



Me:NoFhaku,andI'm gratefulkodwa

kwakukudalaIaskedyoutocloseit.Whynow?

Mihle:BecauseIfiguredawaynow

Inoddedandtookthehalfoftheburgerfrom

myplate.Inoticedhowhewaslookingatmeso

Istareddownatmyplate,maybeIappeared

unthankfultohim butthatwasn'tthereasonto

myquestions,Ijustwantedtoknowhewasn't

introuble.Iwasgladhedidnotsayanything

afterthatbecausehiswordswereenoughto

makemethinkheneverreallylovedme,Ihadto

alwaysrememberthatIwashappyhewas

fixinghisaggressivesideforme.Wesatand

ateinsilence,andtomeitfeltsomewhat

awkwardbecauseweneverkepttoourselvesin

amilliondayssincethedayweweretogether,

therewasalwayssomethingtosayabout

everything.Whenitbecametoomuchformeto

justlistentomychowingIenquired

"Sowherearethegirlskengoku?r)"



Mihle:Bakwelinyeiholo(They'reatsomehall)

Me:Andwhenareyoulettingthem go?

Heshruggedhisshouldersandlaidbackon

chair,hesighedandlookedinthedistance

Mihle:Noanytimesoon.Ican'tletthem go

ngokuuntilIfigurewhathowI'm goingto

handlethis

Me:Handlewhat?Ithoughtyousaidyouhada

plan

Helookedatmeagainandopenedhismouthto

speakbutstopped.IplacedtheFrenchfryIwas

holdingandlookedathim

Me:What'swrong?

Mihle:Nothing.It'sjustthatthosegirlsknowall

sevenofmyboys.Sendingthem homemeans

riskinghavingmymeninjail

Me:Yhoo.Youthinkthey'lltalk?

Mihle:Amantombazanaareoverthirty,of



courseoneortwowilltalk.

Me:(blowsoutasigh)

Mihle:Andoncemymenareinjail,

andisindanga.

Ifeltmypalmssweatingandmyheart

hammeringhardagainstmychest.Hewasright,

hewassodamnright

Me:Andthatissomethingyoudon'thaveaplan

for?

Heshookhishead.

Me:Thenyoushouldn'thaveletthem free.

IfoundmyselfsayingthisnotbecauseIwanted

them tosufferbutIwasinapositionwhereI

hadtoeitherletmymandownorthem.He

raisedhiseyebrowsatmeandblinkedacouple

oftimesifIrememberwell

Mihle:No.

Me:Imeanifyou'regoingtojailforitthenyou



mightaswellju...

Mihle:Hayi!

Iwasinterruptedhalfwaythroughwhenhe

threwapunchonthetable,startlingmeforjust

advisinghim

Mihle:Allyoubeendoingistalkingandasking

stupidquestions.AzangautshoubaImust

closetheplace?

Me:IdidbutIdidn't...

Mihle:Thenjustshutup.I'vegotamatterto

findasolutionto.

Me:Ak'funekangaubaubekrwada(Youdon't

havetoberude.)

Heflaredhisnoseandwaitedformetosayone

morething.ThereweretimeswhenIwas

supposedtobescaredofhim butIwasn'tand

therewastimeswhenhereallyfreakedmeout

butthiswasn'tthetimeinsteadIwasannoyed



thathewassulkingandtakinghisstressouton

me.Hisoutburstmademefeelguiltyallofa

suddenthatIwasallexcitedabouthisdecision

yetitwasabouttoburstopenhisbrainfrom

stress.

IcheckedthattherewasnothingofmineIwas

leavingonthetablebeforeclosingmyhandbag

andstandingbesideshim.Onourwaytothe

doorIwasstrugglingwithmybagand

milkshakeIwascarrying,hepulledoutone

handfrom hispocketandoutstretchedittome

Mihle:Bringoneofthem

Me:Thehandbag?

Mihle:Nobayeyiphi(Anyofthetwo)

Igavehim myhandbagandfinallytookasipon

thebubblegum milkshakeIwasholding.Iwas

morethanfullfrom thefoodwejusthadbutI

cravedthemilkshakesoIhadit.Itookhishand



inmineandfollowedbesideshim sinceI

noticedweweren'theadingouttotheparking

lotbutwereroamingaroundthemall.Our

romanticwalkwasdisturbedbyhisphone

ringinginhispocket,IfreedtheholdIwas

holding

Mihle:Maxoza

Hetookacoupleofstepsandstoppedwalking,

Itoohadtostopandwaitforhim.Theother

persononthelinemusthavebeenexplaining

somethingwhichdidnotsitwellwithhim

becauseIsawitonhisfacebeforehecould

evenspeakthathewasagitated

Mihle:Maxoza,whatdidItellyou?

Helistenedforbarelyasecondandyelled

"Ifuckentoldyoutostayinoneplace!

Uphambene?Nxxx!"

Iwasforcedtolookaroundandseeiftherewas

anybodylookingathim,ohatus,andlikeIhad



imaginedtherewereacoupleofeyeslooking

ourway.Ikeptdancingonmyfeetwaitingfor

him tocomposehimselfeventhoughIknewit

tookhim acoupleofhoursordaystoget

himselfundercontrol.Hehadhishadtightened

inafistabouttosmashhisphoneandhiseyes

shutasthoughpreventinghimselffrom

screaming.Iwasplayingwithmyfeetatthat

timebecauseIwastoldtoshutupsoIdidnot

wanttosayanythingtoangerhim more.He

finallyopenedhishandsandlookedatme,he

outstretchedhishandandpulledmecloser

placingakissonthesideofmyhead

"Sorry."

Inoddedandsnuggledmyheadonhischest

Mihle:Wherewerewegoing?

Me:Andazi(Idon'tknow)

Hegavemeastraightsmilebeforedragging

mealonghim uptoSpitz.Unawarewhatitwas



wewerethereforIstayalonghisside,he

checkedoutacoupleofformalshoesbefore

askingforasize8ofabrowngloriouslooking

shoe

Me:Whyaformalshoe?

Mihle:Ndisifunelaioccasionyasemsebenzini(I

wantitforanoccasionatwork)

Me:Whattypeofoccasion?

Mihle:Everyyearwehaveawelcomeceremony

forsoldiersinSouthAfricasoit'satwoday

event.Oneheldasagalladinnerandthemain

event.

Me:Isitheldapha?

Henoddedputtinghisarm aroundmyneckand

loweringhishead,hishuskyvoicemadeway

throughmyear

"AndMissDabula,willyoubemydate?

Igiggledandshookmyhead,hebitmyearlope



priortoasking

Mihle:Why?

Me:Idon'thaveanattireMrGabavu.

Mihle:Andthat'swhyI'm hrre

Iremovedhishandandlookedathim,he

smiledshowinghisteeth

Me:Forreal?

Mihle:Ewe.Orwhatyoudon'ttrustmytaste?

Me:Ha.ashame.Thankyou

Hegavemea360twirlandtiltedhisheadto

theside

"YoudoseehowIdressright?"

Me:Maybeifyouhadtodressamaleewe,but

notafemalemoreespeciallyme.

Hetookhislowlipbetweenhisteethand

smiled,hekeptnodding

Mihle:Okayyouchoosingyouroutfitbut



ndifunauyaziuba

Hestartedcountingfrom hisfingers

"Nobrafreeorwhateverlantois,nosee

throughdress,nodressthathasasidecut

showingyourlegsanddefinitelynothingrising

aboveyourknee."

Bythetimehewasdonemyjawwashanging,I

meanthosewerethemostfashionablethings

towearnowadays

Me:Youwantmetolooklikeagogo?

Mihle:No.Iwantyoutolooklikemygirlfriend

Heplantedakissonmylipsandturnedtolook

fortheguywhowenttogethim asize8ofthe

shoeheaskedfor.Iencircledmyhandsaround

hiswaistfrom thebackandlaidmyheadonhis

back,Iwasshortcomparedtohim,my

foreheadbarelyreachedhisneck.Hebrushed

myarmsbeforebringinghishandstohisback

andtouchingmyass,Ijumpedmovingaway



from him

Mihle:Yintonikengoku?

Me:Ha.atshiii

Mihle:Ohsokurightwhenyou'reholdingmebut

mnaIcan'tholdyou?

Me:You'reholdingotherplaces

Mihle:Myplaces

Imovedawayasheattemptedtopullmeclose

wantingtospankmyass.Iwassavedfrom the

embarrassmentbytheguywhoarrivedholding

abox,hehandeditovertoMihlewhofounda

seatatthebenchandopenedthebox.Theguy

handedhim plasticshewassupposedtoputon

hisfeetbeforefittingtheshoes,likeIwas

expectinghelookedattheplasticsthenatthe

guy,Ifoundmyselfholdingbackalaugh

Mihle:Andthen?

Guy:Youhavetoputthem beforefitting



Mihle:Xaundijongilendinukilwazinyawo?What

arethesesocksfor?

Hepointedthesocksonhisfeet

Guy:Idon'tunderstandwhatyou'resaying.

PleasespeakinEnglish.

HewasAfricansohehadallreasonnotto

understandmyrudeboyfriend.IthoughtFhaku

wasgoingtorephasehisstatementbutinstead

hepushedashoeinhisfootandfitit.Ikepton

passingaglancebetweenhisfootandtheguy

standinginfrontofus

Mihle:Sinjanibaby?(Howisitbaby?)

Me:Iloveit.Jongaitwillneedauhmm greysuit

Mihle:Nhanha?

Me:Baby

Mihle:How'stheshoe?

Me:Mxm awudiki.It'sbeautiful



Heblewmeakissbeforetakingitoffand

puttingonhisNikerunners

Mihle:Howmuchisthispair?

"R3400"

Mihle:Ineedthispair

Theguytooktheboxandwalkedtowardsthe

teller,wefollowedafterhim andwaitedtopay

up.

WhenweleftSpitzItoldMihlewevisitIdentity

forsomethingIcouldwearthatnightbuthe

toldmeheknewofaplacethatsolddresses

whichwouldlookgoodonme,aplacebackin

CapeTown.IwastoldIhadtogobacktoCape

Townearlysowecouldfindtheperfectdress

andshoesforme,Ihadmyhairandnailstodo

aswell.BeforeIwasdroppedafewyardsfrom

homebyhim wevisitedthebeachandhadice

cream ofmychoicefrom thisicecream shop

whichsoldcrazyhugeicecreams.Wechilledin



hisG-Wagontalkingaboutusandalotof

school.Itwasallheeverwantedtoknowwhen

Iwasaroundhim;howseriousIwasabout

school.Everytimethetopiccameinto

conversationIfeltlikehewasmyfatherandnot

myboyfriend.Hequestionedaboutmyfees,

registrationandwhenIweregettingmyresults.

MydearfriendsthatdayIwastoldtobring

homemyresultsthedaytheygavethem tous.

ADavidwasenoughinmylifeandnowtohave

Davidswasapaininthearss.

Lelovuyo

Isatonthecouchathomeandcontinued

chattingonmyphonetomyZulufriendswho

missedmebackatPietermaritzburgwhilemy

motherwasonaphonecalltalkingtomyelder

cousinsisterwhom Ilivedwithbackthere.She



wasinformingheraboutmystayhereinPort

Elizabethbecauseshewantedmetohealfully

andunderstandthatwashome.Itwouldbeen

betterifIwerestayingforschoolorworkat

leastbuttositaroundathomeanddonothing

wasevenworsethanbeinginMaritzburg

becausehereallmyfriendswereinUniversity.I

lookedatthewomanwhowassittingasofa

awayfrom metalkingaboutmelikeIwasn't

around.Shekeptmentioningmyencounters

withMihleandhowtheyhadmehaving

sleeplessnightandlosingthebravegirlIhad

grewin.

Ishookmyheaddisagreeingwithhertotally,I

wasstillthebravemebutitwasjustnotbeing

readytoseehim thatfreakedmeoutlikethat.

Whenshefinallyhungsheturnedtomeplacing

herhandsonherlap

Mama:Lelovuyomntanam

Me:Mama



Mama:uZandileucingaufunauncedoolu

special(Zandilethingsyouneedspeakhelp)

Me:HaiboMama

Mama:UthiuZandileubobanenighmaresphaya

(Zandilesaysyouusedtohavenightmares

there)

Ifurrowedmyeyebrowsandlookedather.Well

itwasn'taliebuttheywerebetterthanbefore

Mama:Kutheniungandixelelanga?(Whydidn't

youtellme?)

Me:Bendingacing'ubaibalulekeolomhlobo(I

didnotthinkitwasthatimportant)

Mama:Kwantoenophazamisaimpiloyakho

ibalulekile(Anythingthatcoulddisturbyour

healthisimportant)

Me:Andifunncedokodwamna.Itwasjust

nightmaresandbesidesakhomaliaphaekhaya

forlonto(Idon'tneedhelp.Itwasnightmarish



andbesidesthere'snomoneyforthathere

home)

Shelookedatme,shewasn'tanythingbecause

sheknewwhatIsayingwasthehonesttruth.

TheyneverconsideredtherapyorhelpwhenI

mostneededit,theycouldn'tdragmetherenow

Iwasusedtothesenightmaresandthey

weren'taffectingmemuch.Shegotupfrom the

couchandwalkedtothekitchenonlytoappear

againatthedoorway

"Lelovuyo"

Me:Mama

Mama:Ndifunauthethenam mntanam xa

kunentoekutyayo(Iwantyoutotalktome

whenthere'ssomethingbotheringyou)

Inoddedandlookedawaybecausesuddenly

mythroatbecamedryandIfeltmyselfholding

backaloudcry.IwantedtotalktoherbutI

couldn't,Ineverlearneditfrom ayoungage.



Herrealreasonforcallingmycousinwas

becausethismorningshefoundmecryingin

myroom andInevertoldherwhyIwas.She

wouldhavekilledmeifIdid,orprobablykick

meout.ThethingisIfoundmyselfwantingto

talktoMihle,asscaredasIwastobeinthe

samespacewithhim butsomewhereinmy

hearttherewaslongingforhim toatleastsay

somethingtome.Ifoundmyselflayingonmy

bedgoingthrougheverypossiblenameI

thoughthecouldusforFacebookuntilithitme

thatIwassearchingformyrapist,formy

abuserandthat'swhenIcriedbecauseIfelta

mess.Ifeltsickandbitchyinaway,Iwas

supposedtohatehim right?WhywasIeven

botheredsearchingforhim whenhealmost

tookmylifeaway?Whatwasitabouthim thatI

couldn'tletgo?MaybeIwassickandneeded

help.

Iswallowedthelumponmythroatbutfailedas



IfeltthatfeelingIhadinthemorningcome

back.Iclearedmythroatandspoketomy

motherhopingshewouldn'tnoticedIwasatthe

edgeofcrying

"Mamandisayolala(MamaI'm goingtosleep)"

Myvoicefailedme,andIknewitdidworse

whensheappearedonthedoorwayandcalled

me.Istoppedinmytracksbutdidnotturnto

her

Me:Mama

Mama:Ulilelani?(Whyareyoucrying?)

Me:Andililimama(I'm notcryingmama)

Mama:Jika(Turnaround)

IwipedthetearsIhadrollingdownmycheeks

withthebackofmyhandsbeforeturning.The

lookshegavemebrokemeevenmore,shetoo

lookedlikeshehadlosthopeandwhentheone

personwhoheldyoutogetherlookedthat



hopelessitwasafail.Shewalkeduptomeand

envelopedmeinherarmsandthat'swhenIlet

itallout,unabletoholditback.Shekept

beggingmetostopbutIcouldn'tuntilshe

broughtmewaterwithsugarwhichIdrankin

smallsips

Mama:UfunauphindelaeMaritzburg?

AsmuchasIwantedIsaidnobecauseIdidnot

wanttohurther,shewascarryingtomuch

burdenbecauseofmealready.WhenIwas

finallycalm ItoldherIwasgoingtolaydown

andsheallowedmebutshedoesn'tknowthat

inthebedroom Ididmorecryinghopingshe

wouldn'thearme.Myheartwascarryingtoo

muchpainandIwantedawaytoletitoutbutI

didnotknowhow.Itwasntthetherapythey

wantedthatcouldhelpmebutitwastheman

whoputmethroughthis,allIwantedtohear

from him was"sorry"andremorsethathe

regrettedwhathedidtome,maybethatwas



thewayI'dhealbutIcouldn'tletanyofmy

familyknowthat,tothem itwouldbeliketaking

myselfbacktothelion'scage.

Irecallwakingupatsomethingpast9witha

headacheandpuffyeyes,whenIliftedmyhead

from thepillowitpoundedevenmore.Ilaid

thereforawhilerememberingwhyIfeltthis

way,Ididnotwanttothinkofitbutitwas

impossiblenotto.Ipushedmyselfofthebed

andmadewayoutofthebedroom tothe

kitchen.Mybrotherwassittingatthelounge

watchingsoccerandaglassofcokeinfrontof

him

Me:Molobhuti

Siyabulela:SureVuyo.Uright?

IalwayshatedthenicknamebecauseItoldhim

itsoundedlikeaboy'snamebuthenever

changedituntilndalivotelasana



Me:I'm good.Uphiumama?(Where'smama?)

HetookinmyfaceandIsaw from thelookon

hisfacethathewantedtotalkbutrefrained

from it.

Siyabulela:Ulele,utheunentloko(She'ssleeping,

shesaidshegotaheadache.)

Imarchedtothekitchenbutwasstoppedby

him whenheaskedmeaquestionwhichgot

mecoldinstantly

Siyabulela:Seleekufumene?(Didhefindyou

yet?)

Me:Who?

IaskedthateventhoughIknewwhom itwashe

wastalkingabout.Iwasjustcuriousasto

wherethequestioncamefrom

Siyabulela:uMihle.

Me:Washesupposedtofindme?

Siyabulela:HewantsyouLelovuyo



Me:Uyandifuna?(Hewantsme)

Siyabulela:Intoendiyithethayoizobuyalanja.

Uyamaziubaxaefunaintoakayiyekeade

ayifumane(WhatI'm sayingisthatdogwill

comeback.Youknowwhenhewants

somethinghedoesn'tletitgountilhegetsit)

IwantedtosaysomethingbutIseemedto

chokefrom whathewassayingandthetruthin

everythinghewassaying.Ifelttearsprickat

thebackofmyeyes,Ishookmyeyesnot

wantingtobelievewhathewassaying

Siyabulela:PhindelaeMaritzburgVuyo(Goback

toMaritzburgVuyo)

Me:Akafuniumama(Mom doesn'twantmeto)

Siyabulela:Bububhanxaobo.Hamba(That's

nonsense.Go)

Me:Talktoumamathen

Siyabulela:Ndizothethanaye(I'lltalktoher)



Idon'tknowforhowlongIstoodonthatsame

placethinkingaboutwhathewassaying.Iwas

sweatingandshakingatthesametime,unable

tothinkstraight

"NdizothiniubaundifumeneBhuti(whatwillIdo

ifhefindsmebrother?)"

Siyabulela:Akasoze(never)

Iwantedtobelievehim butIcouldn't.Iknew

Mihlewouldbehereanytimeandhewasgoing

tofindme.Ididn'tevenknowwherehestayed

butIsomehowfelthewasn'tfar.Iturnedonmy

heelandheadedbacktomyroom forgetting

thereasonIwentthereinthefirstplace.I

checkedmyphonetoseethatIdidn'thavea

threateningmessagefrom anumberIknewnot

off.Irememberhuggingmykneeswhilelaying

onmysidethinkingofallpossiblethingshe

coulddotome.Thedayheranaftermecame

flashingbackandIfeltgoosebumpsfillingmy

body.Iwasconvincedhewasgoingtohitme



whenhetouchedme;thewayIwassoscaredI

feltlikeIwasgoingtothrowup,buthenever

didinsteadthepleahegavemeshockedme,he

wasamanwhoneverbegged.Thatdayhe

begged,askingmenottoscream,tellingmehe

wasn'tgoingtohurtmebutevenwhenIwanted

tobelievehim mymindandsubconsciousdidn't

allowit.

HewasthelastpersonIthoughtoffwhenI

wenttobedandthefirstthatcametomind

whenIwokeup.Iwasupat05:53andcouldn't

gobacktosleepbecauseofthethingsthat

weregoingthroughmymind.Inever

understoodhowamancouldbethatobsessed

overachildhehadnotevenseen,achildhe

neverfeltmovenorkick.Tomeitcameasan

excusetojusthitme,hewasn'tangryIkilleda

zygote,hewasjustfindingareasontotakeout

hisangeronme.Irolledoverandclosedmy



eyesinhopesofgoingbacktosleepbecauseI

feltoverwhelmedwitheverythinggoingon

aroundme.Iwantedtodisappearordiefora

periodoftimeandreturnwhenallthiswasover

butsinceIwaspreyitwouldn'tenduntilmy

predatorfoundme.

Iwasdiscussedbymybrotherandmotherona

dailybasislikesomeonewhowasn'taround

andIwasusedtoitbythen,theydiditallthe

time.Iwasn'tevenallowedtointerfereor

commentbecausemymotherstillthoughtI

wasn'tmatureenoughtomakemyown

decision,thesadpartwasmebeingasoldas

22butstilltreatedlikea15yearold.

Atleasttherewastwodaysofbreathingandno

onetalkingaboutMihleunderthatroof.Itwas

funnyhowmuchIwantedtorunawayfrom him

buthealwaysfoundhisbacktomymouth,my

mother'sandbrother's.Therewasnoescaping



theguyevenwhenIwantedtobecausenot

evenasingledaywouldpass,sinceIarrived

there,withouthavingmybrothersayhisname.

Thattwodayshadmehopingitwouldcontinue

thatway,atleastIfoundmesomepeace.Iwas

hopingthepeaceandquietwouldlastalittle

longerbuttheGodsneverheardmyprayers

becauseonthatthirddayIreceivedacallfrom

anumberIknewnotoff,andbecauseIdidn't

putmuchthoughtinitIanswered

Me:Hello.

TherewassilenceontheothersideandI

repeatedmyselfaboutthreetimesbefore

feelinglikesomethingwaswrong.I

contemplatedendingthecallbutfinallythe

personspokeinadeepfamiliarvoice

"Lelo."

Me:Mihle

Thatwasbarelyawhisper,Idon'teventhinkhe



heardmesayit.

Mihle:Ndicelaungadropi,ndiyakucela,hearme

out(Pleasedon'tendthecall,please,hearme

out)

Me:Ufunani?Undifunantoni?(Whatdoyou

want?Whatdoyouwantfrom me?)

Mihle:Lelo

Me:Sundibizalonto!(Don'tcallmethat!)Don't

youdare

Mihle:Justhearmeoutplease.Ididnotknow

whatotherwaytogetmyselftotalktoyoubut

this.Mamela.

Me:Wheredidyougetmynumber?

Mihle:Itdoesn'tmatter.

Me:Itdoes!Whogaveyouinumberwam?!Who

gaveittoyou?!Who?!

IdidnotendthecallwhenIhearditwashim

becauseIthoughtIcouldhandleitbutthemore



Ispoketohim themoreitscarredme.How

darehe?Mymotherbudgedinmyroom and

sawmestandingtherewithmyphoneagainst

myearandtearyeyes

Mama:Lelovuyoyintoni?(Lelovuyowhatisit?)

Me:SomeonegavemynumbertoMihlemama.

Someonegavehim....

IcouldevenfinishthelattersentenceasI

begancrying,notstrongenoughtocarrymy

weight.Mymothertookthephoneandpressed

itagainstherear,herbreathingwasinsaneand

shewasbeyondangry

Mama:Ungazeulingeuphindeufounele

umntanawam uyandivha?(Don'tyouevercall

mydaughteragaindoyouhearme?)

Shedidnotwaitforhim toresponse.Shethrew

myphoneonmybedafterendingthecalland

keeleddownnexttome.Thiswasthesecond

timeI'veseenmymothercryeversinceIwas



born;thefirsttimewaswhenshebeggedme

nottogobacktoMihleaftershefoundme

almostdeadatherdoorstep,thesecondtime

wasnow.Iwouldhavesaidthreetimesbut

whenIwasatherdoorstepIwasunconscious

soI'm notsureifshecriedornot.Shetookme

inherarmsandaskedmetogetupbutIwas

tooweak,therewasnomorepowerinme.AsI

satthereIrealisedIwasshakingmorethanI

wascrying,afterthatcallIbelievedhehad

foundme,hewasprobablybackandtherewas

noturningback.

AsIlaidinbedwithmymothersittingatmy

feetIkeptthinkingoftheworstpossiblethings

hewascapableofdoing.Ifoundmyself

wishinghe'drapemeratherthankillme,Icould

barehim forcinghimselfonmebecausehehad

doneitbeforebutIwasn'treadytodie,infacti

wasscaredofdying.Butthenithitmethat



whatwastheretoliveforifthemonsterhimself

foundawaybacktomylife,itwasbettertodie

thanpretendingtobehappwhilstIwasthe

mostmiserablegirlthereeverwas.Idon'tknow

whenandhowIwenttosleepbutIremember

wakingupfrom shockeveryhourortwo.The

sleepwasn'tconstantnorwasitpeaceful.

WhenIwokeupforthesecondtimemymother

wasn'tinmyroom butthelightswereonand

thecurtainsclosed.Itookmyphonetocheck

thetimebutsomethingcaughtmyattention,

therewasanotificationfrom anumberIdidnot

know.Isatuppreparingmyselftoviewthe

messageandlikeexpecteditfrom uMihle...

"Idonotmeananyharm,allIwantustodois

talk.Hearingmyvoicemightstillscareyouabit

sowecandothebithereonWhatsapp.Iwant

toseeyou,IwanttotellyouhowsorryIam but

textdoesn'thavethatmucheffecthencethe



pleatomeetyou.Idon'texpectyoutobeokay

withbutpleasethinkaboutit.Youdon'thaveto

comealone.Ndiyakucela."

IthinkIreadthetextaboutfivetosixtimes

beforeItriedrespondingbutIcouldnot

howecvertherewasalotIwantedtoaskhim,

startingfrom wantingtoknowwhogavehim

mynumbertowhyhewantedcontactwithme

sobadly.Iwantedhim toknowthedamagehe

didtome.HowItrustednomanaroundmenot

eventhosewhohadnointentionofhurtingme.

Thenightmares,thetraumaofnevergoingout

atnight,thedarksideofknowingIwouldnever

bemeagain.HowIchosedeathbecauseit

seemedbetterthanthehelllifeIwaslivingand

thatwasallhisdoing.

Entry182



Mihle

Beforetheeventthatwasgoingtotakeplacein

CapeTownforallSouthAfricansoldiers,I

decideditwouldbewiseifIwenthometovisit

myfather'sgravefirst.

LastyeararoundaboutthesametimeI

returnedhometoacheatingNomthandazo.It

wasn'tsomethingIsawwithmyowneyesbutI

suspecteditwhenIarrivedhomeandshe

wasn'tarounduntilclosetomidnight,andwhen

Ididquestionheraboutherwhereaboutsshe

gavemeanattitude.Ihither,somethingIregret

doingtothisdaybutIwasangryandIknewshe

cheated.ShekepttellingmeIhadnoproofbutI

feltinme,andthatwaswhyIneverstopped

searchinguntilIfoundoutwhotheguywas.

Shetoldmeshehadplanswithherfriendsthat

nightbeforeIcouldevenaskhertoattendthe



eventasmydate,Irespectedherplansand

allowedhertogoonlytoactuallybeallowing

herinanotherman'shands.Nowyouknowthe

reasonIaskedAphindiwe,apartofme

obviouslywantedtogowithher,Imeanshe

wasmygirlfriendbutthemainreasonwas

becauseIfearedhistorywouldrepeatitself.

AndthistimeIwouldlayahandontheone

personIwantedtobettermyselffor.Iwasa

manwhonevershowedanyemotionsexcept

forloveandhatred,evenwiththatlovemy

expressionofitwaslimited,Ididnotwanttobe

takenforgrantedjustbecauseIlovedtoomuch.

Ialwaysleftaspaceformypartnertoknow

thatIcouldleavethem atanytimesothey

couldn'tfeelirreplaceable.

Thereasonformydecisiontogohomeaweek

beforeabigdaywasbecauseIwokeupfeeling

likesomethingtragicwasgoingtohappen,and

Ibeenfeelingthatwayformorethanthreedays



now.Ndandinexhalaendandingalaziuba

lisukaphianditagitatedme.Iwastoldfrom a

veryyoungagethatasanAfricanpersonif

somethingdidnotfeelrightthenitmeant

somethingwasn'tright,andasanAfrican

personkwakufunekenditshiseimpephoand

calluponmyancestors.

IflewtoPortElizabetheonaSaturdaybefore

constantlybeggingAphindiwetostayinBelville

untilIwasback,whichwassomethingshewas

furiousaboutbecauseNomthawasn'tmaking

herstaytheeasiest.Mymotherwasexpecting

mebecauseItoldheraboutthisfeelingIwas

having,IreportedittoDabawoaswellwhotold

metoattendtoitbeforeitcameintheform of

nightmares.Therewasn'tmuchIwasgoingto

dothere,itwasn'taceremonywhichneededme

toslaughtersomesheep,ndisile,itwaspaying

respecttomyeldersandaskingforguidance.



IarrivedhomethatSaturdayandstayedhome

thewholedaywiththeurgeofwantingtoface

timewithmybabybutIcouldnotbecauseshe

wasunderthesameroofwithNomthandazo.It

wasfunnyhowAphindiwefearedNomthamore

thanshefearedherfather,Tatomdalaand

Mamomdala.ItwasNomthandazoshe

complainedabout,whom sheworriedabout

ratherthanherparents,Imeantheywerethe

oneswhoweregoingtokillheroncetheyknew

wewerestilltogether.Mymotherhadbought

meimpephotoburnatthegraveyard

yasekhayaandbecauseIwasflyingonMonday,

IdecidedI'ddoallthatonSundayevening.I

wokeuponSundayandlaziedaroundathome

withnothingtodo,mysisterandmotherwere

atchurch,leavingmewiththathugehouseall

bymyself.AftercleaningtoalevelwhichI

presumedwasenoughformymotherIreturned

tomyroom,tookashowerandwentbackto

themainhousetowatchsomesocceruntilthey



gotbackintheafternoon.Ziziphoandmyself

drovetotheshoppingcomplexandboughtthe

fewitemsmothersaidsheneededinorderto

makeaSundaydish.WhenireturnedItook

hometoekhay'khulutoseetherestofthe

family,Istayedtherechattingwithmyaunts

andunclesuntilitwastimetoheadtothe

graveyard.Unlikethewhileculturewedidnot

haveagraveyardfarfrom homewhereitlooked

likewehadabandonedourlovedones,our

graveyardwasinthegarden,situatedrightat

thebottom ofthegarden.

Iwasstandingwithmyunclesatthebottom of

myfather'sgravewhereIkneltandburnedthe

traditionalherbandplaceditonhisgrave

Me:"BoFhaku,boThahla,boNdayeni,

ooYindlanaabahle,naniboRhadebe

Mthimkhulu,Makhulukhulu,oBhunganeabahle,

ndiyayiqondabazalibam ubainobakushukuma

indawokuningibandingoyenamntana



abenimcingelangomakulendawokodwa

ndibethwakuxakekabooNdayeni.Andizazi

ndithinibazalibam kodwandithibandizocela

indlelanokukhanya.Ndinemibonoembi(sighs).

Immediatelyaftersayingthelattersentencemy

thoughtstraveledtoLelovuyoandIfeltithitmy

heart,painfully.

"Ndinemibononexhalaandndiyoyikauba

yimibuyoyokwakukhuhlakalakwam.Ndicela

ukukhanyiselwabantubadalabasekhaya,

ndicelaukukhanyiselwaTata.Ndiyakucela

Fhaku,ndiyakucelaTata."

Iswallowedthelumponmythroatandstepped

asidewhenIrealisedIcouldnotspeakanymore.

Theeldestofmyunclestookastepforward

andaddressedhistwobrotherlayingatrest

alongwithotherfamilymembers.Weleftthe

traditionalherbburning,ithadtoburnoutonits

own,Iwalkedinbetweentheseoldmenaswe

headedoutofthegarden.Idon'tknowifithad



todowithbeliefbutwhenIsteppedoutofthat

gardenaapartofmefeltliketheweightonme

wasremovedbutIstillfeltthefearatthattipof

myheart.

IhadbookedaflightintheeveningthatMonday

soduringthedayIdrivearoundinmymother's

car,alonebecauseallmygentswereoutof

townandatwork.Ihadjustparkedthecarat

theshoppingcomplexwhenIliftedmyfaceand

myeyesmetthefigureoftheonepersonIwas

hopingnottosee.Iwantedtoaddressheryes

butnotaftermypleatomyeldersyesterday,I

hadtostaypurifiedforacoupleofdaysright?I

couldnotdobadtoanotherbeing.Isatinthe

carandwatchedherwalkbesidesanothergirl,

laughinglikeshehadforgottenherproblems.

TheywalkedinatSparsupermarketforover10

minutesifmycalculationwasrightsinceIwas

undersomeweirdnerves,beforecomingout



holdingaplasticbagfullofsomeitems.I

steppedoutofthecarandmadesureitwas

lockedbeforeapproachingher,Ididnotwantto

scarehernordidIwanthertorunsoI

approachedherfrom theback.WhenIwasless

thanafootfrom herIpokedherback,itwas

betterthanliterallytouchingherorcallingher

name,whichwouldhavesentherrunninglikea

madwoman.

Shestoppedtalkingandturnedtofaceme,I

don'twhybutinsteadoflookingatherfacemy

eyesdroppedtotheplasticbagwhichnowlaid

onthefloor

Me:Ndicelaungascream(i)please(Please

don'tscream)

Idon'tevensheheardmebecauseshe

mimickedastatueandremainedstill.Herfriend

ontheotherhandwaslookingatmelikeshe

wastheonewhowasabouttoscream,Ididnot

knowthegirlbutsheprobablyheardstories



aboutmeorwastooyoungwhenIstilllived

here.Ishookmyheadatthefriendwhenshe

openedherandsheleftithanging,ittookmeby

surprisereally,howcouldsomeonewhodidnot

knowmebethatscaredofme.

Me:Lelovuyo,jongantombiIpromisenotto

hurtyoubutcanItalktoyouforaminute.

Sheshookherhandmultipletimesandstepped

awayfrom me.YouknowIhatethisthemost,

someonewalkingawaywhenI'm addressing

them butIwaschallengedtoputthosenerves

asideandbegher.Ipickeduptheplasticbag

andhandedittoher,thefriendextendedher

handcausingmetowithdrawthebag.Hereyes

didnotleavemymine,shedidn'tevenblink

ndikuxelele

Me:Ndicelauxolo.Iknowyoumightnotgivea

damnbecauseusukakum anditdefinitelywon't

fixwhatIbrokebutIam sorry.



Youknowhowyoulookwhenyou'reholding

backsobs,howyourmouthkeepsshaking

becauseyoudon'twanttobeheardthat'swhat

washappeningtoher.Shebroughtherhands

uptohercheeksandwipedthetearsoffwith

thejerseyshewaswearingbuttheykept

coming

Lelovuyo:Whyngoku?Whynow?

Icouldbarelyrecognizehersqueakyfrom the

cryingshewasdoing

Lelovuyo:Kutheniuzotshongokuafterwhatthe

damageyou'vedonetome?

Me:Itriedcontacting...

"Stoplying!yYekauxoka,younevertried.Not

evenwithadamntext,younevertried!"

Iopenedmymouthtospeakbuthadtocloseit

againbecausemyheartachedseeingherlike

this.Andmaybeshe'sright,tryingforonlyafew

monthsafterfouryearsofrealisingyour



mistakewasn'ttryingatall,Icould'vecontacted

hertheminuteshechangedhomesbecauseof

me.Icouldhavesaidsorrythen

Lelovuyo:Asozeutshintshe.You'llalwaysbea

liar,anabus...

Inoddedwantingtoacceptthefacttheshelet

thatwordout,thewordwhichfeltlikeaknifein

myflash

Lelovuyo:Ihateyou.Ndiyakucaphukela.

Me:Youdon'tandyouknowthat.It'showI

madeyoufeelthatyouhateandnotme.

Shekeptquietandattemptedwipingher

cheeksdryagain,shewasabouttospeakwhen

Itookahugesteptowardsher,andwithout

takingintonotewhatIwasdoingmylips

crashedintohers.Iwashopingshewouldn't

respondsoIwouldknowshereallydidnotwant

thisbutshefrozeforasplitsecondbefore

partingherlipstoacceptmykiss.Iwasabout



torunthetipofmytongueonherlipswhen

Aphindiweappearedinmymind,Ipulledback

andlookedather.Thesameshockwhich

consumedmewaswhatIsawonherface,

that'swhenshetookastepbackandforthe

veryfirsttimeslappedme.Whenshebrought

thesecondoneIgrabbedherwristandstopped

herbypullingherclose.Shekepthereyeson

mewithherheadtiltedupsoshecouldfaceme

"Icameherehopingyouweredeadalready.But

Iguessrapistslivelongerright?"

Ifreedherwristandextendedtheplastictoher

again,andthistimeshegrabbeditoutofmy

hand,hurtingmyhurtwithhernaturalnailsin

theprocess.Iturnedandwalkedaway.

Iwasavoidinghittingher,probablychokingor

dragginghertothecar.Iwasavoidingthisthing

Ifeltwhichmadewanttotellherthatnobody

everspoketomelikethatandnobodywas,but

shedidandIwantedtokillherbutIknewifIdid,



IwouldflytoCapeTownintheworststateever

andthatwhateverangerleftinmeIwasgoing

totakeitoutonthewrongperson.SoI

surprisedmyselfandwalkedaway.

Entry183

Lelovuyo

Iwatchedhim walkawayandIfeltapartofme

tear;IfeltlikeIhadbetrayedmyselfand

allowedhim totouchme.Myvisionwas

becomingblurandmymindwasdriftingto

manyotherpainfulthingshehaddonetome.I

knewhenevermeanttokissme,thataction

wasn'tfrom agoodplacebutrathertoseeifI

wasstillweakunderhistouchandIreacted

whenIwasn'tsupposedto.Thesoundofthe

carwheelsscratchingagainstthetarroad



interruptedmythoughts,Iwatchedhisvehicle

leavetheshoppingcomplex

Pinkie:MasambeLelo(LetusgoLelo)

Igaveherasmallnodandwalkedbesidesher.I

don'tevenknowwhyIwascryingforsituations

Igotmyselfin,ImeanIcouldhaveexpected

thatfrom him andIwassupposedtobe

preparedforsomethinglikethatbutinsteadI

actedlikeanaiveprincessundersomestupid

spell.

Pinkie:Uright?

Me:Ha.a

ShesighedandcontinuedwalkingbutIstopped

aboutastepawayfrom her,causinghertostop

inhertracksaswell

Pinkie:Yintoni?(Whatisit?)

Me:Ndifunauthethanaye(Iwanttotalktohim)

Pinkie:Ubani?(Who?)



Me:Mihle

Pinkie:Ngoba?(Why?)

Me:Ndifunau...

Pinkie:Ha.aLelotoro,ndicelasihambe(NoLelo

please,canwejustgo)

Me:There'ssomethingIneedtoknowfrom him

Pinkie:Yintonileyo?Can'tyouseeubalabhuti

hasn'tchangednasaninah?(Whatisthat?

Can'tyouseethatmanhasn'tchangeddude?)

Istoppedtalkingandtriedtocalm mybreathing,

hishomewasjustafewyardsawayfrom

wherewewereandIgrewthenervetostorm

intothatyardandconfronthim.Pinkielookedat

meforawhilebeforesheturnedherheadto

lookinthedirectionIwasstaring

Pinkie:Youknowyou'renotsupposeduba

ungenephaya(Youknowyou'renotsuposedto

enterthere)



Me:Iwon't

Pinkie:Andyouthinkuzothethanawephandle?

(Andyouthinkhe'lltalktoyououtside?)

Me:Hewill

Shethrewherhandsintheairpriortodropping

them toherwaist,shechallengedme

"Idon'teventhinkyouregretudlwengulwa

ngulamfanayazi(Idon'teventhinkyouregret

beingrapedbythatguyyouknow)"

Me:Excuseme?!

Pinkie:Ukuncamisileforcryingoutloudandyou

allowedhim!Isn'tthatsomethingtoyou?

Me:Kissingandrapingaretwodifferentthings!

Pinkie:Wellrapingstartsthere!

Me:Ithinkngowujikaundiyekendizigodokele(I

thinkyoushouldturnbackandletmewalk

homebymyself)



Pinkie:Good.Butasyourfriend,Iwish

umamakhoayazilenaintoforyourowngood.

AsshewalkedawayIgrewtheurgeofpicking

upthestonesscatteredaroundandthrowing

herwiththem.Shewasswingingherarms

angrilyasshehurriedtheoppositedirections.I

turnedaroundandhurriedlydraggedmyself

downthealmostemptystreet.Childrenwereat

schoolandadultsatworksoitwasonlythefew

peoplewhohadnothingtodowiththeirlives

whowerearound,peoplelikeme.Iwasalmost

ayardawayfrom hisyardwhenIcametoahalt

almoststrainingmyankleintheprocess,the

carhewasdrivingwasparkedinfrontofthe

garage.Myfearreturned.MaybetellingPinkie

togowasn'tsuchagoodideaafterall.My

stepsweresuddenlycautiousasifIwas

passingayardwithahugedogandtryingnotto

wakeitup.Icouldtellsomeonewaswatching

me,Iknewhewaswatchingmebecausethat's



whatmymindandgooesbumpskepttellingme.

WhenIhadfinallypassedthegateatleast,I

sprinteddownthestreetlikeacrazylady.Idid

notcarewhetherIlookedcrazy,Iwasrunning

awayfrom MihlebecauseIsuddenlydidnot

feelliketalkingtohim anymore,insteadwhenI

felthishawkeyesonmeIknewIhadtoget

homeASAP.

Inevermentionedanyofwhathappenedthat

daytomymother,Icouldnot.Likeeverybody

whoknewwhathadhappenedtome,whathe

didtome,iftheyknewIallowedhim tokissme

theywereallgoingtoseemeabitch,Imean

whoallowstheirrapisttotouchthem andnot

hateit?

Iwasstandinginthekitchenlisteningtomy

mothertalkasIthoughtofthis.Wellletmebe

honest,ndanding'mamelangatowhatshewas

sayingngobandandizicingelalento



Me:Mamayazindicingalatherapyingasebenza

(MotheryouknowIthinkthattherapywould

comeinhand)

Shelickedherindexfingerandthumbcleaning

theflourshehadonherhands

Mama:Unenightmaresfuthi?(Youhave

nightmaresagain?)

Inodded,unabletospeakthelie,thegesture

feltalittlebetter

Mama:Ubungatshongoubaawusenazo?(Didn't

yousayyoudon'thavethem anymore?)

Me:Notkakhulukodwandiyacingauba

ndiyamrhalelaumntuendinothethanaye(They

aren'tmuchbutI'm thinkingIwouldliketotalk

tosomeone).

ShenoddedandpulledoutherNokiaAsha.She

dialedanumberandplacedthephoneagainst

herear



Mama:Molwenitataunjani?

Icouldtellitwasmyfathershewastalkingto

from thesmileshehadonherface.Itwas

funnyhowmuchshestilllovedmyfathereven

afterputtingherthroughsomuch.Myfather

wasatypicalmanwhohadgonetoGautengfor

workbutendeduptakingaSothowomanasa

secondwife,mymotherbeingthetypeof

womansheis,shegaveuponhermarriage.

Theyweren'tdivorcedbuttheyweren'tseeing

eachotherliketheyusedto.Ibelieveshestill

lovedhim becauseofthewayhecaredforhis

children,Imeanthroughthisstruggleofmine

hewasalwayspresent.IrecallwhenIwanted

togoforacheckupbecauseIwasfalling

extremelysick,heflewtoMartizburgwhenmy

mothercouldn'tandwasthereinhospitalwith

me.HethoughtIhadsomefetusleftoversin

mebutapparentlyitwasagoldstoneinfection.

Hewasafathertousandagoodone,Idon't



knowaboutbeingagoodhusbandtomy

motherthough.

Sheleftthekitchenstillonherphoneandgave

methespacetofinallybreathe.Iwasn'tsure

howcomfortableIwastalkingtosomeonebut

eversincethepreviousdayIbeenfeelingsome

typeofwayanditscaredme.Iwasprobably

thinkingtoodeepintothingsbutIwascurious

astowhyIdidnothatehistouch.Whydidn'tI

hateitwhenhekissedmelikeIhadanticipated

Iwould.

WhenshesteppedbackintothekitchenI

couldn'twaittohearwhatshehadtosaytome

Mama:Utatakhouthiuzoyifakaimaliengange

R8000enzeleukwaziuqalaezisession.Kodwa

kemntanam uyayaziukhomntuowenzalonto

aphaeloctionsofunekeuyohlalanoSiyabulela

etown.(YourfathersaidhewilldepositR8000

forstarterssoyoucanstartthesessions.But

mychildyoudoknowthere'snotherapistshere



soyou'llhavetogostaywithSiyabulelain

town).

Icringedandpulledafacebeforesheturnedto

seewhatIwassayingabouthersuggestion.I

gaveherablankface.Ineverlivedwithmy

brotherbeforebutIknewitwasdefinitelyhell,I

meanhewascapableoflockingmeinthe

housewhenhegoestoworkjusttomakesureI

wassafe

Me:Uthethenayekemamaubaandiphathe

kakuhle(Youmusttalktohim thenmother,to

atleasttreatmewell).

Mama:Lelovuyo...

Me:What?Uyamaziunyanayakhoubaunjani

(Youknowhowyoursongets)

Shesmiledatmewhilstshakingherhead.I

hoppedoutofthekitchentomybedroom,

feelingrelievedthatIwassomehowfinding

closureinallofthis.Myheartwasalreadyatits



healingprocessbecausehesaidsorryandnow

Iwasgoingtofindoutwhathisactionsmight

havemeant.IwassomehowhopingIwouldbe

toldhestilllovedme,IdonotknowwhybutI

justwantedtohearthat.

Aphindiwe

IsawMihleonTuesday,thedayafterhe

returnedfrom PortElizabeth.Ihadtolietomy

uncleandauntandtellthem wehadanevent

forfirstyearsatschoolsotheycouldallowme

toleave,itwasalllies,Iwassleepingoverat

Belmar.Hefetchedmeintownthatafternoon

andbeforeheadingtohisplacewewent

groceryshopping.Hereallyhatedtakeaways

andonlydevouredthem whenIwascraving

them,orelsehecooked.Ipickeduphisoff

moodfirstthingwhenIsteppedintothecarbut



presumedhemusthavebeentired,butI

realisedlaterbackathisplacethathewasstill

grumpy.HecookedwithhismusiconwhilstI

wasonmyphoneandwatchingtelevision,we

weren'ttalkingmuch.Iwasboredandirritated

byhisattitude,IwaswellawarethatifIwanted

ustotalkIhadtostarttheconversation.I

droppedmyfeetfrom thecouchandpushed

them inmyslippersbeforedraggingmyselfto

thekitchenwherehewas.Ileanedagainstthe

counterandwatchedhowconcentratedhewas

ashechoppedthespinach

Me:Areyousurebekurightekhayeni?

Mihle:Ahh.haa

Hesaidnoddingintheprocess

Me:Itdoesn'tseem likeit.

Hewalkedtothesinkandrinsedhishands,he

turnedtofacemewhilewipingthem dry

Mihle:Kutheniuzocingalonto?(Whywouldyou



thinkthat?)

Me:Youbeengrumpysincendifikilekuwe.

Henarrowedhiseyesandwatchedme,I

stoppedbrushingmyweaveandlookedathim.

Ithoughthewasgoingtodefendhimselfbut

insteadhesaid

"I'm sorry.Kukhonjeintoendihluphileyo

(There'ssomethingthatdidn'tsitwellatheart)"

Me:Whatisthat?

Mihle:Ndizokuxelela,notngokukodwa

Me:Okay

Iwasabouttoheadbacktotheloungewhenhe

stoppedmeaskingmetodishupsomeice

cream inabowlforus.Itookthebiggestbowl

becausemymanhadaverysweettooth,

sharingcandywithhim wouldleaveyou

unsatisfied,hefedalotonthesethings.Wesat

onthecounterandhadsomesilly



conversationsbeforeshiftingittotheeventon

Friday.Hejumpedoffthecountereveryoncein

awhiletocheckhispots,thatwasbeforehe

stoodinbetweenmylegsandplacedhishead

onmychest

"Uthiinjanilelokhweyakho?"

Me:Uzoyibonababe.

Mihle:Ipromiseyouifitshowsyournipples.

Itriedholdingbackalaughbecausehekepton

repeatingthat,Ineverthoughtheloathedthis

nipplefreethingsomuch

Mihle:Aphindiwe.

Me:Itdoesn'tFhaku.

Mihle:Ubuthewhendoyouneedtogoshopping

forthisdress?

Me:Ngomso

Mihle:I'm comingwithyou.



Me:Hayi!

Mihle:Ndihambanawe.

Ifoldedmyarmsonmychestandpulledaface

athim.Hescoopedaspoonofgravyfrom his

stewandtasteditbeforeheclosedthepanand

turnedoffthestove.Whenheturnedaroundhe

cameacrossmyfaceandchuckled

Mihle:QumbaNhanhabutI'm comingwithyou.

Me:Uyadikaevha?

Mihle:IknowMambhelewam.

Hewalkeduptomeafterdroppingtheapron

andcookingglovenexttothesink,helaidhis

headonmylapandbroughthishandsaround

mywaist.

Me:Thefoodsmellsgood,uphakanini?

Mihle:Letmehavethisasstarterskuqala

Hekissedmyprivatepartovermyleggingsand

ranhistongueonit.Icouldnotevenclosemy



legsbecausehewasinbetweenthem soI

broughtmyhandbetweenmythighsand

coveredthesensitivepart.Hewasfiddlingwith

thewaistbandofmyleggingsattemptingtopull

them off.Iwasfightinghim,keptontossand

turningonthecounterbutcarefulnottoroll

overtheedge.Thehousewasfilledwith

laughterandhishuskychuckleswarmedme.I

knewIwantedhim toeatmeoutbutitwas

morefunwhenhebeggedforit

Mihle:Nhanha?

Me:Mhhhhh?

Mihle:Khayekekaloku.

Ishookmyheadandfixedmyleggingswhich

wereaslowasmythighs.Iwasabouttositon

mybuttsinceIwaslayingonthecounterwhen

heliterallyliftedandthrewmeoverhisshoulder

thenmarchedtowardshisbedroom.He

droppedmeoffthebedandpinnedmeunder



him,hislipsmakingtrailsdownmyneck,his

heavybreathingwastheonethingwhichwas

goingtoturnmeonbecausehishandswere

stillonthebed.Hepositionedhimselfin

betweenmeandslowlypushedhismanhood

againstmineandsuckedonmyneckwhilehe

breathedouta"fuck".

Hehoveredovermeandwatchedme,Iwas

refrainingfrom blushingbutitwasn'tworking.

Hepulledhist-shirtoverhisheadandlickedhis

lips,hewasinthemoodandIlikedit.

Me:Willyouteasemekqala?

Mihle:Anytime

IclosedmyeyesblushinglikeIwascrazyasI

pulledmyleggingsoff,hehelpedmegetthem

offmyfeet.Heleanedforwardclosetomyear

andwhispered

"Turnaround,Iwantitfrom theback."

Andhediditeverythingfrom theback.He



kissedmefrom theback,fingerfuckedfrom

theback,penetratedfrom theback,playedwith

theback,lickedfrom thebackandassatisfying

asitwasitkilledmebecauseIwantedtokiss

hislips,lickhisabsandtouchhim whereIcould.

Entry184

Lelovuyo

Whentheweekcameformetoattendmy

therapysessionsIactuallyfeltlikeIneeded

moretherapythanIthoughtIdid.Myanxiety

wasoverthemoon,IfeltIwassteppinginto

depressionanddrowninginmyownmisery.I

musthavebeenoverreactingandoverthinking

butIhaveneverbeentotherapy,Ididnotknow

whatitwassupposetofeellikebutthefactthat

IhadtotalkaboutthepainsomeoneIonce

lovedputmethroughdidnotsoundlikefunto



me.Mybrotherwasgonetoworkonthat

TuesdayandIhadtodragmyselfoutofbed

andprepareforthedayahead.Allthegreat

thingsIwerewishingtoheartherewere

suddenlynotimportanttome,Ididwanttogo

anymorebutIendedupgoinganyway,itwas

myfather'smoneydepositedthere.

Afteralongtwentyminutesofcatchingtwo

taxisIwasfinallysittingatthebeautiful

receptionwaitingtobecallednext.Ihada

boringHomemagazineinmyhandsbrowsing

throughitjusttopasstimeandtoignorethe

airconwhichwasmakingthatroom cold.Iwas

finallycalledafteralongasstimesittingthere,I

don'tknowhowmanytimesIblewoutsome

calmingbreathesbeforewalkingthroughthat

browndoor.Behindthehugedesksata

colouredwomanwithspectaclesatthebridge

ofhernose,shelookedupatmeandsmiled



"Lelovuyo."

Me:Yesma'am

Therapist:Takeasitmybaby.Rightthere

Ilookedaroundtheroom andcomfortablysat

ontheleathercouchwhileplacingmyslingbag

nexttome.Shelookedinherfortiesandquite

stylish,youcouldseeinheroutfitandthe

decorationinheroffice.Shewasjottingsome

inkinaform beforesheclosedwhatappeared

likeanotebookandlookedupatme

Therapist:Wecanstart.

Shemovedfrom herchairholdinganotherbook

andapencil,shesatonthecouchoppositethe

oneIwasseatedonandsighed

Therapist:Let'sstartcasual,there'snoneedfor

ustobeformalwe'llbefriendsuntilyou're

feelingbetter.CallmeBettyorMsRichards

Me:IthinkMsRichardswilldo.



MsRichards:Good.Sohowareyoufeeling?

Me:I'm okay

MsRichards:Areyou,really?

Inodded.Shesmiledatmeandshookherhead

priortoplacingherwritingequipmentnextto

herthenintertwiningthefingersofbothhands

together.

MsRichards:Lelovuyo,lookmydear,forusto

understandeachotherIneedustobefully

honestwitheachother.That'showI'llmanage

tohelpyou

Inodded,feelingembarrassedtobecaughtred-

handed

MsRichards:Solet'sstartover.Howareyou

feeling?

Me:Nervous.AlittleoffIthink

MsRichards:Mindtellingmewhy?

Me:Neverbeentotherapybefore,IthoughtI'd



beexcitedaboutit

Shelaughedandfixedhersittingposition,she

placedonelegontopoftheotherthenlaid

backonthecouch

"Whatwasityoufeltexactlybeforecoming

here?"

Ifilledherinaboutmydifferentmoods,the

changesI'vebeenundergoingfrom lastweek

untilIsatonthatcouchinheroffice.Shekept

noddingtoindicateshewaslistening,there

weresmileshereandthereandsomegiggles

aswell.Shegavemeallthetimetoexplainuntil

IsmiledbackatherandtoldherIwasdone

MsRichards:Youseeyoungladyifwecantalk

aboutwhyyoucameherethewaywedidnow,

thenIpromiseyouwe'llbemakingsome

progress.

Me:Ididsendthereport

MsRichards:AndIreceiveditmadam butI



wantyoutotellmethestory.

Islightlynoddedandstaredhardatthebottleof

waterontheothertableonmyright.Mythroat

wassuddenlydryandIfeltabottleortwo

wouldbehelpful.

MsRichards:Youwantabottleofwater

Me:Please.

Shestoodupandwalkedcautiouslytothetable,

shetooktwobottlesandhandedmeonebefore

openingtheotherforherself.Itookacoupleof

gulpsbeforerestingandtakingafewbreathes,

Iwentbacktodowningalmostthewholebefore

whileshestaredatmesurprisedIthink,I

couldn'treadthelookshewasgivingme

"Ready?"

Sheaskedwhenshesawmeclosethebottle

Me:Ithink.

MsRichards:Nooneiseverreadytospeak



abouttheirproblems.Takeyourtime

Me:SoI'm herebecauseIcan'thealmuchfrom

woundsIhadsixyearsback.

Shenoddedandleanedbackonthecouch,her

facesignalledthatshewaslisteningattentively

Me:WhenI13yearsofagetherewasaguyI

metupwith,wholivedaroundthesameareaas

me.Ireallylovedhim andwedatedforaperiod

oftwoyearsandsomecoupleofmonths.He

abusedme.

Iwasthinkingthat'sallsheneededtohearbut

shenarrowedhereyesandsaid

Tellmefrom whenyoustartedseeinghim."

Me:Okay.Isawhim atapartyandthrewsome

charmsathim (smiles)hewasliketheone

thingIactuallyconcentratedonatthatpartythe

minuteIknewhewasthere,thenIfinallygothis

numbersandonethingledtoanotherwedated.



MsRichards:Youwereneverforcedtogivehim

sexbeforeheproposedtherelationship?

Me:No.Hesaiditaftertheseconddayof

meetinghim atourspecialcornerthathewas

thinkingweshouldtakeittothenextstep.

Shesmiledandnodded

Me:Thefirstyearofourrelationshipwasabliss,

ImeanIfeltluckytohavehim inmylife.He

spoiltme,madesureIwasalwayssafeandfelt

protected.HewasthesweetestpersonIever

cameacross

MsRichards:Wereyouguysactiveatthispoint?

Me:Sorry?

Iknewexactlywhatshemeantandheardher

clearlybutIwantedherchangeherstatement

henceIaskedagain.Ifeltembarrassedtalking

aboutmysexlife

MsRichards:Wereyoualreadysexually



engagingwithhim?

Me:Yes

MsRichards:Whendidyoustart?

Me:Havingsex?

MsRichards:Thataswell

Me:Iuhmmn,startedat12yearswhenIbroke

myvirginitythenhim andIhadsexthesecond

afterIagreedonstartingarelationshipwithhim.

MsRichards:Andyoudidnotthinkthatwastoo

soon?

Me:TobehonestitcrossedmymindbutIfelt

obligedtodoitbecauseIwantedhim tostay.

MsRichards:Okay.Carryon

Me:Hestartedbeingviolentayearafterwe

dated.I'm notentirelysurehowlongitwasafter

ouranniversarybuthestartedoffbyslapping

mebecausehefoundmestandingwithanother

male



Shetiltedherheadtosideandfurrowedher

eyebrows

MsRichards:Andthismalewhatwashetoyou?

Me:Afriend.Iwouldhavenevercheatedonhim.

Ourareaistoosmallandhewouldhavefound

outsoonersoIdidn'tdoit.

MsRichards:From thefirsttimeyouaccepted

hisproposaltowhenhefirstslappeddidn'the

showanytempersymptomsoranysignof

beingviolent?

Me:Hewasanangrybutheneverlaidahand

onme.Irememberwhenhe&apos;dcomesee

meangryIknewwe'dhavesexatthattime

becauseitwashisonlywayofdistressing.At

firstIneverloveditbecausehewasalwaysso

roughbutIadaptedtoit

MsRichards:Andyouendeduplovingit?

Me:Yes.(Chuckles)Iwouldactuallygetbored

whenhewasgentleandbeingsoft.



Wekeptquiet.IwasquietbecauseIthought

shewasgoingtoaskmeaquestionfrom the

wayshewaslookingatmebutwhenIrealised

shewasn'tIbrokecontactandfocusedmyeyes

onthebeautifulcoffeetablebetweenus.

MsRichards:Doyouwanttocontinue?

Inodded.

Me:Hehitme,gavemeaslapwhenhesawme

withthatfriendofmine.Apparentlyhehadseen

meintheafternoonandwasstillmadaboutit

intheeveningwhenIsawhim butIdo

understandwhyhewasangry,Iliedtohim.

MsRichards:Youaredefendinghim?

Me:Iam?

SuddenlyIfeltsometypeofway.WasI?She

fixedherpositionofsittingandlookedstraight

intomyeyes

"Youare.Areyousayinghewasokayslapping



youbecauseyouliedtohim?"

Me:Nobut...

Thelookshegavememademestoptalking,

thiswholethingwasoverwhelming.WhenI

returnedmyeyestohersheforcedasmileon

herface

MsRichards:Let'scontinuetomorrowalright.

Me:Okay

MsRichards:WhenyougetbackhomeIwant

youtohavefun,don'tthinktoomuchaboutthe

thingssaidhere,whatwediscussherewillstay

hereuntilwe'vefoundaresolution.Thismust

notruinyourmoodorhappinessokay?

Me:Thankyou.

MsRichards:Iwillseeyoutomorrow.

Iplasteredasmileonmyfaceandheadedfor

thedoor,whenIwasbehindthosebrowndoors

myfrownreturned.IunderstoodshesaidImust



notthinkofanyofthethingswespokeabout

phaya,butwasthathowsheportrayedmy

reasoning,thatIwasdefendinghim?Icouldnot

bedefendinghim.Imeanitwasimpossible.I

leanedagainstthegateandshutmyeyes,Iwas

feelingdizzyandIcouldn'tmakeoutwhetherit

wasfrom thoughtsorhunger.Ihadonlyshared

20%ofthewholestorywithMsRichardsandI

feltlikequittingalready.Shitwasstillaboutto

getreal.

Aphindive

ItwasFridayandIwasgettingforthegala

eveningheldatCapeTownSunConference

venue.Iwassittinginfrontofthehairdresser

perfectingmymakeupwhichMihleurgedIdon't

applyatall.ThetypeofdressIwasgoingto

wearforcedmetohavemakeup,evenifitdid



not,Icouldn'tstepintothatplacefullof

gloriouspeoplelookinglikethatpineapple

yoguetalollipopwhichhasfreckles.Hewas

busyonaphonecallstandinginthemiddleof

theroom,withanappleinhishandwhichhe

keptbitingandchewingwhilstspeaking.I

glancedhiswaymorethanonce,thatwas

enoughforhim topickthehintandstopwhat

hewasdoingbuthechosetoignoreme,on

purposebethunangobawayendibonauba

ndidikwenjani.Myirritationhadmethinking

whatmorecouldthatotherpersonontheline

befeeling,heprobablycouldn'twaitforthecall

toend.

Whenhedidendthecallandthrowhisphone

onthebedIstoppedapplyingmymascaraand

askedhim

"Ayikhoenyeindlelaonolityangaloeloapile?

(Isn'tthereanotherwayyoucouldeatthat

apple?)"



Heturnedandlookedatme,Icouldhismind

wasn'tinhisheadbecausehejuststaredatme

asIspokenandpardonedmeafterIfinished

myquestion

Me:Yeka(Nevermind).

Mihle:Intlelomakeup,uyacacaubanguwe

(You'remakeupisbeautiful,youlook

recognizable.

Me:Thanks.DoIevernotlooklikemyself

kodwa?

HechuckledandIknewsomethingdoltishwas

goingtocomeoutofhismouth

Mihle:Welluqalakwam ukubona(WellthefirstI

sawyou

Me:(laughs)Suxoka!

Mihle:Nyani.Icouldn'ttellwhetheryouwere

darkorlight

MyjawdroppedandIcouldrefrainfrom



laughing,hewassuchaterribleliar,Iknewhow

perfectmymake-upalwayslooked,Icouldopen

atutorialchannelonYouTubeifIwantedto.

Me:Ibetyoudon'tevenrememberhowIlooked

thatday.

Mihle:Haisokatshini,whatdoyoutakemefor?

Me:Ndixelelekebhuti

Iplacedmyhighlighternexttomymakeupkit

andspinnedonthechairtofacehim,hewas

seatedonthebed.Helickedhislipsandgave

mealookIcouldn'tquitemakewhatitmeant,

butitwascute.

"Idorememberyoucouldn'tgetyoureyesof

me.ThatIknow."

Me:Mxm awandibhora

Mihle:(Chuckles)butwebothknow

wawundijonganje(butwebothknowyouwere

lookingatme)



Me:Andhowdoyouknowthat?Becauseyou

keptstaringaswell

Mihle:OnlybecauseIfeltyoureyesonme

Me:You'resobigheaded.

Heshruggedhiseyebrowsandstoodonhis

feet.IwentbacktowhatIwasdoingwhilewe

continuedtalking.Hetoldmehowmuchofa

lustattractionhehadonmethesecondtimehe

sawinthekitchenhavingcerealbuthenever

viewedmeasthetypeofapersonhewasto

date.Iwantedtoknowwhenhediscoveredthat

Iwasbuthenevertoldme,eventothisdayand

Itooam thinkingjustlikeyou,itwasrightafter

hehadsexwithme.

WhenIwasfinishedwithmymakeupandhairI

fitmybodyinmydress,carefulnottostainitin

anywaypossible.Mihlewasfullydressedby

thensohehelpedmewithzippingthedress



andtyingmyshoes,obviouslyallofthiscame

withalotofcomplaining.Weboughtawhole

pizzaonlytoeatthreeslicesfrom it,Idevoured

onlyonebecausemyasswantedtokeepspace

forthefoodsatthatevent,foodwhichMihle

wasn'tsothrilledabout.Hewassoquickto

judge,tellingmetoeatthepizzabecausethere

wasn'tanynormalmeatfrom thosetypesof

foodswhichwereservedthere,forawhilehe

forgotnotallofusweremeatcrazy.

Weleftthehousealittletoolateandhewas

blamingmeforthat,Iknewhesaidat19:00we

mustbeleavingthehousebutwhenthetime

passedandnocomplaintscamefrom him I

thoughthedidntmind,nowinthecarat19:43

andhewouldn'tstoptalkingabouthowbadI

am atbeingpunctualandthatheactuallyhad

totellmewe'releavingat17:00whenwe

actuallywillbeleavingtwohourslater.WhenI

triedjustifyingmyselfheraisedhisvoiceatme



tellingmeIwasspeakingnonsensesoIkeptto

myself.Guys,tothevenueitwasapproximately

atwentyminutesdriveandhespentthatwhole

twentyminutestalkingaboutmybad

punctuality.Ididnotevenunderstandwhatthe

fusswasaboutbecauseweweren'ttheonly

peoplelate,wellmaybeIwouldhavefeltguilty

ifweweretheonlyonesbuttherewereover

thirtyotherpeoplestillattheparkinglotor

makingitthroughthegate.

Ilookedhiswayandsawhowirritatedhe

actuallywassoIdecidedtoplaydifferentand

showhim IcaredbecauseIdid

Me:Fhaku

Helookedmyway,hiseyebrowsfurrowed.I

smiledathim andstaredrightintohiseyes,at

firsthelookedbackatmewithastraightface

butfinallychuckled

Mihle:Khandiyeke(Leavemealone



Me:NgxesikalokuNyawuzawam.Uxolobhuti

Heturnedawayfrom meandwasaboutto

openthedoorwhenIquestione

"Youforgiveme?"

Henodded

Me:Mbaaake.

Mihle:Areyouserious?

Me:Ewe

Mihle:I'm halfwayoutthedooralready

Me:Haaayouhaven'tevenopenedthedoor

Mihle:Jonga,jonga

Heopenedthedoorandhunghisfeetoutwhile

Ikepttellinghim tostopbecausehewouldn't

wanttogivemethekissinthatposition.Hle

groanedandpulledhimselfbackinthenturned

tome,hestuckonhistongueandleanedit.

BecauseIwasusedtothatalreadyIsuckedon



itformerelytwosecondsandhepartedhislips

andacceptedmine.Itwasalwaysthattingly

feelingIgotatthebottom ofmystomachevery

timewehadphysicalcontactwhetheritwas

from histouchorkiss.Myhandfounditsway

tohispantsandItracedhismanhoodoverthe

pantshewaswearingandheinstantlybroke

thekiss,gentlyholdingmyhandaswell.

Mihle:Ha.a

Me:Uxolo

IsaidunabletowipethesmileIhadonmyface,

heshookhisheadandopenedthedoorwhileI

flippedthemirrorinfrontofmetoseethatmy

hairandmakeupwerestillproper.

Wefinallymadeourwayintothevenueandmy

eyescouldn'tbelievethebeautyIsaw.The

variousmilitarygroupsanduniformswere

beautiful,boththemenandwomenlookedout

ofthisworld.TherewastheAirForcewhich



wasdressedinnavycamouflage.Therewasthe

Armywhichwasalsoincamouflageduniform.

Mihlepointedanothergroupinnavyandtold

methoseweretheAirForceReserveCommand

andtheAirNationalGuard.

Ileanedagainsthim andwhispered

Me:Thenwhichgroupdoyoufallunder?

Mihle:TheNavybaby

Me:Oh.Iforgotmna

Hechuckledshakinghisheadintheprocess.

Hehadtoldmethisbeforebutmyblondeass

alwaysthinkstheNavyinthemilitaryisthe

team dressedinNavyuniform.Beforewemade

ittoourseathewasgreetedandstoppedby

manypeopleandacouplewereinterestedasto

whoIwas.Irecallwhenhewasstoppedbya

groupofmenintheArmyandtherewasa

differentvibetothem,itwasasthoughhewas

morethanexcitedtoseethem thantherestof



thepeoplehegreeted.Itwasthefirsttimehe

letmyhandgoandshiftedhisattentiontothe

sixmenstandingwithus.Hishandonly

returnedbacktome,onmyback,whenoneof

them asked

"Andthisbeautifulladyis?"

Iwasabouttoanswerwhenhedidforme

Mihle:She'sAphindiwe.

"She'sgotamouthright?Letheranswer."

Mihle:Myfiance<br>

Suddenlytheyallturnedtheireyestohim and

therewassilence.Thedifferentlooksontheir

facesmademelookuptomymanandhehad

themostseriousfaceever.Oneofthemen

chuckledthenlaughed

"Waitwait.Orefiance?(Didyousayfiance?)"

Mihle:Ya.Problem?

Hemanagedtoaskbetweenshortlaughs



"Neeneeman,wakabra.Mihlewenantwana

z'khiphaningawegrandgrand?"

Mihle:(Chuckles)tomorrowafterpartybra.

Worrynot.

"Ahhgeenbothatabro."

Wewalkedbesidesthem andheadedtothe

reservedchairs.Mihleinstructedmetogoto

thesixthandcheckforournameswhilsthe

wastalkingtosomewhitemenheaddressed

asCaptains.Ineverhavesmiledthatmuch

whenIsawthename'AphindiweGabavu'next

tohischair,soweweremarriedalreadyhuh?I

comfortablysatonmyseatandplacedmy

handbagdown,Iscannedtheoverlypackedhall

lookingatthesepeoplewhoweresooccupied

intheirconversations.Therewasonlyasmall

percentageofuspeoplewhowerebroughtas

dates,wewereeasytoidentifybecausewe

weretheonlypeopleseated,someofustoo

preoccupiedwithourcellphones.Icaptureda



coupleofselfiestouploadonInstagram and

Facebook,wellIwasthatmuchofasocial

mediaperson.

Therewasastageinfrontofus,onedecorated

inthemostbeautifulwayandaroundtheroom

portraitsandphotosofpeopleIassumedwere

heroeshungonthewall.Mihlefinallymadehis

waytomeandfoundhisseatnexttomine.

ImmediatelywhenhewasseatedIasked

"Sowe'remarriednow?"

Mihle:Huh?

Me:NdinguGabavungoku?

Helaughedandbithislowerlip,heheldit

betweenhisteethandgrinnedatme.Icouldn't

helpbutsmilebackathim

Me:Iwantaringonthisfingerthen

Hetookmyhandandlookedatmyringfinger

Mihle:Anditwouldlookdamngoodonyou



right?

IpulledmyhandawaybecauseIwasn't

expectinghim toplayalong.Nomatterhow

muchIlovedhim Iwasnotreadytobecalled

someone'swifeespeciallynothis.Donotget

mewrongndandimthandauMihlebuttheman

hadalottofixabouthimselfbeforetakingina

wife,hewasn'treadytocommitfully,notready

toshareeverythinghefeltwithhiswifenorwas

hereadytosacrificesomethingsforhiswife's

happiness.Themangenerallywasn'treadyfor

thatstageinlife.Iwasabouttosaysomething

tohim andInoticedthemovementof

everybodyheadingtowardstheirseats,there

wasawomanintheNavyuniform standingat

thestageinfrontofthemic.Shepleadedthat

peopletaketheirseatsonemoretimebefore

headingoffthestage.

Theprogram wasaprettysimpleone;speech

aftertheotherandamentionofnameshere



andthere.Everyprincipleorchairpersonofthat

branchhadsomethingtosayaswelltheother

executivemembers.Therewasalistwhichwas

read,alistwhichcontainedthenamesof

soldierswhodidsomethingpositiveorgave

backtotheworldforthepastthreeyears.There

weren'taskedtostandorreceivedanawardfor

itbutitwasjusttohonourtheirexistence.As

thelistwasreadIrealisedeveryname

mentionedhadareasonbehindit;thenameof

theindividualwascalled,thedepartmentheor

sheworkedinandwhyheorshewashonoured.

WhenIheardMihle'snameIalmostjumpedoff

myseatfrom excitement,Icouldn'tholdmyself

whentheyreadoutthathesavedanumberof

sixchildreninSudanduringtheexplosionand

warwhichwastakingplacetherein2015and

thatlastyear,2016,hedonatedanamountof

R800000totheorphanagehomeinSomaliato

childrenwholosttheirparentsduringthe

shootingsandbombexplosionwhichhappened



there.ForgettingwhereIwasIstartedclapping

andhadpeople'seyesandheadsturnour

directionthat'swhenIrealisedIwasdoing

somethingIwasn'tsupposedtodo.Mihle's

handwasalreadyholdingmyhandsstopping

mefrom makinganembarrassmentfrom

myself.Themanwhowasannouncinggaveme

asmileandanodbeforehecontinued.Wewere

askedtogivearoundofapplausewhenthey

weredonewithallnamesbutIcouldntwait.

Mihlewaslookingatmetryingnottosmile,I

shruggedmyshouldersathim andhefinally

smiledandwhispered

"Youdidn'thaveto."

Iwhisperedback

Me:Whatdoyoumean?That'sagreatthingto

doFhaku

Henoddedandlookedforwardagain.Ipoked

him andheturnedtomeoncemore



Me:CanIkissyouforthat?

Mihle:Niningoku?(Whennow?)

Me:Ewe(Yes)

Mihle:Ha.a

Hefacedthefrontagain.Itookthechanceto

leanforwardandplaceakissonhischeek,he

squeezedmyhandwhichhewasholdingbut

didn'tlookatme.Imovedbackandtried

remainingonmyseatbutthenewsIjustheard

seemedtoburningsomethinginmesoIleaned

forwardagainandfoundhisear

"Iloveyou."

Iwhispered.Hethenlookedatmeandplaceda

kissonmyforehead

Mihle:Iloveyoutoobaby,kodwayouneedto

calm downkengoku.

Me:Uxolo

Wecontinuedlisteningtothosehourspeeches



andallthoseboringotherstuff.Therewerealso

slideshowsofphotocapturedinotherAfrican

countries,videoswhichwereshownaswell

from allthegoodmomentstothesadone

whichhadmyattentionthroughout.Whenthe

showcametoanendweweretoldtodepartto

wherewe'dbeservingourselvesandwewere

welcometoleaveafterthat.Thatshowtook

somethingclosetofivehoursbeforewewere

dismissed.BythenIwasstarvinglikehelland

couldprobablyeathalfofthepeopleinthat

place.

Wereturnedhomeat02:20andIwasmore

thanannoyed.NotbecauseIwashungry,Iate

morethanenoughatthatplace,allsortsof

foodsbutIcouldn'tdrink,Mihleprohibitedme

from doingso.Therewerewinesand

champagneavailableatthatplacebutsadlyI

wasn'tallowedtotouchnorsmileanyofthose



becauseIapparentlycouldmakeafoolof

myselfwhendrunk.Nowbacktothereasonof

mebeingannoyed,Iwasannoyedbecausea

girlwasdrowsyandcouldn'tsleepmuch

becauseofthatlateevent.IfeltMihlecould

havetoldmeitwasmoreofa6to6soI'd

preparemyself,Ihadthethoughtsthatatwe

wouldbehomwattenormaybeeleveninthe

evening.

WhenweenteredthehouseIdidnotevenhead

totheshowerlikeMihlewantedusto,Iwas

throwingpillowsonthecouchtellinghim how

muchhedidn'tunderstand.

Mihle:Soawuzohlamba?(Soyouwon'tbath?)

Me:Ha.a

Mihle:I'llwakeyouupufikakwam Phindiyazi

Me:Youcan'tdothat.

Mihle:Ican't?



Me:(giggles)okayyoucanbutdon'ttoro.

Ndidiniwebaby

Mihle:Yizohlamba(comeshower)andyou'llbe

okay.

Ishookmyheadandhesmiled,assuringme

thathewasseriouslygoingtowakemeup

whenhereturnedtobed.

IattemptednotfallingasleepbutIfailed

dismallysoIendedupsleepingbutwaswoken

upjustwhenIwasstartingtodrownintosleep.

Heplacedakissonmyshoulderandmumbled

somethingIcouldn'thear.Itriedshakinghim

offmebuthisarm wasaroundmywaistsoit

wasuselessanyway.Hepulledmecloserprior

tomovinghishandtomyneckandbegan

rubbingitgently.Myeyeshadthatstingingpain

andIrefrainedopeningthem becauseIrealised

thelightinthebedroom wasstillon.IthoughtI

hadwonthatoneandpresumedwewere

sleepingbutwhenhishandtracedthe



waistbandofmyg-stringIknewhewasn't

sleeping.Ismackedhishandawaybuthe

returnedit,Ismackeditagain.Hegrabbedmy

buttcheektightlyenoughformetoopenmy

eyesandletoutascream

"Mihle!"

Mihle:Baby

Hewascalm aseverwhenIturnedaroundto

facehim

Me:Ha.andifunaulalaMihle(NoIwanttosleep

Mihle)

Mihle:UzolalakalokuNhanha(You'llsleep

Nhanha)

Me:Nini?(When?)

Mihle:Now

Me:Good.

Icouldn'tevenclosemyeyeswiththisman

aroundmebecauseasItriedhedidsomething



towakemeup,eitherplaywithmyeyestrying

toopenthem orplayingwithmymouth.His

handwasallovermyface

Me:Youtoldmetobehavephayaatthegallah

butwenaawubehavengoku

Mihle:Sizolalango4(We'llsleepat4)

Me:Areyouserious?Andwhattimeisitnow?

Mihle:It'sfiveto3.

Me:Ngohalfthree.(Athalfthree)

Mihle:Babyyoudoknowwe'regoingnowhere

inthemorningandthecasualeventstartsat5

sowecansleepallwewantduringtheday.

Me:Iwanttosleepngoku.

Mihle:Ha.a

Iheardhim fiddlewhilemyeyeswereclosed

andthenextIknowtherewereteethonmyass.

Ilaughedsoftlysmackinghisheadbutinstead

hecontinuedbitingandlickingmybuttcheeks.



Me:You'renoteventurnedonforlento

uyenzayo(forwhatyou'redoing)

Mihle:Andso?

Me:Youonlydothiswhenyouwanttohitit

Mihle:WellIcould.Uyayifuna?

IkeptquietbecauseIwasn'tquitesureifI

wantedtosayno.Iknewforafacttheminute

hislipswereonminehe'dbeinmeinno

second.

Mihle:Ijustwantustotalk.

Me:Aboutwhat?

Mihle:Anything

Bynowhisfingerwasinbetweenmythighs

tracingmywomanhoodovermypanties.Iwas

tryingsohardnottoreactbutIwasfailing.Half

ofmybodywasuncoveredbecausehe

removedtheblanketsfrom me.Iwasaboutto

saysomethingtohim whenhesuckedonsome



partsensitiveonmythigh,Ifeltmyblood

rushingandmybutterfliesawakening.AsIwas

layingonmysidehefoundhiswaybetweenmy

thighs,hisheadbetweenmylegs.Whenmy

otherleghoveredoverhishandIfelthim move

mypantiestothesideandbeforeIknewithis

wettonguetouchedmyclit.

Me:Ubutheyouwantustotalk.

Mihle:Singathethanangoku

Me:Mmmmm

Histhumbwasrubbingcirclesaroundmypussy

whilsthistonguewasdoingwondersonmyclit.

Ididntknowwhethertomovetowardshim or

awayfrom becauseitwasstartingtofeelso

good.HegentlypushedhisthumbinmeandI

closedmyeyes,thebodylovingthisandIfelt

hot.Hestoppedsuckingandpulledback

"Aren'twetalking?"

Me:Huh?



Mihle:Asithethi?(Aren'twetalking?)

Me:Weare.

Itwasawhisperbecausethismanwasstill

teasingme,hewasdoingsomesmallstrokes

usinghisthumb.

Mihle:Thensaysomethingtomelove

"Iloveyou."

Mihle:Nyani?

Igavehim aslightnodwhichhedidnotsee

becausehiseyeswerefocusedonmyprivate

part.MaybeIdidnotwanttosleepanymore,

maybehim doingwhathewasdoingwaswhatI

wantedafterall.Idecidedwewouldsleepinthe

afternoonwhenIwhisperedtohim

"Don'tyouwantthem off?"

Hechuckledandbitmyinnerthighwhenhe

realisedwhatitwasIwastalkingabout.After

thateatingmeoutsession,Iwantedtopractice



mydeepthroatonthisman.

Entry185

Nomthandazo

SinceIknewabouttheeventwhichwasbeing

heldatCenturyCity,aneventIpresumed

everyoneintheWesternCapeknewabout,I

decidedIwasgoingtoattendit.Iwasgoing

therewithmyfriendsandSivuyisiwe.Itwasan

eventIattendedthepreviousyearswithMihle

andnowIwasgoingwithouthim butbecauseI

waslookingforwardtohavingfun,Iwaskeen.

Sivukeptonpisteringtheideaofmegetting

myselfamantominglewithbecauseIwas

morelikeadepressedsinglemotherandshe

hatedit.Iwasn'tdepressedbutIjustdidnot

knowwhattodowithmysinglelifeasyet,and

becauseIwasexhaustedfrom nursingmyboy



toworkingIassumedIcomplainedaboutlife

onadailybasis.

Sivuyisiwewasoutwithherblesserandhadnot

slepthomeonThursdaybutshewasreturning

afterworkbecausewehadplans.Itwasfunny

howourparentscomplaintwhenevershewent

outwithhermanormaybetheyweren'tusedto

havingheroutofthehouse.Wellsheneverhad

muchluckinmen,shewassinglemostofthe

timeorpushingmenawaybutwiththisman

whowasalmost20yearsolderthanher,she

seemedjusthappy.Apparentlyudaddywas

settlingadivorceandmyfearformysisterwas

howhemightjusthurtherduringtheprocess,I

meanyoucannevertrustamanuntilyouknow

hisfullstoryright?

Mymotherwashelpingmewithmysearchfora

nannyandsofarnothingseemedgood.Iwas

undersomuchpressurebecauseAzolawould



bereturningbacktoshchool,andthe

compensationshedemandedforlookingafter

hernephewwasalsobeginningtodriveme

crazy,Iexpectedhertodofrom love.Therewas

adayIhadtodrivefrom worktohomeduring

workhoursbecauseofherphonecall,she

calledmecryingsayingshedidnotknowwhat

waswrongwithLakhehewouldn'tstopcrying

soIhadtorushhometoseewhatwaswrong

withmyson.Thereweremanyotherincidents

beforemom andIdecidedIneededawell-

experiencednannybecausewithAzolaaround,

mysonwouldjustdieandthatwouldmeanthe

deathofmeaswellbecausehisdaddywould

stranglemetodeath.Speakingofwhich,I

missedhim butwascurrentlyfocusingonbeing

withhim,ashardasitmayhavebeen,Ithought

Iwasmakingprogress.ProgressIweretotest

todayevening.WhenIreturnedhomelaterin

theeveningbecauseIhadtotreatmygelnails,

mymotherwasalreadyhomethankGod,and



shehadalreadybathedLakheforme

Mama:Molweni

Mama:Yentombiuyazilibalaubaunosana(You

forgetyouhaveason)

Me:Uphi?Akusanukikamnandiukukutya

(Whereishe?Thefoodsmellssogood)

Mama:Azolauyamtyisa(Azolaisfeedinghim)

Ipickedupthespoonnexttotheingredients

andsteppedtowardsthestove,mymother

smackedmyhandawayjustwhenIwasabout

todiginthepanwithcreamedspinach

Me:Ndiyacelamama,okwetasteke(CanIhave

mother,evenifit'stotaste.)

Sheallowedmetodigin,nothingtoomuch,and

toldmetostepasidewhenIhadaspoon

Mama:Anifuniuphekaingxaki(Youguysdon't

wanttocookthat'swhy)

Laughing,Imadewaytotheloungewhere



Azolawasseatedwithmyson.Ileanedforward

andplacedakissonhisforeheadbefore

smilingatmysister

"UsisthandwakodwawenaAzo.(You'rea

darlingAzo)"

Azola:Ugqibaudikwendim (Andthenyouget

irritatedbyme)

Me:Notalwaysnje.

Isatoppositeherandheldmychild'shand.

NothingboredmelikehowmuchIcarriedhim

forninemonths,lovedhim beforeIevensaw

him,ateallnastythingsbecauseofhim.I

undergonechangesandhecameoutlooking

likehisfather.Iwasstillsittingatthelounge

talkingtoAzowhenourfatherwalked,followed

byhisfirstborn.IleftAzolawithmyfatherand

Lakheintheloungetogopreparemyselfforthe

nightahead.



Wearrivedatthevenuethreehoursafterthe

startingtimeandtherewasalreadylittle

parkingavailable.Icouldnotbelievemyeyes

whenIsawhowmanycarswerealreadythere,I

thoughtMzansipeoplelovedfreethingsbut

thatdayIdiscoveredotherwise,maybeR200

wasn'tmuchmoneyafterall.

Buhle:Niyabonangokubendithemasihambeni

earlyit'sbecauseIknewkuzobanje(Yousee

whenIsaidwemustleaveearlyit'sbecauseI

knewitwouldbelikethis)

Me:Butwe'llfindiparking.

Sivuyisiwe:Andtothinkbendicingasihambe

ngo9

Buhle:Besizomaphandlekesana(Wewere

goingtowaitoutside)

Afteralongstrugglewefinallyfoundthe

parkingandawayinside.Itwasalreadyfulland

peoplewereholdingglassesofchampagnes



andchattingamongtheircircles.Onlya2%of

thepeopletherenoticedyouwhenyouwalked

in,andhalfofthatcaredtostareyourway,the

venuewasjusttoofull.Therewasawoman

performingonstage,singingsomesoulmusic

softly.AnumberofpeoplewhoworkedtheSA

Forceweredressedintheiruniformsbuta

greatnumberofsoldiersweren't,babeswenke

bemanzi.WewalkedovertothedrinkareaandI

requestedacocktailbeforewefoundourselves

atableatthetablearea.Immediatelyafterwe

foundourselvesseatedmyeyesroamed

aroundtheroom,inhopesthatIwouldseehim,

oratleastheseeme.Somethingclosetoan

hourpassedbeforeitwasannouncedthatthe

startersandmaincourseswouldbeavailablein

lessthanthirtyminutes,thatwaswhenthe

chefsandcookingteam walkedplacingtheir

plates,cutleryandotherequipment.Iwason

mywaytorefillingmythirdglasswhenI

spottedhim,hewasseatedatatablewitha



fewotherguys,thereweretwogirlswiththem

aswell.Myhearthammeredagainstmychest

asImadewaytothetable,Iwasapproximately

18feetawayfrom him butsuddenlyIwas

nervous,afeelingsounusual.Ireturnedtothe

tableandsighed

"IjustsawuMihle."

Sivuyisiwe:Uthini?(Whatishesaying?)

Me:Ijustsawhim kulatafilewethu,

akandibonanga(Ijustsawhim onthattable,he

didn'tseehim)

Buhle:Singayohlalanabo?(Don'tyouwantus

togositwiththem?)

Me:Idon'thaveaproblem

Sivuyisiwe:Goaskhim kuqala,heisn'talone

kalokusowecan'tjustinvadetheirspace

Me:Iwillbeback.

Igotoffmyseatandfixedmywhiteshirtwhich



Ihadtuckedinmyjeans,withmyglassImade

waytotheirtable.HesawmebeforeIarrivedat

theirtableandIsawhim closehiseyes,leaning

backonhischair.Irefrainedfrom turningback

becauseIknewhim betterthananybody,he

wasn'thappytoseeme

Me:Someone'snothappytoseeme.

IfinallysaidwhenIcametoastopnexttohis

chair,hefakedasmileandlookedupatme

"Nomthandazo."

Me:Youcan'tbethatbotheredtoseeme

Mihle:NoI'm not.I'm justsurprised.

Me:Ohwell

Mihle:Uzenabaniapha?(Whodidyoucome

withhere?)

Me:SivunoBuhle

Mihle:Greetcombination



Ismackedhisshoulderandpulledafrown,I

knewexactlywhathemeant,hewasreferring

tosomethingweoncedidwhenhim andIwere

together.Hechuckledandlookedaroundthe

room,Isensedhewaslookingforsomeonebut

Ididn'twanttoaskandborehim.Ihadovera

monthnothavingseenhim,heoncedroppedby

myhousewhilstIwasatworkandbrought

someclothesforthechild.Ifelthewas

avoidingmeinawaybutIwasgoingtoaskhim

thatlater

Me:AboSivubafunauzahlalanani(Sivuand

Buhlewanttocomesitwithyáll)

Mihle:Andwena?(Andyou?)

Me:Ndithenimna?(WhatdidIsay?)

Mihle:Youdon'twanttosithere?

Me:Mxm,siyeza.

PriortowalkingawayIgreetedthepeople

aroundthetableaswell,Nkululekowasoneof



them.Wereturnedtotheirtablewithour

handbagsandglassesbeforefindingseatsand

gettingintotheconversation.Sivuyisiwewent

withsomeguystodishoutsomefoodsforall

ofuswhilsttherestofuswereleftbehind

chatting.MyeyeswereconcentratedonMihle

whowassittingoppositemechattingtoBuhle

andIbeforehiseyesshiftedfrom meand

lookedbehindme,Inoticedhewasn'tpaying

attentiononmeanymoreandhiseyeshelda

message,sofrom curiousIturnedandalmost

chokedonmydrinkwhenIsawmydearest

sisterstandingaboutafootawayfrom us.Was

Ievenallowedtosaysisternahbecauseshe

wasmoreofawitchtomethananythingelse.

Shewaswithtwogirlswholookedather

confusedashell

Me:Ohwow.

IfeltmyheartdroptomystomachandI

suddenlyregrettedbeinghere.Forthefirsttime



eversinceImeetthisguyIhadnothingtosay,

nothingatallandIthinkitshockedthebothof

them aswellasmyfriend.WhenSivuyisiwe

returnedshehadtheexactsameshookIhad

whenhereyeslandedonapeacefullooking

Aphindiwe

"Haibontombiubekwayintoniapha?Please

don'ttellmeyouguysarestill."

Mihle:Sivuyisiweplease

Sivuyisweclappedherhandsandlookedather

Phindi,herconcentrationwasonheryounger

sisterwhileminewasonthemanwho

continueddisappointingme.

Sivuyisiwe:Aphindiwe?

Aphindiwe:Sivu

Sivuyisiwe:Yintoniusiphoxakanti?Didn'tyou

saykum lentowawuyenzanoMihleyouleftit

behind



"Friendwhat'sgoingonhere?"

AcolouredfriendofhersenquiredandI

chuckled,sothesebitchesdidn'tknow

Aphindiwe:Nothing

Me:Youknowwhat'sfunnyMihle,kuba

ungandixelelethatyourso-calledgirlfriendis

here.Whydidyoulietomenahfuthi?

Mytonewasstillverylowandtwootherguys

weren'tawareofwhatwashappeningwhilethe

otheronewasstilltryingtocalm Sivuyisiwe

downbecauseshewouldn'tstoptalking.The

bitchliedtous!

Mihle:Iwastellingyouwhatyouwantedtohear

Nomthandazo.

Aphindiwe:Mihlendicelasihambe(Mihlecan

wego?)

Me:Niyaphi?(Whereareyállgoing?)

Shethrewadisgustedlookmywayandthat's



whenIlostit,Iwastheonewhosupposedtobe

wagingher,almostattheedgeofpuking.She

stoodupandgrabbedherbagsteppingaway

from thetablethat'swhenIgrabbedholdofher

arm androughlypulledherbutnotforlong

becausehermysteriousmanstoodonhisfeet

andgavemethemostdeadestlook

Mihle:Lethergo.

Ilookedathim andthelookhewasgivingme

wasdaringmetogoagainsthisorderssoI

freedherhand.

Mihle:Phindi

Aphindiwe:What?

"OkayIdon'twhat'sgoingonherbutthesegirls

areruiningournight."

Me:Beforeyoutalkshit,ask.Yourfriendhere

whoissupposedlymysisterisfuckingmyman

"Andsowhat?Hechoseherright?"



Damnthiscolouredgirlhadanerve.

Aphindiwe:Mihlecanwego?!

Sheyelledalittlelouderthistimeearninghis

attention,hewasragingwithangerashebroke

eyecontactwithmeandlookedather

Aphindiwe:Please.

HelookedatherforawhilebeforeIsawhim

meltunderherstareandplea,thathurtmeeven

morefrom jealousbecauseneverasingleday

hashebeenthatsofttome.Hegrabbedhis

phone,carkeysfrom thetableandlookedat

meforwhatseemedlikethelasttime.Idon't

knowwhybutAphindiwemoutheda"Iam

sorry"tomewhichmeantnothingasall,instead

mademehateherevenmore.Isatthereand

didnotfightback,insteadwatchedthem walk

away.Ifeltdefeated.MaybeIhadtoletthem be,

suchpeopledeservedeachotheranyway.
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Aphindiwe

Therewassilenceinthecarandmymindwas

racing.Icouldn'thelpitanymore,Iwantedto

talktothismanbutIjustdidn'tknowwhereto

start,Ihadtostartsomewherethough.It

seemedthetwoofuswereangryandIcouldn't

makeoutwhyhewasangry.Hekepton

grippingtightlyonthesteeringwheeland

grittinghisteeth.Iwantedtoaskwhathewas

fussingaboutbecauseIwastheonewho

shouldbefrustrated,Icouldn'tbelievehisguts.

Asformygirls,weleftthem behindattheevent,

theyassuredmetheywouldrequestacabor

callAndrewbecauseweallusedMihle'scaras

transport

"Areyousureyou'regoingtobeokay?"

LuthandohadaskedmebeforeIclosedthe



frontdoor,Inoddedplantingaokaysmileon

myface,Iwasgoingtobejustalright.Kim

signaledthatshewouldcallmebeforewe

droveoffandnowthereweweresomewherein

thestreetsofCapeTownandIwasfeelingnaar

Me:Whywouldyoudothat?

Myheartwasaching,Iwastryingsohardnotto

crybecausenothingwasaspainfulasfeeling

notenoughtothemanyougaveyourallto

Mihle:Dowhat?

Helookedatmethenbackattheroadaheadof

us

Me:InviteNomthandazoover.Whywouldyou

dosuch?

Mihle:Ididn'tinviteanybody

Ichuckledandopenedmymouthtotalkbut

endedupclosingitagain.Ishookmyhead,soI

wasthefoolhere.Helookedmywayagain



"Andthenwhywasshethere?"

Mihle:Ndizoyazelaphimnalonto?(Andhowam

Isupposetoknowthat?)

Ilaughedfrom hurtandclappedmyhandsto

everywordthatleftmymouth

Me:Couldn'tyouhaveatleasttoldmeshewas

comingsondizothathaesam esgqiboand

stayedathomerather?Couldn'tyouhaveat

leastpaidmethatmuchrespectkexacaba

awundihoyanga?(Couldn'tyouhaveatleast

toldmeshewascomingsoIcouldhvaehad

timetomakemyowndecisionandstayed

homerather?Couldn'tyouhavejustpaidme

thatmuchrespectsinceyoudon'taboutme?)

Henarrowedhiseyesatmeandstoppedatthe

stopsignlongerthanhewaspermittedto.I

openedmymouthandattemptedtospeakbut

swallowedmywordsback,italwaysfeltlikeI

wasbeingpunchedinthestomachwhenhedid



shitlikethis.Istaredoutsidethewindowand

triedconsolingmyselfbutturnsoutthatwasa

badideabecauseIbegancrying

Mihle:Aphindiwe?

Hewasquietformorethantensecondsbefore

hecalledmynameagain.Imovedmyhandto

myfaceandwipedmyeyeswiththebackof

hand,stillstaringatthedarknightoutside

"KhangendibizeNomthandazo.Shewas

probablythereandcaughtaglimpseofme

ngobandibonengayeseleesizaatourtable."

From thefirstwordthatcameoutofhismouth

Idetectedalie,Ikeptonshakingmyhead,he

wasn'tconvincingatall.Likeanyothertime,I

felthewaslyinghiswaythroughbecausehe

knewIwouldforgivehim.Isearchedmy

handbagfortissuesandpulledouttwoto

properlydrymtface

Me:Ifthat'sthecasethenwhydidn'tyoutellher



Iwassittingthere?

Hesighedandpassedaglancemywaybefore

lookingattheroadagain

Me:Imeanyoucould'vetoldherrightbutyou

can'tbecauseshe'salwaysthefirstpersonto

protectwhenitcomestoherandI

Mihle:Doesn'titcrossyourmindthatifIstill

lovedorcaredaboutherngendithewemust

staytheresoIcanwatchyoushutterinstead,

awuyicingilonto?!

Me:Idon'tevenknowwhyyou'reangry?

Mihle:Becauseyou'retryingsohardtoimplant

thisimaginaryshitandmakemesomeoneI'm

not?!

Me:That'sbecauseyou'refuckengivingme

reasonsto?!

Mihle:Mindyourlanguagexauthethanam

(whentalkingtome)



Me:Fuckthat!

Hechuckleddangerouslyandturnedoffthe

engineofhisG63becausewehadmadeit

safelyhomebythen.Ididnotevenfeelthisride

becausehewasdrivingtoofast,andIforone

wasveryupset.Isteppedoutofthecarand

literallystormedtothedoor.Ialmostface-

palmedmyselfwhenIarrivedatthedoorand

realisedhehadthekeysandhewasprobably

goingtotakehistimejusttoallowmethrow

awaythischeekIhad.Idon'twhatitwashe

wasdoinginthecarbuthetookforeverinside

therewithhisleghangingoutthecar,priorto

finallysteppingoutandlockingthecar.Ashe

approachedmehiseyesweregluedonme,he

shookhisheadasheopenedtheburglar.He

pushedthedooropenandIinvitedmyselfinbut

wasstoppedbyhispainfulgriponmywrist,I

snappedmyeyesonhim

"Uyandilimaza!(You'rehurtingme!)"



Hefreedmyarm andlookedatme,

simultaneouslyclosingthedoor

Mihle:Yintoniingxakiyakho?(Whatisyour

problem?)

Me:You'renotgoingtoturntablesaphaand

playthevictim Mihle.Okanyeinobaucinga

ndisisdengesakho,that'swhywe'reina

relationship.

Mihle:Isdengesantoni?!Amdithindiyakuxelela

ubakhangendibi...

Me:Suxoka!Suxokaman!Whattypeofaman

areyou?Whydon'tyoueverwanttoownupto

yournonsense?!

Ibeyondangrythen,Iwasthrowingmybagin

theairnotgivingafuckifthehandlestor.He

waslookingatme,hislieskeeinghim quietfor

once.Iturnedonmyheelsabouttoproceedto

thebedroom whenathoughtcrossedmymind,

IknewIwasn'tsupposedtosaywhatIhadin



mindbutIwasn'ttheonlyonetosleepwitha

brokenheart.Iturnedandfacedhim,helooked

furiousbutIcouldn'tcareless

"Yaziyintoni,it'sfunnyhowyou'reallowedto

communicatewithgirlsevenyourexforthat

matter,callheroverwheneveritpleasesyou

andmakeexcusesaboutumntanabutIhave

onemalefriendandyouthreatentokillthe

wholeCapeTownforthat."

Inodded,finallyacceptingthetoxicrulesofthis

relationship

Me:YazAndrewwasright,Ideservesomeone

waybetterthanyou.Itallmakessensenow

whyyouthreatenedtokillhim aswell(chuckles)

becauseyouknewverywellhecouldreplace

youbecausehe'smanenough.

ThatmythicalcreatureIhadn'tseensincethe

dayhemurderedBafanawasbackbuthedidn't

scareme.TobehonestIdidn'tknowandstill



don'tknowwhatitisaboutAndrewwhich

fuckedhim overbutwhateveritwas,Iknewit

wasworking

Mihle:Phuma.

Theshockwhichconsumedmewouldhavehad

mechokeonsomethingifIwereeatingor

drinking.Washekickingmeout?

Mihle:Ifyouwanthim thengetthefuckoutof

myhouse!Phuma!

StillastoundedIremainedwhereIbeen

standing.Hetookhugestepstowardsmeand

believemewhenIsayIneverthoughtIwould

everbethatfastwalkingbackwardsbuthe

caughtupwithmeanyways,anddragged

towardsthedoor.Okay,theaim wastogethim

angrynottobekickedout.Ifoughtbackbut

manwastoostrongforme.Whenwearrivedat

thedoorIheldontothesidesofthedoorbuthe

continuedpushingandpullingmeoutside.You



canimagineatthispointIwasusingall

strengthIhad,myweightaswellbutno

progress,insteadholdinguntothedoorframe

mademebreakmynailthat'swhenIletgoand

thatwasmymistakerightthere,Iwasoutside.

HedroppedmetothegroundandturnedbutI

caughtupwithhim beforehemadeittothe

door

Mihle:Ukhangeulinge.

Iremovedmyhandandstartedbegginghim.I

wasn'tcrying,Idon'tthinkIwasgoingto

anyway.HemadewaytothedoorandI

followedhim butitwasshutinmyface.First

thingthatcametomindwashitthedoorbutI

didn'twanttocatchtheneighborsattention

withsuchnegativebehaviorbecausethenext

thing,Iwouldbeseenasthegirlwho'sbeing

abusedbyherboyfriendsoIrefrainedfrom

doinganythingnotworthdoing.

Me:Fhaku,I'm sorry.UxoloMihle



Icouldhearhim curseandswearinside,maybe

hewastryingtocalm himselfdown.Iknewhe

couldhitme,hewascapablesomaybehewas

goingtoopenwhenhisangerhadsubsided.But

Iwasgettingcold,mybagwasinsideIcouldn't

helpbutfeellikehewasn'tgoingtoopensoI

pleadedthatheatleastgivememyjacketand

cellphonebutstilldololo.IthinkImighthave

seatonthatstoopforanhourbeforehethrew

thedooropenandmadehiswaytothe

bathroom.IknewIheardsomethingshutter

againstthewallwhenIwasoutsideandIwasn't

mistaken,vasepieceswerescatteredamong

thefloorandonthewallwherethevasehad

madecontactthepaintwasgone.Ifollowed

him tothebedroom butstoppedatthedoor,

scaredtogetin.Itookmultiplesighsbefore

softlyopeningthedoor

Me:I'm sorry.

Heslowlyliftedhisheadandstaredhardatme,



withoutblinkingormakingasinglemove.I

foldedmyarmsovermychestbecauseIwas

shiveringfrom beingcoldandscared.

Me:Mihlepleasesaysomething

Mihle:Ndicelauhambe

Me:What?I'm sorryFhaku

Mihle:HambaAphindiwe

MyvisionbecameblurrybutIdidn'twantthese

tearstofallsoIturnedandwentbackwhereI'm

comingfrom.Iactuallydidn'tknowwhetherto

sitonthecouchormakewaythroughthedoor

butafterweighingthetwodecisionsforabout

twominutes,Igrabbedmyjacketonthefloor

aswellasmyhandbagandsteppedoutofthe

door.AsIwalkedtowardsthegateofthat

estateIwasprayingnottoeverregretthis

decision,Iwasprayingthathewouldatleast

contactmewhenhewasbetter.Ihatetosay

this,butIwascrying,evenwhenIcontacted



Kimberelyaskinghertocomegetme.Shedid

comebutnotwithhercar,norAndrew'sthank

God,herblesserwaswiththem.Theymade

surenotquestionmeuntilwearrivedatKim's

flat.

Iwasholdingaglassofwatermymindthinking

oftheworstscenarioseverandeverytimeI

thoughthe'ddumpme,Ifeltthispaininmy

heart.

Luthando:Phindi

Me:Ya

Luthando:Whathappened?

Me:I'm probablygettingdumpedtomorrow

Kimberely:Isitbecauseofyoursister?Why

didn'tyoutellusyouactuallytookhim from

yoursister?

Luthando:Kim,nowisnotthetime.



Me:No,yes.ActuallyIdon'tknow

Luthando:Doyouwanttotalkaboutit?

Me:No.Notnowokay,Kim canIsleepplease?

Kimberely:Yesbaby.Infact,letsallsleep.

Kimberelyallowedmetosleepinheroverusedt

-shirtandwepresseduntoeachotheronthat

doublebed.Kimberleyalwayssleptnexttome

wheneverwewereatherflat,atthatnightshe

hadherarmsoneachofmyshouldersandher

headsnuggledonmyback

Kimberely:Hewillcomearoundbabeokay.I

knowhewill,hehasto.

Me:Something'stellingmewewon'tbethe

sameagainevenifhedoescomearound

Kimberley:Don'tfeartheunknown.Thatman

lovesyou

Me:Idoubthedoesanymore.

Kimberely:That'snonsense.



Me:AndyouknowwhatIthink?

Kimberely:What?

Ikeptquietforalongwhilebeforeloweringmy

voiceandsilentlyprayingasthesewordsleft

mymouth

"IthinkI'velostthegoodIhadinhim from

tonightonwards."

Kimbereley:Whatdoyoumeanbythat?

Me:Nothing.

IwashopingImeantnothingbutIknewexactly

whatthosewordsmeanandIwasprayingthat

hewasn'tlyingonthatbedthinkingIwaswith

Andrew.

187Entry

Nomthandazo



Idownedanothershotandaskedforanother

roundasIsuckedonthelemonIwasholding

Sivuyisiwe:Futhi?

Me:Eweanotheronebhuti.

Isaidhittingthecounter.Wewerelonggone

from theeventbecausewecouldn’tdrinkthe

waywewantedthere,wehadtokeepour

dignityandbewell-behaved,butIwantedmore

drinksespeciallyafterthedramaticshitwhich

justoccurredabouttwohoursago.Sivushook

herheadsteppingawayfrom thecounter

“Ha.aIcan’tmna,threeshotsdownalready,I

don’teventhinkIcankeepmybalance.”

Me:I’lldrinkitforyou.

Buhlewasasidemetryinghardtoimpressthe

bartender,shewasliterallyleaningoverthe

counterabouttofallovertheotherside.Iheld

herforearm pullingherback



Me:Uzowa!

Buhle:Asoze.Ndifunalomfanaingathi

uyatabanaapha(Never.Iwantthisguywho

seemsgay)

Me:Guy?!

Ishoutedsignallingtothefemininelookingguy,

heturnedaroundandlookedatmebouncing

hisheadtothemusic

Me:Areyougay?

Buhle:Nomtha!Excusemyfriend,she’sdrunk.

Theguylaugheditoffbeforehandingusour

shotswhichweemptiedinamatterofthirty

seconds.Ipushedmyshotglasstowardsthe

bartenderandnodded

“Anotherone?”Heinquiredandanodwasthe

onlygestureIcouldgivehim asIwastryingto

handletheburningsensationfrom theshotI

took.Sivuyisiwepulledmeawaysaying



somethingtotheguy.Theclubwasallofa

suddenappearingfuzzyandIknewIhadto

takeaseatsoIaskedSivuyisiweandshe

walkedmetowardsourtablewhereBuhlewas

alreadyseated

Me:Ufikeniniapha,bendicingausaflirta

nalamfana(Whendidyougethere,Ithought

youwerestillflirtingwiththisguy.)

Buhle:Haisoka,esastabane(Argh,thatgay)

Me:Didn’tyouwanthim kanti?

Shejustwavedherhandatmebeforeopening

herIceTropez.Isearchedmyhandbagformy

iPhoneandunlockedit,goingstraightto

whatsapp.ItextedmysexbuddyaskingifI

couldcomeoverafterthisnightoutandhis

responselikealways,washim requestingmy

location.Anevilideacametomindand

becauseIwasdrunk,couldn’tcarelessand

wantedtodoitanyway,Ididit.WhenIwas



doneIhadtoconvinceSivuyisiwethatIwanted

Aphindiwe’snumberonlybecauseIwantedto

tellhershecouldhaveMihle,Iwasdoneover

him,shedidn’tbuymystorybutgavemethe

numberanyway.Havingscreenshotthe

conversationandpictures,Isentherthe

screenshotswithamessageaccompanying

them,Iwashopingshewouldhearthat

messageloudandclear.

Mihle

Beingfuriouswasanunderstatement,Iwas

displeasedandfeltbelittle.Icouldcountthe

timesshehadcomparedmetoAndrewonmy

righthandandprobablyexceedonmylefthand,

Icouldn’ttakeitanymore.Iftherewasanything

anymenhatedwasbeingcomparedtotheir

enemy,anenemywhom yourgirlseemedto



havelikedbecauseifshedidn’tsheweren’t

goingtomentionhim everychanceshegot.I

staredattheglassofwhiskeyIhadinmyhand

beforepassingaglancetomywristwatch,I

couldhavebeenasleepnowbutwiththatmuch

angerandsomuchinmindIcouldnotfindany

sleep.Iwantedtocallherandaskifshewas

safe,Iwantedtoaskhertocomebackbutmy

angerwasn’tallowingme,andhavingherhere

wouldm meteachherlesson.Iknewonlyone

waytodisciplineawomananditwasifIlaida

handonher.IknewverywellthatifIwouldhit

her,shewouldstopusinghervulgarlanguage,

certainwayssheaddressedmemoreespecially

whenshewasangrywouldchangeandshe

wouldalsocountwhatthingstosayandwhat

notto.Butthatwastheproblem,Ididnotwant

tolayahandonhereventhoughthatwaswhat

filledmymindatthatparticulartime.Irefilled

myglassandturnedonmytelevision,tryingto

preoccupymymindwithSportNews.



Ididnotnoticetimehadpassedthatfastand

wasshockedwhenIcheckeditonthetelevision

screenanditwasafewminutespast5am.I

properlytightenedthelidoftheHennessy

beforegettinguptoplacetheglassinthesink.I

neededarest,evenifitwasfortwoorthree

hours.

Mysleepwasdisturbedbyaphonecallfrom

Phumla,threehourslaterfrom mydearest

cousinremindingmeaboutabraaiatMossel

Bay.Iwasthankfulshehadcalledmebecause

ithadsliptmymindalready.Thinkingthatthey

probablywereexpectingAphindiweonmy

arrivalIdecidedtomakeacalltohersowe

couldfindthetimetotalkandresolvethings

beforeitwastoolate.BeforeIevenmadethe

phonecallIsawaWhatsapptextfrom

Aphindiwe,sentanhourbeforeIwokeupandit

wastheonlythingwhichreallymatteredatthat



moment.Therewasmorethanonemessageto

mysurprisebutfrom eachitwasthefirstword

whichalertedmeabouthowimportantthey

were

1stmessage

“Iam sosorry,honestlyIdidnotthinkwhatI

saidwasgoingtobreakyourwallslikeitdid.

NdiyaxolisaFhaku.”

2ndmessage

“Idon’tthinkIcandothisthinganymore.I

understandwhatIdidthismorningwas

uncalledforbutIdon’thaveitinmetobe

constantlyfightingwithyouoverthesamething

andaboutthesameperson.Iknowwelove

eachotherbutwhenthingsaren’tmeanttobe

weneedtoacceptandmoveon.Iam sorryfor

separatingyouwithNomthandazo,maybeI

wasn’tmeanttobeinCapeTowninthefirst



placebecauseIcamehereandruined

somethingonlytobeusedattheend.Ihope

youfindyourwaybacktoher,asformeIwilltry

andforgetweeverhappened.TakeCare”

Edgy,Itriedsendingheramessagebutheeded

Iwasblocked,thenItriedcallingherbutitsent

metohervoicemail.Ipushedtheblanketsoff

meandgotoutofbed,diallingNkululeko’s

number,hewastheonepersonwhocouldhelp

meallocateher.Aftercallinghim and

instructinghim onwhattodoIreceivedsome

complaintsbutwasalsotoldthatshewasat

someschoolresidenceinStellenbosch.Adrive

thatwassupposedtobe25minutestookme

12to15minutes,Icouldn’twasteanyofmy

timeonthat,Ihadtoknowwhyshewasending

thingsbetweenus.KnowingthatIhadno

accesstothebuildingIliedtothesecurity

tellinghim Iwastheretoseeayoungersisterof



mine.Ifilledinthebookoftruthwithfalse

informationandmademywayinside,diallinga

numberthatbelongedtooneofherfriends

whom shehadoncetextedmeusingtheir

phone.Iwasunsurewhothephonebelongedto,

IonlyfoundoutitwasLuthando’swhenshe

answered.Shewasahard,tellingmethingslike

Aphindiwedidnotwanttoseenortalktome,I

hadtokeepcalm andtryconvincinghertogive

mygirlfriendthephonewhichsheeventuallydid

afterwastingmyairtimeandtimeforalmosta

wholefiveminutes.

“Mihle.”

Me:Ndicelaukubona

Aphindiwe:Why?

Me:BecauseIdon’tunderstandthetextsyou

sentme.Whyam Ieveblockedkwentozakho,

andiphumeleonyourcalls.What’sgoingon?

Aphindiwe:That’sbecauseIblockedyou



Me:Why?

ShesighedandIknewthequestionwasalittle

trickyforhertoanswer

Me:CanIseeyousowecantalkaboutthis

sijongeneplease?

Aphindiwe;Butkuhleliuzoyiphikalento.

Me:Ndizophikantoni?What’sgoingonapha

Aphindiwe?

Aphindiwe:WhowereyouwithafterIleft?

Me:Alone

Aphindiwe:Mythoughtsexactly.

Me:UndenzaumsindoAphindiwebecause

andiyazilentouyithethayoandthiswouldbe

betterifwe’dtalkulaphaphambikwam please

(You’remakingmeangryAphindiwebecauseI

don’tknowwhatyou’retalkingabout,andthis

wouldbebetterifwe’dtalkwithyouinfrontof

meplease)



Aphindiwe:Fine.Uphi?

Me:I’m atfirstfloor

Aphindiwe:Weat36

SheendedthecallbeforeIcouldconfirm

something.Iascendedthestairs,takingthem

bytwoeach.IpassedtheseconddoorandasI

wasstillreadingthenumbers,theforthdooron

thatflooropenedandsheappearedlookinglike

shehadbeencryingforaverylongtime.I

approachedherandfeltmyselfwantingto

strangleyetkissher.

Me:Canwegodownstairs?

Onthatcue,Khamilasteppedoutinhergown

andlookedatmefrom headtotoe

“She’sgoingnowhere.”

Ilookedawaytryingtocometotermswiththis

wholething,wewerethreeinthisrelationship

butIprobablydidn'tknow.Icouldhavepatted



myselfonthebackforremainingcalm butmy

armsweren'telastic.Icouldn’tbeangry,not

there

Me:Cool.

TheysharedalookwithAphindiwebeforeshe

repeatedthelookshegavemethenwentinside,

bangingthedoorunnecessarily.

Aphindiwe:Whatdoyouwant?

Me:Iwanttotalk.Yintonilentoundibhalele

yona?

Aphindiwe:Yimessage.

Me:You’renotbreakingupwithme.

Aphindiwe:Iam

Me:Andikubuzi,Iam tellingyou.

Aphindiwe:Excuseme?

Me:Unengxakiyazi,ormaybeyourfriendshave

aproblem.Whyeverytimexaunezichommie



zakhoyoufeeltheneedtoseparatewithme.

Whatshitisthat?

Aphindiwe:ThisisnotaboutyouMihle.Could

youstopmakingthingsaboutyouforonce!

Me:Thenwhyam Ibeingdumped?

Shestaredhardatmeandshookherhead,

lookingaway.WhenIsteppedclosertohershe

movedbackandpulledoutherphone,

unlockingitshehandedittome.Ilaughed,

actuallyshockedaboutwhatIwasseeingthere.

IthinkmyfacechangedabouteighttimesasI

readthosescreenshots

“Whatthefuck!”Icontinuedreadingand

growingannoyedandangrybecausethatwas

bullshit,mysonwaseveninvolvedinthatstupid

conversation.

Me:FuckuNomthandazo.Damnshe’sgood

Aphindiwe:Areyouevengoingtoapologise?



Ilookedatherandtriedshiftingmymindfrom

whatIjustsaw.Ihadtofocusonherforthe

meantime,uNomthandazoI’ddealwithherxa

ndigqibaapha.

Me:I’m sorry,youbeingdraggedinthisbut

noneofthesearetrue.

Aphindiwe:OkaybutI’m notchangingmymind.

Me:Sothiswasyourwayofgettingridofme?

ComparingmetoAndrewthendumpingmethe

followingmorningoverscreenshots.Nyani?

Aphindiwe:Canyoustopmakingthingsabout

youallthetime?AwubonaubaIam hurtapha

becauseIlovedyou!

Me:Loved?You’vegottabekiddingme

Isawtearfallonhercheekbutshelookedaway,

notwantingmetoseehercry.Shestepped

towardsthedoorandmyinstinctskickedin,I

grabbedherarm andpulledherback



“Mihlendiyeke.Justletme!”

Shestartedpunchingmychestandmyarms,

bitingmybicepsovermytracktopbutIwasn’t

goingtolethergo.Shewascryingasshe

foughtmetolethergo,theswearwordswhich

lefthermouthweren’taffectingmewhatsoever,

Iknewsomewhereinhersheknewnoneof

thoseweretrue.Ipinnedheragainstthewall

andheldherfaceinmyhands

Me:Aphindiwe.

Aphindiwe:Justletmegoplease.

BeforeIcouldevensayanotherwordIhearda

dooropen,andanother,okaynowIhadthe

attentionofallthesestudents.Khamilawas

holdingherphoneinherhands,lookingabit

shocked

“MilesyouhavetolethergoorelseIam calling

thepolice.You'reharassingher.”

Me:Couldyoushutup?!Youdon’tknowshit



aboutthis!

Iturnedtomywomanandlookedather,she

hadhereyesclosedbutthetearskeptflowing

“AndisakufuniMihle.”

Me:Youdon’tmeanthat.

Aphindiwe:You’rehurtingmyjaws.

Me:Lookatme,ndiyakucela.

Aphindiwe:Uyandilimaza.

Me:NdijongeAphindiwe

ItmusthavebeentheexcessivepressureIwas

applyingonherjawswhichmadeheropenher

eyesandlookatme,sheblinkedandfreedthe

tearsinhereyesbuttheycontinuedfillingher

eyes

“Iwillletyougobecausethisisn’ttheproper

placeforthisbutyouwillunblockmeku

Whatsapp,youwillremovemefrom yourreject

listandwewilltalkliewesupposedto.Xa



ndibuyaeMosselBaythiswillbemyfirststop.

NdicelauzuphenduleiphoneAphindiweplease,

andifunisilwengenxayalento.Ndiyacela

Nhanha.Idon'twanttolosemytemperoverthe

samething,andifuni.Uyevah?”

ShelookedatmethroughavisionIpresumed

wasblurrybecauseofthetearsinhereyes.To

behonestseeingherlikethathurtme,Icould

feelfrom thewayshewaslookingatmethat

shewasfightingtonumbherselffrom feeling

anythingforme.Shewasn’tlookingatmethe

samebutIwantedtoexplainthingstoherata

placebetterthanthat.Withtheeyesonus,the

threatsthatpoliceweregoingtobecalledwere

testingmypatienceandIwastakingitouton

her,whichwassomethingIdidnotwanttodo

inthefirstplace.Iplantedakissonherlipsand

movedawayfrom her,lookingatKhamilathen

thefewpairofeyeswhichwereonus.

Me:Iloveyou.



Iturnedandwalkedaway,aggravatedandsick

inthehead.Iwantedtotakeherwithmeto

explainmyactionsmorethananythingbecause

Iknewbeingawayfrom herforhourswould

haveherdrawupherownconclusion.She

wouldendupfeedingonotherpeople’sopinion

andforgettingsheknewmebetterthanthem.I

wantedhertoknowthatwhenIwasputunder

pressureIwantedtoproveapoint.Holdingher

againstthewalllikeIdidandhurtingherjaw

wasthemonsterinmedaringsomebodytocall

thecopsorthegoddamnsecurityforme.I

wantedhertounderstandthathermanwas

trying.IwasfightingthisdemoneverytimeI

wasangry,anditwasnevereasy.

Entry188

Aphindiwe



Isatonthatcouchunabletothinkofanything

butthetextsNomthandazohadsentmeearlier

thatmorning.WhatawaytostartaSunday.I

wantedtobelievenoneofthem weretruebut

somewhereinmeIfelttheywere,orImust

havewantedthem tobe.Idon'twhyIwould

wantthatbutIwasdrainedtomymaximum

andwantedtobefreefrom hurtjustalittle

while.Ioverturnedinthebedandfacedthe

slidingdoor,wishingthecurtainswereopened

soIcouldgetlostinnatureatleast.

Thesmelloffishfingersandbaconfilledthe

smallapartment,remindingmeofhowhungryI

was.Imerelytouchedmycerealbowlinthe

morningwhenwewerehavingbreakfastinthe

morning.NowthetimewasnearingnoonandI

stillhadn'ttouchedasinglethinggoingtomy

mouthexceptforwater

Me:Doyouthinkhedidit?

Kimberely:Idon'tcareifhedidordidnot,allI



knowisthatyoucan'tkeepamanwho

stranglesyouaround.

Me:You'reexaggeratingKim,hedidn'tstrangle

me

Kimberely:Wellhesureactslikehedoes.I

meanheactslikehehitsyou

Me:What?!

Isatonmybuttandlookedather,shewas

applyNivealotiononherbody.Sheshrugged

hershoulderswhenshereadtheshockedlook

onmyface

Me:Heneverlaidahandonme

Kimberely:Thenwhatdoyoucallwhathewas

doingtoyou?Playing?

Me:Iwas...

"PhindiIcouldliterallyseeyouwincefrom pain.

Hewashurtingyouandyouknowthat.

Me:Couldyouletmetalk?



Kimberely:Nobecauseyou'lldefendhisass,so

don'tit'suseless.

Isighed,goingbackunderthesheets.Ihada

severeheadachefrom allthethinkingand

madnessIwasgoingthrough,eventhe

painblocksItookearlierweren'tworking

Kimberely:Nomanhasanyrightwhatsoeverto

touchyoulikethat.Yeshecanhurtyou

emotionallybecausethat'swhatwedoas

humansbutphysically,no.Idon'tgiveafuck

whoheis,hymoetnie.

Me:Whyubaxakanje?(Whyareyou

exaggerating?)

Kimberely:Iam exaggeratingfokall

Me:Youare.

Kimberely:I'dbedamnedifyou'dgobackto

thatman.Ifhehasn'tlaidahandonyou,hestill

is.



iwasabouttopullthesheetsovermyhead

whenLuthandowalkedinholdingaglassof

DrostdyHofwhitewine

Me:Donewithukutya?

Luthando:Yep

Me:Iam sohungy

Igotoffthebed,followingLoot

Kimberely:Waitformeguys!

Whenwewereallgatheredintheloungeeating,

Iwantedtoinquirythem aboutthedecisionI

tookofnotwantingtotalktoMihle,butIknewI

wastheonewhoknewmylovelifebettersoit

wouldn'thelpanyway.Wefeastedwhilst

watchingTLCandhavingwine,ourchatswere

anythingbutrelationshipsandIbelievedthey

tryingtonursemysituation.Afterthatneeded

therapyItookalongshower,tryinghardnotto

sobmypaininthere.Ihavebeenbattlingwith

thelumpIhadonmythroatsinceheleftthese



premises.IwashurtbecauseIfeltlikeshit,I

feltlikeIappearedafooltotheworldforloving,

forevenriskinglosingmyfamilyforamanwho

knewhisagendawithme.Ikeptaskingmyself

questionshewouldn'tanswer,ifhe'deverdo

thattome,andwitheverypieceIaddedonthe

puzzle,Iknewhewasableandprobablydidit.

IwasatthatpointwhereIwantedhim toadmit

hediditsoI'dfindclosureandleaveonasolid

reason,Ididnotwanttodumphim andregret

mydecisionlater.

WhenIsteppedoutoftheshowerIfoundmy

girlsinthebedroom busyputtingoutfits

together

Me:Andthen?

Kimberely:Wegoingout.

Me:Ha.aguys,wecan't.Idon'twanttogo.



Kimberely:Ifyou'renotgoingoutthenI'm

bringingtheoutinghere.

Me:Kim

Kimberely:What?

Shelookedatmewithhereyebrowsraised.I

droppedmyselfonthebedandsighed,loudly

"Idonotwanttogooutnorhavetheouting

broughttome."

Luthando:Don'tyouthinkyouneedthis?

Me:No.ThelasttimeIwasangryatMihleI

endeduponOdwa'sdick,hadMihlealmostkill

theguy.

Luthando:Sundikhumbuza.

Shesquirmed,shakingherhead

"Butthiswillbedifferentkefriend."

Me:Njani?

Kimberely:Wearegoingtomycousin'splace,



she'shavinga31stbirthdaycelebration.

Nothingbigorfancy

Me:Can't.Youbrotherwillbearound

Kimberely:Hewon't.HeandMaggiedon'tget

alongsowell,sotheydon'ttalktoeachother.

Me:Butstill.CanIjustsleep?Youguyscango

andleavemehere,Idon'tmindreally.

Thelookshegavemewasbothhurtingyet

understanding,Ialmostcelebratedwhenshe

nodded

Kimberely:Finebutyoubetternotcrywhenwe

leve.

Me:What?Girlplease.

Luthando'spityfacealmostmademefeelsorry

formyselfbutIwasn'tthefirsttobeinsucha

toxicrelationship.Iknewverywellpeoplewere

goingtobetalkingaboutmeincampus,Iwas

nowthegirlwhoabusedbyherboyfriend



becausethat'swhattheysawwhenhehadme

againstthewall.IhelpedmygirlswhereIcould

andwatchedthem getdressed,stressingabout

whichshoestomatchwiththeoutfit.When

theyfinallyleftImadesurethedoorwaslocked

priortofindingcomfortonthecouchandtrying

todistractmyselfwiththetelevision,which

unfortunatelyendedupwatchingme.

Iflickedmyeyes,tryingtomakeoutthesoundI

thoughtIwashearing.Thepersonknocked

again,makingmythoughtareality.Iquicklysat

upandrubbedthesleepawarefrom myeyes,

asIwasabouttoshoutindicatingthattheyhad

receivedmyattention,Irememberedtherewas

someoneIdidnotwanttosee.Itiptoed

barefoottothekitchenandtriedtopeep

throughthewindowtoseewhoitwas.Not

knowingthefaceIquicklymadewaytothe

doorandopened,comingfacetofacewitha



colouredguy

"Waar'sKim?"

Me:Excuseme?

"Where'sKim?

Fuckthisguywasrude.

Me:Sheisn'taround.She'sgonetohercousin

placeforabraaiorsomething.

HemumbledsomethinginAfrikaansbefore

pullingouthiscellphoneandmakingacall.I

stoodtherenotknowingtostickaroundor

closethedoorandheadbackinsidebut

becausemyupbringingwasn'tallowingme,I

leanedonthedoorframeandwatchedKim's

supposedlyvisitortryingtodescribemeto

whoeveritwashewastalkingto.Helookedat

meheadtotoebeforehandingmehisphone

Me:What?

"Theywanttotalktoyou"



Me:Who'sthey?

"Justtakethedamnphone."

Itookthephoneandrolledmyeyesathim,I

wasinmoodforthistypeofbehavioursothey

quickerIdealtwithhim,thelesstimehe'dspent

standingthere

Me:Hello

"Who'stalking?"

Me:I

"Andyouare?"

Me:Myself

Thepersonchuckledbeforeclearingtheir

throats

"Skatie,lookbabygirlIwantmysisterisshe

around?"

Me:OhheyAndrew,nosheisn't

Andrew:Hellobaby.Whereisshe?



Me:GonetoyourcousinMaggie

Andrew:Fuck,okay.Iwantedsomethingthere

butit'sconfidentialsoIhavetocomefetchit

then.Youalonebyherplace?

Me:Yes,butIwillbeleavingsoon.

Hechuckled,Ipresumeddetectingtheliefrom

mytoneandthemannerinwhichIanswered

hisquestion

Andrew:Givemeafewminutesplease,Ineed

thisthingurgently.

Me:Cool.

HesaidsomethinginAfrikaansbeforeending

thecall.Ihandedthephoneovertotheowner

andwithoutsayingawordheturnedonhisheel

andheadedtowardsthestaircase.Iretreated

backintothehouse,remindingmyselftotell

Andrewtohireanothermessenger,thisone

wasanass.Iclosedallcurtainsandmadesure

thelightswereonasitwasalreadydark



outside.JustasIwasabouttofindmycomfort

onthecouchwiththeicecream bowlinmy

handtheflatphonerang,makingmegroanin

irritation.Istormedtowardsitandanswered

Me:Hello

"Ma'am there'sanAndrewhereforyou.Dowe

buzzhim in?"

Me:Yes.

AfterplacingthetelephoneIrantoKim's

bedroom andpulledoutagownfrom her

wardrobe,mywholebuttwasoutonthese

leggingsandherbrotherpervedonmethevery

firstdayImethim.Afterafewminutesthere

wasasoftknockonthedoor,aknockwhich

mademenervous,thisguyIlastsawin2016,

fourmonthsback.Iopenedthewoodendoor

separatingusandfakedasmile

Andrew:Skat

Me:Hello



Hesteppedin,smellingdamngoodandlooking

greatinallblack

Andrew:Yougood?

Me:I'm finethankshowareyou?

Andrew:I'm good.Whydon'tyoueverchange?

Me:How?

Andrew:Thebeauty.

Ichuckledshruggingmyshoulders.Hemade

hiswaytothebedroom askingmewhyhis

sisterhadleftmetherealone.Iliedtohim,

tellinghim thatIwasn'tfeelingwellyou,Ihada

runningstomach,Ithinkheboughtthestory.I

remainedintheloungesinceIwasavoiding

beinginthespaceashim,andagainhehad

saidwhathewantedwasconfidential.Hecame

outofKim'sbedroom holdingabrownenvelope

whichlookedlikeitcontainedsomethingheavy,

Iwasn'tgoingtoask.Helookedatsmiled



"What?"

Andrew:Don'tyouwantmetotakeyououtfor

drinks?

Me:I'm reallynotfeelingwell.

Heextendedhishandandtouchedmyweave

thenheloweredhishandtomycheek,causing

metostepback.Hiseyeswerealwaysso

gentlewhenhelookedatme,Icouldnoteven

lookathim foralongtimebecauseIcoulddo

somethingstupid.Ithinkheknewhislookdid

magicsbecausehealwayskepteyecontact.

Andrew:Atleastwalkmeoutthen.

Me:Okay

WelefttheflattalkingabouthowIrejectedhim.

Ilikedhowhewasmakingajokeoutofitand

soundingbotheredatall,atleastitgavemethe

ideathathewasovermeanditwasagreat

feeling.ImeanIoncekissedthisguyandifhe

hadpursedwithwantingme,Icouldhavedone



alotofstupidthings.Itwasn'tbecauseIliked

him buttherewerealwaysthoseguyswhom

youknewyouwouldn'tmindgivingapieceof

yourselfiftheywantedit,hewasonthatlist.I

realizedhiscarwasparkedoutsidebecausehe

claimedhewasn'ttheretostaysohesawno

needtohavetoparkitinsidetheyard.Wewere

standingatthepassengergatesayingour

goodbyesafterashorthugwhenawhiteG-

Wagonpulledupinthedriveway.Ifeltmyself

getcoldfrom fear,Iwasfuckenkickedoutfor

mentioningtheguyIjustphysicallycontacted,

howcouldInotbescared.AsAndrewwas

abouttoleaveIabsentmindedlygrabbedhis

hand,helookedatmepriortosteppingoutof

thegatewhichIjustbuzzed

Andrew:What'swrong?

Me:Nothingbye.

Helookedatmeworriedbutmyeyeswereon

thecarwhichhadstoppedrunning,Andrew



lookedbetweenmyselfandthecar,twice

Me:It'sokayyoucango.

Helookedatmeagainthenatthecar,atthis

pointMihlewasclosingthedoor,hiseyes

focusingonus.Andrewchuckledturninghis

backcompletelyonMihle.Heplacedhishands

onmyshouldersandlookedatme,thesudden

inhiseyesscaredme

"Iwillstayifyouwantmeto."

Me:No

Andrew:Isthisguyhitting?

Me:No.Hejustdoesn'tlikeyou

Andrew:Iknowthat.

Me:Pleasejustgo.

Hissmalleyeswerefocusedonme,Iwas

hopinghe'dobeymeandleave.WhenIsawhe

wasgoingtodrophishandsfrom myshoulders

Isteppedback,rubbingmyhandsonthegownI



waswearing.Heturnedaroundandwalked

passedMihle,butstoppingastepawayfrom

him,Idon'tknowwhetheritwasdisgustor

angeronhisfacebutoneofthetwo.Mihleon

theothersidewasupset,Iwasgoodasdead

"Uyaphumaokanyendiyivalelegatesisi?(Are

yougettingoutormustIclosethegatelady?)"

thesecurityguardquestioned,avertingmy

attentionfrom Mihle

Mihle:Uyaphuma(She'scomingout)

Ilookedathim andsaidalittleprayer,silently.

Youknowthatanxiousfeelingwhenyouknow

somethingisgoingtohappen,that'swhatIhad.

Atthetipofmystomach,IfeltlikeIwasgoing

tothrowupfrom fearbecausefortheveryfirst

timeIknewhewasgoingtohitme.Istepped

outofthegateandstoppedfeetawayfrom him.

Andrew'scarwasstillinthedrivewaybutits

enginewasrunning,Iwantedhim togo

becausethemorehestuckaroundthemore



angryMihlewasgoingtoget.Iknewtheminute

MihledidsomethingstupidAndrewwasgoing

tofeeltheneedtoprotectmeanditwould

angerhim evenmore.

Mihle:Sondelababy(comecloserbaby)

Me:UxoloFhaku

IneverrealizedthatIspenthalfofmytimein

thisrelationshipapologizing,itneverbothered

mereallybecauseIwasawareIwasdatinga

manwhodidnotthinkbeforeheacted

Mihle:Aphindiwe!

Itookaboutfourstepstowardshim andbefore

Icouldevenreachhim heapproachedmeanda

handmadecontactwithmyface,sending

vibrationthroughmyear,thenIwasdraggedby

myweavetowardshim,Icrashedonhischest

andattemptedpullingbutheheldafistfullof

myhair,hurtingme.Iheardthecarwheels

screechonthetarroadandadoorclose,before



IcouldevencomprehendAndrewwasstanding

beforeusarmed,hisgunpointingatMihle

"Laathaargaan(Lethergo)"

Mihle:Shoot

Iwasstillagainsthischestandcouldn'tlookat

him inthefaceasIwantedto.Mynailswere

diggingintohisskin,fearconsumedme

becauseIknewhewasgoingtodareAndrewto

shoot.

Me:PleaseFhaku,myeke

Mihle:Shootdamn't!Shoot!

Andrewlaughedandcockedthegun,nowIwas

crying,Iwasscared,Icouldhearthesecurity

guardstalkingaboutpolice,andIknewsome

studentsmusthavebeenlooking.

Andrew:Lethergo.

Mihle:Iwon't.Shootifyouhaveto.

IwasawareofAndrewwalkingtowardsuswith



hishandextendeduntilhisgunmadecontact

withMihle'sforeheadthat'swhenhishand

freedmyhairandhestoodtalllookingatthe

colouredguywhowasaninchtallerthanhim

Mihle:Doit.

Me:Andrewplease,youdon'twanttodothis.

Pleasedon't.

IlookedatMihleandcouldnotunderstandhow

someonewouldlooksobravewithagunonhis

forehead.Ifoundmyselfbetweenthem,as

scaredasIwas,withshakinghandsItouched

Mihle'sfaceandcouldn'tloweritbecausehe

washoldinghisheadstiff,lookingatAndrew.I

knewbegginghim wasanogosoIturnedto

Andrew,throughablurvisionIbegged

Me:PleaseAndrew,please.

Heloweredhiseyestomeforasecondthen

returnedthem toMihle.Ittookhim awhileto

withdrawhisweaponandlookatme,hewas



redfrom anger.Mihle'semotionssomehow

connectedwithminesoIdidn'thavetolookat

him toknowhowhefelt,Iknewitfrom just

havinghim around.Feelingmykneescouldnot

carrymeanymoreIdroppedtotheground

lettingoutawail.Andrewtriedpickingmeup

beforeheloweredhisfigureandenvelopedme

inhisarms.Iliterallyfeltapainful,sharpsting

inmyheartwhentheG-Wagonreservedoutof

thedrivewayanduntotheroad.Ifeltmyheart

droptomystomachandabreatheofsome

kindleftmymouth,Iwantedhim tostay.

Andrew'scomfortwasn'tdoingwhathiswould

do.Iwantedtogetupandaskhim nottoleave

butIknewifhecaredhewouldn'thaveleftthat

broken.Ijustwantedhim tostayatthat

momentbutinsteadIheardthesoundofthe

engineroaritselfaway.
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Mihle

Ididn’tknowwhereIwasheadingtobutIhad

todrivesomewhere,Ihadtogetawayanddrive

towhereverIwasgoingtofindpeaceatmind.

Alotofremedieswererunningthroughmy

mindbutnoneofthem weregettinganasslike

IalwayswouldwhenIwasangry,that’showI

knewthisthingwasdifferentandall.Icouldn’t

gettheimageofhim holdingherinhisarms

andhowcomfortablesheseemedtobefeeling

outofmyhead;itwastheonethingwhichhurt

memost,seeinghim touchhertwicethatnight.

IfoundmyselfparkinginfrontofBulelani’s

apartmentbeforeswitchingofftheengineof

mycarandsteppingout,Imadesureitwas

lockedpriortowalkingintotheyard.Danger,

Bulelani’spitbullwastiedupatthecornerofthe

yardwhereitsdogshedwassituated,Iwould

havetreateditlikeIalwaysdidwhenIwasina



goodmoodbutthatdaywasdifferentfrom the

others.Imadewaytothefrontdoorand

knocked,beingacceptedbythemistress

herself.Ilookeduptohermanforalotof

things,oneofthem beingarelationship,hehas

kepthiswomanhappyforthepast7yearsI’ve

knownhim.Afterexchangingmygreetingswith

Inga,ImadewayinsideandfoundBulelani

attentivelyfocusedonhistelevisionscreen

Me:Bhuda

Bulelani:Uyayibonalentoyenziwakule

Parliamenteyenu?LentwanauJulius

ayinamthetho(Doyouseewhat’sbeingdoneat

yourParliament?Thisboy,Juliusdoesn’tfollow

thelaw)

Ikeptquiet,leaningbackonthebrownleather

couchandholdingmypoundinghead.He

avertedhisattentionfrom thetelevisionand

lookedatme,heknewhowmuchinterestIhad

inpoliticsandhowmuchIviewedJulius



Malemaasaleader,soIthinkmyquietness

triggeredhim tofocusonmeinstead

Bulelani:Ugrand?

Me:NdiyikakaBhuda

Heextendedhishandandtooktheremote,

loweringthevolumebeforehegavemehis

usualworriedlook

“Wenzeni?”

Me:UyandinyelauAndrew(Andrewisshitting

onme)

Bulelani:Wenzeni?(Whatdidhedo?)

ItriedtalkingbuttheangerIfeltmademe

shakeinstead,Ibroughtmyhandstoface,

cuppingit.Hewasstaringatme,givingmeall

thetimeIneededtocalm down

Me:Hefuckenpointedagunatme

Bulelani:Wenzeni?(Whatdidhedo?)



Helookedatme,andIcouldtellherwas

angeredbywhatIjusttoldhim.Inthisgamewe

playedusingyourweaponswhenitwasn’t

necessaryagainstyourenemycalledforawar,

heknewverywellpullinghisgunoutatmehad

consequences.

Me:(chuckles)allbecausemygirlfriend

Bulelani:Aphindiweuyibonilelento?(Aphindiwe

sawthis?)

Me:Indenzailaaitemoslentwana.Undenza

ingquzamoslekwekwe(He’smakingmeaboy

mos.He’smakingapussyoutofme)

Bulelani:HowwasAphindiweinvolvedkulento?

Me:Shewaswithhim.

Therewassilence.Okayhere’sthething,people

aroundmeknewAndrewandIweren’tfriends,

wetoleratedeachotherforthesakeof

businessandmakingmoney,eitherthanthat

wewereenemies.Peoplearoundhim spokethe



samestory.WewerebusinesspartnersuntilI

fuckedhisgirlfriendwhowantedtobelaidby

me,Ididwhatwasthelady’swish.What

sickenedmemorewashowhewantedto

involveAphindiweinthismessandshewas

allowingit,shewassoflexibletowardshim.

Nowhewassuddenlyherhero.Ichuckledagain,

themeIdidnotwanttorevealsteppingoutof

hishiddenplacebitbybit

Bulelani:Utshonjaniubaebenaye?(Whatdo

youmeanshewaswithhim?)

IwantedtoexplaineverythingtoBulelanibut

tellinghim Ihitherwouldhavehim dragmeout

ofhishouse.Hismotherwasavictim ofabuse,

anddiedofdepressionwhichwaspresumedto

havefounditswayinherlifebecauseofthe

situationshewascontinuouslyfacing.Sohe

loathedamanwhohitwomenwithhiswhole

life.

Me:Ithinkziyatyanaeziya(Ithinkthosetwoare



fucking.)

Bulelani:Mihle

Me:Ya?

Bulelani:Whyupholekanje?(Whyareyouso

calm?)

Ipickedupfrom histonethathewasgetting

worried.UnlikeNku,hewasalwayssoquickto

pickupmymoodchangeandhowitaffected

thepersonIwas.Hehadhiseyebrows

furrowedatmeashelookedatme,waitingfor

metoanswerhim.Iknewwhathewantedme

tosayandIwasn’tgoingtosayit.

Bulelani:MihleIknowthatmanandandiyifuni

lentoucingauyenza.Nobayintoni(MihleIknow

thatmanandIdon’tlikewhatyou’rethinkingof

doing.Whateveritis)

Me:UyandiqhelauAphindiweBhuda(chuckles)

Undenzaweak.(Aphindiweisdisrespectingme

Bhuda,she’smakingmeappearweak)



Bulelani:IntoeyenzwenguDrewuAphindiwe

akangenindawokuyo(WhateverDrewdidhas

gotnothingtodowithAphindiwe)

Me:Intoni?She’sthefuckenreasonthepoes

hadhisgunonmyforehead.Ugqibauthi

akangenindawo!

Hestoodupandwalkedtowardsthewall-unit

andopenedthesidewhichcontainedalcohol,

hetookoutabottleofwhiskey,Glenfiddich.I

wasonmyfeetbythen,myangercouldn’tkeep

meseated.Ileanedonthecouch,withmyhead

buriedbetweenmyarms,Iknewhewaspouring

someshotsforus,that’showwealwaystensed

down.

Me:UyamlalaBhudaandwhatevershithe’s

doingtoherisworking(He’ssleepingwithher

andwhatevershithe’sdoingtoherisworking)

Bulelani:Uzokwenzani?(Whatareyougoingto

do?)



Istaredatthewalltryingtoputmythoughts

togetherbutIcouldn’tthinkstraight.Three

imageskeptmakingwayinmyhead,andtwo

disgustedthefuckoutofme

Bulelani:Mihle

Me:Bhuda?

Bulelani:Awuzombethamoslomntana?(You

arenotgoingtohitthischild?)

HelookedatmeforalongwhilebeforeI

nodded,notconvincingmyselfeither

Me:Ya

IswearIheardhim cursebeforeheplacedthe

glasshewasholdingonthetableandwalked

uptome.Hegrabbedmebytheneckand

broughtmeclosetohim,ourforeheads

touching

“Awuzobambalamntana.Andifuniuvhaikaka

yobauyewambethauAphindiweuyevha(You



arenotgoingtoholdthatchild.Idon’twantto

hearshitaboutyouhittingAphindiwe,youhear

me?)”

Me:AndizombethaBhuda

Bulelani:AnduzomyekanoAndrew(Andyouwill

leaveAndrewaswell)

Ichuckledbreakingfreefrom him.Hewas

askingfortoomuch,heknewverywellthatIdid

nothaveinmetoletthatbastardgo

Bulelani:Theonlywaytoplayawomanisto

playhergame.Don’thither,ungakhe.Givehera

tasteofherownmedicine.

Igrittedmyteethnotpleasedwithhisadvice

butIknewhemeantgoodandhadgood

intentions,maybeifIdidplaythegametheway

shewasn’texpectingmeto,shewouldcome

back.Isatonthecouchandsighed,buryingmy

faceinmypalms

Bulelani:UngamfundisaisfundoyenauDrewbut



nobloodspilling(YoucanteachDrewalesson

butnobloodspilling)

Ismiled,knowingthatIwasgoingtoteachhim

morethanjustalessonanyway.IknewIwas

gettingbacktomyoldselfwhenIhadlittle,

almosttonoremorse.Thatwasn’thowIfelt

wheneverIscaredherthepasttimesIdid,I

alwaysregrettedmakingherfeelsometypeof

waybutonthatdayIhadsomuchlittleremorse

itscaredme.Itookmyphoneoutofpocketand

foundhercontact,Idecidetosendhera

messagewhichwaseithergoingtobackfireon

meorworkforme.Iknewshehadtoreceive

mytextswhetherIwasblockedornot.

AsIdrovetomyplacethateveningIrealisedI

wasmorehurtthanIeverwasandtheonething

whichtoremysoulapartthananythingwas

thinkingofherunderhim,insideofher,

moaninghisname.Itwasthinkingof



everythingIdidtoherbeingdonebythat

bastard.IknewIhadtofindoutwhetherthey

weresleepingtogetherornotpriortodoing

anythingstupid,andthatthoughtonlycrossed

mymindbecauseIdidnotwanttorobKhamila

abrotherunderfalsebeliefs.Butifmy

assumptionsweretrue,Iwasgoingtoburyhim

myself.

Icouldn'tsleepasingleminutewhenIwasback

atmyplaceinbed,Iwasn'twaitingforhertext

backbecauseIknewthetypeofpersonshe

was,Iknewverywellthatshewasn'tgoingto

respondtoit.ShewastheonlythingIhadin

mindatthatmoment,andwhatirritatedme

wasalwaysthinkingofDrewwhenIthoughtof

whereshemightbe.Myinstinctsweretelling

meshewasstillaroundthesamespaceashim

butIdidnotwanttobelievethat.Istrolled

throughmyphoneandcalledtheonepersonI

knewwouldhelpcalm medown,andshe



pickedup

Pearl:Whatapleasantsurprise

Me:Hellobhabha

Pearl:Howareyou?

Me:I'm missingyou,unjaniwena?

Shelaughed,makingmesmile

Pearl:Awuxoki.Iam good.What'swrong?

Me:Ulalanini?(Whenareyousleeping?)

Pearl:Soon,usanalwam logqibolala(Soon,my

childjustslept)

Me:Kissherforme.

Pearl:Iwill.Whatiswrong?

Me:Whydoyouthinkthere'ssomethingwrong?

Pearl:Becauseandicingwaxaumntuehappy

Me:Wow

Pearl:Sowhat'swrong?



Me:Comesleepoveratmyplacengomso

Pearl:(giggles)why?

Me:Ineedyou.Rememberthewayyouusedto

openyourbuttcheeksforme,Ineedthat.

Pearl:Ican't,ngomsoumamaakekhoforugada

umntana(Ican't,motherwon'tbearound

tomorrowtolookaftermychild)

Me:Mnikesisteryakho.

Shekeptquietforasplitthreesecondsbefore

answering

"Iwillletyouknowtomorrowkevha."

Me:WhateverdecisionyoutakeknowIam

waitingforyou.

Pearl:Okay.

Me:Uzofikaulindweyenyeintoevha

Pearl:(laughs)okay

Me:Sleeptight



Pearl:Nawebaby.

Iendedthecallandturnedoverlookingatthe

ceilingwishingtheoneladyIlovedwasontop

ofmeaswespoke.Thethoughtthatshemight

havesleptstaredbythatmotherfuckercrossed

mymind.Myobsessionwiththisguywas

gettingoutofhandanditwasapitytheywere

stilltryingtofigureoutwhohadkilledBafana

becausehadheknown,Iwasgoingtoinstruct

him touseBafanaasreferenceofwhatIdidto

peoplewhoplayedaroundmyterritory.

Entry190

Aphindiwe

Idon'tknowhowlongIhadbeenstaringatthat

text,refusingtobelievewhatwaswrittenthere.

Myhearttookthechangeofbeatingnormallyto

hammeringagainstmychest,Ifeltmyself



chokeonthestronglumpIhadonmythroat.I

lookedmyphoneandstoodup,goingtothe

sinkforaglassofwater.Ihadthethoughtthat

onewasgoingtobeenoughuntilIdrankthe

secondone,removingthisirritationIhadonmy

throat.Thepeopleleftintheflatbythenwere

usgirls,Andrewhadleftaboutanhourago

afterhim andIhadanargument.Hewasupset

thatItoldhim Iwasn'tpleasedwithhim

defendingme,andIwasnot.Iappreciatedhis

humanitybuthonestlyhim stickingaroundand

pullinagunonMihlewasthereasonIwas

gettingmyassdumped.Ileanedagainstthe

counterandwatchedthetwocarefreegirlswho

werewatchingsomerealityshow.Iwasalready

annoyedwithnotchangingintodifferentthings,

nothavingmyclothesnorbodylotionsthere,I

wantedtohavemyclotheswithme.

Thetimewasnearing11intheeveningandI

hadalotinmind,IknewIwasn'tgoingtosleep



asyetwiththemanythingsIhadinmindbut

justtobeinbedatleast.Iexcusedmyselfand

headedtobedwithadecisionalreadymade,

thatIwasgoingtoMihle'shousethefollowing

day,formanyreasonsthanone.

Wewokeupandvisitedthemallforacoupleof

hoursjusttopasssometime.Therewasan

orientationhappeningatschoolforthefirst

years,andqueuesforregistration,queueswe

avoidedandplannedwe'donlygotherethelast

daysofregistration.Iwasdressedinanoutfit

from Luthandosinceshewastheonepersonin

thatflatclosetomybodysize,theonlypants

whichcouldfitmefrom herclothingwassome

Adidastracksuit,andgettingat-shirtfrom

eitherofthegirlswasn'taproblem sincemy

upperbodywasn'tcurvedasmybottoms.We

wereatEdgarscheckingthemake-upwhen

Kimberelyquestioned



"Areyousureyouwanttodothis?"

Me:Whywouldn'tI?

Kimberely:Becausetheguyhityouliketwo

daysago

Me:Couldyoustopsayingthat?

Kimberley:I'm sorrybutI'm botheredwithhow

peoplelookatyouaroundresnow

Me:Icouldn'tcareless

Luthando:Awufunisihambenawe?(Don'tyou

wantustogowithyou?)

Me:No,I'llbeabletofacehim alone

Luthando:KuzobekulatePhindi(it'llbelate

Phindi)

Me:IfuMihlewantstohithe'lldoitanytimeof

theday,soitmakessodifferencenobandiya

nini

Kimberley:Ifeellikeyou'retakingthiswhole



thinglightly

Me:Whatdowantmetodo?Actlikeavictim?

Sheshruggedhershouldersasshegotbusy

withthelipsticksgoingthroughthem.Iwas

beginningtothinkjustbecausetheyweresingle

andhadnothingsolidwiththepeopletheywere

busywiththeywantedtodragmeinthat

category.Neverasinglemomentdidtheyever

advicemetofixproblemsIhadwithMihle,all

theyeversaidtopullawayfrom him andifhe

wastheonehe'dcomeback.Thatwasn'tthe

wayIwantedtotestmyrelationship.

AfterthatlongdayatthemallIrequestedacab

toBelmarandtooktherideasnervousasIwas.

OnmywaytohisplaceyoubelievehowmuchI

prayedhopingthathewasokay,thathe'dat

leastbeokaywithseeingme.From thegateof

theestatetohishousewasathreestreets

away,awalkIactuallynothappyaboutbecause

itmadememorenervousthemoreIgotcloser



tohisapartment.Seeinghiscaratthedriveway

wastheonlysignIneededtoknowthathewas

around,Ifoundmyselfstoppingandlookingat

thewindows,suddenlyfeelinglikeIwasbeing

watched.Istaredatthegatefrightenedthathe

wasgoingtocomeout.Letmetellyou

something,thatwasthetimeIrealisedIwas

supposedtobescaredofhim,alltheseother

timeswerejusthallucinationsandItookthem

asfearbecauseofknowinghispast,butwhatI

feltthatdayasIslowlywalkedtowardshisdoor

wasrealfear.

Iwithdrewmyhandaboutsixtimesbefore

closingmyeyesandfinallyknocking,readyto

facewhateverwasbehindthedoor.Iheardhis

voiceapproachthedoorandassumedhewas

onaphonecall.Heopenedthedoorwitha

phoneagainsthisearandstoppedtalking,his

facechangingimmediately.Henarrowedhis

eyesatme,examiningmefrom headtotoe



beforeheopenedhismouthtellingtheperson

ontheothersideofthelinethathe'dcallthem

backpriortoendingthecallandgivinghis

undividedattentiontome

"Uzokwenzaniapha?(Whatareyoudoing

here?)"

Itriedignoringtherudequestionandpaid

attentiontohisworriedtone

Me:Ineedtotalk

Mihle:Atthistime?Uzengantoni?(Whatdid

yougetherewith?)

Me:Acab

Mihle:Atthistime,doyouknowhowunsafeit

isphandleapha!?

Me:IneedtotalktoyouMihle!

IknewraisingmyvoicewastheonlywayIwas

goingtogethisattention.Imeanhewas

alreadyjudgingmeforbeingcareless.He



stoppedtalkingandsteppedasidefrom the

door,gesturingmetogetin.Ndingabe

ndiyaxokaxandinokuxelelaubandingenaphaya

ndipholile,ndandinexhalainsteadofbeingcalm,

nothavingforgottenthatthiswasthemanwho

draggedmewithmyweavetwodaysago,

hurtingmysculpandslappingme.Ididnotsit

downlikeIalwayswould,Ididn'tthinkIwas

wantedaroundanyway.Hewalkedtowardsme

andstoppedaboutafootawayfrom me,Iknew

hewasstillpissedfrom thelookhegave,one

whichcarrieddisgustandpain

Mihle:Ufunauthetha(Youwanttotalk)?

Me:Ewe

Mihle:Thenlet'stalkbhabha

Me:Mihle?

Hestoppedonhistracksandturnedtolookat

me,waitingformetotalk

"I'm heretogetmyclothes."



Mihle:Andthat'sit?

Me:No

Mihle:UfunantoniAphindiwe?

Me:Totalk

Hechuckledandshookhishead,lickinghislips

intheprocess.Hesatonthearmrestofthe

couch,hishandsinhispocketandwatchedme

withhisheadtiltedtotheside

Mihle:Thetha

Ilookedathim andalmostlaughedatthis

wholesituation,Iwasgettingupsethonestly

becauseIfeltlikehewasjustdumpingmefor

noreasonatall.Ifeltlikeitwassomethinghe

wantedkakade

Me:Idon'tunderstandthetextyousentme.

Mihle:Youdon'tunderstanditsithubasani?

Me:Whyam Ibeingdumped?



Mihle:Awuyazi?

Me:No

Mihle:ShouldIremindyou?

Ikeptquietandstaredathim,healsokepthis

stareonme

Me:AkhontoendiyenzayonoAndrew(There's

nothingI'm doingwithAndrew)

Mihle:AndIshouldbelieveyoungoba?

Me:BecauseI'm not.

Hemovedfrom wherehewasseatedandthrew

hishandsintheair

"Everytimesisilwakukholentwanainvolved.

EverytimewefightImustalwaysfindyouinhis

fuckenarms.Whatfuckencoincidenceisthat!?"

Me:Iam no...

Mihle:SuthethaikakaAphindiwe,ndixelelelento

ndiyibuzayo.Yintonilentookosisilwayourunto



him?

Me:Idon'truntohim

Mihle:Kwenzekani?(Whathappens?)

Iwasunabletoanswerthat.HelllikeIknew

whytheguyalwaysfoundhiswaytomewhen

wewereonbadterms.

Mihle:NdithethanaweAphindiwe(I'm talkingto

youAphindiwe)

Me:AndiyaziMihle(Idon'tknowMihle)

Mihle:Awuyazi,andyouexpectmetoforgive

you,carryonlikenothinghappened?(Youdon't

know,andyouexpectmetoforgiveyou,carry

onlikenothinghappened?)

Me:I'm notsayingthat

Mihle:Whatthefuckareyousaying!?

Me:Don'tactinnocentaphaMihle,silwelenje

wasbecauseyoubroughtNomthandazoatan

eventweweresupposedtoenjoytogether!



Mihle:Brought!

Me:You'reactinglikeyoudidnothingwhereas

youractionsarethereasonwehere!

Mihle:Don'tfuckencompareintoezingafaniyo!

Don'tyoudare.NotasingledayhaveItouched

uNomthandazoaftertakingthedecisionof

beingwithyou.Notasingleday.Yeteverytime

weonbadtermsyoufindyourwaytohim.

Azifaniezizinto.

Hehadloweredhisvoiceashecontinued

talkingandthehurtbehinditmademefeel

guilty.Youknowthatonemistakeyourepeated

allthetimeandregrettedhavingdoneitbutend

uprepeatingitregardless,itwasexactlywhatI

wasfeelingtowardsthisAndrewsituation.I

alwaysremindedmyselfnevertobesofttothe

guy,ortotellhim tofuckoffwheneverhecame

aroundbutIneverdid.Icouldfeelhiseyeson

measIstaredatmyfeet.



Mihle:LookatmeAphindiwe.

Ilookedathim,hedidn'tlooklekkeratall.

Mihle:WhatdoIlackthathehas?

Me:Akhonto

Mihle:Aphindiwe

Me:Mihle?

Myresponsemerelycameasawhisper,I

loatheditwhenhecalledmemanytimes,I

knewhewasn'tgoingtoletthisgo

Mihle:WhatdoeshehavewhichIlack?

Me:There'snothing

Mihle:Kodwayoualwaysfindyourwaytohim.

He'sprobablydoingsomethinggood.Ormaybe

weshouldcallhim sibuzeyena?

Me:No

Mihle:Thentellmeanddon'tsayakhonto,

clearlythereis.Awukwaziuphindelaemtwnini



yetthere'snothingattractingyoutothem.

Ikeptquietandsilentlyprayedhe'dletitgo,I

wantedhim tobecausehewantedmetolist

thingswhichdidn'texist.

Mihle:OrshouldImotivateyou?Ndikuxelele

whyIalwaysfindawaybacktoPearl?Huh?

Ilookedupathim,thisstinginmyheartgoing

unnoticed,hewasn'tabouttodothis

Mihle:ShemakesheravailablewhenIwanther,

uyandi...

Me:PleaseMihle

"Thenfuckentellmewhythefuckyou'realways

goingbacktohim?Ngobakutheni!?"

Hethrewapunchonthedinningtable,punching

thechairaswellwhichmadeitswaytothefloor

Mihle:Aphindiwe!

Me:Iam feelinganysortofwaytowardsthe

guyFhaku,Ipromiseyou.Ipromiseyou



Nyawuza

Hisbreathingwasheavy,Icouldliterallyhear

him breathewhilstIwasthreeawayfrom him.

Hischestwasraisingupanddownashe

lookedatmelikeapredatorlookingathisprey.

TherewassilenceforalongtenminutesIthink,

Idon'tknowwhatwasgoingthroughhismind

ashehadhisheadonthetableonhisfolded

arms.Iwantedtotouchhim,tosoothhim butI

fearedgoingnearhim,themanalreadylaida

handonmeoncemaybehewasthinkingof

doingsomethingtomealready.Whenhelifted

hisheadfrom thetablehelookedatme

throughredeyes

"Canwetalksomeothertime?"

Atleasthewasn'ttellingmethatwe'llnever

speakeveragain,that'swhatIwasgratefulof

Me:Okay.

Mihle:Youcanpackyourbags



Inodded,cautiouslywalkingpassedhim but

stoppedinmytrackswhenIthoughtofwhathe

saidtome

Me:Doyouloveher?

Heknewwhom Iwastalkingtobecausehe

didn'taskbutrespondedtowhatIwassaying

Mihle:No.Idon'tevenseeheruntilyou'renot

availableforme.

Ifeltthatscarringmestill.Ididn'twanthim

makinganapproachtoanybodyexceptmeand

whenwasIevernotavailableforhim?Imade

sureIwasalwayswithhim andforhim.Iwent

tohisbedroom anddidsomethingInever

thoughtI'ddo,packmyclothesfrom his

wardrobe.Iwastryingsohardnottocry,I

wantedtoinstallthebelievethatifsomething

wasmeantforyouitwouldstickwithyou.AsI

packedallmyclothesallourmemoriescame

flashingbacktome,from theverymomentI



allowedhim inmeintheroom nexttothisone,

whilstAzolawassleepingintheother.HowI

wastryingnottomoanashestroked

passionately,howIwassonervousbutthethrill

drovemetowantingmore.Ithoughtofallour

fights,everythinguntiltothisday,tothat

momentIwaspackingmyclothes.

WhenIwasdoneIplacedhiswatchonthe

hairdresserandmadewaytothelounge,hehad

hisheadburiedonhispalmsashesatonthe

couchlookinglikeamanwhohadfamily

problems

Me:Ndizohamba(I'llleave)

Mihle:I'lldropyou.

Me:Irequestedacab

Helookedatmelikehewasgoingtotellmeto

cancelitinsteadhenodded

"Okay"



AshelookedawayIlookedathim forwhatfelt

likethelasttime.Idon'tknowwhyIfeltlikethis

wastheendofus.Youknowhowmenare,ifit's

yourmanaskingforspaceforgethim

contactingyou,he'llfindasselsewhereand

haveamomentwherehe'llforgetaboutyou.

Menneverdidbreaks,theydidbreakups.When

mycabarrivedhedidescortmetooutside,

helpedmepackmybagsattheboot.Heclosed

thebootandwalkedmetothedoorwhichhe

openedforme.Iwasabouttostepinwhenhe

heldmyarm,pullingmegentlytowardshim,his

handwasgentlyonmyneckashelookedatme

Mihle:NdiyakuthandaMambhele(Iloveyou

Mambhele)

Inodded,feelingsometearsfillmyeyes.He

placedhisforeheadonmineandlookedinmy

eyesforabouttensecondsbeforeheplaceda

strongbabykissonmylipsandpulledback,

lettingmyarm go.Ilookedaway,forcingmyself



intothevehicleandallowedhim toclosethe

door,Ididn'tevenwanttolookathim.

Afterthatday,fourdayspassedwithouthaving

him callme,textme.ThereweretimesIlooked

him uponWhatsappandnotasingledaydidI

findhim online,Iwantedtotalktohim sobadly

atleasttoreceiveamissedcallfrom him just

sotoknowhethoughtofme.Wewereatthe

schoolcampustryingtohelpwithfirstyear

studentswherewecould,itwashectic.Itwas

Fridayandtherewasapartywewerehosting.

Onthe25thwasLuthando'sbirthdaysothe

planswehadwereforthe27thofJanuary,ona

Friday.Itwasagatheringof12girls,afewI

didn'tknowoffbutactuallydidnotmindchilling

aroundthem.Iwashappyitwasonlygirls

becausewhatIdidhatewasgettingdrunk

aroundmenbecauseIalwaysendedtakingthe

moststupidestdecisions.Ihadacarefreemind,



thoughtlikeabitchattimesandIthinkIalways

actedlikeone.Ihadtogetusedtobeing

manlessbecauseIwas,ImeanMihlewent

from callingmethreetimesadaytonot

contactingmeatall.Wewerebackattheflat,

preparingtogetreadywhenIreceivedan

unexpectedcallfrom Azola

Me:Mntase

Azola:Youneedtobehome

Me:Ngobakutheni?

Azola:Kukhoibraaifor90thbirthdayka

makhuluaphangomsoandnguweyedwa

ungekhoyo(There'sabraaiforGrandmother's

91stbirthdayheretomorrowandyou'retheonly

onewhoisn'taround)

Me:Grandmotherkabani?(Who'sgrandmother?)

Azola:Aphindiwe<br>

Me:Yintoni?<br>



Azola:Uphi?<br>

Me:I'm atschool<br>

Azola:Wellkuyathethwaapha,awukho.(Well

peoplearetalkinghere,you'renotaround)<br>

Isighedabouttobringupanexcuse,tellingher

Iwasgoingtocometomorrowwhenshe

said<br>

"Tamnciuyeza.(Uncleiscoming)"

Thatwasenoughtohavemechangemymind

withoutevencalculatingnorweighingmy

options.Ifhedidn'tfindmethere,aroundhis

motherlikeothergrandchildrenIwasacorpse

already.AfterendingthecallIwenttothethree

girlsinthebedroom,ohMihlaliwasaroundtoo,

anddiscussedthebadnewstothem.Obviously

likeIwasexpecting,Ireceivedwaysofdodging

tonightandjustheadtheretomorrowbutwhat

thesegirlsdidn'tunderstandwashowthat

couldcostmemyeducationandlifeinCape



Town.<br>

Kimberleyofferedtodropmeoffsincetheir

routewasthesameway,eventhoughthey'd

beabout10Km awayfrom whereIwasheaded.

Iwasflabbergastedwiththemanycarsparked

inandoutsidetheyard,thoseinsideIonlyhada

glanceoffasKim cametoahaltrightopposite

thegate,herenginestillrunning.Theonlyview

youcouldhaveofmyuncle'splacewasonly

whenthegatewasopenedeitherthanthatthe

highwallscoveredeverything,anditwasevery

houseintheneighbourhood.

Luthando:Goodluck

ShesaidasIsteppedoutofthecar,closingthe

door.Theyknewwhatwasupandknewthat

thelasttimeIhadseenmysisterswasaweek

backwhenthatwholescandalhappened.Iwas

questionedalotwhenIfinallyopenedupto

them abouthowmyrelationshipwithMihle

cameabout,questionedandindirectlyjudged,



notthatIwasexpectinganyonetounderstand.I

steppedintheyardandsawfacesIdidn'tknow,

therewasahugenumberofyoungpeople-by

youngImeantmyageorhalfadecadeolder.

WithmyhandbagandsmallsuitcaseImade

waythroughtheloungetothehouseandthat's

whenIwishedIwouldhavestayedoutside.I

wasstillstandinginonespotasIlooked

around,takingineveryfacehere.IfIdidsome

quickmathsaddingthosepeopleandthese

onestheyprobablyaddeduptotwenty

Mamomdala:Ntombazana

Me:Mama

Shesidehuggedmegivingmeasqueezeon

theshoulder

Mamomdala:Bendicingaawuzi(Ithoughtyou

weren'tcoming)

Me:Bendiseskolwenimamomdala.

Shenodded,wipingherhandswiththemedium



dishclothshewasholding

"BulisaoodabsbakhonooTatabakho(Greet

yourauntsandfathers)"

ThatmomentIdidn'tquietlikestarted,Ihadto

remindallthesepeoplewhoIwasthenI'dgeta

properhugandkissoncetheyknewme,and

alsoreceivealookofpityandcondolence

messageeventwoyearsaftermymother's

passing.Noneofthem seemedtoknowmeand

Ididn'tmindactuallytomethesepeople

weren'tmyfamily,myfamilywasbackin

Mthatha.Theybarelyknewme,othershadtobe

remindedaboutmymother,itwasonlywhenI

mentionedmyfathertheygavemesecond

hugs,onemuchwarmerthanthefirst.Ifaked

smileduntilIwasdonewiththecrowd,Iwason

mywaytothebedroom toplacemybagswhen

IrealizedIdidnotseesomeone.Iturnedand

analysedtheroom thenrealiseditwas

utatomdalawhowasn'taround,shruggingmy



shouldersIproceededtothebedroom.BeforeI

couldevenenterIheardtwobassvoiceand

onewhichbelongedtoAzola,Iwouldhavewent

toeitherofthetworoomsleftbutone,Iwasn't

likedbyNomthandazoandcouldn'tplacemy

thingsinherbedroom,two,IthoughtSivuyisiwe

mighthavehatedmethesamesincethatday

soIcouldn'tuseherroom either,havingno

otherchoiceIturnedthedoorknoband

welcomedmyself.Therewasmorethanthree

pairsofeyesintheroom,therewerefour

Azola:Finally

Me:Hi

Shehuggedme,showingsomerealexcitement

havingmehere.Atleastsheunderstood

ndandingenaboububelebutItried

Azola:Beselendisithiawuzi(Ithoughtyou

weren'tcoming)

Me:Iwasn'ttold



Azola:Uyanqabaman.Uyabazi?(You'rescarce

man.Doyouknowthem?)

Me:No.

Shegiggled,loopingherarm intomine

Azola:Okayintroductionguys,lona...

Shepointedthefirstgirl

"NguLisakhanya"

Ilookedather,takinginherimage.Shelooked

aroundaboutmyageifnotyounger,fairsize

bodyandshewasadarkbeauty,prettierthanI

was.

Azola:Andthenthegents.NguAlilo,inshortfor

Alinamdaandthisistheboysinofthefamily

uNtsika.GuysthisisAphindiwe,umntanaka

TamnciNgani.

Theyallnodded,havingsomethingtosayabout

me.Weengagedinconversationswhichwere

okayandmindrefreshing,theyweren'tsuch



badpeopleafterwards.Iwantedtostickaround

andstayinthatroom foraslongasIcould,the

lessIsawthepeoplethebetteritwasforme.

Unfortunatelythestayinthatbedroom wascut

shortwhenanotherunknownwomanbyme,

cametotelluswewereneededinthelounge

foraprayer.Atleasttherewasonethingwhich

gavemeasmilewhenIgottothesittingroom

anditwasseeingmyfather'sface,thoughIfelt

hehadabandonedme,itstillwarmedmyheart

seeinghim.Hesmiledwhenhesawmeand

openedhisarmsasIwalkeduptohim,he

envelopedmeinawarm hug,pickingmeup

alongtheprocess

"Nhanha."

Thatwordonitsownwasenoughtogetme

emotionalbutIrefusedtocry.Iwasgoing

throughaheartbreakphaseyoucouldsay,andI

neededaparentoramothertotalktoaboutthe

decisionsIwastakingonadailybasisbutIdid



nothaveanyofthat.IdidnnotevenevenIhad

familyuntilhewasaroundandthatwasmy

faultIknow.Ipulledbackandacceptedhis

foreheadkiss

Tata:Uright?

Me:NdiyaphilaTataUnjani?

Tata:I'm good.

Me:Imissedyou

Isaidstandingonhisside,notremovingmy

handaroundhiswaist,hesmiledatmeand

mouthed"Ididn't",Igiggledknowinghedidn't

meanthatbecauseofthesmileonhisface.I

nevermovedbesideshim aswejoinedhandsin

acircleandsangaXhosahymnbeforesaying

ashortprayerforbeinghappilygatheredthere.

ItwassadhowIhadtobepartofthatwhenI

wasn'tthrilledalittlebitaboutbeingthere.

You'dthinkIwasalittletooharshor

judgementalbutyouneededtounderstandI



didn'tknowthesepeople,exceptforthosewho

tookmeinwhenIgotthere,noneofthem

showedinterestinknowingmeeither.The

childrenofthatfamilywerehighlyeducatedto

associatethemselveswithpeoplewhodidn't

havedegrees,Imeanthatwasn'tthetypeof

familyIwasusedto.Iknewofafamilywhich

sawachildwhodidn'thaveadegreeas

someonewhowasstruggling,beititfinancially

oremotionally,andneededhelp.Youwere

neverseenasadisgracetothefamily.Iwas

finallyunderstandingwheremyfatherwas

gettingallthattalkofhisabouthavingachild

withmaster'sineducation,itwasafamilything.

AlmosteverypersonIspoketotherewaseither

amedicinestudent,adoctor,architectureora

pharmacist.Thepridetheysaidtheircareers

withwhenyouaskedwaswhatamusedme,

theycarrieditontheirsleeves.Aftertheprayer

wefeastedfrom abuffettypeofset,thepots

andplattersweresatoutonthetableandwe



dishedwhateveritwaswewantedtoeat.Iwas

introducedtothegrandmothertoo,Iknewher,I

meanshewasmyfather'smother.Iknewher

yearsbeforeIcouldevenmeether,from my

father'stalksandpictures.

Ibarelynoticedthelittleprincewasn'taround

untilNomthandazowalkedintothebedroom

wherewewerechillingwithmanyotherpeople,

askingAzolatogotakeSimlindilefrom Mihle

becauseMihlewasrefusingtoinvitehimself

inside,hewasn'tstayingforlong.Iheededhow

hereyescrossedtomewhenshementioned

hisname,shewasprobablythinkingIwas

happyhewasaroundandwouldwanttogo

withAzolaperhaps,littledidsheknowwewere

apartbecauseofher.Azolastoodup,dragging

acousinofhersalongandtheylefttheroom.I

wantedtopeeptoseehim butIknewlooking

outthewindowwasuseless,thewholeyard



wascoveredwithwalls.Azolareturnedaftera

longwhileholdingthelittleboyinherarms,he

wasthecutestthingever,wellbothhisparents

werebeautifulpeople.Youwouldthinkofitwas

funnybutIwantedtoholdhim,maybeplaywith

him butIknewifhismotherwouldwalkinthere

shewouldturntheroom upsidedown.

Me:Washewithutatakhethewholeday?

Azola:Ewe,surprisingright.

Inodded,extendingmyhandtorubtheboy's

cheek

Azola:itwasn'thisfirsttimeemthathakesana.

Idon'tknowwherehegetstheparentingskills.

Igiggled,thinkingbacktothetimehewas

googlingonwaystomakeanewbornsleep

becauseNomthandazohadthreatenedhim

withbringingthebabytohim forawhole

weekend.IfeltthispaininmyheartasIfeltlike

therewasnothingtokeepincontactwithhim



liketherewaswithNomthandazo,theyshareda

babytogetherandweretostillbuildmemories

witheachotherasafamily.Asformeitwas

gone,andtherewaspossibilitynothingIcould

thinkofwhichwouldmakehim wanttoreach

outtome.Iwatchedhereteketisahernephew,it

wasbeautifulimage.Ithinkwhatwasmore

painfulonmysidewascomparingthelovehe

hadformetotheonehehadforhisbaby

mama,nomatterhowmuchItriedI'dneverbe

her.Shewastheretostay,foreverandIhadto

acceptIwasatemporarything.
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Aphindiwe

Ithinkyou'dbeconfoundifI'dtellyouamonth

passedndingathethinalabhuti.Therewasa

timeIrecalldeletinghisnumberbecauseit



cameacrossasareminderofsomethingthat

wasnolongerthere.However,Ineverremoved

hispictures,ourpicturesfrom mygallery,andI

toodidn'tknowwhy.Totellyouthehonesttruth,

Iwashurt,Icouldn'tstopthinkingabouthim

andIplannedastrategyofapproachingor

textinghim buteverytimeIthoughtIfoundone

IaskedmyselfwasItheonlyonewhowanted

thisrelationship.Hissilencemademequestion

alotofthings,likehowcouldheletsomething

hebelievedtobesotruedieovernon-existing

conclusions.Adayneverwentbywithoutme

wonderingwhom hewasspendinghisdays

with,hisnightswith,whattypeofgirlshehad

aroundhim,weretheybetterthanme.

Iclearedmythroat,feelingthepainofafresh

lump.IlookedbehindmeandsawLuthando

placingherclothesneatlyinthewardrobe

Me:DoyouthinkImadeabaddecision?

Shestoppedwhatshewasdoingandlookedat



me,blankly

Me:WithnotreachingouttoMihle?

Luthando:Youtried.Imeanyouwenttothe

guy'shousewazamauthethanayeandhelost

hiscool.Heaskedyoutoleavebecausehe

wantedtocalm down,don'tyouthinkifthat

wasthereasonhewould'vecalledyoualready?

Thetruthinwhatshewassayinghurtme.He

couldn'tbeangrystill

Me:Itjusthurts

Luthando:Youwillgetoverit.ImeanIforone

thoughttheguylovedyoubutandazingoku.

Whatareyourinstinctstellingyou?

Irolledmyeyes,turningtofacemywardrobe

Me:Idon'tevenbelievethem anymore,ever

sinceImetupnalobhutiingathizayeka

usebenza(it'sasthoughtheystoppedworking)

Luthando:Men.



Isighedsoftlyndizamaususaelagaqathatyou

havewhenyourheartisheavy.Therewasno

wayIwasgoingtohellanytimesoonfrom this,

andIactuallygaveuptryingtofindhim or

hopingtobumpintohim atthemallorinthe

streets.Therewassilencebetweenmyfriend

andI,eachofusdrowninginourownthoughts

andgettingbusywithtidyingournewplace.

Justasquietandpeacefulasitwas,thedoorof

ourbedroom wasswungopenwithoutevena

knockandMihlaliappearedatthedoorway,

holdingaglassofwhatappearedtoberedwine

Mihlai:Zithiniigirls?

Luthando:Iyadikalentoyakho,learntoknow.

Mihlali:Haisoka,whatcouldIpossiblyfindapha

kuleroom yenu?

Ichuckled,eagertoanswerherbutmymood

wasn'tallowingme.

Luthando;Itdoesn'tmatter,knocknexttime



qhasisi.

ShesatonLoot'sbedandstartedtalkingabout

hostingaparty,annoyingmealready.Look

here'sthething,Luthandoandmyselfboth

movedoutoftheresidencesweusedtolivein

thepreviousyearandappliedforthefemale

senioraccommodationsbuttheproblem was

applyinglateandonlygettingtochoose

betweentheflatsthatoccupied4,6and8

students.Wesettledforfourbuthadtogettwo

otherfemalestudentstosettlewithus,and

LuthandosuggestedMihlali,comingupwithan

excusethatwecouldn'tstartknewpeoplewhen

wecouldatleastgiveherfakefriendachance.

Sothereyouhaveit,Mihlaliwasleavinginthe

otherbedroom withagirlnamedSiyasanga,

thenIsharedminewithLuthando.Nowonour

seconddayfinallyhavingmovedinMimiwas

alreadyinformingusaboutapartythatwas

happeninglater,itwasabloodyThursdayfor



cryingoutloud.Luthandowastheone

commentinganddoingallsortsofshitwhilstI

wasmindingmyownbusiness,thatwasuntil

sheasked

"Haibowathulakangakagirl,ugrand?(Hey,why

yousoquietgirl,areyouokay?)"

Me:EweIam

Mihlali:Wenanalamfanayeghintsaanisekho

togethermos?(Youandthatgangsterguyain't

togetheranymoreright?)

Ikeptquiet,agitatedalreadythatshenamed

him that.WhensherealisedIwasn'tgoingto

answerhershecontinuedtalking

Mihali:WellndimbonephakwaAve,ihamba

neziz'slayqueensnabanyeoobhutiabarelevant.

Kukhoenyeigirlemthanca,that'swhenI

thoughtofyoundayiqondainobahe'seither

cheatingorhedumpedyou.(EWellIsawhim at

Ace's,hewastherewiththeseslayqueensand



somerelevantguys.Therewassomegirlwho

wasn'tleavinghisside,that'swhenIthoughtof

youandknewhe'seithercheatingorhe

dumped).

IactuallythoughtIwasn'tgoingtoopenmy

mouthbutshewassogoodatprovokinga

person.Ichuckledfrom annoyanceandturned

tofaceher

Me:Andsoifwearestilltogether?

Mihlali:Thenyouknowhe'scheating

Luthando:YohMihlaliuyazithandaindaba

zabantu

Mihlali:Haiboaretheystilltogether?Yohhayi

shame.Wellatleastyouknownow

Me:Mxm

Mihali:Jonganiguys,y'allareinvitedapha

enextdoorniyevha,fornowIneedtogobuy

somemorealcoholandsnacks.



Sheremovedherselffrom thebedandleft,

leavingmenaar.Igroanedandthrewmyselfon

thebed

Me:2017isgoingtobealongyear.

Andiyithandilentombi(Idon'tlikethisgirl)

Luthandolaughed,shakingherhead

"Wellinobathefeelingismutualngobawakhe

wathikuKim akakuthandi,youthinkyou're

white."

Me:She'sgotallreasonstohateme,I'm

somethingshe'snot.

Wecontinuedwithwhatweweredoingpriorto

takingawalktothenearestsupermarketfor

somesnacksandingredientsforsupper.When

wereturnedbackattheresidencetherewere

alreadythreegirlsinthebuilding,andonewas

comfortableonthecounter.Siyasangawasthe

personchattingtothem andtheylookedabout

herage,onlyoneappearedtobeolder.Byher



age,Imeant20/21,wellMihlaliinformedusshe

wasa97.Shesmiledwhenshesawusand

exchangedgreetings.Wetookwhatwewanted

tosnackandplacedtheothersinourcabinet

beforeheadingtoourroom

Luthando:Soawuzoyanyanikuleparty?(So

you'renotgoingforrealtothisparty?)

Me:Ha.a,notinterested

Luthando:(laughs)okay

WewatchedBlack-ishbutonlywentdownwith

fourepisodesuntilthemusicstarted,andthe

voicesandlaughsindicatedthatmanyother

peoplehadarrived.Wecouldn'thearnothing

from thelaptopsocontinuingwithwatching

wasuseless.Welaidonourbacksenjoyingthe

Doritosandchattingabouthowsinglemyfriend

reallywas.Shestartedopeninguptomeabout

herabusiveexboyfriend.Iknewshewasina

relationshipwithaguywhousedtohither,even



lockedherupsometimesbecausehedidn't

wanthergoingout.Iwasappalledwhenshe

toldmeeverytimeheallowedhertogoout,

whichwas3%ofthetime,whenshereturned

shehadtoremoveherpantiesandspreadher

legssohe'dinserthisfingersinher,smelling

hertocheckifshewasn'tbusywithanother

man.IwasbeyondshockedtoanextentthatI

couldn'tsayanythingelseeitherthan"sorry"

and"yoh".Shelaughed,smackingmyshoulder

Luthando:Haisokait'soldnewsngoku.

Welaidtheregettingtoknoweachotherona

personallevel.WellIfeltshewasgenuine,

tellingmeeverythingtherewastoknowabout

herwhilstIcutsomeinformation,notentirely

beinghonest.Mihlaliinvitedherselfintoour

spaceagain,draggingLuthandowithand

leavingmeallbymyselfbecauseItoldherI

wasn'tinterested.FiguringoutthatIcouldn't

bathwithsomanypeopleintheflat,Ichanged



intomypyjamasandpreparedforbedbutonly

sleptatsomethingpast2inthemorningwhen

mybodyandmindcouldn'tkeepupanymore.

Iwokeupthefollowingdayatlittlelatethan

usualandfounditstrangethatLootwasn'tin

herbedanditappeareduntouchedsince

yesterday.Iconcludedshemighthavepassed

outintheloungeorintheotherroom.Idragged

myselfoutofmysheetsandmadewaytothe

bathroom,onmywayoutIbumpedinto

Siyasanga.Weseemedtobetheonlypeople

leftinthathousesowehadnootherchoicebut

totalktoeachother,andshewasafriendlykid.

Me:Hello

Siyasanga:Heybabes

Shewasholdingablackplasticbag,collecting

everyemptybottleshesawandthrowingitin

thatbag.



Me:Haibowacleanawedwa(Cleaningalone),

wherearetheothers?

Siyasanga:Andibazi,okobemkileataround4to

someclubtheysaid.

Me:You'rekiddingme

Shelaughed,pickingupanotherbottlethen

straighteningherbody

Siyasanga:Uyabonangokukulate,Imeanit's

around11soIthoughtIshouldstartcleaningat

least.

Me:LetmebrushmyteethsoIcanhelpyou.

Ihelpedherwithrearrangingthechairand

tables,sweepingthefloorandshedidthe

mopping.Sheassuredmetheglassesand

platesweren'tmuchofajobsoshewasokay

doingthem allbyherself.Iretreatedbacktothe

room andcalledLuthandobutherphonewent

straighttovoicemail,leavingmenochoicebut

totexther.Kimberelywasanotheronemissed



bymebutshewasoutoftownwithhersmall

family,theyweregonehometoKimberly.

AfterwhatseemedlikethreehoursItried

callingLuthandoagainbutherlinestilldidn'tgo

through,somehowworriedIwenttoSiya

Me:WenacanyoureachMihlali?

Siyasanga:Ha.a

Me:Kantibebehambenobani?(Whodidthey

leavewith?)Imeanit'sheadingto3and

abakabuyi.

Siyasanga:LetmetextuThabo.

Me:Who'sthat?

Siyasanga:Aguyfriendebebehambenaye(a

guyfriendtheyleftwith)

Isatonherbednexttoherasshetexttheguy

askingwheretheywere.Herepliedbackaftera

fewminutesthathelastsawthem atsome

guy'shousewhenheleftwithoneofhisgents.



Wethrewineveryquestionwecouldaskhim

untilhesaidhewasdrivingtoourplacesowe'd

havetheconversationproperly.Hewasoutside

inhisCitiGolfwhichheapparentlyusedasa

cab.Hegaveuseachafriendlyhug,introducing

himselftomebeforehegotintodetailabout

thestory.SoSiyaandIlearnedthattheyended

upgoingtosomeguy'shousebythenameBen

andthatheleftthem therewithSergioand

Anga.

Me:Whatifsomethingisnotrightkengoku?

Thabo:HayikukhouAnga,Itrustmyboy

Me:Pleasecallhim.Ndinexhala(I'm anxious)

andIdon'tlikethefeeling.

HedialledAnga'snumberandplacedthephone

onlouspeaker

Anga:Ntwana

Thabo:Dog,uphintwana?(Whereareyou?)



Anga:Nidlaphaendlini.Yhebra,wegotsome

shitgoingon.

Iwouldhaverolledmyeyesbecauseofthe

guy'swhiteaccentbutIwastoconcentratedon

theshithewastalkingabout

Thabo:What'swrong?

Anga:Dog,uBenikhonaintoayenzakuMimiand

Sergiowon'tfuckentellmewhatitis.

IlookedatSiyasanga,herfacemirroredmine.

Whatwasthisguysaying?

Thabo:Uthinibra?

Anga:Justcometohousedog.

Thabowasstilllookingathisphoneevenafter

Angaendedthecall,hismouthwasslightly

open

Siyanga:Nimelentoniguys!?Let'sgo(Whatare

youguyswaitingfor!?Let'sgo!)



Duringthedrivewewereallsilent,Ithinkall

threeofusweretryingtocalculatewhatwehad

justhad,weweretryingtothinkoftheleast

terriblethings.Anga'shomewasn'tfarfrom

school,infactitwasinsuburbsstillaround

Stellenbosch.Icouldhavebeeninterestedin

lookingatthealluringhousebuttherewasn't

timeforthat,worrylingeredintheairasthis

guyopenedthedoorwelcomingusinside.In

theloungeLuthandosattherewithanothergirlI

presumedwasNelly.Immediatelywhenseeing

usThandostoodupfrom thecouchandwalked

towards,hereyesteary.Ithoughtshewas

goingtocrybutsheblinkedthem away,looking

upattheceiling

Me:Whathappened?

Luthando:TheyaredoingsomethingkuMimi

Shecrossedherarmsoverherchest.Iheeded

thebruisesshehadonhercheek,shewas

bleedingonherarm whilsttheothergirllooked



worse,evenmoretraumatized.

Thabo:UphiuMimi?(Where'sMimi?)

Nobodyanswered,therewaspainfulsilence,

onewhichalertedthemindandheartthatbad

newswereawaited.

"Undidlwengule(Heraped)"

Nellysaidwithacrackingvoice.Shedidn'thave

tosaytwiceformetounderstandthepainshe

wasgoingthrough,ImeanIstillspentnights

cryingmyselftosleepwhenIthoughtoftheday

Iwasheldhostageandrapedwithoutconsent.

Shedidn'thavetorepeatherself.Iwasshaking,

Iwasscared,therewaspainbuildingupinside

myribcage.IfeltlikeIwasgoingthroughit

onceagain.Whensawnobodywasmoving

tryingtofigureoutsomethingIpulledoutmy

phoneanddialledthenumbersofthetheone

personIknewwouldhaveasolution.

Heanswered,clearinghisthroat



Me:Mihle

Mihle:Aphindiwe,what'swrong?

Atearfellonmycheek.Iwascrying,Iwas

cryingbecauseIwasscared,becausemythen

healingwoundswerebeingre-opened.Icried

becauseevenwiththatmuchfearthequestion

heaskedmademefeelprotected,theconcern

inhisvoicesentameaningfulmessagetome.I

wastouchedbecauseevenwiththatmuch

distancebetweenushecouldstilldetectinmy

voicewhensomethingwasn'tright.
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Mihle

WhenIpickedthecallmyattentionwasonthe

laptopIhadonmylapasIwasbusywithsome

paperwork,itwaswhenIheardhercrackyvoice



thatIstoppedreadingthepaperIhadinhand

"Aphindiwe?"

Aphindiwe:I'm sorrytobotheryoubutkukhona

somethingendifunausincedengayo(I'm sorry

tobotheryoubutthere'ssomethingIwantyou

tohelpuswith)

Me:Wenanabani?(Youandwho?)

Aphindiwe:noLuthandoandanotherfriend.

Theyhavebeenmolestedandthoseguysstill

haveMihlali.

Ifeltmyheartstopforasecond.Istoodup,my

nervesnotkeepingmeseatedanymore.Iknew

IwasexpectednottoactbutthiswastheladyI

lovedweweretalkingabouthere.Ifound

myselfswearifanybodytouchedher,Iwas

killingthem.theycouldn'tdothattwicetoher

Me:Areyousafe?

Aphindiwe:Ewe,butMihlaliisn't.



Me:UphiuMihlali?

Aphindiwe:Idon'tknow,wethinkthey've

abductedher.

Me:Ifyou'resafeaphukhoyostaythereand

sendmelocation.

Aphindiwe:Okay

Iendedthecallandrushedtothebedroom to

grabajacketwhilstmakingquickphonecallsto

NkululekoandTera.Theseweremymost

trustedwingmenandmytrackingdevices.To

behonestIwouldn'thaveworriedhaditbeen

anyothergirl,orhadshebeenasmashand

passbutshewasn't,thiswassomeoneIloved

dearly.Tomeitdidn'tmatterwhetherwe

weren'ttogetheratthatpointorwhethershe

wasnowaneyecandytoanother,whenshe

calledforprotectionIgaveherprotection.I'd

neverlivewithmyselfifanythinghappenedto

heraftershecalledouttomeforhelp.ImeanI



stillblamedmyselfforherrape.

Siri'sdistancepredictionwasincorrectbecause

wemadeitthereinlesstimecomparedtowhat

sheanticipated.Wearrivedinfrontofagate

withanenormousmansionbehindthewalls,I

foundgrowingirritatedfrom thesightofit

becausethefirstthingthatcrossedmymind

wasitbelongedtoablesser.Imadeashortcall

toher,informingherwewereoutsidethegate,

sheassuredmetheyweresendingusin.When

weweresafeandparkedinthedrivewayI

openedthecabinholeandpulledoutmygun.

Nkululekochuckled,shakinghishead

"Alwayspreparedntwana."

Me:Andidlalikanjalo(Idon'tplaylikethat).Lets

goin.

Terawastheonetoknockonthedoor;athis

secondknockayoungworriedlookingman



openedthedoorandwelcomedusinside,

subsequentlygreeingtus.IfollowedafterTera

andatmysecondstepmyeyesmethersfrom

acrossthecroom .SheremainedseatedbutI

couldtellshewantedtojumpoffthatseatand

cometome.Wegreetedthem allequallybefore

Nkululekostartedquestioningthetwoguys.I

madewaytoPhindi,shestoodupfrom where

shewasnexttoLuthandobutdidn'tmoveafter

thatnortakeasteptowardsme.Iextendedmy

handforhertoholdandwhenshedidIpulled

hertowardsme

Aphindiwe:Hi

Me:Uright?

Shenodded.Icuppedherfaceandlookedat

her,shewasshakingassheheldmyarms

Aphindiwe:EweqhaIthinkI'm justfrigthened

becauseIbeenthroughthis.

Me:Iunderstand.



WelockedeyesforamomentbeforeIdropped

myhandsfrom herface,steppingawayfrom

her.IapproachedNkululekoasIlistenedtohim

questioningtheseyoungmen.Ituckedmy

handsinmypocketandwatched,thatdayI

wasn'tdoinganything.

Nkululeko:Phone(lani)loSergio,nimxeleleaze

aphaqhaningatshoubauzelani(CallSergio

andtellhim tocomeherebutdon'tmention

whathe'sneededherefor.)

Nkuwalkeduptomeandsummarisedthe

problem tome,givingmetheimportantdetail

andleavingoutthefrivolous.Iwasn'tgoingto

workthatday,peoplepaintedmeasthebrutal

onebecauseIalwaysgotmyhandsdirtyso

thatdayIwasanaudience.Aswewaitedfor

thisSergioguy,whom Ipresumedwasthe

sameageasthoseyoungmen,Isearched

aboutwhereandhoweverythingstarted.Iwas

interrogatingAphindiweandtheoneimportant



reasonIdidthatwasbecauseIwantedtoknow

ifshewasoutwiththeserichmentheywere

talkingoff.

Me:Soawusahlalieres?(Soyoudon'tstayat

resanymore?)

Aphindiwe:Idobutnotlenauyaziyo(butnotthe

oneyouknow).

Iremovedonehandfrom mypocketand

brushedherneck,sheclosedhereyesfora

minisecondbeforelookingatmethenaverting

them away

Me:Usandithanda?(Doyoustillloveme?)

Shelookedatmefortheforthtimeinthat3

minutes

Aphindiwe:Ewe

Therewassilencebetweenusforamoment

andduringthattimeIwantedtokissherso

badlybuttherewasthisfeelingwhichwas



holdingmeback.Guiltmaybe

Me:EvenafterwhatIdid?

Shelookedaway,removingmyhandfrom her

neckbutIdroppedittoherarm,holdingherstill

Me:NdijongeAphindiwe(LookatmeAphindiwe)

"Canwenotaboutthis?"

Shewhisperedthat,notwantingtolookatme.I

pulledhercloseandplantedalongkissonher

forehead,sheheldmetightlybutwasquickto

letgo.

Me:I'm sorry.

Shewasabouttoanswermewhensomeone

walkedinandalloureyeswenttothedoor.A

youngmanwhoappearedforeignwalkedin,

scanningtheroom,hetiltedhischintryingto

manup

"Tbobruhwhatup?'

Thabo:Weneedtoaskyousomequestionsbra.



Hescannedtheroom againbeforefinally

steppingtowardsus

Nkululeko:DoyouunderstandXhosa?

Sergio:No

Nkululeko:Izobanzimamoslento(thisisgoing

tobehard)

Me:Mbuzengeslungu(Questionhim inEnglish)

Iwatchedtheguyattentivelyasheanswered

everyquestionNkuaskedhim,Iwaspickingup

signswhichannoyedmefrom thatguy,as

muchasIwantedtowatchallofthatandsee

howitwasgoingtounfold,Nkululekowas

beatingaroundthebushandIwasn'tthe

patienttype.Imovedfrom whereIwas

standingandquestionedmeanwhilemakingmy

waytohim

Me:Ihearwhatyou'resayingandinallthisshit

youdenyingandtryingtododgesome

questions.I'm goingtoaskyouonceagainand



forthelasttime,you'renotgoingtomakeus

fools.WhereisMihlali?

Sergio:ItoldyouIdon'tfuckenknow.

Igrabbedhim bythecollar,roughlypullinghim

hischestcrashedonmine.WhatIwantedwas

hisear

Me:Don'tfuckwithmeIwillfuckenblowyour

ballsoff

Hechuckled,provokingme.Andibizwa

ndingasabelimna.Ipulledoutmygunand

stuckitwherethesundon'tshine,hewinced

givingmearesponsebutyayingeyiyole

ndiyifunayo(butitwasn'ttheresponseI

wanted).Ipressedtheweaponharderonhis

ballsandcockedtheshit

Me:NowIwon'taskyouagain

Sergio:Benwouldknow that

Me:Good.ShowusBen



Ipulledawayfrom him butnotlettinghiscollar

go

Me:OurfriendheresaysuzosizakwaBen.

Someonemuststaywiththegirls.

Tera:Ndiyahamba,usofttoomuchuNku

Nkululeko:Voetsek,voetsek

IchuckledbeforeturningtoSergiowhowasstill

shamelychokingfrom mygrip

"Youbetterbehave.Findingyouwon'teventake

metenminutesandIwillkillyou.Understood?"

Henodded,that'swhenIplayfullyslappedhis

head.

Me:Thabouhlalanam wena.Nku,nofooling

aroundkemadoda,ifyoudon'tfindMihlalibring

meSergio'shead.

Theforeignboyturnedandlookedatmefor

onelasttimebeforeleavingthehouse.

BeforeIcouldeventurnIfeltapairofeyeson



me.IforgotIstillhadmyguninhandandwas

onlyremindedbythethreepairofeyesgluedto

myhand,theotherpairwassearchingformy

face.Ihidthemachinewhereitalwayssaton

mywaistandfoundmywaytowherePhindi

wassitting,Luthandomovedupmakingspace

formetositnexttoherfriend.

Aphindiwe:Ithoughtyouweregoingtoshoot

him

Me:Iwasjustscaringthekid.

Thelookshegavemetoldmedidn'ttrustwhatI

justsaid,that'swhatyoureceivedafter

breakingsomeone'strust.

WesatthereawaitingtheirreturnbutallIgot

wasaphonecallfrom Tera

Me:Ntwana.

Tera:Hayikuyanyiwabhuda(It'sshitmessybra)



Me:Z'khiphani?(What'swrong?)

Tera:Zimbuleleezkakalomntana(These

assholeskilledthischild)

Me:Yoh.

MyheartracedasIfeltitdropatthepeakofmy

stomach.Thethoughtofamother'spainasshe

discoversherdaughterdiedfightingforherlife

inthehandsofamanwhoboughther,allinthe

wordsofnotbeingcontentwithwhatshe

receivedfrom home.IthoughtofZizipho.

Tera:Sisazamaamacebooftellingherclose

ones.

Me:Surebra

Iendedthecallandcamefacetofacewiththe

facesthathopedforgoodnews

Aphindiwe:UthiniMihle?

Isighedunabletodeliverthenews.Ilookedat

eachofthem,beforeIevenspokeLuthando



startedcrying

"Mihle"

Aphindiwebeggedwithsomuchpain.Itwere

thetearsinhereyeswhichpreventedmefrom

talking.
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Aphindiwe

HewaswatchingmeasIsatbesidehim in

silenceIdidnotknowhowtogoabout

answeringthequestionheaskedme,Iclosed

myeyeshopingI’dfindananswerforit.I

sighed,shakingmyhead

Mihle:Yintoni?

Me:Itdoesn’tmakesense



Mihle:Soyou’retellingmeyoutrust

Nomthandazomorethanuthembemna?

Me:Andithethilonto?(I’m notsayingthat?)

Mihle:Uthini?(Whatareyousaying?)

Ilookedathim,hewaswearingthatfaceI

loathedmorethananything,hewasannoyed.

Mihle:Soyoustilldon’tbelievethatshe’ddo

anythingtobreakusapart?

Me:WhatIdon’tunderstandiswhyshewasat

ourtabletobeginwith?Whywouldyouallow

hertositthere?

Mihle:Becausethegentswantedthem there

Me:That’sbullshit,Iknow…

Mihle:Language.

Iopenedmymouthbutcloseditagain,that

wholeconversationwasdraining,Ididn’thaveit

inmetofightanymore.Wehadjustfoundout

Mihlaliwaskilledandhewantedustotalk



indabazochuku

Me:Itdoesn’tmatter.

Mihle:Becauseweareapartanyway?

Me:No,butbecauseuyaxoka

Hechuckled,runninghishanddownhisface

thatwaspriortohim turningandfacingthe

front.Iwatchedhim,hisfacechangedthree

timeinfiveseconds,hechuckled,pulleda

seriousfacethenchuckledagaininfive

seconds.

Mihle:Okay,I’llgiveittoyou.Maybeufuna

ndithindivumabecausendisamthanda,maybe

thatwillsitwellkuwe?

Ikeptquietbecausewayethethaikakaandhe

knewit,from justthesoundofitmyheart

ached

“TalktomeAphindiwe.”

Me:Hayi



Mihle:Ufunandithinikebecausendithetha

inyaniawundithembi,clearlyufunandixokemos?

(WhatdoyouwantmetosaythenbecauseI’m

speakingthetruthandyoudon’tbelieveme,

clearlyyouwantmetolie?)

Me:Whydidn’tyouthinkofcontactingmeand

talkingtomeaboutthis?

Mihle:BecauseIwasblocked

Me:Ihavethreeweeksndik’unblock(ile)

Mihle:Andyoudidn’ttextmebecause?How

wasIsupposedtoknowI’m unblocked?

Me:Didyouevenwanttotalktome?

Mihle:Phendulalendiyithethayo?(Answerwhat

Iaskedyou?)

Me:Idon’tknowwhyIdidn’ttextyou,your

silencetoldmeyouwereactuallygettingitfrom

elsewhere,from oneofyourgirls,Pearlmaybe.

Thatwasanassumptionbutwhenhekeptquiet



andtookhiscarkeysinsertingthem inthe

ignition,Iknewitwasexactlywhathewas

gettingupto.Iwantedtokeepquietandjust

openthedoorandleavebutsomethingkeptme

there,somethingwhichwantedsomany

answers

Me:Soyouwerebusywithher?

Mihle:Youaredrawingup…

Me:NdicelauphenduleumbuzoMihle(Please

answerthequestionMihle)

Mihle:No,Iwasnot.

Heslowlyturnedhisheadandstaredatme

betweennarrowedeyes.Ismiled;wantingto

applaudhim forthinkingIwasasstupidasI

was.Ididn’tevenknowhowheandIgotthere,

howweendedupallowingpeopletobreakus

apart.

Me:Thanksforcoming.



Mihle:Sure

Me:Bye

Iopenedthedoorabouttostepoutwhenhe

heldmyarm.Ididn’twanttoturnandlookat

him butwhenhisbreathfinnedmyneckmy

angersubsided

Mihle:Ndicelaundijonge(Pleaselookatme)

Itwasjustthatcompleteturnhewantedbefore

hecrashedhislipsonmine.BelieveIwould

havepushedhim away,Iwantedtobutwhenhe

seductivelypushedhistongueinmymouthI

betrayedmyself,movingtowardstheedgeof

theseat.Hishandmadewaytomyneckwhere

hegentlyleftstrokesashebroughtittomy

face.Hefinallypulledback,hislipsleaving

mine.Iwasawarehewaslookingatme

awaitingmetoopenmyeyes,hehoveredhis

thumbovermybottom lip

Mihle:Ihopethere’snoguyyou’recurrently



givingthisto.

Me:Whileyou’regivingeverythingtosomeone

else

Iremovedhishandfrom myfaceanddroppedit

onmythigh.Ididn’tplansayingthatbutIwas

stillirritatedwithhim soIcouldn’thelpmyself.

Therewasthispaininmychest,theonewhich

remindedyouthatyourheartwasbreaking

Mihle:Andthatsomeoneelsewouldnever

replaceyou.

Ishookmyhead,preventingmyselffrom talking

aboutthatanyfurther

Me:Ihavetogo,we’lltalk.

Mihle:Ubesafe.Ifanythinghappenscallme

Me:Enkosi

Ilefthiscarbeforehecouldstopmeagain.I

knewhewaslookingatmeasImademyway

tothegatebecauseitwasn’tuntilIwasbehind



thegatesthatIheardtheengineofhisvehicle

roar.Isighed,tryingtoconvincemyselfthatI

wasokay.IthoughtIwasdoinggood,thatIwas

handlingthebreak-upwellbutnotasingle

momentduringourconversationdidhesayhe

wantedmebackorhelovedme,hewasjust

angrythatItookdecisionsbasedonthe

screenshotsNomthandazosentme.He

soundedlikesomeonewhosoughtclosurenot

myloveback.Ihadtoacceptthathewasokay

withoutme,thathewasdoinggreatwithoutme.

WhenIsteppedintotheapartmentIwas

expectingmyselftoatleastbethesupport

system forthesetwoladiesbutIwasamess

afterthehourIspentwiththatman,Icouldn’t

eventhinkstraight,Iwasthereneeding

someonetoremindmethatsomeonewould

trulylovemeformesomedaybecausefor

somereasonwhatIthoughtwaslovesuddenly



feltlikeIwaskeptaroundforsex.

Imademywaytomyroom afterhavingaglass

ofwaterandfoundLuthandoburiedunderher

blankets,from thesniffingshecontinueddoing

Icouldtellshewasstillcrying’

Me:Thando?

Luthando:Mhhhh?

Me:MindifIsleepnawe?

Sheuncoveredherheadandlookedatme,her

eyeswerepuffedassheforcedasmilenodding

Me:Wewilltalkabouteverythingxaurightevha

butpleasedomeafavoursukhala(don’tcry)

Luthando:Iam sorrybutIjustcan’tbelievethey

killedherbecausesherefusedtogiveawaysex.

Howevilcanmenget?

Ishruggedmyshoulderswhileremovingmybra

from underneathmytop.Iwantedtosleepand

notnap,Iwantedtoforgetthatdayeven



happened.Iwassufferingfrom aheadacheand

couldn’tevengetmyselftodrinkgrandpa,Iwas

simultaneouslysickandheartbroken

“Iwanttosharesomethingwithyou.”

IsaidasIlaybesideheronhersinglebed,she

movedmakingmoreroom forme

Luthando:Yintonileyo?(Whatisthat?)

Ishutmyeyes,subsequentlyopeningthem not

knowingwheretostart

Me:OkaythisissomethingIneversharedwith

anyofyou.NotevenathomedotheyknowI

beenthroughthis,onlyMihledoes.

Icouldtellshelookedsurprisedandprobably

wantedtocommentbutrefrainedfrom it,

insteadshenodded

Me:IneverspokeofthissoIam hopingIdon’t

cry

Luthando:Ifizokukhalisadon’ttalkaboutitthen,



youwillxauready

Me:IthinkIam

“Okay.”

Me:Igotrapedbeginningthisyear

Therewassilenceintheroom.Shejustlooked

atmeblanklyasthoughwaitingformetosayI

wasjokingandwhenIdidn’tshequestioned

herself

Luthando:Youarejokingright?

Me:No.

Shefurrowedhereyebrows,proppingherselfon

herelbow

Luthando:Andwhenwasthis?

Me:RememberthetimeIdidn’tseeyouand

Kim foraboutamonthndiniavoid

Shenodded,stilllookingshocked

“Itwasthen.”



Luthando:Kim knewsomethingwasn’trightbut

sheexpectedMihlewashittingyousoyouwere

hidingbecauseyoudidn’twantpeopletosee

theevidence.

Ichuckledlowly,mymindwastravellingbackto

thatscene,Ifeltmyheartpainingtriggingsome

tearsintomyeyes

Me:Andhewasthemostsupportiveperson

everduringthattimeinmylife.JustwhenI

startedlovingCapeTown

Luthando:Howdidyouhealfrom it?

Ikeptquietforawhile,playingwiththecorner

ofherpillowcase.Iavoidedlookingather

becauseherfacecarriedsomuchsympathy

directedtome,somethingIdidn’twant.Ishook

myhead,correctingher

Me:Ineverhealed.

MyvoicealertedmethatIwasabouttocry,I

knewthatbecausemythroatwasachingfrom



thelumpthrowingthereandfrom howIwas

tryingtofightbacksometears.Theone

thoughtwhichkeptlingeringinmymindwas

howhekeptmoaningashetearmyassapart,

asIdiedslowlyhewasgainingpleasure.

Luthando:Uright?

Me:I’m sorryIthoughtbendizokwaziuthetha

(I’m sorryIthoughtIwasgoingtobeableto

talk)

Luthando:It’sokay,Iunderstand.

Shethrewherarmsaroundmeandenveloped

meinachildishyetwarm hug

Luthando:Enkosi.

Shewhisperedinmyear.Nothingfeltanybetter

thanknowingthatyourpresencemeant

somethingtosomeone,youdidn’tevenhaveto

speak,youbeingtheremeantsomething.I

pulledbacksmilingather



Luthando:Maybeweshouldbelesbians,we

betteroffwithoutthesemenanyway.

Ismackedhershoulderandweburstinto

laughter

Me:(laughs)Khamekhendikushiyenakule

bhedi,uzondirapenextthing(Letmeleaveyou

aloneinthisbed,nextthingyou’llrapeme.)

Luthando:(laughs)Awuse.Let’sdothistherapy

Shesaid,positioningherselfinacomfortable

sleepingposition,shepulledthethrowblanket

overherheadandsighed.Itwasn’tlongbefore

shewasoffsnoringwhilstIstilllaytherestill

drowninginmyownanguish.

ForthefirsttimeinmylifeIwishedIbelonged

toanotherfamilyorthatIwasdeadnomama,

nothavingherwithmewasn’tjustaffectingmy

lifethewaypeoplepresumeditwould,itwas

killingmeaswell.

ENTRY194



Mihle

Ineverunderstoodwhenpeoplespokeabout

wantingtoletgoyetholdingon,untilIhadto

callitquitswithAphindiwe.Notasingleday

passedwithoutmethinkingaboutherbutI

knewIhadtoletthosethoughtsgoaswell,I

wasupsetmorethananything,tobeclearwith

youIwasstillholdingagrudgeonthatAndrew

thing.Apartofmeknewshewasn’tdoing

anythingwithhim butlikeshewantedtoknow,I

wasalsocluelessastowhyshekepthim

around.Isighed,downingtheValprewaterfrom

thebottlewhichIsquashedafterempting.

Iwasawarethatourrelationshipwasatits

downfallbutitwasnoteasytoletgo.Theonly

thingtriggingmeintolettinghergowasher

relationshipwithAndrew,beingcomparedto



theonepersonwhom youknewwascapableof

replacingyouandhappenednottobeyour

favouritepersonhadtobethemostdifficult

thingIeverencountered.Iwasoldenoughto

knowoneoftwothingswashappening

betweenthem,sheeitherdidn’twanttolethim

gobecauseshesawpotentialinhim orshe

didn’twanttolethim gobecausehewasher

wayofgettingbacktome.Iwantedherto

understandthatmyrelationshipwith

Nomthandazowasn’tthesamewithwhatshe

hadwithDrew,anditwouldneverbe,Iwas

keepingNomthaaroundbecauseIwantedto

seemysongrow.Icouldneverriskbeingon

herbadbecauseifshedaredtookmetocourtI

wouldlosechildcustody,thatIhadknowledge

of.

Iremovedmyselffrom thecouchIwasseated

onandmadewaytothekitchenwherePearl

was,cooking.No,shewasn’tsleepingthereshe



hadjustcamebytocookforme,Ineededsome

companylikeherown.

Pearl:Uright?

Me:Ndiyazama(I’m trying)

Pearl:Ishouldactuallybejealousoflendlela

uyithandangayolentombi(Ishouldactuallybe

jealousofthewayyoulovethisgirl.)

Me:What’swithyouladiesandcomparing

yourselvestoothergirls?

Shestoppedseasoningtheporkchopsand

staredatmeblankly

“Ayikholentouyibuzayo(You’reasking

nonsense)”

Me:Ikhona(There’ssensetoit)

Pearl:Haibo,howdoyouexpectusnotto

comparexaumbonaumntu

ubauthandileelsewherekodwaukhona?

(Wow,howdoyouexpectusnottocompare



whenyouseethatapersonhasloved

elsewherebutyou’vebeenthere?)

Me:Luchukuolo

Pearl:Maybeifyoumenweren’tasselfishthen

you’dknowhowwefeel.

IchuckledasIleanedagainstthecounter,

playingwiththebottlewhichnowappeared

reorganised

Me:YouandIagreedonfriendswithbenefits

whenIhaduNomthandazobutyoucaught

feelings,thatwasbreakingtherulesofwhatwe

agreedon.

Pearl:Whydidn’tyouletmegothen?

Me:ComeonP

Pearl:Hayi,ndifunaukwaziwhykaloku(No,I

wanttoknowwhy.)

Me:Kuvukathecolouredinyoukengoku(The

colouredisawakennow)



Pearl:(laughs)no,butndifunaubonesomething

kulentouyenzayo(no,butIwantyoutosee

somethinginyouractions)

Me:Ican’ttellyouwhyIdidn’tletyougo

Pearl:IfitsanythingnegativeI’m fineit,I

passedthatstagewhereIhadfeelingsforyou

kaloku

Me:Nyani?

Pearl:Duh

Sherolledhereyes,throwingthechopped

peppersandonionintothecookingpan.She

wasoneconstantandgenuinepersonI’vemet,

theonlypersonIcouldbeontopofandstill

havehergivemeadviceonhowtofixmy

relationship.Shewasabestfriend.

Pearl:Thethakaloku(Talk)

Me:Ndisakubuka(I’m stillwatchingyou)

Pearl:Youdidthatalotalready.



Me:Doyourealisewherewewouldhavebeenif

youdidn’tleavemeforlatsotsi

Pearl:Haibo,bhutiyoutoldmetogeta

boyfriend

Me:ThenyoucomplainedwhenIgotanew

girlfriendafterNomthandazongongathi

wawu’available(ThenyoucomplainedwhenI

gotanewgirlfriendafterNomthandazoas

thoughyouwereavailable)

Pearl:ForyouIwasavailable.

Me:Hayi(No)

Pearl:Whatdoyoumeanhayi?

Me:Uyaxokaingxaki(You’relyingthat’swhy)

Pearl:Okaythen,youneedtofixthingswithlo

girlwakhobecausenowyoudon’teventrusta

singlethingthatcomesoutofmymouthafter

trustingmethismuch.BythewayIstillwantto

knowwhyyoukeptmearound



Me:BecauseyouwerealwaysdownwhenI

wantedyou.

Pearl:Uyandiuserkanti(You’reusingme)

Me:Don’tgetmewrong,IlikedyouIreallydid

butnotenoughformetoendmyrelationship

withNomthandazoandmaybeifyouwere

aroundwhenthingsweremessybetweenher

andI,Icouldhavedonesomethingaboutusbut

ufikendinoAphindiwe.

Pearl:Wathikum you’renotsureabouther.

Me:Iwasn’tbutIwasn’tsureaboutyoueither.

Pearl:(claphands)ohwow,aftersolong.

Me:Khayekeidrama(Stopbeingdramatic).

You’reonepersonIenjoybeinghonestwith

becauseyoudon’ttakeoffensekwinyani(inthe

truth).

Pearl:Ilearneditthehardwaythankstoyou.

Therewassilenceafterthat.IknewIhadher



herebutmyminddriftedtoAphindiwe,wellshe

wastheonepersonIwishedandwantedtosee

standinginmykitchen.IalmostsighedwhenI

thoughtofthelasttimePearlwashere,howI

calledheroverbutcouldn’thavesexwithher

becauseallIcouldthinkofwasanotherguy,

probablyAndrew,holdingPhindithewayIwas

supposedto.PearlbeingPearl,sheunderstood

anddidn’tcomplainwhatsoever,Ithinkthat’s

whatIlikedabouther.Irecallwhenshetoldme

shehadgainedfeelingsduringourfuntimesI

panickedthinkingshewasgoingtogoout

bashingonNomthandazobutwhenIspoketo

heraboutitsheagreedthatshe’ddealwith

herselfbutneverstoppedseeingme.That

thoughttriggeredaquestioninmyhead

“Didyoulikemethatmuch?”

Pearl:Mhhh?

Me:Wawundithandalomhlobonaskeem?(Di

youlikemethatmuchbuddy?)



Pearl:Ifstillcominghereafteryourejectedme

didn’tshowthat,Idon’tknowwhatwill.

Me:Ididn’trejectyou,yourtimingwasbad

Sheshruggedhershoulders,dryingherhands

atthesink.Iwalkedovertoherandkissedher

neckfrom theback,shegiggledtiltingherhead

totheside

Me:YouwantmetoshowyouthatIreallydo

appreciateyouregardlessofallthesethings

Pearl:Showmehow?

WhenIpushedmyhandsunderhert-shirt

cuppingherbreastwhichwerebralessshe

movedaway,blushing

Pearl:That’snotwhatI’m herefor.Thesepots

willburnifwecontinueandyouknowthat,

awunastopkalokuwena

Me:Ha.aI’llstop,Ijustwant

Ifinishedmysentencebylookingatherassand



sheblushedevenmore,shakingherhead.She

wasaboutafewfeetawayfrom meandmoved

awaywitheverystepItooktowardsher.She

knewwhenIwasplayingandwhenIwasn’t

becauseoursexlifewasdifferent.WheneverI

didcallheroverforsexshearrivedheranddid

thetalkingafteraroundortwo,wegotto

business,sowayeyaziifIplayedlikethatIwas

justteasing.

Pearl:(giggles)awuse.I’llfinishcookingafterle

mushroom sauce.

Me:Uzoliphakelaioulady?(Areyougoingto

dishforyourmother?)

Pearl:Asifumamaangatyaukutyaangakwazi

ndikuthengephi,asoze(Asifmymotherwould

foodshedoesn’tknowwhereIcooked,never)

Ilaughed,makingdrum soundsonthecounter

withmyhandsbeforesteppingawayfrom it

andretreatingtothelounge.Isatonmycouch



andtunedtochannel203justtogetmymind

offthings,Isobadlywantedtogetmyphone

andcallher,justtobeassuredthatI’dseeher

again.IknewIwerethereasonforthedistance

betweenusbecauseIsaidIwouldgetbackto

herbutneverdid,Iwaseagertobutmyanger

keptmeawaymoreespeciallyafterIsawher

withDrewagain;somethingshewasn’taware

off.WhenIsawthem Kimberelywaswiththem,

alongwithanotherguywhom Ipresumedwas

Andrew’sbuddy,IwasaroundStellenboschthat

dayforbusiness,itwasaweekend.Apartof

me,rightthereandthen,wantedtostopmycar

andgofindoutwhyshewasstillsticking

aroundhim,Imeanitwasbarely2weeksafter

ourfightandshehangingaroundwithhim

again.Ifeltdisrespected,belittle,itcameclear

tomehowmuchshereallylikedtheguyand

that’sallIwantedhertoadmit,thatonewayor

theotherwayemfunaandthathewasdoingall

therightthingswhichIwasn’t.Ifoundmyself



gettingaheadachefrom justthinkingaboutit.It

feltlikeIlovedwhereIwasn’tsupposedto,

whereIwasprohibitedfrom soasa

punishmentthatwaswhatIgot.Ididn’tthink

sheunderstoodthepainsheputmethrough,

thecomparingshecontinuouslydidofmeand

theotherguy,itwasdentingmypride,myself-

image.

Iwantedtolookatthingstheotherwayandsee

them from herperspective,astowhyshewas

suddenlyactingthisway,whyshedidthings

likeIwassuddenlypushingherawaybutI

couldn’t.Ididn’tthinkIwaswrong,Ifucken

lovedthiswomanforcryingoutloud.Itwas

ironichowIwastheonewhoendedthings

betweenusthinkingIwasgoingtocopeorwin

withthatbullshit.WithoutanotherthoughtI

pulledmyphoneoutofmypantsanddialledher

number,itrangtwicebeforehersoothingvoice

echoedfrom thespeaker



“Mihle?”

Me:CanIaskyousomething?

Aphindiwe:Ewe(yes)

Shesoundedbutgavemethegoahead

anyway

Me:WhatshouldIdotogainyourtrust?

Aphindiwe:Nothing

Me:Aphindiw…

Aphindiwe:Youhitmewhenyoupromised

nevertoandneversaidsorryforlonto.

Me:Aphindiwe

Aphindiwe:HayiMihle

Me:CanIexplainmyself?

Aphindiwe:Explainwhat?Whyyou’llfind

anotherreasontohitmefuthi?

Me:NoGoddamn’t.Iwanttotellyou(silence)
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Therewassilenceforquiteawhilebeforeshe

sniffed,signifyingthatshewascrying.Witha

crackyvoiceshesaid

“Wecan’tdothisanymore.Maybeyoushould

stickwithPearlsheunderstandsyoubetter

anyway.”

Iwasabouttoanswerwhenshecuttheline.I

triedcallingheragainbutitsentmestraightto

voicemail.Aggravated,Istoodupfrom whereI

sawseatedtryinghernumberagainbutIwent

tovoicemail.Icouldn’tallowherto,Ididn’twant

herto.IknewIhadonelastthingtodoandthat

wastogobyhernewplace,Ihadtotalktoher

facetofacewhethershewantedornot.No

Andrewwasgettingwhatwasmine.

Entry195

Lelovuyo



Iliterallyjumpedwhentheassistancecalledmy

name,informingmethatMsRichardswas

readytoseeme

"Goodluck"shesaidasIwalkedlikewise.I

pushedthedoublewoodenopenandmynose

inhaledthatsweetscentIwasnowsousedto.

Mysocialworkerwasontheothersideofthe

tablewritingdownsomethinginherthickdiary

"HaveasitLelo."

Me:Goodmorning

MsRichards:Morningdear

Irelaxedontheleathercouch,withmylegupon

theother.Ihadtwomonthswalkinginandout

ofhere,itfeltlikehomealready.Shespentthe

nexttenminutesmakingshortphonecallsand

diarizingagain,thatwaspriortohermutingthe

telephoneasshepushedherchairawayfrom

thetable

MsRichards:Andhowarewetoday?



Me:Wearegood

MsRichards:Iseesmiles,Ilikethat.

Me:I'm feelinggood

MsRichards:That'sbeautiful.Iwasgoing

throughyourreportearlieronandIsawsome

progress.Itlookslikesomeonewon'tbehere

fortoolong.

Me:IalsofeelitwithinthatI'm doingsomething

good

MsRichards:Youare.Soyouhadhomeworkto

do.

Isearchedmyslingbagimmediatelywhenshe

saidthatforthepieceofpaperwhereIwrote

hisnumber.AfterfindingthepaperIhandedit

toher

MsRichards:Andwheredidyoufindit?

Me:Inmybrother'sothercellphone

MsRichards:Aretheystillgoodfriends?



Me:Notheyaren't,mybrotherhateshim.

Sheremovedherselffrom thecouchandsighed

"Let'smakethisphonecall."

Ifollowedafterherandoccupiedoneofthe

chairsinfrontofthedesk.Shedialledthe

numberandleftitonloudspeaker,itrangabout

fourtimesandIstartedthinkinghewouldn't

pickup,itwasduringtheweekafterallsohe

wasprobablyatworkbuthedid,hisvoice

soundingdeeperthanIremember

"Hello."

MsRichards:Goodmorningsir,am Ispeaking

toMrMihleGa..bavu?

Mihle:Yesma'am youare

MsRichards:Doyouhaveaminuteforme

pleasersir,sorrytodisturbyou.

Mihle:CanIcallyoubackinafewminutes

ma'am I'm abitbusty



MsRichards:Alrightnoproblem

Mihle:Sure

Heendedthecall.Welookedateachother

beforebothsighingsimultaneously,Ilaidonthe

chairlisteningtomyhearthammeragainstmy

chest,itfeltasthoughhewasherewithus.Ms

Richardswasabouttosaysomethingtome

whenthephonerang,showingtheVodacom

numberwhichwasnowfamiliartomebecause

Iwouldn'tstopstaringatthatpieceofpaperin

mybedroom afterItookitdown

MsRichards:MrGabavu

Mihle:Yesma'am.CanIaskwhoam Italkingto?

MsRichards:I'm MissRichards,Lelovuyo's

socialworker.

Therewassilenceonhissidebeforewehad

somevoices,hesoundedlikehewasmoving

outoftheroom becauseafterawhiletherewas

adoorclosingonthebackgroundthenitwas



peaceandquiet,onlyhissoftbreathingcould

beheard

Mihle:Yes

MsRichards:HerandIhavebeenseeingeach

otherfortwomonthsnowandshe'sdoing

someprogressbutshepleadedtomethatshe

talkstoyoubecausetherearequestionsshe

wantstoaskyoupersonally

Mihle:Okay

MsRichards:ButI'dpreferyoucometomy

officeifpossible.

Hewassilentforovertenseconds

MsRichards:Areyoustilltheresir?

Mihle:YesIam.Andwhereisyouroffice?

MsRichards:inPortElizabeth.Wecanorganise

andpayofftheflightforyou,bothflights

Mihle:Noit'sfineIcanaffordthat.



Ialmostlaughedfrom howcockyhesounded,it

wassoridiculoushowhedidn'tchangeabitin

that

MsRichards:Sowhencanyoubehere?

"IcanonlybeavailableonSaturday."

MsRichards:ThendoyoumindflyinginFriday

sowecanhaveashortsessiononSaturday.

Mihle:Ofcourseitcanbedone.

MsRichards:Thankyousir,seeyouSaturday

then

Mihle:Alright

ThistimearoundMsRichardsendedthecall

thenlookedatmesmiling

MsRichards:Thatwaseasy,yousaidhewasa

difficultperson

Me:Heis.He'sprobablyjustcuriousastowhat

Iwanttoaskhim sohecantorturemewith

those.



MsRichards:Nonegativethoughtsinhere

Me:SorrybutIjustcan'thelpbutthinkwhyhe

wasthateasy.

MsRichards:We'llhavetowaitandseeon

Friday.

Ismiledtryingtobeokayaboutit.Allofa

suddenIfeltbadandscaredabouthavinghim

herethisweekend,IknowitwasstillTuesday

andIhadplentyofdaystoworkonmyselfbutI

didn'tforeseeanyprogress.

MsRichards:Let'snottalkaboutanythingtoday.

Yournextappointmentisscheduledfor

Thursdaybutlet'smakeitFridaysoyoucan

briefmethroughthequestionsyouwanttoask

him.

Inodded,slowlyremovingmyselffrom the

couch.

Me:Thankyou.



Shesmiledwalkingtheoppositedirectiontoher

deskwhilstIheadedforthedoor.HerandItried

havingaconversationwhereshepretendedto

beMihlebutitdidn'twork,shewasn'tgivingme

theanswersIknewhewould.Hewasn'tthe

typetobefaked.That'swhenIinitiatedtheidea

ofaskinghim tocomeinstead,Iwasinneedof

someclosure.AllIhadtodowaswaitfor

Saturdayandpraythatitgoesdownwell.

Thatweekseemedtopassbyrealquick,asa

resultinsteadofmediatinglikeMsRichards

hadtaughtmetowhenIwasstressed,Ispent

hoursinbedthinkingofhowSaturdaywouldgo.

I'dhavearealconversationwithhim after6

years.Ididn'tcountourlastquarrelasa

conversation.Iwasnervoustobehonestwith

youbecausehisanswerswereeithergoingto

breakmeorbuildme,buteitherwayI'dhaveto

moveonafterreceivingthem.



Onthatday,Iwalkedthroughthatbuilding

whichhaddifferentdoctorsandtherapistand

madewaydowntheusualhallwayuntilIwas

standinginfrontofthereception.Shesmiledat

me,noddingasasignaltogetin,shewasona

phonecall.AsIapproachedthosedoorsapart

ofmefeltlikehewasalreadyintherealready,I

couldn'tevenpeepthroughthekeyhole,itwas

useless.Isighedaloudbeforeallowingmyself

in,thesmilewhichfounditswaytomyface

whenIrealisedshewasalone,onaphonecall.

BeforesittingdownIpassedbythesmalltable

andtookmyselfaglassofwater.Icheckedmy

watchaftergulpinghalfthebottle,itwas

quartertotenwhichmeanthehad15more

minutesbeforehewalkedthroughthatdoor,or

less.

MsRichards:Goodmorningdear

Me:MorningMsRichards

MsRichards:Howareyoufeelingtoday?



Sheaskedappearingfrom behindherdesk.She

alwaysdressedbeautifully,outfitswhichhung

perfectlyonherbodyandcoloursthat

complimentedeachotherandherskincolour

Me:I'm okayandnervous

Sheextendedherhandsformetohold,Idid

andshepulledmefrom thecouch

MsRichards:Whateverhappenstodaydon'tlet

itruintheprogressyou'vemade.He'shereto

giveyouanswersnottodestroyyou.

Rememberthat

Inodded.Sheenvelopedmeinashorthug

beforepullingbackandholdingmyshoulders

tightly

"Okay?"

Me:Okay

Iadmiredheroutfitagainasshewenttothe

othertabletograbachair.Hernavy,longcoat



waswhatstoodoutthemost;shematchedit

withanavypencilheel,whitelosetrousersand

anavytighttopwhichshetuckedin.Itwas

chillythatdaysoeverybodywasdressed

warmly.

Me:Didyoutalktohim thismorning?

MsRichards:Yes,beforeIgotontheother

phoneIspoketohim.Hewassayinghe'sten

minutesaway

Me:Thatmeanshe'sherenow

MsRichards:Itcouldbe.

Irubbedmypalmsonmyjeanandoccupied

myselfwithamagazinejusttoignoremy

nervous.AsIreadthroughthatmagazineIwas

countingsoftly,tryingtoremovemymindfrom

thethoughtthathecouldbewalkingthrough

thehallwayofthebuilding.IhopedI&apos;d

countuptohundredortwohundredpriortohis

arrivalbutIwasat53whentherewasaknock



atthedoor.Iavertedmyeyesfrom the

magazinetoMsRichardswhowaswalkingto

door.Ididn'tknowwhethertoclosethe

magazineandplaceitonthetableorto

continuepretendingtoread,Ididthefirstthing

tocometomind,Icloseditbutdidntplaceiton

thetable.

"Comein."

Whenhewalkedinhiscolognefilledtheroom,

indicatingthattherewasamanwithus.

MsRichards:Welcome,thankyouforjoiningus

Mihle:ItismyhonourtohelpwhereIcan.

Ididnotevenlookathim untilhestoodinfront

meandextendedhishandformetohandshake.

Ilookedathim beforetakinghishandfora

shorttwoseconds.Hefoundcomfortonthe

couchoppositemineandlookedatmeinaway

whichmademefeeluncomfortable,away

whichmademelookaway.Hewaswearinga



longarmygreencoat,blackjeansunderneath

andawhiteshirtwhichwasn'tbuttonedupto

hisneck,helookedpresentableandbeautiful.

MsRichards:Onceagainthankyouforcoming.

Leloreallyneededthismomentsoshe'dfinda

wayforward.Shebeendoinggood,there'sgreat

progressbutwerealisedthereareanswersshe

needsbeforeshecontinueswell

Mihle:Iunderstand.

MsRichards:IhavethewholestorybutIwon't

betheoneaskingyouthequestions,shewill.

Mihle:Okay

MsRichards:Lelo

Me:Yes

MsRichards:Whenyou'reready.

Inodded,fixingmysittingpositionforthe

seventhtimeinfiveminutes.SuddenlyIwas

feelinguncomfortablengentoyonke



Me:Okay(sighs)

Mihle:Uright?

Me:Ewe

Mihle:Relax,let'spretendlikewe'rehavinga

normalconversation.Don'tthinktoomuchinto

it.

Me:Okay,I'llbeaskingquestionsrelatingtoour

relationship,thingswhichI'm unclearabout.

Henodded

Me:Didyouevertrulyloveme?

Therewassilence,toolongthatIevenhadthe

mindsofrephrasingthequestionbuthe

answeredeventually

Mihle:Idon'tknow.

IfIwaseatingordrinkingwaterIwouldhave

chokedthatinstancebecauseIalmostchoked

onmyownspitfrom hisresponse



"I'llsayIdon'tknowforbecause70%ofthetime

weweretogetherIwasn'tonmysoberstate.I

wouldn'tbeabletotellwhetherIdidthingsfrom

loveorbecauseIwasundertheinfluenceof

whatIwassmoking."

Me:Andtheotherthirtypercentwhenyouwere

sober?

Mihle:Icaredforyou

Me:Soyouneverlovedme?

Mihle:Ineversaidso.

Me:Youjustsaidyoucared.ToLoveandcare

aretwodifferentfeelings.Soyouneverdid

Mihle:Iwouldn'tputitthatway

Me:Whichotherwayistheretoplaceit?

Mihle:MaybeIlovedyoubutnotstronglytofeel

itatheartwhenIwassoberbutIdoknowfor

surethatIwouldn'thaveallowedanythingto

happentoyou.Onceyoucareaboutsomething



thattooisaform oflove.

Me:It'seitheryoulovedmeoryoudidn'tMihle

Hekeptquietanddidn'tanswerme,hiseyes

weren'tleavingmine.Iloathedhowhewasso

calm undersuchintenseeyecontact,averting

myeyesIdon'tquestioned

"Soyouenjoyedmoretheideaofmemaking

myselfavailabletoyou?"

Mihle:Ienjoyedeverymomentwithyou.

Whetheritwasoverthephoneorinperson.

TherewassilenceafterhespokebecauseI

didn'tknowhowtoaskthenextquestion,Iwas

thinkingofawaytoputit.Iwashopingit

doesn'tmakehim losehistemper

Me:WhenyouheardaroundthatIhaddonean

arbotionwhydidn'tyouaskmekuqalaifwereI

reallypregnant?

Hestaredatmewithnarrowedeyes,foravery



longtimebeforeheanswered,hiseyesnot

leavingmyface

Mihle:Iaskedyou

Me:Youneverdid

Mihle:Idid,whenIwasontopofyouholding

youagainstgroundIaskedyouandyou

admitted

Me:WhatifIdidsoyou'dstop

Mihle:IknewyouLelo.You'restubbornand

wouldn'tlieaboutsomethingifyoudidn'tdoit

Me:Becausethatmomentaffectedmethrough

myhighness.Youkilledmechild

Me:AzygoteMihle

Mihle:Thatwasgoingtobirthintomychild

damnat!

Me:Andwhenyourapedme?

Mihle:Intoni?(What?)



MsRichards:Englishplease

Hedidn'tmovewhenMsRichardsspoke,his

wholebodywasmovedinanangleIwasn't

comfortablewith,it'sasthoughhewasreadyto

attackme

Me:Weren'tyouaffectedthroughyourhighness

whenyourapedme?

Mihle:CanItakeamomentoutside?

Heaskedlookingatthecolouredwomanonour

sidebutIansweredforher

Me:Noyoucan't.

Heturnedslowing,facingme

"Answermyquestion.Weren'tyou?Whenyou

heardmecryaskingyoutostop?"

Mihle:Younevercried

Me:Idid

Mihle:YounevercriedLelovuyo



Me:LetssayIdidn'tthen,whydidyoucontinue

thenwhenIaskedyoutostop

Mihle:Whydidyoustickaround?

Me:What?

Mihle:Whydidyoukeepseeingmeifyouhated

it?

IfeltlikeIhadjustbeenpunchedinthe

stomachandthepainwasmovinguptomy

chest.Ifeltsomethingcutthroughmyheart

whenheaskedmethat

Me:You'reanasshole.

Notwantingtocryinfrontofhim Ijumpedup

andhequicklymyarm stoppingmefrom

leaving.

MsRichards:Lethergo.

HefreedmyhandandIproceededtothedoor,

onceoutsideIsearchedforthebathroom

throughablurryvision.Mymindwasallover



theplace,myheartwaspainful,Iwasfeeling

sick.Ifelthewasdoingthisonpurpose,hewas

deliberatelyhurtingmeagain.Idon'tknowhow

longIstayedintherebeforeMsRichardscame

inlookingforme

"Areyouokay?"

Me:I'm good.

MsRichards:It'sokaytocry,you'renotarobot

afterall

Me:He'ssuchanass.

MsRichards:I'vebeendoingmyjobforquieta

while,he'sbroken.Letmedothetalkingwhen

wegetbackinsideokay.

Inodded,sighingsubsequently.Sheexcused

herselfandusedthetoiletwhilstItried

collectingmyfeelingswhichwerescatteredall

overtheplace.IfitwereuptomeIwould

definitelywalkinthereandslapthecheekout

ofhim butIhadtoremaincalm,thiswasa



professionalplace.

WhenMsRichardswasdonesheaskedifIwas

readyandwhenIassuredherwemadeourway

backtotheroom whichhadtheassholehimself.

Ididn'tevenwanttolookathim,that'show

disgustedIwaswhenIwalkedinthere.Ialmost

laughedatmyselfforbeingstupid,howdareI

thoughtIcouldforgivehim?

MsRichards:MrGabavuIheardstoryofwhat

happenedduringtherelationshipyoutwo

shared.Itmighthavenotbeenthewholestory

becauseIdidn'thearyoursidebutit'sthe

patientwe'remoreconcernedabouthere.I'm

goingtoaskyouquestionsbutI'lltrynotgotoo

deeponyourpersonalbutsomeofthem will

relatetoyoupersonally

Henodded,fixinghiscoatandsittingposition

MsRichards:Ilearnedfrom Lelothatrapedher

from thebehindnotoncebutacoupleoftimes.



Heshookhishead,movingonthecouchagain

Mihle:Imighthaveforcedherone

MsRichards:Mighthave?

Heclosedhiseyes,ahabitIwasshockedhe

stilldidwhenannoyedorgettinginterrupted

Mihle:Ididforceheroncebuttheothertimes

shegavemeconsent

Me:IdidnotMihle.

Heopenedhismouthtotalkbutdidn'tspeak

becauseIdidn'tgivehim thechance

"Youneverreallyasked.You'djusttellmethat

youwanteditandItoldyouokothatibuhlungu

andndiyayoyika.Youneveraskedme.You'd

justpulldownmypantsandbegmetobare

withyou.Youneverasked."

Hisfacialexpressionchanged,regretpainand

somepitywaspresentonhisface,Icouldtell

evenafter6years.Forthefirsttimeduringour



eyecontacthe'stheonewholookedaway.I

broughtmyhandsuptofacetowipethetears

whichwetmycheeks

Mihle:CanItakeabreak?

IthinkMsRichardsgavehim anodbecausehe

stoodupandretreatedtothedoor.Myface

wasburiedinmypalmsandIwastryingsohard

nottocrybutIcouldn'thelpit.Itfeltjustlike

yesterdaywhenIactuallyrealisedIwasdatinga

monster.ItwasthosedaysandIcouldn'tleave

him becausehetoldmeneverto.

MsRichards:Mustwestopfortoday?

Sheaskedseatednexttome.Ishookmyhead,

wipingmycheeksagain

Me:Iwanttoknowwhathehastosay.

Shenodded,handingmeabottleofwater

whichwasshetookfrom thetable.She

squeezedmykneeasthoughassuringthat

everythingwouldbeokay.Hecamebackinside



shortlyafterandsat,hesighedbeforeclearing

histhroat

Mihle:I'm sorry.

Iliftedmyhead,removingmyeyesfrom my

kneestoactuallylookathim.Heneverused

thosewordsasfarasIknow

Mihle:Iknowthismightnotmeananythingto

you,norwilltheyremovewhatI'vedonebut

from thebottom ofmyheartndicelaUxolo.I

wasshitwhenyouactuallylovedme,Icould

havetoldyouIwasn'tavailablebecauseIknew

deepdownthatIwasn'tabletolovebutItook

youanywaythinkingthatmaybe(silence).

Hefurrowedhiseyebrowsandthewayhisface

tensedIcouldtellhewastryingtoholdback

tears.Apartofmebelievedhewasgenuinebut

anotherpartthoughtitwasanact

Mihle:Youknowatthattimeyouweretheonly

personwholovedmeforme.Theonlyperson



whocaredthatIwasstillalive(chuckles)but

becauseIwasn'tusedtosuchloveIfuckedit

up.IcantblamethedrugsIwasusing,you

knowIcouldhavebeenHumanonce,justonce

ndiveubakunjaniuthandwabutIdidn'twantto

soInumbedthefeeling.Inumbedme.That's

howIdidn'tgiveafuckofwhetherpeopleloved

meornot,whethertheywantedmedeadornot.

Icouldn'tbehumanandallowfeelingssoIshut

them.Itwasn'tmeyouweredating,itwasthe

monsterIwas(silence).

Me:Mihle

Heinterruptedme

"I'm notsayingtakemebackintoyourlifeasa

stranger,friendorwhateverbutallI'm asking

youisndicelaundixolele."

Helookedatme,thatwastheperfecttimefor

metosaysomethingbutmystupidassjust

keptquiet.Iwasmutedfrom allofthosewords.



HenevereversaidsuchtomesincethedayI've

knownhim

MsRichards:MrGabavu,Ihearyouwereinjail

Mihle:Ya

Hesaidstilllookingatme,heonlylookedather

whenMsRichardsspokeagain

MsRichards:Andwhatwerethechargesfor?

Mihle:Murder

MsRichards:Wereyouevermolested,inprison

maybe?

Thewayhelookedherwasclearthatifhewas

stillhisoldselfhewould'veprobablyslapped

herbynow,hisnostrilsincreasedinsizebefore

heevenspoke

Mihle:Don'teveraskmethatquestionagain.

MsRichardsnodded,notlookingfrightenedbut

howevermovedbyhisresponse.



MsRichards:I'm sorryIcrossedtheline.Ithink

we'refinished,thankyouforcomingtohelp

Lelogetoverwhatwasbotheringher.

Hegotup,takinghiscarkeysandcellphone.He

passedalookathim aftershakinghandswith

MsRichards

"Ndizokulindaphandle(I'llwaitforyou

outside)."

Shewaitedforhim tobebehinddoorsbefore

shesighed,questioning

MsRichards:Whatdidhejustsay?

Me:He'llwaitformeoutside

MsRichards:Anddoyouwanttoridewithhim?

Me:Idon'tknow.

MsRichards:Icangiveyoumoneytocatcha

taxilikeIalwaysdo.Youdon'thaveto

Ikeptquietthinkingaboutit.DidIwanttoride

withhim?StillunsureIsaid



Me:I'llridewithhim.

MsRichards:Oh

Me:Iwanttotestsomething

Sheforcedasmile,headingtohertable

MsRichards:Hewasraped.

Me:What?

MsRichards:Iaskedifwasheevermolestedin

prisonandhethreatenedme.Hewasraped

Ithoughtofthemanwhojustlefttheroom.

Beingmanhandleddidn'tsuithim,insteadhe

manhandledpeoplenottheotherwayaround.It

Didn'tmakesense.Hecouldn'thavegone

throughsuch

MsRichards:It'seitherwhenhewasinjailorat

ayoungagebutsomethinghappenedtohim.

Me:Thenyoudon'tknowMihle.

MsRichards:Nomydear,I'm sadyoudon't



knowhim.

Ilookedathertryingtoaddwhatshesaying.

Maybesomeoneclosetohim wasrapedbut

nothim,itcan'tbe.

MsRichards:Let'sseeeachotherMonday

Me:okay

Isaidtakingmyslingbag.Ican'tbelieveshe

wasactuallybelievingthatorsayingit.Isaw

him threatenherandIwastherewhenhedidit

butthatdidn'tmeanhewastheonewhowent

throughit.

Ifoundhim seatedatthewaitingarea,talking

onhisphone.Hedidn'tevenhavetospeak,the

lookhegavemetoldmeIwasgoingwithhim.

HewasspeakingtoaladyIpresumedbecause

theyweregoingonaboutizintozomntana(child

stuff).Hehadababy,wow.IfeltlikeIwas

walkingwithatotaldifferentpersonafterthat

apologyhegave.



Hewasoffthephonebeforewegottohiscar,

whenheopenedthedoorIstoodafootaway

from thecar

"Ndiyokubekakokwenu,ngena(I'm dropping

youoff,getin)"

Me:Andikhosekhaya(I'm nothome)

Mihle:ThenI'lldropyouaphouhlalakhona

(thenI'lldropyouwhereyoustay)

Idon'tknowwhyIwishedhewouldhaveasked

whereIstayedbutitdidn'tseem tobotherhim.

Iwasn'thisgirlfriendafterall,hedidn'thaveto

getbotheredbyanythingofmine.

Igotinthecaranduncomfortablysatnextto

him.Icouldfeeltherewassomethingthatwas

pokingmebutIremainedfacingthefrontuntil

hewaslike

"Fakaiseatbelt(Fastenyourseatbelt)"

IalmostlaughedatmystupidselfwhenIturned



andsawwhatwaspokingme,itwasthisobject

thingwhichbroughttheseatbelttoyou.

Ezimotozikhumsileyo.Duringthedriveweboth

kepttoourselves,Irefrainedfrom movingno

matterhowuncomfortablemysittingposition

was,Iwasn'tcomfortableatallbeinginthat

vehiclewithonlyhim.Heloweredthemusic

from hissteeringwheelandlookedatmeashe

stoppedatthedrive-thru

Mihle:Uzotyantoni?(Whatwillyoueat?)

Me:Andifuninto.

Helookedatmepriortoloweringthewindow

andaddressingthespeaker

Mihle:McFeast,yes.Largemealpleasewith

coke.

Whenthehewasthroughwithplacingtheorder

hedrovetothenextwindowtopayforthemeal,

thentotheotheroneforcollection.Hehanded

metheMcDonald'sbrownbagwhilststill



talkingtotheladywhowasstandingatthe

window,whenhenoticedIwasn'ttakingithe

lookedatme

Mihle:Nakuukutya(Here'sfood)

Me:BenditheId...

Ididn'tfinishtalking,disturbedbythelookhe

gaveme.Itookthepackageandthankedhim.I

washungrybutIhaven'tacceptedanything

from thismanforyears.

Mihle:Uyakokwenu?(Areyougoinghome?)

Me:HayindikuSiya(NoI'm atSiya'splace)

Mihle:Phi?

Iwasalittlesurprisedthathedidn'tknowwhere

Siyalived,sotheywerereallyenemiesnow.

Me:NewBrighton.

Hedidn'trespondbutcontinueddrivingtomy

destination.Ineveropenedthemealeven

thoughIwashungryashell,IdecidedI'dwait



untilIarriveatmybrother'splace.Idirectedhim

throughthestreetsuntiltothelaststopbefore

mybrother'smedium sizedshack

Me:Enkosi

Mihle:Lelo

Me:Mhuh?

Mihle:Willyoueverletmeknowundixolela

kwakho?(Willyoueverletmeknowwhenyou

acceptmyapology?)

Inodded,unabletosmile.Ilookedathim and

wantedtoforgivehim thatverymoney,Iwanted

toknowifwhatMsRichardsconcludedofhim

wastrueandifitwasdidheeverhealfrom it?I

wantedtoaskhim butIcouldn'tsoibsteadI

noddedbeforeclosingthedoor,silentlypraying

forhim.IknowhewasthereasonIwas

damagedbutthethoughtofhim cryingbecause

ofsomeoneforcingthemselvesintohim tore

myheart.Somethingsweren'tmeanttobe



experiencedbycertainpeople;youcouldtellby

justlookingatsomeoneifthey'dsurvivecertain

painornot.Andifitwassomehowtrue,he

wasn'tyethealed.
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Aphindiwe

IknewIhadtoletofthingsthetimeIstarted

drawingupscenariosinmyheadwhichdidn't

satisfymysoulinsteadmademefearformy

life.Iwasawareitwasn'tahealthythingforme

becauseIwasinvitingfearintomylife

deliberatelybutwhatwasoneexpectedtodo

whentheirsufficientotherwaslivinguptothe

storiessheheard.Iknowitwasjustasingle

experiencewhereheslappedbutthisvoiceat

thebackofmymindkepttellingmemanymore



werecoming.

Iturnedonthecouch,crossingmylegsthe

otherwayaroundtoavoidcramps.Imighthave

beenpresentintheroom withmybestfriends

butmymindwaselsewhere,wanderingabout

thewholeofCapeTownthinkingofhowmylife

turnedsosourinamatterofafewmonths.I

onlysnappedbacktorealitywhenLootbumped

mesoftlywithherelbow

Me:huh?

Kimberley:Iswearyou'lldiefrom thinking.

Me:Whatisit?

Kimberley:Wegotaninvitation.

Iyawned,showingasignofexhaustion.

Me:To?

Kimberley:Tyson'sbirthday.

IlookedatLuthandoexpectinghertobe

blushing,Imeanthiswasherdream man.



Me:Ican'tgoout

Kimberley:Owillbethere

Shesaidgrinning,littledidsheknowthatthe

soundofhisnamemademecringe,thathewas

thereasonIwasn'tkeentogo.Imean,Ibarely

evergavetheguyaproperapologyafterthe

incidentthathappened.

Luthando:Whyungafuni(Whydon'tyouwantto

go?)

Me:AfterwhatMihledidtotheguy,y'allstill

thinkhewantsmearound?

Kimberley:Thenyouclearlydon'tknowOdwa.

From whereshewasstanding,shethrewher

iPhone6toLuthandoandwebothlookedatthe

screen.Yepitwasaconversationbetweenher

andOdwa,andmynameappearedonthelistof

peopleKim wasinvitedwith

Me:Don'tyouguysthinkafterwhathappened



toMihaliweshouldchillabit?

Kimberley:WearejustgoingtoTy'sbirthday

party

Me:Iknowbut

Kimberley:Nohumantraffickingwilltakeplace

there

Luthando:Kim!

Kimberley:What?I'm beinghonest

Isighed,leaningbackonthecouch,Ihada

headacheandthinkingaboutgoingoutmadeit

evenmore.Theydidn'tknowabouthowMihle

almosthadmesuckOdwawhilsthewas

watchingwithhisgunpointedatme.Theyhad

nofuckenideahowIalmostwetmypants

waitingforhim topullthetrigger.Itwas

somethingInevertoldthem,andIdoubtOdwa

evermentionedit.Ialmostfeltsickfrom just

thinkingabouttheday



"Idon'twanttogo."

Luthando:Haibontombi

Me:Guys(sigh)it'sbarelybeen3weekssince

welostMimi,barelybeenaweeksinceher

funeralandnowyouguyswanttogowildagain.

Kimberley:Wejustdon'thavetoliveinmisery,

wearen'tgoingwildwearecelebratinga

friend'sbirthday!

Me:Finethen,go!I'llcatchataxiwhenyall

leave.

Luthando:Uyadikasani

Kimberley:Fine!Myphoneplease.

Lootstoodupfrom thecouchandhandedKim

herphone,itwasn'tlonguntiltheydisappeared

inthebedroom.Isighedonceagain,maybeI

hadstoomanyproblemsIdidn'tdiscussand

maybethatwaspushingpeopleawaybutIjust

didn'twanttobearoundalcoholandweedright



now,Iwantedpeaceandquiet.

Afterwhatseemedlikeawhilesittingalonein

thatsmallloungespaceKim stormedinand

stoodbetweenthecouchandthet.v.stand.She

placedherphoneinmyfaceforcingmetolean

backbecauseofthelightwhichwasstraining

myeyes.Shedroppedthephoneonmylapand

left

Me:Whatthefuck?!

Kimberley:Read!

IwentthroughtheconversationherandTyson

werehavingandalmostlaughedridiculously.I

forcedmyselfoffthecouchandretreatedtothe

bedroom

"Hecan'tdothis!"

Iyelledstillmakingwaytotheroom

Kimberley:tellhim that.

Thatwasmycue,Ibegantyping.Ikeptdeleting



andeditingmysentences,wantingtomakemy

excusesoundrigidandconcerning.Isentthe

messageandwaitedformyfriend'sdearesr

crushtoresponseandwhatIreceivedfrom him

wasalousy"lol"

Me:What'sthissupposetomean?

Kim tookherphoneandlookedatmewitha

blankface

Kimberley:Laughingoutloud

Me:Iknowbutwhydidhesaythat?

Kimberley:Becausehe'slaughing

Me:Mxm.Ijustsenthim alotassserioustext

andhe'slaughing.

SheshruggedhershoulderswhileLuthando

giggled,theywereenjoyingthis

Me:Theybetternotcomehere.

Kimberley:Thentellhim



Me:Idid!

Shelaughed,smilingasshegelledherhair.She

wouldoutsomerollersonitafterwettingitwith

thegelandeverytimeshedidthehairstyle,it

lookedsmarterthantheprevioustime.

Luthandowasonherphone,kickingherlegsin

theairandwiththesmileonherfaceonedidn't

havetoaskwhom shewastexting,itwaspretty

obvious.Isatonetheblackone-seatercouch

andwatchedthem.Theyseemedunbothered

andhappywhileIfeltmyselfwalkintotheroom

ofdepression.Iwasbattlingthefeelingof

wantingtofixmyrelationshipandthatof

wantingtowalkawaybecauseoffearand

unansweredquestions.Nothingmademyheart

heavylikewonderingwhichgirlhewaswith,

andwhetherhewasfinallygivinguponme

afterIdidnotpickuphiscallstheprevious

weekendhewantedtoseeme.Iwasbattlingso

manythingsbecauseIwaslosingtheone



personwhomademyheartsmile,theone

personmyheartlongedfor.

Kim'sphonerang,disturbingmefrom thinking.

SheansweredwithallsmilesonherfaceasI

rolledmyeyes,annoyedalready.Afterending

thecallshepulledouthertongueatme.

Me:Youareabitch

Kimberley:Iknowsweetie.

BeforeIwasevenreadytherewasaknockat

thedoor,Ididn'tbudgebutthatdidn'tstop

Thandofrom jumpingofexcitementreadyto

seehermanwhilehewasheretoannoyme.I

thoughthewasaloneuntilIheardtwoother

malevoicesandlaughs

"Anikhozemosapha?(Y'allaren'tnakedinhere

right?)"

Luthando:(giggles)khayekeudika,ungene

(stopboring,andjustenter)



Thefirstpersontoappearatthedoorwas

XolanithenOdwa,thenLuthandowhowas

walkingbesideTysonwithhisarm aroundher.

MyalmoststoppedbeatingwhenOdwalooked

atmeandsmiled,Iwasn'texpectinghim tobe

there.HehuggedKim priortohim walking

towardsme.Thesmileheworeonhisfacewas

genuineandmademeshy,Ialmostforgothow

muchofajollypersonthisguywas

Odwa:Ty,here'stheladywhodoesn'twantto

cometoyourparty

Me:Hayi

Tyson:Soit'sthisonehere.Myladyweare

takingyouwithus.Weneveracceptednoforan

answer

Me:WhydoIfeellikeKim soldmeout?

Kimberley:Ohhellno

Odwa:Shedidn't,wejustwantyouthere.



Ilookedupathim andgiggled,lookingaway

becauseIcouldn'tupwiththelookhewas

givingme

Odwa:hugs?

Heaskedeventually.Istoodupandopenedmy

arms.Hehookedmefrom thewiastandpicked

meup,makingmelaugh

"Odwahayi!"

Iswearhehadathingofpickingmeup

becausehealwaysdid.Heplacedmeonthe

floorstillhuggingmethenwhispered

Odwa:Canwetalk?

Me:uhm yeah

Isaidhesitant.Iknewexactlywhathewanted

totalkaboutandthatwasoneofthereasonsI

didn'twanttogototheparty.

Wewalkedoutofthebedroom tothekitchen,I

leanedagainstthecounterandwaitedforhim



tostarttheconversation.Hewasontheother

sideofthekitchen,standingagainstthe

washingmachine

"IthinkIunderstandwhyyouwouldn'twantto

cometoaplaceendikuyounlessthere'sother

reasonsIknownotoff."

Ishookmyhead,unabletoutteraword

Odwa:Wellhere'sthething,Iwantyouthere.

Ismiled,maybeblushingwastherightword.He

lookedatmefrom headtotoeslowlybefore

asking

Odwa:Soyoucoming?

Ishurggedmyshoulders

Odwa:Youknowandizangaaphatoleave

withoutyou(youknowIdidn'tcomehereto

leavewithoutyou)

Me:OkayI'm goingke

Hewasalwayssmiling,Idon'trememberseeing



him down.Hewalkedtowardsmeandextended

hishandticklingthepartundermychin,I

movedbackholdinghishandaway

Odwa:Thankyou

Me:Youwelcome.Siphindeleeroomin(must

wegobacktotheroom?)

Ihadtoaskbeforethingsgotawkward.He

agreedandweretreatedtotheroom.

ThatdayIleftmyphonebehind,notwantingto

getinanytroublenortobethereasonpeople

gatetrashatthepremisestheydidn'town.I

knowIhadsaidIdidn'twanttogotoanyparty

butthetimemybodyadjustedtothevibeI

wantedboozeoverbooze.Wewereonlya

numberof21people,moreguysthangirls

obviouslyandthecompanywassickexciting.

ItwasbecauseofsuchreasonsIenjoyedmale

companymore.Afteraroundofweedatthe



balconypeoplevotedforandspinthebottled

hadmorevotesthantruthordare.Ijustdidnot

wanttobemoreofaboretothesepeopleso

insteadofrefusingIplayedalong.Onehadto

takearawshotofabsolutvodkaeverytime

theyrefusedtokissthepersonthebottle

pointedto,andbecauseIwasn'ttheretokiss

anyoneItookshots.AftertheforthshotOdwa

suggestedIstopbecauseIwasgoingtoharm

myself,takinginbothweedandalcohol

masssivelythewayIwasdoing.Istoppedas

askedthenfoundmyjoyinwatchingand

drinkingIceTropez.LittledidIrealiseIwas

gettingdrunkuntilIhadtostandupfrom where

IwasseatedbecauseIhadtovisitthetoilet,I

balancedwithKim'schairasIcouldfeelthe

alcoholcirculatinginmybrain

Kimberley:Bitchyouneedtokeepyourbalance.

Me:I'm trying.

Ileanedforwarrdandwhisperedinherear



Me:Pleaseescortme.

Withoutanycomplains,shestoodfrom her

chair,appearingasunbalancedasIwas.Hand-

in-handwemadewaytothetoilet,talkingabout

howcosyLuthandoandTyson

Kimberley:Andmyonlyworryisthegirlfriend's

friendthat'swatchingeverything.

Me:Letherwatch(giggles)oksalayomyfriend

ishappy

Kimberley:Andtheywanttobeathertheygo

throughusfirst

Me:No,nothroughyou(giggles)I'm acoward

Shelaughed,leaningagainstthedoor.Ididn't

strugglemuchwithleftingmyleggings

comparedtotheroughtimeKim wentthrough,

shecouldn'teventuckinhert-shirtforcrying

outloud.Irememberleavingherinthattoilet

aftercomplainingacoupleoftimesbecauseall

shedidwastalkandcouldn'tfindthewaistband



ofherleggingstotuckinthet-shirt.Sheyelled

poesafewtimesbeforejoggingafterme

Kimberley:Neveragain

Me:butyouwantedtousethetoiletaswell

Kimberley:OnlybecauseIwasalreadythere.

Shespankedmyassbeforehookingherarm

aroundmine.

AsthenightcontinuedInoticedhowmuchcare

Iwasreceivingfrom OdwaandIappreciatedit,

eventhoughIwasalittlesoftunderhistouchI

keptremindingmyselfnottomakethatsame

mistakeagainforbothoursakes.

IrememberwhenweweredroppedatKim's

placethatIwasholdingsomethingbutmymind

couldn'tregisterwhatitwasuntilthefollowing

morningwhenIwashangoveredasfuck,

questioningmyfriendsaboutthatwhite

laboratorycoatwhichwasnowonmybed



Luthando:Kim youalsodon'tremember?

Me:ShepassedoutbeforeIdid,shewouldn't

know.

Luthando:ThatbelongstoOdwa

Me:Makessensebecausethere'snoother

doctorIknow.

Luthando:Youtookitandtoldhim togetanew

onebecausethisyou'llmakeajacket.

Mymouthdropped,Icouldn'thavesaidthat

Me:Idon'tsaysuchthingswhendrunk.

Kimberley:Youwerewastedbabynotdrunk.

Me:IsthereanythingelseIdid?

WhenThandosmiledsheepishlyandnodded,I

rantothebedroom andshefollowedme

laughing

"Idon'twanttohearthem!"

Luthando:Butubuzilenje(butyouasked)



Me:Bendidlala(Iwasjoking)

IsteppedoutandlookedatLuthandowhowas

stillsmiling.

Luthando:Iam joking

Me:I'veembarassedmyselfenoughtothose

guys

Kimberley:Argh,youcanneverbeworried

aboutthatbunch.

Isatonthearmrestandswitchedonmy

cellphone.Iwasn'texpectingmuchwhen

switchingitonbecauseIconsideredmyself

manlessbutwhenIgotanotificationoftwo

textsfrom onenumberwhichIknewand

anotherwhichwaswritten'Nomthandazo'my

hairsstood.

"Ihavetoseeyouurgently"-Mihle

"Canwemeet"-Nomthandazo



Mymouthsuddenlybecamedry,thatwasn'ta

coincidence,somethingwashappeningandit

involvedme,Ijustdidn'tknowwhotorespond

tofirstbutIknewasnervousasIsuddenly

became,Iwantedtoknowwhatwasgoingon.
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Nomthandazo

AskingforAphindiwe'snumberfrom Azolawas

quiteastrugglebecausemysisterwascurious,

ignorantandnaive.Shedidn'tunderstandwhy

I'dsuddenlytextAphindiwewhenIhaven'tbeen

talkingtoherforever,butIhadmyreasonsof

course.Whenshefinallydidgivemethe

numberItextAphindiwebasedonwhatIwas

told.Iwasupsetbecauseitwassomething

Mihlehimselfsaidtome,andasfarasIknew



thesepeoplebrokeupbecausethatwaswhat

MihleandIfoughtaboutawhilebackwhenI

senthisdearestgirlfriendthescreenshots.I

wastakenbysurprisewhenhesaidtomehe

wasleavinghishousekeyswithAphindiwesoI

hadtotalktoAphindiweifIwantedanythingin

hishouse.Hewasleavinghidkeyswhere?

That'swhathadme,Iwantedtoknowhowwas

IstillinaspaxcedofgoingthroughherifI

wantedanythingthathadtodowithhim.

Itoldhim thereweredocumentsofmineI

neededurgentlyandIwashundredpercentsure

therewereathisplace,butwhenItoldhim I

wouldbecomingbyduringtheweek,

WednesdayorThursday,heinformedmethat

hewasgoingawayforaconferenceinPretoria

andwouldn'tbearoundforawhole2weeks.

ThatwaswhenIsuggestedheleaveshishouse

keyswithmethen,soIcouldgolookformy

documentsbutheinformedaboutthenews



whichwereadiseaseinmylife.

CallmeevilbutifIcouldn'thavehim,she

coundn'taswell.

Sivuyisiwealwaysbeggedmetoletitgo,saying

thatkarmawoulddealwithAphindiweather

mostbestmomentsinlifebutIcouldn'tbare

thethoughtofknowingthatshewasnowhappy

withsomeoneIwassupposetomarry.Who

knows?MaybebythenMihlewouldhave

proposedandI'dbeengagedtohim butthat

witchcameintoourlivesandtookthataway

from me.

Iwasmorethanhappywhensheresponded,

askingabouttheplaceandtime.Antytimewas

convenientformeatthatmomentbecauseI

hadrecentlyretiredfrom mywork,insearchfor

anewjobhencetheneedforthedocumentsat

Mihle'splace.Ineededajobwhichbestsuited

myqualification;Ihadasontosupportand

lookingatthewaythingswere,hisfathercould



stopgivingmemoneyformaintenanceany

timefrom thenbecausehewasbeing

controlledbypussy.Unfamiliarwiththeplaces

aroundStellenboschbecausenothingreally

tookmethatsideinsteadofdrivingtoMihle's

work,IenteredthelocationsentbyAphindiwe

intomyphoneasIreversedfrom thedriveway

athome.Iwasexpectinghertobetherewith

herfriendsbecauseIknewshecouldn'tstand

beingwithmeallbyherself.Whowouldafter

havingdonewhattheydidtome,sheprobably

expectedanyattackfrom me.

AsIdrovethere,Iwaspractisinghowtoself

compose,somethingIfaileddoing90%ofthe

timewhentriggered.Ijustdidn'twanttomakea

foolofmyselfamongstotherpeople,Iwas

from afamilywell-respectedandknownsoI

couldn'tdragthenameintothemud.Iknewof

JavaCafebutwasn'tquitesureofwhereitwas

situatedinStellenbosch.



IspottedherfirstthingwhenIdroveintothe

parkinglot,shewassittingalonesurprisingly

andtypingawayonherphone.Priortoleaving

mycar,Ibreathedinandouttryingtyocalm my

alreadyactingnerves.Iwasn'tplanningon

staying,Ihadasonbackhomewhom Ileftwith

anannyIwasn'tsureItrustedsoIwasthereto

getwhatIwantedandleave.Fearmusthave

triggeredherbecauseshelooked,spottingme

beforeIevenmadeittothetable.Icouldhave

threwahandatherbecauseofthewayshe

waslookingatmebutinsteadIpulledthechair

oppositehersandsatcomfortablyonitbefore

addressingher.Shedrewherhandbagcloserto

herandsighed,loud

Me:Aphindiwe

Aphindiwe:Nomthandazo.

Ifakedahugegrinbeforeplacingmybagon

thefloornexttothechair



Me:Andizangohlalaapha(I'm notheretostay)

Aphindiwe:Iwasn'texpectingyouto.

Me:AndI'm notheretobitcharound,Itextyou

asanadultbecauseIwantustotalkasadults

soungakheulingeundiziselethathighschool

vibemna.

Shechukcledbeforepullingaface,a

provocativeoneforthatmatter.

Me:Mihlesaidhelefthishousekeyskuweso

canIhavewthem therearethingIwantkwakhe.

Aphindiwe:Housekeys?

Okay,here'sthepartthatwaschallenging.From

thelookshegavemewhenaskingthat

question,Ididn'tknowwhethersheknewabout

thekeysorjustwantedtoplayme.Ibarely

knewthegirlsoIcouldn'treadher,Iwasn't

goodatreadingpeopleneither

Me:Ewehousekeys



Aphindiwe:Andazaninahousekeysmna(I

don'tknowanyhousekeys)

BeforeIcouldanswerawaitressmadewayto

ourtableandaskedifIwantedanythingtodrink

Me:Nothanks

Thedemonthatwassittingoppositemeasked

forarefillofthewatershewasdrinking,she

wasburningfrom sinIsaw.

Me:Hesaidheleftthem withyou.

Aphindiwe:Uhm,NomthandazoIdon'tknowoff

anyhousekeyszikaMihle.Ihave3weeksnot

talkingtohim soIreallydon'thavetimethis.

Me:Thenwhywouldhesayzikuwe?(Thenwhy

wouldhesaytheyarewithyou?)

Aphindiwe:WhywouldhesayIhavehuskeys

whenhe'saround?

Ilaughed,thesatisfactionIgotfrom hearing

that.Sosheactuallydidn'tknowthathewasn't



around

Me:Iseeyállcutallcommunications

Aphindiwe:Thankstoyou.

Me:Thankme,hewasgoingtoleaveyou

anyway.

Aphindiwe:Likeheleftyou?

Me:Noyoustolehim.

Shehalfwaystandingwhenshechuckled,

puttingherbigassonthatchairagain

Aphindiwe:Maybeit'sabouthightimewetalk

nyani.One,Inevertookyourman.Whenit

happeneditwasbecauseheapproachedme.

Rememberwhenyoufoundusinthekitchen

thatveryfirstday,Iwasseatedonthechair

mindingmyownbusinesswhenhecameto

me...

"Andyouthoughtbecauseofthatheloved

you?"



Aphindiwe:No,butthat'swhenIknewhe

wantedme,inhisbed.Theveryoneyoushared

withhim

IstoodupplanningtowalkawaybecauseIwas

goingtoloseit

Me:AllIwantedwerethekeys.

Aphindiwe:Maybeit'sabouttimeyouletitgo.I

didn'tstealanythingfrom you,hefelloutoflove.

IknewIcouldn'tanymorewhenmyhand

connectedwithhercheek,shewasstandingas

wellsoitmadethingseasier.

Me:Don'tcomewiththatsluttyattitudeapha

kum

Aphindiwe:Checkyourself,it'snotonlysexthat

keepsaman.

WhenIthrewthesecondslapshereturnedit,

leavingaburningsensationonmycheek.Hadit

notbeenforthewaiterwhowassuddenlyby



ourtabletellingustostopbecausewewere

makingothercustomersuncomfortableIwould

havestrangledher.Istormedtomycar,

wantingtokillthebitch.ItwasironichowI

thoughtI'dwalkawaythereangryaboutthekey

businessandnotthat,Ididn'texoecthertosay

suchshit,tobeproudofitandtoactuallylaya

handonme.IknowIhadnorighttoslapherin

thefirstplacebutforsomeonewhowas

sleepingwithyourmantotreatyouinthat

mannerwasadisgrace,itwasevidencethatnot

evenyourmandisciplinedheronhowtoact

aroundyou.Iexpectedhim toatleasttellher

whichboundariesnottocrosswithme,Iwas

hisfuckenbabymamaforcryingoutloud.

Aphindiwe

Youwon'tbelievethatafterthatwholesagaI



couldn'tevenattendclass,allIthoughtofwas

howsheknewhewasn'taroundwhenIdidn't.If

whatevershesaidtomewastruethenIwas

goingtobreak,theonlytimeIexpectedthem to

talkwaswhenitinvolvedthebaby,notwhenhe

wasleaving.Apartofmewashappythough

thathedidn'twanthertohaveaccesstohis

placebecausethatwastheonlyreasonhelied,

itallmadesensetomewhyhewantedtosee

me.Itexthim,testingwhetherthetextwould

gothroughornotbecausewhenItriedcalling

him itsentmestraighttovoicemail.Igrewa

painfullumpfrom allthethoughtsand

conclusionsIdrewinmyhead.Iwasstartingto

blamemyselffrom notmeetingupwithhim the

timehesentthetext,Iwouldhaveknewhewas

goingsomewhere.

LateronthatdayIwentouttospurwithmy

friendsforsupperandtheywantedmetoill

them inwitheverylittledetail.Theyknewabout



themessagesIreceivedandadvicedmetosee

NomthafirstwhichIagreedtobecausewe

thoughtMihlewasgoingtoconvinceme

otherwise,littledidIknowhewantedtoinform

meaboutlyingtoher,maybehewouldhave

toldmeaboutgoingawayaswell.

Kimberley:Sothebitchslappedyou?!

Iwassippingonmyorangewithanumberin

theair.WhenIwassureIswallowedproperly,I

spoke

"Twice.Sheslappedmetwice."

Kimberley:SeewhyIwantedustogowithher?

SheelbowedLootwhowasholdingarib

Luthando:Ha.aKim,wenayouweregoingto

pouradrinkonher,throwherwithchairs.

Jongayouweregoingtogetusintotroublefor

breakingthings.

Kimberley:Ireallyneedtoseethislady.BabyI



thinkyou'retoosoftforher.

Me:Honestlyshe'sobsessedbra.LikeI'm

startingtothinkshehadhim withalovepotion,

phelathat'showwitchesactwhenthespellis

finished.

Luthandoburstintolaughter,sheshookher

headwhilecoveringhermouthwhichshekept

openingfrom laughing

Luthando:Youcan'tbeserious!

Me:WhatelsecanIthinkofbabe?She'spsycho.

Ishruggedmyshouldersworriedmoreabout

Nomthandazo'smentalillnessthanIwasabout

thaefactthatsheslappedme

Me:Youknowsomething'sbotheringme

Kimberley:What'sthat?

Me:Whywouldhetellherthoughandnotme?

Kimberley:Youweren'ttalkingtohim.



Me:Butthatdoesn'tmeanhemustjustleave.

Luthando:Babejonga,naweyou'rebecoming

obsessedngalendoda.Lookyouwereignoring

theguy'scallsandtexts,heprobablyadded1

plus1wabonayoudon'twanttotalktohim.

Andasforher,sheknowsbecauseshewanted

thekeys.

Me:Whatfor?Whywoulsshewanthiskeys?

Kimberley:Whydidn'tyouaskher?

Me:Asifshe'dtellme.

Ikeptquietstaringatmyplateandphone.It

wasoverfourhourssinceItriedreachinghim

andtherewasstillnoresponsefrom him.

Me:Maybeshestillsleepsoverathisplace,

shewouldn'trandomlyjustwanthishousekeys

Kimberley:Stopstressingyourselfoverthese

peoplebabe.ItoldyouonceandI'm goingto

tellyouagain,ifhelovesyouhewillfindhisway



backtoyou.Hewon'tjustletthingsgosoeasily

becauseyou'regivinghim acoldshoulder.Ifhe

didn'tloveyou,he'llletyouknowbylettingyou

go.Asforthebitch,leavehertometosortout.

Me:Ithinkheislettinggo.

Kimberley:Thenhedidn'twantyou.

Inodded,tryingtoswallowthebitterpillshe

justgaveme.Iwasholdingontosomethingthat

wasdyingonadailybasis,somethingIwanted

tobuildsomemorebutthecircumstances

weren'tallowingme.OutoftheblueIstarted

feelinganxious,andmyheartwashammering

againstmychest,accompaniedbythisfeeling

wasthedream whichkeptflashingbackinmy

mind.AnightmareIhad2weeksback.

Entry198

Mihle



IrecallthefirsttimeIwenttocheckuponher,

theseconddayoftheweekafterwork,and

insteadofseeingher,agirlIdidn’tquite

recognisestoodinfrontofmeblockingmyway

throughthedoor.

“Akakabuyieskolweni(Shehasn’treturnedfrom

school)”

Me:Uzobuyanini?(Whenwillshebeback?)

Sheshruggedhershoulderandtiltedherhead

asiffeelingsorryforme

“Andiyazi.Shecouldprobablybestudying

becauseselesizobhala,okanyeukwaKim

noLoot(Shecouldprobablybestudying

becausewe’reclosetoexamsorshecouldbe

atKim’swithLoot)

Inoddedabouttoturnandwalkawaywhenshe

heldmyarm,gently

“Ungamlinda(Youcanwaitforher)”



Myeyesdroppedfrom herfacetoherhand

whichwasincontactwithmyarm,shepulled

awayafterIlookedatherwithablankface

Me:Tellherbendifikile(TellherIwashere)

Shenodded,steppingbackinsidethetiledflat.I

turnedandheadedforthestaircase.Icouldn’t

evencarelessaboutthegestureofthatgirl

tryingtoholdmeagainstmywill,whatIwanted

wastoseeAphindiweanditwasurgent.Iwas

tryingtofigureoutwhyshehadn’tcometosee

mewhenIaskedherto.Shakingmyhead,I

madewaytomycar.Iwasbotheredbymany

thingsthanone,itwasgettingtomehowshe

justdecidedtoshutmeoutanddidn’twantme

tohaveanysayinthat.Icouldn’tquitemake

outwhatwasthecauseofheractions,she

didn’tseem likesomeonewhowasentirelymad

atmethelasttimeherandIconversedbutthe

wayshesuddenlydidthings.Icouldn’tadd

whatwasgoingonandbeingleftclueless



frustratedme.

TheonlythingIcouldwhenIgottomyplace

wastocook,workonmylaptopandcheckon

somestuffbackatthefield.Iknowyouare

probablywonderingdidn’tIcloseitdown;Iwas

attheprocessofdoingsountilIcouldn’tcome

withanystrategyofhowIwasgoingtorelease

theladiesandhavenoneofthem telltheout

world.Itwasimpossible,nomatterhowmuch

bribewehandedouttothem orthelifethreats

wewouldgivethem,oneortwooutofthe36I

hadwouldsell-out.Thethoughtofitdroveme

crazy,itwasoneofthereasonsIdidn’twantto

gobutmyCaptainsinsisted,givingmevalid

reasonswhythejourneywouldbeanadvantage

tomycareer.Iwasstillyoungandneededsuch

opportunitiesbuttobeoutofthecountryfor

twoyears,leavingbehindmyfamily,anillegal

businessIwasrunningandarelationshipI

wantedtomendsobadly,didn’tsoundlikean



advantagetome.

Isighed,changingthetelevisionforthethird

time.Myleavingwasn’tjustaworrytomyself

buttomycrewaswell.Nkululekowouldn’tstop

complainingabouthowmuchofashortnotice

itwas,thestrugglehe’dgetfrom beingCEOfor

thatperiod.Wellhewasright,hewasgoingto

haveahardtimefortworeasons;hedidn’tthink

likeIdidandtheother,team membersnever

tookhim seriously.Hewasverystrategicand

anindividualfullofideasbuthelacked

authority,andthat’swhyhewasworried.

“IfIreturnandwe’vemadelossinsteadofprofit,

ndizonyelawena.”

WaswhatIhadsaidtohim whenIaddressed

theteam,informingthem aboutthejourneyI

weretoembark.Iwouldn’tbemuchstressedif

Bulelaniwaspartofthisparticularbusinessbut

heneverwantedinfrom day1,hemadeitclear

hewasn’tdoinganythingillegal.Theclub



neededtorunandtheyhadtopush,thatwas

theonlywaytogetfoodontheirtablessoifI

camebackandshitwasn’thappening,Iwas

closingit.

IhadlessthanaweekleftinCapeTownandin

total,elevendaysinSouthAfrica.Iwasheading

toSudan,with2otherpartnersfrom my

department,andanother6from theother

differentdepartments.Weweretheonly

professionals,andtherestofthecrewwere

trainees.Iwasn’tmuchpresentattheoffice

thatweekbecauseofbeingbusywithmy

personalproblems,Iwasexcusedfortheyknew

thereweremanythingsIneededtogetdone

priortoflyingthecountry.GoingtoSudandid

notmeanIwouldn’treturnagainuntiltwoyears,

Iwas,butonlyafter6monthsofbeingthere

wouldIgetachancetovisitforauselesstwo

weeks.



WhenIaddressedthemattertoNomthandazo

shebecamedramaticobviously,Ithinkweall

knowbynowthetypeofcharactersheis.She

madeabigdealofit,evenendedupbegging

metogooutonadatewithherforthelasttime,

Iwasconfused,notunderstandinghow

someonecouldactlikeIwasdying.

Iwasthensittingatatableinarestaurant

oppositeher,withmysonnexttoher.Itwas

strictlyafriendlydateandnothingcloseto

pictureperfectandsheknewandunderstood

that.Icouldn’tmovemyeyesfrom mybreed,he

wasgrowingeverypassingdayandwhat

scaredmewashowmuchhelookedlikeme.I

wasjusthopinghewouldn’tbelikeme,Ididn’t

wanthim toinheritanycharacteristicofmine.

Nomthandazo:SouhambaSunday?(Soyou’re

leavingSunday?)

Me:ToPretoriayes,thenphayawearegoingto

flyfrom ORTamboonWednesday.



Nomthandazo:nihambanodwa?

Ishookmyhead,pullingtheforkoutofmy

mouth.

“Ithinkwehave15newpeopleweboarding

with.Ngababayokwenzaitraining.”

Nomthandazo:Ladiesaswell

Ifurrowedmyeyebrowsandlookedatherwith

disinterestandshocksimultaneously.Thatwas

thefirstuninterestingthingshehaduttered

sincewesatatthattable,andsheknewbetter

thantoannoymeatthatmomentandtime.She

stillmanagedtoseethroughmeevenafter

spendingmonthsawayfrom mebecausefor

thefirst10minutesseatedinmycarshecould

senseIwasn’talright.Stresswasfeedingon

me,nothingwasgoingmyway.

OnSaturdaywhiledrivingbackfrom themallI

decidedtopassbyatAphindiwe’splacetobid



mygoodbyes.Iwantedtoseeher,atleastto

hugherthen.Butagaintomyunfortunateluck

shewasn’tavailable.LikebadDéjàvu,thesame

girlwasstandinginfrontofmetryingherluck

atmeonceagain

Me:Couldyoupleasecallher?

Siyasanga:Uhm sheleftherphoneIthink,

khamendizameuLuthando.

Iwaited,lookingatthisyoungladywhofinally

toldmehername,Irememberedhearing

Aphindiwementionitthetimeoftheincident.

ShetriedLuthandoagainpriortoshruggingher

shoulders

Me:Weretheygoingout?

Aphindiwe:NotheyleftbesiyakwaKim,Idon’t

knowiftheyplannedongoingoutornot.

Isighed,lookingawayfrom her.There’sno

otherwaytoputiteitherthantosaymyheart

wasaching.IfIwasagirlI’dprobablyspend



thatnightcryingbecauseofhowIfeltthat

moment.

Me:Ndizobuya(I’llbeback)

Siyasanga:Okay.

Ireturnedtomycarandbroughtbackto

SiyasangawhatIhadboughtforAphindiwe.A

bouquetofwhiteflowers,aspureasher.A

whiteenvelopewithtwothingsinside,aletter

writtenonapapertornfrom anexam padanda

promiseringlikeshehadinsisted,monthsback

sheexplainedtomewhatitmeanttoher.

Therewasmywhitet-shirtwhichsheliked

wearingwhenevershewasatmyplace.

Whethersheuseditasapyjama,ormadeuse

ofitthesamewayIdidIdidn’tcare,allIwanted

wasforhertowearitwhenevershecould.

Forthethirdtimeinmylife,Iprayedsilently,

thatshemakesittoherflatbeforedawnsoshe

wouldcontactmebeforeIleft.Therewas



nothingmorethanIlongedlikeholdingherso

she’dhearmyheartbeatandstillknowitbeat

forher.Iwantedhertowaitformebuthowwas

shegoingtodothatwhenIalreadyknewIhad

losther.Shebelongedtoanother,allIhadtodo

wastakethefall,bouncebackandmoveon.

Shewasn'tmineanymore.

ENTRY198

Aphindiwe

WewereonourwaytocitycentreCapeTown

whenImissedtwocallsfrom Mamomdala.She

barelycalledme,shewasapersonwhowrote

messagescheckinguponmesohercalling

couldmeanonethingandonethingonly,

urgency.Luthandotookinthelookonmyface

andquestioned

“Iseverythingokay?”



Me:Idoubt,myauntjustcalledandshenever

does.

Kimberley:Getbacktohersowecanhavefun

inpeace.Nothingisasannoyingashavingguilt

whilsttryingtogetdrunk.

Luthando:Sameashavingguiltofcheating

whilsttryingtogetyourasslaid.

Me:Ohwow,Ithinkyouneedsomegirl.

Luthando:Haibonjaningoku,bendifumene?

(Wohownow,whenIrecentlygotsome?)

Ilaughed,notchingherwithmyelbow.

Me:Itslippedmymind

Isaidaloudaftermylastlaugh.Iwasstill

purchasingairtimeviacellphonebankingand

whilstdoingthatIcouldn’tstopbutwonder

whattheproblem was.WhenIfinallydidbuy

theairtimeIrangherback

Me:Mamomdala



Mamomdala:Molwenisisi,uright?

Me:Ndiyaphilamamomdalaakhontounjani?

(Alliswellgreataunt,howareyou?)

Ipickedupfrom hertonethatsomethingwasn’t

rightbutIwasn’tgoingtoaskbecauseIdidn’t

wanttoknow.Ifitwerebadnews,thenIwas

okay.

Mamomdala:Kurightsisi.Mntanakabhuti

uxolongokukhuphaezindawenizakho

Mambhelekodwakhaw’khawulezeufikeapha

endlinimntanam (It’sallright.Mybrother’s

daughterIapologiseforremovingyoufrom

yourplacebutpleasedoarriveherimmediately

mychild)

IwasconvincedIwasn’tgoingtoaskbecauseI

wasn’tthetypetohandlebadnewsinagood

way,butthewayshesoundeddrovemeintoa

placeIdidn’twanttobe,andIfoundmyself

questioning



“IseverythingokayMamomdala?”

Mamomdala:Ewesisi.Uzobanayoimali

yokhwela?(Yeschild.Willyouhavemoneyfor

transport?)

Me:EweMama

Aftertellingmeonemoretimetoarriveassoon

asIcouldsheendedthecall.Isuddenlyfelt

uneasybecausewhensomethingwasn’tright

backhomeyouknewsomethingwasn’trightno

matterhowmuchyoudidn’tvisit.

Me:Ihavetoleave.

Kimberley:Areyouserious?

Me:I’m deadserious.

Luthando:Akhontoembikodwa?

Me:AkathethiMamomdala,uthiImustarrive

homeqha

Kimberley:Dudeyoudoknowwecan’tdrive

backtoBoschright?



Me:It’sokay,Iwillcatchataxiintown.

Kimberley:Areyousure?Youdon’tmindright?

Me:NoIdon’t.

AfterthatIcouldn’tthinkofanythingelsebut

theproblem backhome.Idon’trecallhowmany

timesIprayedthatitwasn’tmyfather,Idon’t

knowwhatI’dbeifitwashim,Idon’tknow

whatwouldbecomeofme.EverytimeIthought

ofadifferentsituationmyanxietygrew

stronger,nomatterhowlessworsemy

imaginationwasmakingthesituation,my

anxietyjustkeptgrowing.Iwasscared.

IrememberhowuncomfortableIwasinthetaxi

backhome;Iwasbusyfiddlingwithmydress

andbitingmynailsjustanattempttogetthe

thoughtoutofmind.HadMihlebeenaroundit

wasonlygoingtotakehim oneglanceatme

andhewouldknowIwasn’tokay.Thethought

ofhim mademesmile,Iwonderedhowhewas



doingwhereverhewas.Ichangedsitting

positionsaboutwaytoomanytimespriorto

pullingmyphoneoutofmybaganddiallinghis

number,Ijusthadtocheckthathewasokay

andwasn’ttheoneIwasbeingcalledfor.The

thoughtmademyhearthammerhardagainst

mychest.TwicethetimesItriedcallinghim his

phonesentmetovoicemail,somyeager-self

senthim anSMSwithhopesthathe’dgetback

tome.MyworriesmademeforgetthatIvowed

onnottalkingtohim untilhereachedout,Ifelt

likethepastmonthsofourrelationshipIwas

alwaystheonewhohadtounderstand,

apologiseandagreetoeverythingeventhough

hewastheoneatfault.Iwantedhim toknow

whatitfeltlikewhenhewasdriftingawayfrom

me,Ijusthopedthathewouldn’tgiveupthe

chase.

WhenthecabpulledthroughatmydestinationI

feltmystomachturn,hadIeatensomething,I



wouldthrowup.Ipaidandsteppedoutofthe

car.Icouldliterallyfeeltheblackcloudhanging

overtheyardimmediatelywhenIwalked

throughthegates,itwaseasyformetotell

somethingwasn’tright.Afterashort,silent

prayerIsteppedinfrontofthedoorand

knocked.AftermysecondknockAzolawas

standinginfrontofmeandsmiling,however,it

wasn’therusualsmile

Azola:Heymntase

Me:Hello.

Igaveherahugandsteppedinside.Shehelped

mewithmybagandcontinuedtothelounge

beforeIcouldaskwhattheproblem was.When

IappearedIsawacoupleofunfamiliarfaces

seatedonthecouchesandonchairs,itwas

threeladieswhowerebetweentheageka

SivuyisiweandNomthandazo.

Mamomdala:Phindi,moloMambhele.



Me:Molwenimamomdala.

Shegavemeasidehugbeforerunningher

handsdownherapron.Iscannedtheroom and

sawthatNomthandazowascrying,Sivulooked

likeshehadshedatearaswellwhilsttheother

twoladieswerecomfortingNomtha.Iwasn’t

abouttolosemybreathyetbutavoicetoldme

whateverwashappeningconcernedMihle.I

foundaseatnexttoAzolaandplacedmy

handbagnexttomyfeet

Mamomdala:Mambhele

Me:Mamomdala

Mamomdala:Kubiaphaekhaya,unyanaka

NomthandazonoMihleuyagula,pulseyakhe

ibengarespondincam uhambakwethu

isibhedlele.(Nothing’sgreathereathome,

NomthandazoandMihle’ssonissick,hispulse

wasn’trespondingwellwhenweleftthe

hospital.)



IpassedaglanceatNomthapriortomymind

rushingtoMihle,hewillbedevastatedwherever

heis

“KudalasifunainumberkaMihlele

ayisebenzisaeSudankodwaasinayo.Nomtha

uthiunganayowena(We’vebeenwanting

Mihle’snumbertheonehe’susinginSudanbut

wedon’thaveit.Nomthasaidyouwould.)

Me:AndinayoMam’dala,Ididn’tevenknowhe

wasinSudan.

Nomthandazolookedatmeforthesecondtime

sinceIsteppedintoherhome.Iswearifshe

wasn’thurt,shewouldhavebeensmilingor

laughinginmyface.Mamomdalaletouta

disappointedsighthennooded.Ilookedatthe

motherofthechildthenatSivuyisiwewho

m Ibelievedwouldhaveabetteranswertomy

question,therewasnowayNomthawasinthe

stateofexplainingherchild’ssickness.



Me:What’swrongwithhim?

Sivuyisiwe:Ayiveli.Thedoctor’sdon’tknowqha

umntanajuststartedheatingupyesterday

morning,thenwethoughtitwasacoldthenall

ofasuddenhewouldn’tstopcrying,

akaphefumlikakhule(heisn'tbreathing

properly).

Me:DidyoutryMihle’swork,oroneofhis

friend’splace,nimbuzengenumber?

Nomthandazo:It’sSaturday,theydon’tworkon

weekendsandIdon’thaveanyofhisfriends

numbers.

Me:Iknowkwabhut’Bulelani,wecandrive

thereandgoask.

IwastryingtohidethehurtIfeltfrom allthat,I

understandhewasrejectedonmyphonebut

Mihlehadotherplans.Ihadhim rejectedages

agobuthisstubbornselfstillknewaboutmy

whereabouts,sowhycouldn’thereachoutand



letmeknowhewasfleeingthecountry?Imean

itcouldn’tbethatdifficult.

Mamomdala:Sivuyisiwendicelanihambe

mntanam,kheniyojongaloBulelani(Sivuyisiwe

pleasegomychildandcheckonthisBulelani.)

Azola,myselfandSivuleftthehouseand

jumpedintoSivu’scountryman.Therewas

silenceinthecarunlessthetimeswhenIwas

directingher.Bulelani’ssuburbsweren’tfar

from BelvilleandIknewwherehestayed

becauseIbeenthereacoupleoftimes,with

KimberleyandLuthandoaswell.Inamatterof

25minuteswewereparkingatthelawn,

outsidetheyard

Azola:Akhozinjamosapha?(Theyaren’tany

dogshereright?)

Icould’vehavelaughedhadtheatmosphere

beendifferentbutIdidn’thavethechance,so

insteadIshookmyhead.Whatwasgoingto



makemelaughwashowsurprisedIwasthat

shefeareddogs,thefeardidn’tfither.

Icouldn’tshiftmymindfrom thinkingabout

Nomthandazoandahugepartofmefeltguilty

ashell.Shehadamiscarriageafewyearsback,

Icameintoherlifeandtookwhatseemedtobe

holdinghertogetherandnowhersonwasin

hospitalfightingforhislifeat5months.Ifelt

hugesympathyforbothherandMihlebuther

problemsseemedbiggerthanhisforsome

weirdreason,andIcouldn’thelpbutfeelIwas

responsibleforsomeofherunhappiness.

Isnappedbacktorealitywhenthedoorswung

openandjustthemanwewerelookingfor

stoodatthedoorway

“Molweni.Aphindiwe.”

Me:Molwenibhuti,asihlelanga.Xolo

ngokuphazamisa,sicelanumberkaMihlelena

ndinayoayingeni(Hellobrother,wearenothere



tostay.Sorryfordisturbingyou,canwehave

Mihle’snumbertheoneIhavedoesn’tgo

through.)

Helookedatmewithtalkingeyesbeforehe

nodded,steppingbackinsidethehouse.Ibet

hewantedtoaskwhywouldn’tMihlegiveme

hisnewnumberthatwasifhehadanew

number.

Hereturnedwithhisphoneandsmiledatme,

handingmethephone

Bulelani:Yonkeintoiright?(Iseverythingokay?)

Sivuyisiwe:Hayi,uyagulauLakhe(No,Lakheis

sick)

Ihadalmostforgotthattheykneweachother,

waybeforeIcametotheCape.Myforwardass

wasreadytoaddresshim alreadylikeIwasthe

onlyonewhoknewtheguy

Bulelani:Kwenzakantoni?(What’shappening?)



Irangthenewnumberfrom Bulelani’sphone

andhandedittoSivuyisiweonthesecondring,

shetookitandsteppedaside.Iwantedtotalk

tohim sobadlybutIcouldn’tbetheoneto

deliverthesenewstohim.Icouldn’tstop

lookingatSivufrom fivefeetaway,wondering

whathewassayingtoher

Bulelani:Anithethi?(Y’allaren’ttalking?)

Ishookmyhead,stillfeelingdownfrom it.I

understandIhadtoworryaboutwhatwas

goingonbutIcouldn’thelpbutthinkofwhyhe

didn’ttellme.WhatwasItothisguyagain?

Sivuyisiweapproachedus,disturbingmy

thoughts

“Uthihe’llarrangeaflightimmediatelyandfly

backkodwauthiangabalaphaMondayor

Tuesday(Hesayshe’llarrangeaflight

immediatelyandflybackbutthatcouldbe

MondayorTuesday.)



Bulelani:Okay.Pleasekeepmeupdated

ngalentwanake.

Weallnoddedbeforebeddingourgoodbyes.

Azola:Didyoutakehisnumber?

Me:No.

Sivuyisiwe:Ndiyithathilemna(Itookit)

Ifhedidn’twantmetoknowhewasinSudan

thenclearlyhedidn’twantmetohavehis

numbersonam ndandingazozinyhala

mntakabawo(soItoowasn’tgoingtoforce

myselfinhim).

WhenwereturnedbackhomeIhadtowitness

Nomthandazocallhim,talktohim andcryto

him whilstIwasseatedtheretryingtomakeout

hisresponsetoeverythingshewassaying.

I’m surewayengamteketisihaisoka,ekhala

ngooBhelekaziwam,Mambhelewethu,

Mamom’ntanam.Ihadtofighttheurgeof



rollingmyeyes,Ihadtorememberthiswas

aboutthechild,andnotthetwoofthem.

OnSundaytherewasnochurch,wevisitedthe

hospitalinsteadandIwaitedonthecold

bencheswhilethefamilywasinside.Iaskedto

beexcusedfrom itall,Ijustcouldn’tstand

seeingsuchayoungsoulpluggedwithpipes.

Azolawalkedoutofthewardandsatnextto

me,Ilookedatherpriortoholdingherforearm

“Unjani?(Howishe?)”

Azola:Noprogress.Insteadkuthethwange

heartoperationsandall.(Noprogress.Instead

they’retalkingaboutheartoperationsandall.)

IwantedtosaysomethingbutIcouldn’t,Iwas

lossforwordsandIam notthetypetoconsole

andconvincepeoplethatit’llbealright.3years

laterandIwasstillcryingaboutmymother’s

death.



MondayIwenttoschoolandcamebackwith

anotherbagbecausemystaywasgoingtobe

long.Icouldn’tleavethefamilyduringsuch

times,IhadallthemoneyIneededtotakeme

toschoolandbacksoIwasgoingtotravel

everydayuntilSimlindilewasalright.Iwasused

tousinghisfather’snamebecausethat’sthe

nameIeverheardwhenhespokeofhisson.

Tuesdayafternoonweallwenttohospital,with

Tatomdalaaround.Apparentlyhehadgone

homeforsomeblessingsandcamebackwith

uDabswam whoseemedstrictand

unwelcoming.Shewastheonepersoninthe

familywhodidn’thavetoberemindedwhoI

wasbecausesheclaimedshesawherbrother

inme.IknowmyfatherwasattractiveAFbut

formetolooklikeaman,thenImustbehella

bad.Weweregatheredintheloungeaftera

shortprayer,listeningtoloDabawouthetha



nyaniadvisingNomthandazoonwhattodo.

Theyweretalkingaboutchurchalot,andI’m

sorrytosaythisbutmyfatherprayedformy

mother’shealthandstilllosther.Ihadthisthing

buggingme,tellingmetotalkandtellthem to

seeatraditionalhealerbutitwasn’tmyplaceto

talk,whatdidIknow?

Wewerestillinthemiddleofthelisteninggame

whentherewasaknockatthedoor,and

knowingwhom itwasmybodyheatedinstantly.

Iwasalwaysnervousbeingaroundhim and

familybecauseIcouldn’tevenlookhisway,

peoplewouldassumewewerestillattaching

ourprivatepartstogether.Iwasforeveruneasy

becauseNomthandazomadesureIwas.

IfelthiseyesonmebeforeIevenlookedupat

him,andbythetimeIdidhewasalreadystaring

atNomthandazowhowaswalkingtohim.

Immediatelywhenheenvelopedherinhisarms

sheletoutacry,aloud,dramaticone.Idon’t



meantobehatingaphabuty’allhaveto

understandthatIwassousedtoherpulling

actsjusttomakemefeelawkwardaboutbeing

partofthisfamilysonowIcouldn’teventellif

shewasreallytouchedbyseeinghim,orshe

wantedtopaintyetanotherpictureforme.

Afterwhatseemedlikeforeverhepulledback

anddriedhercheeks,hisshirtwasalready

soakingwetfrom hertears.Hewaslookingas

handsomeasfuck,likesomethingtobeeaten

infact.Hewasdressedindenim jeans,awhite

shirtwhichwastuckedinandunbuttoned

revealinghischest,abrownbeltwhichmatched

withbrownshoes.Helookedlikemeatona

plateIcouldn’thavebecauseIwassuddenlya

vegetarian.

Hemadehimselfcomfortablenexttoherand

wasfilledinwitheverything.Inoticedafter

everyglancewesharedhe’dlookateverybody

aroundmejustsoitdidn’tseem likehewas



checkingmeout,however,hisstaresonme

weremuchlonger.Idon’tknowhowandwhyI

suddenlygrewthisconfidencetospeakbut

whentheycontinuedtheirtalkaboutholy

watersandallkindsofpriestsIgrewthis

irritationbecausethiswomandidn’tevenknow

themansheclaimedsheloved.

Iclearedmythroat,earningeverybody’s

attention.Itriedshuttingouttheideathatmy

father’soldersiblingswereintheroom and

woulddefinitelyfeeldisrespectedand

underminedbyme,Ispoke

Me:Awungumntuwecawe,whydon’tyou

consultatraditionalhealer?(Youarenota

churchperson,whydon’tyouconsulta

traditionalleader?)

Helookedatme,almostthankingmefornot

lettinghim down.Icouldn’tsmilenordancebut

trustmemyheartsmiledabouthundredtimes

infiveseconds.Heopenedhismouthaboutto



talkwhenthequeenofthehousespokefirst

“Whyuzocingaisangomakuthethwangecawe,

yintonileuyifakekumntanam?(Whywouldyou

thinkofasangomaduringachurch

conversation,whatdidyouputinmychild?)”

Andmybigmouthgotmeintotroubleonce

again.Thereshewasseatedthere,almost

fumingtoherlastnerve,waitingformeto

explainmyselfaftershechangedmywords.I

rememberjustopeningmymouthtospeakbut

nothingcameout,ImeanIwasflushed.

Nomthandazo:Thetha!(Speak!)

MihleandTatomdala:Nomthandazo!

Shelookedatherbabydaddyfirstbefore

lookingatherfather

Tatomdala:Hayi.

Nomthandazo;Nakuebayabayaza(Heresheis

stuttering)



Mihle:Couldyoujust!

Hestoppedtalkingandclosedhiseyes.Ithink

herememberedwherehewas,heknewbetter

thanshoutingatherundertheDabularoof

Mihle:Canwelookatthereasonwhysilapha.

Thisisaboutmyson.

Nomthandazo:Thenaskyouresisfebesakho

whythehellwouldshespeakofsomethingwe

believenotaphaendliniduringthehardtimes

formntanam.

Me:IhadtoremindyouthatawumaziuMihle

likeyouthink...

Nomthandazo:Uligqwirhagqithi

Me:Maybeyoushouldtakeyoursonkokwabo

andstopaccusingmefornonsense.Stopliving

likeabratugoduseumntana!

WhatwasItodowhenshescreamedthatloud

atmeaboutsomethingthatwouldnevercross



mymind.Shelookedatmewitheyesfilledwith

disbelief.ShewasprobablythinkingIwantedto

robherhersonaftertakinghermanbutI

couldn'tiveacleanfuckanymore.Istoodup

andstormedpassthem towardsthepassage

butwasstoppedbyMihlewhoheldtightofmy

arm

Me:Ndiyeke(Leaveme)

Iremovedhishandfrom myarm.Shecould

havepaintedmeofanythingbutthat.Iadmitted

tobeingamanstealerbutIdefinitelywasn’ta

witch.

ENTRY200

Mihle

AfterstandingupholdingherhandIknewevery

pairofeyesinthathousewasprobablylooking



atme,atus,observingwhatreactionshe’dgive

me.Sheroughlypulledherhandfreefrom my

grip

“Ndiyeke!”wasthewordthatcameoutofher

mouthpriortohercontinuingwithstorming

towardsthepassage.Ishookmyhead,

returningtomyseat.Ifthiswasn’taboutmy

son,Iwouldhaveleftalready.Iheardnowords

tosayafterwhatNomthandazodidbecauseifI

weretospeakIwouldprobablyembarrassher

infrontofherfamily,soIkeptquiet

MrDabula:NomthandazoDabulaandiyifuni

lentougqiboyenzangongathiazange

sakukhulisangambekonomama

(NomthandazoDabulaIdonotapproveofwhat

youjustdidasifyourmotherandIdidn’traise

youwithrespect)

Nomthandazo:Kodwatat…(Butfather…)

MrDabula:Ndithethanawe!Ufunauphendula?!



(Iam talkingtoyou!Doyouwanttobackchat?)

Nomthandazo:Hayitata(Nofather)

MrDabula:Ndithikuweandiyifunilento

ogqib’yenzaandasozeuphindeuyenzeapha

kwam uyandivha?(Iam sayingtoyouIdonot

approveofwhatyoujustdidandneveragain

willyoudothatinmyhouse,doyouhearme?)

Shenoddedlookingatherhands,andtheold

mankepthisflamingeyesonher.Iwasabout

tonudgehersoftlywithmyelbowbuther

motherinterruptedme

MrsDabula:Nomthandazo

Shecalledherdaughter’snamesoftly,Nomtha

lookedupandstaredathermotherpriorto

lookingatthemanofthehouse

“Ewetata.”

MrDabula:Azola

Azola:Tata



MrDabula:HambolandaAphindiwe(Gofetch

Aphindiwe).

TherewasawkwardsilenceuntilAzolaand

Phindiwerebothseatednexttoeachotherlike

theywerebeforethequarrel.Knowingmy

Aphindiwe,Icouldshewasstillmad,itwas

writteninthewayshekeptlookingatmethen

atNomtha.Iam prettysureatthatvery

momentshedespisedmejustasmuchasshe

didwithNomthandazo.Icouldhaveremoved

myselffrom thatseatandwentovertocomfort

herbutIwasn’tallowed,notunderthewatchof

everybodythere.

MrDabula:Aphindiwe?

Aphindiwe:Tatomdala?

MrDabula:Nomthandazo?

Nomthandazo:Tata?

MrDabula:Ndifunanobabininindimameleand

nindivisisekakuhlebantwanabam (Iwantboth



ofyoutolistentomeandhearmeclearlymy

children).Iwillnothaveabantwanaabaziphethe

okwendlaviniaphakwam,besilwelaindoda

yomnyeumzi.Niyandivha?(Iwillnothave

childrencarrythemselvesaslunaticsfighting

foramaninmyhouse.Doyouhearme?)

Theysimultaneouslysaidyes,deceivingthe

man.Well,maybeAphindiwewasn’tbecause

witheveryfifthsecondIpassedmyglanceto

her,andIknewwhenshewasterrifiedand

whenshewasn’tandrightthen,themankindof

freakedheroutsoIknewshecouldbetaking

thelecturealittletooseriousunlikethelady

thatwasonmyleft.

MrDabula:Andizophindandithethengalento(I

willnottalkaboutthisagain).

Me:Ndicelauthethatata(CanIaskfather?)

MrDabula:EweNyawuza

Me:Intoebendirhalelauyixasayileibethethwa



nguAphindiwe,ngasizathusobaekhaya

singabantubamasikogqithi.Notwantingto

makeyoufeellikeandiyihloniphiindlelazenu,I

wouldadvisekujongwemacalaobabini

kuzokonelisekaeachfamily(WhatIwouldlike

tosupportiswhatAphindiwesaid,withthe

reasonthatatmyhomewearetraditional

people.NotwantingtomakeyoufeellikeIdon’t

respectyouways,Iwouldadvisewelookat

bothsolutionssotherecanbefulfilmentin

eachfamily.)

MrDabula:Watshowathethaokwendodanyani

kenyana.Bendithulenjendifunauzanesolution.

Haikendiyavuyaxaukwaziucinga.(Youspoke

likeamanson.IwasquietbecauseIwanted

youtoraiseasolution.I’m happythatyoucan

thinkthiswell.)

Inodded,avertingmyeyestotheladyacross

theroom.Iwantedtohughersobadlybecause

shestilldidn’tlookhappyandIwasbotheredby



that.

MrDabula:Niyivelenonkeintoethethwe

nguMihle,khonaenirhalelauyiadd.Nkosikazi?

(YouallheardwhatMihlesaid,isthereanything

youwouldliketoadd.Wife?)

MrsDabula:Hayinotata,Iam happyabout

everythingmna.

“UrightnaweBhelekazi?(Youarefineaswell

Bhekelazi?)”

Heaskedhissister,theoldladyjustnodded

thenlookedatme

Dabawo:Kodwamntanam ndingathandaubane

momentnjenawe(ButmychildIwouldliketo

haveamomentwithyou)

Me:Mnama?

Dabawo:Ewe.

Nomthandazo:Sisezoyaes’bhedleleDabs

maybexasibuya(Wearestillgoingtothe



hospitalAunt,maybewhenwereturn)

Dabawo:Haytinobakungomsowethu(No,even

ifit’stomorrow.)

Me:Alright.SizothethaMambhele(Wewilltalk

Mmabhele)

AfterashortwhileNomthandazo,Sivuyisiwe

andmyselfleftforthehospital.Ididn’tknow

howIwasfeelingreally,Ididn’teventhinkIwas

strongenoughforthis.Iknewmysituation

wouldhavebeenbetterifAphindiwewaswith

usbutIcouldn’tbringherwithforobvious

reasons.WhenwegotatthehospitalIwas

alreadypanicking,Ihatedtheplaceandhatedit

evenmorewhensomeoneclosetomewas

layingononeofthosebeds.Nomthandazotook

myhandafterlookingatme

“Areyouokay?”

Me:Notabit,butIwillbe.Ndifunanjeumbon

ubaunjani(Ijustwanttoseehowhe’sdoing)



WesteppedinwhenshewasreadybecauseI

knewdeepdownIcouldnevereverbeready

seeingmysoninthatcondition.ThesituationI

hadimaginedinmymindwasbetterthanwhatI

sawinthatward,maybeIwasimaginingthings

alittlelessworsesoIcouldn’thurtmyselfbut

thatdidn’thelpbecausewhenIstoodabout

fourfeetfrom thatcottage,myheartachedand

IknewIwascracking.Nomthandazosqueezed

myhandandsoftlydraggedmesowe’d

continuebutIstoodstill,almostfeelinglikeI

hadlosthim already.

Me:CanIhavesometimealonewithhim?

Nomthandazo:Areyousure?

Me:Ewe.

Iwouldn’ttellyouwhatshedidafterthat

becausemyeyesweregluedonthatbabybed.

NeverdidIpicturemychildstuffedwithfour

pipesinhistinybody,Imeanhewasonlyfive



monthsold.AftergainingallthestrengthIhad,I

cautiouslysteppedforwardandtookaglimpse

ofhistinybody.Hedidn’tseem tobeinpainor

maybethat’sbecausehewassleeping.I

passedmyglancetothemachineonthesideof

thebedshowinghisheartpulseandallother

pulsesimportanttothedoctors,Iknewhis

heartratewasnormalbyjustlookingatthat

machine.Sighing,Ilookedathim again

Me:Nyawuza,ndim ndodaencincikatata.I

needyoutofightboybecause(silence)

Ndabindeka(Ichoked)Icouldn’ttalkanyfurther

asIleanedonthecottagewithmyeyesclosed.

Iwastryingnottobreakbecauseinsuch

circumstancesIhadtobethestrongest.Iwas

alwaysremindedbackhomethatwhenyou

weregoingthroughthemosttimesinyourlife

cryingwasn’tanoptionbecauseifitwasanevil

spiritthatwasdoingthattoyou,thenyoucrying

wouldonlygiveitmorepowerandcontrolover



you.

Ionlyliftedmyheadagainwhenthepaineased

Me:Vukaboy.You’remylittlesoldierandIneed

youtogetup.VukaJama.

IhadsomuchIwantedtosaytohim butIdidn’t

knowwheretostartsoinsteadofsaying

anything,Icontinuedbegginghim towakeup,

thatwasbeforeNomthandazoappearedatthe

doorwithhersister

Nomthandazo:Canwesayourgoodbyes,

ubethileu8.

Imovedawayfrom thecottagegivingthem

somespace.Iwatchedhowsheinteractedwith

him anditwarmedmyheart,awaysostrange

andforeign.IusetheconceptforeignbecauseI

knewthefeelings,Iusedtofeelittowardsher

butthatwasalongtimeago,sowhenit

returneditseemedquitenew.IknewIcouldn’t

befeelinganythingstrongtowardsher,itwas



justthesoftIhadformybabymama.

Thejourneybackhomeseemedalittletense

becausenoneofushadmuchtosaytothe

other,Iam thinkingourworrywaslurkingover

everypositivethoughtwetriedtohaveofhim

lyingthere.Ididn’tdrivemycarinsidetheyard

whenwearrivedbecauseIweretoleaveinno

longerthantenminutesbutIhadtoleave

formally.Wewalkedintotheloungeandfound

AphindiweandAzolawatchingtelevision

Nomthandazo:ooMamabalele?(Ismotherand

fathersleeping?)

Azola:Ha.abayahlamba,Dabsyenaulele(No

they’rebathing,Auntissleeping)

Me:It’sokayyouwilltellthem bendizochaza

ubandimnkile.

Nomthandazo:Okaybaby

Me:Goodnightthen.



IturnedandwasabouttoleavewhenIfeltthis

urgeofwantingtotalktoAphindiwe.WhenI

stormedinmytracesIwasawareNomthawas

alreadylookingatmebecauseshewasalready

walkingbesideme,endikhupha

Nomthandazo:Yintoni?(Whatisit?)

Me:IwanttotalktoAphindiwe.

Nomthandazo:Intoni?!(What?!)

Me:Ihavetotalktoher.

Nomthandazo:Ngantoni?(Aboutwhat?)

Shelookedatmewithaquestioninglookfor

overaminute,andwhenIdidn’tanswershe

sighedandnodded

“Butndicelaundixelelexauzohamba(But

pleasetellmewhenyou’regoingtoleave).”

Me:Sure.

Aphindiwewasstillseatedonthecouchwaiting

formetoaddressher.Iknewsheheard



NomthaandIspeakbutwhenshedidn’tmoveI

presumedshedidn’twanttobeaccusedof

beingalloverme.Iknewshehadhadenough

oftheaccusations.

Ilookedstraightintohereyesandspoke

“CanItalktoyouMmabhele?”

Icouldn’tquitereadthelookshegavemeprior

todraggingherselfoffthecouchandpushing

herfeetintoherslippers.Shefollowedme

outsideandleanedagainstthedoorrightafter

closingit.Herarmswerefoldedoverherchest

andforsomereasonshelookedannoyed,I

knewshewantedtospeakbutsherefrained

from it

Me:Unjani?(Howareyou?)

Aphindiwe:Bendizobanjani?(HowwasIgoing

tobe?)

Iopenedmymouthwantingtospitbackwithan

attitudeaswellbutIwasblocked,thethought



ofmysonlyingonthatbedwastheonlything

inmyhead.Iclosedmymouthsubsequently

closingmyeyesattemptingtogetagripof

everything.

Me:Kutheniundiqumbele?(Whyareyoumadat

me?)

Aphindiwe:Iam notmad

Me:IknowyouAphindiwe.Yintoni?(Whatisit?)

Aphindiwe:Canwetalktoro.

Me:Kantisenzani.(Andwhatarewedoing?)

Shelookedatmeandsnorted.Therewas

silenceanditwasirritating,Idon’tknowwhy

shewassulkingandIwastoostressedand

hurttobedraggingthatoutofher

Me:Whythefuckareyoumad?

Iaskedtakingstepstowardsherandjustwhen

Iwasabouttotouchher,sheflinchedrisingher

handstostopme.Ihatedthat,sheknewIhated



thatandIfeltIwasbeingtempted

“Idon’tknowwhatthefuckiswrongwithyou

andIdon’thavetheenergytobeg.Ihaveason

dying,Ihavetofindawaytobegthisfucken

Godthatpeoplebelieveintosafemyson,I

can’tbebeggingyoutoo.Ihopengomsoxa

ndilaphayou’llspeak.”

IknewIwassayingallthatbetweengritted

teethbecauseitwastheonlywaytoexpress

myirritationthatnight,Icouldn’tyell,Iwasn’tin

myyard.Ilookedatherforthelasttimehoping

she’dsaysomethingbuthercuteasswasstill

sulkingsoIturnedandwalkedaway.Iwas

stoppedbyhervoice

Aphindiwe:Whywouldn’tyoutellmeuya

eSudan?

Iturnedaroundandfacedher,shelooked

shuttered.Iknewshewasn’tacting,shedidn’t

know.



Me:WherearethethingsIleftyou?

Aphindiwe:Whatthings?

Iapproachedher,closingthegapbetweenus,

andstoodjustafootawayfrom her

Me:Icametoyourplacetwicendifunaukubona,

oneSaturdayandthefollowingweekonSunday.

Sherelaxedabit

Aphindiwe:Noyoudidn’t.

Me:Ispoketolamntananihlalanaye,andIleft

somethingskuyeforyou,thatwasonSunday

beforeflyingtoPretoriawathiyou’reoutwith

ooKhalima.

Aphindiwe:What?

Mihle:(laughs)soyoudidn’tgetanything?

Aphindiwe:No.Whyyoulaughingthisisn’t

funnyMihle.

Me:Iknowitisn’tbutyourface,damn.



Aphindiwe:I’m pissed

Me:Youare.

Shesmackedmychestandshookherhead,her

eyebrowswerestillfurrowed

“Whatwerethey?”

Me:Ndizok’thumelelaipictureyazo(Iwillsend

youapicture)

Aphindiwe:Butwhywouldn’tshegivethem to

me?

Ididn’tanswerher,notbecauseIcouldn’tbut

becausemyeyeswereonherlips,Ihadover

twomonthsnotkissingher,nottouchingher

thewayIwantedto.

Aphindiwe:Areyouevenlisteningtome?

Imovedcloserandshetookatwostepsback,

trappingherselfbetweenthedoorandI.Iran

myhandonherexposedthighandshe

immediatelysmackeditawayandIknewthe



onlywaytogethertokissmewasifItookher

lipsinmine.Shestruggledatfirst,tryingto

pushmeawaybutwhenmyhandfounditsway

intoherpyjamashortsandmetherass,she

grabbedtightofmyshirt.Iknewsheneverwore

pantiesatnightafterbathing,that’swhyIhad

suchconfidencethatIwasgoingtogetwhereI

wantedtoget.Iftherewasanythingwhichhad

herbodyheatingupitwasmyhandagainsther

ass,becauseIthinksheknewwhereIwas

headedafterthat.Itwassomethingwhichgot

herbothexcitedandnervous.

Ipushedmyhandbetweenherbuttcheeksand

startmassagingheranus.Instantlywhenmy

middlefingertouchedheranusherbreathing

increased.Ipulledbackfrom thekissand

lookedather,herangelicfacewasthe

reasoningmydickwashardening.Ihadtold

myselfIwasn’tgoingtotakethingsasfarasI

didbutlookingathereyesclosed,herbottom



lipbetweenherteethandherchestrisingup

anddownthewayitwas,mademepushmy

fingerinandshemoanedalittletooloudthanI

expected.Icrashedmylipsonherstryingto

suppressthesoundshemade.WhenIpushed

mymiddlefingerdeeperintohersheheldmy

wristtootight,moaningagainstmymouth.

Iwantedtostopbuttheurgeofgettingherto

moanevenloudertookovermesoImovedmy

otherhandfrom herwaistandheldherhand.

Shetightenedhergriponmywristbutcouldn’t

winthebattlebecauseshefreedminewhenI

tightenedmyholdonherhand.Iforcedtwo

fingersdeepinherandsheletoutasharp

moan,onewhichIknewwasloudevenwithmy

mouthagainsther.Istoppedeverythingand

pulledbackexaminingherface,shelookedlike

someonewhowastryingtobarepain

Me:DidIhurtyou?

Herlefthandwasstillholdingmyforearm and



shewasdigginghernailsintomyskin.Icould

feelburningsensationhernailsweremakingon

myskinbutIcouldn’tcarelessaboutthat,it

washerIwasconcernedabout

Me:Aphindiwe

Aphindiwe:Mhuh?

Yep,Ihurther.Itwasevidentinhervoice,inher

face.ThenIfeltit,thatfeelingIdidn’twantto

feel.

Me:Ndijonge(Lookatme)

Shewaslooseningherholdonmyarm butstill

hadhereyesclosed

“Lookatme.”

Shedid,andIregrettedaskingher.Itwasnot

onlyherfacewhichportraitpainbuthereyesas

well

Me:I’m sorry.

Shenodded,searchingformyeyes.Ilooked



away,lettingherwaistgo.Isteppedawayfrom

herandfeltthedemoninmebreathing.I

wantedtoshutthethoughtoutbutitcame

breakingwhateverwallIwasbuildingforitnot

topassthrough.ShetouchedmyhandbutI

withdrewit

Aphindiwe:Areyouokay?

Me:Ya.

Therewassilenceandallthatcouldbeheard

wasthenightwindandthetressdancingtoit.I

turnedaroundandlookedather.Shewas

worried

Me:I’llseeyoutomorrow.

Iplacedakissonherforeheadandwentforthe

gate.IcouldfeelhereyesonmeandIwanted

toturnaroundandconvinceherthatIwasokay

butIknewIwasn’t.Thethoughtoffeelinglikea

rapistwasoverwhelmingme.WhatIfeltwhen

shestoppedmewastheexactsamethingIfelt



withLelovuyowhenIcontinuedrapingher–the

feelingofwantingtoproceedevenwhenI’m

beingstopped.Iknewshewasstoppingmeby

holdingmywristbutforsomereasonIfeltit

wouldbegoodifIdidn’t,Ifeltitwouldbe

satisfactionifshescreamedlouderthanbefore.

Sweatinguncontrollably,Isteppedintomycar

andleftthedooropened.Iheldtightofthe

steeringwheelandtriedcalmingmyselfdown,

thelessIthoughtofitthebetter.Withmyeyes

closed,Ibreathedinandoutaboutfourtimesif

IrememberwellandwhenIopenedthem still

notfeelinganybetter,Iknewsomethingmust

havetriggeredme.iknewsomethingmight

havegottenmeupsetandthemonsterinme

wasfeedingonit.WheneverIfeltagony,taking

itoutonothersmadeIthappyandgaveItlife.It

wasawakenandreadytobattleme.


