
Thato'sDiary-Frommaidtomillionaire

Prologue

Onaverage,fourbabiesareborneveryseconddaily.

Nowweaskourselveswhathappenstoallthose

babiesassomelive,somedieandsomelosetheir

wayintheprocess.Ultimately,thenaming

ceremonyofeverychildisaspecialoneindeed.

IwasnamedThato,bymymother.Iwastheonly

childandshemadesurethatIalwayshadwhatI

neededinlife.Iwenttothebestschoolsandwore

thebestclothes,shewouldalwaysprotectmefrom

herevilmotherandsister,andIneverlacked

anything.Shepushedmetobemybestandmylife

waspictureperfectuntilshedied.

ThefirstcommandmentintheBiblesays”Honour

thymotherandfather”,reasonbeingtheyholdall



yourblessingsespeciallywhilethey'restillonearth.

Oncetheirgone,you'releftonyourown.Life

withoutaparentisreallyhardandbelievemewhen

youhaveanevilfamilyit'sevenharder.

Unfortunatelywedon'tgettochooseourrelations,

whichmakeslifeevenharder.

TheonethingMamataughtmebeforeshediedwas

thatoneshouldneverunderminepeopleforyou

don'tknowhowyourfatewillturnout.Thattaught

metoremainhumbleandgreedfree.

Lifeisfullofsurprisesthough,ifyoukeepyoureyes

open,havefaithandremainfaithfultoGod.

Jermiah1:5says”BeforeIformedyouinthewomb

Iknewyou,beforeyouwerebornIsetyouapart;I

appointedyouasaprophettothenations.”

Jeremiah29:11says”ForIKnowThePlansIHave



ForYou'DeclarestheLord,'PlanstoProsperYou

andNottoHarmYou,PlanstoGiveYouHopeanda

Future.”

Takethisjourneywithmeandseehowmylifeturns

out.

ChapterOne

Matthew7:7”Ask,anditshallbegivenyou;seek,

andyeshallfind;knock,anditshallbeopenedunto

you.”

ItwasmyfirstdayinGrade12.Irememberhow

excitedIwastobeinanewgradeandonestep

closertoUniversity.Mamawassoproudofme

sinceIpassedallmysubjectswithdistinctions.Ido

Physics,MathematicsandAccounting.I'vealways

lovednumbers,fromwhenIwasveryyoung.



I'vealwaysbeensointelligent,thatMamadecidedto

enrollmeinschoolveryearly.I'm16,andbythe

timeIfinishMatricattheendoftheyear,I'llbe17.

MamawouldalwayssaythatIwouldbeadoctoror

somethingbig.Shesaysoneshouldalwaysspeak

positivityandblessingsupontheirchildrenanditwill

becomeareality.

IstayedwithmyMomPetunia,mygrandmother

Maria,myauntSophieandherdaughterKagiso.We

wereahouseholdofjustfemales,andeveryoneon

theoutsidethoughtwewereaveryhappyfamily,run

byourMatriarch,mygrandmother.Littledidthey

knowthatthewallsofourhousewereverythick,so

thickthattheyappearedtobemasqueradingthe

bitternessandevilthathappenedbehindthosewalls.

MygrandmotherMariaisalwaysatchurch,buther

heartisverydarkandfullofevilandhatred.Kagiso

candonothingwronginhereyesnorinhermother's



eyes,andIamtheblacksheepalongwithmy

mother.Mymotheristhebreadwinnerandworks

veryhardtosupportthewholefamily.Ifeelsobad

thatshehastocarrysuchaheavyburdenandIeven

offeredtodosomepiecejobsjustsoshecouldrest,

butsheblatantlyrefused.Shetoldmestraightthat

myjobistosucceedandworryingisherjob.WhileI

wasinthebathroomfixingmynewdress,shecalled

mefromthebedroom.

Petunia:”Thatoweh.Kopaotlemo(Pleasecome

here).”

Ihurriedswitflyandfoundherinbed,whichishighly

unusual.Mamaisveryactiveandshe'salwaysout

ofbedby5am.

Thato:”Mama?”

Petunia:(smiling)”Bonagoreopilabjang,ngwana



ka(Lookhowbeautifulyoulook,mychild).”

Thato:(smiling)”Kealeboga,Mama(Thankyou,

Mama).”

Petunia:”Bonageh(Look),Iboughtyousomething

tocelebrateyourfirstdayofGrade12.Thisisa

specialgradeandIwantyoutoenjoyitand

rememberitforever.”

Ismiledasshereachedforherdrawerandgaveme

asquareboxwrappedingiftpaper.Iopenedit

anxiouslyandfoundthemostbeautifulcharm

braceletIhadeverseen.

Thato:(smiling)”Mama!Epilabjang(It'sso

beautiful),thankyou.”

Irememberhuggingherandshehadabitoftearsin



hereyes.Onewouldhavethoughtthoseweretears

ofjoy,buttheyweretainedwithabitofsadness.

Thato:(frowning)”Mama,oshap(areyouokay)?”

Petunia:”Skawarakanna(Don'tworryaboutme),

mybaby.I'mokay.Goonandhaveagreatday

akere(okay)?”

Thato:”Okay,then.”

IkissedhergoodbyeandIwalkedoutofher

bedroomandfoundSophie,myevilauntwatchingtv.

Sophie:”Ja,sowenaodecidergotsogakadinako

(youdecidedtowakeuponyourowntime)just

becauseolematric(you'reinmatric)?Matricgae

thomekawena,sesi(You'renotthefirstpersonto

beinMatric,sis).Someonehastowashthedishes,



cleanthestoepandsweepoutside.Soonagana

gore(youthink)justbecauseKagisogaasatsena

skolo(isnolongerinschool)shemustcleanup

afteryou?!”

Sheclickedhertongueandlookedatmeindisgust

asusual.Idon'tevenknowwhyshehatesmy

motherandIthismuch.

Thato:”Sorry,Mmane(aunty).Ketlakolomakage

kebowa(I'llcleanwhenIcomeback).”

Sophie:”LalapisalenabanabadiModelClebo

mmebamaNurse(YouModelCkidsareannoying

alongwithyourNursemothers)!”

MyauntSophieisoneofthosepeoplewhothink

thattheworldowesthemandthatit'severyone's

faultshedidn'tfinishschool,alongwithherdaughter

Kg,who's21nowandfailedGrade11threetimes.



sheneverbotheredtofinishschoolandnevereven

botheredtogotoaTVETcollegeoranything.She's

unemployed,alongwithhermotherandtheydepend

onmygranny'spensionandhaveotherwaysand

meansofmakingmoney.Iwasabouttosay

something,butMamawalkedoutofherbedroom

door.

Petunia:”Sophie,nkeotlogeleThatoayeskolong

(LeaveThatosothatshecangotoschool).Gaotlo

rogangwanawakasovroeg(You'renotgoingto

swearatmychildsoearlyinthemorning).”

Sophie:”Mxm,wena(you)Thato,Mmaootlaswaa

goshiyaolenosimo(Yourmomwilldieoneday

andleaveyouherealone).RetlabonaboModelC

botlafellakae(We'llseewheretheModelC

behaviourwilltakeyouthen).”

Sheclickedhertongueandleft.Iwavedgoodbyeto

Mamaagainandwalkedout.Iwalkedtothebus



stop,whereIusuallymeetPalesa,mybestfriend.I

sawherappearandwalkoutofherfather'sBMWi8.

Herparentsarerichalthoughsomesaytheydeal

withdrugs.ButIdon'tnormallylistentoheresay.

Palesa:(smiling)”Yes,chomi(friend).Dintshang

(What'scooking)?”

Thato:”Ah,nothingfela(really)andyou?”

Palesa:”Ahwaitsemos(youknow),gojolaledi

schoolboyskemasepa(datingschoolboysisjust

shit).CanyoubelieveThabodidn'tevenhavemoney

togivemeyaairtimefela(forairtimeonly).Nagana

fela(Justimagine).Aketlomofamahalafela(I

can'tjustsleepwithhimfornothing).”

MostpeopleaskthemselveswhyI'mevenfriends

withPalesainthefirstplacesincewe'rereallythe

exactopposites.Shelikesboys,booze,partyingand



moneyandIdon'tlikeanyofthose.Wegetalong

justfine,althoughshe'snotascleverasonewould

think.Overall,she'sagoodfriendtomeandjust

misjudged.

Thato:”Ai,chomi(friend).Maybeyoujustneedto

dateforlovethistime,youknow.”

Palesa:”Aowa,Thato.Nowonderyoudon'thavea

boyfriend.Kojalovenna(Islovegoingtofeed

me)?”

Thato:”Ai,you'llmanagehey.Butifyoudon'tlove

himthenlethimgo.”

Palesa:”Eish,flopo(theproblemis)He'sgota

biggerpackagethanSocks,wabona(yousee)?”

Socksisher25yearoldboyfriend.Itstillbafflesme



howa25yearoldmancansleeowithan18yearold,

butwhatdoIknow?Wecontinuedourconversation

onthebusridetoschool.

ChapterTwo

John16:33-“Ihavesaidthesethingstoyou,thatin

meyoumayhavepeace.Intheworldyouwillhave

tribulation.Buttakeheart;Ihaveovercomethe

world.”

Thato

Ourfirstdaywasgreat,really.Wehadreceivedwork

already,butIdidn'tcomplain.Palesaontheother

handcomplainedalldayineveryperiod,literally.

Palesa:”Ah,chomi(friend),nnakelapilemmerekoo

mokana(I'malreadytired,somuchwork).”



Thato:(smiling)”Ahwesaidwewantedtobein

matric,friend,sothisisit.”

Palesa:”Anyway,Soksishostingabraaiathisplace

today.Wanttojoin?”

Thato:”No,thanks.I'llpass.”

Palesa:”Ah,chomi(friend),ostuiflewena(you'reso

stiffthough).”

Shealwayssaysthat,butIpaynomindtoher.Her

boyfriendSokscameinhisMercedesBenz.Wordis

thathe'sagangster,butlikeIsaidIdon'tlistento

heresay.Inhiscar,hewaswithhisfriend,Kgaugelo,

who'sbeenaskingmeoutforquiteawhile,butI

can'tbedistractedbyboys,notrightnow.

Soks:”Shosho,TTwaKg.”



HeandKgusedtocallmeTTforwhateverreason.

Thato:”HiSoks.”

Soks:”Hao,aodumedisi(aren'tyougoingtogreet)

yourman?”

Thato:”He'snotmyman.Hi,Kg.”

Soks:”Ai,gapewaganakayonaman(Toureally

don'twanttogiveitup,hey).”

Kg:(firmly)”Don'ttalktoherlikethat,man.”

ForsomereasonKgisthetotaloppositeofSoks.

Heisveryrespectfultowardseveryone,whileSoks

hardlyrespectsanyone.Idon'tevenknowwhythey



werefriends,butIguessitwasthesamesituation

withPalesaandI.

Soks:”Ah,askiesgeh(sorrythen).”

Wheneversomeonesayssorrywithsomethingelse

afteritthenitmeansthey'regenuinelynotsorry.

Soks:”Paliarevaye(let'sgo).”

Palesa:(gettingintothecar)”Chomi(friend)we'll

talklaterneh.”

Thato:”Sharp.”

IwasabouttowalkhomealoneuntilKgofferedto

walkmehome.Ai,IhopedthatmyauntorKagiso

didn'tseemeorelseshe'dhavespreadrumoursand



liestomymom.

Kg:”Entlek(Actually)Vayang,ketlalekereyakopele

(Go,I'llmeetyouthere).”

Soks:”Lwelamfanaka(Keeptrying,dude).Maybeo

tlawinnerkajeno(Maybeyoumightwintoday).”

SoksdroveoffwithPalesa,whileKgstayedbehind.

Iwasn'tintoboysoranything,butKgknewhowto

makemelaugh.HewasquitetallsinceI'vealways

beenshort.Hewastall,notverydark,chocolate

colouredifIcouldsaythatandhehadagreatbody.

Alotofgirlsaroundourneighbourhoodwantedhim,

buthewasn'tonetoroamaroundwithjustanygirl.

Cometothinkofit,Ineversawhimwithagirl-ever,

unlikeSoks.Palesawasjustoneofhischicks,butI

knewbetterthantotellheraboutSoks'wrong

doings.Hecoulddonowronginhereyes.



Thato:”Kg,youreallydon'thavetowalkmehome.I

canwalkonmyown.”

Kg:”Ah,comeon,TT.ThisisRockvilleandbesidesI

likewalkingyouhome.Ineedtomakesurenoone

hitsonyou,wabona(yousee)?”

Thato:(chuckling)”Andsowhatiftheydohiton

me?”

Kg:(straightface)”Thenkobolayamotho(I'dkill

them).Owakawena(You'remine),youjustdon't

knowityet.”

Kgwasraisedbywelleducatedparentsandhe

camefromawellofffamily.Ineverunderstoodwhy

heusedtohangwithSoksatall.Helikedtherough,

gangsterkindofkasi(Township)life,buthewasso

eloquentlyspoken,sowelldressedandneatand

smelledsogoodallthetime.Hehadthisreally



respectfuldemeanourandpeopleautomatically

respectedhim.Hedidn'ttakeshitfromanyoneand

apologizedwheneverhewaswrong.He'dalways

askmeaboutschoolandwouldalwaysaskmeto

showhimmyreportattheendofeveryterm.Itook

himasrhebrotherIneverhad,buthekeptsayingI

washisfuturewife.

Thato:(blushing)”Ai,Kg,walapisawaitse(you're

tiring,youknow).”

Kg:”Ditsamayabjangkosghela(Howarethingsat

school)?”

Thato:”Schoolissonice,hey.I'menjoyingevery

singleminuteofit.Ican'twaittogotoUniversity.”

Kg:(smiling)”Ilikesmartgirls.You'reoneofthe

mostintelligentgirlsI'veevermet,TT.Don't

disappointme.Skafadibhariasseblief(Don'tgive



ituptoidiots,please).”

Ijusthadtolaugh,buthewassoserious.

Kg:”Anyway,letmegokagoreKagisoashuweand

wamoitsegoreobjangjoucuzi(letmegobecause

youknowhowKagiso,yourcousonis).”

Hewasabouttoturnaroundandwalkaway,until

Kagisoswiftlyapproachedusandstartedvomiting

shitasusual.

Kagiso:(fuming)”Ja,kajenokegokereile,sesi

(todayIcaughtyou).Obusyorebotsagoreoya

skolong,kganteobusyonyobakemagenza(You're

busytellingusthatyou'regoingtoschool

meanwhileyou'regettingfuckedbygangsters).”

Sheshouldn'thavesaidthattoKg.Iwasalready



usedtohershit,butKgwasnotonetobetoldsuch.

Heturnedaroundandgaveheraveryintimidating

andirritatedlookonhisface.Healwayshadhis

handsinhispocketswheneverhewasdispleased

aboutsomething,fromwhatIgathered.

Kg:”Eh,wena(Hey,you)Kagiso,oreng(whatdid

youjustsay)?”

KagisocouldseeKgwasangry,butshekeptfiring

shots.

Kagiso:”Onkutlwile,wenaKg(Youheardme).Ole

genzaebilegaonaselo,oshiyanashiyanalebo

Sokslenaganagoreletlarekadifebetsetsohletse

(You'reagangsterandyou'rebroke,youkeep

runningafterSoksandthebothofyouthinkyoucan

buyallthesebitches)!”

Kg:(staringatKagiso)”Kagiso,wantebalane(you



forgetwhoIam).Akethakayagaonna(I'mnot

yourmate).Dithakatsagaodiyaberekaebiledigo

shilebecauseneolebusyorekisanyo(Yourmates

arebusyworkingandtheyareaheadofyoubecause

youweretoobusysellingyourpussy).”

Ouch,thatmusthavehurt.Ifeltthattooandit

wasn'tevendirectedatme.Kagisohadtears

glisteninginhereyes,andIcouldshefought

aimlesslytofightthemback.

Kg:”Walebalagoreospinnedibhanatsekaewena

(Youforgothowmanyabortionsyou'vehad,hey).

Kamoompitsalegenza(Andhereyouarecalling

meaganster).Nkilewamponakeutswa,keya

vagingnna(Haveyoueverseenmesteal,goingtoa

nightjob)?Orekerekadifebe,difebetsefeng(You

saidIbuywhores,whichwhores)?Kagorekana

sfebekewenamo(Becausetheonlywhorehereis

you).StopbeingsojealousofThatoandgetalife,

beforeyouenduplikeyourdrunk,whoringmother.



You'reold,usedtrashwhogetsfuckedbytavern

ownersjustforameretwobeers.Thinkbeforeyou

spitoutthatshitatmenexttime.Eh,TT,I'llseeyou

around.”

Hewalkedawaylookingannoyedasfuck.Ilooked

atKagisowithpaininmyeyes.Iactuallyfeelsobad

forher,Imeannoonedeservestogetinsultedlike

that.

Kagiso:”Olebeletseengwena(Whatareyoulooking

at)?!”

Sheclickedhertongueandwalkedaway.Ai,I

walkedintotheyardandgreetedKokoMaria,andas

usualshejustgavemeafainthello.Iwenttomy

roomandfoundMamastillinbedandinher

pajamas.ThatwasveryunusualandIwasvery

worried.



Thato:”Mama.”

Shewokeupandgavemeafaintgreeting,butI

couldseeshewasinpain.Shewantedtodrink

somewaterfromherglassonherbedside,butshe

wastooweak.Icouldn'tunderstand,Mamawasa

veryactivewomanandnowshewasinbedprobably

alldayandKokowasn'tbotheredeven.Shesat

outsidereadingherBible,whileMamawasbed

riddenandclearlyill.Ihelpedherupandshe

screamedoutinpain.Igavehersomewaterand

shedrankveryslowly.

Thato:(worried)”Mama,keng(whatisit)?Please

tellme.”

Petunia:”Eish,ngwanaka(mychild).Iwasn't

planningontellingyou,butitwouldbeveryselfishof

me.I...I'mdying,Thato.Ihavecervicalcancer.”



Andfromthatdayon,mywholelifebecamea

nightmare.

ChapterThree

Psalm146:8-”TheLordgivessighttotheblind,the

Lordliftsupthosewhoareboweddown,theLord

lovestherighteous.”

Twomonthslater

Thato

Iwasinsuchahugestateofshock,Iwishedthat

Mamawouldsayitwasadream.Eversinceshetold

methatshehadcancer,Iwasinaconstantstateof

tearsanddoom.Icouldn'teatproperlyandmy

gradesdroppedmassively.Itwashorrible,allI

wantedtodowasbewithmymom.AttimesI

wouldstayhomeandnotgotoschool,butMmane

(Auntie)SophiewouldalwaysmakesureIdidsome



chores.

Canceristhedevil,itatemymotherfromwithin.

Sherefusedchemotherapy,andsaidthatitwas

God'swillforhertodie.Iwouldlieawakeatnight

cryingandaskingGodwhyhewouldchoosetotake

heratatimelikethat,butMamawouldalwayshear

mesinceIsleptwithherfromthatdayonwards.

Shewouldsay,”Fearnot,Thatoyaka(mylove),for

Godiswithyou.ImadesureIplannedforthisfay

fromthemomentIhadyou.”

It'sfunnyhowshewouldneversaysomethinglike

fromthemomentyouwereborn,itwouldalwaysbe

themomentIhadyouorthemomentGodgaveme

you.Isawherbeingeatenawaybytheevildisease.

Shewouldtellmebeautifulstoriesaboutherwhen

shewasgrowingup,whenmygrandfatherwasalive.

Attimesshewasokayandthenextshewouldbe

disorientedorinpain.Allwecouldgiveherwas

morphineandjustpumpherupwithpainkillers.Of



courseMmaneSophieAndKokoMarianever

botheredtodoanythingforher.Theywouldalways

demandmoneyfrommesinceIhadMama'sbank

card.

Irememberthelastdayofmyfirsttermatschool.

MyregisterteacherMrs.Modikwecalledmeafter

shegavememyreport.Itwassuchahorriblereport,

evenforTerm1.

Mrs.Modikwe:”Thato,Iknowthisisn'tyou.I've

beenmonitoringyouandyoudon'tcometoschool

onsomedaysandyourmarkshavedropped

massively.What'stheproblem?”

Ididn'tknowhowtotellher,butthenwhowasI

goingtotell?Alreadypeoplewerespreading

rumoursaroundourareasayingMamahadaids.

Imagine.Iwasgoingthroughthetoughesttimein

mylifeandpeoplehadthetimetotalksuchshit.I

feltlikeIhaditalltogetherforthosefewmonths,



untilIjustbrokedown.

Thato:(crying)”It's...Mymother,ma'am.She'sill,

she'sdying.”

IcouldseeMrs.Modikwe'stearsstreamdownfrom

hercheeksasshestoodupandgavemeawarm,

tighthug.

Mrs.Modikwe:”Oh,Thato.Whydidn'tyoutellme?

I'llcomebyyourhouse-”

Iknewbetterthantoletanyonecomevisitathome.

Mrs.Modikwedidn'tstayfarfrommyhouse,butstill

mygrannywouldhavehadafit.

Thato:(dismissive)”No!Imean,myGrannydoesn't

likestrangerscomingtovisit,ma'am.Pleasedon't

come,you'donlymakemattersworseforme.”



Myreactiongaveherareasontobesuspicious.

Mrs.Modikwe:”Okaythen.Thato,ifyoueverneed

anything,justplease,callmeorsendmeaplease

callmeandI'llbethere.”

Shewrotedownhernumberonapieceofpaperand

putitinmybag.

Thato:”Thankyou.”

Iwalkedoutofthereswiftlyandheadedtothebus

stop.Uponentering,IsawPalesawavingatme

fromSok'scar.

Palesa:(shouting)”Chomi(friend),kekereilelift(I

gotusalift),let'sgo.”



IwashonestlynotinthemoodtolistentoSoks

makederogatorycommentsaboutwomenandtheir

privateparts,andluckilyIsawKgappearinhisBMW.

Thato:”It'sokay,ketlatsamayaleKG(I'llgowith

Kg).”

Palesa:”Alrightthen.Seeyousoon,bye!”

TheyleftasIwavedgoodbyetothem.Kghada

habitoffollowingmearoundandbeggingmeto

takealiftwithhimbackhome,butIneveragreed.

Hehadbeenpesteringmeformynumber,butI

nevergavein.Thatday,Iwasseriouslynotinthe

moodforalleyestobeonmeinthebus,allthe

whispersandawkwardstaresofpityfromfellow

learners.Ididn'thesitateasIgotintoKg'scar.

Kg:”Hao,kajenogaoganegonamela(todayyou're



notrefusingtogetin)?”

Thato:”Ah,I'mnotinthemoodforthestaresand

whispers.”

Ifeltsodownthatday,alldayeven.Mama'shealth

haddeterioratedrapidlyandshecouldn'teven

recognizemeoranyoneofusanymore.Iwalked

aroundthehouselikeazombie.Iwouldchangeher

diapers,trytofeedherandI'dbatheherwheneverI

could.ShewasinconstantpainandattimesI

wouldbegGodtojusttakeherfromthisworld.For

somereason,Ifeltlikemysoulwastaintedandthat

apartofmediedthatday.Kglookedreallyweird

too,likehejustcouldn'tlookmeintheeye.Hewas

evenmorequietthanusual.IfiguredI'dalsokeep

quietandanxiouslylookedattheroad.Beforewe

gottomystreethestoppedatastopsignandIgave

himalook.

Thato:”Kg,kengbjanong(whatisitnow)?Whyosa



tsamaye(aren'tyoumoving)?”

Helookeddown,whichmademeworry.

Thato:”Kg?!”

Hestillsaidnothing.

Thato:(annoyed)”Mxm,fine.Ifyoudon'twantto

keepdriving,I'llwalk.”

Iwasabouttoopenthedoorandhesteppedonthe

accelerator.WhenwegottomugateIwasmetwith

horror,mygreatestfear.Isawanambulanceright

atthegate,buttheparamedicswentbackintotheir

ambulancewithanemptybed.Itwassupposedto

bearelief,butIjustfeltuneasy.



Kg:”Eish,Thatoema(wait)!”

Ididn'tevenlistentlhim,insteadIranoutofthecar

withoutmyschoolbagandstoppedoneofthe

paramedics.

Thato:(frantic)”Askiesabuti(Excuseme,brother).

What'shappening?Whywereyouhere?”

Paramedic:”Eish,suster(Sis),askies(sorry),butI'm

afraidwetried.”

Ifeltlikesomeonestabbedmyheartwithahuge

pangaandawaitedmyslow,painfuldeath.Amillion

thoughtswereracingthroughmymind.Irefusedto

believeit.IranintothehouseandfoundMmane

(Aunt)Sophiealreadypackingoutmymom'sclothes.

Ilostitrightthere.



Thato:(angry)”Odiraengkadiaparotsamamawa

ka(Whatareyoudoingwithmymother'sclothes)?!”

Sophie:”KegoboditsekareMmaootlogoshiyao

leonetsatsilelengwe(Itoldyouyourmomwould

leaveyoualoneoneday).”

Ifeltlikethepangawasbeingpusheddeeperinto

myheart.IranfranticallytoMama'sbedroom,

passingKokoMariawhowascasuallywatchingtvin

thelounge.IopenedthedoorandfoundMama's

lifelessbodylyingonherbed.Itouchedherandshe

wasstillwarm,whichmeantshetookherlastbreath

withoutmenearher.

Thato:(crying)”Mama?!Mama!Mamatsogahle

(pleasewakeup)!Ineedyou!”

Shewasn'tresponding,yetIkepthopingandpraying

foramiracle.IletoutaloudwailasIscreamedwith



myfaceburiesonherlifelesschest.Thechestthat

oncehadaverylivelyheartbeat,whichI'd

occasionallylistentowheneverIwassad.She

wouldputmeonherlapandletmelaymyheadon

herchestwheneverIwassad.Shewouldsay”Can

youhearthat?Ourheartsarebeating

simultaneously.Wheneveryoufeelsad,justknow

thatI'malwayswithyou.Icarryyouinmyheart

always,mybaby.”

Andjustlikethatmypreciousmotherleftthisearth.

Iwouldhavetofendformyselffromthatdayon.I

learntthetruedefinitionofit'sadogeatdogworld

thedaymymotherpassedaway.

ChapterFour

Psalm27:4-5-”OnethinghaveIdesiredoftheLord,

thatwillIseekafter;thatImaydwellinthehouseof

theLordallthedaysofmylife,tobeholdthebeauty

oftheLord,andtoenquireinhistemple.Forinthe

timeoftroubleheshallhidemeinhispavilion:inthe



secretofhistabernacleshallhehideme;heshall

setmeupuponarock.”

Thato

IcrieduntilIhadnomoretearsleftinme.Myheart

bledandmournedmymother'spainfuldeath.Isat

inherbedroomandstaredatherlifelessbodyfor

hours.IfeltlikeIwasinatrance,untilMmane(Aunt)

Sophiecametoherbedroomandshoutedatme.

Sophie:(shouting)”Thato!Gaowamathomowago

hlokofallwakemme(You'renotthefirsttolosea

mother),man!Emellamoweohlapisemmao,wa

bonaoikaketse(Getupandbatheyourmother,you

canseesheshitherself)!”

Ifeltsomuchpain,rage,confusion.Ifailedto

understandwhatIdidwrongtoherforhertohate

mesomuch.Ibathedmymother'sbodyinavery



sacredmanneranddressedherinherfavourite

pajamas.Themortuarypeoplecameandtookher

awayandIsatdowninmychairiherbedroomagain,

staringattheemptybed.Iwon'tbewakingupto

sweetkissesandhugsinthemorning,Iwon'tbe

hearinghervoiceanymore.Isatinsilenceuntil

Sophiecameagain.

Sophie:”Hehbanna(Goodness)!Thato!Onnetse

engosaapare(Whyaren'tyouchanging)?!

Tshwanetsereyoclaimerdipolicywena(Wehaveto

goclaimfromherpolicies)!Onaganagoreotla

bolokakeengopharame(Whodoyouthinkwillbury

herwhenyou'resittingonyourass)?!”

IgotsoangryIstormedoutofthehouseandran

outside.IranandranuntilIcouldn'trunanymore.I

foundmyselfintheparkandIcried.Icriedand

screameduntilIfeltlikethepaininsideofmehas

beentakenout.Ifeltasofthandtouchmy

shouldersandIturnedtoseeanditwasKg.He



didn'tsayanythingandforonceIdidn'tprotesthis

touch.Heheldmegentlyinhisarmsashegaveme

atighthug.BeforwIknewitIhadwethistshirtwith

mycoarsetears.

Thato:”I'msorryforruiningyourTshirtlikethat.”

Kg:”It'sjustashirt,itcangetreplaced.Howareyou

feeling?”

Thato:”Honestly,Idon'tknow.Ifeelsoempty.I

can'tcopewitheverything.”

Kg:”It'sokay,Iknowhowyoufeel.”

Thato:”Howdoyouknow?You'veneverlosta

mother,Kg.”



Isnappedathimandhelookeddown.

Kg:”MymomdiedwhenIwas9yearsold.The

womanyouknowasmymotherismystepmother.

Myfatherremarriedaweekaftermymomdied.”

Shit,Ifeltsobadaboutsnappingathim.Cometo

thinkofitIneverevegavemyselfthechancetoget

toknowKgandaskabouthislife.Therewas

sadnessinhiseyes,asadnessIhadneverseen

beforethatday.Wesatintheparkforawhile

becauseIjustdidn'tfeellikegoingbackhome.My

auntkeptcallingandsodidKguntilIswitchedoff

myphone.Ireallydidn'twanttogohomeyetandKg

understoodgladly.Heboughtussomefoodathis

chesanyamawhileIsatinthecar.Ididn'twant

peopletoseemeandgossipaboutme.They'd

probablysayIwasn'tevenplanningonmourningmy

mother,andthatIwasbusygalavantinginthestreet

withboys.Kgcamebackwithfoodandwesatin

thecar.WeateasIfeltabitbetter,butthat



constantholeinmyheartwouldremainforever.

Kg:”So,haveyouthoughtaboutwhenyou'dliketo

haveherburied?”

Thato:”Uhm,I'mthinkingSunday.Shealwayssaid

shewouldn'twanttobeheldinthemortuaryfortoo

long.”

Kg:”Isee.Thato,pleaseifyouneedanything,don't

hesitatetocallme.Iknowyoudon'twanttogiveme

yournumbers,butpleasedotakemine.Thisisnot

goingtobeaneasyroadforyou,especiallywith

peoplelikeyourgrannyandaunt.Youneedtobe

carefulofyouraunt,sheisnottobetrustedandI'm

sureshehasmadethatprettyobvious.”

Kgseemedlikeheknewmorethanheleton.



Thato:”Kg,istheresomethingyou'renottellingme?”

Kg:(lookingdown)”It'snotmyplacetotellyou,but

you'llfindoutsoon.Justknowthatyourmotherdid

herbesttoraiseyouthewayshedidandyoushould

nevereverdoubtherchoices.Yourauntisevil.”

Hewasreallymakingmeworry,Imeanhowcould

hejusttellmethatwithouttellingmethewholetruth.

Thato:”Whyareyoubeingsonicetome,Kg?”

Kg:”Becauseyou'reoneofakind,TT.You'respecial

andbecauseofthatmanypeopledon'tlikeyou.

Theyfeelintimidatedbyyou.You'llachievegreat

thingsandIonlywantthebestforyou.”

Inoddedandgavehimmynumber.Hedroppedme

offatthecorner,asIwalkedintotheyard,Ifounda



fewcarsparkesoutside.Iwasstillinmyuniform,

emotionally,physicallyandspirituallydrained.I

walkedintothehouseandfoundKoko,Kagiso,

MmaneSophieandevenMmaMoruti(Pastor'swife),

allseatedindoeksandskirtseven.Igotannoyed

immediately.

Sophie:”Hao,Thato,ngwanaka(mychild),kgalere

goemetsehle(we'vebeenwaitingonyou).Please,

comesit.MmaMorutiwantstoknowwhenyou'd

likeyourmomyobeburied.”

Icouldn'tbelieveit.Thepretenseinhervoiceand

actionswasastonishing!Sincewhendoesshe

speaktomelikethis?I'mactuallydisgusted.

Koko:”Thatoweh,nnanekenaganagore(Iwas

thinking)thesoonerthebetter.Mmago(yourmom)

sufferedalotandshewouldn'twantyoutobeso

sad.”



Whattheactualfuckwashappening?!Ijustlostit.I

blewuprightthatsecond.

Thato:”MmaMoruti,apologiesforwastingyourtime,

butmyauntandgrandmotherfailedtotellyouthat

theyhavebeenabusing,insultingmymotherandI

foraslongasIcouldremember.So,forgivemebut

I'mnotinterestedinthismeeting.

Ican'thavepeoplewhopretendtolovemeinfront

ofthechurch,whiletheyswearatmebehindclosed

doors.Ilostmymotherearlieronandnotevenone

ofthemcametohugme,ortellmethateverything

willbeokay.Instead,Iwastoldtobathemymother

becausesheshitherself.So,ifyou'llexcuseme,I

needtomourninpeace.”

IleftthemsittingthereinshockasIhuriedtomy

mother'sbedroomandlockedthedoor.Iwasvery



hurt,butKgmadethingsabitbetter.Hetoldme

howhismotherdied,shejustfellwhileheandhis

momwereeatingbreakfast.Apparentlyshediedof

foodpoisoning,butheandhismomwereeatingthe

samefood.Heneverrecoveredfromit,ofwhichI

understand.

PerhapsI'mselfish,Igotthechancetoknowmy

mother,whilehelosthisatthetenderageof9.To

makemattersworse,hisfathermarriedhis

stepmotheraweekaftertheburialofhismother.I

thoughttheyweretheperfectfamily,butIguessit's

truewhattheysay-nooneknowswhatthewallsof

eachhouseishiding.

ChapterFive

Ephisians2:8-”Forbygraceyouhavebeensaved

throughfaith.Andthisisnotyourowndoing;itisthe

giftofGod.”



Thato

Itossedandturnedallnightlong.Itrulywishedthat

Mamawouldwalkthroughherbedroomdoorand

tellmethatshewasjustprankingme.Iwent

throughherbedroomandrealizedafewofher

clothesweremissing,whilesomepaperswere

missingtoo.Icouldn'tfindherwillforsomeodd

reason,butIdidfindafewofherpoliciesinabook

shehadkeptsafeforme.

ItseemsasifSophiewassearchingthrough

Mama'sthingsandshehadtakennafewofthem.I

gotupat7am,sinceIhadtostartorganizingthe

funeral.Iwantedtohaveherburiedthefollowing

day,whichwouldbeaSunday.Ididn'tseetheneed

forpeopletobevisitingallweek,eatinganddrinking

ourfood.IheardSophieknockonthebedroomdoor.

Sophie:”Thato,ngwanaka(mychild).KeMmanewa

gao(It'sme,youraunt).Kekgopelaompulele,kego



diretsedijo(Pleaseopenforme,I'vemadeyousome

food).”

Hehe,Icouldn'tbelievemyears.Iopenedthedoor

justtoseeifshewasn'tjokingandindeedshehad

mademefood.Iwouldn'thaveeatenthatfood,not

evenifsheforcedmeto.Whatifshewastryingto

poisonme?

Thato:”Akatshwaraketlala(I'mnothungry).”

ShehadthefakestsmileonherfaceandIknewthen

thatthedevilwasworkingovertime.

Sophie:”Okay,nekerehlapakegokhapekodi

officelekobankengokgonegoclaimer(Iwas

thinkingyoushouldtakeabathsothatIcould

accompanyyoutotheburialofficesandtothebank

inorderforyoutoclaim).”



Janeh,sothat'swhyshewasbeingnicetome.She

wantedtoseehowmuchMamahadleftforme.I

wasn'tabouttobwthatstupid.Mybirthdaywas

comingupwithinthenextweek,soIwasaboutto

turn17.IknewbetterthantotrustMmaneSophie

afterallshehaddonetome.

Thato:”Kealeboga(Thankyou),butI'drathergo

alone.”

Icouldseeabitofdisappointmentslowlyappearon

herface.

Sophie:”Hao,Thato.Nkasegoropetsheleteyagao

(Iwon'trobyouofyourmoney).”

Andthereshewas,therealSophiewasslowly

makinganappearanceonceagain.



Thato:”Onkutlwilekebolelabjao,Mmane(Didyou

hearmesaythat,Auntie)?”

Shesuddenlyregrettedherreactionandplayedthe

fakeserpentagain.

Sophi:”Aowa(No),akererebathobalelapasoneke

rerethusane(wearefamily,soIthoughtweshould

supportoneanother).”

Thato:”Okay,ketlagobonagekeboa(I'llseeyou

whenIcomeback).Andbytheway,Mamaisbeing

buriedtomorrow.”

Icouldseeshewasreallydisappointed.

Sophie:”But,whataboutourfamilymemberswho

comefromfar?BabangwebatswaBaponghle

(SomeofthemcomefromBapongthough).”



Icouldn'tcarelessaboutthem.Wherewerethey

whenMamawasinpainandagony?

Thato:”That'swhatMamawanted.”

Iwenttothebathroomandleftherstandingtherein

defeat.TobehonestIhadnoideawheretoeven

start.Ihadmylearner'slicense,butIcouldn'trisk

drivingMama'scaralone,especiallywithher

recentlydeceased.Idecidedtotakeataxirightafter

takingabath.Iwentthroughmyphoneandsaw

tonsofmessagesonmywallandonWhatsAppand

evenafewmissedcallsfromPalesa.She'sareal

frienddespitebeingcrazy.AsIwasabouttowalk

outofthehouse,Kokostoppedme.

Koko:”Thato,osureotlobashapoleone(Areyou

sureyou'regoingtobeokayonyourown)?”



Sincewhendoessheeventalktome?

Thato:”Ee(yes),Koko.”

Koko:”Alright.Otsamayepila(Gowell).I'llstart

withthefuneralarrangementsandgiveyou

feedbackforapproval.”

Janeh,somethingwasseriouslyfishy,Ithoughtto

myself.Uponexitingtheyard,IfoundKgaroundthe

corner.Oh,Itotallyforgotabouthim.Ilefthiscarin

suchastatethatIdidn'tevensaygoodbye.Islowly

walkeduptohimandhegavemeahug.

Kg:”Hi.”

Thato:”Hi.”



Kg:”Okae(Howareyou)?”

Thato:”Keshap,wena(I'mfineandyou)?”

Kg:”Keshap(I'mokay).”

Thato:”Aboutyesterday-”

Kg:(interrupting)”Noneedtoapologize.Icameto

seeifyou'regenuinelyokayandtogiveyouyour

schoolbag.”

Ihadcompletelyforgottenaboutthat.

Thato:”Oh,thankyou.CanIgetitlaterifyoudon't

mind?Ihaveafewerrandstoruntoday.”

Kg:”Cool.MayIaccompanyyou?”



Igavehimalook.

Kg:”IpromiseIwon'tdoanythingtoyou.Youreally

needafriend,amobileoneatthat.”

Thato:(chuckling)”Okaythen.”

HeopenedthecardoorformeasIenteredandwe

droveoff.IwasactuallygladtohaveKgbymyside

becausewithalltheerrandsImadethatday,Idon't

thinkmyfeetwouldhavemanaged.Ihadtogoto

Mama'sworkplaceandfillinformsforherpension

andthankgoodnessIwasthesolebeneficiary.

TheygavemeacopyofherwillandIjustputitinmy

bagtoreadlateron.Ihadtoclaimatthedifferent

banksandinsurancecompanieswhereshehad

funeralpolicies,apartfromtheonethatwas

handlingherburial.Ievenhadtogotothebankto



stopeverythingandsheevenhadalifecoverfrom

thebank.Allinall,Ihadtoclaimatfiveplaces,the

moneyamountedtoatotalofR150000.

Kgadvisedmetosavesomeofitandputitaway,so

Iopenedaninvestmentaccountatthebankandput

awayR100000.Atherworkplace,theyatleastgave

meaboutR15000aspartofthewholehospital

collection.TheyweresadthatIwouldbeburying

hersosoonastheywantedtohaveamemorialfor

her.Iaskedthemtodoitatthefuneralandluckily

theyagreed.

Iheadedbackhomeatabout3pmandIwas

immediatelyannoyed.Ifoundsomanycarsanda

marqueealreadybeingsetupoutsidetheyard.Kg

noticedthedispleasedlookonmyface.

Kg:”Oshap(Areyouokay)?”



Thato:(sigh)”I'llbeokay.Thankyousomuchfor

today.”

Kg:”Okay,callmeifyouneedanything.I'mjusta

phonecallaway.”

Inoddedandhuggedhim.IwalkedinandIwas

greetedwithalotofpeople,alreadycooking.Some

ofthemIhadneverevenseenbefore.Uponentering

thehouse,IfoundKokohavingsometeawithfellow

churchwomen.Kagisowasevenhelpingalongwith

Sophie.Isawsomuchfoodinthekitchen,andeven

morecookiesandalcoholstashedinMama's

bedroom.Alotofalcohol.Iwassoconfused

becauseSophieandKokoweren'tworking,sohow

didtheyaffordallthat?PerhapsKoko'sburial

societypaidoutandsheusedthatmoneytobuyall

thefoodandall.Ihiredacateringcompanytodo

thecooking,though.Theyweregoingtoarriveat

6pm,shortlyafterMama'sbodyarrivedathome.I

greetedeveryoneandheadedtoMama'sbedroom.



Kokofollowedme.

Koko:”Thato,ketserediloankomashonisagoreke

kgonegorekadijotsaleso(Itookoutaloanatthe

localloansharksothatIcouldbuyfoodforthe

funeral).”

Mymotherwasn'tevenburiedyetandalreadyshe

wantedmoneyfromme.

Thato:”Howmuch?”

Koko:”Ketsere(Itook)R20000.Kerekilelekgomo

tsepedi(Ihadtobuytwocowstoo).Phelare

bolokaNurse,bathotshwanetsebabonegorenea

bereka(We'reburyingawholeNurse,peoplehaveto

seethatshewasemployed).”

Icouldn'tbelievemyeyesandears.Whoonearth



takesoutaloanofR20000fromaloansharkfora

funeral?

Thato:”Bathong(Goodness),Kokosocietysagaoga

sagopatela(didn'tyoursocietypayout)?”

Koko:”Aowabathong(Myword),Thato.Neele(It

wasonly)R7000fela.Imeanlewenaohumile

nyanakadipolicysolennatshwanetsekesaleka

changenyana(youalsogotsomemoneyfromher

policies,Ialsodeserveabitofchange).Ihireda

mobilefridge,boughtsomedrinksforeveryone

who'sgoingtobehereandhiredacateringcompany

fordecor.You'reevenluckythattheloanshark

doesn'twantinterest.Surely,youunderstandthatI

wasonlytryingtogiveyourmotheradignified

funeral,mychild.”

Ireallywasannoyed,huthadnostrengthinmeto

fighther.Igaveherthemoneyandshewasall

smiles.Ididn'tevengetwhyshewassmilingsince



itwassupposedlygoingtotheloanshark,but

anyway.

Koko:”Dankie(Thankyou),sesi(sis).Robalanyana

otlatsogagesetoposetla(Sleepabit,you'llwake

upwhenyourmother'sbodycomeshome).”

Ijustletherbeasshewalkedout.IboughtMamaa

brandnewNurseuniformforhertowearinthat

whitecoffinofhers.IlookedatMama'spictureand

tearswereflowingdownmyface.I'vealwaysheard

afewlearnersatmyschoolsayinglifeishard

withoutamom,butlittledidIknowthatitwasgoing

tobehardformeatthattime.Mostofuswantour

parentstolivelongenoughtoseeusgraduateand

getmarried,butIguesssuchislife.

Itookabathandgotchangedintoadecentoutfit.

Atexactly5pm,Mama'scorpsewasbroughthome.

OneofKoko'ssisters,Rachel,who'sourmainelder,

hadtousherherin.Shehadtosayafewclan



praisesandprayforherbeforesheenteredtheyard.

Irememberstandingrightoutsidethedoorand

lookingathercoffin.Deathdoesn'thityouuntilthe

coffinarriveshome.

Rachel:”Reagoamogelamogae(Wewelcomeyou

home),Petunia.Osekewabelaela,ngwanake(Don't

lookback,mychild).OtshireletsengwanagaoThato,

thatoyaModimoephetagetse(Protectyour

daughter,Thato.God'swillhasbeendone).Re

Bakonebantshidikgolo,Bakonebailatlhantlhagane,

banabathabayamagosi,Bakonebailanonyanee

podudu,Matlalasekgobadinagatsabomakgolo’a’

gweMokone.KeleditsemolodiSetumongkekwele

keMmalebogoborwerwe,‘Mapelaantheeletsaaba

ankwa,Kengwanawammareagisaneebilere

nyalelane,KebathobaboTauetswagoSekgosese,

Lesoganalabopedibahlwabamosetsemorago

bareyenaMalobanelefsega,Oreotshaba,o

gadimemorago.Mokoneseletsemolodiwakwala

okarebiletswagootlakgwaleerobetse,Dikgomo

gadikatemaregadidusagobanedikarefolotsa,



Bakonenkabebaiphasekgwari,mokokolomewa

Motaubadimobasetumonggonangwanake

stwanetse,Sekopalematswaana.Bannabamoletsi

lemasaedi,lerengleremamorulaoentswe?Lere

dinonyanaditlakotamakae?Kerilekegokgalema

wenamokopanewangangabala.Naaditshosanetse

khwibiduodiisakae?Gosasaditlogotetemetsa

(clannames).LenadiTau(YouLions),Badimoba

gaMaake(TheMaakeancestors),amogelang

ngwanawalena(welcomeyourChild)!”

Sheululatedasshechantedourclanpraises.I

couldfeelmyheartbeatingtoofastasthecoffin

approachedus.Theundertakersputitinthelounge

andwalkedout.Oneofmyunclesopenedhercoffin

andKokowasthefirsttoviewMama,sheletouta

loudwailandsobbedasshewastakenaway.

Sophiewasnextandshestoodthereandstarted

screaming.

Sophie:(screaming)”Mara(But)why?!Gobaneng



Modimo(WhyGod)?!Whytakeawaymyonly

sibling?!Ourbreadwinner,yoh,Modimo(Oh,God)!”

Itwasmyturntoseeher.Shelookedsofrail,

lifelessandthin.Ihadjustsawherthedaybefore,

butshewasalmostunrecognizable.Shewas

wearingherbeautifulwhiteuniformwithher

favouritepurpleRosaryaroundherneck.Shenever

tookitoffandIhadaskedtheundertakersnotto

takeitoffher.IfrozeasIlookedatherandIcried.I

criedsomuchIdidn'tevenseeorfeelmyselffaint.

ChapterSix

Matthew23:12-”Whoeverexaltshimselfwillbe

humbled,andwhoeverhumbleshimselfwillbe

exalted.”

Thato

Iwokeuponmybedwithaverybadheadache.I



musthavefaintedafterseeingMamainthatcoffin,

thatvisionhauntedmeforquitesometime.My

visionwasabitblurry,butassoonasIopenedmy

eyes,IsawKagisoholdingmybag.

Thato:”Wetsang(Whatareyoudoing)?”

Kagiso:(startled)”Ah,sorryThato.Nekerekepaka

dilotsagaopila,wabona(IjustthoughtI'dpackall

yourstuffproperly,yousee.”

Shewasveryedgyandjumpy.Iquicklygotoffthe

bedandwentthroughmybag.Iimmediatelysawa

fewnotesmissingfromtheenvelopeIreceivedfrom

Mama'scolleagues.Thisbitchstolefromme.

Thato:(shouting)”Onkutsweditse(Youstolefrom

me),Kagiso!Wagafa(Areyoucrazy)?!Howcan

youstealmymother'smoney?!”



IgotsomadIjumpedonherandputmyhandson

herthroat.Iwassofurious,Ididn'tevenregister

whatIwasdoing.Kagisoisabitthin,whileI'm

slightlybiggerthanher,butatthatmoment,Iwanted

tostranglethelifeoutofher.AuntRachelwalkedin

andstartedshouting.

Rachel:”What'shappeninghere?!Thato!Motlogele

(Leaveher)!Kaokopa(Please)!”

Iwasbewildered,mybraintoldmetostop,butmy

bodyrefusedtoco-operate.WhileRachelwas

shoutingandbeggingme,Sophiestormedinand

startedcursing.

Sophie:”Hey,wena(you),Serathanekewena(You

Orphan)!Tlogelangwanawaka(Leavemychild)!

It'sbadenoughyouwereadoptedandnowwehave

totakecareofyourmotherlessass!”



IquicklyletgoofKagiso'sthroatandshegaspedfor

air.IlookedatSophiewholookedlikesheletthe

catoutofthebag,butwithnoremorseatall.Iknew

herbeingnicetomewasallfake.

Thato:(shocked)”Wareng(Whatdidyoujustsay)?!”

Rachel:”Ai,wabonalewena(youseenow)Sophie.

Youcanneverkeepyourmouthshut.”

Wait,soI'madoptedandeveryoneknewaboutitall

alongbutdidn'ttellme?

Sophie:(angry)”Gwatshwana(It'spointless),man!

Thetruthisoutsowhyshouldweactlikewedon't

know?Yes,yourbarrenmotheradoptedyou.

Actuallyshefoundyouinanearbydumpsterko

parkeng(atthepark).Yourbiologicalmotherdidn't

evenwantyouinthefirstplacesoshetriedtoset

youalightandwhenthatdidn'twork,sheleftyoufor



deadinabin.Wheredidyouthinkyougotthat

hideousscaronyourback?”

Oh,myGod!I'vehadabigscaronmyleftlower

backthatranallthewaytomybum,butMama

wouldtellmethatitwascausedbyanaccident

whenIwasababy.WhywouldSophiechoosetotell

mesuchapainfulthingatatimelikethis?

Rachel:”Sophie,stopit!”

Sophie:”Ag,man,Mamogolo(Aunt).Kelapisitseke

gopretender(I'mtiredofpretending).Thatoacts

likeshe'sbetterthanallofusyetshedoesn'teven

haveanyofourbloodflowingthroughourveins.O

serathane(You'reanorphan),sesi(sis).Andyou're

goingtoenduplikeyourstupidmother!”

IgotsoangrythatIactedoutofimpulse.BeforeI

knewit,myfistlandedonSophie'sfaceasshe



stumbledback.Shewasbleedingfromhernose

andhercheekswelledinstantly.Everythingmakes

sensenow,I'mtheonlylightone,whileJoko,Kagiso

andSophiearealdark.Mamawasbeautifuland

light,butI'mlighter,veryverylight.Alotofpeopleat

schooleventhoughtIwascoloured.Myhairisn't

evencoarseatall.I'vealwayshadblack,curlyhair

andshewouldjusttellmeIgotitfromoneofthe

greatgrandmothers.Noneofmyfeaturesmatched

theirsorevenMama'sbutInevertookmuchnoteof

it.

RacheltookSophieandKagisooutofthebedroom

andshecameback.

Rachel:”Thato,kemaswabihle(I'msosorry).You

weren'tsupposedtofindoutlikethis.”

Iwassoconfused.



Rachel:”Shewasgoingtotellyouinherownway.

Shetoldmeshewrotealettertoyoujustbeforeshe

died.”

Ididn'tseeanyletter.Thatexplainsallthemissing

papersfromMama'sdraweronthedayshepassed

on.SoSophietooksomeofMama'spapers.Wow,

justwow.Ireallyneedtogetholdofit.

Rachel:”Thischangesnothingaboutyou,Thato.

You'llalwaysbeamemberofthisfamilyandbelieve

menoonehastherighttochaseyouaway.This

housebelongstoyou.Yourmotherleftittoyou.”

Idon'tgetit.HowcomeIdon'tknowaboutallof

this?RachelcouldseehowpuzzledIwas.

Rachel:”Didn'tyouseeherwill?Shelefteverything

toyou.”



Oh,snap.Imusthaveforgottentoreadthewill.

Thato:”Iforgotaboutthat.Itookitfromher

workplaceandthoughtI'dreaditlater.”

Rachel:”Doeverythinginyourowntime.Ifyouever

needanything,justknowthatI'malwaysavailable.

Finishschoolandthenyoucankickthemout.

You'restillaminorandtheycouldclaimtobeyour

guardians.I'lltryandlookoutforyouthebestwayI

can.Idon'ttrustmysister.Mariakemoloi(isa

witch).”

Shewasn'twrongaboutthatlastpart.

Thato:”Ma,whoismyrealmother?”

Rachel:”ThatIdon'tknow,mybaby.Petunia

couldn'thavekidsofherownandjustwhenshehad



acceptedherfate,sheheardyoucryinginthebin

andyouwerebadlyburnt.Shefellinlovewithyou

instantlyandadoptedyou.That'sallsheknewabout

you.Allshewastoldwasthatyourbiological

motherwassomeonefromRockvilletoo,butshe

wasnevertraced.Ihopeyoudofindheronedayso

youcouldaskherallyouneed,butinallhonesty,

youturnedoutwaybetterthanyoucouldhave.All

Petuniawaseverguiltyofwaslovingyou.”

Shewasrightaboutthat.Mamalovedmewith

everythinginherandIneverfeltlikeIwasn'teven

hers.Thisdoesn'tchangehowIfeelaboutheratall,

andI'mthankfulforthelifeshegaveme.Icould

havediedorendedupinthesystemasafosterchild.

Rachel:”Neverforgettopray,mychild.Youare

destinedforgreatness.Petuniadidherbestto

activatethat.”

Shehuggedmeandleft.Itossedandturnedall



nightandcouldbarelysleep.Imadesuretolockthe

doorbeforesleeping.Idon'ttrustanyoneinthis

house.Ihadcountedthemoneyinmypurseand

indeedIwasR5000short.IknowKagisowould

neveradmittotakingthemoneyeventhoughI

caughtherredhanded.Ineedtosavetherestof

thismoneyinmybankaccountbeforetheystealthe

restofit.

ThemorningcameandIgotupearlyandtookabath

beforeeveryoneelse.Ineededtosinceeveryone

wantedtotakeabath.Iwenttothebedroomagain

anddecidedtoreadMama'swillbeforeheadingout

tothechurchservice.

”ThisisthelastwillandtestamentofPetunia

GadifeleMaake.IleavethepropertyIsolelyownin

Rockville,SowetotomyonlydaughterThatoMaake.

Ialsoleavemycar,aMazda3toThatoMaake.I

alsoleaveallmypolicies,pensionandlifecover

worthR1millionrandtoThatoMaake.ThatoMaake



istoremainthesolebeneficiaryofallmyassets.”

Thatwasrathershortandsweet.Idon'tknowwhy

SophiewouldstealtheothercopyofthewillMama

hadinherewhenMamahadtheoriginalatwork.At

leastI'msafeandIknowthatmyfuturewillbe

sortedwiththatmoney.Ikneltdownandprayed

beforeexitingthebedroom.IaskedGodandMama

forguidance.

Ihopeshe'llbeherewithmethroughoutthisday.I

justdon'tseemyselfgoingthroughitallalone.I

walkedoutandmadedoublesureItookmybagand

moneywith,alongwiththewilljustincase.Ialso

lockedthedoorandheadedout.IfoundSophie

outsidewithablueeyeandbruisedcheek,while

KagisoworeascarftohidethefingermarksIlefton

herthroat.

Servesthembothright.Igotintooneofthefamily

carswithMamogolo(Aunt)Rachelandwedroveoff



tochurch.Icouldn'tbelievemyeyesasweentered

thechurch,itwasfilledwithflowerdecorations

everywhereandthewholeleftsidewasfilledwith

Nurses,dressedintheirbeautifuluniform.Tears

steameddownmyfaceasIwalkedinwith

MamogoloRachelholdingmyhand.

IsawMama'scoffindrapedinherbeautifulblanket

whichIboughtheryesterday.Inblackculturewe

believethatwehavetoputablanketoverthe

deceased'scoffinsothattheydon'tgetcoldwhilein

thegrave.TheNursesstartedsingingassoonas

theysawmewalkin.Theysangthefamoussong

”Yawahlembewu(Theseedhasfallen).”

IfeltmyselfcryasIheardthatsong.Afewsongs

justhavethatthing.Theyalwaysmakeyoucryas

soonasyouhearthem.MorutiandMmaMoruti

walkedoutalongwiththeUshers.Theysatintheir

seatswhileMoruti(Pastor)walkeduptothepodium

andsignaledsilencetothecrowd.



Moruti:”Amenbagaestho(Amen,mycongretation).”

Crowd:”Amen.”

Moruti:”Todayisaverysaddayforallofus,weare

sayingourfinalgoodbyestooneofourown,aloving

andwelltrustedmemberofthischurch.Petunia

wasoneofthemostlovedwomeninthe

neighbourhood,shewasnotonlyanurseatwork,

butshewouldassistawholelotofpeopleinthe

neighbourhoodforfree.

Pregnantwomen,injuredpeopleandsicklypeople

wouldknockonherdoorinthemiddleofthenight

andshewouldalwaysbeofassistance.Shenever

hadeventhefaintestcrossonherface,shewas

eversmilingandforeverlaughing.

John11:25-26says”Jesussaidtoher,“Iamthe



resurrectionandthelife.Theonewhobelievesinme

willlive,eventhoughtheydie;andwhoeverlivesby

believinginmewillneverdie.Doyoubelievethis?”

JesusistellingusthatthosewhobelieveinHim

shallliveandasweallknewandrememberPetunia,

sheknewthewordofGodandforthat,weshallsee

heragainoneday.

Romans14:8says:”Ifwelive,welivefortheLord;

andifwedie,wediefortheLord.So,whetherwelive

ordie,webelongtotheLord.”Wemaysaythatour

belovedPetuniadiedbeforehertimeatthetender

ageof50,butitisbettertolivefortheLordforwhen

youdie,youshalldieanhonourabledeathandbe

reunitedwithyourmaker.

Thato,mychild,IleaveyouwiththisRevelation21:4

”Hewillwipeeverytearfromtheireyes.Therewill

benomoredeath’ormourningorcryingorpain,for

theoldorderofthingshaspassedaway.”



Godshallwipeawayyourtears,wheneverindoubt,

pray.Wheneveryoumissyourmother,prayand

wheneverthingsdon'tmakesense-PRAY.”

Ifeltlikehewasspeakingdirectlyatme.Moruti

alwayshasthebestversesandmostcomforting

words.Thecrowdsanganothersongagain.The

servicewasshortandsweet,withherclosest

colleaguesandbestfriendMarciawhomadea

speeches.IrefusedtoletKokoorSophiemakea

speech.It'sbadenoughtheyhaveruinedmywhole

life.

Weproceededtotheburialsitetosayourfinal

goodbyes.I'llneverforgetthepainfulmomentof

seeinghercoffingodownintothathole.Mamogolo

Rachelwaswithmeeverystepoftheway,holding

myhandandevengivingmejuicetocalmdown.

Thenursesusheredusallthewaythrough.Mama

wasburiedlikeatruesoldier,awarriorofnote.Rest

inPeacePetuniaGadifeleMaake.



ChapterSeven

Isaiah41:10-”Fearnot,forIamwithyou;benot

dismayed,forIamyourGod;Iwillstrengthenyou,I

willhelpyou,Iwillupholdyouwithmyrighteous

righthand.”

Thato

Funeralsarejustalwaystoomuchworkwhenyou're

theonewho'sinmourning.AftertheweddingIhad

togreetpeopleandthankthemforcoming,while

SophieandKagisowerebusydishingoutdrinkslike

itwasawholeparty.Therewasevenadjhiredby

Sophie,Imeanreally.Peoplehavenorespectfor

thedeadwhatsoever.

Mama'sbestfriendMarciatoldmethatalliswell

andthatifIeverneededherIshouldcontacther.

ShelivesinJo'burgthough.Shealsogavemesome



moneyasaformofcondolence,aboutR1000.Black

peoplealwaysgiveyouthemostmoneyduring

funerals,Iguessit'sathing.Shehandedittomein

anenvelopeandIputitinmybagandthankedher.

Kagisowashavingthetimeofherlife,buying

everonealcohol.Sheshouldenjoyitwhileitlasts

becausethatmoneyshestolefrommewillbe

finishedbytomorrow.Kokoontheotherhandkept

sendingmyunclesforalcoholabdfood.Sheeven

wantedthemtodriveMama'scar,butItookthekeys.

Palesacametothefuneraltosupportmeandall,

alongwithhermomandcreepydad.

He'screepybecausehejustalwayslooksatme

funny,inaveryuncomfortableway.Palesaherself

hatestalkingaboutherdad.Shechangesthe

subjectveryquicklywheneveraskedaboutherdad.

Shehatesitwhenheholdsherhand.Fromaslong

asI'veknownPalesa,herdadhasalwaysbeenvery

touchybutIguessthat'showparentsare,buthe's



oneoftheveryfewpeoplethatjustmakeher

uncomfortableforsomereason.

IonceaskedherlongagobackinPrimaryschool

whatherdadwasdoinginherroominthemiddleof

thenightwhileIwassleepingover,butshejustsaid

heusedtosleepwalk.Shedismissedthetopicvery

quicklyandwhenItoldMamaaboutherdadjust

walkingintoPalesa'sroominthemiddleofthenight,

shetoldmenevertosleepoverthereagain.Iwas

basicallybannedfromsleepingthereeveragainand

thatwasit.

Theycouldn'tstaylong,althoughPalesawas

enjoyingtheaftertearswithSoks.Kghadhiseyes

onmethewholetime.I'mtired,anddrainedand

reallyallIfeellikedoingissleeping.Imagineit'smy

mother'sfuneralandinsteadofrestingcomfortably

inthehousesheleftme,hereIamtryingsohardnot

tofallasleepjustsothatnoonebreaksdownthe

houseorstealsanything.



IwasabouttotakeaseatnexttoPalesaalongwith

KgandSoks,whenKokotoldmethatthe

neighbourhoodladieswhoassistedinwashingthe

dishesandcleaningupwerecallingme.Assoonas

Iwalkeduptooneofthem,Igotahugeshock.All

ofthemsuddenlyranuptomeandstartedmaking

theirdemands.

Woman1:”Nnakenwa(Idrink)BrutalFruit.”

Woman2:”Nnakenwa(Idrink)Fourcousins,Rose.”

Woman3:”Nnakenwa(Idrink)HuntersDry.”

Ihadneverseenanythinglikethatbefore.Afuneral

inthetownshipisalwaysfullofladiesandmales

whoassistincookingandwashingthedishes,but

noneofthemshouldactuallydemandalcoholfrom

youasthanksgiving.Ididn'twanttobethetalkof



thetown,soIgrabbedapieceofpaperandapen

fromthehouseandjotteddowneverythingthwy

wantedmetobuy.Yes,Kokoprobablytoldthem

thatI'mloadedsoIcanaffordit.Iwasgoingtoask

PalesatoaskSokstoaccompanyme,butKgwas

alreadywaitingformeatthegate.

Kg:”Areyekegokhape(Let'sgo,I'llaccompany

you).”

Ismiledathimbrieflyasheopenedthecardoorfor

me.Everyonewassobusyenjoyingtheaftertears,

havingfunandevenchurchladieswerdrinking,that

theycompletelyforgotaboutmeanddidn'teven

noticemegettingintoKg'scar.Theridewasso

peacefulanditfeltsogoodtobeawayfromthat

sceneathome.Ifeltabitrelieved,alotactually.

Kg:”Ojele(Didyoueat)?”



Ionlyatealittlebitsinceeveryonedemandedmy

attention.

Thato:”Yes,onlyabit.”

Kg:”Youdon'thavetodothis,youknow.Buythem

alcoholandall.”

He'sright,Idon'thaveto,buttojustavoiddrama,I

diditanyway.Kgdidn'tcomplainaboutcarryingall

thatalcohol.Ididn'tbuyiceforthem,theycandoit

themselves.IntotalIspentaboutR800onalcohol

forallthosepeopleonmylist.Mymotherwould

haveafitseeingmedothis,shedidn'traisea

weakling,buttrystandinguptoyourgrandmotherib

frontofthewholeneighbourhood.

Iheadedbackandgaveeveryonetheirdrinks.As

tiredasIwas,Isawafewotherladieswhorushedto

meandtoldmethattheyalsoassistedinwashing



thedisheslastnightandyetIdidn'tbuythen

anything.IjustgavethemeachR50andwalkedout.

Ifeelsooverwhelmed,noneofthesepeopleknow

howIfeelnordotheyevenbothertoknow.Instead,

theyaredemandingmoneyfrommelikeI'mjusta

cashcow.IheadedstraighttoKgwhowashavinga

smokealongsidehiscar.

Thato:”Pleasetakemeawayfromhere.”

Henoddedasheopenedthecardoorforme.Igot

insideanddidn'tevencareabouteveryoneelse.I

sawKagisorunningtowardsthecar,tryingtosignal

somethingtome.Kggaveheranastylookasshe

humbledherdrunkenselfbeforeutteringaword.

Kagiso:”Uhm,hiKg.”

Hejustignoredher.



Kagiso:”Thato,gaonaR100moweketlagofa

(Don'tyouhaveR100thereI'llgiveyou)?”

Kg:”Mxm.”

Ididn'tevenrespond.Thenerveofthisgirl.Kgjust

steppedontheacceleratoranddroveoff,leavingher

standingthere.It'samazinghowpeoplechooseto

beslavesofalcoholwhentheycan'tevenaffordit.

KgpassedbyMcDonald'sandweheadedtohis

house.Ihonestlydon'tcarewhatpeoplethinkat

thismoment.AllIwantistojusthaveafewminutes

awayfromhome,awayfromallthedrama.

Kgopenedhisgateusinghisremote.He'soneof

therichkidsoftheneighbourhood.Ofcourse,

rumourhasitthathisdadisoneofthebiggestdrug

dealersinRockville,andthatSoksactuallyworksfor

himbutlikeIsaidit'sjusthearsay.I'venever

actuallyseenitsoIcan'tconfirmit.



TheyliveinthebiggestmansioninRockville,butKg

hashisownbachelorpadoutside,justnexttothe

garage.It'ssortofaminimansionifIcouldsaythat,

withachillareaatthebottomandhisbedroomwith

en-suitebathroomontopandabalcony.Heeven

hasajacuzziinthere.Talkaboutlivinglifelarge,no

wonderwhyeveryonewantstobehisgirlfriend

aroundhere.Wewalkedinandhelookedabit

nervousforsomereason.Idon'tevenknowwhy,I

meanthisisoneofthenicestplacesI'veeverbeen

to.Andbelieveme,Inevervisitanyone.

Kg:(nervously)”It'snotmuch,butthisismyhumble

abode.”

Thato:(chuckling)”Bathong(Goodness),Kg.Whyo

kareotshogileso(doyoulooksoworried)?”

Kg:(scratchinghead)”Thingis,I'veneverbrought



anygirlhere.Idon'tjustbringanygirlhere.”

Thato:(surprised)”Eh(wow),soifyouwantto,you

know,wheredoyoudoit?”

Kg:(laughing)”WhenIwantto'youknow'?Ai,janeh.

Well,ifyoumustknowifIreallywanttodo'you

know',Itakethemsomewhereelse,likeatafriend's

placeoratoneofmydad'sguesthouses.”

Yep,hisdadisoneoftherichestguysaroundekasi

(thetownship)ifIcansayso.Atleasthe'sstarting

tobeatease.Idon'tgetthiswholethingofhimnot

bringinganyofthegirlshesleepswithtohisplace.I

mean,isn'titwhatallguysdo?Takegirlstotheir

placewhenit'stimeforsex?Iwouldn'tknowsince

I'veneverhadaboyfriendandI'veneverhadsex,but

anyway.

Thato:”Hmm,Isee.”



Kg:”Foravirginyousureaskalotofquestions

aboutmyprivatelife.”

IfeltabitembarrassedathisstatementandIcould

feelmycheeksbecomehot.

Thato:(shyly)”Howdoyouknowthat?”

Kg:”Knowwhat?”

Thato:”ThatI'mavirgin.”

Kg:(chuckling)”Ijustknow,forinstance,youblush

andyourcheeksbecomeredassoonasyouhear

thewordsex.Ibetyouevenburyyourfaceinyour

handsassoonasyouseeasexsceneontv.”



Icouldn'thelpbutlaughshyly.

Kg:”It'sagoodthing,though.Notalotofgirls

aroundhereyouragearevirgins.Youshouldn'tjust

giveittoanyone.”

Ilookeddownshyly.

Kg:”Anyway,enoughaboutthat.Comesit,let'seat

andwatchsometv.Youreallydolooklikeyoucould

usesomeshuteye.”

He'sabsolutelyright.IhardlysleptatallandIreally

amtired.Weateourfoodandheputonsome

Netflix.Icouldn'tevenrememberdozingoff.That's

howtiredIwas.Igotwokenupmyhisslidingdoor

beingclosedashewalkedbackin.

Kg:”Ididn'tmeantowakeyou.Sorry.”



Ilookedoutsideanddidn'tseeanybrightnessandI

startedpanicking.

Thato:”Whattimeisit?”

Kg:”Ke(It's)8.”

Yoh,mygrandmotherisprobablygoingtotellmeall

kindsofnonsensenottomentionSophie.What

aboutMamogolo(Aunt)Rachel?She'llthinkI'ma

loosegirlwhosleepsaroundwhilehermotherisn't

evencoldinthegroundasyet.

Thato:(frantic)”Ihavetogo.Mygrannywillflip.”

Kg:”Relax,kejikilekogeno(Ipassedbyyourhouse)

whileyouweresleeping.Thepartyisstillonsono

onewillevennoticeyou'renotaround.They



probablythinkyou'reinyourbedroomorsomething.

IaskedPalesatosaythatyou'rewithhersinceshe

alsoleft.”

Ibreathedoutasighofrelief.Ireallydon'twantany

drama.Nottoday.

Kg:”Ijustwenttoherplacetogetyousomething

comfortabletowear.Youcanchangebackintoyour

funeraloutfitwhenyougobackhometoavoid

suspicion.Ipromise,I'lltakeyoubackbefore

midnightwhenthenoisediesdownsoyoucanhave

apeacefulnight'ssleepathome.”

KghadapairofJeansandatophegotfromPalesa.

We'remoreorlessthesanesize,I'mslightlybigger

fromthewaistdown.Butallinall,wewearthe

samesizeeventhesameshoesize.

Thato:”Thankyou.”



Kg:”Don'tmentionit.Youcangotakeashower

upstairs,I'llbeherewaitingforyouwhenyouget

back.”

IsmiledasItooktheclothesfromhim.Icouldreally

useawarmshower.Iwalkedintohisbedroomand

everythingissoneatlypacked.Therearen'tany

loosesocksorTshirtslyingaround.Everythingis

superneat,buthehasalwaysbeensowellkept

together.Hehashisowntvandlaptopuphere,and

hissheetssmellandfeelsogoodasItouchthem.

Heevenhadafreshandcleantowelandsome

cosmeticslaidoutonthebedforme.Itookofmy

clotheswithoutworrythathewouldwalkinonme.I

walkedintohisbathroomandeverythingisliterally

spotless.Hemuethaveahelperorsomething,I

meanthere'snowayaguycouldbethisclean.I

steppedintotheshowerandenjoyedmytime.We

don'thaveashowerathome,butI'llbegladifI



installone,oneday.

Imusthavelosttrackoftimebecausethewater

startedgettingabutcoldwhileIwasinthere.Eish,I

shouldn'tbegettingthidcomfortableinsomeone's

house,moreespeciallyagrown24yearoldman's

place.Iwalkedoutanddriedmyself.Iwassolost

inthewarmthmybodywasfeeling,Ididn'tevenhear

Kgwalkin.

Kg:”Areyoudone-?”

Hedidn'tevenfinishhissentenceasIturnedaround

andhesawmenaked.Hefrozeforafewseconds

andturnedaroundquickly.Wow,whatagentleman.

Kg:(nervously)”Uhm,sorryIwasjustcheckingto

seeifyou'reokay.Ididn'tknowyouweren't

dressed.”



ThisisthefirsttimeanyoneapartfromMamaand

Palesahaseverseenmenaked.

Thato:”It'sokay.”

Kg:”I'llbedownstairsifyouneedme.”

Thato:”Okay.”

Hewalkedbackdownstairswithoutturningbackto

lookatme.Ifeelsoawkwardnow.Palesaalways

saysit'snobigdealandthatmengetaninstant

erectionwhentheyseeyounaked.Shesaysthatif

hedoesn'tthenitmeandhe'snotintoyou.I'mnot

tryingtodateKgoranything,butcoulditmeana

goodlookingguylikehimdoesn'tseemtofindme

attractiveorwhat?PerhapsI'mnothotenoughor

something.

ChaperEight



John7:38-”Whoeverbelievesinme,asScripture

hassaid,riversoflivingwaterwillflowfromwithin

them.”

Thato

InervouslywalkedbackdownstairsandfoundKg

seatedonthecouch,withsomepizzaonthetable

andcolddrink,andasixpackofhisbeer.

Kg:(nervously)”I'msorryforwalkinginonyoulike

that.Itwasn'tmyintention.”

Shame,helookssoworriedandI'mreallycurious.I

meanI'veneverseenaguynakedletalonehadaguy

seemenaked.

Thato:”It'sokay,really.”



Hebreathedoutasilentsighofrelief.

Kg:”Igotyousomepizza.Ifiguredyoucouldusea

decentmealbeforegoinghome.”

Thato:(smiling)”Thankyou.”

WeateinsilenceandIcouldn'tcontainthequestion

burninginmymindanymore,Ijusthadtoask.

Thato:”Kg,mayIaskyousomething?”

Kg:”Sure.”

Thato:”Whydidn'tyougetanerectionafterseeing

menaked?”



HechokedprofuselyonhisbeerandIsuddenly

regrettedaskinghimthatquestion.

Kg:”Idon'tgetwhatyoumean.Imean,nooffense,

doyouevenknowwhatanerectionis?”

Mara(But),Kg.ItookLifesciencesasasubject

onceuponatime.

Thato:(shyly)”Yes,wediditinLifeSciences.”

Kg:(chuckling)”WhatmakesyouthinkIdidn'tget

one?”

Okay,nowIreallywishIhadn'taskedhimthat

question.

Kg:”TT,mengeterectionsallthetime,sometimes



evenwhenwe'rejustthinkingaboutsex.It'snot

evensomethingyoucancontrolmostofthetime.”

Thato:”Oh,Isee.”

Kg:”Nowbehonest,whydidyoureallyaskmethat

question?”

Thato:”Well,it'sabitstupid,butPalesaalwayssays

thatifaguydoesn'tgetanerectionifheseesyou

naked,thenhedoesn'tlikeyouorfindyou

attractive.”

Kg:(laughing)”Doyoubelievethat?”

Ishruggedmyshoulders.

Kg:”Look,TT,you'reyoungandinexperienced,soof



coursepeoplewilllietoyou.Don'tbelieve

everythingyourfriendtellsyou.She'sabittroubled

thatoneandalittletooexperiencedformyliking.”

Ismiledabitinrelief.

Kg:”Justfortherecord,Idolikeandfindyouvery,

veryattractive.Ievenhaveabonerjustbythinking

aboutyou.Ijustchoosenottoactonit,because

you'respecial.Sexisnicewhenyou'rebothinlove

andwhenyoubothwanttodoit.”

IfeltmyselfgetabitflushedasIjustindulgedinmy

pizzaandcoldrink.Afterafewmoviesandepisodes

ofNetflixshows,itwastimeformetogohome.I

didn'tfeellikeit,butIhadto.Ireallydidn'twant

peopletostartrumoursaboutme.Kgdoesn'tlive

veryfarfromme,literallythenextstreetaway.We

decidedtowalkhomeafterIhadchangedbackinto

myfuneraloutfit.Wegottothecornerandpeople

werestillhavingaballattheaftertears.Arethese



peopleforreal?Kgcouldseethedisappointmenton

myface.

Kg:”Wecouldgobacktomyplaceandcomeback

aftertheyfinishup.Ireallydon'tmind.”

Ifeelsobadthough.Ican'tbeMisusingKglikethat.

Hemostprobablyhashisownthingstodo.

Thato:”Thankyou,Kg,Ireallyappreciateit,butI

can'tabuseyoulikethat.I'lljusttakesomesleeping

tabletsandI'llbeoutinafewminutes.”

Heseemedabitdisappointedbymyresponse,but

understoodgladly.

Kg:”Ifyoudon'tfeellikesleeping,wecanchaton

WhatsApporIcancallyou.Letmeknowassoonas

yougetintoyourbedroom.”



Thato:(smiling)”Thankyou.”

HehuggedmewhileItiptoedandhuggedhimback.

IinhaledhismasculinescentandIwalkedaway.

Mostpeopleweresodrunkanddidn'tevenseeme

passby.IsawMmane(Aunt)SophieandKagiso

stilldrinkingwiththeirfriendsasImademywayto

mama'sbedroom.Ijustdon'tseemyselfgoingback

tomyownbedroomfromnowon.I'dliketo

rememberMamajustasshewas,ahappyans

beautifulsoul.

Igotinandlockedthedoorimmediately,andstarted

praying.

Thato:”DearGod,thankyousomuchforgivingme

thecourageandstrengthtogetthroughtoday.I

honestlycouldnothavedoneitwithoutyou.Iaskof

youdearGodthatyoumaypleaseguideme,protect



mefromallevilanddangerandcarrymethroughout

thisyear.Iwouldlovetoachievemydreamsjustas

Mamawouldhavewanted.Yougavemetoherfora

reasonLord,youentrustedherwithmylifeandboy,

shedidagreatjob.Myheartisaching,ohLord,butI

knowyou'llmendit.JustasyousaidinPsalm9:9

”TheLordisarefugefortheopressed,astronghold

intimesoftrouble.”Iputeverythinginyourhands,

OhLord.IpraythisinJesus'mightyname.Amen.”

IlayonthebedandItextedKgtellinghimI'mback

home.WestartedchattingawayasusualandI

dozedoffwhilewewerebusyatit.Igotupat7am

thefollowingday,asIhadthelastfewerrandstorun.

Ifeelsomuchlighterafterprayinglastnight.AsI

gotoutofmybedroom,Imadesuretolockitsince

Kagisoisalittlethief.Iheadedtothebathroomand

didmybusiness,andonceIwasdone,8wasmetby

MmaneSophie,whowasdressedandreadytogo

somewhere.AsIwasabouttowalktomybedroom,

shecalledme.



Sophie:”Thato,okaengwana(howareyou,boo)?”

Hehe,justbeforemymother'sburialshecalledmea

uselessorphanandpracticallycursedme.Andnow

she'sallsmilesagain.Ican'twaittoturn18,finish

schoolandgetridofthem.

Thato:”Keshap(I'mfine).”

Sophie:(smiling)”Hao,nekereketsamayelewena

todayroclaimerlifecoveryaMmago(Oh,Ithought

I'dgowithyoutodaytoprocessyourmother'slife

coverclaim.”

ShepuzzledmeandtookmebysurprisebecauseI

nevertoldheraboutthelifecover.AndI'mpretty

sureMamanevertoldheraboutiteither.Whichcan

onlymeanonething,shestolesomeofMama's

papers.Idecidedtoplaydumb.



Thato:(puzzled)”Whatlifecover?”

Sophie:(edgy)”Oh,hai,Ijustassumedthatyour

motherwouldhaveone.Imeanallgovernment

employeeshaveone,don'tthey?”

She'stestingmeshame,soIactedcompletely

stupid.

Thato:”Aowa(No),nnaakitsiselo(Idon'tknow

anything).Butskawara(don'tworry),I'llaskas

soonasIgetthechance.”

Sophie:”Okaynoproblem.Kegodirele(CanImake

yousome)breakfast?”

Ai,peopleandtheirloveformoney.Justyesterday

shewasallovereveryoneandbuyingallherfriends

booze.Kgantekengna(What'supwiththat)?!



Thato:”Nothankyou,keshap(I'mokay).”

Shewasdisappointed,verydisappointed.Iwentinto

thebedroomandgotdressed.Kggreetedmeand

askedmeifhecouldaccompanyme.Ilikehowhe

alwaysasksforpermissiontodosomethingbefore

heactuallydoesit.PalesaalwayssaysSoksis

roughwitheverythinghedoes.Apparentlyhe

doesn'tevenask-hedemands.Likewheneverhe

wantssexfromhersheisn'tevenallowedtosayno.

Imightbeinexperienced,butIknowabusewhenI

seeit.ShesaysshelikesroughguyssoIletherbe.

ItoldKgthathecanmeetmeoutsidewithinfive

minutessinceI'mdonewitheverything.WhenIwas

abouttoleavethehouse,MmaneSophiewasrightin

thekitchen.IfIdidn'tknowbetter,I'dsayshewas

anxiouslywaitingformetofinishsoIcouldpass

there.Imadeamentalnotetoleaveviathelounge

doornexttime.



Sophie:”Eh,Thato.Nekerekgopelatsheleteya

borotho(MayIpleasehavemoneyforbread)?”

Shemustbejoking.NowthatMamaisgone,she

wantstoturnmeintothenewbreadwinner?No

ways.

Thato:”Skawara,Mmane(Don'tworry,Aunty).I'll

buythebreadonmywayback.Lesalepila(Keep

well).”

Ileftherstandinginthemiddleofthekitchen,butI

couldfeelhershootingdaggersatme.IfoundKg

waitingformeattheusualcorner.Igreetedhimand

huggedhimashewaitedoutsidethecar,havinga

smokeasusual.HeopenedthedoorformeandI

gotin.Iquicklysaidaprayertohelpmethroughthe

dayandwedroveoff.



SophieMaake

Mxm,ngwanaoonaganagorekemangena(Who

doesthischildthinksheis)?!Petuniadidherahuge

favourbyraisingherandtreatedherlikegold.It's

badenoughPetuniarefusedtotakemydaughterto

ModelCschoolssothatourkidscouldbeequal,but

no,nowthatshehasallthismoneyshethinksshe's

thenextbestthingsinceslicedbread?Imightnot

havefinishedschool,butit'snotmyfaultIwasn't

giftedlikethatbitchPetunia.Thatoowesme,how

doessheexpectustosurvivewhennoneofuswork?

IhavetomakeaplanandfastandIknowtheonly

personwhocanmakeithappen.Idialedhisnumber

andhepickeduponthefirstringasusual.

Romeo:”Ke(It's)Romeo.”

Sophie:”Hao(Gosh),whyareyouansweringthe

phonelikeyoudon'tknowit'sme?Oh,keabona(I

see).Thewifeisthere,neh(right)?”



Romeo:”HowcanIhelpyou?”

Sophie:(chuckling)”Igetthemessage.Listen,I

needyoutotakecareofThato.”

Romeo:(sigh)”Sophie,doyouthinkIcangoaround

killingmyson'sgirlfriend?Wagafa(Areyoumad)?

Besides,she'syourniece,man.”

Sophie:”No,man.Idon'tmeanitlikethat.Bona,

shedoesn'twanttogivememoney,soIneedyouto

organizeafewofyourguystostealitfromher.”

Romeo:”Ai,Sophie.Wabonaflopethomageo

ganagobereka(Youseetheproblemcomeswhen

youdon'twanttowork).”

Sophie:”Hao,Ro,whywouldIworkwhenIcanwork



you?You'rethebiggestdrugdealerinRockvilleand

thefatherofmychild.”

Romeo:”Wabonabjanong(Youseenow)?Otlaka

masepa(You'restartingwithyourshit).Akaobotsa

(Didn'tItellyou)nottogoaroundtellingpeoplethat?

Iknowshe'smineandIgiveyouenoughmoneyto

supportthetwoofyou.Otlombora(you'reaboutto

annoyme),Sophie.”

Sophie:”Okay,sorrygeh(then).Canyoudoitor

not?”

Romeo:”I'llgetmyguystobeonthelookout.Butif

kelifecover,ekasetswebjanong(Shewon'tgetit

now).Etswa(She'llgetit)afterboma6monthsto

ayearpostdeath.”

Sophie:”Postdeathkedilomangbjanong(whatis

postdeathnow)?”



Romeo:”Yoh,Sophie,nkabeokeneskolowase

fetsankabeolenumberonenou(Hadyouactually

botheredtofinishschool,youcouldhavebeenmy

numberonenow).Insteadyou'remysidechick.

Postdeathmeansafterdeath.”

Sophie:”Mxm,sesesalang(factremains)Imetyou

firstandIgavebirthtoyourfirstborn.Skantebala,

wenaRomeo(Don'tactlikeyoudon'tknowme).Ka

kgonagogafa(IcanbecrazywhenIwanttobe).”

Romeo:”Ah,man,babyskabaso(don'tbelikethat).

YouknowIloveyounetlewenawaphanya(justthat

youhavealoosemouth).”

Sophie:”Okay,you'reforgiven.Aonromelezaka

nyanamowe(Sendmesomemoney).I'mlowon

cash.”



Romeo:”Ai,Sophie,you'realwayslowoncash.

Sharp,I'llsend.Retlabualater(We'lltalklater).”

Ihungupandrelaxedinmychair.Withinminuteshe

sentmeR2000.That'smyman.Thatowon'tknow

what'scomingforher.I'llmakesurethatmillion

getstakenawayfromherbeforeshecaneven

spendit.

ChapterNine

Exodus23:7-”Keeptheefarfromafalsematter;

andtheinnocentandrighteousslaythounot:forI

willnotjustifythewicked.”

Afewdayslater

Thato

It'sbeenaweeksinceMamapassedon.Funny



enoughIstillfeelherpresence.It'smybirthday

today,Friday20MarchandI'mofficially17.Iused

towakeuptoMama'skissesandhugsandbeautiful

andmemorablegifts,butinsteadtoday,Iwas

awokenbyabeautifuldreamofher.Inthedream

shewasfullyclothedinwhiteandshewassmiling.

Shetoldmeshelovedmeandwishedmeahappy

birthday.

Thatistrulyenoughforme,knowingshe'swellat

peaceandthatsheiswatchingoverme.I'mquite

happythatPalesadidn'tforgetmybirthdayeither,

sheneverforgets.Shealwayswakesmeupat

midnighttobethefirstonetowishmeahappy

birthday.Thisyearit'sabitextraspecialbecause

evenKgwishedmeahappybirthday.Yes,we're

officiallyfriendsnowandwetalkalotandspend

timetogether-alot.

Heevenhelpsmewithmyphysicswork,especially

whereIdon'tunderstand.Canyoubelievehe



downloadedandprintedoutpreviousquestion

papersformesothatIcouldbeabletocatchup

withmyschoolworkandprepareformyupcoming

Juneexams?I'msogladthatIneverbumpintohis

stepmom,though.She'sabitofastepfordwife,

alongwithPalesa'smom.Theyevenhavetheirown

DivasclubhereinRockville,TheRockvilleDivas,

wivesandgirlfriendsoftherichestmeninRockville.

Hisdadhasseenmeafewtimes,infacthewasthe

onewhoinitiatedameetingbetweenus.Apparently

hewantsthebestforKg,butforsomereasonKg

doesn'tgetalongquitewellwithhisfather.Idon't

askaboutit,Ifiguredhewouldtellmewhenhe's

ready.Overall,wehavegreattimestogether,clean

andinnocentfun.Ican'tbelieveIneverknewhow

funnyandcalmheactuallyheis.He'sactuallyquite

hotandsmellssodamngood.

HelikesGivenchyperfumeandonlywearsGivency

perfume,apparentlyhe'sbrandloyal,justashowhe



onlywearsNikesportswearandwearsonlyLouia

Vuitton,GucciandVersace.Othersheapparently

wearsonspecialoccasions.I'velearntsomuch

abouthiminjustaweek.Iactuallypreferspending

timewithhimthanbeinghereathome.Ibought

groceriestheotherdayandtheyfinisheditintwo

daysandneverbotheredtocookforme.

Imagine,buyinggroceriesandnotbeingallowedto

eatanyofit.So,Idecidednottobuyanymore.

Besides,KgalwaysensuresIamsortedwhenit

comestofood.PalesasaysSokskeepssayinghe's

neverseenKglikethisbefore.Andofcoursehe

claimsIgivehimgood,rawpussy.Likereally?Soks

isquiteoutoforderandI'mhonestlygladheisn'tmy

boyfriend,notthatKgismyboyfriend,butyouget

whatImean.

Anyway,Kgsentmeagoodmorningtextmixedwith

ahappybirthdayandI'malloverhisstatusupdates

onWhatsApptoday.Idon'tknowwhattomakeof



that,buthe'sareallycoolguy.He'saskedthatIget

upabitearlytodayashehassomethingspecial

plannedforme.I'mnotcomplaining,I'ddoanything

tobeawayfromthesepeople.

Igotdressedinmyjeanandvestandsneakersand

tookajeanjacketwithincaseitgetswindy.Idon't

evenfeellikeIbelongtoanyfamily,asIjustwalked

outwhiletheywereallwatchingtvoveradrinkof

course.KokoMariajusthidesherboozewhenever

thepastorvisits.NtateMoruti(Pastor)visitsalot

moreoftenthanhe'sactuallysupposedto,but

anyway.IfoundKgwaitingformeatthecorner,

dressedsowellinhisVersaceTopandArmanni

Jeanswithsneakerstoo.

He'ssmokingasusualwaitingformetogivehima

tighthug.Heneedstostophissmoking,it'sabad

habitforsomeonewholikestokeepfit.Assoonas

Iwalkesuptohimhethrewhiscigaretteaway.Ever

sinceIcomplainedabouthisbadbreathwhenever



hesmokes,hestoppedsmokingaroundme.Ifeel

verybadthough,whyshouldhealterhislifestylefor

me?We'renotevendatingoranything.

Kg:”TT,HappyBirthday,gorgeous.”

IsmiledasIhuggedhim.

Thato:”Thankyou.”

Kg:”Areyoureadytogo?”

Thato:”Yes.”

Igotintothecarasheopenedthedoorformeas

usualandwalkedintohisside.Ilookedathim

surprisedashedidn'tstartthecar.



Thato:(puzzled)”Andthen?”

Kg:”Aren'tyougoingtoprayforus?”

Thato:(smiling)”DearLord,thankyouforthis

wonderfulday.Pleaseletthisjourneybeagreatand

safeone.BlessKgaugelowitheyesandearssothat

hecandriveuscarefullyandbringusbackhome

safeandsound.Mostimportantlypleaseletus

enjoyourday.InJesus'MightyName.Amen.”

Kg:”Amen.Nowwecango.”

Ismiledtomyself.IhardlyseeKgatchurch-ever

andIhardlyhearhimpray.Healwayswaitsforme

toprayforussoIwonderwhathedoeswhenever

he'salone. WegottoBounce,whichisjustcloseto

MenlynMaineandIwasquitesurprisedtoseeSoks

andPalesathere.OfcoursePalesarushedtowards

meandgavemeahugehug.



Palesa:”HappyBirthday,Babe!Oh,Ican'twaitfor

youtoseethegiftIgotyou.”

Thato:”Thankyou.”

Soks:”Hai,man.Arenweng(let'sdrink).”

Ai,SoksisforeverdrinkingunlikeKg.Ijustdon'tget

him,really.Ihonestlythoughtthatolderguyswerea

hugeboreuntilIactuallygottoknowKg.

Palesa:(frowning)”Ah,baby,kgantegarebounce

nyana(Aren'twegoingtobounceabit,though)?”

Soks:”I'mtoooldforsuch.”

Palesa:”Bathong(Goodness)Soks,you'reonly27.”



Soks:”Heh,man!Akenyake(Idon'twantto).”

IcouldseethedisappointmentonPalesa'sface

whenSoksdidthattoher.Heactuallynoticedand

forachangehetriedtoapologize.Yes,tried.

Soks:”Ah,man,bona(look),baby.Ididn'tmeanit

likethat.Waitselewenagoreobjang(Youknow

whatyou'relike)attimes.Arenwebeernyana

(Let'sdrinkabeerortwo)andbond.”

PoorPalesa,shewasactuallytryingtopleaseher

insteadoftheotherwayaround.

Palesa:”Theydon'tsellalcoholhere.”

Soks:”Let'sgotoTimesSquare.I'msurethey'll

allowyouin.I'llbuyyouanythingyouwant.”



Shefakedasmileastheyleft.Ijustdon'tknowwhy

Palesaisdoingthistoherself,butasshealways

says”Theheartwantswhatitwants”.Iremember

onedayshecametoschoolwithalotofmakeup,

hidingaveryobviousblackeye.Iaskedherwhat

happenedandshesaidSoksgotangrybutitwasher

fault.IguessIdon'tknowmuchaboutlove,but

abuseisabuse.

KgandIdecidedtodoourownthingjustashehad

planned.Weenjoyedourselvessomuchonthose

trampolines.Idon'tevenknowhowSoksgotPalesa

intheCasinosincesheisn't18yet,butwellIguess

moneytalks.AfterourfuntimeatBounce,Kgtook

meouttothemoviestowatchMatwetwe.I've

alwaysheardaboutthismovie,butIguesstodayI

gettoseeitliveformyself.

IenjoyedmyselfsomuchandIactuallylaughedso

hardforthefirsttimeinages.Itfeelssogoodtobe



carefreeandhappyforachange.Afterthemovie,

KgtookmeoutforlunchatParrotsinMenlyn.I

orderedavirginmojitoasIhavenevereventasted

alcoholinmylife.I'mcravingsomeandI'mtempted,

butI'mscareditmightturnmeintosomethingI'm

not.

Kg:”Well,it'syourbirthdayandyoucoulddo

whateveryouwant.Icanseeyou'vebeenstaringat

thealcoholiccocktailsmenu.OrdertheMojito,you

won'tbesorry.”

Thato:”I'mscared,whatifIturnintosomeoneelse?”

Kg:(chuckling)”Relax,it'sjustone.Besides,I'vegot

you.”

InoddedasIchangedmyorderfromvirgincocktail

toalcoholicMojito.Iguesstastingitwon'tdoany

harm.Kgsettledforhisusualbeer,butgotadraft



thistime.Idon'tevenknowthedifference,but

anyway,Istartedtakingsmallsipsandittasted

funny,butIlovedit.

Kg:”Slowdown,beforeyougetdrunkandpassout.

Cocktails,well,alcoholicdrinksaresippedslowlyto

avoidcrashingandburning.Takeiteasy.”

Itookhisadviceandnodded.ThefoodcameandI

wasreallystarvingcometothinkofit.

ChapterTen

James1:2-3-”Mybrethren,countitalljoywhenyou

fallintovarioustrials,knowingthatthetestingof

yourfaithproducespatience.”

KgaugeloMoloi

I'mstaringatThatowhileshe'seatingandIcan'tget



enoughofhowprecioussheis.Herbeautyismore

thanjustphysical.IstoppedprayingwhenMama

died,Istoppedbelievinginmiracleswhenmydad

marriedthatevilwoman.She'sthereasonwhymy

halfbrotheristhewayheis.Istoppedhavingfaith

untilImetThato.

IrememberthefirsttimeIsawherwhenIcame

backfromVarsity.Shewasstillyoungatthetime,

butmyword,shewasradiantlybeautiful.Ifellin

lovewithhersmile,hernaturalflawlessnessandher

uniqueinnocence.WhenItoldPapa(Dad)abouther

afterseeingherforthefirsttime,hewashappythat

atleastIhadfoundapotentialfuturewife,butSonto,

mystepmotherimmediatelydismissedmyfeelings.

Imeanshedidn'tevenknowher,butalreadyshe

spokeofhowThatowasthedumpsterbabythat

AusiPetuniafoundyearsago.Thatdidn'tchange

anything,andafterhearinghowherbiological

motherburntherownshackandthrewThatointhat



fire.Shewentbackthefollowingdayonlytofind

thatThatomiraculouslysurvivedandwasonlyburnt

onapartofherback.

Shethenthrewherinadustbinfullofallkindsof

filth.Imagine,awholebabythrownintoafireand

shedidn'tevendienorsufferanylongterm

complications.IknewthenthatGodsavedherfor

me.Istilldon'tgethowSontoknowsthewhole

storyanddetailedeven,butsincesheknowsSophie

fromwayback,shemusthavetoldheraboutit.

Sontolooksdownonotherpeopleforgettingthat

shecomesfromaverypoorfamily.

ShegotluckybybeingPapa'ssidechick.Andnow,

she'sreapingfromdirtymoney.Ihadeverything

wellplanned,especiallysinceThatodidn'twantto

givemeachancewhenIstartedaskingherout,of

whichIunderstoodperfectly.Nowwithheralmost

reachingmaturity,Iworryaboutallthesewrongguys

whowanther.Ihaveanamazingdayplannedforus



todayandIgotherareallyspecialgiftandIjust

hopeandpraysheacceptsit.

Kg:(nervously)”Thato,Iboughtyouagift.”

Thato:(smiling)”Hmm,whatisit?Ican'twaittosee

it.”

Kg:”You'llhavetowaitforustogethome.Butfirst,

I'dliketoaskyoutospendthenightwithme?I

promise,I'llsleeponthecouchandyoucansleepon

mybed.”

Thato:(chuckling)”Comeon,Kg.Itrustyou,really.”

Ibreathedoutasighinrelief.Hadshesaidno,all

myeffortsweregoingtobewasted.I'mgladSoks

tookPalesaoutbecauseIjustwantThatoto

rememberthisspecialdayforever.Afterourlunch,



wewalkedaroundthemalljusttogetthebitof

alcoholinhersystemoutandwedidsomewindow

shopping.

Wecameacrossabeautifuljacketatoneofthe

Boutiquesandshestoodandstaredatitforawhile.

Sheinstantlyfellinlovewithit,soIboughtitforher.

Shewasexcitedandcouldn'tstopthankingme.I

loveseeinghersmilesomuch.Wegotintonycar

andheadedhome.

Thato

Kgissuchaniceguy.Ialwaysseesuchthingsin

movies,andIneverthoughtI'deverbearecipientof

suchwonderfulgestures.I'maverysentimental

person,justlikeMamawas.Ifyoubuyme

something,Igetattachedtoitanditholds

sentimentalvalue.SowhenIlosethatitemorit

getsbroken,myheartreallybreaks.



WearrivedatKg'splaceatabout6pmandbeforewe

enteredhispadheaskedmetowearablindfold.

Kg:(Holdingblindfold)”TT,doyoumindwearing

this?”

Thato:(smiling)”Okay,aslongasyou'renotgoingto

killme.”

Kg:(chuckling)”Icouldnever.”

Heputtheblindfoldovermyeyesandaidedmeas

weslowlywalkedtowardshisroomIpresume.I

heardhimunlockhisdoorandheletmewalkin.

Kg:”I'mabouttoremoveyourblindfold,okay?Open

youreyesslowly.”



Iopenedmyeyesslowly,andIjustcouldn'thelpbut

bawlintears.ThereareGoldandWhiteballoons

everywhereandtwobignumberedballonswiththe

number17inthecentre.Therewereroses

everywhere,afewscentedcandlesandapicnic

blanketonthecarpetinfrontofthetv,withfoodand

snacks,champagneandwineonit.

Thato:(teary-eyed)”Kg...Thisissobeautiful.”

Kg:(smiling)”Doyoulikeit?”

Thato:”Areyoukiddingme?Iabsolutelylovethis.

Howdidyoumanagetopullthisoff?”

Kg:(chuckling)”That'swhateventscompaniesare

for,love.Ihaveonemoresurpriseforyou.”



Heranupstairsandcamebackwithasmallbox.Oh,

Goodness,Ihopehe'snotproposingoranything.

We'renotevenacoupleyet.

Kg:”TT,Ihavetobehonestwithyou.I'mnotaman

ofmanywords,butIknowthatIloveyou.I'dlike

youtogivemeachancetoprovetoyouhowmuchI

doloveyou.Iwanttomakesureyoukeepsmiling

foreternity.IhateseeingyousadandI'dliketo

growwithyou.You'resuchanamazing,talented

andintelligentbeing,thatImyselfmadethechoice

ofdreamingaboutmarryingyou.Iseeyouinmy

future,TT.Wouldyoupleasebemygirlfriend?”

Istoodthereinshock,staringathim.Shame,He's

evenshakingnervously.TruthisthatIdidn'tthink

Kgwouldactuallybeintosomeonelikeme.Ireally

likehim,sowhatdoIhavetolose?

Thato:(smiling)”Yes,I'dlovetobeyouegirl,Kg.”



Hesmiledsomuch,hecouldn'tcontainhis

happiness.Hegavemeahugandthistimethehug

feltdifferent,likeahugbetweenlovers.AllIhadto

dowasjustagreetohisproposal.Iofficiallyhavea

boyfriend,guys.

Kg:”Oh,beforeIforget,Ihadthiscustommadefor

you.”

HehandedmetheboxandIunwrappeditandsaw

it'sajewelryboxfromPoggenpoelJewelers.Ishe

kiddingme?Thosepeopleareexpensive!Kgisonly

25mos?Whatonearthdoeshedoforaliving?I

nervouslyopeneditandsawthemostbeautiful,

diamondpendantIhaveeverseeninmylife.The

necklaceissurroundedbyrealwhitediamonds,and

theheartlocketisalsomadeofdiamonds.Iopened

thelocketandIjustletthetearsflow.Therearetwo

pictures,oneontheleftisapictureofMamaandI

andtheoneontherightisapictureofKgandI.I



knowhegotthepictureofhimandIfromthephotos

wetookawhileago,butwheredidhegettheoneof

MamaandI?

Kg:”You'reprobablyaskingyourselfwhereIgotthe

pictureofyouandyourmom,right?”

Inodded.

Kg:”IgotitfromyourInstagram.Ihopeyoudon't

mind.Ifyoudon'tlikeit,Icantakeitback.”

Ididtheunthinkable,actuallytheunimaginable.I

plantedakissonhisliosleavingthebothofus

stunned.

Thato:”Thankyou,Kg.Thisisthebestgiftanyone

hasevergivenme.”



Kg:(smiling)”I'mgladyoulikeit.”

Thato:”Butdidyouhavetogetrealdiamonds,

though?ImeanweliveinRockville.I'dlosethisina

dayofwearingit.”

Kg:(chuckling)”Youcanwearitwhenyou'reat

schoolonly.”

Thato:”Iloveitsomuch,Idon'teverwanttotakeit

off.”

Kg:”Tellyouwhat,youcanwearthiswhenyou'reat

schoolandwheneveryou'reathome,youcanweara

cheaperone.I'llgetyouaniceonewithfake

diamondsjustincasetheytrytostealitfromyou.

Okay?”

Inoddedandcouldn'tstopstaringatit.Hehelped



meputitonanditjustfeelssosurreal.Iknow

Mamawouldhavelovedthis.

Kg:”Come,areje,mothowaka(let'seat,my

woman).”

Ismiledandplayfullyhithischest.Wesatdownand

dugintoourfood.Yoh,wehadthemostamazing

prawnsever.KgisindeedoneinamillionandI'm

gladImethim.Ibelieveeverythinghappensfora

reasonandKgisinmylifeforareasonandthatisto

makemehappyandhealmyheart.

ChapterEleven

”Thewaytobetrulyhappyistobetrulyhuman,and

thewaytobetrulyhumanistobetrulygodly.”–J.I.

Packer

Proverbs10:28-Thehopeoftherighteouswillbe

gladness,buttheexpectationofthewickedwill



perish.

Thato

Ourdinnerwassoawesome,IateandateuntilI

couldn'tanymore.Iswearthisguyistryingtoget

mefat,shame.Afterdinner,IreallyfeltlikeIcould

useashower.I'msousedtoabathtubathome,so

wheneverI'mhere,Imakeupanexcusetoshower.

Plus,thatcocktailmademesodizzy,hegavemea

wholelotofwaterandcreamsoda.Apparently

creamsodamakesonesoberimmediately.

Thato:”Yoh,Kg,kedumilegohlapa(Ifeelliketaking

ashower).”

Kg:”Okay,goupstairsandshower.I'llberighthere.”

ThenIrememberedIdon'thaveanyclothesor



anythingtobathein.

Thato:”Eish,gakenadilotsagohlapalediaparo(I

don'thavebathingessentialsnorclothes).”

Kg:”Goupstairsandlookontheleftsideofmy

closet.”

Kgandhissurprises.IdidashetoldmeandIwas

stunned.Hehadawholeclosetfulloffemale

clothes.They'reallbrandnewandmysize,

surprisinglymystyletoo.Alotofyellowcoloured

clothingitems.Yellowismyfavouritecolour.He

hasawholesectionfilledwithtowelsandbathing

essentials.I'maNiveagirl,andhegotmeallkinds

ofNiveaproductsandwashclothesandsponges.

Ievenseeafewpairsofshoes,exactlymysize.

Wow,thisguy.IfeellikeI'minamovie,man.Kasi

(Township)guysaren'tromanticlikethis,noman.I



tookoffmyclothesandgotintotheshower.Oh,I

justlovehowsoothingthewateristomymuscles

wheneverIshower.Afterwards,Idriedmyselfand

lotionedmybody.

Igotintooneofthefewpairsofpajamashebought

formeandanewpairofslippers.IfeellikeI'm

dreaming.Iheadeddownstairsandfoundhim

seatedinfrontofthetvwithafleeceblanket,having

abeer.Heevenhadanairconinhispadbytheway,

sothere'snoneedforaheater.

Kg:(smiling)”Kgaleohlapa,watermeisie(Youtook

solong,mermaidgirl).”

Thato:(laughing)”Ai,manKg.Keratashower

bathong(Ilovetakingashower).Akerekogaeake

nayona(Idon'thaveoneathome).”

Kg:”IfyouwantIcangetyouoneforyourselfinyour



bedroom.”

HaiI'mnotusedtosuch,honestly.Thingsgetdone

forhimattheclickofhisfingers.It'soddhowI've

beenspendingsomuchtimewithhim,yetIdon't

knowwhathedoesforaliving.

Thato:”Kg,lewenaokareoratagodlalakatshelete

(Youseemlikeyouloveplayingwithmoney).What

isitthatyoudoexactly?”

Kg:(chuckling)”Idon'tplaywithmoney,Ispenditon

valuablepeople.Ifyoumustknow,Ihavea

chemicalengineeringdegree.I'mcurrently

unemployedbecausePapaforcedmedownthat

routeandwell,I'mmoreintoJewelrydesign.Ilove

designingthingsandI'dliketohavemyown

companybytheageof30atleast.”

Nowonderheisthisgoodatphysics.



Thato:”Isee.So,wheredoyougetallthismoney?”

Kg:”Igotabursarytostudy,evenformymasters.I

didn'tpayasingledime.Mymomcamefroma

wealthyfamily,averywealthyfamily.Shewasroyal,

soshechosetomarrymydadoutoflove.Sheleft

memoney,though,alotofit.So,Ihavealotof

investmentsandIliveoffthat.SinceI'mheronly

offspring,IgetamonthlyallowancefromtheRoyal

Family.”

Wow,soKgisactuallyroyal?Howrichisthisdude?

Helivessuchanormalandplainlife,though.

Thato:”Wow,thisisinteresting.So,I'mchillingwith

thenextKinginlinetothethrone?”

Iwasactuallyjoking,untilhegavemeashocking

answer.



Kg:”Actually,yes.Mygrandfather,mymother's

father,isoldnowandheonlyhadmymomandher

sister.Heneverhadanysons,soautomaticallythe

thronefallsontothefirstbornmaleofthefirst

daughter,whichwasmymom.So,untilhesteps

downorpassesaway,Godforbid,Igettobecome

King.”

Thisissoawkward,though.Idon'tpictureKgasa

King.IthoughtRoyalsmarryroyalsonly.

Thato:”So,whathappenswhenyourefuseto

becomeKing?”

Kg:”Well,theneithermyunclesgetthethroneormy

aunt'scrazyson,Tumishogetsitandbelieveme

whenIsay,youdon'twantthattohappen.”

Ilistenedtohiminsilenceandtriedtoabsorbthe



factthathemightbecomekingonedayandmost

probablybeaskedtomarryaroyal.

Kg:”Silenceisgolden,love.What'sonyourmind,TT?

Andpleasedon'tlietome.”

Thato:(loudsigh)”Well,isn'titthatyou'resupposed

tomarryaroyalortheychooseawifeforyouonce

youbecomeKing?”

Kg:(laughing)”Hao,love.You'realreadyjealousof

someonethatdoesn'tevenexist?You'recute,Ilike

that.”

Ihithimplayfullyonhischest.

Thato:”I'mserious,Kgaugelo.”



Kg:”Ao?Kekgaugelonou(SoI'mKgaugelonow)?

Aowa(No),don'tworry,love.Wecanmarryanyone

wewant.Nooneisforcedtomarryaroyal,sodon't

worry.Ialreadytoldmygreatgrandmotherabout

youandshesaystheancestorsarepleased.She

can'twaittomeetyou.”

Ifeltgoosebumpsandheartpalpitationsatthe

sametime.Idon'tknowifI'mevenreadyforsuch

things,really.Ithinkhesensedmyinsecurityand

changedthesubject.

Kg:”Kegotshellejuice(Wouldyoulikesomejuice)?”

Thato:”I'dliketohaveabitofatasteofyourwine.I

usedtostealsomeofMama'swineandtasteit.It

wasabitbitterthoughandsomeweretoosweet.”

Kg:”hmm,skampotsagore(Don'ttellmethat)

you'returningintoadrunkard.”



Thato:”Noteven.I'djustliketotaste.”

Kg:”I'lltakeyouwinetastingsoon,fornowletme

introduceyoutoaglassofAmarula.”

Hegotupandwenttohisminibar,tookoutabottle

ofAmarulaandpouredsomeformeinatallglass

withlotsofice.Hehandedittome.

Kg:”Justoneglass.GakebatleotshwanelePalesa

(Idon'twantyoutobelikePalesa),soI'dratherhave

youdrinkwhenyou'rewithmeonly.”

Thato:(smiling)”Okay,daddy.”

Kg:”Hmm,onedayyou'llbecallingmethat,for

someotherreason.”



Idon'treallyknowwhathemeans,buthehada

mischievoussmileonhisface.

ChapterTwelve

Proverbs6:16-19-”Therearesixthingsthatthe

Lordhates,seventhatareanabominationtohim:

haughtyeyes,alyingtongue,andhandsthatshed

innocentblood,aheartthatdeviseswickedplans,

feetthatmakehastetoruntoevil,afalsewitness

whobreathesoutlies,andonewhosowsdiscord

amongbrothers.”

Thato

Threemonthslater

Lifehasbeenpeaceful,honestly.Ispendmoretime

withKgthanIdoatmyownhouse.Hehelpsme



withmyschoolworkwhereIdon'tunderstand

somethingandheevenboughtmemyowntable

andchairforwhenI'dliketodohomework.Attimes,

mostlyweekendsIsleepoverhereathisplace.I

don'tmindwhatpeoplethinkaboutmeashe

reassuredmethathelikesitthisway.

Yes,wesleepinthesamebed,butwehaven'tdone

thedeedyet.I'msurprisedhehasn'teventriedto

initiate,aswwusuallykissandtouchhereandthere.

Wehardlyfondle,becausewow,Ihadnoideaitfelt

sogoodtobehorny.Everyonedoesn'tbelievethat

I'mstillavirginandIdon'treallycaretobequite

honest.Palesaalsodoesn'tbelievethatIhaven't

sleptwithKgyet.Shesaysit'simpossibleforaguy

tobealloveragirlthewayKgiswithme,without

anysexivolved.

Iletherbeandallowedhertomakeherown

assumptions.Shealsospendsalotoftimewith

Soks,butshehardlystudies.Shejustmanagedto



passherJuneExamsjust.I'msoexcitedtoshow

Kgmyreport.We'reatschoolandit'sreportday

today.KgsaidhewouldcomefetchussinceSoks

usbusysomewherewithwhat,Ihavenoidea.

Palesa:”Ahchomi(Oh,friend).Behonest,please.

Whendoyouevenfindthetimetostudywhenyou're

alwayswithKg?GapennaSoksneverletsmerest

yoh.Hewantssexdayandnightbathong.Ionly

restwhenI'mathomeandevenwhenhefetchesme

fromschool,hestillwantsaquickie.”

Idon'tevengetwhyPalesasubjectsherselftosuch,

butwhoamI?

Thato:”Believeitornot,babe.Kghelpsmestudy

andheevenletsmestayupstairswhilehestays

downstairstoworkonhisdesigns.WhenI'mdone

hechecksmyworkandattimeshequizzesmejust

tohelpmepreparefortestsandexams.Attimeshe

putsonsomesoftmusicformewhilehesleepsor



hewakesuplenna(withme)andgetsbusyonhis

designswhileIstudythenwegobacktosleep.”

Icouldseethelookonherface,almostlikesheis

yearningforsucharelationship.

Palesa:”Wow,chomi(friend).IguessAnastacia

wasn'tlyingwhenshesaidKgisarealromanticand

soft.Shemadeitseemsowrong,though.”

Ilookedatherpuzzled.Aowa(No),theonly

AnastaciaIknowisthepastor'skid.

Thato:(puzzled)”OraAnastaciaomofe(Which

Anastaciaareyoutalkingabout)?”

Palesa:”Theoneandonly,ngwanamoruti(the

pastor'skid).”



ButwhywouldAnabetalkingaboutKglikethat?

Weretheydating?

Thato:”Nebajola(Weretheydating)?”

Palesa:”Ah,notreally.Kgomoshapiledi1-0(Kg

didahitandrunonher).It'snobigdeal.Analeena

walapisaag(Anaisalsoveryannoying).”

Ifeltprettyunsettledrightthereandthen.Iknow

thepastisinthepast,butImeanAnaisoneofthe

hottestgirlsinRockville.SheislikeourKim

Kardashian,eventhoughtheysayshehadsurgery

forherbuttocks,boobsandprettymucheverything

else.I'mplanningongivingKgmyvirginityonhis

birthdatnextweek.Idon'tknowwhy,butIwantto.I

wantedittobeasurprise,nowhowwillIdothatwith

apictureofhimandAnainmyhead?Kgarrivedas

wegotintothecarandhedroveoff.



Kg:”Hey,girls.”

Palesa:”Sho(Hi),Kg.”

Kg:”Hao,andthen?Palesa,whyismywifesosad?

Keng(Whatisit)?Ofaitse(Didyoufail)?”

Itriedtotalk,butasusualPalesabeatmetoit.

Palesa:(laughing)”Nonsense.Thatoandfaildon't

gotogether-ever.She'sjustabitsadbecauseItold

heraboutyouandAnastacia.”

Kg:(frowning)”Ai,Palesamanlewena.Whatdid

youtellher?”

Palesa:”Thetruth,thewholetruthandnothingbut

thetruth.”



IcouldseeKgfeelingabitedgy.I'mjustabit

bummedthatAnaofallpeoplewillbetalkingabout

myboyfriend'spenissizeandallthat.Idon'teven

knowwhyI'mjealous,ImeanIknewhewasn'ta

virginunlikeme.Kgtriedmakingconversationalong

theway,butIjustcouldn'thelpbutbecomemute.

Ihaveaverybadhabitofbeingunabletopretend.

WheneverI'munhappyaboutsomething,itshows

immediately.Kgsaidwe'regoingtocelebrateathis

ChesaNyama,soheparkedhiscarandPalesa

couldn'twaittogooutasshespottedSokssittingat

oneofthetableswithsomegirl.AsIwasaboutto

walkout,Kggentlyheldme.

Kg:”Love,keng(whatisit)?”

IfeellikeI'mbeingpetty,butIcan'thelpit.



Thato:”Eish,Kg.Askies(I'msorry),Ididn'tmeanto

besouroranythingthewholewayhere.Justthat

whenPalesamentionedyouandAnastaciahada

thing,Icouldn'thelpbutfeeljealous.Imean,she's

thehottestgirlinRockvilleandnowthatyouslept

withher,howwillIevenhavesexwithyou?You

mostprobablywon'tevenlikethewayIlook.Iwas

planningongivingmyselftoyouonyourbirthday-”

Ididn'tevenrealizeIhadspilledthebeansuntilhe

interruptedme.

Kg:(surprised)”Emapele(Waitaminute).Thato,o

rengna(whatareyousaying)?Areyoutellingme

you'replanningongivingyourvirginitytome?”

Shit,I'msobadatsurprises,especiallywhenI'm

pissed.Inoddedslowly.

Kg:(chuckling)”But,baby,youhonestlydon'thaveto.



I'mwillingtowaitforyou.”

Thato:(deepsigh)”Iwantto,Kg.It'snotbecauseof

pressureoranything,butIwantto.Thetimingfeels

okayandIjustwantto.”

Kg:(chuckling)”Jah,ne.SoPalesamadeyouspill

thebeansjustlikethatallbecauseofAna?Ai,TT.If

youmustknow,Iactuallyneversleptwithher.”.

Iraisedmyeyebrowsinshock.

Kg:”Yes,shekeptcomingontomeandreally

wantedmetosleepwithher,butIjustcouldn't.

She'soneofthehottestgirlsaroundyes,butshe's

notnatural.Allthat'hotness'youseeismanmade.

Shehadalterationsandshe'ssleptwithprettymuch

everyonearoundRockville,evensomepeople's

fathers.ThatnightPalesatoldyouabout,Ana

actuallysleptwithSoks,butbecausePalesaarrived,



IhadtopretendIsleptwithher.Shedoesn'ttake

rejectionwell,sosheliedtoeveryonethatIslept

withher,butmyperformanceisweakandthatIhave

asmalldick.Butsinceyou'veseenmeafewtimes

inmybriefs,youcanbethejudgeofthat.”

Kgsuddenlymademesmile.Ihopeheisn'tlying

justtoappeasemysoul.

Thato:”Sosheneverevensawyounaked?”

Kg:”Notevenclose.”

Thato:(smiling)”I'msorryforoverreacting.”

Kg:”It'sokay,nowshowdaddyyourreport.”

Ismiledwhileblushing.Hehasatendencyofcalling



himselfdaddy,aiKg.IshowedhimmyreportandI

couldn'thelpbutsmilewithpride.Igotanaverage

of95%.

Kg:(smiling)”Nowthat'smygirl!Thiscallsfora

celebration,akere(right)?”

Thato:(smiling)”Yes.”

Kg:”I'msoproudofyou,baby.You'regoingplaces.”

Hesmiledashegavemeapassionatekiss.Afew

monthsago,Ihadnoideahowtokisssomeonewith

mytongueintheirmouth,andthankstoKgandhis

perfectskills,I'mbrilliantatitnow.Wewalkedout

ofthecarasweheadedtothetable,whereSoksand

Palesawere.SokswastryingtocalmPalesadown

asshealmostlandedachampagnebottleatthegirl

Sokswasflirtingwith.thisguylacksseriousrespect

forhisgirlfriend.



Soks:”Baby,lewenamanyouneedtocalmdown.

Youcan'tfighteverygirlyouseeflirtingwithme.”

Healwayshasatendencyofshiftingtheblame,

honestly.

Thato:”Hi,Soks.”

Soks:”Sho,spekesaKg(Kg'smeat).”

Kg:”Otlontena,Soks(Don'tannoyme).Ikeep

tellingyounottotalktoherlikethat.”

Soks:”Kadlala(I'mkidding),manlewena.You'reso

sensitive.Sho,TT.Ophasitse(Didyoupass)?”

Thato:”Yes.”



Soks:”Kesureoshapiledidistinction(I'msureyou

gotdistinctions).Atleastophadile(youdidbetter

than)Palesa.Selosesakaseithatelalereteshame

(Thisthingofminelovesherselfsomegooddick).”

IreallyhatethewaySoksspeaksaboutwomen,

especiallyPalesa,moreespeciallyinfrontofpeople.

Butshejusttakesitlyingdown,whichjustisn'tright

atall.

Thato:”Really,Soks?”

Soks:”Ag,man.Palesaoditlwaetse(isusedto

this).It'showwetalk.Orbjang(Isn'tit),Pali,Pali?”

Palesa:(softly)”Yes.Wedothatallthetime.He's

justjoking.”



Icouldseedeepdownshewantedtocry,butIlet

herbe.I'mnotabouttoembarrassherinfrontof

thesetwoguys.Whilewewaitedforourmeatto

come,LoandbeholdAnastaciamadean

appearance.Shewasdressedinaverytightred

jumpsuit,whichexposedherverylargebums,curves

andbreasts.Theclosershewalkedtowardsus,the

moreInoticedthatsheisindeedfake.FromwhatI

remembershewasdarkwhilegrowingup,butas

soonasshehitpuberty,shebecamelighterand

lighter.

Anastacia:”Well,well,well.Ifitisn'ttheannoying

andnotsogoodlookingSoks,withhislamefriend

Kgwithapoorsexgame.”

IthoughtKgwouldgetannoyedasusual,butinstead

hewascalmasfuck.

Soks:”Mxm,ah,Voetsek(Pissoff),Sfebekewena

(Youwhore)!”



ItrustSokstobecomeagitatedrealquickly.

Anastacia:”Somethingsneverchange.Okae(How

areyou),Kg?Isyourdickstilllimp?Iseeyou're

runningacrechenow.”

Shesaidthattomeasshegavemeafilthy,

displeasinglook.

Kg:”Ja,Ana.Waitse(Youknow),forsomeonewho

keepscallingmydicklimp,yousurehavestalker

tendencies.”

Anastacia:”Oh,please.Don'tflatteryourself.Why

wouldI,Anastacia,runaftersomeonelikeyou?”

Kg:”Well,becauseforone,Irejectedyou.Weboth

knowwhofuckedyouthatnight,intheasstobe



exact.Two,youarestalkingme,youevencreateda

fakeprofilejusttocheckuponmgmovementson

InstagramAndThree,I'mnotrunningadaycare,I'm

celebratingmyfuturewife'sexamresults.Shegot

allA'sforallhersubjects,somethingyouwouldn't

knowaboutsinceyourBiblelovingmotherpaid

peopletowriteyourexamsforyou.Now,unlessyou

cameheretoorder,Isuggestyoumakeyourwayout

becauseasyoucanseethesignsays'Rightof

AdmissionReserved'.SomethingI'mnotquitesure

youknowwhatitmeans.”

Ouch,thatwasamouthful.Ifeltmymouthhanging

andAnawasabouttocry.

Anastacia:(angry)”Mxm,youthinkyoucantalkto

melikethatnowthatyou'refuckingthisorphan-”

Anadidn'tseemtowanttoletgo,butKgputherin

herplacereallyquickly.



Kg:”Sesiweh(Dearsis),anorphanismuchbetter

thanbotoxandfakeboobsandass.Now,ifyou'll

excuseme,Ihaveacelebrationtofeaston.”

Anastaciastoodtherewithalleyesonher.The

disbeliefanddisappointmentonherfacespoke

volumes.Ihonestlydon'tgetwhyshehadtodothat

though.Sheclickedhertongueandleft.Yoh,

remindmenottogetonKg'sbadside.Thisguycan

reallyshootinsultsataperson.

ChapterThirteen

Ecclesiastes2:26-“TothepersonwhopleasesHim,

Godgiveswisdom,knowledgeandhappiness,butto

thesinnerhegivesthetaskofgatheringandstoring

upwealthtohanditovertotheonewhopleases

God.Thistooismeaningless,achasingafterthe

wind.”



Thato

It'sbeenquitearideeversincewesaAnastaciathat

dayattheChesaNyama.Kgmakesitahabittogo

tochurchwithmeeverynowandthen,anditangers

alotofgirlsapparently.OneofAnastacia'sfriends

evenaskedwhat'ssospecialaboutme,while

anothersaidmypussyisstillnew.Idon'tevenpay

attentionbecausetheywhisperandgossip,they'll

neverhavethecouragetotellittomyface.Ijust

lovespendingtimewithmyKg.

It'sstillJuneholidausandI'mtooexcitedforwords.

Todayisthe25thofJune,Kg'sbirthdayandIhope

foronceIcansurprisehimforachange.Isleptat

hisplacelastnightandIhadplannedtogetup

beforehim,butonceagainhebeatmetoit.Iwoke

upandfoundhimoutofbed.Ibrushedmyteeth

andheadeddownstairs,anddecidedtowatchsome

tv.



IguessKgmustbeinthehouseorsomething.AsI

wasscrollingthroughthechannels,andbaskingin

thewarmthoftheaircon,hisslidingdoorslidopen

withoutwarning.Igottheshockofmylifetoseehis

stepmother,Sontostandingbeforeme.Shegave

meafilthylook,youknow,thatfromheadtotoe

lookwithanastyfrown.

Sonto:”Hmm.Hello.”

Thato:(shaky)”Dumelang,MmeSonto(Hello,Mam'

Sonto).”

Sonto:”Dithakatsagaoadiyatshwannagobako

gae(Aren'tgirlsyouragesupposedtobeattheir

ownhomes)?Oh,Iforgot,kanawenaotshuwanaya

Modimo(you'reanorphan).”

Idon'tgethowpeoplewhodon'tknowyoualways

feeltheneedtobesomeanandcondescending.I



feltsoweak,there'sjustsomethingaboutthis

woman.There'sanauraaboutherthat'sjustnot

right.Idon'tknowherandKgdoesn'tlikehereither,

butwhatshesaidtomehurtmebadly.Icouldfeel

mytearsbuildingupandIwantedtocry.Luckily,Kg

camejustintime.

Kg:(annoyed)”Sonto.”

Sonto:(startled)”Oh,Kgaugelo,myboy.Watlawa

ntshosa(Youstartledme).”

Kg:”Onyakaengmoroomongyaka(Whatdoyou

wantinmyroom)?”

Sono:(edgy)”Oh,hai.Nekereketlodumedisa

makotiwabona(IthoughtI'dcomeandgreetmy

daughter-in-law).”



Kg:”Gasenna(I'mnot)Tumisho,andthelasttimeI

checkedIwasnotyourson.Nexttimeifyoufeelthe

needtobargeintomyroomagainwithouteven

askingorknocking,you'llregretit.”

Sonto:”Hai,Kgaugelo,skabualennabjalo(don't

talktomelikethat).Iwasjusttryingtobenice.”

Kg:”Gobenicetoyourlittlefriendsotlogelego

ntena(andstopannoyingme).Nowmove!”

SeemslikeSontoisreallyafraidofKgbecauseshe

didn'teventrytoreprimandhimlikeaparent.I

guesshishatredforherisreal.Sontohurriedaway,

gotintohercaranddroveoff.Kgwalkedinandshut

thedoorbehindhim,ashedroppedtheplasticbags

hehadinhishandsandwalkeduptome.Heknelt

beforemeandheldmyhands.

Kg:”Love,oshap(areyouokay)?Didsheupsetyou?



Whatdidshesay?”

Icouldshehisfacehardenimmediatelyashe

awaitedmyresponse.Ireallydon'twanttocause

anydrama.

Thato:(teary)”Nothing,Kg.Shejustsaidtheusual

thingseveryonesaystome.It'sokay,really.”

Kg:(angry)”No,it'snotokay.Noonehastherightto

upsetmygirllikethat,especiallyinmyownhouse.

I'lldealwithher.”

Thato:”Pleaseletitgo,babe.It'syourbirthday,

remember?”

Kg:(smiling)”Igetabirthdayeveryyear.Besides,as

longasyou'renexttome,I'mhappy.Idon'tneed

anythingelse.”



Thato:(smiling)”Iwantedtomakeyouanicemeal

today,butyougotupbeforeme.”

Kg:”Iquicklyhadtogooutandbuyafewgroceries.

Iforgottotopupmylist.Ididn'tevenlockthedoor

thistime,askies(I'msorry).Sontoknowsshe'snot

allowedinhere,butdon'tworry,I'llsortherout.”

Iwishhe'djustleaveit.ThelastthingIwantistobe

accusedofsplittinghisfamilyapart.

Kg:”Oh,bytheway,Papawantstomeetyou.Itold

himIhavetoaskyoufirstifyou'reokaywiththat.”

Yoh,sonowI'mmeetingthefamily?IguessSonto

willbetheretoo,right?

Thato:(nervously)”Uhm...Idon'tknow,Kg.”



Kg:”He'sbeenbeggingtomeetyou.Hesayshe's

tiredofmesneakingaroundsohemustknowwho

I'mdating,wabona(yousee)?”

Ikeptquietandfiddledwithmyhands,untilhelifted

mychin.

Kg:”I'llberighttherewithyouandwewon'tstaylong,

Ipromise.Plus,Ihaveaveryniceweekendplanned

forus.So,whatdoyousay?”

Iguessitcan'tdoanyharm,sincehepractically

introducedhimselftoKokoandSophie.Hetold

themstraightthatheismyboyfriendandthatifthey

don'tseemeathome,theymustknowthatI'mwith

him.Hedidn'twantthemtostartrumoursaboutme

andhealsodidn'twantthemtobetoocomfortable

inmyhouse.Surprisingly,KokoandSophiewere

bothhappyaboutthisifIcouldsayso.



Iknowthosetwo,theyhavehiddenagendasand

mostprobablydidn'thaveaproblembecauseKg

comesfromarichfamily.ButKgjustlettheworld

knowthathe'smyboyfriend.Heevenattendsmy

parentevenings,dropsmeoffandfetchesmefrom

school.Heevenpaysformyschoolfees,ashesays

hedoesn'twantmetospendthemoneyMamaleft

forme.Heevengivesmelunchmoney,Imeanwow.

Withinaweekofdating,heupdatedhisFacebook

statustoInaRelationshipwithThatoMaake.

I'veneverbeeninonebefore,soit'sallquitenewto

me.Hepostspicturesofuseverywhere,including

Instagram.EvenhisWhatsAppDisplayPictureisa

pictureofthetwoofus.Ofcoursealotofpeople

weren'thappyaboutitandthosewhohadnegative

comments,heblockedthemrightaway.

Iaskedhimwhyheevendidthatbecausethose

weresomeofhisclosefriendsandfamily.Hesaid



tomethatiftheycouldsaysomethingbadaboutme,

thenitmeansthatthey'renotworthkeepinginhis

life.I'msohonouredtobehisgirlfriend,honestly.

Thelevelofrespectthisguyhasformeisjusttoo

amazingforwords.

Thato:”Okay,I'dlovetohavedinnerwithyour

parents.”

Kg:(smiling)”Good.Letmemakemygorgeous

womansomebreakfast.”

Ismiledwhilemaskingthepaininsideofme.

Everyonewhotriestoinsultmedoesn'tbothermeat

all,butSonto,mygoodnessshe'sjustsomething

else.Shereallymeanswhatshesaysandshesays

itwithpurehatred.Kgmadeusareallynice

breakfastandweenjoyeditinfrontofthetv.Allthe

whileImentallypreparedmyselffortheBrunchwith

hisdadandSonto,sincewe'reapparentlygoing

awaylateron.Hedoesn'twanttotellmewhere



we'reactuallygoing,soit'sasurpriseIguess.Ishall

waitandseewhattodayhasinstoreforme.

SontoMoloi

I'vebeenhearingrumoursaboutKgaugeloandthat

uselesstrampThato.EventheDiva'sClubhas

turnedmeintoajoke,statingthatI'mgoingtogeta

daughter-in-lawsoon.He'spostingthatgirl

everywhere,andheevenspendsallhistimewithher.

Sure,Iwasn'tverynicetoKgaugelowhenhisdad

andIgotmarried,butIhavegrowntolovehimasmy

ownson.Ionlywantthebestforhimandhecannot

ruinourfamilynamebydatingThato.WeMoloi's

striveforclassandsheisnotit.Idecidedtohead

outandgoseeSophie.Ifthere'sanyonewhocan

putastoptothismadness,it'sher.Iknockedonher

doorandasusual,herfilthyselfappeared.I

honestlydon'tknowwhatRomeosawinherbackin

theday.It'snotevenmiddayyetandalreadyshe

reeksofalcohol.



Sophie:(burping)”Hehbanna(Mygoodess)!

(Clappinghands)KajenoJesuwatheoga(Jesusis

comingdowntoday)!Wena(You),SontoMoloiwa

nketela(havecometovisitme)?!Hehe!”

Sonto:(annoyed)”Mxm,Sophie,I'mhereonserious

business.”

Sophie:”Sonto,tlogelagoratasekgoa(Stop

speakingEnglish),webothknowgoreotswa

Diepkloof,man.”

Sonto:(rollingeyes)”Sophieweh!What'sthisof

KgaugeloandThatodating?Kganteobjangwena

heh(Whatkindofapersonareyou)?!Wehadan

agreement.”

Sophie:”Aowa(No),wehadanagreementthatI'd

keepyourdirtylittlesecret.Yousee,youshould've



letmehelpyouabortherwhenyouhadthechance.”

Sonto:”Thisisserioys,Sophie.Getheroutof

Kgaugelo'slife,Imeanit.”

Sophie:”Ai,Sonto.Gaotlontlelakadithreats(Don't

comeherewiththreats),youhavealotmoretolose

thanIdo.Anyway,I'mworkingonaplan,butit's

goingtotakeafewmonths.Iplanongettingher

kidnappedandhavinghersurrenderhermoneyto

thekidnappers-thewholeR1million.”

Sonto:(unimpressed)”Waitseosetlaela(You'reso

stupid,youknow),Sophie.Howisthatgoingtoget

Kgaugelotoleaveher?Hehasmoneythatboy,

moremoneythanyouandI.”

Sophie:”Hmm.Maybewecanaskhimfor

randsom.”



Sonto:”Mxm,you'resuchatimewaster.I'llfigureit

outmyself.”

Iwasabouttowalkoutuntilshestoppedme.

Sophie:”Aoshiyetwoklipanyanamowe(Leaveme

withR200).Kechaile(I'mbroke).”

Sonto:”Ag,manSophie.You'realwaysbroke.”

Sophie:”Obe(Youneedtobe)carefulwhatyousay

tome.ImadeyouandIcaneasilybreakyou.”

IclickedmytongueandlefttheR200noteonthe

tableandwalkedout.

ChapterFourteen

Matthew10:26-28-“Sohavenofearofthem,for



nothingiscoveredthatwillnotberevealed,or

hiddenthatwillnotbeknown.WhatItellyouinthe

dark,sayinthelight,andwhatyouhearwhispered,

proclaimonthehousetops.Anddonotfearthose

whokillthebodybutcannotkillthesoul.Ratherfear

himwhocandestroybothsoulandbodyinhell.”

Thato

KgandIpackedourbagsforthecomingtrip.We're

leavingassoonasourbrunchisdoneandwe'llbe

backTuesdaymorning.Sinceit'sFridaytodayand

stillholidays,we'regoingtoenjoyourselvesfora

fewdays.Idon'tgetwhyhesaidImustpackin

swimwearsinceit'sstillwinter,butIdidas

instructed.

Kgisjustsochilled,you'dswearitisn'thisbirthday.

Insteadofmedoingthingsforhim,He'stheone

doingthingsforme.Idecidedtogetusedtoit.I

didn'tevenknowwhattowear,soIsettledforapair



ofjeans,bootsandatopwithaponcho.I'mnervous

ashell,butIdecidedtosayalittleprayerwhileIwas

waitingforKgdownstairs.

Kg:”Love,o(areyou)ready?”

Thato:”Ithinkso.”

Kg:”Don'tworry,you'llbefine.”

Heheldmyhandaswewalkedoutandheadedinto

thehouse.Thecloserwesteppedintothehouse,

themoreanxiousIfelt.It'smyfirsttimesettingfoot

intothishouse.It'sevenmorebeautifulonthe

insidethanitisontheoutside.Thewholehouseis

coveredinmarblefromtheentrancetothewalls.

Thefurniture,mygoodness.

Sontomightbeameanwitch,butshesurehasclass.



WecameacrossTumisho,sittingonthecouch,with

hisearphonesonandgluedonhisphone.I'veseen

himonceortwice.Hereallyisaspoiledbrat.He

getseverythinghewantsbutKgmakeshimworkfor

hismoneyifhewantssomefromhim.

Kg:(shouting)”Eh,Tumisho.YourememberThato,

right?”

HeremovedhisearphonessinceKgshoutedloud

enoughforhimtohear.

Tumisho:”Oh,yeah.Sup?”

Ai,ma2000.

Thato:”Hey.”



Kg:”OkaePapa(Where'sdad)?”

AsTumishowasabouttorespond,hisdadappeared

fromthekitchen.

Romeo:”I'mrighthere.”

Helooksfairlyold,probablyinhisfifties,butstill

wearsskinnyjeansandVersace.Helikesjewelry

fromwhatIgathered,ashewasdrapedinchains

anddiamondringsonalmosteveryfinger.Hemight

berich,buthelacksclass.Heissomethingin

betweenatwentyyearoldandafourtyyearold.It

mustbeamid-lifecrisis.Heevenhasabitofabelly

andalotofgirlshavesaidthathelikesdatingyoung

girls.

Romeo:(smiling)”Mfanaka(Myboy).Waretlisetsa

lepyatla(Youhavebroughtusarealgem).She's

reallybeautiful,atrueyellowbone.”



Kggavehimawarninglook.Hewasvery

unimpressedwithhisfather'swords.

Romeo:”Ah,chilloutlewena.Hi,Thato,I'mRomeo,

themanofthehouse.”

Thato:(shyly)”Pleasedtomeetyou,Ntate(Mr)

Moloi.”

Romeo:”Please,callmeRomeoorPapa.”

Ijustnodded.

Romeo:”Let'sgotothediningroom.Tumi,areye

(let'sgo).”

Iwasundertheimpressionitwouldbebrunch



betweenKg,hisdadandI,butIguessit'safamily

thing.

Kg:”Okae(Whereis)Sonto?”

Romeo:”She'supstairschangingintoanewoutfit.

ShesaysshewantstolookgoodforMakotiwarena

(ourdaughter-in-law).”

InmymindIwasthinkingshe'sprettypretentiousif

youaskme.

Romeo:”Legona(Also),whenareyougoingtocall

herMa,Kgaugelo?Imeankekgale(it'sbeentoo

long).”

IfeltKgtenseup.



Kg:”I'mnothavingthatdiscussionwithyou.”

Tumishohadhisearphonesonwithoutacareinthe

world.

Romeo:”Askies(Sorry),son.Ididn'tmeantoupset

you.”

Sontowalkedinlookingprettydramatic.She'satall

woman,butsmallbuiltmuchlikeme.Shehadnofat

insightandnowrinkle.Shewearstoomuchmake

up,andhasverylongnails.Idon'tknowhowshe

doesanyhousework,that'sifshedoesanyatall.

Shewasdressedinridiculouslyhighheels,a

colourfuldoekandaverylong,floweyGuccidress.

Sonto:(smiling)”Ihopeyoudidn'tstartwithoutme,

nowdidyou?”



Romeo:(smiling)”Nonsense.Whywouldheeven?”

Shestoppedasshesawmeandopenedupher

arms.Gosh,Ireallyhatepretending.

Sonto:(openarms)”Thato,sonicetofinallyhave

youinmyhumbleabode.ComegiveMamaahug.”

KggaveheralookandIpausedtolookathim,asto

checkifit'sokaywithhim.

Sonto:”Hao,Kgaugelo.Iwon'tstealher,bathong

(gosh).”

Kg:”It'sokay,love.Youcan.”

Inervouslygotupandhuggedher.Itfeltsounreal,

sofakedeven.Shewalkedtowardsherseatnextto



Romeo,ButthenIsawsomethingthatcaughtmy

eye.Shehasasmallbirthmarkbehindherrightarm.

Ialsohaveonejustlikethat.Isawitbriefly,butit

couldjustbemyimagination.

Sonto:”So,shallwepray?”

Hehe,nowI'veseenitall.Adivaprayingbeforea

meal?Janeh.

KgprayedforusbutIfeltlikeSonto'seyeswere

glazingonme.Ijusthadtoopenmyeyeswhilehe

wasprayingandIsawit.Theevil,bloodshotlookin

hereyes,shewasstaringatmewithpurehatred

whileKgwaspraying.Shedidn'tevenlook

elsewherewhenshesawmelookingather.Iknow

myGod,IfearnoonebutHim.Idon'tgetwhythis

ladyhatesme,butI'mnotabouttobowdowntoher.

She'snotmymasterandI'mnoslave.Kgsaidamen

andSontoimmediatelychangedbacktoherfake

persona,andwasniceagainallofasudden.



Sonto:”So,Thato,Ihearyou'reinMatric.Which

subjectsdoyoudo?”

Thato:”Idophysics,Maths,Geographyand

Accounting.”

Sontowasabitshocked,butsheprobablythoughtI

wassuckingitrightoutofmythumbuntilRomeo

confirmedit.

Sonto:”Hmm,Isee.WithafriendlikePalesa,you

surecan'tbethatbright.”

Janeh,socondescending.

Romeo:”Eng(What)?Youdon'tknowwhatyou're

talkingabout.IactuallysawherJuneExamreport.

Shegotanaverageof95%forhersubjects.Imean



whogets98%forpureMaths?”

Sonto:”Well,I'msuretheymakeitaloteasier

nowadays.”

Romeowasn'tabouttoletherdisshisson's

girlfriend.

Romeo:”Aowa(No),Sonto.Okarewenaselfo

palletswekeGrade11threetimeswabewatlogela

wabolelaso(HowcanyousaythatwhenYou

yourselffailedGrade11threetimesandyouended

updroppingout)?Aowa(No),let'snotbejealous.

Let'sgivecreditwherecreditisdue.”

Ihadtolaughinternally,whileKgcouldn'tcontain

himself.HeburstoutinlaughterwhichledSontoin

anembarrassedstate.Shelookeddownandkept

quietfromthereonwards.Ourlunchwas

surprisinglyenjoyablewithSontomute.



Romeo:”So,Thato,Ihearyouwereadoptedbyyour

latemother.Haveyouperhapstriedtofindoutwho

yourrealmotheris?”

Thato:”Notreally,Ntate(sir).ApparentlyMamaleft

mealetterbeforeshepassedon,butIcan'tseemto

findit.Hopefully,I'llfinditverysoon.Maybethat

willtellmewhat'sthedeal.”

Sontoimmediatelyraisedhereyebrowsandwidened

hereyesassoonasIsaidthat.

Sonto:(frantic)”Excuseme,Ineedtomakeaphone

call.”

Weletherbeandcarriedonwithourconversation.

Romeo:”Well,Idohopeyoufindtheletter.”



Iputmyelbowonthetabletoremovethehairfrom

myface.That'sthethingwithhavingcurlyhair.It

willalwaysdisturbyouunlessyouclipit.

Romeo:”Youknow,mywifehastheexactsame

birthmarkontheverysamespot.Ledibitsaeng

kana,mfanaka(Whatdoyoucallthemagain,my

boy)?Dibeautywhatwhat?”

Kg:(sigh)”Beautyspot.”

Romeo:”Tsonatseo(Yes,that).Smallworld,man.”

Ididn'ttakemuchnoteofwhathesaid.Everyone

hasbirthmarks,somedon't.Wespokeaboutalotof

thingsandIfinallygottoseewhyKgandhisdad

don'tgetalongmuch.HewantsKgtojointhefamily

business,whichisthedrugbusiness,butKgisn't

interested.RomeocallsKg'sartworkauseless



dream,andthatreallyhurtshim.Hereallywouldlike

togethisFather'sapproval.

Overall,wehadagreatlunchandweevenforgot

thatSontowasn'tevenaroundforawhile.She

camebacktothetablewhilewewereabouttoeat

dessert.Theyhaveanicelifeandeverythinggets

doneforthem.Theyhaveahelperwhocooksand

cleansthismansion,sobasicallySontojustspends

Romeo'smoney.

WesaidourgoodbyesandRomeoevenofferedto

paymeR1000perLessontoTutorTumishofor

MathsandScience.HowcouldIsaynoanrKgeven

agreed.Itwouldbenicemoneyfornextyear.I

knowhe'salwaysthereandall,butIhavetoe

independentaswell.WefinallygotintoKg'scarand

droveoff.

Thato:”So,whereto,daddy?”



HegoescrazywhenIcallhimthat.Idon'teven

knowwhy.Talkaboutweird.

Kg:”We'redrivingtoDurban,baby.”

Ismiledashesaidthat.Ihaven'tbeentoDurban,so

thisoughttobenice.It'sagoodthingIprayedfor

usbeforeweleft. Wetookalotofpicturesinthe

carandontheroadaswell.Kgisafast,butcareful

driver.Ittookusclosetothreehourstogetto

Durban.Iaskedhimwhyhedidn'tjustbookaflight

forusbuthesaidthatthebestmemoriesaremade

ontheroad,notonplanes.Ican'twaittoseethe

beachfortheveryfirsttime.

SontoMoloi

I'msofrustrated,manfuck.HowcouldIbeso

sloppy?Assoonasshementionedaletter,I



immediatelyrecalledSophienevergavemeany

letterwrittenbyPetunia.Ineedthatletter,who

knowswhatPetuniawroteinthere?Idecidedtocall

thewitch.

Sophie:”Ke(It's)Sophienaiza.”

Sonto:(rollinghereyes)”Heywena,ghettoqueen!

Where'stheletterPetuniawrote?”

Sophie:”Letter?Whatletter?”

Sonto:”Oskantena(Don'tannoyme),Sophie.You

knowwhatI'mtalkingabout.”

Sophie:”Oh,thatletter.Lewenaobespecific(You

shouldbemorespecific).”



Sonto:”Wow,Sophie.Suchabigword.whendid

youhavetimetoevenlearnthemeaning?”

Sophie:”Keepplayinglikethatandotlasebokereye

borifinyanabagao(andyouwon'tgetyourlittle

letter).”

Sonto:(sigh)”Howmuch?”

Sophie:”Nowyou'retalking.Mfetenblock(Giveme

tenthousandrand).Kenyakadiaparotsedimphya

(Ineednewclothes).”

Sonto:”Eng(What)?!Wagafa(You'recrazy)!”

Sophie:”Okaythen.Bye.”

Sonto:”Okay!Ketlagofa(I'llgiveyou).”



Sophie:”Youknowmybankingdetails.Skanshapa

kanako(Don'twastemytime).”

ShehungupwhileIsighedinfrustration.Idon't

knowwhyIjustneverkilledher,bloodybitch.

ChapterFifteen

Micah7:5-”Putnotrustinaneighbor;haveno

confidenceinafriend;guardthedoorsofyour

mouthfromherwholiesinyourarms.”

Thato

WearrivedatDurbanandcheckedinattheSouthern

SunElangeniandMaharaniHotel.Myword,the

beautyofthisplaceisjustmagnificent.I'min

absoluteawe.Theviewfromthebalconyofour

roomisjustamazingandthecleanlinessofthe



rooms,theambienceandthepoolsaresoamazing.

Therooftopisthebestviewforme.Ifeelsobad

thatKghadtodriveusallthewayfromSowetoto

Durban,buthedoesn'tmindatall.Ithoughthe'dbe

tired,butIthoughtwrong.Kghuggedmefrom

behindasIinhaledhisexpensivecologne.

Kg:”So,doyoulikeit?”

Thato:”Baby,Iloveit.Youshouldn'thave,though.

It'syourbirthday-notmine.”

Kg:”Itoldyou,thisyear'sbirthdayisthebest

becauseIgettospenditwithyou.”

Kgisreallythesweetest.Heturnedmearoundand

gavemeapassionatekiss.Mylipsandtongue

responded,yes,it'saboutdamntimeourtonguegot

todothePassoDobletogether.Oh,Kg'stonguecan

domagicinagirl'smouth.Icanonlyimaginewhat



histongueislikedownthere.Palesaalwaystells

methatsexisnice,butwhenyougetmuffedit's

evennicer.Idon'tknowthesethingssoIdecidedto

watchsomeporntheotherday.

IsawsomehecticstuffandothersIdoubtI'deven

try,butallthosegirlslookliketheyreallyenjoy

havingaman'stonguedownthere.Kgkissedme,

thenhepulledoutofthekissandgentlysuckedon

myneck.Ijustcouldn'thelpbutmoan.Ididn'teven

knowIcouldmoan.TheclosestI'veeverbeento

moaningwaswheneverhe'dfondlemybreastsand

I'dbreatheheavily,involuntarilyofcourse.

Thato:(moaning)”Aaah,daddy.”

ItseemslikeIjustgothimevenmorearousedasI

calledhimthat.Hegrabbedmybreastsfrom

underneathmyshirtandIwentwild.Ineverreally

touchhimdownthere,buttoday,I'dliketofeelhis

thing.MyhandmadeitswaydowntohiscrotchasI



gentlyrubbedhiscock.

Kg:(moaning)”Oh,shit,TT.”

Hearinghimcurseandmoanandbreatheheavilyin

myear,hiswarmbreathslowlyheatingmyneck,just

gavemegoosebumps.Ifeltsoweirdthere,pretty

wet.Palesaalwayssaysthatwhenyougethorny,

youwillfeelverywetdownthere,almostlikeyour

dischargeisabitmuch.Itfeltsoweird,butsogood

atthesametime.

Myclitoriswastwitching,makingmewantmoreof

whathewasdoing.Hetookoffmyponchoandthen

mytop,untilIwasleftinmybra.Itookoffhisshirt,I

didn'tevenknowIcouldhavesuchcourage.I'm

soberontopofitall.HetookoffmyjeanuntilIwas

halfnaked,onlydressedinmyunderwear.

Hedidn'tevengivemeachancetoremovehisjeans.



Thisisit,Ithoughttomyself.I'mabouttolosemy

virginity.Kg'seyesweresosmall,smallerthan

usual.Iguessthisishishornylook.Hegavemea

naughtysmileandplantedhismouthonmineasour

lipsdancedtogetheronceagain.

Ourtonguesweremakinglovetoeachother,with

oursalivaexchangingdna,makinghistonguean

officialresidentofmymouth.Hetouchedmeall

over,gentlyrubbinghisfingersovermylacebra,

sendingtinglysignalstomynipples.Hishandwent

downtomypussy,andIjustcouldn'tholditin

anymore.

Thato:”Aaah,Kg.Please,daddy...”

Kgdidn'trespond.Instead,hegentlyremovedmy

braandsuckedonmybreastsashegentlyrubbed

them.Hisonehandwentdowntomypussy,andhis

handfinallyenteredmyunderwear.Ican'tbelieve

thisishappening.Ispreadmylegsabitwider,and



hegentlyflickedhisfingeronmyclit.Oh,shit.I've

neverhadsuchanamazingfeelinginmylifebefore.

Ifeltmyselftwitchandmoveinvoluntarily.Ifelta

hotwaveovercomeme.Ican'tevenexplainit.

Thato:”Shit,Kg.Onketsang(Whatareyoudoingto

me)?”

Kg:(smiling)”Thebestisyettocome,mybaby.”

Hetraveleddownmyabdomen,plantingwetkisses

andwettrailswithhistongueashemadehiswayto

mypussy.Heremovedmypanty,finally.Hekissed

mylowerabdomengentlyandthenstaredatmy

coochieandsmiled.Gosh,doeshereallyhaveto?

Thato:(embarrassed)”Kg,man.”

Kg:(chuckling)”Damn,baby.Youhavesucha



beautifulpussy.Ican'twaittodevourit.”

IsmiledasIcoveredmyface.ThenextthingIknew,

IfeltKg'swarmtongueonmyclit.Flip,Palesa

wasn'tkiddingatall.Shit,thisfeelsamazing.He

pressedhistongueonmyclit,thenlickeditina

fastermotion,thenpressedhistongueonmyclit

againandrepeatedthecycle.Ifeltsohot,likeIwas

abouttoexplode.

Thato:”Aaah,daddy,shit!”

Kg:(softly)”Don'tcomeyet,love.”

Whatthehelldoeshemeanbythat?I'msoreadyto

comeandIdon'tevenknowwhatitfeelslike.Ithink

I'mclose.Kgmovedhistonguefrommyclitand

wentintotheentranceofmypussy.Hespreadmy

legssofarapart,thatbothofthemwereoneither

sideofmyshoulders.Helickedmypussyand



suckedit,Idon'tevenknowhowtoexplain.He

occasionallyrubbedmyclitwithhisfingerashis

tonguewasplayingdownthere.Ifeltthehotwave

ofheatcomeovermeonceagain.Thefasterhe

went,thefasterIbreathed.ThenextthingIknewI

wasshakingandfeltsohotallovermybody.Ifelt

somefluidgushoutofmedownthereasKglickedit

frommypussy.Really,Kg?

Hekissedmythighsandcameuptome.Hegently

kissedmeandIcouldtastemyselfinhismouth.It

feelssogood,butI'msoembarrassed.Sexisabit

disgusting,butifitfeelsanywhereclosetowhatI

justfelt,thenIwantit.

Kg:(smiling)”Congratulations,baby.You'vejusthad

yourfirstorgasm.”

Thato:(shyly)”Eish,Kg.You'remakingmesoshy

now.”



Kg:”Noneedtobeshy.Youlooksogoodnaked.”

Ismiledashestaredatme.

Kg:”Iloveyou,ThatoMaake.”

Wow,thisisactuallythefirsttimehehaseversaid

thosethreepowerfulwordstome.

Thato:(smiling)”Iloveyoutoo,KgaugeloMoloi.”

Hekissedmyforeheadandgotoffme.Hao,I

thoughtweweregoingtogetiton.

Thato:(surprised)”Andthen?”



Kg:”Hao?Youdidn'tthinkI'dwantyourfirsttimeto

bemorespecialthanthis?Comeon,baby.There's

norush.Thebestisyettocome,Ipromise.”

Igotupfromthebed,sulking.Iattemptedtoputmy

clothesbackon,butheheldme.

Kg:”Youdon'thavetohidethatbeautyfromme.

Come,I'dliketoshowyouabeautifullevelof

intimacywithoutphysicalsex.Let'sgotakea

showertogether.”

Islowlywalkedwithhontowardsthehotelbathroom.

HetookoffhisjeansandbriefsandIcouldn'thelp

butletmymouthhangopen.I'veneverseenapenis

upfrontlikethis,letaloneapenisthisbig.Ifound

myselfstaringatitinshock.

Kg:(chuckling)”It'srudetostare,youknow.”



Thato:(shyly)”I'msorry.”

Kg:(liftingmychin)”I'mkidding.What'syoursis

mineandwhat'smineisyours.Youcantouchitif

youwantto.”

Eish,I'mnotsureifthat'satrickstatementorwhat.

Thato:”Maybelater.”

Hesmiledatmeaswegotintotheshower.The

waterranoverus,andit'sactuallytheveryfirsttime

KgandIgettoseeeachothernaked.Heturnedme

around,whilehewasfacingmyback.Hedrapedhis

fingersgentlyovermyscar.I'veneverallowed

anyonetoseemyscarbefore.Kgkissedmyneck

gentlyasherubbeddifferentpartsofmybody.

Kg:”You'resobeautiful,TT.Bothinsideandout.



Thisscartellsastoryanddon'teverthinkotherwise.

Thereissuchbeautybehinditeventhoughit

changedyourbody.Iwanttoloveyouuntilyoucan't

evenbreatheanymore.Iwanttoshowyouyour

beautyandworthissogreat,thatyoudeserveaspot

nexttothestars.Youhaveturnedmeintosomeone

IneverthoughtI'deverbecomeandforthat,you

deservetohaveyoursurnamechanged.Iprayevery

dayforGodtosparemelongenoughtoseeour

childrenandgrandchildrenenterthisearth.Your

warmthbringstheutmostpeacetomysoul.Ilove

youbaby.”

Ifoundmyselfsotearyasherecitedthosebeautiful

wordstome.

Thato:”Iloveyoutoo,Kg.”

Wetookturnswashingeachothersbackswithout

sayingmuchandoccasionallykissingoneanother.I

haveneverfeltthislevelofintimacyandIwishthis



momentcouldlastforever.

ChapterSixteen

Psalm37:4-“TakedelightintheLord,andhewill

giveyouthedesiresofyourheart.”

Thato

Afterouramazingshower,wegotdressed.Kg

makesmefeelsorelaxedandfreeinmyownskin.I

neverfeelthereasontobeashamedofbeingnaked

now.Wegotdressed,asheworeasuitandIwore

aneveninggownheboughtmetheotherday.He

justsaiditwouldlookcuteonme,littledidIknow.

Kggotdressedinhissuitwithayellowtie,tomatch

withmyyellowdress.Iworethediamondpendant

heboughtmeafewmonthsagoformybirthday.

Kg:”Youlooksobeautiful.”



Thato:”Youlooksohandsome.”

Weheadedouttotherooftop.Iexpectedustobe

aroundafewpeople,butnope.Notmyman,he

bookedoutthewholerooftop,withcandlesand

yellowroseseverywhere.Rosepetalsonthefloor,

andonetablespeciallydecoratedjustforthetwoof

us.Withtheviewwe'reoverlooking,thisfeelslikea

realmovieandI'mthemaincharacter.

Thato:(teary)”Kg...Thisis....Wow.”

Kg:(smiling)”Itoldyou,youdeservethebest.

Come.”

HepulledmychairformeasIgotseatedwhilehe

satacrossme.Goshthismanlooksbeautifulina

suit.



Thato:”Whatarecelebrating?”

Kg:”Well,we'recelebratinggoodlife,goodhealth,

happinessandmostimportantlyblessings.The

nexttimewehavedinnerwhilewatchingthestars

likethis,you'llbeMrs.ThatoMoloi,aMechanical

Engineer,whileI'llbetheownerofmyJewelry

designcompany,ThatoJewelers.”

What?Ishebeingseriousrightnow?Hewantsto

namehiscompanyafterme?

Thato:(teary)”Youwanttonameyourcompany

afterme,Kg?”

Kg:”No,baby.Ialreadydid.”.

Hetookouthisphoneandshowedmethepapers.



Oh,mygoodness!Healreadyregisteredthe

companyandnameditafterme.Thismustbea

dream,though.WhenGodsaid”I'llgiveyouthe

desiresofyourheart”Hewasn'tjoking.Ineverknew

lovelikethisexistedoutsideofbooksandmovies.

Thato:”Oh,Kg.Idon'tknowwhattosay.”

Kg:”Youdon'thavetosayanything,allyouhaveto

doislovemeback.That'sallIask.”

Thato:”Kg,howcanInotloveyou?You'veprovento

methattruelovedoesexistandthatyouarevery

realandauthentic.There'snoothermanI'drather

givemyheartto.You'rethefirstmanIhaveever

lovedandthere'snodoubtinmymindthatyou'llbe

thelast.Iloveyou,Kgaugelo.”

Wemadeatoastandapromisetoeachother,that

nomatterwhathappens,we'llfightforoneanother.



Soundscheesy,buthey,itiswhatitis.Wehadsuch

goodfoodandheintroducedmetomusslesand

Lobster.WheneverI'mwithKg,foodisalwaysthe

orderoftheday.Wehadsomewineashefinally

introducedmetosomefinewine.

NowIknowabitofdifferencebetweenPinotage,

MerlotandChardonnay.Ai,whitepeoplecameup

withthemostweirdestandmostcomplicatedthings.

Whitewinegoeswellwithfishapparently.Ai,

anyway,weenjoyedourmealandsatandtalkedas

wehadourwine.Idon'tdrinkalot,IguessIjust

enjoythetaste,buttonightIhadaboutthreeglasses

andImustsayI'mhavingdirtythoughts.I'm

amazedathowKgnevermakesitamissiontoget

intomypants.Wecanchillandtalkwithoutbeing

physical.Ifeellikehe'sthepartnerIneed.

Thato:”Daddy,let'stakethispartytothebedroom.”

Kg:(chuckling)”Wajaga,waitse(You'revery



impatient,youknow),baby.Besides,I'llactlikeI

didn'tseethatlitterednumberyoupackedin.”

Thato:(embarrassed)”Ah,man,Kg.Thatwas

supposedtobeasurprise.”

Kg:(chuckling)”Don'tworry,Icanstillactsurprised.

Let'sgo.”

WeheadeddowntoourroomandassoonasI

openedthedoor,Iwasmetwithyetanothersurprise.

Theroomwasdimmed,withscentedcandles

everywhere,androses.Oh,bathong(goodness),Kg

isjustsomethingelse.I'dsayhereadstoomany

romancenovelsbuthedoesn'treadany.

Thato:”Kg...”

Kg:”Shh.Tsena(Getin).”



IwalkedinandIsawmylingerieonthebed.There's

evenapicnicbasketnexttothebedwithsome

snacks,strawberries,yoghurt,chocolate,creamand

ofcourseabottleofwineandabottleofwhiskey

withsomeice.

Kg:(smiling)”I'mgoingtothebathroom,soI'm

givingyoutimetogetdressedanddoyourthing.

Seeyouintenminutes,baby.”

Hekissedmeandproceededtothebathroom.Yoh,

nowI'msonervous.WhatifIdon'tsmellnicedown

therenow?Igotintomylingerie.Lacealwayslooka

goodonalady.Thisitemisabitrevealing,butI

guessit'ssupposedtolookthatway.Itookasmall

sipofthewinejustforextraliquidcourage.

IsawapackofDurexcondomsonthebedside.

AndhereIwaspackingChoicecondomsjustthe



otherday.I'msoclueless,though.KgandIgot

testedafewmonthsago,apparentlywehadtodoit

withorwithoutsexjustasasafetyprecaution.I'm

gladwediditthough.Ilayonthebedwithmy

palpitatingheart,so,asoftomorrowIwon'tbea

virginanymore.IhopeIdon'tregretthis,though.

Kgwalkedoutofthebathroom,naked.Yoh,this

manisamasterpiece.Itfeelssoweirdlookingata

firmdickofaman,nje,butI'llgetusedtoitastime

goesby.Idon'tevenseetheneedforlingerie,butke

that'swhitepeopleforyou.Theyinventedallthese

thingstospicelifeupabit,Iguess.Kgtookasipof

hiswhiskey,andlookedatme.

Kg:”Areyousureyouwanttodothis?Youcan

alwaysturnback.”

Thato:”I'msure.Iwantto.”



Kgsmiledashegentlykissedme.Hiswhiskey

taintedtonguejusttastessogoodinmymouth.I

couldfeelhisbulgeportrudingontopofmypussy,I

couldmyselfgetwetinstantly.Hepulledoutofthe

kissandtookastrawberryfromthebasket,andput

somewhippedcreamonitandfedmeone.Itooka

biteandheatetherestofit.

HegentlyremovedthelingerieoffmeandIwas

completelyexposed.Helookedatbothmybreasts

andsmiled.Heputsomewhippedcreamonmyleft

nippleandgentlysuckeditoff.Histonguejustdoes

thismagictrickonmynipplesanditgetsme

arousedeverytime.NowIseewhyGodinvented

nipplesotherthanbreastfeeding.Hethentookan

icecubeandputitonmyrightnipple,oh,itcaused

metomoanslightly.

Thato:(breathingheavily)”Ahhh...”

Hesuckedoffthewaterfromthesmeltingcube.He



proceededtoletthecubegodownonmyabdomen

untilhegottomypussy.Hespreadmylegsapart

againandrolledtheicecubeonmyclitandsucked

thewateroff.Herepeatedthecycleuntilthecube

meltedcompletely.Hekeptlickingandsuckingme

untilIorgasmedrightonhisfaceagain.

Thato:(moaning)”Aah,shit,daddy!”

Hegotupandkissedmeagain.Oh,thistimehe'd

betternotturnmedown.Hegentlyslidoneofhis

fingersintotheentranceofmypussyandIfeltgood.

HeputtwoinandIwhincedabit.Hetookacondom

outofthepackandrolleditontohispenis.He

positionedhimselfontopofmeandlookedatme.I

triedcoverinfmyface,buthebeggedmetolookat

him.

Kg:”Lookatme,TT.”



Iopenedmyeyesslightly.

Kg:”It'sgoingtohurtabit,baby.Ifyouwantmeto

stop,letmeknow,okay?”

Inodded.HegentlyputthetipofhispenisinandI

feltsomuchpain.Ican'tevendescribethepain,but

wow.Nooneevertellsorshowsussuchontv

whenevertheyhavesex.Hekeptstrokingbitbybit

untilhewasfullyin.

Kg:(moaning)”Aaah,baby.Doyouwantmeto

stop?”

AsmuchpainIwasin,Ididn'twanthimtostop.I

don'tevenknowwhattocallthisfeeling,butyou're

inpainandatthesametimeyoujustdon'twantto

stop.There'sslightpleasure,butfuckit'spainful.



Thato:(shakinghead)”No,daddy.Keepgoing.”

Shame,Kgtriedtomakemefeelbetter,hekissed

me,suckedmyneckandsuckedonmybreasts.The

painwasmorethanthepleasure,buthopefullyas

timegoesitwillgetbetter.Kgmadesweetloveto

medespitethepain.HewentonforawhileandI

heardhimgrowlinpleasurewhilehestareddeep

intomyeyes.Afterawhile,hereleasedhisloadand

climaxed.

Kg:”Fuck!”

Hekissedmytearsawayandgentlykissedmeon

thelips.

Kg:”Thankyou,TT.Thankyouforsuchabeautiful

gift.Iloveyou.”



Thato:”Iloveyoutoo.”

Kg:”Sittight,I'llberightback.”

Hekissedmyforeheadandgotoffthebed.Hewent

tothebathroomandIheardhimrunabath.He

camebackwithatowelandgentlywipedmedown

there.Withoutsayingaword,hegentlypickedme

upandtookmetothebathroom.Hecarefully

placedmeintothetubwhichwasalreadyfilledwith

somefoambath,scentedsaltsandoils.Iwhinceda

bitinpainasIfeltlikeItoredownthere.

Kg:”I'msorry,butyou'llgetbetterwithtime,baby.I

promiseyounexttimewon'tbesopainful.”

Hekissedmyforeheadandleftmeforawhile.The

warmwatersoothedthepainabitandIfeltatease.

Kghassomuchlove,really.Palesatoldmethatthe

firsttimeshehadsexwasactuallywithSoks.He



actuallyhadsexwithherandshebled.Hethen

wentrightbacktosleepwithouttakinggoodcareof

herlikethis.

IfeellikeshecandobetterandThabo,ourclass

matewasjustthat-better.Butshedoesn'twantto

datealearnersowhoamI?Kgcamebackand

gentlypickedmeupagainandwrappedmeina

towel.Heappliedsoothingoilsonmeandwesatin

bedtogether.Forsomereasonwedon'tfeellike

sleeping,sowewatchedsometv,indulgedinour

snacksandalcohol,andwentthroughourpictures

whichwetookontheroadandrighthereatthe

Hotel.

HeuploadedafewpicsonInstagram,andsome

weirdgirlwithaghostaccountcommentedand

wrotesomenastycomments.Hesaidit'sprobably

Anastacia,soheblockedandreportedtheaccount

andwetalkeduntilwebothdozedoff.



SontoMoloi

Yoh,I'veneverfeltthisfrustratedinmyentirelife.

ThelasttimeIfeltthisfrustratedwaswhenIwas

pregnantwithThato.Ihonestlywishshehaddiedin

thatfire,thenIwouldn'tbehavingthisproblemright

now.NowthatSophiehasgivenmethatletter,I

madesuretodestroyit.Iburntitimmediatelyand

camebackhome.NoweversinceRomeosawthat

girl,that'sallhe'sbeentalkingabout.

Romeo:”Ao,baby.Otswakae(Wherehaveyou

been)?”

Sonto:”Ah,IjustwenttoseeSophie.Youknowhow

sheis,sheneverstopstalking.”

Romeo:”Hmm,maybeyoucangethertodo

somethingusefulwithherlifeinsteadofdrinkingher

lifeaway.”



Sonto:”Hmm.”

Romeo:”Mara(But)Baby,didyouseeThato,mara

(though)?Kgaugelodidreallywellbychoosingsuch

abrightgirlfromthisneighbourhood,hey.Unlike

Soksai.”

Ag,Idon'tevenwanttotalkaboutsuch.I'm

honestlynotinthemoodforsmalltalk.Nottonight.

Sonto:”Ja,Iguess.”

Romeo:”Didyouseeherbirthmark?Iswearshe

looksjustlikeyou,hey.Areyousureperhapsyou're

notrelated?”

Sonto:(edgy)”Uh..Aowa,man,Romeo.Youknow

I'mfromDiepkloofandI'mZuluanyways.Besides,



Thato'sdadiswhiteinanycase.”

Romeo:(puzzled)”Howdoyouknowthat?”

Eish,fuck.IhatehowIburstwheneverI'mstressed.

Sonto:”I...Uh..Ag,manSophiesaidso.Yousaw

Thato,man.She'stoolighttobefullyblack,besides

hereyesaregray.Thatshouldtellyouabouther

genes.”

Ihopehebuysmystory,though.

Romeo:”Oho,okay.”

Sonto:”Eish,Romeo,kelapile(I'mtired).Ngiyolala

(I'mgoingtobed).”



Romeo:”Bjanongonenyana(So,howaboutone

round)?”

Sonto:”Eish,maybelater.Ngiphethweikhanda(I

haveaheadache).”

IcouldseehewaspissedbutI'mnotabouttohave

hisuselesslimpdickhumponmetonight.Iget

betterdickelsewhere.

ChapterSeventeen

1Corinthians13:4-”Loveispatient,loveiskind.It

doesnotenvy,itdoesnotboast,itisnotproud.”

Thato

IwokeupfeelingmuchbetterthanIdidlastnight.

OfcourseKgwokemeupagaininthemiddleofthe

nightandwehadsexagain.Itwasstillpainful,buta



lotlessthough.I'mgladheorderedbreakfast

becauseI'mstarving.Ialwaysseecouplesontv

eatingalotaftersexandallIcansayisthatsex

doesmakeyouhungry.It'saworkoutandahalf.

Kg:(smiling)”Morning,love.”

Thato:(shyly)”Goodmorning,Babe.”

Kg:”Orobetsebjang(Howdidyousleep)?”

Thato:”It'snotlikeyougavememuchofachanceto

sleep,hao(gosh),Kg.”

Kg:(chuckling)”Askies(Sorry),baby.Ijustcan'tget

enoughofyourawesomekuku(coochie).Eish,

phelaithadbeenalongtimesinceIhadhadsex.”



Thato:”Howlong?”

Kg:”Twoyears.”

Thato:(shocked)”Heh(Huh)?!Ithoughtguys

couldn'tlastthatlongwithoutsex?”

Kg:”I'mnotguysnna,I'mKg.Itwasn'teasy,butI

gotusedtoit.It'sbetterthantosleepwithsomeone

justforthehellofit.”

He'sgotapointthough.Atleastherespects

himselfunlikeSoks.

Kg:”Well,nowthatyou'reofficially17andI'm26,it's

timewegohaveabitoffuntoday.Eatupsowecan

gotakeabathtogether.”



IseeKglovestakingshowersandbathingtogether.

Iloveittoo,Icanonlyhopethatthislastsalifetime

becauseIdon'tknowwhatI'ddowithoutKg,

honestly.Wefinishedeatingandgotintothe

bathroomanddidourbusiness,nosex,justbathing

togetherandlaughing.

HeoccasionallykissedmyscarandIevenforget

aboutitattimes.Hemakesmefeelsofreeinmy

ownskin,soIloveitwhenwe'rebothnaked.Iam

notafraidofhisanacondaanymore.Idon'tstareat

itlikecrazy,althoughitisquitebig,butitmakesme

feelgood.

Wegotdressedinourswimwear,andtooksome

sunscreen,towelsandwaterbottleswith.LuckilyI

canswim.Itookswimminglessonsatschool.We

wantedtogotothebeach,butitwassofullandKg

hatescrowdedplaces.SodoIactually,sohetook

metoUshakaMarineWorld.It'sabitfullhere,but

luckilypeopledotheirownthings.Wetookalotof



picturestogether,andKgevenwentliveatsome

pointandtookavideoofustogether.

Ai,Kg.Hesayshewantstocreatememories

becauseoncepeoplearegonethonlythingleftof

themwillbepicturesandvideos.He'sgotapoint,a

reallygoodone.HowIwishedthatIhadtakenalot

ofpicturesandvideosofMamaandI.Wewenton

almostalltheslidesanditwasmegafun.Isowish

Palesawashere.Acouplestripwouldbereallynice

nexttime,IshouldsuggestittoKg.

Thato:”Baby,maybenexttimeweshouldgo

somewherewithPalesaandSoks.”

Kg:(sigh)”Ai,thosetwo.Baithatelabjala(Theylove

booze),butI'llthinkaboutit.”

WeenjoyedtherestofourdayandKgdidn'twantus

tospendtoomuchtimeatUshaka,asthewatercan



makeyoutired.He'sright,though.Hesaidwe'dgo

tothebeachearlyinthemorningwhennotalotof

peoplearethere,soweheadedbacktothehotelto

enjoytheambiencethereof.Wetookaquick

showerandchangedintocasualclothes.It'sreally

hothereinDurbanunlikebackinPretoria.

Weheadedoutsidetotherooftopagainandthis

timewehaveafewpeoplearound.Thewaiters

broughtourdrinksandsomefood.Yoh,swimming

canreallymakeyouhungry.Wedugintoourfood

andwatchedthesunset.Aswewerechillingin

eachother'sarms,Kgtookthisopportunitytospeak

aboutthefuture.

Kg:”So,baby.Sincewepracticallylivetogether,I'd

liketoaskyoutoformallymovein.”

Thato:(surprised)”Really?Why?Imean,notthatI

mind,butwhy?”



Kg:”Whynot?Ilikehavingyouaroundand

wheneveryou'renotinmybedI'mnothappy.Ican't

evensleep.”

Thato:(laughing)”Kgbathong(goodness),o(you're)

dramatic.”

Kg:(laughing)”I'llacceptthat.Bjanongorengka

tabae(Sowhatdoyousayaboutthis)?”

Thato:”Okay,Iagree.”

Kg:”Good.Sinceyou'vegottenabittiredofmy

surprises,ImightaswelltellyouaboutwhatIhave

inmindforusnextyear.”

Ilistenedattentively.Iswearthisguylegithasme

onhismind24/7.Wehaven'tevenbeentogetherfor



awholeyearandalreadyhe'splanningbig.Iread

somewherethatamanknowswhathewants,so

whetherhemarriesyouwithinayearorthree

months,heknowswhathewants.Iguessit'salot

betterthantobestringedalong.

Kg:”I'dliketopaylobolaforyourightafteryouget

yourresultsinJanuary.ThenyouandIcanmoveto

Jo'burg,whereI'llgetmycompanyofftheground,

andyoucanstudyatWitssinceyoureallyloveit.”

Kghasthisallplannedout.Lobola,though?Really?

AmIreadyformarriage?Butwhywouldn'tIbe?I

havefoundfamilyinkg,somethingIneverhadwith

myownbloodfamily.

Thato:(excited)”Bathong(Goodness),Kg,whendid

youeventhinkaboutmarriage?”

Kg:”Itoldyou,TT,I'vethoughtaboutmarryingyou



theveryfirsttimeImetyou.Ifyou'renotuptoit,we

canwait.Idon'twanttopressurizeyouintodoing

anythingyou'renotreadyfor.You'restillyoungand

you'llwanttoexperiencelifeatVarsityandpartyif

youwish.”

Idon'tknowaboutpartying,becauseitjustisn'tmy

scene.Iwanttobagthatdegree,especiallynow

thatKgisdonewithhis.Idon'twanttobea

housewife,noways.

Thato:”No,baby.Iwouldlovetomarryyou,I'mjust

thinkingaboutyourchieftancy.”

Kg:”Whataboutit?”

Thato:”Imean,won'twehavetomovetotheRoyal

houseandallonceyoubecomeKing?”



Kg:”Well,yesofcourse,butifyoudon'twantitthenI

won'tdoit.Lifeistooshort,baby.I'dratherhave

youthanbeaKingwithoutyoubymyside.”

Mara(But)Kg.Hewouldseriouslyrejecthis

birthrightforme?No,man.Thatwouldn'tberightat

all.

Thato:”No,silly.WheneveryoudecidtobeKing

thenI'dbemorethanhappytobeyourQueen.Ijust

havetofinishmydegreefirst,that'sallIaskofyou.”

Kg:(smiling)”Ofcourse,baby.Wewouldn'twantto

havealazyanduneducatedwifelikeSonto.”

Icouldn'thelpbutlaughwhilehedidthesame.

Thato:”Kg,man.That'sbeingmean.Sheisold,

man.”



Kg:”Sheisoldbutbehavesokarekengwana(likea

child).Imeanshe'sevenfuckingboyshalfherage.”

Thato:(shocked)”Eng(What)?!Who?”

Kg:”Hai,baby,orataditaba(Youlovenews).It'snot

myplacetotell.”

Thato:”Mxm,ahmarababyIthoughtwedon'tkeep

secretsinourrelationship.”

Kg:”Ofcoursebutwedon'tgossipeither.Gakego

botseselo(I'mnottellingyouanything).Come,let's

go,ourspasessionawaitsus.”

Igotupsulkingbuthestilldidn'tbudge.WhydoI

havethefeelingSontoissleepingwithSoks?I

meanitcanonlyexplainwhyKgissoadamanton



notsharingwhotheguyis.HeknowsI'dtellPalesa.

Ai,Iinduldgedinourspasessionandletother

people'sdramabetheirs.

Sophie

Yoh,Sontoisarealpestwhenshewantstobe.

LuckilyImadesureImadeacopyoftheletter.I

wasn'tabouttogivehertheonlyleverageIhaveover

her,besidesherhusband.He'snotmarriedtome,

butI'mtheonethatfuckshimbrainless.Todayis

ourusualmeetingatoneofhisguesthousesabit

faroutofRockville.

Wehavesexafewtimesaweekandweevenhavea

schedule.Monday,WednesdayandFriday,ismyday.

Wealwaysmeetupat6pmandwespendafew

hoursthere.Hedoesn'tsleepoverandI'mtiredof

himnottakingmeseriously.ItistimeIalsobecome

hiswife,Imeanhecanhavetwowivessowhynot

letmeindulgeinthefancylifehe'sgivenSonto?I'm



alsoamothertohischild,andKagisoisnot

educatedlikeTumisho.Tumishowenttothebest

schoolsjustlikeKg,sowhycan'tKagisobeafforded

thesameopportunity?

We'reinourroomandasalwaysRomeolikestaking

itfromtheback.Iocassionallyfuckhimwhileon

top,buthappensrarely.Allhelikesisdoggystyle,

becausehisdickendsupsleepingwhileI'montop.I

don'tknowhowhemanagestofuckallthesesmall

girlshelikesbecausetrulyspeakinghe'snotthat

good.Hesucks,actually.LeSokswatephalla

(EvenSoksiswaybetter).Yep,theSoks,He's

Rockville'smalewhoreandpoorPalesadoesn'teven

know.

Hehasathingforolderwomenandfucksalmost

anythingwithaholeinit.SontohasnoideathatI

ownhernow.IknowallhersecretsandIevengot

Sokstorecordoneoftheirlittlesexsessions.I

wonderhowRomeowouldfeelifhefoundoutthat



Sontoisfuckinghisrighthandman.He'dbettergive

mealifeequaltoSonto'sandIwantinontheDiva's

club,otherwiseI'mabouttofuckupboththeirlives.

Romeo:(moaning)”Ah,ah,ahshit!”

HecollapsedontopofmybackasusualwhileI

removedhimfrommeandwipedmyselfoff.He

threwhimthetowelandhegavemeaweirdlook.

Romeo:(breathingheavily)”Hao,Sophie.Dintshang,

bjanong(What'swrongnow)?Kengokareokwatile

(Whydoesitseemlikeyou'reangry)?”

Sophie:”Atleastyounoticed.Kelapile,Romeo(I'm

tired).KgalekeleSephiri(I'vebeenkeptasecretfor

fartoolong)andImetyoubeforeyoumether!”

Romeo:”Arewestillonaboutthat,Sophie?”



Sophie:(annoyed)”Askies(Excuseme)?!Orengna

(Whatareyousaying),Romeo?!Ketlagafa,wa

nkutlwa(I'llgocrazy,youhearme)?!Skanteka

Tumelo(Don'ttestmypatience)!”

Romeo:”Okay,askies(Sorry),Sophie.Youknow

you'remyfirstlove.You'vealwaysbeen,netman

waitse(Youknow).”

Sophie:”Keitseeng(WhatdoIknow)?!Areyou

ashamedofme,Romeo?!”

Romeo:”Ah,manSophie.Esengbjao(Notlikethat).

Okay,bona(look).I'llupyourallowanceto30k.”

30k?!Watshamekamonnao(Thismanisplaying).

Sophie:”Skadlalakanna(Don'tmesswithme),



Romeo.IwanttobelikeSonto.Iwantafullmake

over,Iwanttodresslikeher,Ialsowantacarora

driverlikeher.IwantinontheDiva'sClubandIwant

Kagisotobeaffordedthesameopportunitiesas

yoursons.She'syourfirstborndaughterandshe

deservesthesametreatment.It'sbadenoughyou

won'tbeanactivefathertoherandIhavetolieto

heraboutwhoherfatheris.Waitsepaineo(Doyou

knowthatpain),wenaRomeo?!”

Romeo:(worried)”Ah,mara(but)Sophie,nowyou're

demanding.”

Sophie:”Takeitorleaveit.I'mdonebeingyourmule.

BothKagisoandI.We'reapartofyourlifetoo,

unlessyou'rethinkingotherwise.Icanleave.”

Romeo:(panicking)”Ah,okayokaygehSophie.I'll

dowhateveryouwant.Justdon'tleavemeanddon't

tellKagisoyet.I'llthinkofsomething.”



IsmiledknowingIhavehimwrappedaroundmy

littlefinger.It'saboutdamntimeSontogottoknow

me.

Sophie:”Good.Othomekaosane(Youhadbetter

starttomorrow).EveryonemustknowthatSophie

MaakeisaDivamemberbytomorrow.”

Romeo:(sigh)”Ononecondition.”

Sophie:”Anything.”

Romeo:”Youcancelthehityou'replanningon

Thato.”

Ai,otlomboraobjanong(He'sabouttoboreme

now).



Sophie:”Why?”

Romeo:”Because,she'syournieceandKgaugelowa

morata(lovesher).AndshemightbeSonto's

daughter.”

Iraisedmyeyebrowsinshock.Howthefuckdoes

heknowthat?!

Sophie:”Orabjang(Howdoyoumean)?”

Romeo:”Imean,theysortoflooksalikeandthey

havethesamebirthmark.Sheknowstoomuch

aboutthatchildthatnooneknows.Justmaobane

shetoldmethatThato'sfatherkelekgoa(iswhite).

Oitsebjangena(Howdoessheknow)?”

Ai,onceagainIhavetosaveSonto'sass.



Sophie:”Ag,man.It'sbecauseItoldher.Petunia

gotThato'sbirthrecordswhenshetookherfor

testingasababy.Shehaswhitegenesakerewa

mmonaleena(youcanseeher).She'snotyour

ordinaryyellowbone,kamehloagray(withgray

eyes).”

Ihopehe'sbuyingit.

Romeo:”Ja,butsomethinggaseright,man.Can

yougetthosebirthrecordsforme?Iknowyoucan

pulloffanything.”

He'sright,Icanpulloffanything,yes.NowIhaveto

fabricatealotofdocumentswhichwillcomeata

priceforSonto.Ican'twaittomakethebitchsweat.

Sophie:”Sure,butyouknownothingisforfree.”



Romeo:”JaIknowthat.Atleastyougetme,Sophie,

unlikeSonto.Youlistentomeandyou'repatient.”

Yesbuthe'dbetterfulfillmywishesorelsehellis

abouttobreakloose.

ChapterEighteen

Proverbs14:30-”Aheartatpeacegiveslifetothe

body,butenvyrotsthebones.”

ThreeMonthsLater

Thato

It'sbeenanamazingfewmonthsandKgandIare

stillgoingstrong.Yes,Istaywithhimnowandeven

thoughSontodoesn'tlikememuch,shestaysoutof



myway.ItutorTumishotwiceaweekandJget

paid2kperweek.That'sreallynotbadatall.At

leastRomeomakessurehe'salwayshome

wheneverI'mtheretoTutorTumishoandSontois

neveraround.Thatisminusoneproblemforme.I

hardlyusemyownmoney,asKgjustbuys

everythingforme.

Ifeelbadbuthedoesn'tallowmetofeelbadatall.

I'veacceptedthathelikesdoingthingsforme,butI

makesureIdon'tgettoocomfortablewiththatfact.

AtleastKggotmehookedupwithagynaeandIgot

ontheEvraPatch.AtleastIwon'thavetoworry

aboutpregnancybecausewecan'taffordtohavea

childrightnow.I'dliketofulfillmydreamsfirstand

I'mgladheunderstoodthat.Ihadmyawards

eveningafewweeksagojustafterschoolsopened

forTerm3andKgwastheretosupportmeas

always.

Ireceivedmyawardsfor100%attenaldance,Top



achieverinMaths,Science,Accounting,Englishand

Geography.IalsoreceivedanawardfortheTop

AchieverintheGrade.Imean,Mamawouldbeso

proudofme.Iactuallyfeltherpresencethat

evening,Itrulydid.Kgontheotherhandissuper

proudofmeandheboughtmeanewphonejustto

encourageandcongratulateme.Wejustwroteour

lastPrelimpapertodayandI'mtooexcitedasI'm

almostdonewithMyMatricyear.

IfinallymanagedtopersuadeKgtogetSoksand

Palesatocomewithusonacouple'strip.Thistime

itwon'tbeasurprisesinceheaskedmetoorganize

everything.We'regoingtoKrugerNationalParkfor

theweekend,andsinceit'sThursday,we'respending

afewextradaysandcomingbackonTuesday.Of

courseKgwantsmealltohimselfthisweekend,but

Ican'thavethat.

Thisweekendisallaboutfunwithothercouplesfor

achange.We'redonepackingandawaitingon



Palesatogetinthecar.Sokswentoutforasmoke,

whileIwaitedoutsidehergateforhertogetout.I

hardlyenterherhousewheneverhercreepydadis

home.Somethingisveryoffishwithherdad,butI

guesstheTruthneverstayshidden.We'llfindout

soonenough.

Palesa:(Sad)”Ai,chomi(Ohfriend).Okae(Howare

you)?”

Thato:(puzzled)”Palesa,dintshang(what'swrong)?”

Palesa:(sigh)”Nex(nothing).IthinkI'mcoming

downwithsomething.”

Shereallydoesn'tlooktoowell,butIdidn'tpester

her.Iletherbe.We'lltalklateron.Beforeweleft,

Sokstookoutabeerfromthecoolerboxandgave

onetoKg,butherefusedsincehe'sdrivingusand

handedmeabottleofstrongbowcider.Apparently,



Ineedtoexploremytastebudsandfindotherdrinks

Imightlike.

Thato:(puzzled)”Hao,baby?”

Kg:”It'sonlyonefortheroad.Youneedit,trustme.”

Itookitandheopeneditforme.HehandedPalesa

abottleofSavannaandopeneditaswell.Wegot

intothecaranddroveoff.IsatwithPalesaatthe

backforachange,whileKgandSokssatinthefront.

Ai,IsmellabitoftensionbetweenSoksandPalesa

becausethey'rehardlytalking.Kgkeepsaskingme

ifI'mokayeverynowandthen,whileSoksis

blatantlyignoringPalesa.

Soks:”Eish,Kglewena(though).Whydidyouhave

tochooseaplacesofar?Nnawaitsegakemotho

lenaga(YouknowI'mnotanoutdoorkindofman.”



Kg:”Hai,manSoks,mfo(bro).Youneedtoexplore,

more.Takeyourwomanoutmore,esengophela

kodichesanyama(nottakehertochesanyamaall

thetime).”

Soks:(laughing)”Oetsadilotsamakgoa,mfwetu

(Youlikewhitepeople'sthings,bro).Nnakemfana

wakokasi(I'matownshipguy).”

Kg:”SoamI,butthere'snoharminexploringand

showingyourwomanagoodtime.”

Thato:”Palesa,oshap(areyouokay)?”

Palesa:”I'llbriefyouwhenwe'realone.”

Kg:”Love,canwestopbythemall?I'dlikeusto

grabafewthingsbeforewegettoourdestination.”



Thato:(smiling)”Sure,baby.”

Soks:”Ai,jane.Kabonanouojesiwamonate(Ican

seenowthatyou'retappingit).Bonaoglowerbjang

(Lookhowyou'reglowing).”

Kg:”Soks,voetsek(pissoff).Thisiswhyyour

relationshipsneverlast.Youdon'ttreataladywith

respect,man.Onophanya(You'retooforward).”

Soks:”Ah,sorrygeh(then).”

KgparkedthecarandbythenIhadalreadyfinished

mycider.Assoonashegotouthecametoopen

thedoorformeandkissedme.

Kg:(smiling)”Oshap(Areyouokay)?”



Thato:”Always.”

Kg:(whisperinginmyear)”Thatdresslookssohot

onyou.Ihopeyou'renotwearinganyunderwear.”

Hisscentandgorgeousvoicejustmademe

instantlywetassoonashesaidthat.Ijusthadto

blush.

Thato:”Behave.”

Soks:”Ag,man.Getaroom,guys.”

Kglaughedaswewalkedwiththem.Kgbymyside

andPalesabySoks'side.Hecouldn'tevencareless,

hewasevencheckingothergirlsoutandmaking

commentsabouttheirlooksandeverythingwhile

Palesawasrightthere.Thenerveofthisguy,no

wondershe'ssosad.Ijusthopehedidn'thither



again.OncewegottoWoolworthsfood,Iusedthis

asagreatopportunitytospeaktoPalesa.We

pretendedtobebusyshoppingforourownthings.

Thato:”Chomi(Friend),dintshangkgante(What's

wrong)?”

Palesa:(teary)”Eish,chomi(friend).IthinkI'm

pregnant.”

Oh,shit.Thiscan'tbegood.

Thato:”Chomi(Friend),orabjang(Whatdoyou

mean)?Youmeanyouhaven'ttestedyet?”

Palesa:(shakinghead)”No,I..Imissedmyperiod...

Forthesecondmonthnow.”



Thisisbad,ImeanSoksishardlyboyfriendmaterial,

letalonefathermaterial.Thisisadisaster.Palesa

isn'tonetopanicmuch,butthistimeshe'sreally

stressed.

Palesa:(crying)”Chomi(Friend),whatamIgoingto

do?Ican'thavethisbaby,Ican't.”

Thato:”Hao,Soksisn'tthatbad,ishe?”

Palesa:”GasewaSoks(It'snotSoks'baby).”

Ilookedatherweary.She'sdeadserious.Ihadto

comeupwithaseriousplan.

Thato:”Baby,rabowane(We'llberightback).We're

goingtoPickandPay.Weforgottopacksomelady

things.”



Kg:(puzzled)”Bjang(How),becauseIpackedyour

bag?”

Eish,thisguycannevertakeahint.

Thato:”Aowa(No),man,baby.Palesaforgotafew

things.We'llberightback.”

IhurriedoutwithPalesawhileKgwasshouting.

Kg:”Youforgottotakemycard!”

Oh,really.

Thato:”Igotitcovered!”

WerushedoutwhilePalesawaswipinghertearsoff

herface.Ireallydon'tgetwhatshemeansbySoks



notbeingthefather,butnowisnotthetimetoask

aboutsuch.Iwentstraighttothepregnancytests

andIgrabbedthree.Itookapacketofpadsand

tamponswith,justincasetheyaskwhatwebought.

Thosetwoarequitenosy,well,Soksisnosyand

annoying.Ipaidincashandweheadedout.

Palesa:”Thankyou,friend.Ihonestlydon'tknow

whatI'ddowithoutyou.”

Thato:”That'swhatfriendsarefor,don'tworry.”

WewentbackoutandfoundKgandSoksalready

waitingforus.

Kg:”Kgaleleile(Youtookawhile).”

HesawPalesaandnoticedtheglimmeroftears

shininginhereyesasshequicklylookeddown.



Kg:”Leshap(Areyoutwookay)?”

Inoddedandhewasdecentenoughnottoaskany

furtherquestions.Wewalkedoutandheadedtothe

car.Wedroveofftoourdestination.IknewPalesa

wouldraisesuspicionifshewassober,soIdecided

togethertodrink.We'llfiguresomethingoutalong

theway,butjudgingbythelookofthings,she

doesn'twanttokeepthebaby.

SontoMoloi

I'mquiteirritatedtosaytheleast.JustwhenIfixed

oneproblem,anotherarises.Sophieontlwaela

masepa(isfuckingwithme),seriously.Imean

firstlyshedemandsmoneyfrommeandthenshe

suddenlygetsamakeover,fromtoptotoe.Imean

shelookslikeawholedifferentperson,from

wearingdoeksallday,drinkingSavannaandBlack



Labelandsmellinglikesnufftowearing20inch

Peruvianweaves,drapedinPrada,DiorandGucci!

Sheevenhasadrivertodriveheraroundnow!I

meanthere'snowayshecouldhavegottenthat

upgradefromthemeaslymoneyI'vebeengivingher.

EvenherdaughterKagisohasajobatoneof

Romeo'sguesthousesasthemanager.Imean

whatthefuckishappening?

Sophieisaleechandmusthaveprobablygotten

Romeotogiveherdaughterajob.Heshouldhave

consultedme!Myquestionnowiswheredoes

Sophiegetallthismoneyfrom?!I'mmeetingup

withtheRockvilleDivasinafewminutesatCapello

andI'dlikeRomeototellmewhatthefuckhe's

playingat.Iheadeddownandfoundhimwatching

tvwithanewspaperinfrontofhim.

Sonto:(irritated)”Romeo,yiniamasimbalawa

(What'sthisshit)?”



Romeo:(calmly)”Sonto,geobolelaSizulugoragore

ojeledipekere(WhenyousoeakZuluIknowyou're

angry).Ojewakeng(What'seatingyou)?”

Sonto:”HowcouldyougiveKagisoajobwithout

consultingme?”

Romeo:”Sonto,onaledisharesinmybusinesses

(doyouhavesharesinmybusinesses)?DoIhave

totellyoueverything,kgante(though)?Andbesides,

I'mupliftingthecommunityandIdon'tgetwhyyou

seemirritatedbythis.”

I'mpissedthatheseesnothingwrongwiththis,and

I'mevenmorepissedathowblaseheisaboutthis

issue.

Sonto:”Youcouldhaveatleastrunitbyme,Romeo.

Andwhat'sthisofSophiegettingadriverandmake



over?Don'tyouhaveanythingtodowiththis?”

Romeo:”Onyakagoreeng(Whatareyoutryingto

say),Sonto?”

Sonto:”I'mjustaskingnje.”

Romeo:”Well,you'reaskingthewrongperson.I

don'tknowwhatSophiegetsupto.Whoknows?

Shemighthavescoredsomeonerichtofuckwith.

Letotherkidsshine,man.Youcan'tbetheonlyrich

divainRockville.”

Arguinganyfurtherwouldjustbeawasteoftime.I

clickedmytongueandwalkedout.

Romeo:”Enjoyyourday!”



Mxm,Romeowantstomakemegocrazy,really.As

IdrovetoCapellotomeetRachel,Anelisaand

Bianca,Igottheshockofmylife.Thisdaycan't

possiblygetanyworse.

Sophie:(smiling)”Nomasonto,howareyou,babe?”

I'mabouttokillsomeonetoday.

ChapterNineteen

Job5:2-”Surelyresentmentdestroysthefool,and

jealousykillsthesimple.”

Thato

TheridewasratherpleasantafterPalesahadafew

drinks.Sheactuallyhadabitmuch,butshehas

alwayshadahighalcoholtolerance.Shejustseems

likedeepdownshe'scarryingalotofweightandshe



can'tescapeit.Theonlywaysheknowshowisto

drinkitawayattimes.ShebottlesupattimessoI

letherbe.Idon'tlikepressuringpeopleatall.

WefinallyarrivedatThornhillSafariLodge.Oh,my,

thisplaceisindeedworththeprice.Theview,the

serenityoftheplace,thegoodfeelofnatureandthe

pool,isjustawesome.Ofcourse,wedon'twantto

sharewithanyone,soImadesureIbookus

honeymoonsuites.HopefullySoksandPalesawill

walkoutofherefeelimgbrandnew.Weevenhavea

fewcouplesactivitieslinedup,soIjustcan'twait.

WeheadedtoourroomsasKgbroughtourluggage.

AtleastSokstookhisandPalesa'sluggage.

PerhapsKghadawordortwowithhimabout

TenderLovingCare.WhileIwasstaringatthe

beautifulviewjustoutsideourbalcony,Kgrushed

towardsmeandheldmefrombehind.He

immediatelystartedkissingmyneckandputhis

handunderneathmydressandwentstraightformy



coochie.Heremovedmypantysametime,while

kissingmyneck.

Kg:(breathingheavily)”Yoh,baby.Kgalekego

dumile(I'vebeencravingyou).Mfesakatoe(Give

mewhat'smine).”

IsmiledasIturnedaround.Kgisturningmeintoa

sexaddict,bathong(goodness).Iwalkedtowards

thebedwithhimwhilewewerehastilytakingoffour

clothes.Weweretotallynakeduponapproaching

thebed,andIthrewhimonthebed.Itmustbethe

StrongbowdoingtheworkbecauseIneverhavethis

muchcourage.

Kg:(smiling)”Cometodaddy.”

IsmiledasIwasabouttogetontopofhimand

inserthisdickinsideofme,hepulledmeup.



Thato:(puzzled)”Kg-”

Kg:”DidyoureallythinkI'dhaveyouwithouteating

mybabyfirst?”

Oh,Kgandhisobsessionwithmuffingmwbathong

(gosh).Ineedhiminsideofmeasinyesterday.He

muffedmewhileIsatonhisface.I'veneverdone

thisbefore,butIguesswithaguylikeKg,there'sa

firsttimeforeverything.

Thato:(moaning)”Aaah,daddy...”

HedidhisthingandsuckedmetilIcouldn'tholditin

anymore.Itriedremovingmypussyfromhisface,

buthegrabbedmesotight.Iendedupgushingmy

juicesalloverhisface.

Thato:(moaning)”Aaah,shit!”



Kg:(smiling)”Youtastesogood,baby.Always.”

Iwasabouttogetontopofhim,butheflippedme

oversoIcouldgetonallfours.Kg,neh.Henever

letsmedominate,shame,buttonighthehasanother

thingcoming.Heinsertedhispenisintomyvagina

andIwentwild.Hearinghimmoanwhilehekisses

myback,justsendsgoosebumpsdownmyspine.

Hewasthrustingataveryfastpaceasthisis

supposedtobeaquickie.JustwhenIwasaboutto

reachanotherclimax,weheardaknockonthedoor,

butthatdidn'tkeepKgfromthrusting.

Soks:(knocking)”Eh,Kgauza.Reemekalena,man

(We'rewaitingonyou).”

Kg:(thrusting)”Ja,manSoks,reetla(we're

coming).”



Soks:”Mxm,ah,wabona(yousee)?Obusyoja

maraodaarso(You'rebusyfuckinginthere).”

Ai,Soksandhisloosemouth,man.Istilldon'tget

whatPalesaseesinhim,really.

Kg:”Eh,manSoks,fokoff(fuckoff)!”

WeheardSokschucklingashewalkedaway.I

couldfeelKgwasclosetohisclimax.

Kg:(moaning)”Shit,baby.Cumwithme,please.”

WheneverIwanttocumquicker,Irubmyclitors.

Yes,Kghastaughtmeathingortwo.Wecame

togetherandheimmediatelygotatoweltowipethe

bothofus.



Thato:”Mxm,Kg,youneverletmetajecharge.”

Kg:”Ah,baby.Sorry,okaynexttimeyoucanmake

meyouvictimanddoasyoupleasewithme.”

Thato:”Alright.Let'sgomeetupwiththosetwo.

Theyareprobablygettingimpatient.”

Kg:”Ah,Sokswaphapha(isforward).I'llhavea

wordwithhim.”

Weheadedoutinourswimwearandsinceit's

alreadyafter1pm,wecan'tgoridinginthebushes,

themainactivitieswe'llgettotomorrow.Wetook

oursunscreenandsnacks,whileSoksandPalesa

havethealcoholwiththem.WegottoPalesaand

Soks,andtheylookabitbetter.Iguessthat'sthe

powerofsex.



Soks:”Ja,neh.Thatwasfast,man.Oshapa(You

hitthatin)recordtime,mosKg?”

Kg:”Mxm,ah,manSoks.HowmanytimesmustI

tellyou?Changethewayyoubehaveandyou'llsee

miracles,man.Tlogelagospita(stopbeing

forward).”

Soks:”Okay,sorrymfo(bro).”

KgputsomesunscreenonmewhileIputsomeon

him,andhandedmeacideroncehewasdone.He

gavemeakissandIwenttositnexttoPalesa.

Palesa:”Howdoyouguysdoit,though?”

Thato:”Engchomi(Whatfriend)?”



Palesa:”Howdoyouguysremainsohappyand

affectionateallthetime?ImeanKgworshipsthe

groundyouwalkon,boo.He'dlegitdoanythingfor

you.”

Thato:”Well,Idon'tknowhowwedoit,chomi

(friend).AllIcansayisthatI'mhonestlyblessedto

haveKg.Idon'thavemuchexperienceinthisdating

thing,butwhatIcantellyouisthatI'minlove.Kg

hasshownmethatloveknowsnobounds,isn't

selfishandyouhavetocommunicateandwork

towardsthesamegoal.Wemakesurewenevergo

tobedangry,althoughwehaven'treallyfought.”

Palesa:(sad)”IwishSokswaslikethat,youknow.

Instead,He'sjustananimal.Hetreatsmelikeshit

mostofthetime,andthenheapologizesbygiving

memoney.IsometimeswishIhadgivenThaboa

chance.HewassosweettomeandIwassucha

bitchtohim,justbecausehedidn'thavemoneylike

Soks.Thetruthisfriend,mylifeisamess.Attimes



IfeelIcouldjustenditall,really.”

Yoh,Palesaisseriouslyscaringmerightnow.

Thato:”Palesa,what'ssohorriblethatyou'dwantto

endyourlife?”

Ithoughtshewasabouttotellmeherbigsecret,but

shechangedthesubjectyetagain.

Palesa:(gettingup)”I'minthemoodforaswim,let's

go.”

Sheleftmesittingthereinworryandjumpedright

intothewater.Ihopeshe'llbeabletoswimsince

she'sabittipsy.Itookoffmytopandandgotinto

thewaterslowly,withKgstaringatmeashewas

talkingtoSoks.WhilePalesaandIweretalking

aboutrandomthings,theseothertwoguyswalked



towardsus.

Guy1:”Hmm,I'dlovetojoinyoutwogorgeous

ladies.”

Guy2:”Hithere.Maywe?”

Palesa:”Oh,yes,ofcourse.”

Thato:”Palesa?!No,youmaynot.”

Guy1:”Butyourfriendjustsaidyes.”

Thato:”AndI'msayingno,I'mtaken-webothare.”

Palesa:”Well,youdon'tseearingonmyfinger,do

you?”



Yoh,Palesaisseriouslygoingtomessthingsupfor

us.Astheywereabouttorespond,Kgwalked

towardsthem.Theyhadtheirbackstowardshim,

sotheydidn'tseehimcoming.

Kg:(tappingguy1'sshoulder)”Eh,mfo(bro),that's

mywifeyou'repestering.”

Guy1:”Ao(Isit)?Idon'tseeanyringonherfinger

andbesides,isn'tsheabittooyoungtobeyour

wife?”

Kgputhisarmsinhisshortspocketsasusual.Now

Iknowhe'smad.

Kg:(chuckling)”Hehe,I'mgoingtocounttothree,

actuallymakeitone.You'dbetterkeepthose

chickenlegswalkingbeforeImakeyouregret

settingfootonthisground.”



Guy2:”Sorry,bro.Neresanyakemathata(Wedidn't

wantanytrouble).Mpho,arevaye(let'sgo).”

IcouldseethisMphodudewastryingtochallenge

Kg,buthewasabitshort,though.Yoh,Kg'sveins

wereabouttopoprightfromhisface.Thetwoguys

leftwhileIlookedatPalesa,whodidn'tevenlook

remorseful.

Palesa:”Keng(What)?NnaI'mnottaken.”

IlookedatKgandIthoughthe'dbemadatme,but

hisfacesoftenedimmediately.

Kg:”Oshap(Areyouokay)?”

Inoddedashesmiledatmeandwentbacktohis

seat.Sokslookedpissed,lividactually.Hewas



abouttogetupandapproachPalesa,butKgheld

himback.

Kgaugelo

Ilookedatthosetworatswhokeptstaringatmy

womanlikeshe'sapieceofmeat.I'mnot

controlling,butI'mverypossessiveofwhat'smine.

ThefactthatPalesakeptentertainingthemshows

justhowtoxicherrelationshipwithSoksis.Hejust

loweredhertosomethingsheclearlywasn'twhen

shemethim.It'slikehelovesher,butnotenoughto

treatherright.Thisgirlhaslostrespectforherself,

allbecauseofSoks.Theysayyouarewhoyouhang

aroundwith.HeneedstofixhimselforelseI'llhave

tocuttieswithhim.Ican'tbeassociatedwith

cheatersandwomenbeaters.

Kg:”Eh,Soks.Calmdown,man.”



Soks:(breathingheavily)”Mxm,ahman.Palesao

ntlwaelamasepa(isfuckingwithme).”

Kg:”Soks,youreallyneedtocheckyourtonewhen

youspeaktoandofwomen,man.Youcan'tgo

aroundtreatingPalesalikeshit.Ifyoudon'tloveher

thenlethergo.”

Soks:”Youdon'tgetit,Kg.Wenao(You're)perfect,

nna(I)ontheotherhandamjustlikemyfather.I

amsoaddictedtoPalesa,IlovehersomuchIfeel

thatshe'llendupleavingmeonedayforsomeone

better.Icanseeitinhereyes,shelooksatmelikeI

disgustherandIdeservethat.Nowthatshe's

pregnant,Ihavetotreatherright,man.”

Kg:(shocked)”Soksorengna(whatareyousaying)?

Youruinedherselfesteemandnowyou'reruining

herfuture?Howcouldyougetherpregnant,bra?

She'sonly18?!”



Soks:”Eish,mfo(Bro),Ihonestlydon'tknow,but

whatIdoknowisthatIloveherandIwanttomake

thingsright.”

Kg:”Thenstartbygettinghelpandstophittingher

foronce.”

Soks:(shocked)”Howdidyouknow?”

Kg:”Everyoneknows,man.Howshesometimes

walksaroundwithascarfaroundherneckinbroad

daylight,howshe'sscaredofyou.Youhavetostop,

manSoks.Thisisn'twhoyouare.Beaman,areal

man,abettermanandcherishher.Mouldherinto

theflowershewaswhenyoufoundher.”

Soks:(teary)”Eish,Kg.Ifuckedup.KejeleSophiele

Sontokamo(IfuckedSontoandSophie)andnow

theyjustwon'tleavemealone.They'lltellPalesa



andshe'llleavemeforthatstupidboy,Thabo.”

Kg:(sigh)”Ai,enditwiththemandbehonestwith

them.Youcandealwithherfindingoutwhenthe

timecomes.Fornow,gosortthingsoutwithyour

woman.”

Icouldseehimatleastmakinganattempttodo

better.HegotupandslowlywalkeduptoPalesa,

who'salreadydrunk.Idon'tevenknowhowshe's

drinkingwhilepregnant,butwell,that'sPalesafor

you.

Soks:”Pali,canItalktoyou?”

Palesagavehimalonglookandstaredathimin

silenceforashortwhile.

Palesa:”Okay.”



Heheldouthishandsothatshecouldholdontohim

asshewalkedoutofthewater.Hewrappedatowel

aroundherastheywalkedawaytogether.Mybaby

gotoutofthewaterandcametome.

Thato:”Andthat?Whatdidyousaytohim?”

Kg:”Ijustknockedsomesenseintohim.”

Sonto

YerrSophiewantstokillmeshame,honestly.How

dareshewormherwayintomylifestyle,mygroup

likethis?

Sonto:”Sophie,ufunanila(whatareyoudoing

here)?”



Bianca:”Oh,heySonto.Whydidn'tyoutellusyou

havesuchafunkyfriend?”

Anelisa:”ImeanIadoreheralready!”

Rachel:”Sophietoldusaboutyourlifegrowingup

andhowyouwereinschool.Hao(gosh),babe.You

nevertoldusyoudidn'tfinishschool,bathong

(goodness)!”

Anelisa:”Herewewereundertheimpressionthat

youobtainedadegreeinPRkgantedololo(but

nothing)!KantiazangeufikenaseMatricmntase

(Youdidn'tevenmakeittomatric,sis)!”

TheyalllaughedatmelikeIwasnothing.Whothe

fuckdothesebitchesthinktheyare?



Sonto:”Askies(Excuseme)?!Wena(You)Bianca,

areyouforgettingthatyournewbuddySophie

wasn'ttherewhenIhadtohelpyouabortyourside

man'sbabyjusttosaveyourlousymarriage?And

wenaAnelisa,yourmouthissobignow,butyou

weremutewhenyouwerebeggingmeforfoodand

R200000whenyourstupidhusbandblewallyour

familymoneybysnortinghisownsupply!

Andyou,Rachel,you'reafineonetotalk.YouandI

grewupinthedumps,honey.Youweredarkasfuck,

charcoaledinfactbeforeugezwaimali(money

cleanedyouup)andnowyou'remakingfunofme?!

You'reforgettingIhadtobuyyourcaseafteryou

nearlystabbedyourhusband'ssidechicktodeath!

AtleastIdidn'tfinishschool,butImadethisclub

andImadeyou-ALLofyou!ThelasttimeIchecked

noneofyouevengottotasteVarsityair,Sodon't

youdaretellmeshitandlaughatmeasifyou're

betterthanme.”



Iwasbreathingfireandtheycouldseethat.

Sophie:”Askies(Sorry),Nomasonto.Wedidn'tmean

itlikethat.Imean,wewerejustbondingoverthe

good,oldpast.”

Anelisa:”Yes,I'dalsoliketosincerelyapologize.”

Bianca:”Metoo.”

Rachel:”Andme.”

Sonto:”You'dbetter,otherwiseyourliveswouldgo

backtothedumps.”

Sophiegavemeasmirk.Whatthehellisthisbitch

upto?

ChapterTwenty



1Corinthians13:4-”Loveispatient,loveiskind.It

doesnotenvy,itdoesnotboast,itisnotproud.”

Sophie

Shame,Sontolookslikehell.ShereallythoughtI'd

letherlivethegoodlifewhileIstayedbehind?I

don'twanttobeasidechickforever,she'dbetter

watchout.I'mnextinlineandifRomeocan'tmarry

metoo,thenoneofusmustdieanditmostcertainly

won'tbeme.AfterSontoreprimandedtheseidiots

shecalldherfriends,sheaskedmeaside.

Sonto:”Sophie,mayIhaveawordwithyou?”

Sophie:”Sure.”

Igotupandfollowedher.



Sonto:”Whatthefuck,Sophie?”

Sophie:”Askies?”

Sonto:”Whatareyouplayingat?Wheredidyou

suddenlygetthemoneyforalltheseoutfits?And

yourdriver?Andwhyareyouwormingyourwayinto

mylife?IfIdidn'tknowbetter,I'dsayyou'retryingto

beme.”

Icouldn'thelp,butlaugh.

Sophie:(laughing)”Sonto,gasewenafelamo

Rockvilleokgonanggozola(You'renottheonlyone

capableofhustlinginRockville).Osekereyakae

sebeteseosagompotsisamasepaao(Wheredo

yougettheaudacitytoaskmesuchshit)?!Watella

wenamokgwawagao(You'reactuallyvery

disrespectful).”



Sonto:(annoyed)”Sonto,thisisMYclub,MYfriends.

Gomakeyourownfriendsatthelocaltavernor

something.”

Sophie:(laughing)”Wenawantebalane(Youforget

whoIam).IcanturnthatcheapMalaysianweaveof

yoursupsidedownanfshoveitrightintoyourass.

YouforgetthatIholdallyoursecrets,dear

Nomasonto.Youwouldn'twantmetotelldear

Romeowhatyoudidtohisbelovedwife,doyou?

Thatyou'rethereasonKgaugelobecamemotherless

atthetenderageof9.”

Isawpanicinhereyeseventhoughshetriedtohide

it.

Sonto:”Youwouldn'tdare!”

Sophie:”KeepfuckingwithmeandI'lldoit.Stayin



yourlane,Sonto.I'mheretostay.Thislittlecharade

youhavegoingonherebyrunningeveryone'slivesis

abouttocometoanend.”

IleftherstandingthereinpureshockasIwentback

tomynewfoundfriends.

Sophie:”Ladies,thisCapellosceneyatlapela(is

boring),man.Whyareyouguysactinglikeyounever

grewupintheghetto?Andwena(you)Bianca?

You'refromAlex,Gomorainfactandyou'recoloured,

soyou'reusedtoroughplaces.Enoughofthis,I'm

takingyouguystoRocafela,mytreat.”

Anelisa:(surprised)”Oh,Icouldreallyuseaserious

dance.”

Rachel:”Whatdoyousay,Sonto?”



Sonto:”Mxm,Idecidewherewegofor

entertainment.”

Sophie:”Uh,uh,uh,nomydearSonto.We'reateam

andweallhavefeelings.Handupifyoufeelthatwe

shouldalldecideonwherewe'dliketogo.”

Theyslowlyputtheirhandsup,leavingmewiththe

unanimousdecision.I'mlovingthisnewme,I'm

goingtobreakSontopiecebypiece.

Sophie:(smiling)”Iguessyou'reoutnumbered,Soso.

Youcanjoinusordosomethingbetter.Your

choice.”

Ileftwithherthreefriendsasshereluctantly

followedus.Shame,Ican'twaittoseeherbegme

togetoutofherlife.



Thato

Afterourswim,weheadedbacktoourroomto

change.Wetookawuickshowertogethertogetrid

ofthechlorineonourskinandheadedbackoutside

ontheveranda.Kgstartedmarinatingthemeat

whileIgotthesaladsandsnacksreadyforour

eveningbraai.PalesaandSokscametowardsus

walkinghandinhandandallsmiles.I'mtoo

shockedforwords,butallIcansayisthatKgknows

histhingshame.

Thato:”Heh,chomi(friend),I'mlovingthis.Isee

you'vesortedthingsout.”

Palesa:”Yes,wellsortof.”

Thato:(frowning)”Well,hefoundthepregnancy

testsinmybagandconfrontedmeaboutit.Ihadto

lieandsaythatitisindeedhisbaby.Youshould



haveseenhim,Thato.He'ssohappy,Icouldn't

bursthisbubblelikethat.Idon'tknowwhatKgsaid

tohim,butthankhimforme.IhavemySoksback

andit'sallthankstohim.”

Thato:”Well,I'mgladyou'realright,babe.Ijusthope

thiswon'tblowupinyourface.Lieshaveanasty

wayofcomingout.”

Palesa:(displeased)”Thato,sincewhenareyou

sucharelationshipexpert?Imwancan'tyouatleast

behappyforme?It'sbadenoughmyownfather

fucksmealmosteverydayandgotmepregnantand

nowmybestfriendcan'tevenpretendtobehappy

forme?”

Wait,what?Palesarealizedshejustblurtedouther

bigsecret.Oh,myGod!

Thato:(shocked)”Palesa,whatthefuck?”



Palesalookeddownandchangedthesubject,for

real.Ican'tbelieveshewouldhidesuchathingfrom

me,fromeveryone.Whythefuckhasn'tshegotten

thefuckerarrested?!Iknewtherewassomething

dodgyaboutthatguy.Ijustknewit!

Palesa:”ForgetIsaidanything.”

Thato:”Pali-”

Palesa:(snappy)”Isaidforgetit!”

Ilookedatherandfroze,literally.KgandSoks

stoppedwhatevertheyweretalkingaboutand

staredatus.

Kg:”Iseverythingokay?”



Thato:(teary)”I...Ineedsomeair.”

IjuststormedoffwhileIdidn'tevenseePalesa

followme.Howthefuckcanafathersleepwithhis

owndaughterandgetherpregnant?!MyGod!I

can'tevenbreathe,Ifeellikethisisevenmore

traumaticformethanitisforher.shequicklyran

aftermeandstoppedme.

Palesa:”Thato.Bonachomieish(Lookfriend),I'm

sorry.Ididn'tmeantosnaoatyou,okay?It'sreally

nobigdeal.”

Icouldn'tevenbelieveshejustsaidthat.Ilookedat

herandsawnoemotioninsight.Fuckthatmonster

damagedmyfriendsomuch,shetookeverythinghe

handedtoherlyingdownwithoutafight.Itseems

asifit'sevenbecomeanormtoher.



Thato:”Nobigdeal?!Nobigdeal,Palesa?!Your

ownfatherhasbeenrapingyou!”

Palesa:”Shhh,warasalewena(notsoloud).Yes,

he'sbeenrapingme,okay?Butdon'tyousee?Iget

tohaveasecondchanceatlifewithSoks.”

Thato:”Palesa,whydon'tyougethimarrested?

Whataboutyourmom?”

Palesa:”Ican't...Mymom...Mymomknows.She

knewallalong.”

NowI'vehearditall!Bathong(Goodness),Mme

Anelisa,aRockvilleDivaknowsherhusbandis

molestingherchildandisdoingnothingaboutit?

Thato:”Letmehelpyou,Kgcanhelpyou.”



Palesa:”No!Idon'twantSokstolookatme

differently,he'llthinkI'mdamagedgoods.Hewon't

wanttosleepwithmeanymore.Don'tyougetit?I

loveSoks.”

Yoh,Ihonestlydon'tknowwhattodoandIwishshe

hadn'ttoldmeanyofthis.HowdoIwalkaround

keepingsuchaheavysecretburningmefromthe

insidelikethis?

ChapterTwentyOne

Proverbs21:23-”Whoeverkeepshismouthandhis

tonguekeepshimselfoutoftrouble.”

Thato

Myweekendwasruinedjustlikethat.Itriedmy

utmostbesttobehappyandenjoytherestofthe

evening,butnyheartwasjustnotatease.Ifaked

smilesandconversationshereandthere.Idon't



evenknowwhyI'mthedepressedonewhenPalesa

ishavingthetimeofherlife.

She'shavingfunwithSoksasifshenevereven

confessedabuseandrapeandincestualpregnancy

tomejustafewminutesago.Ai.Weateourmeat

andfoodinpeaceandhadourdrinks,thank

goodnessSoksandPalesajustcouldn'twaitany

longer,theytookittotheirroom,leavingKgandI

alone.

Kg:(puzzled)”Baby,oshap(areyouokay)?”

Thato:(sigh)”Yes,justtired.”

Kg:”YoudoknowthatIknowwhenyou'relying,

right?”

Thato:(lookingdown)”Eish,Kg.Whatwouldyouifa



personveryclosetoyoutoldyouareallybigsecret

thatcoulddestroyotherpeople'slives?Butyou're

notsureifyoushouldevenkeepthesecretbecause

ithasdestroyedherlifealready.”

Kg:”Hmm,toughone.Ithinkyoushouldtell

someonewhocanreallyhelpyourfriend.Imean,

she'llprobablybemadatyouatfirst,butonceshe

seesyoudiditforagoodcause,she'llthankyoufor

it.”

Thato:”Iwasn'ttalkingaboutPalesa,ypuknow?”

Kg:(chuckling)”Yeah,sure.Come,don'tletother

people'smiseryruinyourweekend.”

Wepackedawaytherestofthefoodthatwasleft

overandheadedtoourrooms.Thatgoodnessthe

roomsallowforselfcatering.Wedon'twanttobe

disturbed.Ihardlydrankmuchtoday,butIneedto



pleasemymanforachange.Ihavetogetmyself

outofthatPalesazoneandgivemymanablowjob

finally.I'veneverdoneit,soIaskedPalesaforsome

tipssinceshe'srheexpert,butshe'sjustsorough,

soIgotthebook30Tipstoblowhismind.It

teacheswomenaboutgivingoralsextoaman.

Pornwon'treallyyeachyoumuch,butItried

watchingsomevideos.

WegotintoourroomandIdidn'twastetime.I

downedtherestofmyciderandkissedKg.He'stall,

verytall,soIhadtosignaltohimthatIwanttokiss.

Hewaspuzzledatfirst,butverypleasedwithmy

gestureintheend.Ifondledhiscrotchandpulled

outofthekiss.Iunzippedhispantsashekissedme

neck,whiletakingoffmydressaswell.After

removingallhisclothes,Igatheredallthecourage

leftinme.

Thato:”Liedownonthebed.”



Hesmiledanddidasinstructed.Icarefullygoton

mykneesontopofhimandheldhisdick.Icould

seethepleasureinhiseyesalreadyasIplayedwith

hisballsgentlyusingmyhands.

Kg:(moaming)”Hmm,baby...”

Ipositionedmyselfandwentdow.Iwasaboutto

plantmylipsandtongueonhisabdomen,untilhe

gentlypaused.

Kg:”Youdon'thavetounlessyou'resure,baby.”

Thato:”Iwantto.”

Henoddedinaffirmationasmytonguemetwiththe

tipofhispenis.Islowlyteirledmytongueonthetip,

andIfelthimtenseupalready.Bothhishands

gentlymassagedmycurlyhairinpleasure.



Kg:(moaning)”Hmm,shit,TT...”

Bathong(Gosh),Ihaven'tevenstartedyet.Itooka

bitofthetipintomymouth.Ittastesabitsalty,but

notbadatall.Kgisextremelyclean,soIhaveno

worry.Iwentabitfurther,takinghimintomymouth

bitbybit,incircularmotion,whilemyhandswere

rubbingtherestofhisdickandballs.Thefastermy

motionbecame,theharderandlouderhemoaned.

Kg:(moaning)”Aaah,yes,baby.Tjo,shit!O

nketsang(Whatareyoudoingtome)?”

Iwentfasterandfaster,thensloweragain.I

proceededtoalternateinbetweenpacesandIfelt

hisbreathingchangerapidly,hewasclose.

Kg:(moaning)”Aaah,baby.Shit,I'mabouttocome,

moveplease.”



Eish,thethingabouttryingbtoproveapointnje,I

didn'tmoveandheshothisloadintomymouth.I

quicklywentbtothebathroomtospititout.Sperm

tasteweird,slimyandjustunnaturaltohaveitin

yourmouth.MaybeonedayI'llgetusedtoit.Iwent

backtothebedandfoundKgalreadywaitingforme.

Doesthisdudeevergettired?Hesmiledatmeand

gavemeapassionatekiss,anddippedhisfinger

intotheentranceofmypussy,causingmetomoan

instantlyinhismouth.

Thato:”Aaah...”

Hepulledoutofthekissandgotdownonhisknees

whileIwasstanding.Hepositionedme,sothatmy

onelegwouldbeonhisshoulder,ashedevoured

mewhilekneelingonthefloor.Theeuphoricfeeling

yougetwhenyoufeelsomeone'stongueandlips

downthereisamazing.



Thato:(moaning)”Aaah,daddy.”

It'sweirdhowIalwaysswitchfromKgtodaddy

duringsex.It'sbecomeanormnow.Igushedon

hisfaceasusualandhelayonthebed,pullingmeto

him.Iguesstonightismytimetobeincharge.I'm

abitexcitedandIcanseetheexcitementonhis

face.Islowlypositionedmyselfontopofhimand

insertedhimintome.Hewentwildinstantly.

Hegrabbedmybumsgently,fondledmybreasts

andsqueezedmynipples.Iwentincircularmotion

andthenbouncedontopofhim.Oh,myKgwent

wild.Ifeltmyselfgoingcrazy,Imeanalltheother

positionsarenice,butwomanontophassomesort

ofpowerattachedtoit.Itmakesyougocrazy,

especiallytheextrapleasureyoufeeldeepinsideof

yourvaginalwalls.

Apparentlyit'syourgspot.Ireadupabitonit.I

rodehimuntilwebothclimaxedasIdroppedontop



ofhim.Ithoughthe'dwanttotakeabreak,butnope,

hequicklywipedthebothofusandflippedmeover

fordoggystylepositionandwentatitagain.We

madeamazingloveuntilhefinallygavein.Inever

knewdrunksexcouldbesonice.Well,hewasthe

drunkonetobeexact.

Kg:(breathingheavily)”Fuck,thatwasamazing,

baby.Kegoretodayyoutoldyourselfthatyou'd

blowmymindaway,neh?”

Thato:(laughing)”Well,didI?Blowyouaway?”

Kg:”Bothliterallyandfiguratively.”

Webothlaughed.

Kg:”Iloveyou,Thato.”



Thato:”Iloveyoutoo,Kgaugelo.”

Wheneverwetelleachotherweloveoneanother

andusingournames,itjustfeelslikeit'sapromise

tooneanother.Wewereabouttodozeoffuntilwe

heardPalesaandSoksarguingjustnextdoor.Yoh,

thesepeoplewantustobechasedaway.Kg

checkedthetimeandit'sjustaftermidnight.We

can'tevenpraywiththesetwofighting.Wecould

evenhearthem.

Palesa:”Ontseyabjang,maraSoks(Whatdoyou

takemefor,though)?!”

Soks:”Hai,manP,calmdown.It'snotwhatyou

think.”

Palesa:”Oskanhlantsha(Don'tpissmeoff)!Why

wouldSontobesendingyouallthosenudes?!Ojola

ledigogwane,Sojs(Areyoudatinggranniesnow,



Soks)?!”

Soks:”Eish,manP.Warasa(You'remakingnoise).

Let'stalkaboutthislikeadults,please.”

Palesa:”Ifyouwanttotalk,mfephoneeo(Giveme

thatphone)!”

Soks:”Hayi(No),it'smine,mos(isn'tit)?!Aowa(No),

nowyou'rebeingdramatic.”

Yoh,Soksjustlikesaddingfueltothefire.

Palesa:”Eng(What)?!Orekedramatic,Soks(Are

youcallingmedramatic)?!Ketlaobontshabo

dramatic(I'llshowyoudramatic)!”

WecouldhearPalesawalkingupanddownshuffling.



Idon'tknowbutIfeellikethisisabouttoturnintoa

disaster.

Thato:”Kg,maybeweshouldgocheckuponthem.”

Kg:”Okay,youstayhere.”

Inoddedashegotoutofbedandquicklyworehis

gown.Meanwhile,Iwaslisteningattentivelytothe

twoofthensquabbling.

Soks:”Hai,manPalesa.Otlostressancosiyaka

(You'llstressmybabyout).Skaetsaso(Don'tdo

this).”

Palesa:”Ja,akerewenaoiketsaclever(Youthink

you'reclever)!Obusyonyobanaledigogwana

(You'rebusyfuckinggrannies),meanwhilewa

nshapa,Soks(youhitme)!Ompyaebjangwena,



mara(Whatkindofadogareyou,though)?!Nagana

fela(Justimagine),awholegrownwoman!AmInot

enoughforyouSoks?Heh(Huh)?!Isn'titbad

enoughthatyoutreatmelikeapieceofshit?!Why

don'tyoujustletgoofmesoIcanbefreeofallthis

shit,Soks?!Why?!”

Somethingdidn'tseemright.Kgwasknockingon

theirdoor,butthedoorseemedclosed.Soks

seemedlikehewasinpanic.

Soks:”Pali,please,putthegundown.”

Oh,shit.PalesahasagunaimedatSoks?!Thisisa

shittymess,really.

Palesa:(crying)”Youkeephurtingme,Soks.Aman

wholovesawomanshouldn'ttreatherthewayyou

treatme.Ideservebetter,Ideservepeaceofmind.”



Soks:”Please,Pali.Icanchange,justpleasegive

meachance.”

Palesa:(crying)”Wherewereyouwhenmyfather

helpedhimselfwithmeallthoseyears?Wherewere

youwhenyoufuckedmelikeananimal,thenIhadto

gohomewithbruisesgivenmyyouandmyowndad

hadtoshovehisdickinsideofme?Wherewereyou

whenmyownmotherwalkedinonmydadraping

mewhenIwasten,andhetoldhertoclosethedoor.

Shedidasshewastold.Imagine,amotheris

supposedtoprotectherchildren,butinstead,shelet

himhaveme-everysinglenight!Iwentcryingtoher,

bleedingfrommyanusandItoldherwhathehad

donetome.Isaidtoher'Mama,bonapapao

nkeditseeng(lookwhatdaddydidtome)'.Anddo

youknowwhatshesaid?”

Sokswasquietallthiswhile,andKgjustseemedto

befightingwiththedoor,begginghertoopenup.



Palesa:”Shesaidtome'Palesa,doitforthefamily,

forus.Ifyoudon't,we'llbeoutonthestreets.We'll

losethislavishlifestyle,isthatwhatyouwant?'

Imaginethat,atthetenderageof9,Ilostmy

virginitytomyownfather.Ihadmyperiodearlyin

lifethankstohim.Heeventreatedmelikehiswife

insteadofmymother.

Youweresupposedtobemysanctuary,myplaceof

safety,butinsteadyoujustdidthesamethinghedid

tome.Youusedandabusedme,turnedmeintoa

bedroomwhore.Now,I'mpregnantwithhischild,

Soks.Doyouknowwhatit'sliketobeme?Surely

theworldwouldbeabetterplacewithoutmeinit.

Noonelovesme,onlyThatohasbeenthesisterI

neverhadandeventhatwasn'tenough.”

Soks:”No,nono.Please,Palesa,Don'tdothis.We

canfixittogether,please.IpromiseI'llchangefor

you.Ipromise,I'lldealwithyourfather,justplease



don'tdothis!”

IranoutofourroomandsawKgstandingoutsideof

theirs.Iwasinpanicmode,andsowashe.The

caretakerrushedtous,livid.

Caretaker:”Whatisgoingonhere?Wedon'twant

anydrama!”

Thato:(frantic)”Enoughwithyourbullshit,man!If

youdon'topenthatdoorrightnow,oneofthemwill

die!”

Hequicklyheededmywarningandopenedthedoor.

Assoonashedid,Kgjumpedinfirst.Wesaw

PalesaholdingagunandpointingitatSoks.

Soks:”Pali,baby,don'tdothis.”



Palesa:(crying)”Youneverlovedme,Soks.You

neverdid.”

Thato:(scared)”Please,chomi(friend),don'tdo

this.”

Palesa:(crying)”Iloveyou,Thato.Ialwayshaveand

Ialwayswill.”

Fearcreptupandquicklyturnedintopanic.

Thato:(panicked)”No,Palesa,please!”

Palesaquicklytookthegunandaimeditbelowher

chin.

Palesa:”Pleaseforgiveme.Goodbye.”



Isawthemosthorrificscenethatwillforeverbe

engravedintomymind.Iheardmyfirstever

shotgun,Iencounteredmyfirsteversuicideandmy

onlyfriend,mybestfriend,justshotandkilled

herselfrightthereinfrontofme,ifrontofallofus.

IstoodfrozeninshockasIsawherlifelessbody

dropdowntothefloor.Sokshadhishandsonhis

headandstartedscreaming,thecaretakerlosthis

mindandstartedscreamingforhelp.AllIheardwas

thefaintnessoftheirscreams.Ijuststaredatblood

oozingfromPalesa'sbrain.

Thiscan'tbe,thiscan'tfuckingme.Herpurewhite

gown,wasslowlygettingstainedbyherblood.Kg

heldmeandpulledmeoutofthere.Icouldsee

myselfwalking,butmylegsfeltnumb.IheardKg's

wordsasiftheycamefromadistance,untilhe

shookmebacktolife.

Kg:”Thato!Thato!Areyouokay?”



Thenthatsamemomentcamebacktome,the

momentsheblewherownbrainsout.Ikept

recallingthemomentthegunwentoff.Ilookedat

myselfandsawafewbloodstainsonmygown.I

vomitedprofuselyonthefloor,asKgheldme.And

justlikethat,Ilosttwoveryimportantpeopleinmy

lifeintheverysameyear.

ChapterTwentyTwo

Galatians6:2-”Carryeachother’sburdens,andin

thiswayyouwillfulfillthelawofChrist.”

Thato

Iwasacompletemessafrvomiting.Kgsaysit's

justshock.IwasevenshakingandshiveringlikeI

wasfeelingcold.Sokswasarealmess,justsitting

ontheground,staringatPalesa'sbody.Kgwasby

mysiderightthrough,whilethecaretakerwas



standingafar,givingthepoliceastatement.The

paramedicscameandcheckedonher.Wehadall

givenuphopethatPalesadidn'tmakeit.Iwas

deeplydistraughtuntilIheardthemsaysomething

hopeful.

Paramedic:”Ifeelapulse.It'sfaint,butit'sthere.”

Theyquicklydidthenecessarythingsandlaidher

ontothestretcher.Soksfollowedthemandthe

policePesteredusasusual.

Policeman:”I'mafraidweneedastatementfrom

you,sir,fromallofyoubeforeyouleave.”

Soks:(fuming)”Don'tfuckwithme!Ifyouwanta

statement,youcanfollowme!”

Hefollowedtheparamedicsintotheambulance,



whileKgandIgotintohiscar.

Kg:(sigh)”Youdon'thavetogo,baby,really.”

Thato:(softly)”Kgaugelo,pleasepraywithme.”

Hejustnodded.Ifeltthedeepdesireandan

incredibleneedforprayer.There'saglimmerofhope

thatshemightmakeitoutofthisalive.Ican'tlose

Palesa,notnow.Westillhavetoexperiencevarsity

andbeeachother'smaidsofhonour,beeachother's

children'sgodmothers.

Thato:”DearGod,Modimoyoarategang(Our

belovedGod),Icomebeforeyouasoneofyour

children.I'mnotperfect,butIpleadforyourmercy,

yourkindness,yourgrace.IaskyoudearLordto

pleaseprotectmyfriendandhelphersurvivethis.It

isnotherfaultthatsheunderwentalltheabuseand

trauma.



Oh,God,myheartisinagreatdealofagony,my

heartcannottakeanymoredespair.Wasitnotyou

in1Peter3:14whosaid”Butevenifyoushould

sufferforwhatisright,youareblessed.“Donotfear

theirthreats;donotbefrightened”?Youpromised

usthatyou'dbethereforusandrewardthosewho

sufferinyourname.Wasitnotyouin1Peter4:1

whosaid”Therefore,sinceChristsufferedinhis

body,armyourselvesalsowiththesameattitude,

becausewhoeversuffersinthebodyisdonewith

sin.”

DidyounotmeanPalesawouldbefreefromsin

sinceshesufferedimmenslyatthehandsofherso

calledfather?Wherewereyou,Oh,Lord?!Where

wereyouwhenshewasindespair,inpainand

enduredsuffering?!Whyblessamanlikethatwith

childrenknowingverywellhe'dabuseherlikethat?!

Wasitnotyouwhosaid”Iknewyoubeforeyouwere

born”inJeremiah1:5?!Youknewherfather,you

knewthekindofmonsterhewouldturnouttobeyet



yougavehimPalesa,whyoh,Lord?!

Ididn'tquestionyouwhenyoutookmymotheraway

fromme,butnowyouwanttotakeawaymyonly

friend,whensheneedsmethemost?!Ibegofyou,

dearGod,havemercyonme,onher,onus.Giveher

asecondchanceatlife.InJohn7:38yousaid

“Whoeverbelievesinme,asScripturehassaid,

riversoflivingwaterwillflowfromwithinthem.”I

askthisinJesusMightyName.Amen.”

Ididn'tevenfeelthetearsburningmycheeksand

myselfshiverinanxiety.

Kg:”Let'sgo.”

Kgstartedthecarasweheadedtothehospital.

Uponarrival,IsawSokssittingononeofthechairs

filledwithdejection,andawholelotofregret.



Kg:”Mfo(Bro),Bareng(Whatarerheysaying)?”

Soks:(teary)”Nothingasyet.She'sinsurgery.”

Kg:”I'llgetthemtocallherparents.”

Soks:”Noneed.Theyhavealreadybeennotified.

Apparentlythey'reontheirwayaswespeak.Thato,

whydidn'tyousayanythingaboutwhatCoinwas

doingtoher?Alltheseyears...”

Thato:”Ididn'tknow,Ionlyfoundoutjustbeforethe

braai.”

Soks:(angry)”Iknow,Iwasashittyboyfriendtoher,

butIloveher.Coinwillregretthisforawhole

lifetime.ThenI'mgoingforAnelisa.Thatbitchwill

regreteverythingshe'sputPalesathrough.”



AnelisaLekgau

IwashavingthetimeofmylifeatRockafelawiththe

girls.ImeanSophieactuallybroughtlifeintothis

group.Wherehasshebeenallourlives?We'reso

overSontoandherbullyingtendencies.Themusic

iship,thefoodisflowingandthealcoholisbuzzing.

Ican'trememberthelasttimeIevenhadbraaimeat

andaSavannainmyhand.

Bianca:(dancing)”Sophie,wherehaveyoubeenall

mylife?!Thisisjustwhatweneeded,man.Not

golfingwithbigbellied,fatmenandtalkingabout

whichlatestcartobuy.”

Sophielaughedoutloud.

Sophie:”Youpeoplejustforgetaboutwhereyou

comefromassoonasyoubecomerich.Lifeistoo

shorttowalkaroundwithatightass.”



Rachel:(laughing)”Cheerstothat.”

Sontoontheotherhandissourasfuck,barely

sayingawordtoanyone.

Anelisa:”Hao?Sonto?Loosenupabit,man.Yazi

uyakhohlwaukuthibesigroovaenextdoor(You

know,youforgetweusedtopartynextdoor).”

Sonto:”Mxm,Anelisa,skantena(Don'tboreme)!”

IsawCoinappearoutofnowherelookingdistressed.

MxmIdon'tevenwanttotalktothebastard.He's

theonewhoreplacedmewithmyowndaughter.

Imagine,makingmepregnantonlytofuckthevery

childthatcameoutofme.

Coin:”Anelisa,masihambe(let'sgo).”



Anelisa:”Angiyindawonawe(I'mnotgoing

anywherewithyou).”

Coin:”Palesashotherself,dammit!”

Ifeltlikemywholeworldcametoastandstill.I

musthaveheardwrong.

Anelisa:”Utheni(Whatdidyoujustsay)?!”

Coin:”Palesashotherselfinthehead.She'sin

hospitalaswespeak.Let'sgo.”

Everyonewaslookingatme.Iknow,they're

probablyjudgingme.Whoknowsiftheyevenheard

therumoursalready.Yes,IAnelisaLekgausoldmy

onlydaughtertoherfather.Iallowedhimtohave

sexwithherandinturnhemadeherpregnant.And



now,shehaskilledherselfallbecauseofme.I

deserveeverythingthat'scomingtome.Isacrificed

myownchildformoneyandriches.

Anelisa:(angry)”Thisisallyourfault,Coin!”

Coin:”Nothere,Anelisa,please.”

Anelisa:”Ifnothere,thenwhere,Coin?!Where?!

WasInotenoughforyou?!WasitnotenoughthatI

dideverythingforyou?!Butyoujusthadtodoit,

didn'tyou?!Youjusthadtomolest,rapeand

sodomizeyourowndaughter!Youimpregnatedher

andnowshehadthelaststrawandkilledherself!”

Coin:(calmly)”UngazongihlanyelawenaAnelisa

(Don'tbestupid).I'dneverdosuchathing.”

Bianca:(shocked)”So,itwasalltrue?!”



Sonto:”Yes,everybitofit.Hefuckedhisown

daughter,dayandnight,wheneverhehadthe

chance.”

Sophie:(bewildered)”YouknewaboutthisSonto

anddidn'teventrytosavethepoorgirl?!”

Sonto:(surprised)”What?No,guys,yougotitall

wrong.I'mnotthebadguyhere,Coinis!And

Anelisa!She'sthepoorexcuseforamother,not

me.”

Coin:”Ihavenoideawhatyou're-”

Rachel:”Shutup,Coin!You'refuckingdisgusting!I'll

makesureyoupayforthis!I'mgoingtotellPaper,

RomeoandQuatro.You'llregretevershovingyour

filthydickintoyourdefencelesschild'svagina!

Shameonyou!”



Anelisa:”Youmakemesick,Coin!”

Sophie:”Whyareyouactinglikeyou'rebetterthan

him?You'rejustasmuchtkblameasheis.You

knewaboutitandyouallowedhimtorapeyouronly

child,Anelisa.IsthiswhattheRockvilleDivas'motto

is?Toallowandcoverupabuse?”

Wewereallsosurprisedandembarrassedaswe

staredateachother.

Sonto:”Mxm,don'tactlikeyou'rebetterthananyof

us,wenaSophie!”

Sophie:”Oh?Whyisthat,Sonto?WhatamIhiding?

AmIhidingachildthatIdumped-”

Sonto:”Okay!Igetthepicture!”



Rachel:”Ithinkyoubothshouldleave.Anelisa,go

sayyourlastgoodbyestoyourdaughter.Wena(You)

Coin,thesquadwillbewaitingforyouanddon'tyou

daremakearunforit.”

Istormedoutofthere,asdrunkasIwas,Igotinto

mycarandspedoff.Oh,LordwhathaveIdone?

SontoMoloi

I'msoangryrightnow.Sophieisouttofinishme,to

ruineverylastbitofme.Wasthisherplanallalong?

Sonto:”Hey,wena(you).Don'tmesswithme.What

thefuckareyouplayingat,Sophie?”

Sophie:”Sonto,I'mnotyourmateoranyofyourlittle

helpersyoushovearoundatyourhouse.Don'ttalk



tomelikethat.I'mjustbeingme,babe.Ididn'tdo

anythingwrong.”

Sonto:”Howmuchwillittakeforyoutodisappear?”

Sophie:(chuckling)”Youmeanhowmuchof

Romeo'smoneywillittakeformetodisappear.

Disappearandgowhere?Thisismthometown,

baby.I'mnotgoinganywhere.”

Sonto:”ButSophieyoudon'tbelonghere,you've

neverhadaninterestinthistypeoflife.”

Sophie:”Thingschange,babe.Besides,judging

fromyourfriends,Ifitinrightperfectly.”

Bianca:”Yoh,Sophie,whatdoyouthinkweshould

do?”



Sonto:(shocked)”I'mtheonewhodecideswhatwe

doaroundhere!”

Rachel:”Sitthefuckdown,Sonto.Sophiehadmuch

betterideasandperspectivethanyou.Besides,she

asksforouropinionsandvaluesourinputunlike

you.”

Bianca:”Sophie?Whatnow?”

Sophie:”Isaywesurrenderhimtomobjustice.Let

thembeathimtodeath.”

Sonto:(shocked)”Wedon'tkillthemenaroundhere.

Theyaretheoneswhobringinthemoney.”

Sophie:”Youcallathinglikethataman?Heraped

hisownchildanddrovehertosuicide.Tellme,

wouldyoulethimgoscottfree?Bianca?Rachel?”



Theybothshooktheirheads.Thesetraitors!

Sophie:”IfIdidn'tknowbetterI'dsaySontoisin

favourofrapists.”

Bianca:(angered)”Well,areyouSonto?”

Sonto:(sigh)”Ofcoursenot.”

Rachel:”Isaylet'sdoit.I'mallin.Sophiecantake

Coin'sshareinthebusiness.It'shightimeweget

thefirmhandofawomaninthisbusiness,ladies.

Whatdoyousay?”

Fuckthis!Sophiewaltzesintoourclubandalready

shegetsastakeinthisbusiness?!Weallhadto

grovelandworkhardforamere1%shareinthis

business!Ineedtofindoutwhatherplanisand



whoisbehindhernewandsuddenlook!

ChapterTwentyThree

2Corinthians1:3-”PraisebetotheGodandFather

ofourLordJesusChrist,theFatherofcompassion

andtheGodofallcomfort,whocomfortsusinall

ourtroubles,sothatwecancomfortthoseinany

troublewiththecomfortweourselvesreceivefrom

God.”

Thato

Lifeistrulysomethingelse,youknow.Theone

minuteeverythingcouldseemsookay,andthenin

aninstanteverythingcanchange,allbecauseofa

personfeelingtoooverwhelmedtospeak.Ifeel

sorryforSoks,butinawayheispartlytoblamefor

this.Alifelostatthetenderageof18.Howcruelis

thislife?Wewaitedinagonyandsuspenseinthe

waitingroom.Wehardlysaidawordtoeachother,



whilepoorKgwasalternatinghisattentionbetween

SoksandI.

Kg:”I'mgoingtogetusallsomethingtodrinkso

long.”

InoddedasheleftwhileSoksbarelysaidanything.

Soks:”It'sallmyfault,Thato.I'mahorribleguy,I've

neverbeenagoodboyfriendtoher.Youknow,the

firsttimeIsawher,Inoticedherkillerbody,her

beautifulchocolateskin.Buttheonethingthat

mademefallforherwasherloudandcarefree

personality.Igrewupinaverystricthousehold.My

fatherwouldbeatmymothertoapulpeveryevening

aftercominghomedrunk.

I'dwakeupalongwithmysiblingsandmebeingthe

oldest,Isaweverythingfromaveryyoungage.He

wouldfindmymotherhadfinishedcookingandthe



poorwomanwasreadingherBiblemostofthetime,

attimeshe'dfindhersleeping.Hewouldkickthe

doorwideopenanddemandsexfromher.Welived

inaoneroomedshack,Thato.Canyouimaginethat?

Awholefatherwantingsexrightinfrontofhis

children.She'dbeghimtostopandpleadwithhim,

buthe'dbeatherupsobadly.

Iintervenedasitgotworseandhe'dbeatmeuptoo.

HesteppedonmymanhoodwhenIwas12,andhe

lookedmestraightintheeyesandsaidtome”Akere

omonnawenanou?Ogafisakegomelamarete!I'll

showyouwhatrealmendo!(You'reamannow,

aren'tyou?Yourabilitytogrowballshasgoneto

yourhead)!”Hetoremypoormother'sclothesapart

asshebeggedforhismercy.

Iwasinsomuchpain,thatItriedtofighthimoffher

withthelittlepowerIhadleftinme,buthepushed

meoffhimsohard,myarmbroke.Thephysical

painIwasinwasnothingcomparedtothe



psychologicaltraumaheengravedintomyhead.My

motherwashopelessadherammedintoherlike

shewasananimal.Fromthatdayonwards,he

wouldhavehiswaywithourmotherrightinfrontof

us.

Untiloneday,IdecidedIhadhadenough.Attheage

of16,IstartedworkingforRomeo.Ihelpedhim

buildthisempire,Imeanyes,drugskilltheyouth,but

whatelsewasItodo?Icouldn'tendureanother

momentofsuffering.Mymother'sbeautyhadfaded

alongwithherfaithinGodatthattime,allbecause

ofauselessmanIcalledmyfather.

Ihadmadeenoughmoneytobeabletogetmy

motherandsistersoutofthathouse.Itookthemto

aneighbour'shouseforabriefvisitandwaitedfor

myfathertocomebackhome.Ihadalreadypoured

petrolallovertheshack.Iwantednothingtobeleft

init,andIwantedthewholeplacegone,alongwith

thebittermemoriesthereof.Hecamehomeand



foundmesittingononeofthechairsinoursmall

man-madekitchen.

Hebargedinandstartedyellingatmeandinsulting

measusual.WhenIjuststaredhimintheeyes,he

triedtoraisehisfistatme,butIblockeditandthrew

himdown.Iopenedthedoorandstoodoutside.Ilit

mylighterandlookedathimforthelasttime.The

bastardevenhadthenervetolaughatme.Istill

rememberhisfinalwordstome.Hesaid”You'll

neverbebetterthanme,you'lljustendupbeingan

evenworseversionofme.”IknewthenIwouldn't

regretthedecisionImadethatnight.

Ithrewthelighterintotheshackandwatchedhim

burntodeath.Iliterallystaredathimastheflames

grabbedhisentirebody,andIsawhimtakehidlast

breath.Hewasthemightycobra,theterrorizerof

thecommunity.Ifyoudaredtellhimshithe'dcut

yourthroatoff.EveryonewassohappythatIburnt

himtodeath,thatwhenthepolicecameto



investigate,theyallsaidthathesleptwiththecandle

onwhiledrunk.

FromthatdayoneveryoneknewSoks,they

respectedme.Imadesurethatcrimewasathingof

thepastandthatwomenwereprotectedinour

neighbourhood.I'mprobablythebiggesthypocrite,

hereIamSokstheprotectorofwomenandchildren,

meanwhileIworkforthebiggestdruglordin

Rockville.MymothernamedmeSolomon,justlike

theoneintheBible.

MymotherbelievedIwasdestinedforgreatness,

butIhatedthatname.So,IcalledmyselfSoks,

SinceIusedtoloveHappySocksinschool.My

motherwouldbesoashamedofmerightnow.I

treatmysistersalongwithmymotherlikegold,yet

hereIwastreatingPalesalikecompleteshit.”

Shit,nowIfeelliketrash.Ishouldneverhavejudged

Sokslikethat.Webothfoundourselvesintears.



NowIknowwhyKgneverspokebadlyabouthim

andneverrejectedhim.Thisissuchapainfulstory,

Idon'tevenknowwhattosay.Parentshavesucha

badwayofdamagingusattimes.Soksisbeyond

damaged.

Thato:”Itwillbeokay,Soks.She'llmakeit.Then

youcanmakeituptoher,toyourselfaswell.God

givessecondchances.”

Kgcamebackandgaveussomecoldrink.

Thato:”Thankyou,babe.”

Hekissedmyforehead.Wethenheardalotofnoise

comingthrough.

Anelisa:(shouting)”Whereisshe?!Uphi

umtnwanami(where'smychild)?!”



ShewasabouttojumpatSoks,butheheldherby

herthroat.Shuu,thatescalatedprettyfast.

Kg:”Soks,letherbe.”

Soks:(bewildered)”Onaganagoreomangwena

(Whodoyouthinkyouare),Anelisa?!”

Kg:(calmly)”Nothere,Soks.Motlogele(Leave

her).”

Heroughlylethergoasshedroppedtotheground

coughing.Shewentmuteallofasudden.Ican't

evenlookather,sherevoltsme.Thedoctorcame

outlookingreallydrained.

Doctor:”PalesaLekgau'sfamily?”



Weallstoodupandstaredathim.Itriedtoreadhis

faceandsearchforsomehope,buthelookeddown

andtookadeepsigh.Iknewthenthatitwasover.

Doctor:”I'msorry,shedidn'tmakeit.”

IfeltmyselfcollapseintoKg'sarms,whileAnelisa

wasscreamingandthrowingatantrumonthefloor.

Soksburiedhisheadinhisarmsandjustletouta

loudwail.Thisisit,mybestfriendisgone-forever.

Wewentbacktotheguesthouseandimmediately

packedourbags.Wecouldn'tevenstayanother

momentinthereknowingthatourfriendtookher

ownlifeinoneofthoserooms.Sokslookedatthe

spotwherePalesaliedfortheverylasttimebefore

weleft.WegotintothecarimmediatelyandSoks

layinthebackseat.Kgdroveusbackhome,at3am

inthemorning.Mypoorman,thisweekendwas



supposedtobeallaboutfunandlittledidIknowit

wouldbethelasttimeweevenseePalesa.Upon

approachingRockville,wefoundawholemobof

peopleburningtiresandholdingweapons.Itlooks

likethey'reteachingsomeoneaveryhardlesson.Kg

openedthewindowandaskedoneofthepeople

whatwashappening.

Kg:”Ekse(Hi),govayang(What'shappening)?”

Guy:”Ah,communityetrapaBraCoin(The

communityisbeatingupMr.Coin).”

IwishKghadn'topenedthewindow,becauseas

soonashesaidthat,Soksquicklygotoutofthecar.

Thato:”Kg,goafterhim!”

KggotoutofthecarwhileIpeepedoutofthe



window.AssoonasSokswalkedthroughthecrowd,

theypavedthewayforhim.That'showscaredthey

areofhim.Coinwasonhisknees,withatyre

aroundhisneck,withableedinglipandonehalf

closedeyeandhishandstiedbehindhisback.He

lookedreallybruised,everywhere.

IthengottheshockofmylifeasIsawBianca,

Rachel,SontoandMmane(Aunt)Sophiestanding

aroundhim.Sophielooksliketheheadofthegang

withalighterinherhand.Shelookssodifferent,

withawholenewwardrobesetthatscreams

expensive.Wheresheevengotthemoney,who

knows?IthensawRomeo,Bianca'shusbandPaper

andRachel'shusbandQuatroalsostandingaround

him.Janeh,sothisiswhattheymeantwhenthey

calledthemselvestheRockville8.Myquestionis

whatonearthisSophiedoingthere?

IsawthecrowdchantinguntilSophiestoppedthem

andstartedspeaking.



Sophie:”Myfellowpeople,asyoucansee,weare

heretopunishoneoftheevilcommunitymembers.

Thismanhasrhinedhisdaughter'slife.Heraped

herattheknowledgeandpresenceofhiswife.He

evenimpregnatedher,bagaetsho(mypeople).We,

theRockvillDivasareshowingyouthatwedon't

tolerateabuseinanyway,shapeorform.Now,let's

dealwithhim.”

Funnyenoughsheabusedmegetshe'sactingall

holyoverthere.Thecrowdcheeredandwhileshe

wastryingtospeak,Sokstookouthislighterandset

Coinonfire.Helookedathimandthengavethem

allalookwhilehewasscreaminginagonyandleft.

Kgcamebacktothecaranddroveustohisplace.I

don'tknowwhatSophie'splanis,butIknowshe's

notonetobetrusted.

ChapterTwentyFour

Psalm18:2-”TheLordismyrock,myflortressand



mydeliverer;myGodismyrockinwhomItake

refuge.Heismyshieldandthehornofmysalvation,

mystronghold.”

Afewweekslater

Thato

It'sbeenareallystressfulfewweeks.AfterPalesa's

death,everythingfeltlikeit'sgoingdownhill.Coin

wasburnttodeath,andAnelisaapparentlygotintoa

caraccident.ShedroveherAudiRS8whiledrunk

andnowshe'swheelchairbound.She'snolonger

partoftheRockvilleDivas,thankstoSophie.

SpeakingofSophie,she'sjusttakenoverhernew

reignastheQueenoftheDivas.

Sheevenhasadriverthatdrivesheraroundlike

she'sthequeenofEngland.She'sforeverdrippingin

labeledclothes,especiallyPradaandDior,noteven



Sontodresseslikethat.Weallhavenoideawhoher

supplieris,butitmustbesomeoneveryrich.Hadit

beenanyonefromRockville,wewouldknowbynow.

It'ssobadthateverytimeItutorTumisho,Sonto

makessureshe'stherejusttoaskmeabout

Sophie'swhereaboutsandplans.

Imean,shesuddenlyisactingallnicetowardsme

nowandshe'sreallyannoyingme.Ican'teven

pretendanymore.IalwaysmakesureIhurryoutor

findanexcusenottominglewiththembecause

wow,thatladycanpretend.Itseemsasifsheno

longerholdsanypowerovertheDivas,whichis

frustratingherevenmore.

SokshasgoneawayeversincePalesa'sdeath.

ThankstoKg,heagreedtofinallygethelp.I'msuper

proudofhimforadmittinghisproblemandfor

seekinghelp.Ican'timaginehowhewouldhave

turnedoutifhehadn'tseekedhelp.Apparentlyhe

wassleepingwithbothSophieandSonto,canyou



imaginethat?IjusthopethatRomeodoesn'tfind

out,orelseshewillreapwhatshehassown,and

knowingRomeo,he'llmostdefinitelyleaveherwith

nothing.

Iontheotherhandstruggledtosleepfordaysafter

thewholePalesaincident.Ikepthavingnightmares

untilKgbookedmeanappointmentwithatherapist.

Ivebeenabitbettereversinceandshame,hereally

tries.HestillgetsupwithmeatnighttoensureI

studyhardformyfinalexamsandI'vealready

startedwithmyfirstpaper.Ilovethewayheloves

meandIcanhonestlysayIamtrulyblessed.

WejustwenttogetsomeBurgerKing.I'vebeen

cravingitforsomeoddreasonandbelievemewhen

IsayI'mnotmuchofabeeffan.EvenKgisso

surprised,buthefigureditmustbePMSor

something.Myboobshaveenlargedabitandare

tinglyandsore,whichisasignofPMS.It'sareal

bitchifyouaskme,butsuchislife.Aswewere



abouttoenterthegatesothatKgcouldparkhiscar,

wesawafamiliarcardrivingoutoftheyard.That's

Sophie'sdriver!Whatonearthisshedoingcoming

outofKg'shousealoneat9pm?IlookedatKgand

hedismissedmeimmediately.

Kg:”Aowa(No),baby.Nogossiping,remember?”

Thato:”Butaren'tyouevenalittlecurious?”

Kg:”Niks,baby.TheonlywayImanagedtostay

aliveandhealthyuntiltheageof26isbymindingmy

ownbusiness.Takeitfromme,etswamotsona

(leaveit).”

Iguesshe'sright,butImeanI'mjustabitcurious,

that'sall.MaybeIamabitnosy.Ineedtoworkon

that.



Sophie

Oh,lifeissogoodnowthatI'mliterallythenew

QueenDiva.I'veevendevisedanewbusinessplan

withSoksgonenow.Thesepuppetsallanswerto

me,eventheiruselesshusbands.Ihavemanagedto

getthemmorestockandmakethemmoreprofit

thanthey'veevermadeintheirwholeentire

existence.ImaginemovingfrommakingR100000a

monthtomakingR400000amonth!That'sa300%

difference.IhavenoideawhatStupidSontohas

beendoingallthistime,butI'mbeingworshipped

now.It'sonlyamatteroftimeIreclaimmyspotas

Romeo'swifeandthenI'llcleanhimout.He'lllearn

hislessonandregretthedayhemademelieabout

mypregnancy.Afteraveryshortroundasusual,I

layonRomeo'sbarechest.IsomissSoks,man.

Romeo:”Sophie,Ihopenowthatyouaremaking

enoughmoneyyouhavedecidedtostayawayfrom

Thato.She'shappyandshe'sabouttobemy



daughter-in-law.”

Sophie:(puzzled)”Eng(What)?!AreyousayingKgis

planningonpayinglobolaforThato?!”

Romeo:”YesandIfullysupportit.Iswear,Sophie,if

youdarepullthatjobI'llmakesureyouregretit.”

Mxm,thisman.Hethinksheownsme,I'ma

RockvilleDivanow.

Sophie:”Romeobathong(goodness),IswearIlet

thatgo.Thatocankeepherlittlemillion,Ihavean

empiretorun.”

Romeo:(chuckling)”Youmeanmyempire.”

Oho,hedoesn'tknowmethisone,Ihavebigger



plansandI'mwayaheadofhim.Isaidmygoodbyes

andheadedout.IsawKgandThatowaitinginfront

ofthegateasIdroveout,butsheknowsbetterthan

tospillthebeans.I'dmakesureshelivestoregretit.

Sonto

LifehasbeenalmostunberableeversinceSophie

decidedtobethenewme.Ican'tstandhereven

morenow.Imeanwhodoesshethinksheis?I've

triedtogetinformationfromthatbitchThato,but

she'snotbudging.Idecidedtodomyown

investigation.Ifoundoutthatthedriverison

Romeo'spayroll.Irefusedtobelieveitatfirst.

Romeocouldn'tpossiblycheatonallofthisfor

Sophie.Imeanshehasnoasseven!

Idecidedtofollowheraround.EveryTuesdayand

ThursdayshemetupwithRomeoatoneofhis

guestshouses.IfeltlikeIwasdreaming.NowI'm

patientlywaitingforherjustoutsideherhouse.Igot



thedriveronmypayrollnowandhejustnotifiedme

thatRomeoandSophiearehavingtheirlittle

rendezvousinmyhouseandinmybed!Howcould

Sophiedothistome?It'shightimeIenditall,she's

awasteofspaceclearly.Isaethedriverdropher

offatthegateandIfollowedherin.Ipointedthe

guntoherback,justasshewasabouttoopenthe

gate.Thestupidbitchisn'tevenobservant.

Sonto:(pointinggun)”Hi,Sophie.”

Sophie:(alarmed)”Sonto!Whythefuckwouldyou

scaremelikethat?!”

Sonto:”KeepmovingorelseI'llshootyourighthere.”

ShecautiouslywalkedintothehouseandIgoteven

morestunned.NtateMorutiPatrickwasnakedin

thelivingroomwithMaria.Whatthefuckis

happeninginRockvillemara(though)?



Sophie:”Ag,man,Mama!Whyleiradilotsesnaaks

so(Whyareyoudoingsuchnastythings)inthe

lounge)?!”

Maria:”Ag,manlewena!Yousaidyouwon'tbe

home!”

Patrick:(rushingtogetdressed)”Please,banabaka

(mychildren).Don'ttellmywife,please!”

Iseriouslydon'thavethetimeforthis.Ipointedthe

gunatPatrickwhonearlypissedhimself.

Sonto:”Shesha,mdala(Hurryup,Grandpa)!Idon't

haveallnight!”

HequicklyranoutwhileMariastaredatmeinshock.



Sonto:”Andthen?Umeleniwena(Whatareyou

waitingfor)?Hambanawe(Youshouldalsoleave)!”

Shehurriedtothebedroom.

Sophie:(annoyed)”Ag,manSonto.Youcan'tjust

bargeintomyhouseandmakedemandsandthreats,

man!”

Sonto:”Pointofcorrection,thisisThato'shouse.

Youdon'thaveahome,remember?”

Sophie:(annoyed)”Listenhere,bitch.Tellmewhat

itisyoucamehereforsothatyoucouldgetthefuck

outofmyface.I'mtiredandI'dliketosleep.”

Sonto:”Oho,soyoudecidetofuckmymanandnow

youwanttotakeovermylife?!Whodoyouthink



youare,Sophie?”

Sophie:”I'mSophieMaake,andyes,yourdumbass

tooksolongtonoticethatIwasfuckingyour

uselesshusband.Newsflash,bitch,Kagisoisalso

hischild.”

WhatthefuckisSophieplayingat?Rhatcan'tbe.I

hadmyeyeswideopen,tryingtodigesther

bombshell.

Sophie:”Yebo(Yes),she'shisblood,soyousnooze

youlose,sweety.”

Sonto:(bewildered)”Sothiswasyourplanallalong,

huh?!”

Sophie:”Oh,yes.Andifyoutrytodoanything,

Romeowillknowaboutyourpast.I'llalsoblurtout



whatyoudidtoKg'smom.Yes,Iownyounow,

Nomasonto.Gameover,bitch!”

Istoodtherelookingatherandallmyragesurfaced.

Thisbitchplayedme,andeitherwayshe'sgoingto

enduptellingRomeoaboutmypastinanycase.I'm

goingtoloseitallintheend,soImightaswellface

themusic.I'llmakesuresheregretseverythingshe

haddonetomeinaheartbeat.Killinghernow

wouldbeatotalwasteandtoolenient.Ididn'tthink

twice,Ipulledthegunandpointeditather.This

timeshesawthatIwasn'tjoking.

Sophie:(panicky)”Sonto,man.Iwasplaying.Let's

talkaboutthis,please!”

Ishotherintheabdomenandinthethigh.She

screamedoutinpainandMariastormedoutofher

room.



Maria:(shocked)”Wagafa(Areyoucrazy),Sonto?!

Otlampolayelangwana(You'llkillmyonlychild)!”

Sonto:(pointinggunatMaria)”Ifyoudaretell

anyoneaboutthis,I'llcomebacktofinishthebothof

you.”

Istormedoutandgotintomycaranddroveoff.It's

hightimeIcomeupwithaplantoendherand

Romeoonceandforall.I'mnosoccerballandno

onewillplayme.

ChapterTwentyFive

1Peter2:1-2-”Therefore,puttingasideallmalice

andalldeceitandhypocrisyandenvyandallslander,

likenewbornbabies,longforthepuremilkofthe

word,sothatbyityoumaygrowinrespectto

salvation.”

OneMonthLater



Thato

Lifehadbeengettingthere,Ievengotacceptedat

WitsandKghasalreadysignedaleaseforthenew

buildinghe'sgoingtouseashiscompanypremises.

I'msoexcitedandsoishe.Assoonashepaysmy

lobolaformeaswediscussed,we'removingto

Johannesburg.Iwrotemylastpapertoday,and

althoughI'vebeenfeelingprettyfatiguedandworn

out,IamhappyI'mdonewithmymatric.

Ihaven'tseenSophieinawhileandapparentlyshe

gotshotthatnightwesawherleavingRomeo's

house.Sontoshother,Imeanwow.I'dmost

probablyalsohavedonethesame,havingmyso

calledfriendsleepwithmyhusbandandreplaceme.

I'vebeenseeingmoreofSophieandKagisohereand

honestly,IjustwishIcouldgetridofthem.Itfeels

likethey'llalwaysbefollowingme.Kgisn'teventhe

leastbothered,evenafterfindingoutthatKagisois



actuallyhissister.

IthinkSophieexpectedfirstclasstreatment,but

seemslikethingshavetakenaturnfortheworstfor

her.RomeoishardlyhomeandKagisohastotake

careofheranddressherwounds.Imighthavethe

chancetogetthemoutofmyhouseandbeatpeace.

Theycan'tbelivinginmyhousewhilehatingme,

though.

I'vebeensostressedlatelythatIevengainedsome

weight.Afewofmyjeansareabittighternow,my

breastsarestillfullerandmyfaceisabitswollen.

PerhapsIneedtoseeadoctor,butI'mhonestlyso

tiredtoday.Kgwouldlikeustogocelebratewitha

properoutingandIreallydon'tfeellikeit.

Ineversaynotoshopping,butwowthistimeI'm

reallynotinthemoodatall.Kghasbeentryingto

getmeoutofbedsince9am,butI'mstilltiredas

fuckandit's12pmnow.Hestoppedtryingatabout



10amansIhonestlythoughtI'dbefeelingmuch

betterandenergizedaftersleepingforsolong,but

I'mactuallyworse.

Kg:”Baby,tsoga(wakeup).”

Ireluctantlydraggedmyselfoutofthebedand

headedtothebathroom,buthefollowedme.Ai,I

paidnomind.JustasIwasabouttopee,he

stoppedmeandpulledoutapregnancytest.What

thehell?

Thato:(irritated)”Whatisthis,Kg?Pleasedon'ttell

meyouactuallywantmetotakeapregnancytest.”

Kg:(lookingdown)”TT,I'mactuallysurprisedyou

haven'tnoticed.”

Thato:(frowning)”Heh(Huh)?”



Kg:”Allyourcravings,yourmoodswings,sleepinga

lot,fatigue,theweightgainandlargebreasts,even

theswollenface?Youdidn'tevenoticethatyou

haven'thadyourperiodinoveramonthnow.”

Istaredathimandstartedprocessingwhathesaid

tomeandthenithitme.Oh,fuck!Iwidenedmy

eyesandfeltmyheartraceatafasterpace.

Thato:(worried)”Kg...”

Kg:(sigh)”Look,baby.Iknowwedidn'tplanthis,but

ithashappened.You'redonewithschoolandwe

weregoingtogetmarriedanyway,soI'dliketopay

LobolanextmonthinsteadofJanuary.Whywait?”

Ifeltabitdizzyandsatdownonthetoiletseat.

Fuck,I'mnotreadyforababy!Whendidthiseven

happen?ImeanI'vebeenusingmypatch



consistently.ThenIrememberedtheweekendafter

Palesapassedon.IwasamessandIthinkIforgot

toputitonontime.Oh,shit,thiscan'tbehappening

tome.Ifeltthetearsstreamdownmyface

involuntarily.

Kg:(worried)”Hey,Baby,lookatme,please.Iknow

thiscomesatashock,butknowI'mnotgoing

anywhere.Unlessyouhavedoubtsaboutus?”

Thato:”Ofcoursenot,Kg.I'mjustsosurprisedand

scared.Youdon'tevenknowforsureifI'mpregnant

ornot.”

Kg:”Thato,you'remyworld.Allowmetocarryyour

fearsoyouwon'thavetobescared.Youaremy

future,pleaseallowGod'swilltohappen.AndI

knowyou'repregnant,Icanfeelit.Justtakethetest,

please.”



Itookadeepbreathanddecidedtopeeonthestick.

Kgissoweirdhe'ssittingtherewatchingmedoit.

Thisguy.Iputitonthebasinandwashedmyhands

thensatbackonthetoiletseat.Hekneeleddown

beforemeandheldmyhands.

Kg:”ThatoMaake,Iknowweneverplannedthis

baby,andIcanassureyouthatIneverintendedon

ruiningyourfuture.Iloveyousomuch,babyandI'm

willingtodoanythingforyou.Iknowyou'rescared,

butpleasedon'tthinkofevenkillingourchild.”

Isawtheglisteningtearsinhiseyes.Oh,wow,does

KgreallythinkIhaveitinmetoabortagrowingbaby

insideofme?

Thato:”Kg,I'dneverdothattoyou-tous.I'mjustin

shockandscared,butknowthatItrustyou.Your

familywillthinkthatItrappedyourorsomething.”



Kg:(chuckling)”Aman'sjobistoprotecthiswife's

peace.Iftheythinksothenthey'rebetteroffwithout

usintheirlives.IchooseyouandI'dchooseyou

overandoveragain.”

IgavehimahugandIcouldhonestlyfeelthatKg

wasbeinggenuine.Kgwouldneverleaveme,well,

hopefully.HetookalookatthetestsinceIwas

dreadingit.Isawhimbecomeecstaticimmediately.

Kg:(overjoyed)”We'regoingtobeparents,baby!”

Hehuggedmeandspunmearound.Shit,Iwas

secretelyhopingthatitwouldbenegative,butI

guessGodblessesinmysteriousways.

Kg:”Iloveyou,TT.Ipromise,Iwon'tletyoudown.”

ItrustKgandIdecidedonthatdaythatIwouldtrust



himnomatterwhat.

Afewweekslater

So,wewenttothegynaeandindeeditwas

confirmedthatIamindeedpregnant.I'mabout9

weekspregnantnowandalreadyKgistreatingme

likeanegg.Wehaven'ttoldanyoneaboutthe

pregnancy,asIdidn'twantpeopletogetthewrong

ideaaboutourreasonforgettingmarried.

Kgproposedthefollowingday,asalwayshe

surprisedmeandboughtmeabeautifulsapphire

diamondring.Hekeepscheckingonmeeveryfive

minutesandhasalreadystartedbuyingafewbaby

clothes.Hejustcan'tcontainhimself.Ilovewhat

he'sdoingalthoughmorningsicknessisdealingwith

meheavily.

Todayisthe12thofDecemberandsinceKgsent



outthelettertoSontoandMariaaweekafterwe

foundoutaboutmypregnancy,hewantedustoget

marriedbeforeIshow.Idon'tevenwanttohavea

whitewedding,wecandothatlater.Ofcourse,

MariaandSophieweresohappy,sincetheyjust

wanttomilktheMoloi's.Kg'sroyalfamilyis

supposedlycomingtodayandalthoughI'm

supposedtobeatmyhouse,Idecidedtodothings

differently.

I'mleavingwithKgandhisfatherallthewaytomy

house.Idon'ttrustSophieandMariaandIdon't

trustKagisoeither.TheymightknowI'mpregnant

andtrytodosomethingtomybabybecauseweall

knowthatdeepdowntheydon'tlikeme.Igotinto

mysetswanaattireandgosh,howIwishbothMama

andPalesawereheretoday.IknowPalesawouldbe

superhappyandwouldhaveprobablybeendrinking

bynow,tellingmetostopstressing.Ilostmybest

friend,butIknowIcarryherspiritwithme

everywhereIgo.Kgcamedowndressedinhis

gorgeoussuit.Hehastolookrespectable.



Kg:”Areyoureadytogo,Mma(Mrs)Moloi?”

Thato:(smiling)”Sure.Ican'twaitforthisdaytoend.

Myfeetarealreadykillingme.”

Kg:”IpromiseI'llgiveyoualifetimeofmassages

afterthis.”

Wesmiledandheadedout.Romeoaskedtodrive

hisowncarsoKgandIgotintohis.Wespoke

abouthowlifewillbeaftwrthisday,andIsaida

shortprayer.Webarelyevendroveoutandmadeit

tothenextrobot.ThenextthingIsawwasaVW

GolframmingintoKg'ssideandhewasinstantly

unconscious.Thescreetchingsoundofthetyres

andtheloundbangofthemetalparalyzedmewith

instantfearandshock,thatIfeltasuddenpaininmy

stomach.



IlookedoveratKgandhewasallfullofbloodwith

hisheadonthesteeringwheel.Ipanickedandtried

towakeup,buthedidn'trespond.Iwasstillshaken,

asItriedtoopenthedoor,myhandgotcutbyafew

glasspiecesfromthewindscreen.Ilookedoverto

hissideandIwasmetwithhorror.

Twoguysapproachedourcarwearingbalaclavas.I

heardacardrivingtowardsusandIsupposethat's

Romeo.Oneofthetwoguysstartedshootingat

Romeo,whiletheotheroneopenedmydoorand

pointedhisgunatme.

Thug1:”Ekse(Hey)!Phumawenavoetsek(Getthe

fuckoutofthecar)!”

Islowlytried,butmylegsfailedme.

Thato:(scared)”Please...Pleasedon'thurtme...”



Thug1:”Eh,manwena,princessfiona!Ididn'tcome

heretoplay!Ngisespaneng(I'matwork)!”

Thug2:”Hey,man,justdragthebitchout!Thecops

mustbecoming!”

Itriedtobegtheguytoreason,buthedidn'tlisten.

Hedraggedmeoutforcefully,whiledraggingmeon

thetarroad.Icouldfeeltheroadscratchingmylegs

anddiggingintomyskin.

Thato:”Please...I'mpregnant!”

Thug1:”Eh,manfok(fuck)!Ngisespanengwena

(I'monthejob)!”

TheythrewmeintothebootandItriedtofighthim

onceIrealizedthatthiswasactuallyakidnapping.



Thato:(screaming)”Thusang(Helpme)!”

TheguyhitmewithhisgunonmyforeheadandI

sawdarkness.

ChapterTwentySix

Psalm38:19-”Butmyenemiesarevigorousand

strong,

Andmanyarethosewhohatemewrongfully.”

Deutoronomy24:16-“Fathersshallnotbeputto

deathbecauseoftheirchildren,norshallchildrenbe

puttodeathbecauseoftheirfathers.Eachoneshall

beputtodeathforhisownsin.”

Thato

Isawmymotherdressedinwhite,standinginfront



ofabeautifullake,callingmyname.

Petunia:”Thato,ngwanakatsoga(Mychildwake

up).”

Islowlywokeupandsawher.

Thato:(teary)”Mama...”

Petunia:(smiling)”It'sme,mybaby.Listen,forgive

mefornevertellingyouthetruth.”

Thato:”Whattruth,Mama?Iknowyou'renotmy

biologicalmother.Iforgiveyouandthankyoufor

seeingmeworthyenoughtobeyourdaughter.”

Petunia:(shakinghead)”No,mychild.Yourmother,

she'sanevilwoman.Shewashurtbyamanshe



deeplyloved-yourfather.She'llexplaineverything

toyou.Please,Thato,knowthatfromnowonlifeis

goingtobetoughuntilitgetsbetter.You'regoingto

endurehardships,butitwillallbeworthit.Suchis

life,ngwanaka(mychild).Keepprayingandyou'll

meetyourhusbandagain,andyou'llgettofindout

therealtruthaboutwhathappenedtoyourfather.”

Thato:”Orabjang,Mama(Whatdoyoumean)?”

Petunia:”Don'tforgettopray.”

Shefadedaway,andIfeltcoldwaterbeingsplashed

onme.Igaspedforairandopenedmyeyes.I

foundmyselftiedtoachairinaveryfilthyroom,

reekingofdirt.

Thug1:”Vuka,nja(Wakeup,dog).”



Oh,no.Mama,itwasalljustadream.Ifeltmytears

buildupagainasIrememberwhathappened.My

headhurtslikehell.Oh,no,Kg!Whathappenedto

him?DidtheykillmyKg?Mybaby.

Thug2:”Ai,naweSporo.Wam'shayangentshiza

vele(Didyouhavetohitherwithyourgun,though)?

Bonauntswembunjani(Lookhowgorgeoussheis).

Icanmostdefinitelyseemyselfontopofher.”

Thug1:”Ibetherpussyiswhiteasfuck.”

Thug2:”Glowinthedark.”

ThebothlaughedasIburstintotears.

Thug2:Mxm,ahuyabonakemanje(Youseenow).

BossLadyneversaidanythingaboutbabysitting.

MinaIdon'twantthisman,fok(Fuck)!”



Ithenheardafamiliarvoiceapproachus.Oh,no!

Sonto!

Sonto:”Now,now,boys.Settledown.thisisn'ta

joke,man.Nibusyninaniyadlalalana(You'rebusy

playinghere)!”

Ilookedatherandshe'sstilldressedinexpensive

clothes,butherbeautyhasfadedandsheevenhas

darkerskin.Herskinnolongerhadthatglow,what

thehellhappened?Wherehasshebeen?Andwhy

issheholdingmehostage?

Sonto:”Isentyouyourpayment.Nowleave,I'llcall

youifIneedyou.”

Thug1:”Shosho.”



Thug2:”Hola.”

Sonto:(smiling)”Hello,Thato.Wemeetagain.Well,

I'msorryforthecircumstances,butamIreallysorry?

Nah,notsorry.”

SheletoutadisgustinglaughandIsawafewofher

teethmissing.Oh,God,whatdidIeverdotothis

woman?

Sonto:”I'msureyouhaveamillionquestionsgoing

throughyourmind.Likewhyareyouevenhere?

WhydoIhateyousobadly,correct?”

Ididn'tevenhavethestrengthtoanswerher.

Sonto:”It'salright.I'lltellyouanyway.Doyou

rememberthatdayyoufirstcametothehouseand

yougobbledallmydeliciousfood?HowRaymond



wouldkeepreferringtoyourbirthmark?Well,dear

Thato,I'msorrytobreakittoyou,butyou'remy

daughter.”

What?Isthissomekindofjoke?Istaredatherin

astonishment.

Sonto:”Iknow,right?Imeanimaginemegiving

birthtoahideouscurselikeyou.Youruinedmylife,

man.”

Thato:(teary)”But...You're....”

Sonto:”Dark?Iknow,hey.Well,yourmotherfucking

cheatingfatherisorwaswhite.Idon'tknowwhere

thefuckeris.Yes,hecheatedonmeandleftmefor

awhitewoman.Iwasanembarrassmenttomyown

family,Thato.Icouldn'tevenlookthemintheeye.

WhenItoldmymomIwaspregnant,she

immediatelythrewmeout.Ihadtobuildmyown



shackbecauseofyou.

WhenItoldthatwhitefuckthatIwaspregnant,he

dumpedme.ImeanwhodumpsSonto,though?

Anyway,hedumpedmeandIwasstuckwithyou.

Ofcourse,Sophiethoughtitwouldbetheperfect

plantogetridofyou,butIhadfaith.Untilyouwere

born.Youcameoutandwerethespittingimageof

yourfather.Icouldn'tbeartoevenlookatyou.It

wasbadenoughIpushedyououtofmybody.

So,Ithoughtlongandhardaboutwhattodowith

you.Icouldn'tdumpyoujustanywherebecause

everyoneknewthatIhadjustgivenbirth.So,Icame

upwithabrilliantplan,Iputyouonthemattressin

myshackandsettheshackonfire.Iwentoutto

drownmysinsandwhenIcamebackthenext

morning,Ifoundpeoplehadalreadyputoutthefire.

Iwaspleasedknowingtheydidn'tseeanybaby.AsI

wasabouttoLeave,Iheardaloudcry.



Icouldn'tbelieveitwhenIremovedallthemetaland

rubble,youwererightthere.Theonlypartthatwas

damagedandburntonyouwasapartofyourback

andbum.That'sit.Itwasamiracle,sure,butGod

surelymadeamistakewhenhegavemeyou.So,I

decidedtohikeallthewaytoRockville.Iputyou

intoariceplasticbagandassoonasIgottothe

dumpingsite,IthrewyouinoneofthebinsandI

left.”

Shespokeaboutdumpingmelikeit'ssuchanormal

thingtodo.Shewasevensmokingandstaringat

meindisgust.I'msohurt,Ican'tevendescribemy

emotions.Howcanamotherevenhateherown

offspringlikethis?

Thato:”Whydoyouhatemesomuch,Sonto?What

didIeverdotoyou?”

Sonto:”Haven'tyoubeenlisteningtoawordI'vejust

said?Foratopachieveryou'reactuallyquiteslow.



Don'tyougetit?Ihateyou,I'llalwayshateyou.You

makemesickandIcursethedayIbirthedyou.”

Herwordscutdeep,Iwon'tlie,butI'msousedto

suchwordsthanKg'sloveformetookallthepain

andinsecuritiesaway.

Thato:”Thenwhydidn'tyoujusttellmeandletme

be?WhydidyouhavetohurtKgandkidnapmeon

myweddingday?”

Sonto:(chuckling)”Theworldowesyounothing,

sweetheart.ThiswasallSophie'splan,shehad

planneditalloutbeforeshestartedfuckingwithmy

husband.Well,Romeobeggedhernottodoit,soI

decidedtogoaheadwithitandpinitonher.She

hastosufferforstealingmyperfectlife.”

Thato:(crying)”Please,letmego...Ipromise,Iwon't

tellanyone.”



Sonto:(laughing)”You'resofunny,boo,really.

Besides,Kgisgoneandyou'regoingtogivemeyour

R1million.I'mabitlowoncashasyoucanseeand

you'remyonlywayout.”

Ihonestlydon'tcareaboutmoneyrightnow,allI

wantisjusttogetoutofhereandbewithmyKg.I

don'tneedthisdramainmylife.HowdoIeven

explainthistopeople?Myownmotherkidnapped

meandstolemoneyfromme?

Thato:”Look,Sonto,youcanhaveitall,justplease

letmego.”

Sonto:”Iwantyoutosufferfirst,tofeelwhatIfeltall

thoseyears.Iwantyoutoalwaysrememberthis

day.It'sapityIruinedyourbeautifulday,shame.

Youshouldhaveseenthewholesetup,thecakeand

eventhesurprisepoorKghadforyou.Hebought



youacar,Imeanreally?Igivebirthtoyouandyou

liveabetterlifethanme?Wow,honey,you'retoo

good.”

Shewasjustrubbingsalttothewound,actually.

Howcanshetorturemelikethis?I'vealwaysfelt

thatSontoisevil,butthis,thisjusttakesthecake.

Sonto:”I'llleaveyoutothinkaboutyournewlife

whileIwaitformyITguy.ThenicelifeKghadgiven

youisathingofthepast.Nowthatyou'regoingto

beintroducedtotherealworld,you'llknowhowto

standonyourowntwofeet,justlikeIdid.”

Ifeltmyselfburstintotears.

Thato:”You'resoevil,Sonto!Iwishnothingbuta

painfuldeathuponyou!”



Sonto:”That'salright,love.Intheendwe'reallgoing

todie.I'llseeyouabitlater.Bye.”

Sontoleftmescreamingandshoutingthereonthe

chair.Itriedmyutmostbesttowiggleoutofthe

chair,butIfailed.AsItriedtojumptowardsthe

door,Ifelltothesidewhiletiedtothechair.Thisis

theworstthatcouldeverhappentome.

ImusthavedozedoffbecauseIgotwokeupby

Sontosplashingcoldwateronmyfaceyetagain.

ShepulledmychairupandIwincedoutinpain.My

wholebodyisstiffandmyabdomenfeeldlikeit'son

fire.

Sonto:(sigh)”Itwaspointlessofyoutotryandrun,

youknow.Looknow,you'vecausedyourself

unnecessarypainanddiscomfort.”

Thato:”Please,Sonto,letmego.I'llgiveyouthe



money.Justplease,thinkofme,thinkofmybaby.

Youstillhavesomegoodinyou.”

IblurtedoutandIregretit.

Sonto:(wideeyed)”Didyoujustsay,baby?”

Ikeptquietandimmediatelyregrettedmychoiceof

words.

Sonto:”Well,wecan'tletyouhavethatbaby,now

canwe?ImeanI'mnotreadytobeagrandmother

andbesides,whywouldIletyoupollutethisearth

anyfurtherbygivingbirthtomoreofmyoffspring?”

IfeltlikeIwasinadream.IsSontoreallyserious?

Whatthefuckisshetryingtodotome?

ChapterTwentySeven



Isaiah41:10-“Sodonotfear,forIamwithyou;do

notbedismayed,forIamyourGod.Iwillstrengthen

youandhelpyou;Iwillupholdyouwithmyrighteous

righthand.”

Thato

Petunia:”Thato,mybaby,tsogahle(wakeup).Wake

upandpray.”

Thato:”Mama,Ican't.Akenamatla(Ihaveno

strength).”

Petunia:”Rapela(Pray),Thato.Youhaveadestiny

tofulfill.Nowisnotthetimetogiveup.”

Ifeltcoldwaterbeingsplashedonmyfaceyetagain

asIgaspedforair.Mybodyissoweak,myspiritis



numb.I'msodehydratedthatIcan'teventhink

straightanymore.Imusthaveevenpissedmyself

sinceI'vebeentiedontothischairprobablyfortwo

daysnow.Idon'tevenknowwhichdayitisorifKg

isevenalive.Howdoesoneevengoaboutpraying

whenyou'restaringdeathintheface?Ilookedup

andsawSontostandingbeforemewithanunknown

tallguy,holdingalaptopinhishands.

Sonto:”Vukawena(Wakeup).Tony,thisisThato,

mydeardaughterwhoowesmeherlife.Doyour

thing.Here'sthephone.”

Isawtheguysitonanotherchairinfrontofme,as

Sontotookoutacigaretteandlitit.Ican'tevencry

anymore,Ihavenomorestrengthinme.I'vebeen

soloyal,well,IthinktoGod.I'vestayedoutof

troubleandIhavemaintainedagoodrelationship

withHim.IhavebeenreadingmyBibleandpraying,

goingtochurch.NowwhydoIdeservetobetreated

likeadog?DoIdeservetobecrucifiedforatleast



tryingtobeagoodperson?

ThatTonyguywasbusyonhislaptopandIjust

hopeandpraySontotakesthemillionrandand

leavesmewithsomething.HowelsewillIsurvive

whenIdon'tevenhaveanincome?Iwanttogo

studynextyearandmyfeesarealreadygoingto

costmeoverR50000forthefirstyear.Mylifewas

sowellplannedout,Iwasgoingtogetmarriedtothe

manofmydreamsandgetmydegree,havemybaby

andhavemyhappilyeverafter.Nowit'sallgone

andtakenwithinasplitsecond.

Whyisitthatallthegoodpeoplealwayssuffer?

LookatMama,shewasagoodperson,toogoodfor

herowngood,actuallyandshediedofcancerwhile

peoplelikeSophie,KokoandKagisogoaroundliving

theirlivesasevilpeople.

Tony:”Themoneyhasbeentransferredstraightinto

yourbankaccount.”



Sophie:”Good.Isthereanymoremoney?”

MyheartstartedbeatingatanabnormalpaceasI

sawtheguygivemeabriefstare.

Tony:”No,that'sit.”

Ibreathedasilentsighofrelief.

Sonto:(chuckling)”Youdidn'tevenbothertosave

anyofyourmoney,youidiot.Kg'sdickwasthat

good,huh?It'sapity,Iwouldhavelovedtotaste

him.Thanks,Tony.I'llbeintouch.”

Theguynoddedandlookedatmewithsomuchpity.

Idon'tknowwhynoonehasevenbotheredtocome

lookforme.AmIthatunwanted?



Sonto:”Nowthatalltheformalitiesareoutofthe

way,it'stimeforthebigtask.”

Whatissheeventalkingabout?Shewalkedoutof

theroomandcamebackwithabowlfilledwith

sciccors,knivesandgloves.IstartedpanickingasI

sawherputonhergloves.

Thato:(panicking)”Wha...Whatisthat?!Whatare

youtryingtodotome,Sonto?!”

Sonto:(calmly)”Relax,babygirl.Itoldyoulastnight,

I'mnotreadytobeagrandmotherandyou're

nowherenearreadytocarrymyoffspring.”

Ilookedherdeadintheeyehopingthatshewas

joking,butshewasdeadserious.Oh,myGod!She

wantstoremovemybabyfrommywomb!This

can'tbehappening,Lord,thiscan'tbe.Mymindis



goingcrazy,andI'mfranticrightnow.

Thato:(terrified)”Please...PleaseSonto,I'lldo

anything,justplease,pleasedon'tdothistome,I'm

beggingyou!”

Sonto:(chuckling)”It'samazingwhatpeoplecando

inadistressedsituation.Imeanlookatyounow,

youactedlikeyouwerebetterthanmeandnow

you'rebeggingme?Youthoughtyoucouldbebetter

thanme?Yourownmother?Ibirthedyou,honey,so

you'rejustasfuckedupasIam.You'llnever

amounttoanythinginlife.AndIcan'triskthatfor

yourunbornchild.”

Ipanickedassheuntiedmylegs.Theimmensepain

Ifeltaroundmyanklesassheuntiedtherope,

cannotbecomparedtotheemotionalturmoilthat

wasboilinginsideofme.



Thato:(teary)”PleaseSonto,please!”

ShetookoffmyunderwearasIkickedheronthe

face.ShefelltothegroundandIsawhermouth

bleeding.Shelookedatmewithsomuchvenomin

hereyes.

Sonto:(angry)”Youbloodybitch!”

Shegotupsofastandslappedmesohard,Ifeltmy

earsringing.Shecalledthetwothugswho

kidnappedme.

Sonto:”Eh,Sporo,Spilo,wozaniman(Come)!”

Theyrushedinandsawmesittingonthatchair,with

myunderwearoff.Iwascompletelyexposed.I've

neverbeenrhishumiliatedinmyentirelife.



Sporo:(staringatmyvagina)”Smoko(What'sthe

problem)?”

Sonto:”Voetsek(Pissoff)!Focusonthejobathand!

Wena(You)holdherarms,wena(you),holdher

legs.”

DoesSontoreallyhatemethismuchthatshewould

degradeandabusemelikethis?

Thato:(screaming)”Sonto,please!Pleasekaokopa

(I'mbeggingyou)!”

Itriedwigglingmywayout,butthetwoguyswereso

strong,Icouldn'tmove.Sontoputadirtyclothinmy

mouthsothatIcouldstopscreaming.Shespread

mylegsapart.Ibeggedandbeggedwhilrscreaming

internally.IbeggedGodtohearmycryandsaveme.



”Modimo(God),whereareyou?!Whereareyou

whenIneedyoumost?WasitnotyouinJeremiah

33:3whosaid”CalltomeandIwillansweryouand

tellyougreatandunsearchablethingsyoudonot

know.”?I'mcallinguponyouLord,hearmycryand

savemefromthismisery!”

Isaidaninternalprayer,butmyprayerwasunheard.

Sontoshovedherhandintomyvaginapainfullyand

insertedwhatseemedlikepills.Icriedbutthetears

failedtomaketheirappearance.Iscreamedbutmy

voicefailedtoreachmylips.

Sonto:”Done.Itshouldn'ttakelongnow.Nina,Tie

herontothebed.Iwanthertoatleastbe

comfortableasshesaysgoodbyetotheseedinside

ofher.”

Shegavemealonglookasthetwothugstiedmeup

tothebedandlaymethere.Theydidn'tevenhave

thedecencytocovermeupdownthere.



Sonto:”Oneday,you'llthankmeforthis.”

Shesaidthatandwalkedout.Ilayinthatfilthy,hard

bedandwonderedifGodevenexists?HaveIbeen

prayingandworshippingsomeonewhodoesn'texist?

SurelyHecan'texistwhenI'minsomuchpainand

whentheworldisfilledwithsomuchevil.Ican'tlive

likethis,whatelsewillcomeafterthis?Willshekill

me?Leavemefordead?AsIstartedthinkingofall

thesethoughts,Ifeltanimmensepaininmy

stomach.

Ican'tevenscreamorcry,I'mtiedontoabedandI'm

beingforcedtogetridofmybaby.Idon'tevenknow

whetheritwasagirloraboy.Kgwassoexcitedand

now,hisseedisgone,beingejectedfrommybody

likeapieceofshit.Thepainbecameworsebythe

minute.ThemorepainIfelt,theweakerIgot.Ifelt

myselfgetwetdownthereandIknewIwasbleeding.

Thesmellofthebloodwassostrong,Icouldn'teven



stomachit.Ifeltmystomachturn,butevenso,I

couldn'tvomitbecausetherewasnofoodinmy

stomach.

Ifeltmyselfslowlyfadeaway,whileIheardmy

mother'sfaintvoice.

Petunia:”Hanginthere,Thato.Bestrong,I'llalways

bewithyou...”

Ifeltmyeyesbecomeweakerandweaker.

Sonto:”It'sdone.DoasItoldyou.Throwheroff

andleave.Makesurenooneseesyou.”

ThatwasthelasttimeIheardorsawanythingin

thatroom.



SophieMaake

WeallsatandwaitedforThatotoarriveather

Lobolaceremony.Everythingwasallsetandgood

togo.Imustbehonest,allI'mexcitedaboutisthe

money.I'veletgoofherandIhavetriedtostop

tormentingher.Idon'tneedhermoneyinanycase.

Wewereallwaitingpatiently,whileIwassippingon

someDomPerignon,untilaneighbourcamerunning

towardsustellingusthatKghadbeenshotand

Thatowasmissing.

Honestly,itwasasifGod'sgracehadfinallystarted

tomakeanappearanceinmylife.Everythingwas

comingwelltogether.I'dliketogivemyselfcredit

forthis,butitwasn'tme.Romeocamespeeding

towardsthegateandnearlybumpedmeover.He

walkedoutwithableedingarm,itseemsasifhehad

beenshotinthearm.BeforeIcouldaskanything,he

grabbedmebythethroatwithhisonehand.



Romeo:(pissed)”Itwasyou,Sophie,wasn'tit?!”

Sophie:(begging)”Aah,wankgama(You'rechoking

me)!”

HeletgoofmeroughlyasIdroppedtotheground

whilegraspingforair.Everyonestaredatusin

shock.

Romeo:”Youdidthis!AfterIbeggedyounottodo

it!”

Sophie:”Iswear,Romeo,thistimeitwasn'tme.I

hadnothingtodowiththis.”

Romeo:”Thiswasallpartofyourplan,wasn'tit?!

YouthoughtIwouldn'tfindoutthatyouweretrying

totakeallmymoneyfrommeandleavemebroke?!

DoyouseewhyInevermarriedyoutobeginwith,



Sophie?!”

Ilookedathimwide-eyed.Howthefuckdidhefind

out?

Romeo:”Ja,tomolamahlo(keepwideningyour

eyes),sefebekewena(youbitch)!You'dbetterhope

andprayKgmakesitandyou'dbetterpraythat

Thatogetsfound,orelse,onyele(you'llshit

yourself)!”

Hegotbackintohiscaranddroveoffinhighspeed.

ThishasSontowrittenalloverit.Whodoesthat?

Whodoesshethinksheis?Doesshereallythink

Petuniadiedanaturaldeath?Yesshewasgoingto

dieeventually,butIcouldn'tletherlivethatlong.I

hadtoseehertakeherlastbreathandIwas

especiallyangrythatshedidn'tevenbothertoleave

measingledime!IfshethinksI'lllethergojustlike

that,shehasanotherthingcoming.ItistimeIfind

herandteachheralessonshe'llneverforget-even



indeath!

ChapterTwentyEight

Matthew6:34-”Donotworryabouttomorrow;

tomorrowwilltakecareofitself.Sufficientforaday

isitsownevil.”

Twoweekslater

Sophie

EversinceRomeotoldmeshitonthedayofThato's

supposedweddingday,everythinghasbeenashitty

mess.WefoundoutthatKgwasadmittedinto

hospitalandwasinacomatosestate.Meanwhile

Thatoisstillmissing,Romeofiledamissing

person'sreportandevennowwestillhavenoidea

wheresheis.NowthatRomeohascompletely

writtenmeoff,Ihavetorelyonmyoldwaysagain.



I'mstilltryingtotrackSontodownandbelieveme

whenIsaythatI'llmakeherpaywhenIdofindher.I

triedtellingRomeothetruthaboutSontobuthe

didn'tevengivemeachancetospeak.Thingsare

sobadthatRomeojustpackedhisstuffandleft.He

soldthehouseandtookTumishowithhim.Heeven

leftwithKg,wehavenoideawherehewent.To

makemattersworse,heleftwithallourprofit.

Thesebitchesdon'tevenhavebrains.Ihavenoidea

howtheyevengotintothisbusinesswithoutbrains.

Imightnothavefinishedschool,butI'maserious

hustler.EvenPaperandQuartoarefuckingclueless,

soIhavenootherchoicebuttogetaninvestor.We

don'thaveenoughcapitaltobuystartup

merchandiseandIknowjustthepersontohelpme.

Iwalkedtoherhouseandknocked.

MmaMoruti:”Tsena(Enter)!”



Iwalkedinandshewasabitsurprisedtoseemy

newlook.Ihardlygotochurchsoshe'sabit

shocked.She'sheardafewrumoursaboutmy

transformation,butthisisthefirsttimesheseesme

likethis.

Sophie:(smiling)”Hi,Glenda.Okae(Howareyou)?”

MmaMoruti:”Heh!Sophie,man!(Clappinghands)O

robetselemanggoreokgonegorekaPrada,

ngwaneso(Whodidyousleepwithinordertoafford

Prada,babe)?”

Mxm,Glendawantlwaelawaitse(Isreallyfullofshit,

youknow).

Sophie:(chuckling)”Heh,Glenda.Asewenaoka

bolelangmasepao(Yououtofallpeoplecan'tsay

suchshittome).”



Isawherexpressionchangeimmediately.

Glenda:(angered)”Howdareyoucomeintomy

house,thehouseofthelordandtalktomelike

that?!”

Shewasshoutingandranting,throwingtantrumsis

reallynotonmymenuofthedaytoday.Patrick

walkeduptoherandwasverysurprisedtoseeme.

Icouldseehimstarttoshake.Ilovehavingahold

overpeople,especiallyholypeople.Thesetwodon't

knowme.Icancrushthembothimmediately,and

makethecongregationburnthembothtodeath.

Patrick:(nervous)”Ah,Sophie.Okae(Howare

you)?”

Sophie:”I'mgood,NtateMoruti(Pastor),wena

(you)?”



Patrick:”Keright(I'mokay).Okathabelatee(Would

youlikesometea)?”

Glendaseemedtobeangeredevenmoreby

Patrick'spoliteness.

Glenda:”Heywena,Patrick.Teeyamasepa(Fuck

tea)!Kobamothoo(Chaseherout)!Watella(She's

rude)!”

IgavePatrickalookandheknewexactlywhathe

hadtodo.

Patrick:”Aowa,manGlenda.Areutlwegoreonyaka

eng(Let'shearwhatshehastosay).Godnever

chasespeopleaway,sowhoarewetochasea

memberofourcommunitywhomightbein

desperateneedofourhelp?”



Glendawasbreathingheavilyinfrustrationbutkept

quiet.Shereallylivesbywhatpeoplesayaboutand

thinkofher.Shewouldratherdiethanhavepeople

thinkshe'stherudebitchthatsheactuallyis.

Sophie:Kealeboga,Ntate(Thankyou,pastor).I

cameherewithabusinessproposal.I'dliketoopen

myownbusinesswellit'sactuallyanon-profit

organization.I'dliketoopenasoupkitchenforall

theneedypeopleinourcommunity,especially

womenandchildren.Yousee,Ntate,peoplelike

Romeoupliftedthecommunityandnowwithhim

gone,weareallsuffering.Peoplearegoinghungry

andtheyresorttocrime.Wecan'thavethat.”

Pastor:”Hmm,youreallyhavesomethinggoodin

mindthere.Iliketheidea,althoughRomeowas

accusedofdealingindrugs,heisstillachildofthe

lordandhediddoalotforourpeople.Iloveit,what

doyouthink,Love?”



Glenda:(annoyed)”Ja,Iguessit'ssomething.”

Patrick:”Howmuchdoyouneedforthisamazing

projectofyours?”

Nowhe'stalking.I'mplanningongoingbigthistime,

we'llhavetomakeourownstashfromnowon,no

morebuyingfromsuppliers.It'shightimethese

peoplegottoknowwhoSophieMaakeis.

Sophie:”Iwon'tneedmuch,Ntate,justR100000.”

Glendaimmediatelyflipped.

Glenda:(angry)”Eng(What)?!Overmydeadbody!I

can't-”

Ididn'tevenallowhertofinishhersentence.Imight



havestoppedgoingtochurchlongago,butIdo

knowtheBible,allthankstomymother.

Sophie:”Luke12:2”Nothingiscoveredupthatwill

notberevealed,orhiddenthatwillnotbeknown.”

Theybothlookedatmepuzzled,whilePatrick

lookeddowninshame.

Sophie:”Proverbs11:13says”Whoevergoesabout

slanderingrevealssecrets,buthewhoistrustworthy

inspiritkeepsathingcovered.”

Glenda:”Sophie-”

Iinterruptedherevenfurther.

Sophie:Ecclesiastes12:14-”ForGodwillbringevery



deedintojudgment,witheverysecretthing,whether

goodorevil.

Luke8:17”Fornothingishiddenthatwillnotbe

mademanifest,norisanythingsecretthatwillnot

beknownandcometolight.

TheSeventhCommandmentsays”Thoushallnot

commitadultery.”

Yousee,Iknowofsomeone,averyprominent

someonewho'smarriedbutishavinganaffair.I

alsoknowhiswifelikesdoingthesame,even

worse.”

IsawPatrickstartsweating,whileGlendawasalso

panicking.Thesetwodon'tknowmeatall.

Sophie:”Thesixthcommandmentstates”Thoushall



notkill”.Iknowofaveryprominentfigurewhokilled

asmallboytosilencehim.Shame,it'samazing

whatgoesonbehindcloseddoorsrightherein

Rockville,youknow.

TheEighthcommandmentsays”Thoushallnotbear

falsewitnessagainstyourneighbour.”Basically,

Godhatesliars,andImyselfamguiltyofthatat

times.

1John1:9says”Ifweconfessoursins,heisfaithful

andjustandwillforgiveusoursinsandpurifyus

fromallunrighteousness.Ithinkit'stimeIconfess

mysince,Pastor.Ineedsalavation.”

IsawGlendaquicklyhaveachangeofheart.

Glenda:”She'llmakeagreatcommunityleader,don't

youthink,Love?”



Patrick:”Absolutely,mylove.”

Glenda:”Actually,I'mgoingtogiveyouR200000.

Whatdoyouthink,Love?”

Patrick:(smiling)”Oh,yes.Ilovetheidea.Isthat

fine,Sophie?”

Sophie:(smiling)”Absolutely.You'resogenerous.

Herearemybankingdetails,Iexpectthedepositno

laterthantodaysothatIcanstartthepreparations.”

Patrick:”Oh,Godisworkingthroughyou,Sophie.”

Sophie:”Amen,Pastor,Amen!Lesalengsentle,

akere(Keepwell).”

Withthatsaid,IwalkedoutandheadedtoBianca's



house.It'shightimeIstartedgroomingthese

bitchestoworkhardandplayhardatthesametime.

Thato

Iheardsomemachinesbeeping,myeyesfeelso

heavy,thelightisblindingmyeyesasItrytoopen

them.IlookedaroundandIseeanotherbednextto

me,withpeopleIdon'tevenknow.Isawamanina

whitecoatstandinginfrontofme.Itriedtospeak,

butmythroatfeelssodry.

Doctor:(shocked)”Miss!You'refinallyawake!Can

youseeme?”

Inodded.

Doctor:”Good,youcanhearme.Canyoutellme

whatyournameis?”



Itriedtospeakbutmythroatisjusttoodry.

Thato:”Wa....Wa...Ter...”

Doctor:”Comeagain,Miss?”

Ipointedattheglassofwaternexttohimandhe

helpedmedrinkwithastrawinside.Igulpedthe

wholeglassdownandnearlychokedonit.Ifeellike

Ihavebeendeadforawhile.

Thato:”WhereamI?”

Doctor:”You'reinhospital.You'vebeenoutofitfor

twoweeks.Whenyoucameinhereyouwereina

verybadstate,Miss.Abortionisachoicewhenyou

doitthelegalroute.Youalmostdiedbecauseofall

thosepillsyouused.I'mstillamazedyoudidn'tlose



yourwomb.”

Wait,what?Abortion?

Thato:(surprised)”Excuseme,doctor,abortion?”

Doctor:”Youdon'tremembertakinganyabortion

pills?”

TearsstartedstreamingdownmyfaceasIrecalled

whathappened.Sontokilledmybaby.Howcruel

couldawomanbe?

Doctor:”Miss,I'mreallysorry.PerhapsI'llneedto

informthepoliceifyoudidn'tdothisyourself.Do

youknowyourname?”

Thato:”Thato,ThatoMaake.”



Doctor:(shocked)”NowIrememberyou!Isawa

pictureofyouonthenewsafewweeksago.They

reportedyoumissing.”

There'shope,maybeKghasbeenlookingforme.

Thato:”Hasanyonecometoseemeperhaps?”

Doctor:”I'mafraidnot,Miss.I'lllookintoit,don't

worry.Hopefullywe'llfindyourfamily.”

Thato:”WhereamI?ImeanI'mfromRockville.”

Doctor:”YouweretakentoNetcareMilparkHospital,

butafterbeingstabilizedandtheycouldn'tidentify

you,theyhadtobeingyouheretoCharlotteMaxeke

Hospital.You'reinParktown,Miss.Youseriously

don'trememberanything?”



Ishookmyhead.Ican'ttrustanyoneanymore.Who

knowswhoisworkingwithSophienow?

Doctor:”Alrightthen.I'llcallthepolicerightaway.”

ChapterTwentyNine

John16:33-“Ihavetoldyouthesethings,sothatin

meyoumayhavepeace.Inthisworldyouwillhave

trouble.Buttakeheart!Ihaveovercometheworld.”

Thato

I'msonumbIcan'tevenexplainthefeeling.Ifeel

likeadarkcloudhassuddenlycomeoverme.Idon't

evenhavemyphone,IDoranythingonme.Where

willIevenbegin?HowwillIevengohome?DoI

evenstillhaveahome?Ihavetogobacktobeing

abusedinmyownhouse,miserableandbroke.I



can'tbesubjectedtothatlifeagain,Ican't.

Mylifehaschanged,butnyfateprobablyhasnt.I

willfindawaytogetmyownplaceandregisterfor

mycoursenextyear.Ican'taffordtoliveinres,asI

haveaboutR180000orsoinmyaccountandthat

won'tlastmeformorethanayear.IfIhavetoget

myownplaceandstudymaterial,Ihavetogetajob

too.Thisisgoingtobetough,butIhavetodoit.

Thedoctordisturbsmefrommythoughtsashe

walkedinwiththepolice.

Doctor:”Thato,thepolicearehere.They'dliketo

haveawordwithyou.”

Inodded.

Doctor:”Pleasebebrief,mypatienthastogetsome

rest.”



Policeman1:”Don'tworry,wewon'ttakemuchof

hertime.Ms.Maake,mynameisDetectiveMatjeke,

andthismypartnerLuitenantXaba.Canyou

rememberwhathappenedtoyoubeforeyouwere

found?”

IlookeddownasIthoughtlongandhardbymy

answers.I'mafraidtodiscloseanything,butI'd

ratherriskhalfofthetruth.

Matjeke:”MissMaake,wereallydon'thaveallday.”

He'ssoinsensitiveforapoliceofficer.What

happenedtodoingyourjobwithapassion?

Xaba:”Wait,manMatjeke.You'llscareheroff.

That'snothowitworks,nothowwework.Step

aside.”



ThatMatjekedudeclickedhistongueandstepped

aside.Igotirritatedimmediately.I'vealwaysheard

storiesabouttheill-treatmentofthepolice,butI

neverthoughtI'dactuallybeatthereceivingend.

Xaba:”Forgivemypartner,Miss.Pleasetellme

anythingyourememberbeforeyouwerefound.”

Isunkonthebedandtookadeepbreathedand

sighed.

Thato:”Itwassupposedtobemyweddingday.My

fianceandIwereinthecaranddroveouttomy

family.Wedidn'tevengettomyhousewhenagolf

6rammedintous.Theyhitthedriver'ssideandmy

fianceinstantlygotknockedunconscious.These

twoguyscametowardsmewithguns.They

demandedthatIwalkout,butIwasinpain.I

beggedthemtoleaveme,buttheytookmewith

them.Theydraggedmeoutofourcarandintothe

boot.TheyhitmewithagunandIwokeuptiedonto



achair.”

HewasjottingthingsdownwhileMatjekelooked

annoyed.Thedoctorwasstandingtherefeeling

sorryformeasIweptandwipedmytearsaway.

Xaba:”Okay,didtheytellyouwhytheytookyou

with?”

Thato:”No,theytookmymoney,R1millionfrommy

latemother'slifeinsurancepolicy.They...Theyput

anabortionpillinsideofmewhenItoldthemI'm

pregnantandIdon'trememberanythingelse.”

IliedbecauseI'mactuallyterrifiedofSonto.Who

knowswhereshemightbeand whoshe's

schemingwithnow?AlthoughIdorecallthosetwo

guysdumpingmeinsomefieldandtheytookmy

diamondnecklaceanddiamondring.Idon'teven

knowhowgreedypeoplecanbe.



Xaba:”Hmm,yousaidyou'refromSoweto?”

Thato:”Yes,Rockville.”

Xaba:”Whatwasyourfiance'sname?”

Was?Whyishereferringtohimlikehe'sdead?

Thato:”HisnameisKgaugeloMoloi,thesonof

RomeoMoloi.”

AssoonasIsaidthattheybothlookedateachother.

That'sasignofbadnews,right?Whatdotheyknow

thatIdon't?

Xaba:”Uh,MissMaake.I'msorry,butRomeoand

KgaugeloMoloileftaweekafteryouwerereported



missing.Policewithinyourareainvestigatingthis

matterweresentthereandhehadalreadysoldthe

house.Hetookoffwithbothhissonsandthey're

nowheretobefound.”

IfeltlikeIwasstabbedinthegut.Whyonearth

wouldRomeotakeoffwithKg?Butthatsurely

meansthatKgisalive,right?Imean,hehastobe.

There'sstillhope,butwhydidn'tRomeocomeand

lookforme?ButIcan'texpectmuchfromhim.He

owesmenothingandwe'renotrelated.He'salways

wantedKgtoagreewithhiswayofdoingthings,so

maybetheywenttostartafreshsomewhere.Idon't

knowhowI'llmanagewithoutKginmylife,butI'll

havetotryandhopethatIfindhimsoon.

XabatoldmetheyfoundmeinBraam,imagine.

Thoseguysreallydroveawhilewithme.Igavehim

descriptionsofthetwoguysandtheleftwithhis

rudepartner.Theypromisedtokeepintouchbut

knowingthepolicethat'sjustanotherempty



promiseontheirlistofmany.

Doctor:”Isthereperhapsanyoneyoumightwantto

call?”

Idon'tevenhaveaphone.Palesaisgone,Ihaveno

mother,perhapsIcantryKg'snumber.Thedoctor

gavemehisphoneasIdialedKg'snumber.Istill

knowitoffbyheart.Igotthemostheart-wrenching

messagenoonewantstohear.”Thenumberyou

havedialeddoesnotexist,pleasecheckthenumber

anddialagain.”

Idialedtwoorthreemoretimesandfeltmyheart

droprightintothepitofmystomach.Thiscan'tbe

happening.Tearsrolleddownmyface,whenever

you'reangryorheartbroken,youliterallyfeelahuge

lumpinyourthroataswellasthisreallytightening

paininyourabdomen.Yourtearsfeelextrahotand

extrasalty,likethey'rediggingrightintoyourskin

justtoremindyouhowfreshthewoundis.



Thedoctorjustlookedatmewithsuchpity.

Doctor:”Look,Idon'tknowwhatyouwentthrough,

butIcanreferyoutosomepsychologists,freeof

charge.”

IfeltlikeIwasinareallybaddreamanditwas

replayingeveryminute.

Doctor:”Ihatetobethebearerofsadnews,butI

havetodischargeyoutoday.Weneedthisbedfor

someonewho'sindesperateneedofit.”

Ifeltmyselfcryevenharder.Idon'thaveaphone

normoneyonmeandnowIhavetogobackhome.I

don'tevenknowJo'burgandmywoundshaven't

evenhealedyet.Icouldseethepoormanlookingat

me.



Doctor:”Look,Icandropyouoffatthetaxirankand

giveyousomemoneytogobackhome.Promise

meyou'lltakecareofyourself.”

Thato:”Whyareyoubeingsonicetome?”

Doctor:”BecauseIhaveseenafewgirlsinyour

situation,who'vebeenvictimstoforeignmenand

drugs.Prostitutionisn'tthewayout,butI

understandyoursituation.”

Ilookedathimpuzzled.DoesheactuallythinkI'ma

prostitute?

Doctor:”It'sokay,I'mnotjudgingyou.AlthoughI

canofferyousomeassistanceandreferyouto

placesthathelpyouhealandgetaheadstart

towardsanewlife.Youcangetdressedsolong,I'll

driveyouthereduringlunch.”



Idon'tknowifIshouldbeoffendedorifGodistrying

tobefunny.Igotdressedslowlyintheripped

clothesIwasfoundin.Mybodyisstillinsomuch

pain,andIhaveafewbruisesleftonmylegsand

thighs.Ican'thidethemsinceI'mwearinga

traditionaldress,butIcan'texpectroyaltycoming

straightfromthehospital.Iwaitedforthedoctorto

comeandaspromisedhedidcome.

Doctor:”Wecango.”

Islowlygotupandhewasn'tevenimpatientwithme

atallwhileIwalkedveryslowlyalongsidehim.I

triedwaljingfaster,butdamnthepainwasjusttoo

unbearable.Wefinallymadeittohiscar,ablack

MercedesA-Class.He'sreallyniceandquite

straightforward.Iguessthat'showwhitepeople

operate.Hedrovemetothetaxirankandupon

exitingthecar,hehandedmeR500.

Doctor:”Ihopeyougethomesafely,Thato.You're



stillyoungandIhopeandpraythatyoudogettogo

toVarsity.IfyouevercomebacktoParktown,don't

beafraidtocallme.”

He'ssonice,IguessGodishelpingmeout.

Thato:”Thankyousomuch.Ipromise,I'llrepayyou

whenIcomebacktoJo'burg.”

Doctor:”Noneed.Hereismycard,justincaseyou

everneedtotalkorsomething.”

Ilookedathiscard,”Dr.L.Groenewald,CriticalCare

Specialist.”Ithankedhimonceagainandwalked

out.Idon'tknow,butforsomereasonIfeellikeI'll

seehimagain.Iwalkedslowlyandgreetedthemen

attherank.IaskedthemwherewetakeRockville

taxisandtheyshowedmewheretogo.Irefusedto

sitinthefront,ImeanI'vebeenunconsciousfortwo

weeksnowhowonearthwillIcountthetaxifareof



all15people?Thetaxiridehomewaspainfulas

fuckandratheruncomfortable.Icouldfeelevery

bumpandhumpandmybruisescouldfeelittoo.

WhenIgottomystopItriedtowalkoutabitfast

eventhoughIwasstillinalotofpain.Ifeelso

hungry,soIimmediatelystoppedatthechesa

nyamatobuymyselfasphatlo(kota)beforeI

headedhome.IkepthopingI'dseeKgorRomeoor

someone,butIsawnoone.Eventhechesanyama

namewaschanged.IorderedaR10kotaandsatin

oneofthebenches.IsawRuth,oneofAnastacia's

friendsalongwithtwoofherfriendsapproachme.

Ruth:(shocked)”Hehe!Thato?!Kewenao(Isthis

you)?!Whathappened,babygirl?Reutlwilebareo

kidnapilwe(Weheardyouwerekidnapped)!Kgante

neelemakaorbjang(Wasitallliesorwhat)?!”

Iignoredthemandtookmykotaandattemptedto

leave,buttheyblockedmyway.



Ruth:”Aowawena!MaybeyoucheatedonKgand

heshowedyoualesson.Pluskeutlwilebare(I

heardthat)heandhisfatherandbrothertookoff

andleftyoubehind.IguessthemightyThatohas

fallen.”

ThethreeofthemlaughedwhileRuthtookapicture

ofme.Shesaidshe'sgoingtoputmypictureon

Twitter.Idon'tunderstandwhythey'rebeingmean

tomebecauseIhaveneverbeenmeantothem-

ever.Ifeltsotouched,andliterallywantedtocry,

butIrefusetocryinfrontofsuchpeople.

Proverbs19:29says”Condemnationisreadyfor

scoffers,andbeatingforthebacksoffools.”

Proverbs17:5says”Whoevermocksthepoorinsults

hisMaker;hewhoisgladatcalamitywillnotgo

unpunished.”



Becarefulwhoyoumakefunof,foritmightbeyou

tomorrow.

ChapterThirty

1Peter5:7-”Castallyouranxietyonhimbecause

hecaresforyou.”

Philippians4:6-7”Donotbeanxiousaboutanything,

butineverythingbyprayerandsupplicationwith

thanksgivingletyourrequestsbemadeknownto

God.”

Thato

Icouldn'tstandallthestaresfrompeoplewhokeep

lookingatmelikeI'vejustlostmymind.Someare

evenwhisperingwhilesomearepointingatmeand

laughingatme.ThisiswayworsethanwhenI

wasn'tdatingKg.Imean,wow.Ifthey'renot

complainingaboutmyskincolour,it'smyeyes,ifnot



thatit'smybody.IneveraskedtobethewayIam,I

neveraskedSontotogivebirthtome.

AttimesliketheseIactuallywishshehadactually

smotheredmewithapilloworsomething.Ntate

Moruti(Pastor)alwayssaysthateveryonehasa

purposeandthatweareallblessings.Heevensaid

imagineoutofallthespermsamanproducesduring

intercourse,andoutofallthosesperms,you

becamethechosenone.WhenIhadMamaand

PalesaeverythingmadesenseandIneverfeltoutof

place,butnowIactuallynoticeallthestares,glares

andlaughs.

HowIwishIcouldjustdigaholeandnevercome

backout.IwalkedpastKg'shouse,justtoseefor

myselfandindeedthehouseisupforsale.It's

actuallysold,butIdon'tevenknowwhoournew

neighbourswillbe.Ifeltmytearsburnmycheeks

yetagainasIthoughtofthegoodmemorieswe

havesharedinthishouse.



Yes,itwasbittersweetwithSonto'snastiness

towardsme,butIwouldn'ttradethejoyIsharedwith

Kginthereforanythingoranyone.Iguess

everythinghappensforareasonastheylikesaying.

Iwalkedpastthestopsign,wheretheaccident

happened.Itstillfeelslikeyesterday,thattimeit'sa

fewdaysbeforechristmas.Indeeditwillbeablack

Christmasforme.Iwalkedintotheyardandfound

Kagisosittingonachairwithtwobeerquarts.She

lookedreallyshockedtosaytheleast,shockedbut

happytoseemeinthisstate.

Kagiso:(surprised)”Heeeh!Jesuwatheoga(Jesus

iscomingdown)!Mma(Granny)!Mama!Tlale

boneng(Comeandsee)!”

Iignoredherandwalkedpassedher.KokoMaria

walkedoutofthehouseandwasalsoshockedto

seeme.



Maria:(shocked)”Andthen,wena(you)?! Otswa

kae(Wherehaveyoubeen)?”

Iignoredhertooandwalkedpastandheaded

straighttomybedroom.IfoundSophiesittinginthe

lounge,gettinghernailsdonebeforeIwalkedinto

myroom.

Sophie:(surprised)”Hao,kgantegawatimela(Wow,

soyouweren'tmissing)?Ai,leratadrama,waitse

(You'resodramatic,youknow).”

Andthat'sjusthowI'mbacktomyold,miserablelife.

Sophie:(shoutingfromthelounge)”Oh,Romeoo

tlisitsediaparotsao(broughtyourclothes)beforehe

left!You'rewelcome!”

Iclosedthedoorandwentthroughmyclothes.At



leasttheybroughtmyclothesbackalongwithny

documents.Iseeafewofmyitemsmissing.Mxm,

Kagisoprobablytooksomeofthem.Iwentthrough

mytravelingbagandfoundthecheaplocketKg

boughtforme,justincasethediamondonegot

stolen.Icouldn'thelpbutshedafewtearsasI

openedit.Imisshimsomuch,Ijustdon'tknow

whatishappeningrightnow,butI'mtryingtohave

faithinGod.ItrustthatHeknowswhathe'sgot

plannedforme.

Christmasfinallycame.Themorethedayswentby,

themoredepressedIcame.Ifeelsoweak,

spiritually,emotionallyandphysically.Mywounds

havehealedabit,butmyheartandsoularestill

severelywounded.ItriedprayingthedayIcame

backhome,butwow,Ijustcouldn'tanymore.Iwent

toPEPCeltobuymyselfacheapphonetheother

day,andIheadedtothebanktotransfertheR150

000Ihadinvestedafewmonthsago.Ithoughtat

leastitwouldbeaboutR200000orsobynow,but

insteadIhadtopayapenaltyforwithdrawingthe



moneybeforeitreachedmaturity.I'mannoyed,but

well,IhavetosaveasmuchmoneyasIcan.

Igotupthismorningandtriedtohaveanewfeelfor

life.Igotrearyforchurch,perhapsI'llgetagood

messagefromNtateMorutitoday.Igotintooneof

thedressesKgboughtformeandworemylocket.I

headedoutandfoundeveryoneasleep,exceptfor

Koko.She'sheadedforchurchasalways.

Maria:”Hmm,magadiapadilebjanongozama

kereke(Yourlobolafailedandnowyou'retrying

church)?”

Really?Thiswomanhatesme,justlikeSontodoes.

Ispedupandwalkedabitfaster.I'dratherwalk

aheadofherthanlistentohertellmeshit,especially

onChristmasDay.Uponarrivalatchurch,Isaw

everythingdecorated,fromthegatestotheentrance.

Thereisevenahugetentthisyear,Iguessthey're

goingbig.Idon'tseeAnastacia,thegoldenchurch



girl,althoughIseeRuthandherfriendslaughingat

meagain.IdecidedtoignoreagainandIwalked

intothechurch.

ThecongregationstartedsingingandeverytimeI

walkintochurchandhearasongbyourchoir,Ijust

can'thelpbutcry.Icrybecausechurchremindsme

ofMama,Icrybecauselifewassogoodandnow

everythingisjustarealmess.Iquicklywipedmy

tearsoffandlistenedattentivelyasNtateMoruti

startedthesermon.

Patrick:”Amen,Bazalwane(Congregation).”

Crowd:”Amen.”

Patrick:”Today,isaveryspecialday,aswecelebrate

thebirthofChrist.I'dliketotalkabouthowmostof

yourelatetoJesusChrist,butdon'tactuallyrealizeit.

WeknewfromthemomentJesuswasgrowingin



Mary'swombthatHislifewasgoingtobedifferent.

Godhaddeclaredhimdifferentandsethimapart

fromallothersfromHisconception.

Jesusdidmanythings,fromteachingpeopleabout

thewordofGod,tofeedingchildren,raisingthedead

andeventurningwaterintowine.Alotofpeople

didn'tbelieveinHim,butsome,theblessedones

neverdeniedhim.

I'dliketospecificallytalkaboutJesus'sCrucifiction.

GodcouldhavechosenanotherwayoutforJesus,

butHeallowedhimtobecrucified.WhenJesuswas

takenbythereligiousleaders,hisapostlesranaway.

TheyleftJesusalonewithhisenemies,because

theybecameafraid.ButtheapostlesPeterandJohn

didnotgoveryfaraway.Theyfollowedalongtosee

whathappenstoJesus.

TheprieststakeJesustotheoldmanAnanias,who

usedtobethehighpriest.Thecrowddoesnotstay



herelong.TheynexttakeJesustothehouseof

Caiphus,whowasnowthehighpriest.Many

religiousleadershadgatheredathishouse.

Jesuswasbetrayedmanytimes,andyetHestill

foundusallworthytosacrificehimselffor.He

promiseduseternallifeifwebelieveinHim.Some

ofyousittingherearealsocrucified,onadailybasis

andsomeevenfromthemomentyouwereborn.

Someofyousittingherebeforeme,livetocrucify

others.Yourtonguesspitvenomandbecomea

dangerousweapon,theywoundtheinnocent'ssouls

andinturnyoubecomewickedwithouteven

realizingit.

John14:6says”Jesusanswered,"Iamthewayand

thetruthandthelife.NoonecomestotheFather

exceptthroughme.”

Withthissermontoday,I'dliketogiveyouafew

lessonswecanlearnfromtheLordJesus:



1.Beclearwithwhatyouwant.

“Askanditwillbegiventoyou;seekandyouwillfind;

knockandthedoorwillbeopenedtoyou.For

everyonewhoasks,receives;andtheonewhoseeks,

finds;andtotheonewhoknocks,thedoorwillbe

opened.”—Matthew7:7-8

Jesusknewthatclarityisoneofthesecretsto

success.Bedeliberateinlivingyourlife.Beclear

withwhatyouwanttoachieve.Knowwhattoaskfor

andhowtoaskforit.

2.Whenyoufind“it,”taketheleap.

“Thekingdomofheavenislikeatreasureburiedina

field,whichapersonfindsandhidesagain,andout

ofjoygoesandsellsallthathehasandbuysthat

field.Again,thekingdomofheavenislikea

merchantsearchingforfinepearls.Whenhefindsa

pearlofgreatprice,hegoesandsellsallthathehas



andbuysit.”—Matthew13:44-46

Whenyoufinallyfindyourlife’spurpose,your

mission,oryourowndream,takeachanceandtake

aleapinfaith.Youmayormaynotmakeit

immediately,butyouwilldefinitelymakeit.Thejoy

andfulfillmentarealsointhepursuit.Everything

elseisjusticingonthecake.Jumpintoyour

purpose!

3.Beforbearingandlovethosewhocriticizeyou.

“Youhaveheardthatitwassaid,‘Aneyeforaneye

andatoothforatooth.’ButIsaytoyou,offerno

resistancetoonewhoisevil.Whensomeonestrikes

youon(your)rightcheek,turntheotheronetohim

aswell.”—Matthew5:38-39

“Youhaveheardthatitwassaid,‘Youshallloveyour

neighborandhateyourenemy.’ButIsaytoyou,love

yourenemies,andprayforthosewhopersecuteyou,



thatyoumaybechildrenofyourheavenlyFather,for

hemakeshissunriseonthebadandthegood,and

causesraintofallonthejustandtheunjust.Forif

youlovethosewholoveyou,whatrecompensewill

youhave?Donotthetaxcollectorsdothesame?

Andifyougreetyourbrothersonly,whatisunusual

aboutthat?Donotthepagansdothesame?”—

Matthew5:44-47

Whenwearebeingpushed,it’smorenaturalforus

topushback.It’sdifficultnottofightback.But,

whenwepullthemclosertousinsteadofpushing

themback,imaginethesurprise.Therewouldalso

belessconflict.Besides,it’smorerewardingtolove

thosewhocannotloveusback.Alwaysrespondwith

love.

4.Alwaysgobeyondwhatisrequired.

“Ifanyonewantstogotolawwithyouoveryour

tunic,handhimyourcloakaswell.Shouldanyone

pressyouintoserviceforonemile,gowithhimfor



twomiles.Givetotheonewhoasksofyou,anddo

notturnyourbackononewhowantstoborrow.”—

Matthew5:40-42

Alwaysgotheextramile—inyourcareer,inyour

business,inyourrelationships,inyourservice,in

lovingothers,andineverythingyoudo.Pursue

excellenceinallyourundertakings.

5.Keepyourpromisesandbecarefulwithwhatyou

say.

“Letyour‘Yes’mean‘Yes,’andyour‘No’mean‘No.’”

—Matthew:5:37

“Byyourwordsyouwillbeacquitted,andbyyour

wordsyouwillbecondemned.”—Matthew12:37

There’sanoldproverbsaying,“Beforeyouspeak

once,thinktwice.”Yourwordshavepoweroveryour

lifeandthelifeofothers.Alwaysbetruthfulinwhat



yousayandbetrustworthywithyourpromises.

Whenindoubtwithwhattosay,saywordsoflove.

6.Howyoulookatothersisareflectionofhowyou

lookatyourself.

“Stopjudging,thatyoumaynotbejudged.Foras

youjudge,sowillyoubejudged,andthemeasure

withwhichyoumeasurewillbemeasuredoutto

you.”—Matthew7:1-2

Ifyoumeasureothers’successbasedontheir

finances,chancesarethat’salsohowyoumeasure

yourownsuccess.Ifyoumeasuretheirsuccess

basedontheirjobtitles,chancesarethat’salsohow

youmeasureyourownsuccess.Doyouneedto

changethemeasureyouuse?

7.FollowtheGoldenRule.

“Dotootherswhateveryouwouldhavethemdoto

you.”—Matthew7:12



ThisisallthelifelessonsfromJesuscombined.In

fact,thisisprobablyJesus’smostpopularlesson

forChristiansandnon-Christiansalike.Whatdoyou

wantotherstodotoyouandforyou?Dothesame

tothemandforthem.Nomatterwhatyoubelievein,

youcannevergowrongwiththeGoldenRule.

8.Forgiveothers…countlesstimesifyouneedto.

“Ifyouforgiveotherstheirtransgressions,your

heavenlyFatherwillforgiveyou.Butifyoudonot

forgiveothers,neitherwillyourFatherforgiveyour

transgressions.”—Matthew6:14-15

“ThenPeterapproachingaskedhim,‘Lord,ifmy

brothersinsagainstme,howoftenmustIforgive

him?Asmanyasseventimes?’Jesusanswered,‘I

saytoyou,notseventimesbutseventy-seven

times.’”—Matthew18:21-22.”



Ifeltmytearsscreamingdownmyface

uncontrollably.Ifeellikemyheartisabitatease.I

loveeveryhesaid,butnumber8isreallyhardtodo.

HowdoIforgiveeveryonewho'swrongedmeand

moreespeciallySonto?HowdoIforgiveherafter

shedidsuchanevildeedtome?Itrulywishthat

aftertoday,Icanfindimmensepeacewithinmyself

andthatGodwillmostdefinitelyopendoorsforme.

ChapterThirtyOne

Matthew6:24-“Noonecanservetwomasters.

Eitheryouwillhatetheoneandlovetheother,oryou

willbedevotedtotheoneanddespisetheother.You

cannotservebothGodandmoney.”

Sophie

TodayisChristmasandIhavenotimetogoto

church.Ihaveabusinesstotakecareofandsince

I'mnowinchargeofthiswholeoperation,Icallthe



shots.PatrickandGlendaweremorethanhappyto

givemestartupcapital,soImadesurethatBianca

andRacheldosomethinginsteadofdrinkingallday.

Thosetworunthesoupkitchen,wherewecookand

givetheneedyfoodeveryday.That'sofcoursejust

acoverupforourdrugoperation.I'msoglad

Romeoleftbecausehejustgavemeroomtobea

betterme.PaperandQuatroalsogettodotheirpart

insteadofplayinggolfalldayandfeedingtheirfat

asses.Theygettoensurethatwepackagedthe

correctamountofNyaopeineachofthebagsand

also,Monopi,whichisamixtureofNyaopeand

Cocaine.

EveryonehasarolenowandsincewellIsavedthis

group,Igetthebiggercut.Ihavenohusbandor

mantocontrolmeandtellmeotherwise.I'mloving

thenewmeandRockvilleisstillgoingtoseemore

ofme.Businessisboomingsomuch,especiallyat

thistimeoftheyear,thatIevenhavecopsonmy



payroll.Ihavetopackandstoresomedrugsinthe

housenowsincetherejustisn'tanyspaceleftatthe

restofthehouses.ItriedgettingAnelisatojointhe

groupagain,butapparentlyshewasonthebrinkof

depressionandGodsavedher.Ifeellikethat'sjust

anexcusetostaybroke.

Noonecantouchmenow,notevenThato.Thisis

stillherhouse,butIcalltheshots.I'minthelounge,

countingthemoneywemadethismorningwithone

ofmyboys,whenThatowalkedinunexpectedly.

She'ssupposedtobeatchurch,mos.

Sophie:”Andthenwena(you)?Don'tyouknock?”

Thato:(annoyed)”Excuseme?Thisismyhouse.”

Sophie:(chuckling)”Thatshitisgettingold,boo.

Thisisyourhouseonpaper,Icalltheshotshere.

Besides,nowthatobethilekelefase(lifehasgot



youbytheballs),yourememberedallofasudden

thatyouhaveahouse.WherewereyouwhenItook

careofthebillsofthishouse?Whocleansthe

house?Maintainsit?Skampotsamasepa(Don't

tellmeshit)!”

Thato:(angry)”I'vehadit!Iwillnotallowyoutobully

meinmyownhouse,Sophie.It'stimeforyouto

moveout.I'mnotobligedtostaywithyouhere.”

Thistrampisabouttoannoyme.Itookoutmygun

andpointeditather,andshegottheshockofher

life.TheThatoIknowwouldhavedaredmeto

shoot,butthiswimpI'mseeinginfrontofmeisa

wholenewThato,averyfrightenedandscared

Thato.Perhapsshewasreallyabusedwhileshe

waskidnapped.I'mgladtheyknockedsomesense

intoher.Shewasbecomingarealpest.Thatostill

stoodfrozenthereandranoutwithouteventryingto

stopme.Icarriedoncountingthemoney,Ihavea

livingtoearn.



Thato

IstormedoutofthehouseandkeptrunninguntilI

stoppedinthemiddleofthepark.Whatonearth

hasmylifebecome?NowSophieturnsgunsonme

inmyownhouse?Whenshepointedthatgunatme,

itremindedmeofthatday.Iinstantlyhadaflash

backofthedayIgotkidnapped.Howoddislife?

Justalmostayearago,Iburiedmymother,thena

fewmonthsago,Iburiedmybestfriendandnow,I'm

spendingmyveryfirstBlackChristmas-allalone,

withoutanyonetotalktoorsharethedaywith.I

decidedtoheadstraighttothepolicestation.Of

course,noonewantstoworkonChristmasDayso

thepolicestationisawefullyquietandthequeueis

almostnon-existent.Ifoundoneratherbored

officerandIapproachedher.

Thato:”Dumelang(Hello).”



PoliceOfficer:”Ja?”

Shewasstillpagingthroughhermagazine,chewing

herbubbleguminthemostghastlymannerand

didn'tevenbothertolookatme.Forsomeonewho

tookanoathbeforegettingappointedforthisjob,

shesureisn'tlivinguptoit.

Thato:”Eh,Mama,ketlilegobulacase(Icameto

openacase).”

PoliceOfficer:(sigh)”Ja?”

Itriedwithinallmymightnotgetangry,especially

notafterthebeautifulsermonIhadtoday.

Thato:”Myaunt,she'srefusingtoleavemyhouse.

Justearlieron,shepointedagunatmeinmyown

housewhenItoldhertoleave.”



PoliceOfficer:”Whoisthisauntofyoursandwhere

doyoulive?”

Thato:”HernameisSophie,SophieMaake.My

addressis-”

Ididn'tevengettofinishmysentenceandonlythen

whensheheardhernamedidshehavethesmallest

decencytoraiseherheadandlookatme.

Policeofficer:”Sesi(Sis),onalemengwagaeme

kae(Howoldareyou)?”

Thato:”I'm17,turning18inMarch.”

Shelookedatmeandwentbacktohermagazine.



PoliceOfficer:”Ai,banabakajenolalapisaman

(Youkidsoftodayaresotiring).”

IssheseriouslyinsultingmyintelligencewhileI'm

tryingtoopenacase?

Thato:”Askies(Excuseme)?”

PoliceOfficer:(sigh)”Eh,John.Arejikemo

Rockville(Let'sdrivethroughtoRockville).Thisgirl

oreonyakagotshwarisaSophie(Thisgirlissaying

shewantstoopenacaseagainstSophie).”

Thewayshesaiditmademerealizethattheyknow

herwell-everyoneknowsherwell.Wegotintotheir

carandheadedtomyhouse.Ihonestlyfeellike

they'rejustnottakingmeseriously.They'reeven

makingjokesaboutallthis.Oncewegottomy

house,Sophieevenapproachedthemandgreeted

themallsmiles.



Sophie:”Hello,Bathobamolao(PeopleoftheLaw).

TowhatdoIowethispleasure?”

PoliceOfficer:”Shosho(Suresure),Mamazala

(Ma'am).Ngwanaowamoitse(Doyouknowthis

child)?”

Sophie:”Yes,she'smyniece.”

PoliceOfficer:”Well,shesaidyoupointedagunat

herandyourefusetoleaveherhouse.”

SophieputonthebestclassactI'veeverseen.This

witchisthedevilherself.

Sophie:(teary)”Eng(What)?Thato,doyouhateme

thatmuch?Iwouldhonestlydieforyouandyouget

mearrestedthefirstchanceyouget?Forgiveher



officersforwastingyourprecioustimeand

resourceslikethis.Yousee,hermomdiedthenshe

foundoutshewasadoptedandnowherfiance

dumpedheronherweddingday.”

Iwasinsuchshock,Ijustcouldn'tbelieveit.The

policeofficerseventoldmetheycouldn'tdo

anythingtohelpme.Imeanwhatthefuckis

happening?!Theysaidit'safamilyissueandthat

weneedtosortitoutourselves.Justlikethat,the

policefailedme.Assoonastheydroveaway,

Sophiegavemeabigslapacrosstheface.Theslap

wassohard,Inearlyfelltotheground.Iheldmy

cheekinshockandstaredather.

Thato:”Whatthefuck?!”

Sophie:”Letthatbethelastdayyoueverpullsucha

stupidstunt.Thenexttimeyouwon'tmakeithome.

Imeanit,Thato.Iownyounow.”



ChapterThirtyTwo

Philippians4:6-8-“Donotbeanxiousaboutanything,

butineverysituation,byprayerandpetition,with

thanksgiving,presentyourrequeststoGod.Andthe

peaceofGod,whichtranscendsallunderstanding,

willguardyourheartsandyourmindsinChrist

Jesus.Finally,brothersandsisters,whateveristrue,

whateverisnoble,whateverisright,whateverispure,

whateverislovely,whateverisadmirable—if

anythingisexcellentorpraiseworthy—thinkabout

suchthings.”

Thato

IfeltmycheekburningafterSophieslappedme.

Shedidn'tevenlookremorseful,butinsteadshe

lookedatmewitheyesfullofhatredandevil.What

didIeverdotodeservesuch?Ifindpeoplewholove

meandthenIlosethemallinoneyear?Irantomy

roomwithtearsburningmyeyes,theyfloweddown



likeavolcano.Thepaininthepitofmystomachis

sosevere,Ifeellikevomiting,butnothingcomesout

ofmymouth.

MythroatfeelslikeIhavesomethingchokingme.

NowIunderstandwhyPalesadecidedtoenditall.

Sometimesit'sjusttheonlywayout.Iusedtosay

suicidalpeopleareselfish,untilIexperienceditwith

myowneyes.Mysoulisexhausted,mybodyis

overworked,myemotionsareallovertheplace.I

decidedtousethemostpowerfulweaponIhave-

mytongueandmyknees.Ikneltdownandstarted

praying.

”Modimowakaoarateng(MyLovingGod),keitlisa

gowena,Ntate(Icomebeforeyou,Father).Ke

imetswe,Ntate,Gakesatsebagorelelebellekae

(I'moverwhelmed,Father,Idon'tknowwhichwayto

gonow).Iaskthatyoutapintomysoulandhelpme

heal.IaskthatyoushowmewhatIhavetodo,forI

cannotstayanotherminuteinthistoxicplace.I



knowIstillhaveadestinytofulfill,butmyheartis

empty,Lord.Showmethewayandleadmeintothe

light,helpmenottofearanydarknessthatis

approachingme.IaskthisinJesus'MightyName.

Amen.”

IopenedmyeyesandIfeltsomuchrelief.

Immediatelyafterpraying,Ireceivedamessage

fromWitsremindingmeaboutmyapplicationfee.

Campusisopeningonthe20thofFebruary,sothat's

aboutamonthorsoaway.Ithentookthedecision

toheadtoJo'burg.Idon'tknowwhereI'lllive,butI'll

findsomething.

IwentontoFacebookandwentthroughafewpages

wherepeoplepostroomsandflatsavailable.Since

WitsissituatedinJanSmutsAvenue,Idecidedto

checkforaccommodationaroundRosebank.Ihave

noideahowtogettoJo'burg,butI'mnotcompletely

brainless.ByGod'sgraceIsawRami,aformer

classmateofminepostingthatshe'slookingfora



roommateathertwobedroomflat.

She'ssomeoneIknow,andIwasquitefondofher

althoughweweren'tclosefriends.ItoldherI'm

interestedandbyluckshewasalsomovingtherest

ofherthingstoday.Ionlyhavemylearner'slicense,

butIcandrive.IthankKgtooforhelpingmelearn

howdriveabitbetter.Iofferedtodriveusboth

thereandluckilyherparentsagreedsinceshe's

already18unlikeme.I'mofficiallytakingMama'scar

withmeandIwillseewhattodowithitwhenIget

there.

Ipackedallmyclothesandallmyphotos,alongwith

afewsentimentalitemsofMama.Iputtheminthe

boot,whileSophiewassittingonachairjustinfront

ofthegate.She'ssodeliberate,butI'mnotaboutto

askherforpermissiontoleave.Iopenedthegate

withoutsayinganythingtoher,Iheadedbackinto

thecarandstartedtheignition.Iputthegearin

reversemode,andIdroveoutinsomuchspeed,that



shenearlyfellfromherchair.Uponleaving,Iheard

herswearingatme.

Sophie:”Masepao(Fuckyou),Thato!Osehloleo

boamo(Don'tyoudarecomebackhere)!”

Ididn'tevembothertoclosethegate,Iheadedout

andwenttopickRamiup.Shelivesaboutten

minutesawayfrommyhouse.I'llmostdefinitely

missRockville,butwithSophieturningmyhouse

intoadrugfactoryandabusingme,Ithinkit'shigh

timeIleft.Igottoherhouseandhermomanddad

cametothecartogreetmeastheyputherluggage

intothecar.Luckilyit'sjustthetwoofus,sothere's

plentyofspaceinthecar.Igotouttogreetthem

outofrespectandtheyprayedforus.Ilikehow

closetheyareandRamihasalwaysbeenacalm

childfromwhatI'vegathered.Wegotintothecar

andheadedout.ItseemsasifRamiknowstheway,

sothere'snoneedforanavigatorandshecantalk

shame.SheaskedthatwestopbyMcDonald'sto



grabsomefoodbeforeweheadedouttothe

highway.

Rami:”Hao,Tee,whenIheardaboutPalesaIwasso

broken,hey.Imeanyoutwowereliketwopeasina

pod.I'msogladtheykilledthatassholeshecalled

herfather.Imeanimagineallthetraumashe

endured.”

Yes,it'snevereasytalkingabouther,butIguess

she'sjusttryingtomakeconversation.

Thato:”Yes,itwas,hey.”

Rami:”Howareyoucoping,though?Imeanwith

yourmomgoneandKggoneaswell?”

TobehonestIhaven'thadanyoneaskmehowI'm

doing,really.There'sjustsomethingaboutwhena



personasksyouhowyou'recoping.Youjustbawl

outandleteverythingout.Mamausedtosayit's

nevergoodtobottlethingsup.

Thato:(teary)”Tobehonest,Rami,I'marealmess.I

haven'thealedandIhavenoone,literallynoonein

mylife.WhenIfoundoutIwasadopted,I

understoodwhymyaunt,grandmotherandKagiso

weretreatingmelikedirtallmylife.Palesawas

alwaysmyshouldertocryonandwhenshedied,Kg

wasthelastmanstanding.Youknowwewere

supposedtogetmarriedthedayIgotkidnappedand

nowIhaveideawhereheis.”

RamiheldmyhandandIdidn'tevenrealizethatI

wastearingup.

Rami:”I'msosorry,Tee.Everythinghappensfora

reason,thoughhey.Youdon'tunderstanditnowbut

onedayIknowyouwill.Whathappenedwhenyou

gotkidnappedifImayask?”



ThatissomethingIreallydon'twanttotalkabout

today.

Thato:”That,I'lltellyouoneofthesedaysovera

glassofwine.”

Iforgedasmileasshesmiledback.She'salovely

girl,withacurvybodyandcutedimples.Shelikes

weavesabittoomuch,butotherthanthat,she'sa

darlingandeasytorelateto.Wefinishedeatingand

headedout.I'mamazedthatMama'scarisstillin

suchastrongcondition,withKagisoandSophiein

theyard.I'mquitesurprisedtheynevertriedtopawn

thebatteryorotherpartsofthecar.Wefinally

arrivedinRosebankafteranhourandahalf.Imust

sayJo'burgisbusy,verybusy.Kasi(Township)is

verybusy,butthisisjustajungle.Nowonderwhy

everyonegoestoJoziforworkandopportunities.

Wefinallygottoourflat,andIreallylikeitalot.The

parkingisalotsaferandtheflatsareclean.We're



goingtosplitR5000betweenuspluswaterand

electricitycosts,soitreallyisn'tthatbadatall.We

hadtopaya50%depositaswell,soallinallIhadto

payR5000upfront.Ican'texpectR180000tolast

meawholeyear,asIneedtoplanahead.Come

January,I'llregisterandpaymyfirstyearfees

upfront,toavoidchaos.Imadeamentalnoteto

lookforajobaswell,thatwayIknowI'llbeableto

dependonmyselfifanythinggoeswrong.Ramiand

Ihelpedeachotherwithourbagsandwhileinthe

parkinglot,weweremetwithtwocuteandtallguys

whohadjustgottenoutofanAudiR8.Yoh,Inever

knewVarsityboyscoulddrivesuchnicecars.

Guy1:(smiling)”Hey,ladies.Letmehelpyouwith

that.”

I'mnotverygoodatallowingstrangersintomylife

justlikethat,butRamiseemsveryfriendly.

Rami:(smiling)”Oh,thankyou.You'retookind.”



Theotherguywalkeduptome.

Guy2:”MayI?”

Inoddedandhandedhimmyluggagebag.Wegot

intotheliftandwalkeduptofloor5,sinceourflatis

overthere.It'sliterallytenminutesawayfrom

Campus,soIcouldalwayswalkifIwantto.Wegot

inandtheyfinallyintroducedthemselves.

Guy1:”Hi,I'mThendo.”

Guy2:”I'mRudzani.”

NowIgetit,they'reVenda.Theiraccentsareso

eloquentandproper,theyalmostsoundabitbritish.

They'rebothabitdark,butthey'renotreallymytype.

Idon'teventhinkIhaveatypesinceI'veonlybeen



withKg.

Rami:”I'mRami,thisismyfriendThato,she'sabit

shy.”

Rudzani:”Thato,areyoucoloured?”

Thato:(laughing)”No,I'mblack.”

Rudzani:”Oh,youreyes,they'regrey.Whichisquite

oddinblackpeople.”

Thato:”It'scomplicated.”

Iusedtogetsuchquestionsalotandalotofpeople

wouldeventouchmyhairtoseeifit'sevenreal,but

itneverusedtobothermeuntilnow.Ramicould

seeIwasabituncomfortableanddecidedto



changethesubject.

Rami:”So,guys,Ihearabitofanaccentthere.Isit

manmadeor?”

TheybothlaughedandImyselfcouldn'thelpbut

laughatthatquestion.Manmade?Really?

Thendo:”Actually,we'rebrothers.Westayedin

Londonforafewyearsuntilourparentsdecidedto

comebacktoSouthAfrica.”

Londonne.Theymustbeloaded.Ittookmeawhile

tonoticetheresemblancesincetheydon'tlookvery

muchalike.

Rami:”Oh,soyoutwomustbeloaded.”



Rudzani:(laughing)”No,we'renot.Ourparentsare.”

Rami:”Isee.”

Thendo:”So,whatareyoutwogoingtostudy?”

Rami:”I'menrolledforLaw.”

Thato:”Engineering,Mechanicalinfact.”

Idon'tknowwhyRamiwentforLawwhenshewas

alwayssuchagreatperformer.Shehadgreat

marksbutIguessit'sherpassion.

Thendo:”Eh,thismustbeGod'swill,man.I'm

studyingLaw,it'smyThirdyear,though.”

Rudzani:”I'mdoingmythirdyearofEngineering,but



mining.”

Iseealreadythere'sasparkbetweenThendoand

Rami.Rudzaniseemsinterestedinme,butIreally

don'tthinkI'mupforanyrelationshiporflingwith

anyoneforthatmatter.I'mgladwemetafewnew

people,though.

ChapterThirtyThree

1Peter5:8-9-”Besober-minded;bewatchful.Your

adversarythedevilprowlsaroundlikearoaringlion,

seekingsomeonetodevour.Resisthim,firminyour

faith,knowingthatthesamekindsofsufferingare

beingexperiencedbyyourbrotherhoodthroughout

theworld.”

Thato

I'mhonestlysogladthatImetRamiagain.Ifeellike

thinfsareslowlyfallingbackintoplace.Idon'tknow



whatthefutureholds,butIdoknowthatIam

destinedforgreatness.ThendoandRendaniwere

soexcitedtomeetus,althoughIthinkRendaniisa

bitmuch.

Heseemstobesogluedtomeandalwaysmakes

anattemptforthefourofustobesplitinsteadof

spendingtimetogetherasagroup.We'veonly

knowneachotherforafewhoursandalreadyIsee

somethingoffishabouthim.Thendoisthebubbly

one,nowonderheandRamigetalongsowell.

Rendaniiscalmlikeme,buthe'stoocalm.Hejust

seemslikehe'shidingalotmorethanmeetstheeye.

Theywantedthefourofustochilltogethertoday

andmakeitsomesortofhousewarming,butluckily

Ramisawthatitwasn'tpartofmyplan.Thetwoof

themleftandwewerefinallyleftalone.

Rami:”Tee,sorryformakingyouuncomfortable.

HadIknownIwouldhavechasedthosetwoidiots



away.”

Thato:”It'sokay,don'tworryaboutit.”

Rami:”Letmeorderussomepizzaandsnacksand

somegoodwinefromUbereats.”

Idon'tmindeatingoutandall,butnowisthetimeto

savemoneywheneverIcan.Ididn'tevenrealizemy

facialexpressionchangedassoonasshe

mentionedthat.Wehavetoshare,Ican'tletherpay

foreverything.

Rami:”Don'tworryaboutit,it'smytreat,okay?”

Ilookeddownembarrassed.HowdoIevenbeginto

tellherthatIhavefinancialproblems?Thelastthing

Iwanttodoismakeanothergirlfeedmeoutofher

ownpocket.Sheorderedandinsistedonpayingfor



everything.Ican'thelpbutfeelbad,especiallywhen

shegavethedelivererabigfattip.

Rami:”Tee,cheerup,willyou?You'veneverlet

anyonegettoyouforaslongasI'veknownyou.

Whatisreallygoingon?”

Thato:(sigh)”I'vebeenthroughquitealotthesepast

fewmonths,Rami.Idon'tevenknowwheretobegin,

really.”

ShelookedatmeattentivelyasItookadeepbreath

andtoldhereverythingthathappened,fromKg

proposingtome,tothekidnappingandmelosing

mybabyatthehandsofmymother.Iwasintears

aswellasshe.WebrokedowntogetherandIfeltat

easeafterItoldhereverything.I'mactuallygladthat

Igottosharemypainwithsomeonewho'sactually

willingtolisten.



Rami:(teary)”Oh,Tee.I'msosorryyouhadtogo

throughthis,really.Suchtraumaevenwhenyou

sawyourownbestfriendshootherself.Yoh,Itruly

hopeyoufindKg.Apparentlytheyleftwithouttelling

anyone,andRomeoeventookthebusinesscapital

andeverythinginit.Noneofusactuallyknewfor

surethathewasthedrugkingpinofRockvilleuntil

hedisappeared.Thingsaresobadnowthatyour

auntisthenewleaderoftheirgang.Apparently

she'smakingherowndrugsnow.Ievenheardthat

MmaMorutimightbedealingwiththedrugstoo.

Sheoftenvisitsyourauntalotandyourgrannyis

datingthepastor.”

Iwassoshockedaboutallthedirtshewasdishing

outandIcouldn'thelpbutburstinlaughter.I

laughedsohardthatsheevenlaughedtoo.People

havebiggerproblemsoutthere,really.Asformy

grandmother,Ihavebeensuspectingitforawhile,

really.I'vealwayssaidthatthehousesinthat

neighbourhoodhidealotofsecrets.



Thato:”Mygoodness,Rami!Oditseyakaeditaba

tsekana(Wheredoyougetallthisnews)?”

Rami:”Ah,I'mconnected,hey.”

Welaughedtogether.Ireallyenjoyhercompanyand

sheremindsmealotofPalesa.Iusedtogetthe

latestgossipandsextipsfromher.

Rami:”Eish,chomi(friend),forgiveme,butIhaveto

ask.How'sKginbed?Ishereallygoodbecause

Anastaciausedtotalkrubbishabouthisdickgame.”

Thato:(laughing)”Ramiman.Honestly,Kgisgood

inbed,really,reallygood.Anawasjustangry

becauseherefusedtosleepwithher.”

Rami:(laughing)”Iknewit!Keitsitse(Iknewit)!Tjo

(Wow!)Anastaciaoratamakaman(isaliar).She's



justasfakeasherboobsandass!”

Iburstoutinlaughteraswecarriedoneatingand

drinking.MyveryfirstChristmasdaywithoutPalesa,

MamaandKgendedupbeingareallygoodone.I

can'twaittoseewhatthenewyearhasinstorefor

me.

Afewdayslater

It'sthe31stofDecembertodayandmanamIglad

thattheyearhasfinallycometoanend.Mamaand

Iwouldalwaysprayatmidnightandenjoythebeauty

ofthefireworksoneverynewyear'seve.We'd

alwaysmakeonewisheachofwhatwewantedto

achievethefollowingyear.Nowthatshe'sgoneI

reallyhavenotraditionanymore.

RamiandIhavebeenhavingaprettygoodtime,she

evenboughtusatv.Ihonestlydon'tknowhowshe



getsmoney,butmygutistellingmeshe'snot

gettingitfromherparents.Herparentsareokay,

justnotrich.RendaniandThendokeptcomingover

almosteverydayuntilRamitoldthemweneedafew

daystosettlein.InallhonestyIlikethemandall,

buttheirpersistence,especiallyRendani'sisjust

offishforme.Ijustcan'tpinpointityetbuthe

seemsdodgy.AsRamiwaspackingherbagtogo

homeforafewdays,shegotpuzzledandlookedat

me.

Rami:”Andthen?”

Thato:”Andthenwhat?”

Rami:”Whyosapake(aren'tyoupacking)?”

Thato:(sigh)”Idon'twanttogobackhome,Rami.”



Rami:”You'renot.You'respendingNewYear'swith

myfamilyandI.”

Iknowshe'strying,butIhateimposingonpeople

andbeingacharitycase.Sheshouldn'tfeelobliged

toincludemeinherfamily'sthing.

Thato:”Rami,youdon'thavetofeelsorryforme,you

know.”

Rami:”Nonsense,You'recomingwithmeandI'mnot

takingnoforananswer.Besides,I'dneverleaveyou

herealoneandletRendanifeastoffyou.”

Thato:”Orabjang(whatdoyoumean)?”

Rami:”Comeon,don'ttellmeyoudon'tseehowthe

guydroolsoveryoueverchancehegets.He'stoo

dodgyunlikehisbrother.Idon'ttrusthimandnow



thatI'vefoundasisterinyou,I'llneverlethimhave

you.”

Ramiissosweet,muchlikePalesa.

Thato:(chuckling)”Rami...”

Rami:”Gopack,we'releavinginanhour.”

Thato:”IwashopingI'dstayandlookforajob,you

know.”

Rami:”Iknowpeople,I'llgetyousortedinnotime.

Don'tyouseeI'mneverbroke?”

Ilookedatherpuzzled.

Thato:”Whatdoyoumean?Imeanyoujustgothere,



mos(right)?”

Rami:”IhaveanauntwholivesinFourways,soI'd

comehereeveryotherweekend.Sheownsaclub

andletsgirlslikeyouandIworktheretomakeextra

cash,sothat'swhatIdo,butmyparentsdon'tknow

aboutit.”

Idon'tlikethesoundofthis,honestly.

Thato:(worried)”Whatkindofwork?”

Rami:”Entertainmentfela(only).I'lltellyouaboutit

someothertime.”

Thewayshequicklydismissedthequestion,shows

thatitmustbesomethingImightnotlike.Whatif

Ramiisintoblessersorsomething?



Wefinallygotintomycarwithourbagsandaswe

wereabouttoleave,RendaniandThendomadetheir

grandappearanceasusual.Yoh,thesetwobehave

likeA-classstalkers.

Rendani:”Ladies,youweren'tgoingtoleavewithout

sayinggoodbye,wereyou?”

Rami:”Ah,mansorry.ButImeanyouhaveour

numberssoyouwouldhavebeenabletocall,right?”

Thendo:”Noworries.Enjoyyourtrip.Rami,youowe

meapartywhenyougetback.”

Thesetwolikeflirting.Itriedtogetthefeelofwhat

RamitoldmeearlieronaboutRendanidroolingover

meandloandbehold,Isawit.Hewasstaringatmy

breastsandpracticallydroolingoverme.Ilookedat

himinshockandhequicklychangedhisfacial

expressionwhenhesawthatInoticed.



Rendani:”Ah,Thato,haveanicetrip,babe.I'llcall

you,okay?”

Hedoesn'tevenhavemynumberandhejustmade

mefeelveryuneasy.Ijustgotintothecarwithout

sayinganythingtohimandRamistaredatme.

Rami:”See?Itoldyouhe'sdodgy.Wedon'thaveto

hangaroundthemifyoudon'twantto.Thendoisa

flirt,butatleasthedoesn'thidehispersona.

Rendanienaokare(seemslikea)pervert.”

Ijusthavetowaitandsee.MygutistellingmeI

havetobecarefularoundthisguy.

ChapterThirtyFour

Jeremiah29:11-”ForIknowtheplansIhavefor

you,”declarestheLORD,“planstoprosperyouand



nottoharmyou,planstogiveyouhopeanda

future.”

Thato

WefinallymadeittoRockville.Imustsay,Ihonestly

don'tmissthisplace.IevensawthatKg'soldhouse

alreadyhasnewresidentsinit.Wesawabigtent

fromhisstreetbeingpulledup.ApparentlySophie

andhernewgangareorganizingastreetbashfor

everyoneinRockvilleandtherewillbefreebooze

flowing.Ican'tsayI'msurprisedandIdon'teven

feellikegoinghometoseethemoranything.We

foundRami'sparentsandherolderbrother,Kgabo,

alreadybraaingandpreparingfortonight.Her

parentsweresohappytoseemethathermomhad

evenpreparedthespareroomforme.Shemadeit

sohomelyanddecorateditspeciallyforme.She

evenboughtscentedcandlesandbathoilstomake

mefeelwelcome.Imeanwhodoesthat?



Thato:”Rami,whydidyourmomgothroughallthat

trouble?Shereallydidn'thaveto.”

Rami:”Momislikethat,well,onlytothoseshelikes.

She'sneverlikedanyofmyfriends,soconsider

yourselfreallylucky.”

Idon'texactlyknowwhatshemeansbyhermom

notlikinganyofherfriends.Ramimusthavebeen

keepingbadcompany,butanyway.Herbrother

Kgaboisalsoveryniceandpolite.Hedoesn'tsay

mucheither.Apparentlyhe'sapharmacistandlives

somewhereinMooikloof.He's30andstillnot

marriedandhasnokids.Ramisaysheisterrifiedof

commitment.Weallhaveastorytotell,Iguess.

IsettledinjustfineandnotoncedidIfeeloutof

place.Rami'sparentsdidn'tmindusdrinking,but

reallyIcan'tdrinkinfrontofpeoplewhohave

welcomedmeintotheirhomewithopenarms.I

decidedagainstitandhadjuiceinstead.Ramiwas



havingthetimeofherlifedrinkinghermom'swine.

WehadsomefoodandIofferedtodothedishes

alongwithRami.ItreallyfeltlikeIhadasisterina

friendagain.ItpainsmenottobewithPalesa

anymore,butIknowshe'sinabetterplace.Ialso

wonderattimeswhereSoksranoffto,butIhope

he'sokaywhereverheis.

MidnightstruckandIwassosurprisedtohear

Rami'smomcallusallintothelounge.They

switchedoffthetvandshesaidaverypowerfulyet

humerousprayerforallofus,myselfincluded.

Rami'sMom:”Modimowarona(DearGod),re

lebogelatsohleorefileng(Wethankyouforall

you'vegivenus),butmostimportantlywethankyou

forlife.We'velostsomanypeoplelastyearandwe

askthatyoublessuswithyourmercyandgracethis

year.Blessourchildrenwithgreathealth,goodlives

andprosperityinallways.BlessKgabowitha

forgivingheartandallowhimtoopenupandfindthe



loveofhislifesothathecanbearusafew

grandkids.BlessRamiwithself-controlsothatshe

canfinishschoolandmakeusallproud.Blessour

newdaughter,Thato,withthegreatnesssheis

destinedtohave.Sheishighlyfavouredoh,Lord.

Shejustdoesn'tknowityet.Helpherpassthis

roughpatchinherlifeandhelpherreachhergoals

anddreams.Allshallberevealedtoheringood

timeandpleaseassureherthatoncethestormhas

passed,shewillreachherdestinyandclaimallthe

richesshe'smeanttohave.Blessmyloving

husbandandIwithnothingbuthappiness,andmay

hefinallywinthelotto,please.Ineedtoretirenow.

InJesusNamewePray,Amen.”

Icouldn'thelpbutcryabitafterwards.I'mhumbled

tohavemetsuchakindfamily.Weallhuggedand

evenKgabohuggedmeaswewishedeachothera

happynewyear.Wesatandwatchedthefireworks

foralittlewhile.Ilookedupattheskyandsaida

silentprayerforMama.Iknowshe'swatchingover

mefromheaven.Rami'sMomanddadwenttobed



asKgabostunnedmewhileIwassittingoutside

withRami.Hecametowardsuswithabottleof

wineandaclean,emptywineglass,andhandeditto

me.

Kgabo:”Here.I'msureyoumustbedyingtohavea

drink.”

Ilookeddownembarrassed.Whatifthisisatestor

something?

Rami:”Ai,Tee.Relaxanddrink.Kgabonevertalks

toanyofmyfriends,likeever.Hemusteitherlike

youorhehasamessagetogivetoyou.”

Ilookedatherpuzzled.

Thato:(frowning)”Message?”



Rami:”Hehasagift.He'sabitofaprophet.Gao

makaleasenamotho(Aren'tyousurprisedwhyhe

doesn'thaveagirlfriend)?Bamotshabelabobohle

(Theyallrunawayfromhim).”

Kgabo:(unimpressed)”Mxm,Rami,waphapha

bjanong(you'resoforward).”

Rami:”Sorryabuti(brother).Letmegiveyousome

spacekorota(andgopee).”

Ramiwalkedwayandheadedintothehouse.Iwas

stillcontemplatingwhetherornotIshoulddrinkthe

wineornot.

Kgabo:”Iknowyou'redyingforaglass,soI'llleaveit

hereincaseyouchangeyourmind.”

Thato:”Whyisthereonlyoneglass?Where's



yours?”

Kgabo:”Idon'tdrink.”

Thatexplainshistimidness.

Kgabo:”Haveyoubeendoingwhatyourmothersaid

toyouthedayyouwerekidnapped?”

Igavehimanastonishedlook.CouldRamihavetold

himaboutmybusiness?

Kgabo:”Don'tworry,Ramididn'ttellmeanything.”

Iwidenedmyeyesinshock.Isheamindreadertoo?

Kgabo:”Andno,I'mnotamindreader.”



Thisisalltoofreakyforme.Iopenedthewine

hastilyandpouredmyselfaglassanddrankabitof

it.

Kgabo:(smiling)”Seriously,though.I'mnomind

reader.Noneedtobeafraid.So,areyougoingto

answerme?”

Thato:”Uhm,Ihavebeenpraying,well,atleastI've

beentrying.”

Kgabo:(shakinghead)”Youneedtokeeppraying.

That'stheonlywayyou'llbestrongenoughtoface

what'stocome.”

Ifeltmyheartpalpitatingandfearkickingin.

Kgabo:”Donotbeafraid,please.Icanfeelwhatever



youfeel.So,ifyourheartisbeatingabnormally,it

affectsmetoo.Soplease,trytorelaxotherwiseI

won'tsleep.”

Itriedmybesttorelaxbutthefearwasn'tgoing

anywhere.

Thato:”WhatdoyoumeanIhavetobestrong

enoughofwhat'stocome?”

Kgabo:”You'llseeforyourself,butwhatIcantellyou

isthatKgaugeloisnotdead.He'salive,butfrail-

bothinmindandinspirit.”

Yoh,thisguyisconfusingmeallinanewyearontop

ofitall.

Thato:”You'renotmakingsense,Kgabo.”



Kgabo:”Timewilltell.Ifyouprayandaskfor

guidance,itshallallberevealedtoyou.Justnever

stoppraying.Youareveryclosetoyourdestiny,and

findingthetruthaboutwhoyoureallyare,butthe

longeryoudelayyourfaithandprayer,thelongerit

willtakeforyoutoreachthatdestiny.”

Yoh,allthisisgivingmeaheadachenow.

Thato:”Eish.”

Kgabo:”NowIhaveaheadachetoo.”

NowIfeelbadeventhoughIhavenoideahowthese

spiritualthingswork.

Kgabo:”Danger,temptationandtroubleislurking,

butbelieveme,mysisteriswildbutshehasagood

heartandaverysoftspotforyou.She'lllookoutfor



you,justtrusther.Youwillbeokay,aslongasyou

pray,mydear.”

Ifeltmyselfoverwhelmedwiththoughtsthatdon't

evenmakesense.

Thato:”Okay.”

Kgabo:”Godisalreadyfightingforyouandsois

yourmother,Petunia.Sonto'stimeisnearandsois

Sophie's.You'llfindoutalotofthingsthatdon't

evenmakesense,butbelieveme,you'llberewarded

foryourkindheart.”

Andjustlikethathegreetedmegoodnight.Soon

afterwardsRamicameback.Ihadevenforgotten

aboutherforawhile.

Rami:”Andthen,chomi(friend)?Hedidn'tscareyou



off,didhe?”

Thato:”No,notreally.It'sjustthathe'stoldmealot

ofstuff.”

Rami:”Whateveritismakesureyoufollowitorelse

otloitshola(you'llregretit).Hisprophiesare

confusing,buttheyneverlie.Whateverhetoldyou

todo,doit.”

I'mgratefulshe'snotevennosyaboutthis.Ijust

hopeIcanbeabletoprocesseverythinghetoldme.

ChapterThirtyFive

Psalm46:1-3-”Godisourrefugeandstrength,an

ever-presenthelpintrouble.Thereforewewillnot

fear,thoughtheearthgivewayandthemountains

fallintotheheartofthesea,thoughitswatersroar

andfoamandthemountainsquakewiththeir

surging.”



Afewweekslater

Thato

Lifehasbeensuchabreezeforthepastfewweeks.

IenjoyedmyselfwithRamiandherfamilyand

honestlyhermomisthebest.I'vebeenprayingever

sinceKgabospoketomethatevening,well,I've

beentryingto,really.

I'mmostlyexcitedabouttoday.It'sourfirstdayon

Campusandit'salsoOrientationweek.Ican'twait

tomeetnewpeopleandexperiencethewhole

varsityvibe.Ineverunderstandpeoplewhojust

don'twanttoexperiencethis,butpeoplearen'tthe

same.Ilovethewholevibeofthiscampusalthough

Jo'burgisjustbusy,waytoobusy.

Wehaven'tseenRendaniandThendoeversincewe



leftforRockville.Webothassumedtheywerein

Vendaforholidaysorsomething,whichwasfinefor

me.ThendoandRamihavebeenhittingitofflike

crazy,whileIdon'tevenhaveRendani'snumbers.

It'sagoodthing,though.Hejustmakesmeseem

uncomfortable,Imeanwhostaresatawoman's

breastswhiletalkingthough?

Wehadalotoffungettingtoexperiencethe

campuslife,beingshownaroundtolecturehallsand

ofcoursebeingtoldaboutthefamoushistoryof

WitsUniversity.Weweregivenafewbooksabout

ourcoursechoicesincasewewantedtochange

andweweregivenafewactivitiestomeetafewof

ourstudymates.

RamiandIgrabbedsomelunchatthecafeteria,as

wetookabreakbeforethenextorientationsession

wasabouttostart.WhatIlikeaboutvarsityisthat

youdon'tattendclassesalldaylikeinhighschool.

Youhavecertainclassesoncertaindaysandcertain



timestoo.So,youcanplannicelywhatyoudoin

yourfreetimebetweenthoselectures.AsRamiand

Iwereeating,Rendaniapproachedus.Ai,thisguy.

Rendani:(smiling)Ladies,longtimenosee.I'm

startingtogettheideayou'redodgingme.”

IkeptquietbecauseI'mjustspeechless,honestly.

Ramirolledhereyes.

Rami:”Hi,Rendani.Yes,weareactuallyavoiding

you.”

Wow,sostraighttothepoint.Ramimara(though).

Rendani:(offended)”Excuseme?DidIdo

somethingwrong?”



Iwasabouttoanswer,butRamibeatmetoit

Rami:”Actually,yes.SeeRendani,womendon'tlike

perverts.Yes,Iseethewayyoulookatmyfriend.

Webothseeyouandwedon'tlikeit.So,wedon't

likehangingoutwithsuchguys.”

Wow,Rendaniseemedprettyoffendedbythat.

Rendani:”Isthatwhatyoureallythinkofme?That

I'mapervertwhopreysoninnocentgirls?”

Rami:(rollingeyes)”Rendani,webothcameherefor

aneducation.Sopleaseexcuseus,we'retryingto

haveourlunch.”

IfeltabitbadforRendaniashewalkedawayfrom

usslowlywithhisheaddown.Wow,remindmeto

nevergetonRami'sbadside.Igaveherapuzzled



look.

Rami:”What?”

Thato:”Thatwasabitharsh,wasn'tit?”

Rami:”Thesooneryoulearntobetougheronpeople,

thesooneryou'lllearnthat'showthey'llstopthinking

you'renaiveandcluess.Bathobalapisa(peopleare

tiring).”

Iguessshe'srightinaway.Weheadedbacktothe

halltodosomeorientationactivities,muchtomy

dismayRendaniandThendowerepartoftheteam

leaderswegotforourneworientationsession.Yoh,

thisisawkward.I'mnotinRami'sgroupbecause

she'sgroupedwithpeoplewhodoLaw.Sosince

we'regroupedaccordingtoourstudychoices,we're

apart.



IcouldseeRendanigivingmeglanceseverynow

andthen.Hewasassignedtoourgroup,sothathe

couldbeourleader.Justmyluck.Hewasvery

straightforwardanddidn'tmakejokesasusual,I

guessitwasbecauseofwhatRamisaidtohim.I

lookeddownasIfeltquiteawkwardandshaky,until

thegirlnexttomestartedspeakingtome.

Girl:”Hetotallyhasthehotsforyou.”

Ilookedupandsawher.She'sverycute,dark

skinned,andherskinisjusttooflawless.Thereis

noscar,pimpleorblemishinsight.Shehasa

beautifulAfrohairstylewithabeadedfringeand

wearsthecutestglassesI'veeverseen.

Thato:”Huh?”

Girl:”Rendani.Hetotallyhasthehotsforyou,I

meanhaven'tyouseenthewayhe'sbeenstaringat



you?”

Thato:”Oh,no.Howdoyouknowhisname?”

Girl:”Oh,Iheardhisnamewhentheyintroduced

themtous.I'mKhanyibytheway.”

SheextendedherhandasIgaveherahandshake.

Thato:”I'mThato.”

Khanyi:”So,whichEngineeringcourseareyou

enrolledin?”

Thato:”Mechanical.”

Herfacelitupimmediately.



Khanyi:”Metoo.Oh,thankgoodness!Iwas

beginningtothinkI'dneverfindafriend.Allthe

otherpeoplewhodoMechanicalareallguys.”

She'scallingmeafriendalready.She'stoocuteand

adorable.Shesurelycan'tdoanyharm.Whilewe

didouractivities,wespokebrieflyaboutour

backgrounds.Soshe'sapparentlyfromMamelodi

andlivesinRes.Shehasfivebrothersandisthe

lastbornandlikemanyblackhouseholds,she'sthe

goldenchild.

Basically,everyoneofthemincludingherparents

arehopingthatshe'llbethefirstgraduateinthe

family.Allherbrotherswork,buttheynevermadeit

toVarsity.Somehave,butneverfinished.Shegrew

upbeingveryshieldedandprotected,soshe'sstilla

virginandhasneverhadaboyfriendbefore.That'sa

recipefordisasterifyouaskme.She'sgoingtoturn

intoawildchild,believeme.Asweweretalking,



Rendaniwalkeduptous.

Rendani:”Sorrytobreakupyourlittleparty,girls,but

you'rebehindontheactivities.”

HegavemeaglanceandIstaredbackathim.I

thinkhewantedtobedeliberate.

Khanyi:(blushing)”Sorry,Rendani.”

Wecontinuedwithouractivitieswithoutsayinga

wordtohim.Khanyiisveryfun,andtalkative.

SomethingtellsmesheandRamiwillbeaperfectfit.

AfteroursessionwewalkedoutandIheardRendani

callouttome.Ilookedbackandherantowardsme.

Hewasn'tevenoutofbreath,that'showsportyheis.

HeremindsmeofKgabit.

Rendani:”Thato,canItalktoyouforamoment?”



Thato:”Sure.Khanyi,I'llberightback.”

MeanwhileKhanyiwasblushinglikecrazy.Ai.

Thato:”Yes?”

Rendani:(sigh)”Look,I'msosorryaboutbeingajerk.

Ididn'tmeantomakeyouuncomfortableinanyway.

I'mnopervert,Thato.Iwasraisedverywell,so

pleaseforgiveme.”

Ilookedathimandhelookedfullofremorse.

Shame,maybeImisjudgedhim.Heseemsgenuine,

Ithink.

Thato:”It'sokay,it'sjustthatwitheverything

happeningtodayyoujustcan'ttrustastranger,

right?”



Rendani:”True,justgivemeachancetoprovethat

youcantrustme.I'dliketobeyourfriend,that'sall.”

IsmiledandInodded.

Thato:”Okay.”

Rendani:(relieved)”MayIcomeoverwithmybrother

lateron?Justforahousewarmingparty?Don't

worry,it'sapartyforfour.”

ThenIthoughtaboutKhanyi.

Thato:”Well,myfriendKhanyimightwanttocome

over.”

Rendani:”Sure,shecancomeaswell.Don'tworry,



we'llbringallthefoodanddrinks.”

Inoddedashesaidgoodbye.Ramicameoutofthe

hallandwalkedtoKhanyiandI.Khanyiwasstill

blushingandstaringatRendaniwalkaway

Rami:”Andthen?”

Thato:”Oh,heaskediftheycouldhosta

housewarmingforusatourflat.They'llbringthe

drinksandfood.”

Rami:(raisedeyebrow)”Ai,Rendaniistryingtoo

much,butI'llgivehimthebenefitofthedoubt.As

longasyoustaybymysidetonight.”

Inodded.



Thato:”Oh,thisisKhanyibytheway.”

Rami:”Hi,Khanyi.”

KhanyigreetedbackandRamiseemedcoolwithher

presence.IinvitedKhanyioverforthe

housewarmingandshedidn'tevenwanttogoback

toherplaceandchange.Shewentstraighttoour

flatwithus.Wegotintomycaranddrovebackto

ourflat.Uponarrivalwecleanedupandsince

Khanyididn'tbringanyclothes,Igaveheratopto

wearjustinthemeantimesincewe'reprettymuch

thesamesize.There'snowayshecanfitinto

Rami'sclothes,shehasanassthatcouldfitbothof

usinit.Wetookoutafewsnacks,Imeanwedon't

wanttoseemlikewe'vebeenexpectingtheirfood

anddrinks.Theyfinallyarrivedwithtonsoffoodand

tonsofdrinks.Thendobroughthislaptopand

speaker,sothatwecouldlistentosomemusic.The

wholetimeKhanyiwasblushingwhilelookingat

Rendani.



Rami:”Aowa(No),girl.It'srudetostare.Don'tmake

itsoobviousthatyou'reavirgin.”

Khanyi:”HowdoyouknowI'mavirgin?”

Rami:”Icantell,I'manexpertatthesethings.”

Ilaughedabit.

Khanyi:”Thato,areyouone?”

Iwasabouttoanswer,butRamibeatmetoityet

again.

Rami:”Thisoneisnotone,shelosthervirginitya

fewmonthsago.Soconsiderthebothofyouvirgins

sinceyouhavealottolearn.”



Icouldn'thelpbutburstoutinlaughterasKhanyi

lookedlikeshewastakingsomeserioustips.Ai,

Khanyiseemslikeshe'sonarealmissiontoloseher

virginity.Rendanibroughtmeaglassofwinewhich

hefilled.Hedidn'tevenaskmeifthat'swhatI

wantedtodrink.

Rendani:”Aglassofwineforthebeautifullady.”

Iwasabouttotakeit,butRamiaccidentallyfellon

meandtheglassspilledonmyyellowtop.

Rami:”Oh,man.I'msoclumsy.Forgivemefriend.”

Rendaniwasabitunimpressedandclenchedhisjaw.

Idon'tgetit,it'sjustaglassofwineandbesides,

there'splentywhereitcamefrom.



Rami:”Itwasjustamistake,rightRendani?”

Rendanichangedhisfacialexpressionallofa

suddenanditbecamealotsofter.Hedidn'tseem

upsetanymore.

Rendani:”Ofcourse.I'llgetaclothforyou.”

Whilehewenttothekitchencounter,Ramibecame

seriousasshepulledKhanyiandItoherbedroom.

Rami:”Lessonnumberone:nevertakeanunsealed

drinkfromastranger.Youseriouslyneedtobe

morevigilantThato,thatgoesforyoutoo,virgin

mary.”

Wow,doesRamireallythinkRendaniiscapableof

druggingme?Whydoesitseemlikesheknows

whatshe'stalkingabout?Likeshehassomesortof



experiencewiththesekindofthings?

ChapterThirtySix

2Corinthians12:9-“Buthesaidtome,‘Mygraceis

sufficientforyou,formypowerismadeperfectin

weakness.’ThereforeIwillboastallthemoregladly

ofmyweaknesses,sothatthepowerofChristmay

restonme.”

Afewdayslater

Thato

Thatnightwasagreatnight.ItookRami'sadvice

andwentforcidersinstead.Khanyihadherfirst

tasteofalcoholthatnightandyhrfollowingdayshe

wasarealmess,aftervomitingeverydropofalcohol

shehadthatnight.Ramimadeherherfamous

hangovercureandIwasshockedtoseeherupand

runningby9am,justintimefororientation.



RendaniandThendohavebeenspendingquitealot

oftimewithus,evensomeofthefirstyearsare

alreadyjealous.Ai,Idon'tseetheirreasonsbecause

honestly,Rendaniisn'tmytype.ThendoandRami

flirteverychancetheyget,soI'mnotbothered.We

haveofficiallystartedwithourlecturesandtobe

honestI'mstartingtostressout.I'mworriedabout

money,andIwon'thavemuchbytheendoftheyear.

Ihavestartedlookingatpossiblejobslikewaitering,

butthemoneyisn'tmuch.Ican'thelpbutfeelabit

doentoday,evenonaSaturday.

Rami:”Babes,whyareyousosour?”

Thato:(sigh)”I'vebeenlookingatpossiblejobs,

Rami.Noneofthemwillbeabletohelpmepayoff

mystudiesnextyear.I'monthebursarywaitinglist,

apparentlytheygiveoutalimitednumbereachyear.

IfIdon'tgetajobsoon,Imightnotcomebacknext

year.”



Rami:”Babe,I'llhelpyoulook,don'tworryaboutitso

much.Besides,I'mheretohelp.Imakeenoughto

surviveandhavefun.”

RamialwaysdisappearsonSaturdayevenings.She

saysshegoestowork.It'stimeIaskherewhatshe

actuallydoesthatrequirehertoworksomuchat

night.Imeanshe'sliterallyneverbroke.

Thato:”Whataboutyourkindofjob?Imeanyoudid

sayyoumakealotofmoney.”

Rami:”Eish,Tee.Youwouldn'tbeinterestedinmy

kindofjob,man.It'sjustnotforgirlslikeyou.”

Idon'tknowifIshouldfeeloffendedorifIshould

feellikeRamidoesn'twanttohelpme.Ican'thelp

butfeeldefeatedandoddaboutherreaction.Ifelt

thetearsbuildingupagain.



Rami:(worried)”Tee,bathong(gosh).Skalla(Don't

cry).Eish,okay.WhatImeantisyouwouldn'tbe

interestedinmykindofworkbecauseI'msortofan

escort.”

Igaveheranastonishedlook.

Thato:(shocked)”Heh(huh)?!Youmeanlikea

prostitute?”

Rami:(chuckling)”No,man.Idon'tsleepwiththem,

Ijustentertainthem.Ionlyperformsmallfavours

fela(only).”

Yoh,thisistoomuchforme.

Thato:”Smallfavourssuchas?”



Rami:”Ag,youknow,Rubbingtheirdickseverynow

andthen.Ablowjobhereandthere.Sometimes

theyjustwanttoseeyounakedwhileothersjust

wanttoeatyouout.Othersjustwanttotalk,or

spoonorcuddle.Wehaveastrictnosexrule,

unlessyouwanttorankalotofmoney.Butthat

wouldbetoomuchforme,I'dprobablykillmyselfifI

allowedanyofthesefatfuckstoshovetheirdicks

insideofme.”

Idon'tevenknowwhattosay.

Thato:”Howoftendoyoudosuchajob?”

Rami:”Afewtimesamonth,dependingonthegig.

Sometimeswe'rehiredtobethesemen'sdates,and

youjusthavetositthereandpretendtoenjoytheir

conversation.”



Janeh,lifeisamovie.

Thato:”So,howmuchdoyoumakeononejob?”

Rami:”Dependsontheclient,butnormallywemake

aboutR5000toevenR20000perjob.Ifyoumake

morethanR10000thenyoumostprobablyhaveto

sleepwiththeguyanddowhateverhewants.But

wealwayshavepanicbuttonsonstandbyandthey

arenotallowedtosleepwithusoutsideoftheclub.”

I'mhonestlytooshockedforwords.Soisthiswhat

peoplegetuptoinJo'burg?R5000afewtimes

couldreallyboostmeagreatdeal.Imightaswell

seeformyselfandifIdon'tlikeitthenI'llhaveto

settleforsomethingelse.

Thato:“I'dliketotryit.”



Ramididn'tseemverypleasedaboutit.

Rami:”Tee,Idon'tthinkit'sagoodidea,really.”

Thato:”Please,Rami.I'mdesperate.Atleastletme

tryonegig.”

Ramiwasreluctant,butsheagreed.

Rami:”Okay,butyou'llhavetofollowmylead,please.

Andstaybymysideandlistenattentively.”

Inoddedandlistenedcarefully.

Rami:”Ihaveagigtonightat8pm,attheclub.We're

hostingtheNaidoo's.Thesemenareloadedandare

biginthebusinessindustry.Youhavetodressthe

partandbehavethepartaswell.Toeaseyourmind



andnerves,haveadrinkortwobeforewegetthere.

Now,we'retalkingaboutIndianMogulshere.

PraveshandRajesharebrothers,twinstobeexact.

Theirfatherisaseriousblesser,buthe'sthebiggest

pervertofthemall.Youjusthavetobecalmand

entertainthem.Iftheytouchyou,yougentlymove

theirhandsandtouchtheirchestandbrushtheir

thighseverynowandthen.Thedad,Adesh,likes

newgirlssohe'llmostprobablypickyoutonight.He

likesthemyoungandinnocentandlikesthethrillof

therush,moreespeciallywhenyoudon'twantto

sleepwithhim.Don'tworry,Bouncersarealways

outsideandmyauntVivianwouldruinhisreputation

forawholelifetime.”

Thisallsoundslikeamessedupmovie,butI'mthe

lastpersontojudgerightnow.I'minneedofextra

money.Ramigotmeintooneofherexpensive

dresses,luckilyit'sastretchsoImanagedtofitinit

perfectly.Shedidmymakeupandstyledmyhair.I



lookafewyearsolderafterthiswholemakeover,I

meanIlookmature,verymature.I'mreallyscaredof

what'stocome,butRamipromisedtobebymyside.

ApparentlyshespoketothisauntVivianofhers,

who'sactuallyhermom'ssister.Idon'tevenknow

whyRamievendoesallthis,shedoesn'tneedthe

money.Shesaysmoneyisneverenoughandshe

hasademandinglifestyle.Ithoughtweweregoing

tousemycar,butRamisaidweneveruseourown

transportwheneverwedothesegigsjustincase

theseperveswanttofollowusandcheckwherewe

live.ThedrivercalledRamianduponleavingthe

apartment,webumpedintotheVendabrothersyet

again.Theyweresoshocked,butinagoodway.

Theyeventhoughtweweregoingpartyingor

something.

Thendo:(whistling)”Lookinggood,Ramibaby.”

Rami:(laughing)”Ialwayslookgood,Thendo.”



Thendo:(laughing)”Ofcourse.”

Rendaniwasspeechless,hewasalmostdrooling.

Suchlooksmakemeuncomfortablejustcoming

fromaguylikeRendani,nowhowwillIevenmanage

whenrich,fatmenlikeAdeshandhissonsglareat

melikethat?

Thato:”It'srudetostare,youknow.”

Rendani:”Uh,sorry,it'sjustthat...Youlookso

beautiful.”

Thato:”Uhm,thankyou.”

Rami:”Tee,hunwehavetobounce.Laterguys.”



WewalkedawaybutIcouldfeelRendani'seyeson

me.WegotintothecarandIsaidasilentprayer,I

know,I'mprobablyahypocriteforprayingbefore

goingtothedevil'splayground,butwhat'sagirlto

do?WefinallyarrivedatClubVivienne.WhatdidI

expect?Shenamedtheclubafterherself,butin

Frenchspelling.It'sareallyposhclubthough.

Asweentered,wedidn'tevenhavetowaitinthe

queuelikealltheotherpeople,insteadthebouncers

greetedRamionfirstnamebasisontopofthat.We

walkedinandtheclubwasbuzzing,abitfull,butit's

reallyloudinhereandwaytoobusyformyliking.All

theselights,discoballsandloudmusicmakesme

feelabitdizzy.

Thisdoesn'tlooklikeanescortsettingtome.Then

wewalkedthroughadoorbehindthisreallybig

bouncer.Thedoorissowellhiddenandwell

camouflaged,thatyoucan'tevennoticeit.We

walkedthroughandeverythinginhereismuch



quieterthantheclubbingside.It'samuchfancier

side,withexpensivechampagneeverywhere,from

VervetoDomPerignonandafewhalfnakedgirls

walkingaroundinlingerie.I'msoshocked,butItried

toactnormal.Icouldn'tevenstomachanyfoodat

theflatasIwasnervousaboutallthis.

Rami:”Here,haveasiportwoandrelax.”

Itooktheglassofchampagneanddownedthe

wholeglass.Champagneisn'teventhattasty,it's

justexpensive.

Rami:”Don'tdrinktoomuchandtoofast,youmight

dostupidstuffduetoalcohol.Wheneveryou'rewith

theseguys,drinkslowly,veryslowly.Optforthe

glassesbroughtbyher(pointingatoneofthegirlsin

lingerie).Shebringsusnon-alcoholicdrinksthat

lookandtastelikealcohol.Thatwaytheycan'tdrug

youortrytotakeadvantageofyou.Neverleave

yourdrinkunattended,ifyouwanttoexcuseyourself,



takeitwithyouorfinishitrightinfrontofthem.”

Thisisquitealotofinformationtoprocessallinone

night.It'sevenworsethanEngineering.Abeautiful,

butmaturewomanwithabigafrowalkeddownthe

stairs.IassumethisisVivian.

Vivian:(smiling)”Rami,baby.Iseeyou'vebrought

usanewprotege.Hmm,shedoesn'tseemlikeshe's

onetoevensetfootintosuchplaces.Mydear,how

areyou?”

Thato:”I'mwellandyou?”

Vivian:”Verygood,thankyou.Wheneveryoufeel

uncomfortable,letusknow.Thisisaplaceoffun,

notabuse,okay?”

Inoddedanxiouslyaswesatdownononeofthe



couches.Ramisatnexttomethewholetime,

shame,Iactuallyfeelbadbecauseshehastobemy

babysittertonight.Thenafewminuteslater,three

menwalkedin.TwoalmostidenticallookingIndians,

andoneolderlookingone.

Thetwinsaredrapedinhairgel,mygoodnessand

themanhasafatbellyfordays.Idon'tevenknow

howhebendsoverwhenhisbellyalmostreaches

hisknees.Viviangreetedthem,sothesemustbe

theNaidoos.ThetwinsRajeshandPraveshwasted

notimeandsatinbetweenthegirls,whileAdesh,

thefatherlookedstraightatme.Iknewrightthere

andthenthatI'mhistargetfortonight.

Adesh:”Viv,Iseeyoubroughtusanewgirl.Ilike

thisone,she'sverybeautifulandunique.Wheredid

youfindher?”

Vivian:”Ican'tgiveawaymysecrets.Remember

now,Adesh,playnice.”



Adesh:”Ofcourse,yourwishismycommand,

MadameV.”

Hewalkedtowardsmeandextendedhisarm.I

handedhimmyhandreluctantlyashekissedit.His

wrinkledskingavemenastygoosebumpsandhis

awfulsmellnearlymademepuke.HowdoesRami

stomachthisshit?

Adesh:”Rami,baby,Thisfriendofyoursisareal

beaut.”

Rami:(smiling)”Sheismysister.”

Adesh:”Well,inthatcase,I'dliketohavetwoofthe

mostbeautifulgirlstonight.”

AdeshwalkedupthestairswithRamiandIbyhis



side.Myheartwaspoundingandracingwaytoo

fast.IfeltsoflushedandeverytimeIfelthis

disgustingfingersslitherdownmyback,IfeltlikeI

waslosingapartofmyself.Ramididwarnme,what

haveIgottenmyselfinto?

Rendani

Ican'tbelieveThatoisn'tevenphazedbymyefforts.

I'vetriedbeingnicetoher,butshedoesn'teven

showanyinterestinme.She'ssobeautiful,andI

don'tknow,butIjustherallformyself.IfIeverhave

her,noscratchthatwhenIhaveherI'llmakesureI

getherpregnant.Ifindmyselffantasizingabouther

everychanceshegets.Iknowit'swromg,butIcan't

helpit.

ShearousesmeevergtimeIseeherandafterIsaw

herinthattightdress,Icouldn'thelp,butpictureher

firm,pinknipplesandhertight,brightpussy.I

honestlycan'twaittodipmyfingersinthere.



Thendoalwaysgetsthebeautifulgirlsandnowit's

myturntoshineaswell.Ididn'tbelieveherfora

secondwhenshesaidthey'rejustgoingforanight

out,soIfollowedthem.

ItoldThendoI'mgoingtothegaragetobuy

somethingandIsawthemgointoMadame

Vivienne'sclub.Weallknowwhathappensinthat

clubandforThatotostoopsolow,Ididn'texpectit

really.IexpecteditfromRami,butnother.Thatois

clearlyhunguponthatstupidexofhers,sheeven

hasn'tbotheredtoremovetheirpicturestogetheron

SocialMedia.Ifshefindsoutthathe'sactuallyright

underhernose,Iwon'tstandachance.I'llhaveto

resorttodesperatemeasuresreallyquickly.I

alwaysgetwhatIwantandgirlsneversaynotome.

ChapterThirtySeven

1Corinthians10:13-”Notemptationhasovertaken

youthatisnotcommontoman.Godisfaithful,and

hewillnotletyoubetemptedbeyondyourability,



butwiththetemptationhewillalsoprovidetheway

ofescape,thatyoumaybeabletoendureit.”

Thato

Igotsonervousthemomentwewalkedintooneof

thebedrooms.Itriedtohideit,butRamicould

clearlyseethatIam.

Rami:(whispering)”Relax.Youwon'tdoanything,

trustme.”

InoddedslightlyasAdeshslowlywalkedtowardsus

withhisbigbelly.Ican'tevenstomachlookingat

him.Heslowlytookhisjacketoffandcametosit

inbetweenusasweweresittingonthecouchfacing

thebed.

Adesh:(smiling)”SoRams,tellmewhatyoutwo



wouldliketodoformetonight?Ipromise,Ipayvery

goodpricetonight.I'lltripleyourfee.Forboth.”

Ifeltverynervousashisfilthyhandlandedonmy

thigh.Ramiissuchanatural,she'snotevenworried.

Rami:”Adesh,tonightletmedothework.She'snew,

soyouneedtobehave.”

Adesh:(sigh)”Whydon'tyoujustacceptmy

proposalandbemyconcubine?IpromiseItake

goodcareofyou-ofbothofyou.”

I'dneverbeanyone'sconcubine.Hecanmissme.

Rami:(smiling)”Maybeoneday.”

Shepulledhimawayfromthecouch,asIsatthere



watchingnervously.Ican'timaginemyselfdoing

such.IwatchedRamislowlytakeoffAdesh'spants

whilehewaslookingatmewithaslightsmirkonhis

face.Ineverunderstandwhyrichpeopledosuch

vilethingsinthenameofmoney.Sheslowlystarted

suckinghispenisandIfeltlikeIcouldpuke.Adesh

slowlylayonthebedwiththerestofhisbody,ashe

moanedinpleasure.

Adesh:”Ahh,Rami.Youalwaysknowhowtomake

mecum.Tellyourfriendtojoinus.”

Rami:”Anothertime,Adesh.”

Shesignaledtomewithhereyestoleave.Ididn't

eventhinktwice.Istormedoutoftherewithmy

stomachturning.Viviansawmeandshedidn'teven

askanyquestions.

Vivian:”Thedriverisoutside.Come,I'llescortyou.”



Thato:(relieved)”Thankyou.”

AswewalkedoutIliterallyfeltlikeIwasaboutto

vomit,butIkeptswallowingmyvomit.Whenwegot

outside,IsaethedriveralreadywaitingandVivian

lookedatme.

Vivian:”Listen,Ramitoldmeaboutyoursituation.

ThemomentyouwalkedinIknewthiswouldn'tbe

thejobforyou.IcanhookyouupwithaNannyjob.

Ahighprofileclientofmineislookingforanannyfor

hisgrandchild.I'llbeintouch.”

ShehavemeahugandIwasshockedasIthought

shewouldbemadatmefordrivingoneofherhigh

rollersawayorsomething.AsIwasabouttoget

intothecar,IsawRendaniapproach.

Rendani:”Hi,TT.”



Ifrozeforasecond.Nooneevercallsmethat

exceptforKg.Coulditbeacoincidencethathe's

decidedtocallmethat?Idon'tknow.Vivianlooked

athimpuzzledandthenatme.

Vivian:”Doyouknowthisguy?”

Thato:”Yes,weliveinthesamebuildingandattend

atthesamecampus.”

Vivian:”Okaythen.Besafe.”

Rendani:”Doyouneedaride?”

Ithoughtaboutridingwiththedriver,butthengoing

withRendanican'tbeabadidea,right?Iknowhim

afterall,well,sortof.Igotintohiscarandhedrove

off.Ithoughthewouldheadstraighttotheflat,but



hemadeastopatthenearestMcDonald'sdrive

through.Ifeelabitweirdbecausehedidn'taskme

ifI'dliketohavefoodoranything.IguessI'mjust

usedtoKg.Perhapsit'stimeIgethimoutofmy

mind.

Rendani:”Wouldyoulikesomethingtoeat?”

I'mactuallyabithungry,soIorderedalargeQuarter

PounderMealwithsomeorangejuice.Heordereda

McFeastMealandweheadedhome.Ididn'teven

waitforustogethome,Ijuststartedeatingmy

chips.WegottoourbuildingandIthoughthe'd

presshisfloornumberinthelift,butinstead,heonly

pressedmyfloornumber.

Thato:(puzzled)”Aren'tyougoingtoyourflat?”

Rendani:”Oh,IthoughtperhapsyouandIcouldchill

togetherforabit.Youlooklikeyouwentthrough



somethinghecticinthatclub.”

Ithoughtitwasjustacoincidenceseeinghim

outsidetheclubatthatspecifictine,butwhatifhe

wasactuallystalkingmeorsomething?

Thato:”Oh,okay.”

Rendani:”Iapologize,Ishouldhaveaskedfirst.”

Yes,actuallyheshould've.

Thato:”It'sokay.”

Wewalkedtomyflatandhesatonthecouch.Iate

therestofmyfoodasheatehis.Ifeelalotbetter

now.



Rendani:”So,doyoumindtellingmewhathappened

tonight?”

Whatmakeshimthinkthatsomethingactually

happened?Rendanihasthisweirdandquite

annoyingtendencyofbeingtoointerestedinmylife.

EvenafterImadeitclearthatIdon'twanta

boyfriend.EvenifIdid,Iwouldn'twantittobehim.

Thato:”Excuseme?”

Rendani:”TT-”

Thato:”Don'tcallmethat!Sincewhendoyoueven

callmethat?!”

Rendani:(lookingdown)”I'msorry,look,Thato.I

don'tthinkgirlslikeyoushouldbeprostituting

themselvesformoney.Imean,Icanexpectthat



fromRamibutnotyou.You'rebetterthanthat,ifyou

needmoneythenIcantakecareofyou.”

Ifeltmyselffumefromthepitofmystomach.Who

thefuckdoesthingslikethat?

Thato:(angered)”Excuseme?!Onaganagoreo

mang(Whodoyouthinkyouare),Rendani?!”

Rendani:”Ididn'tmeanitlikethat-”

Ididn'tevenwaitforhimtofinish.

Thato:”Youdon'tevenknowmeandI'mstartingto

thinkyou'restalkingmeorsomething!Whogave

youtherighttocallmeaprostitute?!”

Rendani:”Thato,please...”



Thato:”Pleaseleave.Infact,letmerefundyoufor

thefoodyouboughtme.”

Hewasabithurtbymyreaction.

Rendani:”Iboughtthatfoodforyououtoflove.”

Ididn'tevenwait,instead,Itookoutsomemoney

frommypurseandshoveditinhishand.

Thato:”Leave!”

Heslowlywalkedoutwithhisheaddowninshame.

Idon'tgetwhatRendani'splaniswithme,buthe's

annoyingasfuck.ItriedsleepingafterheleftbutI

wasstrugglingto,soIsatinfrontofthetvandtried

towatchsomething.Ramiwalkedinhourslater.



Rami:(worried)”Yoh,Tee,whyosaarabephone

(whyweren'tyouansweringyourphone)?”

Thato:”IforgotIhadputitonsilent.Ihaven't

checkediteversinceIgotback.Askies(Sorry).”

ShehuggedmeandIhuggedherback.Ifeelso

relievedthatshe'sback.

Rami:”I'msorryyouhadtogothroughthat,butIdid

warnyou.”

Yes,shedidactually,plentyoftimesandIkepton

insisting.

Thato:”Yes,youdid.I'msosorryforputtingyouin

thatawkwardposition.”



Rami:”Noneed,man.Ijustwanttomakesure

you'reokay.”

Thato:”Tobehonest,I'mtraumatized.Imean,He's

sofatanduglyandsmelly.”

Ramiburstoutinlaughter.She'ssorelaxedfor

someonewhojusthadtosuckoffafatfuck.

Rami:”Thato,justbegladyoudon'tlovemoneylikeI

do,hey.It'snotsobad.It'sjustablowjob.Besides,

Icomebearinggoodnews.”

Thato:”What?”

Shetookoutanenvelopeandhandedittome.



Rami:”Adeshwassoexcitedtoseeanewface,even

Vivianissurprised.Hecoughedout20Keachfor

thetwoofus.Hesayshe'dliketoseeyouagain,but

ItoldVivianthatit'snotpossible.Youwon'tbe

goinganymore.”

ImsoshockedIcouldn'tbelieveit.Allthismoneyis

sotempting,really.

Rami:”Don'teventhinkofgoingbackthereagain.

Besides,shehashookedyouupwithajobforoneof

herprestigeclients.You'lljustwatchthekidfew

timesaweekanddrivethechildaroundasoftenas

needed.They'rewillingtopayyouR10000amonth

justtoworkthreetimesaweek.”

Yoh,Idon'tknowwhatkindofclientiswillingtopay

10kforananny,butI'mallforit.PerhapsIwas

meanttogototheclubtonightandmeetVivian.I

thinkotherwiseIwouldneverhavegottenthis

opportunity.Myprayershavefinallybeenanswered.



ChapterThirtyEight

1John4:18-”Thereisnofearinlove.Butperfect

lovedrivesoutfear,becausefearhastodowith

punishment.Theonewhofearsisnotmadeperfect

inlove.”

Thato

Isleptlikeababyafterlastnight'shecticordeal.I'm

verygladnynifhtturnedouttobegreatinanycase.

I'mstillpissedatRendanithoughandIdoubtI'dever

wanthimnearmeeveragain.Ihadabitofaweird

dreamaboutKg,though.

IdreamtseeinghimandIkeptcallingafterhim,but

hegavemeonelookandthenkeptwalkingfurther.

It'slikehedidn'tevenrecognizemeinthedream,I'm

notsure.Ididhoweverprayforhissafetyandhealth,

whereverhemightbe.Ihaveaverystrangefeeling



thathe'salivesomewhere,somehow.TodayIdon't

haveanylecturesscheduled,soIhavetogomeet

mynewbosssowecansignthecontractandeven

finalizemyworkinghoursandsalary.I'mnot

complainingthatI'dbeworkingthreetofourdaysa

week,sometimesduringweekends.

IquicklysaidaprayerbeforeIheadedout.Idon't

havemylicenseyet,soIdon'twanttogetarrested

orbegivenaticket.Iheadedoutandscoutedif

Rendaniisstalkingme,butluckilyhewasn'taround.

IdecidedtocallanUber,eventhoughWestcliffeis

about7minutesawayfromBraamfontein,Istill

don'tknowJohannesburgthatwelltowalkaround

alone.Apparentlypeoplegetmuggedherealot.

IarrivedinNorthcliffeandmygoodness,these

housesarearealbeaut.I'veneverencountered

suchbeautyinmylifebefore.IgavetheUberdriver

hisfarandwalkedtowardsthegate.Thegateis

hugeandlong,andthewallsaswell.Youcannot



seewhat'sbehindthewalls,butthehouseishuge.

Amansionofnote,evenfromtheoutsideit'sthat

visible.Ipressedtheintercomeandwithinseconds,

aratherrudewomananswered.

Woman:”Yes?”

Thato:(nervously)”Hi,I'mThatoMaake,I'mherefor

theAupairposition.”

Woman:”Comein.”

SheopenedthegateandIwasinawe.I'venever

seensuchabeautifulhousebefore,onlyontv.They

mustbefilthyrich.IsawanAudiR8thatlooks

exactlyliketheoneRendaniandThendolikedriving.

Ah,everyonearoundthisneighbourhoodprobably

ownsanAudiorsomething.It'sabitofamissionto

walktowardsthedoor,astheyardisverybig.



Nowondereveryonehasacararoundhere.There's

waterfountainsaroundtheyardandbeautifulroses

andahugegarden.IpassedafewgardenersandI

greetedthemwithasmile.Luckilytheygreeted

back.Thesepeoplemostprobablyhavealotof

money.Theymustbeloaded.Ifinallygottothe

door,afterwhatfeltlikeaneternityofwalking.I

knockedandIgottheshockofmylife.

Thato:(astonished)”Rendani?”

Rendani:(rudely)”Ja.”

Thisguymustbestalkingmeorsomething.I'm

supposedtomeettheNembilwihousehold.Oh,shit.

Idon'tevenknowRendani'ssurname.Couldhebe

oneofthepeoplewhoactuallylivehere?

Thato:(nervously)”Icameherefor-”



Rendanididn'tevengivemeasecondtospeak.He

shutmedowninaveryrudemanner.

Rendani:”Forthemaidjob,yes.”

IfrownedasIlookedathim.Maid?Yohhedoesn't

evencallthemhelpers?MaybeImisunderstood

whatRamitoldme.IthoughtIwasgoingtobean

aupair.NotthatImindcleaningandallthat.Icould

dowiththeextracash.

Rendani:”Maweh!Atshoswika(Shehasarrived)!”

Withthatsaidheleftmestandingrightthere.Idon't

evenknowifI'msupposedtowalkinornot.Iwas

raisedinsuchawaythatyouneverenterthehouse

withoutbeinginvitedin.So,Istoodtherelikean

idiotuntilRendanicameback.Itfeelslikehe'sbeing

deliberatelyrudetowardsme.Mostprobably

becauseofthewayIspoketohimlastnight.He



deservedit,andIwon'tchangemystatement.

Rendani:”Whatareyoustillwaitingfor?Madoesn't

haveallday,youknow.”

Wow,Ijustwalkedinandfollowedhim.Ihaveno

ideawhyhewouldbethisrudeinsteadof

apologizingtome.Thehouseissobig,anddraped

inrealmarble.ThehouseissparklingcleanandI

wonderhowmanypeopleactuallycleanthishouse.

Wewalkedtowardsahugeloungewiththemost

beautifulblackleathercouches.Weapproacheda

verybeautifuldarkskinnedwoman.

Herskinissoflawless,you'dswearshe'sneverhad

asinglepimpleinherlife.NowIseewhereRendani

andThendogettheirlooks.She'sbeautiful,butnot

veryfriendlytosaytheleast.Shegavemeafilthy

lookwhichmademefeellikeI'mabitinadequateor

something.Peoplehavebeenverymeantowards

meforyears,butI'veneverfeltthisintimidatedinmy



entirelife.

Mrs.Nembilwi:(frowning)”NahoneZwino(Andnow)?

Whatisthis,Rendani?”

Bythisshewasreferringtome,evenmakinghand

gestures.I'veneverbeenthishumiliatedbefore.I

juststoodthere,forcingthetearsback.

Rendani:”Zwinenakhouzwiamba,Mmaweh(What

areyousaying,Mom)?”

They'resorudewithoutacareintheworld.Idon't

understandasinglefuckingwordofVenda,butdo

theyevencare?

Mrs.Nembilwi:”Yourfathernevermentionedhe's

bringingawhitegirlhere! Howwillsheevenclean?!

Doessheevenknowhowto?!”



Wow,she'seventalkingaboutmeasifI'mnoteven

here.Howcondescending.

Rendani:(laughing)Mmaweh(Mom,please).She's

black,althoughI'mnotsureifsheiseven100%

black.”

ThereisRendani,rubbingsaltintothedeepwound.

Rendani:”Hayi,yourfatherlikesbringingmerandom

girls.You,what'syourname?”

Thato:(nervous)”MynameisThato,ma'am.”

Mrs.Nembilwi:”Hmm,youdoknowthatyou'rehere

forthemaidposition,right?”



Thato:”IwasundertheimpressionthatI'dbeanAu

pair.”

Mrs.Nembilwi:(frowning)”Ifyoudon'tneedthisjob,

Icanskiprighttothenextcandidate.Imeanalotof

peoplewouldkillfor10grand.”

Thato:”Ididn'tmeananyoffense,Ma'am.Yes,I'll

takethejob.”

Mrs.Nembilwi:”Good.Youstartnow.Rendaniwill

showyoutooneofthebedroomswhereyoucanget

changedintoyouruniform.”

Wow,justlikethat,Imetmyfirstbossever,the

rudestbitchinNorthcliffe.Inasplitsecond,Iwent

fromThatothestudenttoThatotheStudent/Maid.

IworkforRendani'sparents,howhumiliating.God,

youpromisedmeabetterlife.IsthiswhatI'mreally

meantfor?Humiliationatthehandsofpeoplewho



hatemefornoreason?

ChapterThirtyNine

Hebrews11:1–“Nowfaithistheassuranceof

thingshopedfor,theconvictionofthingsnotseen.”

Thato

Idon’tknowwhatRendani’splanisorifitisa

coincidencethatheisheretodayatthesametimeI

wassupposedtomeetmynewEmployer.Idon’t

know,butI’mgettingaveryfunnyfeelingabouthim.

He’sjustnotputtingmymindatease.Hewalkedin

frontofmeasweheadedupthestairs,while

walkingupIsawbigandverybeautifulfamily

portraits.

Aparticularonecaughtmyeye,onewithRendani,

Thendo,Mrs.Nembilwi,amanwhoIassumeistheir

father,amucholderlookingwomanwholooksalot



likeRendaniandThendo,andaveryyounggirl,who

alsolooksalotlikeMrs.Nembilwi,andanotherolder

lookingguywholooksalotlikethemanIpresume

tobethefather.

Theywereallstandingaroundanolderlookingman

sittingonabigchair,wearingTraditionalVenda

attire.Theoldmanisholdingauniquelycarved

knob-kierrie.Ican’thelpbutthinkthattheman

looksexactlylikeaChief.Anyway,Rendanistopped

infrontofoneofthedoorsandstaredatmeashe

openedthedoor.

Rendani:“Thisistheroomyou’llbeusingwhen

you’rehere.Iknowyou’renotusedtoRoyalty,so

don’tgettoocomfy.”

Withthatsaid,hewalkedaway.Wow,sothisguyis

actuallysourbecauseIprettymuchrejectedhim?

Thefuckingnerve!DoeshereallythinkI’deven



considergivinghimachanceafterhislittlepetty

stunts?Hecanmissme.Ichangedintotheuniform,

althoughitiswaytoobigonme.Ican’thelpbutfeel

asifMrs.Nembilwiisdeliberatelytryingtomakemy

lifealivinghell.Imean,doesn’tsheevenwork?I

kneltdownandsaidalittleprayerbeforeheading

out.

“DearGod,Ihumblemyselfbeforeyou.Ithankyou

somuchforyourmercyandGraceandforallowing

meanopportunitytobehere.Idon’tknowwhatthe

futureholdsorwhatmypurposehereis,butIask

youtoleadtheway,oh,Lord.Healmyheartand

protectmyKgwhereverhemaybe.Helpmeendure

whateverisabouttocome,foryouaretheonewho

alwaysfightsmybattles.YousaidinProverbs3:5-6

“DelightyourselfintheLord,andHewillgiveyouthe

desiresofyourheart.CommityourwaytotheLord,

trustinhim,andHewillact.”Ichoosetotrustinyou

Lord,fightallmybattlesformeandmakemewhole

again.IprayitinJesusMightyname,Amen.”



Igotuphastilyandwalkeddownstairs,onlytofind

Mrs.Nembilwialreadywaitingformeandtapping

herfoot.

Mrs.Nembilwi:(annoyed)“Iknow,you’renotusedto

suchabighouseandyouweremostprobablyraised

inatinhouse,butdidyouhavetotakesolong?”

Wow,thiswomanisrudeasfuck.Tinhouse?Really?

Sheisaveryboastfulwoman,ifyouaskme.Thatis

somethingtheLordhates,peoplewhoidolizemoney

andforgettohumblethemselves.Sheshouldask

Sontowhathappenstopeoplelikethem,thatoneis

yettoreceiveherpunishment.

Thato:“Iapologize,Ma’am.Inevermeanttokeep

youwaiting.”

Mrs.Nembilwi:“Nexttime,Iwon’tbesolenient!A

lotofgirlswouldkillforthisjob!You’renotspecial

justbecauseyou’relight!”



Thereitisagain.Thatcondescendingattitudeof

hers.Whatisitwithpeopleandtheirhatredtowards

thecolourofmyskin?IneveraskedGodtomake

methewayIam.Asshewasdonegivingmea

tonguelashing,amanwholooksexactlyliketheone

intheportraitIsawearlieronapproachedus.

Mr.Nembilwi:“Hai,Hai,Hai,Constance!Whyare

youshoutingatthispoorchildlikethat?!Whathave

Ibeentellingyouaboutbeingrudetowardsour

helpers?!”

Helookedseriouslypissed,somethingtellsmeheis

theexactoppositeofhiswife.IlookedatMrs.

Nembilwiassheslowlylookeddown.

Mrs.Nembilwi:“I’mverysorry,Myhusband.Ididn’t

meanto.ShewastakinglongandIjustupset.I’m

havingabadday.”



Really?

Mr.Nembilwi:“Andwhyisshedressedlikethat?!

SheissupposedtobeanAuPair,notoneofthe

helpers!”

Ididn’tevenknowwhattodoasMrs.Nembilwitried

tolookforanexplanationandRendaniappearedout

ofnowhere.Iguesshehasabadhabitofappearing

outofnowhere.

Rendani:“Hao,Daddy,sheisfinelikethis.Besides,

weneedmorehelparoundthehouse.”

Mr.Nembilwi:(Snappy)“WasItalkingtoyou,

Rendani?!”

Rendanilookeddowninshame.



Rendani:“No,Daddy.”

Mr.Nembilwi:“Youneverseemtolearnyourplace.I

don’tknowwhyyoucanneverbelikeThendo.I

mustalwaysdothethinkingforyou.”

Okay,nowIgetit.Rendaniisabitofatrouble

makerandislivinginThendo’sshadow.Itmustbe

toughbeinghim.

Rendani:“Ah,youalwayscomparemetoThendo,

Dad.”

Mr.Nembilwi:“I’lldealwithyoulater.”

Hewalkedtowardsmeandextendedhishand.Wow,

heissokindandhumble.Hiswifenevereven

botheredtoshakemyhand.



Mr.Nembilwi:(smiling)“Goodday,mynameis

ThodaniNembilwi.I’mmostlyknownasTiger,but

youcancallmeBaba.”

Ididn’tevenknowifIshouldshakehishandornot,

butnotdoingsoisconsideredrudeinmyculture,so

Iwentforit.OfcourseRendaniandMrs.Nembilwi

didn’ttakeitverywell.

Thato:“Pleasedtomeetyou,sir.”

Mr.Nembilwi:“Please,callmeBaba.Andplease,

getoutofthathideousuniform.We’renotshooting

someweirdmovie.Yourdutieswillbetakingcareof

Princess,mygranddaughter.You’llbedrivingher

aroundeverynowandthen,makingherfood,

bathingher,thatsortofthing.”

Wow,hespeakswithsomuchauthority.Itseems



asifeveryoneisafraidofhiminthishouse.His

voiceandcommandissostern,hedoesn’teven

needtoasktoberespected.

Thato:“Okay,Baba.”

Mrs.Nembilwi:(fuming)“But,Tiger!Sheishereto

assistmewiththehousechores,I-“

Mr.Nembilwi:(interrupting)“ShecanhelpMavis

serveusiftheneedarises,otherwise,thatismyfinal

word.Unlessyouwouldliketogoagainstmy

wishes?”

Mrs.Nembilwi:(lookingdown)“No,myhusband.”

Mr.Nembilwi:“Good.I’llbeinmystudyifanyone

needsme.Nodisturbances,please.Thato,itwas

verylovelytomeetyou.Ifanyone,Imeananyone



makesyoufeeluncomfortable,especiallymyidiot

sonoverhere,pleasedofeelfreetoletmeknow.

Hehassomeverydisrespectfultendencies.”

Ijustnodded,sinceIhadnoideawhattosay.Itis

myfirstdayhereandalreadyIambeingsubjectedto

thiscrazyfamilydynamic.Mr.Nembilwileftus

there,whileMrs.Nembilwilookedatmelikeshewas

readytokill.

Mrs.Nembilwi:“Gochangeyouroutfit!Butbe

warned,youwillnotwinmyhusband’sfavourfor

verylong.Don’tgettoocomfortable,thelastmaid

whotriedtogetintomyhusband’spants,didn’t

makeitoutofherealive.”

Sheclickedhertongueandleftmestandingthere

gobsmacked.Wasthatathreat?Doesshehonestly

thinkIwantherhusbandformyself?Suchanold

man,though?Rendanilookedatmewithpure

disgust.



Rendani:(Angry)“Don’tgettoocomfy,missy.This

ismyhouseandyou’llstillbeundermycommand!”

Wow,hurtmuch,arewe?Heclickedhistonguetoo

andleft.Iproceededtothebedroomupstairsand

changedbackintomyclothes.Idon’tevenknow

whattodoasIamdressedinamaxidressandjean

jacketandsandals.Ijusthopethattherestofthe

familyisn’tassickeningasMrs.Nembilwiand

Rendani.Icanonlyhopethathechangeshisways

andstopsmakingmefeeluncomfortable.Iwouldn’t

wanttoloseajobthatcanchangemylifeinan

instant.

ChapterFourty

Psalm46:10–“BestillandknowthatIamGod.”

Thato



Rendanileftaverysourtasteinmymouth.Icannot

believethataguyasoldashimwouldstoopsolow

justbecausehegotrejectedbyagirl.Whatanidiot.

Imetafewofthefamilymembers,especially

Princess.SheisthethreeyearoldIwillbelooking

afteronMondays,WednesdaysandFridays.At

timesIwillbehereonSaturdays,butthatwillbe

overtime.Imean,howniceisthat?Mr.Nembilwiis

theonewhowillactuallybepayingme.Isignedmy

contracttoday,muchtoMrs.Nembilwi’sdismay.

I’mjustgladPrincesslikesme,andsodoesher

mother,Chedza.Sheisnotreallybotheredbywhat

Princessdoes,sinceeverythingisprettymuchdone

forher.IalsometRendaniandThendo’syounger

sister,Amber,whoisinmatric,sowe’reprettymuch

thesameage.

Ireallylikeher,shehasallthismoneyflowing

aroundher,butsheisnophasedatal.Shelikesthe

simplelifeandalwaysreferstoherfamilyas



pretentious.Idon’tgetthestorybehindthat,butI

didn’tfretaboutit.Idon’tgetwhyshegetstohave

anEnglishname,butanyway.Iamstillyettomeet

thefirstbornson,Mulalo.

Apparentlyheissomebigshotlawyerandlivesin

Joziaswell.Thesepeopleareseriouslyballing.It

mustbereallynicetowakeupandnotworryabout

whereyou’llgetyournextmealfrom.Imean,Mrs.

Nembilwi’sbiggeststressischippinghernailand

whenshewillbegettinghernextMalaysianweave

shippedtoher.

Otherthanthat,sheworriesaboutherweight,her

husband’seatinghabitsandalsoaboutthelittle

fictitiousmoviethatkeepsplayinginherheadofme

tryingtosteal.herman.Idon’tgetit,butwell,itis

whatitis.

Speakingoflunch,ImetAusiMavis,thehouse

Helper.SheisaveryniceladyandIreallylikeher-a



lot.SheislikethegrannyIneverhad.Sheisinher

latefifties,andwhenIaskedherwhysheisstill

working,shesaidthatshewon’tgetajobanywhere

elsethatpaysherthiswell.

Shesayshermadameisapainintheass,butMrs.

NembilwicannotlivewithoutMavis.Apparently

Mavisraisedallthesekidsandchangedtheir

diapers–evenlittlePrincess.Shesaysallthese

kidsarespoiledrottenbyMrs.Nembilwi,butTiger

drawstheline.

Shesaysshehasnevermetamalebossthatisso

respectful,butthatImustbeverycarefularound

him.Hehasatendencyoflikingyounggirls,no

wonderMrs.NthinksIwillstealhermanfromhim.

That’sthethingwithmarriedmen,theyalwaysthink

theycandobetter.

Theyjustneverknowwhattodowiththeirmoney.

AsIwaspreparingtherestofthelunchwithAusi



Mavis,Mrs.Nwalkedintothekitchenwithan

annoyedlookonherface.What’snew?

Mrs.N:“Thato,myhusbandwantsyoutotakehis

lunchtohiminhisstudy.”

IlookedatAusiMaviswhojustgavemeablank

stare,butdeepdownIknewwhatshewastryingto

tellme.

Mrs.N:(sigh)“Zwino(So)?Areyoujustgoingto

standthereandstareatme?Doyougetpaidto

stareatme,Thato?”

Bathong(goodness)thiswoman.Ihaven’teven

reachedpaydayyetandalreadysheismakingit

seemlikeI’manungratefulbrat.

Thato:“Apologies,Ma’am,I’lltakethefoodright



away.”

Mrs.Njustclickedhertongueandleftinhaste.I

quicklypickedupthetrayandAusiMavisheldmy

arm.

AusiMavis:“Becarefulofhim.Youareaprayer

warrior,Thato.Justkeepyourcoolandbecareful.”

IlookedatherandIknewshemeanteveryword.

WhateverTigeriscapableofdoing,Igetthefeeling

hehasdoneitbefore.Iknockedswiftlyonhisstudy

doorandmyheartstartedpalpitatingashetoldme

toenter.Ididastoldandfoundhimsittingonhis

chair,behindhisofficedesk.

Hesmiledsowidelyassoonashesawmewalkin.

Idon’tknow,thesmileonhisfaceisnotthesame,

genuinesmileIsawafewhoursago.Hiseyesseem

tobewanderingaround,andinvitingthemselvesto



whatisunderneathmyclothes.

Idon’tknow,butIgetthefeelingheisundressing

mewithhiseyes.IstartedshakingasIstoodin

frontofhimwhilehiseyesjustmadetrailsupand

downmybody.InearlyspilledthejuiceasIhastily

putthetraydownonhistable.Theshockwas

overwhelmingmybody.Whatthefuckisgoingon

withthisfamily?

Thato:(shaky)“I…I’mverysorry,Mr.Nembilwi.

Pleaseforgivemeformyclumsiness.I’llgogeta

clothtowipeitalloff.”

Iwasabouttohurryout,whenhecalledme.

Mr.N:“Don’tworryaboutthat,Thato.Mistakes

happen.Please,sit.”



Eish,Iwasseriouslydreadingthis.Ireallydidn’t

wanttositdownwihhim,butonceagainitwouldbe

rudetodecline.Whoknows?Imightgetfiredfor

declininghisoffer.Isatdownhesitantly.

Mr.N:(smiling)“Youareaverylovelygirl,Thato.

Verybeautiful,too.Whatisagirllikeyoureally

doinghere?”

Thato:(nervous)I,I’maMechanicalEngineering

student,andIneededajoblikethistohelpmepay

offmyfees.”

Mr.N:“Hmm,Isee.Youmustbeaverybrightgirl,

Thato.Nowondermyboyhasfallenheadover

heelswithyou.IfIdidn’tknowbetter,I’dsayheis

indeedobsessedwithyou.”

Thato:(frowning)“Excuseme?”



Mr.N:“Rendani,heiscompletelycrazyaboutyou.

HehasbeenstalkingyourFacebookandInstagram

pages.Hedoesnottakerejectionverywell,you

know.Thatboyisreallyoutofhismind.”

Istartedfeelingabitdizzy.Rendanihasbeen

stalkingandwatchingmyeverymove?!Nobloody

wonderhekeepspoppingupeverywhereIgo.

PerhapsTigerisagoodfather.Heisinformingme

aboutthissohecanonlymeanwell,right?

Mr.N:“Youknow,hedoesn’ttakerejectionverywell,

becauseheisaboy.I’maman,Thato,Averypatient

man.Icangiveyouallyourheart’sdesires,Ican

evenpayallyourfeesandcostsupfront,ifyoujust

agreetobemine.”

Whattheactualfuck?!Myeyesliterallypoppedout.

Idon’tknowwhattodo,andhonestlyIhavenoidea

whymylifealwaysturnsintosuchacrazyspiral.



Thato:(scared)“I,Idon’tfollow.”

Mr.N:“Letmebestraightforwardwithyou.Ireally

likeyou,Thato.Iwantyoutobemymistress.I

promise,wewillbeverydiscreet.Iwon’texpect

anythingfromyouotherthanourinitialagreement.

Wecanevensignacontract.Icantakegoodcareof

youifyoujustletmehaveyou.”

I’msooverwhelmedwithshockthatIcan’teven

speak.Ijustlookedathim,andthoughhewouldsay

itwasadreamorsomething,butnope.Hewas

deadserious.

Mr.N:“I’llgiveyouaweektothinkaboutit.Just

don’ttaketoolong.”

Idon’tevenknowwhattosay.Itriedspeaking,but

mythroatwasextremelydry.Icouldn’tevenopen



mymouth,becausemytonguebetrayedme

instantly.

Mr.N:“Youmayleave.”

Iquicklygoupandwalkedoutofthatstudyinhigh

speed.IwasabouttogotoAusiMavis,butMrs.N

stoppedme.Yoh,thiswomanissoinsecureitisnot

evenfunny.Itisunattractiveandverydistasteful.

Mrs.N:(fuming)“Whydidyoutakesolonginthere?

Whatdidhesaytoyou?”

Thato:“Nothing.Hejustaskedmeaboutmyschool

work.”

Hao,Mrs.NslappedmesohardoutofthebluethatI

felltotheground.Everyonerushedtothesceneto

seewhyIwasscreamingaftertheshockofher



slappingme.IheldmyburningcheekandIcould

feelhereyespiercethroughmyskin,filledwith

nothingbutvenom.

Amber:(shocked)“Ma!Whywouldyoudosucha

thing?!”

IwasstillinshockasIdidnotevensayanything.

Chedza:“Areyouokay,sis?”

Ihadtopretend.

Thato:“Uh,yes,Iam.Thankyou.”

AsIwasabouttogetup,Mrs.Nwasshoutingand

cursingatmeagain,untilatall,darkandvery

handsomeguywalkedin.HelooksalotlikeMr.N.



Theybreathethesameauraandhehasthesame

authorityinhisvoiceashisfather.Thismustbe

Mulalo.

Mulalo:“Whatishappeninghere?!Ma,haveyou

startedagain?!”

Everyonekeptquietandstaredathimwiththesame

fearastheylookedathisfatherwith.

Mrs.N:“Thiswitchistryingtostealmyhusband

fromme!”

Mulalo:“Didyouwitnesshertryingtodoso,orare

youthrowingyourinsultsasyoupleaseagain?”

Mrs.N:(frustrated)“No!Iswearsheis,Mulalo!You

canevenseethewaysheisdressed-“



Mulalo:(interrupting)“Don’tyoudare,Ma!Shecould

sueyouandgetyouarrested.Gosh,youcanbeso

boringattimes.”

Heextendedhishandtohelpmegetup.

Mulalo:“Hi,I’mMulalo.”

IlookedathimandIsawthemostbeautifuljaw

boneGodhasevercreated.Thoseteethwow,I

haven’tseensuchbeautyeversinceKg.

Thato:“Thato…”

IsawRendanilookatmewithpureragemorethan

hatred.Itislikehesawthesparkorwhateveritis

peoplecallit.Thisguyhasthisgorgeousaura

aroundhim.Helookssoneatandcleanandmust

probablybesmarttoo.But,couldtheNembilwi



brothersallhaveadefectofdisrespectingwomen?

Itseemslikethey’reallbornwiththatgene.Thendo,

ontheotherhandisjustaflirt,andhasnever

disrespectedafemaleforthelittlewhileIhave

knownhim,whileRendanihasaveryhectic

reputationoncampus.

Tiger,ontheotherhandisasickperve.Idon’tknow

whattomakeofthissituation,butithasbarelybeen

onedayandalreadyIhavebeenabusedbymyso

calledmadame.Canthisgetanyworse?

ChapterFourtyOne

Deutoronomy8:18–“ButremembertheLordyour

God,foritisHewhogivesyoutheabilitytoproduce

wealth,andsoconfirmshiscovenant,whichhe

sworetoyourancestors,asistoday.”

Thato



Mulalostillhadhishandstretchedout,whilethe

restofthepeoplewhostoodbeforemewere

watchingwithmixedemotions;ChedzaandAmber’s

faceswerefullofpity;whileMrs.NandRendani

wereoverwhelmedwithhateandpurerage.I

reachedforhishandasheslowlyhelpedmeup,

withmyonehandstillonmycheek.Fuck,this

womancanslap.I’vebeenslappedbefore,butthis

time,shame,I’mfeelingit.

Mulalo:“Howareyoufeeling?Letmesee.”

Islowlyremovedmyhandfrommyburningcheek.

AsIremovedit,Icouldfeelitstingabit.Mulalotook

onelookatmycheekandclenchedhisjaw

immediately.Hisfacehardened,withhisveins

poppingoutofhisneckandforehead.Heturnedto

lookathismotherandIhavehonestlyneverseena

grownmanscoldhismotherlikethatbeforeinmy

entirelife.



Mulalo:(enraged)“Novhanitshikhourimini(you

weresaying)?Whatwasyourreasontoslapthis

poorgirlonherfirstdayofworkontopofthat?”

Mulalohassuchauthorityandsternness,Idoubthis

motherwouldshoutathim.Infact,Mrs.Nlookeda

bitapprehensive.

Mrs.N:“I…I,Iwasjustscoldingherforher

inappropriatebehaviour.Ididn’tmeantoslapher,

thingsjustgotoutofhand.”

Shelookeddownondistress.

Mulalo:“Funnyenoughthatisnotthesongyouwere

singingwhenIwalkedinhere.I’lldealwithyoulater.

Come.”



Ashepulledmetowardsthedirectionofthekitchen,

Mr.Nwalkedoutofhisstudyandstoppedus.

Mr.N:“What’swithallthiscommotion?!”

Mr.N’sfaceimmediatelyhardenedwhenhesawme

holdingmycheek.Itmusthaveturnedred,andit

feelsswollen.HeturnedtolookatMrs.Nand

immediatelywalkeduptoher,fuming.

Mr.N:“Whatdidyoudo,Constance?!Don’tyouever

learn?!”

Mrs.N:(lookingdown)“Iwasjustreprimandingher

forherbadbehaviour,mylove.”

Mr.N:”Tothebedroom.Now!”

Mrs.Nslowlywalkedafterherhusbandwithouteven

lookingatanyofus.Idon’tknow,butsomething

tellsmeMr.Nisabitabusivetowardshiswife,



especiallywhenhedoesnotgetwhathewantsorif

shegoesagainsthiswishes.Whatisgoingto

happentomeifIrefusetoaccepthisproposal?I

amfrightened,petrifiedactually.Mulalowalkedwith

metowardsthekitchenandlefttherestofthe

familystandinginthemiddleofthefoyer.

IcouldfeelRendani’seyespiercemybackasI

walkedtowardsthekitchen.Mulaloputmeonone

ofthehighchairsashewentforthefirstaidkit.I

don’tknow,butheremindsmealotofKG.Oh,my

goodness,hisheight,hiscomplexion,histidiness

andhisgorgeousscentjustremindsmealotofKg.

Icannothelpbutthinkofhim.Eish,butGodwhy,

though?Whydidhehavetoleaveme?

Mulalo:“Thiswillprobablystingyoualittlebit.”

Heputawarmclothonmycheekwithsomeanti-

scepticliquid.Isquirmedabitinpainatfirst,butI

feltalotbetterafterafewseconds.Idon’tknow



whyheisbeingsonicetomeallofasudden.I

mean,hisbrotherisbeingadicktowardsmenow

thatIhavesaidnotohisadvances,andhisfather

hasmadeaproposaltome.Iamabitoffended,

honestly.

Mulalo:(smiling)“Forgivemefornotformally

introducingmyself.Hi,Mfumakadzi(Queen),My

nameisMulaloNembilwi,Iamthefirstbornsonof

thatdickheadTodaniandthebitchwhojustslapped

you.Howunfortunate.”

Wow,talkaboutstraighttalk.Ithoughthewouldsay

hewasjustjoking,buthewasdeadserious.Idon’t

knowwhyhewouldrefertohisparentsassuch,but

whoamItojudge?HeevencalledmeMfumakadzi

(Queen).Ihaveheardthatsomewhereon

Muvhango,butwhatonearthdoesitevenmean?

Thato:“Uhm,HelloMulalo.Pleasedtomeetyou.

I’mThato,ThatoMaake.”



Mulalo:(frowning)“That’sit?Aren’tyougoingto

givemeaproperintroductionjustlikeIdid?”

Idon’tevenknowwhattosaysincehejustcalled

hisdadadickheadandhismomabitch.

Thato:“Oh,uhm,well,Iamthedaughterofthelate

PetuniaMaakeandwell,IamaMechanical

EngineeringstudentatWits.Thisismyfirstyear

andIamjustheretoearnextramoneyformy

studies.”

Mulalo:“Isee.You’retoobeautifultobetreatedlike

aservant,Mfumakadzi(Queen).”

Thato:(puzzled)“MayIaskwhatMfumakadzi

means?”

Mulalo:(Chuckling)“Oh,forgiveme,itmeans



Queen.”

Thatlaugh,itissoinfectious,justlikeKg’slaugh.

Mygoodnesshealsohasdimplesandperfectly

shapedandsparklyteeth.Yoh,Icannothelpbutsee

aglimpseofKginhim.Mymindmustbeplaying

tricksonme.Ithasbeenmonths,andbynowhe

wouldhavefoundmeifhereallydidloveme,right?

Ididn’tevenrealizeIwasdeepinthoughtandgazing

athimlikealovestruckteenager.

Mulalo:(frowning)“DidIsaysomethingwrong,

Mfumakadzi(Queen)?”

Iquicklycamebacktomotherearth.

Thato:“Oh,no,forgiveme.It’sjustthatyouremind

meofsomeone.”



Mulalo9:“Someonegood,perhaps?”

Thato:“Let’sjustsayitissomeoneI’drathernottalk

aboutrightnow.”

Mulalo:“Asyouwish,Mfumakadzi(Queen).”

Thato:“Forgiveme.Thankyousomuchforhelping

meout,butIreallyhavetogetgoing.I’llonlybe

backhereonWednesday.”

Icouldseeaflashofdisappointmentonhisface.

Mulalo:“Oh,well,Icannotwaittoseeyouthen.”

Isthisguyflirtingwithmeorsomething?Ican’t

eventell.Hemustbetoooldformeanyway,

probablyinhisthirties.



Thato:“Okay.”

Iwasabouttowalkupstairsandfetchmybag,when

hestoppedme.

Mulalo:“Howareyougoingtogethome?Icantake

youthere.”

Idon’tevenknowifitisawiseideatoallowhimto

drivemethere.

Thato:“Idon’tknowifitisagoodidea…”

Mulalo:“Jo’burgstreetsaren’tsafeforyounggirls

likeyou.Gofetchyourbag,I’lltakeyou.”

Islowlywalkedupandfetchedmybag.AsIwalked



outandheadeddownstairs,IsawMr.Nwalkingout

ofhisroom,bucklinghisbelt.Ihurrieddownthe

stairstoavoidhim,andMulalonoticedthesudden

fearinme.Rendaniapproachedmeaswell,and

stoppedmerightinfrontofhisbrother,wholooked

readytokill.

Rendan:“Ja,neh.So,yourejectedmejustsoyou

couldcausechaosinmyfamily?”

Thato:(puzzled)“Excuseme?”

Rendani:“Youheardme.Youthinkyou’resosmart,

Thato,butbewarned,I’mwatchingyou.”

Mulalopushedhimoutofthewayandgavehima

sternwarning.

Mulalo:“Watchwhatyousay,boy.Shedoesnot



wantyou,andsheisnotyourtypeinanycase.”

Rendani:(chuckling)“Youhavealwayshadasoft

spotforservants.”

Mulalo:“It’smuchbetterthanfallingforreal

diamondswhodon’tevenwantyouback.Itmust

hurt,hey?”

Rendani’ssmirksuddenlydisappearedwhileMulalo

gentlygrabbedmeandpulledmeawayfrom

Rendani.Perhapsthisjobwasnotablessingin

disguiseafterall.Idon’tthinkIamreadyforsuch

drama.MaybeIjustneedtoendit,butthenagain,

I’djustbegoingthereforafewdaysaweek,right?

MulaloopenedthedoorformeasIentered.Wow,

thisguydrivesaJaguar.

Thisfamilymustbeswimminginmoney,even

thoughIstilldon’tknowwhattheyactuallydoto



earnthatmoney.Mulalostartedthecaraswedrove

off.I’vealwaysthoughtthatrichpeoplehaditeasy

andthattheylivedhappylives,untilIactually

realizedthatallthatmoneyisjustforshow.It

masksalltherejection,unhappinessandregrets

thattheyhaveburieddeepinsideoftheirhearts.I

realizedallofthatjustafteradayofbeinginthe

Nembilwihousehold.Suchislife.

Todadi“Tiger”Nembilwi

Icouldn’tbelievemyeyeswhenIfirstsawthat

beautifulgirl.Yes,Imightbeover50,butIstillhave

alotoffireburninginsideofme.Ialwaysheard

Rendanitalkaboutagirlheisinlovewithandthat

hernameisThato.WhenViviansentmeamessage,

sayingthatshehassomeonewhocouldbeanau

pairformygrandchild,Ihopeditwouldbeher.She

isoneinamillion,andRendanididn’tlie.

SheishotandIjustcan’thelp,butimaginemylips



onthosepink,brightnipplesofhers.Eversinceshe

cametomystudy,Ideliberatelysummonedherhere

justtoimaginehernaked.Herbrightskintellsme

thatherpussyisasbrightastheycome.Ican’twait

tosuckonthat.IalwaysgetwhatIwant,and

judgingbyhowdesperatesheisformoney,Iwillbe

suretogether–onewayoranother.

Ialwaysrushtogetthesegirlsandtheyalwaysbore

mewithinaweek,butwiththisone,I’llhavetoplay

mycardsright.Iamgoingtobepatientwithher

andhopefullyshewillbemymistress,forreal.I

intendonmakinghermineandminealone.Sure,I

loveConstance,butsheissuchanagandhas

becomeabitofabore.Amancannotbehavingthe

samemealforyearswithoutgettingsomedessert

outside.

WhileIwasinmystudydaydreamingofThato,and

lookingatherpicturesonInstagram.Ihadtounzip

mypantsandrubmydickwhilestaringather



pictures.Ihadtoimaginehersuckingonitwithher

gorgeouspinklips.Iwasabouttoreachmyclimax,

whenIheardallthecommotiondownstairs.Shit,

thisfamilywillbethedeathofmeoneday.

ThatiswhenIwentdownandfoundThatoholding

hercheek.IknewthenthatConstancehadstarted

withhershitagain.Thisbitchalwayswantstoruin

mychanceathappiness.Isummonedhertoour

bedroom,becauseshejusthastogetpunished.We

walkedinandIshutthedoorbehindme.

Tiger:“Constance.Whatiswrongwithyou?!”

Constance:(frightened)“Please,forgiveme,mylove.

I…Icouldn’thelp,butnoticethewayyoulookedat

her.Iknowthatyouwanther,justlikeyoualways

wantalltheseyounggirlswhoworkforus.”

Tiger:“Constance,youknowthatI’mamanofmany



desires.Igiveyouallthemoneyintheworld.You

haveacomfortablelifeandeverythingyouwant

becauseofme.Youdon’tevenhavetoliftafinger,

man.Whatmoredoyouwantfromme?”

Constance:(teary)“Iwantyoutobemyhusband.

Mineandminealone,Todani.Whycan’tyousee

thatyourbehaviourisbreakingme?”

Tiger:”Whenyoumarriedmeyoupromisedtobe

thereformethroughthickandthin.Ineedthis,can’t

yousee?Youalonecannotsatisfymyneeds.You

refusedtoletmetakeasecondwife,soyouhaveno

choicebuttoletmeenjoyotherwomen.Besides,

whyareyoucomplainingwhenIalwayscomeback

hometoyou?”

Constance:(pleading)“Please,Todani.I’lldo

anythingforyou.Justplease,lovemelikeyouused

to.Please…”



IunbuckledmypantsasIlookedather.

Tiger:“Youlikewastingmytime.Ispecificallytold

youtotreatthatchildwell,butyoujusthadtogo

againstmywishes.Youevenslappedher,

Constance.Now,bentdown.Youknowwhattodo.”

Constance:(pleading)“Please,Tiger,I…”

Islappedhersohardthatshenearlyfellonthefloor.

Tiger:“Isaid,getonyourknees!”

Shedidasinstructed.Ijustloveitwhenshegets

scaredandfrightened.Iloveinflictingpainon

women,itgivesmegreatpleasure.Shegotonher

kneesandsuckedonmycockjustthewayIlikeit.

That’sthenicepartaboutbeingmarriedtowomen



likeConstance,youfindthembrokeandyou

upgradethem.Theyendupworshippingyouand

givingyouanythingyouwant.

Tiger:(moaning)“Aah,fuck!Yes,Connie.Suckthat

dick,baby.JustthewayIlikeit.”

ShesuckedharderandharderandIshotmyloadall

overherface.

Tiger:“Aah,thankyou,mywife.Iloveyou.”

Constance:“Iloveyoutoo.”

Tiger:“Nowwipethatshitoffyourfaceandgobook

yourselfandyourfriendsintoaspa,mytreat.”

IwalkedoutofthereandbuckledmybeltasIsaw



Thatowalkingoutofoneofthebedrooms.Iwanted

tospeaktoher,butIsawherrunningdowntowards

Mulalo.Thisboyisreallytestingme.Thatoismine,

andRendanishouldalsoknowthat.

Besides,Mulalostandsnochancebecauseonce

Thatofindsoutthatheisactuallymarried,itwillbe

gameoverforhim.Therecanneverbethreebullsin

onekraalandtheybothneedtobereminded.

ChapterFourtyTwo

Proverbs16”28–“Adishonestmanspreadsstrife,

andawhispererseparatesclosefriends.”

Thato

Mulaloaskedformynumberbeforedroppingmeoff,

andIgaveittohim.Idon’tknow,apartofmegave

ittohimbecauseheremindsmeofKg.Seeing

Mulalogivesmesomekindofhope,peaceofmind



thataglimpseofKgistheresomehow.Heisanice

guy,butIjustdon’teventhinkIcantrustanyone

fromthatfamily.AsIgotoutofhiscar,Ifound

Ramiabouttowalkintothebuilding.Shestopped

asshesawmeapproach.

Thato:“Heyfriend.”

Rami:(frowning)“Andthen?WhyisoneofTiger’s

sonsdroppingyouoff?”

Hao,RamiknowsTigerandhissons?

Thato:(frowning)“YouknowMulalo?”

Rami:Yes.Youdidn’tanswermyquestion,though.

Areyoubusywiththatguy?”



Thato:(laughing)“Don’tberidiculous.Iliterallymet

himanhourago.”

Shelookedatmyfaceandgotfrightened.

Rami:“Whathappenedtoyourface?!”

Thato:“Come,let’sgoinandI’lltellyouallaboutmy

dayoverabottleofwine.”

Ramiwalkedinwithmewhilesheexaminedmyface

thewholetimewewerewalkingtogether.I’dmost

probablyhavereactedthesamehadIbeenher.We

gotintotheflatandIopenedusabottleofwinewith

someiceandsatdownnexttoher.Igulpeditall

down,whileshebarelytouchedhers.Thewhole

timeshewasstaringatme,waitingformetostart

talking.

Rami:“Talk.”



Thato:(sigh)“Eish,friend.Ihadnoideamydaywas

goingtoturnoutlikethis.”

ItoldhereverythingthathappenedfromMrs.

Nembilwi’srudeintroduction,toRendani’spettiness,

toMr.Nembilwi’soutrageousproposaltomeeting

Mulaloandhisgenerousgesture.Thewholetime

shekeptgaspingandcoveringhermouthinshock.

WhenIgottoMr.Nembilwi’spart,shegotangry,

reallyangry.

Rami:“Thatsonofabitch!Wagotlwaela(hehas

disrespectedyou),Thato.IhavetoletVivianknow

aboutthis.”

Whichbringsmetomynextquestion.Howdoes

sheknowTigerandhiskids?

Thato:“HowdoyouknowTigerandMulalo?”



Rami:“Heisoneofthepremiumcardholdersatmy

aunt’sclub.Youcan’tgobackthere,Tee.Those

peoplearedodgyandshadyasfuck.Iwasabit

suspiciousaboutthesalary,butnowthatIknow

you’reworkingforTiger,Ican’tletyougoback

there.”

Thato:(frowning)“Whatdoyoumean?”

Rami:(sigh)“Look,allIknowisthatTigerisvery

shady.Helikestohaveroughsexwithafewofour

girls.IrefusedtobeofservicetohimwhenInoticed

hisabusivetendencies.Helikeschokingand

beatingtheshitoutofthewomenhefucksandpays

goodmoneytoo,about30grandpersession.He

hasalwayscheatedonConstanceandsincesheis

oneofVivian’sclosefriends,sheisalsooneofthe

regularcustomersattheclub.”



IfrownedasIlookedather.Whatdoesshemean

sheisaregularattheclub?

Rami:“Yousee,myaunthasaveryelitesexclub.It

onlydependsonthekindofworkyou’rewillingtodo.

Themoreyou’rewillingtodo,themoretheserich

assholespayyouforit.Therearecertainnightsthat

areonlyforwomen,mostlyWednesdayandSunday

evenings.AlotofVivian’sfriendscometotheclub

tofuckboysyoungerthanthemsincetheirold

husbandspreferfuckingyoungergirlsintheirspare

time.”

Thisissomereal,freakyshit.

Thato:“Whatexactlydothesemendoforaliving?”

Rami:“Theymostlyrunbusinessesasafrontfor

theirillegalactivities.Theyarealldrugdealers.”

Igottheshockofmylife.SoTigerisadrugdealer?



DoesthisnowmeanMulaloisapartofittoo?

Thato:“So,doesthismeanRendaniandThendoare

partofittoo?”

Rami:“Idon’tknow.Ionlymetthemthefirsttime

thatdaywearrived.Ihaveneverseenthematthe

club,IhaveonlyseenTigerandMulaloonceortwice.

Butheissoreserved,heneverchoosesagirl.He

stoppedcomingafterthethirdtime,Viviansaysthat

Tigerwantedtointroducehimtothislife,buthejust

won’tbudge.Hedoesnotseemlikehisfather,butI

don’ttrustthem.IthinkVivianshouldlookfor

anotherjobforyou.”

Idon’tknowifIactuallyshouldwaitforanotherjob.

Whatifitnevercomes?Imeantenthousandrandis

aprettygooddealforlookingafterachildand

cleaningupafterrichpeople,right?



Thato:(worried)“But,Rami,whatifIdon’tgeta

betterdealthanthis?”

Rami:“Itisalotbetterthantostressyourselfout

likethisandsellyoursoultothedevilhimself.I

don’ttrustthosepeople,andneithershouldyou.

Please,trustme.I’lltalktoVivian,butinthemean

time,trustme.”

Thato:(sigh)“Rami,Icannotexpectyoutotakecare

ofme.Ineedtohustleonmyown.”

Rami:“Igetthatyou’reproud,baby,Ido.Butnow,I

needyoutoleanonme.Anyotherjobisbetterthan

workingforapervertwhoisreadytorapeyou.”

Ican’tbelieveIdidn’tthinkofitlikethat.WhatifI

wastogetstuckinthehousealonewithTigerand

heendeduprapingme?IcannotbelieveIwasthat

naïve.Iwaswillingtosacrificemycommonsense



allformoney.Thisisfreakingmeoutsobadly,that

onlynowithasbegunsinkingin.Islowlysankon

thecouch,astearsescapedmyeyes.Ramirushed

tomysideandhuggedmetight.

Rami:“Don’tworry,boo.Trustme,you’remysister

now.Iwon’tletanythinghappentoyou.Notwhile

I’malive.”

VivianLetswalo

MynameisVivianLetswalo,proudownerof

MadameVivienneclub.IlovemyjobeventhoughI

hadtostartfromscratchtomakeithappen.

Nothinginthislifeisforfree,andIknewatthe

tenderageof13thatsexsells.Iwasalwaysthe

blacksheepinmyfamily.Yes,Rami’smotherandI

aresisters,butshewasalwaysthefavourite.

So,thatledmetodooddthingsandultimatelyI



endedupdatingataveryyoungage.Myfamily

neverknewthatpartofme,theyjustthoughtofme

asawildchildsinceIalwaysusedtoparty.Untilin

Varsity,whereImethemanofmydreams.Hewas

olderthanme–wayolderthanme.Hepromised

meheavenandearth,untilhedumpedmewhenI

toldhimIwaspregnantwithhischild.

Iwasdevastated,andevenmoredevastatedwhenI

hadtoabortthechild.Fromthatdayonwards,my

heartbecamestonecoldtowardsmen.Ihatemen

witheveryfibreofmybeing,andtheonlywayIknew

howtomakemoney,wasbyhittingthemwhereit

hurts–theirpockets.Thesefilthybastardsdon’t

giveashitaboutusnorourfeelings.

Mysocalledmanofmydreamscamebackintomy

lifewhenIfinishedmydegree.Yes,hewasbrokeas

fuckandonthebrinkofdepression.Hiswifehad

lefthimandheonlyhadaboutR200000leftinhis

account.Fromamulti-millionaire,tonearlybroke,all



becausehechosetospendhismoneyonbitches.

So,Icleanedhimoutonenightwhenhewasdrunk

andIlefthim.

ItookoutaloanandIputthemoneytogetherto

buildMadameVivienne.Hecommittedsuicide,but

whogivesashit?Itookwhatwasduetome.Iam

thequeenofJo’burgandallthesemenwhothink

theycanownwomen,answertome.Theycome

hereforagoodtime,butIcalltheshots.Theycan’t

handlebeingbossedbyawomanattimes,butitis

whatitis.

Theyallanswertomyhusband,DavidGroen,also

knownasGringo.Yes,Ichosetomarryevenafter

allthebullshitIwentthrough.Idon’thavechildren

ofmyownduetotheabortionandthecomplications

thereof,butIbecameastepmothertoGringo’s

childrenwhenhiswifedied.Heisabitold,55tosay

theleast,whileI’monly40.Ilovehimsomuchand

heisamanthatactuallygetsme.Theysay



businessandpleasuredon’tmix,butwithGringoand

I,everythingjustgels.

Wemakemoneytogetherandallthese

motherfuckersanswertous.Iftheycan’thandlethe

heat,theyneedtoleave.Todaywasyetanother

hecticday,butIamgladtoseemyhusband.Ifound

himcookingupastorm,asusual.Heisnotyour

usualdruglord,youknow.

Vivian:“Hey,honey.”

Gringo:(smiling)“Finally,mydarlingwifearrives.”

Hekissedmepassionatelyandhandedmeaglass

ofwine.JustwhatIneed.

Gringo:“Howwasyourday,today?”

Vivian:(sigh)“Good,love.Justoneofthosedays,



youknowitis.”

Gringo:“Perhapsyoushouldretireandgetsomeone

elsetorunitforyou,someonelikeRami.”

Vivian:“YouknowIwanthertofinishherstudies,

andbesides,Idon’twanthertogodownthisroute.I

havetriedtogethertostopthis.Ievenofferedher

amanagerialposition,butsherefused.”

Gringo:“Inviteheroverforlunch,I’llknocksome

senseintoher.”

Vivian:“WhatwouldIdowithoutyou?”

Gringo:“Well,letmethink.Youwouldbesad,lonely

andverymuchsexuallyfrustrated.”



Icouldn’thelpbutburstoutinlaughter.Myhusband,

heisjustsomethingelse.Agangsterandjokerallin

one.

Gringo:“So,didyoumanagetospeaktothatgirlyou

toldmeabout?”

Vivian:“Well,yes,butnottoday.Ihaven’tspokento

heryet.I’dliketoknowhowherdaywent,althoughI

wasabitskepticaloftakinghertoTiger’shouse.

Youknowhowhegets.”

Gringo:“Don’tworry,love.Ifhetriessomething

funny,I’llpersonallydealwithhim.Idealwithdrugs,

notmanipulatingandrapingyounggirls.”

Iguessheisright.Thereisjustsomethingabout

Thato,Icannotpinpointit.Sheissosmartand

humble,Icannothelpbutwanttodosomethingfor

her.Iwanttoseeherskinthickenabit.Sheneeds



tolearnthatitisajungleoutthereandthatwomen

needtolearnhowtofendforthemselvesincase

shithitsthefan.AsIwastalkingtomyhusband,

whilehewascooking,myphonerang.

Gringo:“Whoisit?”

Vivian:“It’sRami.”

Gringo:“Answerit.Itmightbeimportant.”

Vivian:“Rami.Dilodisiame(Iseverythingokay)?”

Rami:“Hello,Mmane(aunt).Yes,well,no,not

really.”

Vivian:(frowning)“Whatisit?”



Rami:(sigh)“Ke(It’s)Tiger.Oflopile(Hemessed

up).”

ShetoldmeeverythingthathappenedfromConnie

slappingher,toTigermakingadvancestowardsher.

Ican’tbelievethis.Thesetwoarefuckingwithmy

businessimageandwhenyoufuckwithme,you

fuckwithmylivelihood.Thatomaynotbefamilyof

mine,butItakeallthegirlsthatworkformeasmy

daughters.Thisguyneedstobetaughtaserious

lesson.

Vivian:(pissed)“Okay,mygirl.Thankyoufor

notifyingme.Gringowantsyoutohavelunchwith

usonSaturday.BringThatowith.”

Rami:“Okay,aunty.Bye.”

Ihungupandsighedinfrustration.



Gringo:“And?”

Vivian:“JustasIfeared.TigerofferedThatoa

mistressposition.Imean,sheisonly1,forcrying

outloud!”

Gringo:(Angry)“Thatmotherfuckerdoesn’tlisten.I

forgavehimwhenhefuckedmycousin’sdaughter,

butthis.Thishasgonetoofar.Perhapsyoushould

justhelpThatowithherfees,love.”

Vivian:“Believeme,G.Ihavethoughtaboutit,butI

justcan’thanditovertoherlikethat.Sheneedsto

workforit,somehow.”

Gringo:“IknowwhenyoucallmeG,you’redead

serious.Tellyouwhat,letmemeetherandthenwe

canseehowwecandealwithallthis.Imean,she

soundslikeaverybrightgirl.Andyouhaven’t

stoppedtalkingabouthereversinceyoumether.”



Vivian:“Shejustremindsmeofmyyoungerself,you

know.ThemeIwasbeforeIbecameMadame

Vivienne.”

Gringo:“Igetyou,mylove.Come,let’seat.Wecan

dealwithallofthistomorrow.”

ChapterFourtyThree

Hebrews4:16–“LetusthenapproachGod’sthrone

ofgracewithconfidence,sothatwemayreceive

mercyandfindgracetohelpusinourtimeofneed.”

Thato

Isleptverywell,untilIhadaveryweirddreamyet

again.IcouldnotgetthroughtoKginthedream,I

meanIwasstillcallingouttohimandallhedidwas

justlookbackatmeandkeptmovingforward.Itis

averystrangedream,whichcausesmetobecome

restlesseverysingletimeIhaveit.Iwakeupand



prayeverytime,andthenIstrugglegoingbackto

sleep.Idohowever,managetodomyassignments

intheearlyhoursofthemorning,soatleast

somethingproductivedoescomeoutofmy

insomnia.

IamgladIhaven’tseenorheardanythingfrom

Rendanieversincehisrudebehaviourtowardsme.I

ammostgratefulforRami,ifshewasn’tinmylifeI

honestlywouldnotknowwhattodo,really.I

decidedtogetupbeforemyalarmrangasIhavea

7amlecturetoday.

ImadesomebreakfastforRami,averynice

omelette,filledwithavocado,chickenliversand

babytomatoes.Itoppeditoffwithablueberryand

plainyoghurtsmoothie.Idon’tknowifmyheartwill

evermakepeacewiththefactthatKgisnolongera

partofmylife.Iseemtobedoingalotofthings,

seeingalotofthingsthatremindmeofhim.AsI

wasabouttocallRamifromherroom,sheappeared.

Thato:(smiling)“Goodmorning,sunshine.Iwasjust



abouttocallyou.”

Rami:“Youdidn’thaveto,really.Thegorgeous

aromaofyourfoodcalledmeoutofmyroomonits

own.Girl,wheredidyoulearntomakesuchnice

food?”

Thato:(chuckling)“Comeon,youhaven’teven

tastedit.”

Rami:“Idon’thaveto.Icantellthatittastesjustas

goodasitlooks.Thesamewayapersoncantell

you’rebeautifulinsideandoutsidejustbylookingat

you.Yourbeautifulgreyeyestellastory.”

Thato:(lookingdown)“Seemslikeyou’retheonly

personwhoseemstothinkso.Imeanprettymuch

everyonehassomethingnegativetosayaboutthe

waythatIlook.Attimes,Ihatelookingatmyself.”



Rami:“Brikanetdaar(holditrightthere).You

cannoteventalksuchshitaboutyourself,Thato.

Haveyouactuallylookedinthemirror,hun?Imean,

actuallylooked?”

Ishruggedmyshouldersandtriedtochangethe

subject.

Thato:“Eatbeforeyourfoodgetscold.”

Rami:“Youcannotdodgeme.Bona(Look),Tee,

you’resogorgeousandlifeiswaytooshortnotto

believethat.Confidenceiskey,babe.ImeanKgis

literallynottheonlymanwhosawthevalueinyou.

Doyouknowwhypeoplekeepinsultingandmaking

funofyou?”

Thato:“Why?”



Rami:“Well,forstarters,becausethey’reugly.”

Iburstoutinlaugher.Rami,mara(though).

Rami:“I’mserious.Butontherealthough,the

peoplewhoalwaysfeeltheneedtoinsultyoulack

whatyoupossess.Youpossessnaturalbeauty,

brainsandclassmoneycannotbuy,sis.Thesooner

yourealizethat,thebetter.You’reoneraregemand

somelookforeverforyourkind,butneverfindit.

Hence,peoplelikeTigerwanttogooutoftheirway

todestroyyou,becausetheycannotphathom

anyoneelsehavingyou.Peoplealwayswanttoruin

agoodthing,unfortunatelysuchislife.EvenGod

knewbeforehecreatedus,thatwewouldallbe

sinners,onewayoranother.Greedcomesinmany

forms,Tee,andoneofthoseformsiswhenaman

wantstopossessmorethanonewomanbecausehe

himselflacksnaturalpowerandgrace.Youtrulyare

oneofakind.”



Ifeltmyselftearingupasshetoldmethat.Iknow

sheissupposedtosaysuchthingstomeasmy

friend,butthatfeltsogenuine,likeshespoke

honestlyandfromtheheart.Ireallydon’tknow

whattosaytoher.

Thato:“You’regoingtomakemecry,Rami,man.”

Rami:“Youarestillyettocry,becauseit’syour

birthdaythisweekend,andIneedyouonyou’reA-

game.Idon’tneedyousulkingwhenyou’returning

18.”

Thato:(surprised)“Hao(goodness),Rami.You

reallydidn’thavetoplananythingforme,youknow.”

Rami:“You’reright,Ididn’thaveto,butIwantedto.

So,justacceptit,you’restuckwithme.”



IlaughedasIprayedforthefoodandwedugin.I

haveneverheardRamiprayforus,shealways

insiststhatIdoit.WhichremindsmethatIneedto

askheraboutherrelationshipwithGod.

Rami:(impressed)“Wow,girl!Wheredidyoulearn

howtocooklikethis?!Ibetyoudidn’tlearnthis

fromyourauntSophieorKoko(granny)Maria.”

Webothburstoutlaughing.

Thato:“Actually,IlearntalotoffancystufffromKg.

Mamataughtmehowtocook,buthetaughtmea

lotaboutItaliandishsandthelikes.Icanevenbake

adishortwo.”

Rami:“Shame,man,friend.Wereallyneedtofind

thatguy.Imeanhehasgotyousofuckedupand

youstillblushwheneveryoutalkabouthim.Aowa

(No),man.YoureallyneedtogetlaidasinASAP.”



Thato:“Don’tbesilly,man.I’mperfectlyfinewithout

sex.Idon’tevencraveit.”

Rami:“That’sbecauseyou’reintheearlystagesof

withdrawal.Waitforthesymptoms,Tee.Yoh,it’sa

nighmare,Itellyou.”

Thato:“Hao,whyareyouactinglikeyou’vebeen

gettinglaidwhenyouhaven’thadanyforawhile?”

Rami:“Eish,ja,ne.You’resorightaboutthat.Ireally

needtogetbusyandlookforthenextavailabledick.

MaybeThendomightbemynextdickfest.”

IburstoutinlaughterasIlistenedtohercrazy

stories.Wecleanedupaftereatingandgotready

forCampus.Wegotthereandthoughtwe’dcall

Khanyi,sincewehaven’tseenherfordays.Shehas

reallybeenscarce.Iwasabouttodialhernumber,



whenRamiexclaimedinshock.

Rami:“Whatthefuck?!”

Iturnedaroundandlookedtowardsthedirectionshe

wasstaringandIgottheshockofmylife.Rendani

hadhisarmaroundKhanyi’sarmandtheywere

smilingwhileheoccasionallykissedhercheek.

Theystoppedastheyapproachedus.Ramididn’t

lookhappyatall,whileIwasstunnedand

speechless.

Rendani:“Rami,Thato.”

Hegavemeoneofhisdisgustedlooksasusual

whenhesaidmyname.Idon’tevencareanymore.

Hedidn’tevenwaitforustorespond,notthatwe

weregoingtoanyway,andheturnedtoKhanyi.



Rendani:“Baby,I’llseeyoulater,okay?”

Khanyi:“Okay.”

Hegaveherapassionatekisswhichlastedabouta

minuteorso.HethengaveRamiandIonelast

disgustedlookbeforeheleft.RamiandIstillstared

atKhanyihopingshewouldsaythisisalljustasick

joke.

Rami:“Andthen?”

Khanyi:“Hao,andthenwhat?”

Thato:“Whatdoyoumeanandthenwhat?Whatis

thatallabout?”

Khanyi:“Hao,whatdoyoumean?RendaniandIare



officiallydatingnow.See?ItoldyouI’dgethim.”

Trulyspeakingsheneversaidthat.Shejustkept

hopingshewouldgettobehisgirlfriend.WhydoI

getthefeelingthisguyistryingtodateKhanyijust

sothathecouldfindareasontoseemeor

something?

Rami:(foldinghands)“He’susingyou.Don’ttrust

thatguy.”

KhanyijustseemedtogetannoyedafterRamisaid

that.

Khanyi:“Ijustbecameoneofthehottestguyson

Campus’sgirlfriend.Whycan’tyoutwoatleastbe

happyforme?”

Ai,Khanyi.



Thato:“Weare,butwe’rejustlookingoutforyou.I’d

hatetoseeyougethurt.”

Khanyi:“Youreallylikeactinglikeanexpert,Thato,

whenallthewhileyouhaveneverhadarelationship

tolastyouawholeyear.”

Okay,ouch.Thatreallyhurtme,itactuallycut

deeply.Shedidn’thavetotakeitthere.Ijustkept

quietinshockandmoreoverdisappointmentmore

thananything.

Rami:(annoyed)“Khanyi,youreallydon’thavetobe

abitchaboutit.You’vebeenagirlfriendforwhat?A

meretwominutesandnowyoufeelyou’vegrown

enoughclitstoinsultThatolikethat?Allwe’re

sayingisthatyouneedtokeepyoureyesopen,

that’sall.I’mgoingtoclass.Tee,later.”

Ramiwalkedawaylookingseriouslypissed.Iam



too,butIjustdecidedtowalkaway.Shefeltthe

needtorunaftermeassoonasshesawmeleaving

herthere.

Khanyi:(Shouting)“Thato,wait!”

Istillkeptwalkingwhileshejustfollowedmetothe

lecturehall.Ihateitwhenpeopleusemypast

experiencestoinsultme.Imeanwheredoesshe

gettheright,theaudacitytotalktomelikethat?I

finallywalkedintovenueandshecametositnextto

me.Itookoutmynotebookandignoredherallthe

way.

Khanyi:“Thato,I’msorry.Ididn’tmeanitlikethat.”

Iignoredherandfocusedonthelectureathand.An

hourandahalflater,Icouldseeshedidn’tenjoythe

lectureatall.Whotalkstosomeonelikethat,

though?Iguessitistruewhattheysay,gooddick



ruinsgoodfriendships.AfterthelectureIwalked

outinhasteasshewasswiftlywalkingbehindme

tryingtogetmyattention.Iwenttothecanteenand

waitedforRami.Ihadsuchagoodmorning,so

Khanyispoiledit.Ididn’tfeellikestayinganother

minutelonger,sinceweallhaveoneclassforthe

day.Khanyistoodtherelookingalittleremorseful,

butIwasn’tatadbitbothered.Ramiapproachedus

andjustgaveKhanyialook.

Rami:“Areyoureadytoleave,Tee?”

LuckilyshesawthatIdidn’twanttostayonCampus

anyfurther.

Thato:“Yes,please,let’sgo.”

Khanyi:“Guys,Nkosiyami(Mygoodness).I’msorry.

Itjustcameoutwrong.”

Rami:“Khanyi,you’reanicegirl,butverynaïve.You



stillhavealottolearnaboutlife,loveandsex.But

whoarewetosayanything?Wedon’tknow

anything,right?So,giveussomespace,we’llsee

yousometimeduringtheweekoronSaturdaywhen

weleaveforCapeTown.Well,that’sifyoustillwant

tojoinus.”

Justlikethatweleftherwithhermouthhangingand

wemadeourwaytothecar.Shedrivesusaround,

justuntilIcangetmylicense.Sincewedon’thave

anyclassestoday,wedecidedtoheadouttoSpur

foramealandafewdrinks.Ramiisplanningon

takingmetoCapeTownformy18thBirthday.What

onearthdidIdotodeservesuchagoodfriend?

VivianLetswalo

IbarelysleptawinkafterRami’scalllastnight.

CouldIhavemisjudgedthesituation?ImeanI

nearlylandedaninnocentgirlintrouble,whatifthat

fuckrapedher?Ijustwantedtoteachher



independencewithoutherfeelinglikeaburdenor

likesheisanuisance.Ihavehelpedalotofgirls,

butmostofthemendupworkingformeatthecub

tomakemeansandextramoney.Thereisjust

somethingaboutThato,Ijustcan’tpinpointit.She

iswaytooambitiousandinnocenttoworkinmy

club.Alltheothergirlsjustwanttomakemoneyto

supporttheirfamiliesandchildrenbackhome.

Alotofthemhavemadesomepoorchoices,but

Thatoseemslikeshehasbeenthroughquitealot,

andIcan’thelpbutactivatemymotherlyinstincts.

Tigerseemstohavegottenwaytoofarwithhisshit.

HehasforgottenwhoIamandIhavetoputhimin

hislane.Thatoisnotoneofmyescortsorarandom

stripper.Outofallmyclients,heistheonlyonewho

lacksrespectforthesegirls’profession.Iinvited

VivianandTigeroverforameal,justsowecould

chat.Gringoisbusymakingussomelunch,whileI

justfinishedgettingdressed.Iheadeddownstairs

andfoundhimalreadysettingthetable.



Gringo:(smiling)“Goodmorning,mylove.Howare

you?”

Vivian:“I’malright,howareyou?”

Gringo:“I’dbemuchbetterifyougivemeagood

kiss.”

Ichuckledandkissedhim.

Gringo:“Youseemworried,butpleasedon’t.Imight

beabitold,butIstillhaveameanstreak.”

Icouldn’thelpbutlaugh.Yes,hestilldoes.The

doorbellrangasSis’Graciouswenttogetit.In

walkedTigerwithhiswifeandRendani,Mulaloand

Thendobyhisside.Whythefuckwouldhebringhis

sonstoourhouse?Ididn’tinvitethem.Thisis

exactlywhatIamtalkingabout.Heisthetotal



oppositeofGorillaandWolf.Theyjoinedusafew

monthsago,buttheyhavewaymorerespectthan

thisassholeandhisson,Rendani.Gorilla’sson

Wolfeisactuallywaymoreruthlessandhandson

thanheis,butevenso,theyrespectthewaywe

operateourbusinessandtheystayintheirlane.I

stilldon’tgetwhyConniejustdoesn’tleavehisass.

Imeanshehasnopre-nup.Theirmarriageisas

goodasover.

Tiger:“Afternoon,GroenFamily.Apologiesforbeing

abitlate.Asyoucansee,Ihavebroughtmyheirsto

theshow.Ihopeyoudon’tmind,doyou?”

IcouldseeGringogettingreallyirritated.Ittakesa

lotforhimtogetannoyed,andTigerisjustoneof

thefewpeoplethatactuallyirritatehim.Iregretthe

daywemadehimjoinourbusiness.Weonlydidso

becauseheisroyalandhecouldbringinahuge

shareofmoneyonthefirstgoandalotofupmarket

clients.Otherthanthat,themanhasabsolutelyno



classwhatsoever.

Gringo:“YouknowmywifeandIfeelaboutpeople

whojustneverfolloweventhesimplest

instructions.”

Tiger:(laughing)“G,myman.Comeon,Ijustwant

toropemysonsintothebusiness.Isthatsobad?”

Gringo:“Sit,let’seat.Constance,howareyou?You

lookabitdreadfultoday.”

Connie:(lookingdown)“I’mokay,G.Justabittired.”

Gringo:“Well,thereisnothingaspadaycan’tfix,

right?”

ShefakedalaughbutIcouldtellsheisn’thernormal

self.Foraverydisrespectfulwoman,shesurelikes

abuse.Imeanit’snotcoldoutside,thesunis



blazingyetsheiswearingascarfaroundherneck.

SheisprobablyhidingallthemarkscausedbyTiger.

Nowonderhissonslackdirection.Theyhaveto

witnesshimdoingsuchshittotheirmother.These

boyslooklikethey’dratherbeanywhereelseother

thanhere,exceptforRendani.Gringosaidaprayer

forusaswestartedeating.

Gringo:“So,Tiger,howdiditgowithThato

yesterday?”

IsawRendaniandMulalo’seyeswidenasGringo

mentionedhername,whileTiger’sfacelitupand

Connie’sfacehardened.Somethingjustisn’tright

withthiswholesetup.

Tiger:“Oh,itwentreallywell,shesignedhercontract

yesterday.I’mactuallygladyougotmesuchanice

girl,Vivian.”



Vivian:“Isthereanythingyou’dliketotellme,totell

us,Tiger?”

Conniekeptlookingdowninfear,asherhands

startedtrembling.Tigerwasn’tevenscaredtosay

theleast.

Tiger:“Suchas?”

Vivian:(Pissed)“Well,forstarters,whydon’tyou

starttellinguswhyyouofferedThatotobeyour

mistress!”

Ifeltmyselfbecomingenraged.Igetreallyangry

whenoldmentrytakingadvantageofyounggirls

whoarehelplessjustbecausetheyhavemoney.I

sawTiger’sfacestartingtochangeashehimself

startedtotremblewhenhesawGringoandIstaring

athimwithfixedeyes.MeanwhileMulalowas

pissedtothecore.



Tiger:(trembling)Icanexplain.”

Mulalo:(fuming)“Dad!Howcouldyou?!Sheisonly

17forfuck’ssake!Ma,isthiswhatyou’resettling

for?!Allthebullshithehasputyouthroughandyet

you’restillstaying?!”

Tiger:“I…It’snotwhatyouthink,G.Imean,okay,I

askedherthat,butIwasjusttestingher,youknow.”

Igottiredofhearingthesameoldshitcomingfrom

thisguy’sfoulmouth.

Vivian:“Youknow,Tiger,IregretthedayGringo

madeyouhisrighthandman.You’reuseless,you

lackrespectforyourselfandeveryonearoundyou,

moreespeciallywomen.I’dlovetomeetthewoman

thatbirthedyouandaskherwhythefuckshedidn’t

cutoffyourdickandballswhenyoustartedgoing

throughpuberty,becauseyou’reonesickfuck.”



Rendani:(annoyed)“Well,yourunasexclubfilled

withyounggirlsandyou’resittingtherejudgingmy

father?!Hehasmadethebusinesswhatitis,if

anythingelse,youshouldbeonyourkneesthanking

him!”

Ja,neh.Seemslikeeveryoneisonatriptopissme

offtoday.IgaveGringothelook.HeknowswhenI

lookathimlikethat,Iamlow-keyaskingfor

permissiontotakemattersintomyownhands.He

didn’trespond,hejustnoddedandcarriedoneating

hisfood.ItookmygunwhichIalwaysleave

underneaththetableandIshotbothRendaniand

Tigerintheknee,fromunderneaththetable.

Thendowasjustshocked,whileConstancewas

shaking,abouttopissherself.Gringocarriedon

eatinghisfood,whileTigerandRendaniwere

screaminginagony.Mulalodidn’tlookbotheredby

itall,infactitwasalmostasifhewassurprisedwhy

Ididn’tkillthemboth.Istoodupandpointedthe

gunatRendani.



Vivian:(poninggun)“GivemeonegoodreasonwhyI

shouldn’tshotthisuseless,disrespectfulboy,Tiger.”

Tiger:(Screaming)“Aaah,please,Viv,I’mbegging

you.Hedidn’tmeanit.Webothdidn’tmeanto.

Look,I’llpersonallyapologizetoThato,justdon’t

shoothim.I’lldoanything.”

Vivian:“Asoftoday,youarenolongerGringo’sright

handman.Gorilla’sson,Wolfwilltakeoveryour

position.It’shightimeayoungmanshowedyouold

fuckshowtodothings.”

Tiger:(crying)“Whateveryouwish,Viv.”

Vivian:“Now,getthefuckoutofmyhousebeforeI

finishyoubothoff.”



Rendani:“Aaaah,butwecan’twalk.”

Ishothiminhisotherknee,andThendoquicklygot

himupandpulledhimoutofthehouse.Mulaloon

theotherhand,didn’tseembotheredbyhisfather’s

stateofpain.

Mulalo:“Youcanwalkyourself.”

HegotupandlookedatbothGringoandI.

Mulalo:“Myapologies,Mr.andMrs.Groen.Ihadno

intentionofruiningsuchapleasantbreakfast.Ialso

havenointentionofbeingcalledarapist’ssonany

further,nordoIhaveanyintentionsofjoiningthe

business.Pease,doforgiveme.”

Heisonesmartboyoutoftherestofthem.With

thatsaidhewalkedout,leavingTigertryingtowalk,

withConstancegluedtoherseatinshock.Ipointed

thegunathertoo,justforcontrol.



Vivian:“Andwena(you),Connie.You’dbetterlearn

somemanners.ThewayyouwelcomedThato

yesterdayisnowayforyoutowelcomeanyonewho

worksforyou.YouofallpeopleshouldknowhowI

dealwithrudepeople.Ialsoexpectanapologyfrom

youtoheronSaturday.Now,takeyourshitty

husbandwithyou.He’sbleedingallovermy

expensivecarpet.”

Shestoodupinhasteandaidedherbleeding

husbandout.Fuck,theyjusthadtobleedovermy

expensivewhite,furcarpet.

ChapterFourtyFour

Psalm1:1–3–“Blessedisthemanwhodoesnot

walkinthecounselofthewickedorstandintheway

ofsinnersorsitintheseatofmockers.Buthis

delightisinthelawoftheLord,andonhislawhe

meditatesdayandnight.”



Afewdayslater

Thato

Ithasbeenaratherquietfewdays.Ihavebeen

avoidingKhanyieversincethatday.Herwords

actuallycutmedeepandasofthatday,Ihavebeen

missingKgalotmorethanIeverhave.Ihavebeen

gettingthesamedreamofKgeverysinglenight,no

matterhowmuchIprayaboutit.Lastnightwasa

bitbad,soRamicametomyroom,burntsome

incenseandlitacandleforme.Shame,sheprayed

withmeandwemanagedtofallasleepinmybed.

Today,ofalldaysImissmymomandKgsodearly.

Ikeeplookingatmylocket,andIwonderwhatKg

wouldhavedoneformetoday,sincehegavemea

veryspecialandunforgettablebirthdaylastyear.

Well,I’mofficially18andprettymuchlegalnow.I



wokeupandfoundRamioutofbed.Shemusthave

probablymissedherbed.AsIwasabouttopray

andlightentheburdeninmyspiritinhopesofa

betterday,Ramiwalkedinwithabreakfasttray,

filledwithWooliestreatsandonechoccaramelcup

cakewithalitcandleontop.Sheevenmademea

blueberryandyoghurtsmoothie.Thisgirlisjust

amazing.

Rami:(singing)“HappyBirthdaytoyou,happy

birthdaytoyou!HappyBirthdaydearThato,Happy

Birthdaytoyou!”

Ismiledasthetearsthreatenedmyeyes.

Rami:“Closeyoureyesandmakeawish,nana.”

Ismiledandclosedmyeyes.Ipausedforawhile

withmyeyesclosedandthoughtofthekindofwish

I’dliketomake.Well,I’dliketomaketwothisyear,



soIwishtofindKgandtomeetmyrealfather.I

don’tevenknowwhyIwishtomeethim,butperhaps

likewouldbelessstressfulifImethim,really.

PerhapsIhavesiblings,soitwouldbeveryniceto

gettoknowmysiblings.Iblewthecandleafter

about5minutes.

Rami:“Wow,girl.Somuchforyourwish,Ihope

whateveritisthatitcomestrue.Skabotsamotho

(Don’ttellanyone)whatyouwishedfor,though.You

mightjustjinxit.”

IlaughedslightlyandIcouldn’thelpbutletthetears

flow.

Rami:(worried)“Babe,keng(whatisit)?”

Thato:“It’sjustthat,IreallymissmymomandKg,

Rami.Gosh,thatguywasjusttooperfect.Nowit’s

likehehasdisappearedoffthefaceoftheearth.

Lifecanjustbesounfairattimes.Maybehejust



didn’tlovemeashesaidhedid.”

Rami:(teary)“Oh,friend.Come,on.I’mprettysure

Kgissomewhereandthatdreamyoukeephavingke

(isa)sigh.Look,thiscomingweekwillbeallabout

us.Ijustwantyoutoenjoybeinglegalandwecan

sortthisKgstuffoutwhenwecomeback.I’llask

mybrothertocallyouwhenwecomebackandthen

youcantellhimallaboutit,okay?”

Thato:“Okay.”

Ramiwipedmytearsoffaswehadourfood.Afew

minuteslater,Ireceivedavideocall,fromRami’s

parents.Oh,nowI’mreallygoingtocry.

Rami:“Answerit.”

Thato:“DumelangMmeleNtate(HelloMomand



Dad).”

Mrs.Letswalo:“Hao(Gosh),Thatongwanake(my

child).Rephrasethat,Hello,MamalePapa(Mom

andDad).”

RamiandIbothlaughed.

Mr.Letswalo:“Ah,wabonabjanong(youseenow).

Nererileretlomoopella,bjanongwacomplainer

(Webothagreedthatweweregoingtosingforher,

nowyou’recomplaining).”

Thesetwoareveryfunny.

Mrs.Letswalo:“Ah,manlewena.HappyBirthday,

mybaby.Iwishyoumanymoreyearstocome.

Yourworldisgoingtobefilledwithblessings,you

justwaitandsee.”



Thato:(smiling)“Thankyouverymuch,Mme

(mom).”

Mr.Letswalo:“Kegolakaletsadilotsepila

bophelong(Iwishyouonlythebestinlife),Thato.O

fetsesekolootlobontshabathobamogorewenao

bohlale(Finishschoolandcomeshowthesepeople

justhowcleveryouare).Ikeepbraggingto

everyonethatIhavetwodaughtersinUniversitynow,

sodon’tdisappointme.Bothofyou.”

Icouldn’thelpbutshedthetears.Damn,I’mso

emotionaltoday.IalsokeepthinkingIwouldhave

beenfivemonthspregnanttodayhaditnotbeenfor

Sonto.I’mjustsuchanemotionalwreckandI

cannothelpit.Ifeellikethereisahugeholeinthe

middleofmyheart,anditisrefusingtocloseup.

Mrs.Letswalo:“Ah,wabonabjanong(youseenow),



Love.Ollisangwanabjanong(you’remakingher

cry).WecannotletyougotoCapeTownwithouta

goodoldprayer,mygirls.Arerapeleng(Letus

pray).”

WealclosedoureyeswhileRami’smomprayedfor

us.

Mrs.Letswalo:“Modimowaronaoremoratang

(OurLovingGod),TheGodofmercy,TheGodof

grace,TheGodofpeaceandlove,ourprotector,our

deliverer,Youwhomakesthemountainsmoveand

theearthshake.Ithankyou,oh,Lordforeverything

youhavegivenus.Imostlythankyouforgiving

Ramithesistershehasneverhad.

Iaskthatyoublessmytwodaughterswithnothing,

butgoodhealthandagreatfuture.Blessthemwith

greatnessandeliminateallevilaroundthem,dear

Lord.ThankyouforsparingThatountilnow.Help

herreachhergoalsandmayshereachherdestiny.



Wehumbleourselvesbeforeyouandaskthatyou

protectthemthroughouttheirtrip.InJesus’mighty

name.Amen.”

Weallsaidamen,andImustsaythatIfeelvery

muchlighterafterherprayer.Icanonlyhopethat

wehaveagreatweekaheadofus.Wesaidour

goodbyesandRamiandIwenttogetreadyforthe

dayahead.Wefinishedpackingtoo,sincewe’llbe

goingtotheairportstraightfromVivian’shouse.

Idon’tevenknowwhattowearsinceIdon’twantto

offendanyone,butRamisaysheraunt’shusbandis

veryniceandnotbotheredbyanytraditionalthings

toomuch.Plusheiswhite,soheisn’tvery

conventional.Isettledforabrightyellowknee-

lengthfloweydressthatKgboughtformesome

timelastyear.Ithasalwaysbeenoneofmy

favouritedressestodate.

Ilovemyhair,butperhapsit’stimeforchange.I



needtocutitorsomething.Eitherway,itwillremain

curlyunlessIstraightenit.IaskedRamitoputon

somelightmakeuponme,justforchange.Ifeel

likeI’mabouttodinewiththeGupta’sorsomething.

Sheputonsomeredlipstickonme,andallIcansay

iswow.Ilooklikeamilliondollars.Weheadedout

withourbagsintheboot.

ApparentlyKhanyiwon’tbeabletogoonthetrip

withusbecauseRendaniwasshot,sosheislooking

afterhim.I’mnotsaddenedoranything,plusIreally

don’tneedanynegativevibesrightnow.Sheonly

sentmeabriefmessagethismorning.It’salot

betterthaninsults.Wegotintothecarandheaded

outtoNorthcliffe.Iguessalotofpeoplewhohavea

lotofmoneylivearoundhere.Wedroveinandthis

houseisverybig,muchbiggerthantheNembilwi

household.Itisalsoalotmorestylishlydesigned

thanTiger’shouse.I’msogladIwon’tbeseeinghim

again.Ihaveonlybeena‘maid’foroneday,whichis

afunnystoryI’dliketotellmychildrenoneday.Of

course,mytroublesaren’toveryet.Istillhaveto



sortoutmyfeessincethefirstquarterofthefirst

semesterisover.

Iwon’tallowmyselftobestressedonmybirthday.

Wedroveinandparkedalongthedriveway.Iseea

beautifulLexusparkedrightbeforemycar.Vivian

andherhusbandhavequitealotofclass,Imustsay.

Thishouseissomodern,Icantellsheprobably

hostsalotofpartiesaroundhere.Itookadeep

breathbeforewalkingin.Ramididn’tevenringthe

bell,Iguesssheissupposedtofeelathome.

Rami:“Hello?!I’mhome!”

WewereapproachedbyDr.Groen!Thenicedoctor

thattreatedmethetimeIwasinhospital.Wow,

smallworld.Hewasabitshockedtoseeme,quite

tooshocked.

Rami:“Hi,UncleLouis!Howareyou?”



Dr.Groen:“Hi,Rams,I’mwellandyou?”

Rami:“Ican’tcomplain.Thisismysister,Thato.”

Shealwaysintroducesmeashersister.I’msoused

toitnow.

Dr.Groen:“We’vemetbefore.HowareyouThato?

It’ssogoodtoseeyouagain.”

Thato:“Likewise,Doctor.I’mverywell,thankyou.”

Rami:(puzzled)“AmImissingsomething?”

Thato:“He’sthedoctorwhocaredformeafterthe

kidnapping.Ilandedhere.”



Rami:“Oh,thatexplainsit.Smallworld.UncleLouis,

whereisGman?”

Dr.Groen:“They’reonthepatio,waitingonyoutwo.”

Rami:“Aren’tyougoingtojoinus?”

Dr.Groen:“I’dloveto,butI’moncall.EnjoyCape

Town,youtwo.AndThato,HappyBirthday.”

Thato:“Thankyou.”

Hewalkedoutwithasmileonhisface,aswe

walkedouttothePatioandfoundVivianwithher

husbandsippingoncocktailsandwhiskeyat12pm.

Itseemsreallynicetoberich,Ijusthopetheirfamily

iscompletelynormal.Theybothsmiledastheysaw

us.



Vivian:“Heygirls!”

ShehuggedusbothandwhenMr.Groen

approachedus,hehuggedRamiandgreetedher

first.Whenhegottome,hejustgavemealong,

puzzledlook.Igetthatalot,I’mnotevenoffended

anymore.

Gringo:(smiling)“Hi,Thato.MynameisDavid

Groen,butyoucancallmeGringoorDador

something.JustnotUncle,please.”

Ijusthadtolaugh.

Thato:“Okay,Gringo.Pleasedtomeetyou.”

Heisactuallyveryfriendly,buthejustkeepsstaring

atme.MaybeI’mwearingwaytoomuchmakeup,I

don’tknow.”



Gringo:“Youhavesuchbeautiful,curlyhair.Very

uniquecolourtoo.”

Thato:“Oh,thankyou.”

Gringo:“Mymotherhastheverysametypeofhair.

Onedayyou’llmeether,Ihope.”

Ismiledaswesatdown.Theycouldn’tevenwaitfor

ustoeat.Gringoprayedforthefoodandwedugin.

Wow,richpeoplejusteatreallynicefood,evenontv.

Ineverseethemeatpap.Thesecroissantsareso

delicious,notevenWoolworthsfoodhassuchnice

croissants.

Rami:”Wow,Gman,youcookexactlylikeThato.

Damn,thesecroissantsaretodiefor.”



IjusthadtomoanagainasItookabiteeachtime.I

haven’tmoanedlikethisinaverylongtime,not

sinceKgleft.Thisfoodistodiefor,Ijusthaveto

ask.

Thato:“Thesecroissants,mayIaskwhereyou

boughtthemfrom?”

Vivian:(laughing)“No,dear,Gringomakesalmost

allofthefoodweeat.Heisbrilliantinthekitchen.”

Wow,thisman.

Thato:“Ineedthisrecipe,Mr.G,ifyoureallydon’t

mind.”

Gringo:(smiling)“Youlovecooking,too?”



Rami:“Areyoukiddingme?”Shecancookupa

storm.Hey,Ibetshecanshowyouathingortwo,

Gman.”

Wealllaughedoutasweenjoyedtherestofour

food.Afterwards,RamiandIputthedishesintothe

dishwasher.Justbecausetheyhaveahelper,

doesn’tmeanshemustcleanupafterallofusall

thetime.Weheadedbackastheyadmiredtheview

ofthepool,whileVivianofferedmeaMojito.Eish,I

don’tknowwhatitiswithmeandnotwantingto

drinkinfrontofolderpeople.Ilookedatthedrink

andthenatVivianandIpolitelyshookmyhead.

Rami:“Oh,Auntie,shedoesn’tlikedrinkinginfrontof

oldpeople.”

Vivian:(frowning)“Hey,wena(you).Whoareyou

callingold?”



Rami:“Nooffense.”

Vivian:“Thato,itisyour18thbirthday.Youneedto

livealittle.Whatifyoudietomorrowwithouttasting

Viv’samazingmojito?”

Ilaughedalittle.Itookthedrinkandtastedsome.

Wow,Ihavehadafewcocktailsinlife,butthisone

isjustamazing.Vivianandherhusbandaretruly

somethingelse.Theyarearealmatchmadein

heaven.Idon’tknowwhyshemarriedamanthisold,

butIguesslovehasnobounds,noagedifference

canstoptwopeoplefromlovingoneanother.Ihad

hopedthatKgandIwouldreachthisstageofour

relationshiponeday,butsuchislife.Perhapsthis

tripwillhelpmeletgoofhim.

Gringo:“So,Thato,yourbirthdayisstartingona

goodnote,becausewehavesomegoodnewsfor

you.”



Iraisedmyeyebrowsandlistenedattentively.

Vivian:“FirstlyIneedtoapologizeforputtingyouin

suchasituationwithTigerandConstance.Believe

mewhenIsaythatIdealtwiththemappropriately.”

Thato:“It’sokay,really.”

Vivian:“MyhusbandandIwouldliketopayforyour

fees–allofthem,providedyougetgoodgradesand

youcanpayusbacksomehow.”

Ifeltmyheartjumpforjoy.Idon’tknowwhythese

twopeoplewouldchoosetobesonicetomeofall

people,butIguessitmustbeGod’swayoftelling

methatblessingscomeinmanyforms.Inowhave

onelessthingtoworryaboutinlife,Imeanmyfees

aregoingtobetakencareof.



Thato:(elated)“Oh,thankyou!Thankyou!Ican’t

eventhankyouenough.IpromiseMr.andMrs.

Groen,I’llpayyoubackeverysinglecent.”

Vivian:(frowning)“Oh,please,Thato,you

misunderstoodme.Ididn’tmeanyou’llhavetopay

usbackintheformofmoney,oh,no.Imeanyou

couldsomehowworkforus,youknow.We’llpay

youofcourse.”

MyheartsankabitwhenIheardthat.Ihopeshe

doesnotwantmetobeanescort.

Vivian:“Relax,youwon’tbeanescort.Andneither

willyou,Rami.”

Rami:(shocked)“Haowa(No),Auntie.”



Gringo:“It’stimetodealwithyourdemonstheright

way,Rami.Weallknowthatthetimehascome.

Beinganescortwillnotsolvetheproblem.Besides,

allthegirlsattheclubaregivenfiveyearsmaxto

workthere.Itshouldnotbealifelongcareer.”

IlookedatRamiwhokeptquietforawhile.What

demonsaretheytalkingabout?WhatisRamihiding

thatisthisserious?

Rami:“Okay,Gman.Ihearyou.”

Vivian:“Sincewe’rebothpayingforyourfees,we’re

notmakingyouworkforit,butwe’retryingtoteach

youhowtobeindependent.Trustmeonthis.”

Wecarriedonenjoyingtherestofthelunch,andasa

surprise,Rami’sparentssentusboth3keach,while

GringoandViviansentusboth5keachforthetrip.I

don’tevenknowwhattosay,theyareextremely



generousandKhanyiisgoingtobesorryfornot

joiningus.IcannotwaitformyveryfirstCapeTown

trip.Ifeellikeafterthistrip,I’llcomebackasa

wholenewperson.

ChapterFourtyFive

2Peter2:1–“Butfalseprophetsalsoaroseamong

thepeople,justastherewillbefalseteachers

amongyou,whowillsecretlybringindestructive

heresies,evendenyingtheMasterwhoboughtthem,

bringinguponthemselvesswiftdestruction.”

Thato

VivianandGringoaresokind,theytookusstraight

totheairport.Iwasbaskinginthedelicious

cocktails,IevenforgotthatIdon’thaveapassport.

Thato:“Rami,howwillwegettoCapeTownwhenI

don’thaveapassport?”



Rami:“Don’tyouworry,wena.TheGroen’shaveitall

covered.”

Ididn’tknowhowweweregoingtodothat,butIlet

thembe.Aspromised,wehadasmoothwalkin

throughtheairport.Idon’tknowhowGringo

managedtopullitoff,buthedidit.Wedidn’tgo

throughtooneofthescheduledflights,instead,we

wentrighttotheirprivatejet.Icouldn’thelpbut

gaspinamusement.Thesetwomustbeseriously

loaded.It’smyfirsttimeeverseeingaprivatejet,so

I’dliketomakememories.

Thato:“Maywetakeapicturetogether?Allfourof

us,rightinfrontofthisjet?I’dliketorememberthis

momentfortherestofmylife.”

Vivian:“Hao,Thato,whyareyoutalkingasifwe

won’tbetogetherforever?”



Ireallydon’tlikegettingmyhopesupwheneverI

meetnewpeople,Imean,Iamsousedto

disappointment.

Thato:“It’snotlikethat,AuntieVivian,It’sjustthat,a

lotofpeoplewhocomeintomylifeneverstayfor

verylong.”

Ifeltthetearscreepinguponme,butIfoughtthem

back.

Gringo:“Well,thatisallabouttochange.You’re

goingtobeapartofourfamilyfromthispoint

forward.”

ThatreallywarmedmyheartandIcouldn’thelpbut

silentlywishthatitdoesindeedcometrue.Itisnot

evenaboutthemoney,butIjustlovehowfriendly

andlovingtheybothare.



Gringoaskedoneofthesecurityguardstotakea

pictureofustogether,withmyphone.Weendedup

takingalotmorethanone.Ican’thelp,butfeellike

thisisthebeginningofmanymemories.Gringoand

VivianhuggedRamiandIandwewentintotheJet.I

haveneverflownbefore,soIhopeIdon’tgetscared

oranything.

Rami:“Don’tbenervous,babe.We’regoingtohave

lotsandlotsoffun.DoyouknowwhatIloveabout

PrivateJets?”

Thato:“What?”

Rami:“Freefoodandbooze.”

Webothburstoutinlaughter.Oneofthehostesses

cametotakeourorders,soRamiorderedsome

whiskeyforus.KgalwaysusedtodrinkitandI

couldn’treallystomachit,nomatterhowsmoothit



was.ButthereisoneparticularbrandthatIwas

abletoenjoywhileIwaswithhim,BisquitCognac.

So,Idecidedwhynottryit?

Thato:“DoyouperhapshaveBisquitCognac?”

Hostess:(smiling)“Wehaveeverything.Wouldyou

likesingleoradouble?”

AtleastKgtaughtmesomethingwhilewewere

together.

Thato:“Double,ontherocks,please.”

Hostess:“Comingrightup.”

Rami:(smiling)“Hehe,DankieKg!Youcanreally

studyngwaneso(sis).”



Webothlaughed.

Thato:“IsawtheJetisnamedIsabella.Whoisthat

ifImayask?”

Rami:“Oh,thatisGringo’sdaughter.”

Thato:“Oh,whereisshe?”

Rami:“Wedon’tknow,hedoesnoteither.

Apparentlythemotherofthechildranawaywhen

shewaspregnantwiththeirdaughter,justbefore

shewasabouttogivebirth.Heneversawthem

again.”

Shame,thatmustbesomekindofpain.



Thato:“Wow,howlongagowasthat?”

Rami:“I’mnotsure,about18or20yearsago.He

stillgetsupsetaboutitwheneverhetalksofher.

Imaginehowpainfulhehashadtoadjust,not

knowingwhatshelookslikeorifsheisevenwell

takencareof,orifshe’sevenaliveforthatmatter.

AllIknowisifsheeverresurfaces,she’lldieaslow,

painfuldeath.Gringoisaniceguy,butprotects

thoseheloveswitheverythinginhim.Hehates

betrayalandlies.”

Yoh,Ihavetoremindmyselfnevertogetonhisbad

side.HeandVivianbothseemliketheycankillyou

whentheyarepissed.Weflewforabouttwohours

orso,andbelievemeIneverevenfelttheflight,

becauseRamitalksnon-stop.Wefinallyarrivedat

ourplace,Iassumedweweregoingtostayata

hotelorguesthouseorsomething,butIwaspuzzled

whenthedriverdroppedusoffatoneofthebeach

housesnearFresnaye.IthoughtRamirenteditfor



us,untilIsawherunlockthefrontdoor.

Thato:(puzzled)“Rami,whosehouseisthis?”

Rami:“It’sAuntVivandUncleG’sbeachhouse.Well,

actuallyGmanboughtitforhisdaughterbackinthe

day,asapresentforwhenshegotolderoneday.

Well,heneverfoundher,althoughhecomeshere

often.Gmanisaspiritualperson,youknow.At

timeshecomeshereandIfindhimmeditatingand

praying,askingGodtobringhisdaughtertohim.He

alwayssayshehasafeelingthatsheisaliveandan

exactreplicaofhimself.Heonlyhastwoboyswith

hislatewife,sothisgirlwouldhavebeenhisonly

daughter.It’scrazy,butyouwouldbeverysurprised

athowmuchfaiththedudehas,youknow.”

Ifeelverybadforthisguy,shame.Hisstoryisalot

similartomine.Ineedtofindmyfather,whilehe

hastofindhisdaughter.It’scrazytohavesuchan

overwhelmingyearningfeelingforsomeoneyou



haveneverevenmetinyourlife,butthetruthis,I

havenoideawhatitisliketoevenhaveafather

figureinmylife.PerhapsMama’sletterwouldhave

broughtpeaceofmindtome.

Wegotinandtookourbagstoourrooms.Wow,

thishouseisabsolutelyamazing.Icouldactually

seemyselflivinghere.Thehouseissobig,withsix

bedrooms,ahugelivingroom,ahugekitchen,and

thefurnitureisjustabreeze.Ithassuchabeautiful

mixtureofcolours,thisismostdefinitelysomething

I’ddotodecoratethishouse.Thebeautifulmodern

feelofthishouseiswarmandwelcoming.

Ilovethecouchthatisfacingthebeach.Ican

actuallyseemyselfsittingtherewithacupofcoffee

orsomethingandwatchingthesea.Ifoundmyself

inabsoluteaweofthishouse,thatIdidn’teven

realizeIwasn’tpayingattentiontoRami.

Rami:“Hello?EarthtoThato.”



Thato:“Oh,sorry,Rami.I’mjusttooimpressed.”

Rami:“Come,youhaveallweektoadmirethewhole

viewofthishouse.Iseeyoulikethatcouch.

AlreadyimaginingKghittingitfrombehindwhile

you’rewatchingthesunrise,huh?”

Webothburstoutinlaughter.Rami,though.

Thato:“Sies,man,Rami!”

Rami:“Justchecking.Come,wecanunpacklater.

Weneedtogetdressedandreadytogo.Ourdriver

willcomefetchus.”

Ihonestlythoughtwe’regoingtohaveaquietnight

in.



Thato:“Wherearewegoing?”

Rami:“Youdidn’tthinkthatI’dletyouenjoytherest

ofyour18thbirthdayinpeaceandquiet,didyou?”

Rami,mara(though).Ikeepforgettingsheisareal

hardcorepartygirl.

Thato:“Ithoughtweweregoingtostayindoorsand

drinkandtalk.”

Rami:“Wehaveallweek,plusboring,virginKhanyi

isn’theretoannoyus.”

Thato:“KnowingRendani,sheismostprobablynota

virginaymore.”



Webothlaughed.

Rami:“Theshade,girl,theshade.”

Wewenttoourrespectiverooms,andtheyallhave

en-suitebathroomsandwefreshenedup.Istoodin

frontofmymirrorwithmytowelon,sinceIhaveno

ideawhattowear.AsIstoodthere,thinking,Rami

walkedin,alsowrappedinhertowel,holdingagift

bag.

Thato:“Andthen?”

Rami:“Youdidn’tthinkI’dbringyouallthewayto

CapeTownforyourveryfirstcluboutingwithouta

killeroutfit,didyou?”

Oh,Ramiisjustoneofakind.



Thato:“Rami…”

Rami:“Stopwastingtimeandopenit.”

Islowlyopeneditandcheckedwhatisinsideofit.I

becamesoastonished,insomuchawe.Isawthe

mostbeautifulVersacedressIhaveeverseen,

actuallytheonlyVersacedressIhaveeverseen.I

feltmyselfgettingreallyteary.Ineedtostopbeing

soemotional,honestly.

Rami:“Don’tcry,man.Ifyoudo,thenI’llcryandyou

knowIhatecrying.”

Thato:“Oh,Rami.Ihavenoideawhattosay.”

Rami:“Youdon’thavetosayanything.You’rethe

sisterIneededinmylife.Iloveyou,boo.Ican’t

believewewereneverthisclosebefore.”



Igaveherafathugandshebetrayedmeby

removingthetowelaroundmybody.Itriedtocover

myself,butshewouldn’tletme,insteadshe

removedherstoo.Icouldn’thelpbutgaspinawe.

Ramihasthemostbeautiful,naturalbodythatIhave

everseen.Anastaciaiscurvy,butsheissofake.

Ramihasboobs,curvesandass.Nofatbellyor

rollsinsight.

Thato:“Rami,mara(though).Givememytowel,

please.”

Rami:“Thato,youhaveanamazingbody.Ihonestly

don’tknowwhyyoualwayshideit.Andno,I’mnot

sayingthisjustbecauseI’myoursister,Itrulymean

it.”

Thato:“Rami,Idon’tknowwheretostarttoevensee

thebeautyyoukeeptalkingabout.ImeanKgis



literallytheonlyguywhohassaidthattome.”

Rami:“That’sbecauseyou’resofocusedonhimand

thepast.I’mnotsayingforgetabouthim,no.I’m

sayingletgo,livelifeandactuallynoticeotherguys

outthere.I’dkilltohaveyourbody,youknow.My

boobsarewaytoobigformeandmycurvesdoget

tiring.Youhavetheperfecthourglassshape.Don’t

letpeopletellyouotherwise.”

Iguesssheisright,though.Ireallyneedto

appreciatemyselfalotmoreandlovemybody.I

meanasVivsaid,lifeistooshortnottoappreciate

yourself.Igotintothetight,figurehuggingdress.It

isabitshort,butjustshortenough.Icannotwaitto

experiencewhatitisliketobeinaclub.Well,apart

fromthoseblindinglightsIsawatMadameVivienne,

Icannotcopewithsomuchnoise.

Ramiputonsomepropermakeupandlashesonme,

asshesays,Ineedtoexploreafewlooks.Imust



sayIlookreallybeautifulandshemanagedto

straightenmyhair.Ilookabsolutelydifferent,I

almostcouldn’trecognizemyself.

Rami:“Bonaopilabjang,sis(Lookhowgorgeous

youlook).Whycan’tIhavewhitegenes,mara

(though)?I’dkillforsuchsmoothhair.”

Webothburstoutinlaughter.Weheadedoutinour

gorgeousoutfitsandheels.Ihavetowalkvery

slowlyasIamnotusedtowearingheelsalot.We

foundourdriveralreadywaitingforusandwewere

offtotheclub.

VivianLetswalo

GringoandIgothomestraightafterdroppingthe

girlsoff.Idon’tknow,butmeetingThatohasgiven

meawholenewperspectiveinlife.Ihadaccepteda

longtimeagothatIcan’thavechildren,butperhaps



adoptionmightbeonthecardsformesomeday.I

thoughtofhiringsomeonetokeepaneyeonthem,

butIseethatGringohadalreadydoneso.

Vivian:G,baby.Whydidn’tyoutellmeyoualready

hiredSmallytokeepaneyeonthegirls?”

Gringo:“Sorry,love.YouknowhowIfeelabout

safety.”

Hegoesoverboardattimes,butitistotally

understandable.Imean,we’rethebiggestdrug

dealersinSouthAfrica,sowecanneverbetoo

careful.Aswewereabouttohavesomewine,

Gringo’sphonerangandheanswereditand

immediatelyputitonspeaker.Healwaysdoesthat,

heasalwaysdonethatactually.

Apparentlyhelikeshavingtransperancybetweenus.

Hesaysthatcheatingruinedhisfirstmarriageand



hehadwantedtostartonacleanslatewithme.

Secretsissomethinghehates,andhewouldrather

diethankeepasecretfromme.Ihavelearnttobe

upfrontatalltimes,thankstohim.

Gringo:“Smally,what’scooking?”

Smally:“Boss,justaheadsup.Itseemslike

someonewassentbyoneofyourmentospyonthe

girls.”

Myheartstartedbeatingveryfast.Iimmediatelyfelt

likecatchingtheplaneandgoingtoCapeTown.I

wouldneverforgivemyselfifanythinghappensto

thosetwo.

Gringo:(puzzled)“Didyoucatchtheguy?”

Smally:“Yes,boss.Itwaseasyaspie.Apparently



Rendanisenthimtospyonthegirls.”

Tigerandhislapdogjustdon’tquit.Ihavetosort

themoutASAP.ImadeapromisetoGodalong

timeagothatI’dneverkillagain,butitseemslike

Tigerjustwantstokeeprubbingmeupthewrong

fuckingway.

Gringo:“Bringhimtome.I’llsendthechopper.

Tomorrowmightbetoolate.”

Smally:“Sure,boss.”

Gringohungupandlookedatme.

Gringo:“Ithinkit’shightimewesentaserious

messagetoTiger.Heisstartingtoannoytheshit

outofme.”

Rendani



IcannotbelievethatevenafterallmyeffortsThato

stilldoesn’twantme.Imean,Ievenhookedupwith

KhanyijustsoIcouldtryandmakeherjealousand

evengetclosetoher,butitseemsasifIhavejust

madethingsawholelotworse.Shehasbeenclingy

asfuck,especiallynowthatwefucked.

HadIknownthatshewasavirgin,Iwouldhavenot

fuckedherdumbass.EversincesheheardthatI

washospitalizedsincethatbastardGringoshotme,

shehasbeenbymysidethewholebloodytime.To

makemattersworse,sherefusedtogoonthetrip,

soIhavetomakeaplanandgetherthere.

IneedhertospyonThatoforme.Ican’thelpbutbe

obsessedabouther.Iloveher,Imeannoothergirl

matchesherstature.Iswear,ifsheagreestobe

mine,IpromiseI’lltakegoodcareofher.Nowthat

Wolfdoesnotevenrememberher,Iwillmakesure

thatitstaysthatway.



It’sarealpitythathisfatherishalfthecauseofall

this,butitiswhatitis.Youcan’thaveeverythingin

life,andIjusthopeandpraythatThatobecomes

mine.I’llbedamnedifIletMulalotakeherfromme.

AsIwastryingtoviewthelatestpicturesIreceived

frommyP.I,Igotacallfromhim.

Rendani:“Lizzard,Ihopeyouhavegoodnews.

Thosepicturesaregreat,myman.Ican’twaittosee

more.Nexttimegetmesomeofherintheshower.”

Gringo:“Youhadbetterrun,Rendani.Thisworldof

mineisnotforsmallboyslikeyou.Ieatyourkind

forbreakfast.Runanddon’tstop,becauseyouhave

juststeppedonthewrongman’stoes!”

Igotchillsdownmyspineashesaidthat.Perhaps

heisjustbluffing.Howthefuckdidhegetholdof

Lizzard’sphone?Mxm,Gringothinkshecanown



everyoneofusandnoneofuswoulddoanythingto

objecttoallthat?Hecanmissme.Idecideditis

timeforplanB,soIcalledKhanyi.

Khanyi:“Hey,babe.”

Rendani:“Packyourbags,we’reflyingtoCape

Town.”

ChapterFourtySix

1John2:4–“Whoeversays“Iknowhim”butdoes

notkeephiscommandmentsisaliar,andthetruth

isnotinhim.”

Matthew5:39–“ButIsaytoyou,donotresistthe

onewhoisevil.Butifanyoneslapsyouontheright

cheek,turntohimtheotheralso.”

Thato



Iamsoexcitedforwhatisyettocome.Wearrived

atoneofCapeTown’seliteclubs,ClubVixen.

ApparentlyitisalsooneofVivian’sclubs.That

womanreallylikesfunandentertainment,andthank

goodnessthisoneisalotmoresophisticatedthan

theoneinJo’burg.Itisalotlessnoisy,andnotvery

full.Itisquitefullofsophisticatedpeople,andnot

randompartygoers.

IthinkRamideliberatelybroughtmeherejustsoI

couldenjoymyselfandbefree.Sheevengot

greetedbynamebythebouncers,waitersandthe

manager.Iguesssheisalsoaregularhere.Ihave

noideahowherparentsevenlethercometothese

places,butIguesstheyarecloselikethatwith

Vivian.

Rami:“So,whatdoyouthink?”



Thato:“Iactuallyloveit.WhydoIgetthefeelingyou

didn’ttakemetoanoisyclubonpurpose?”

Rami:“BecauseI’myoursisterandIactuallyknow

whatyoulike.WhywouldItakeyoutoaplaceyou

woulddread?”

SheissothoughtfulandIthankGodeachandevery

dayforgivingmeafriendlikeRami,atruesisterof

note.

Thato:“Rams,thankyousomuchforeverything.”

Rami:“Youcanthankmelateraftergettingsloshed.”

IlaughedasweheadedtotheVIPsection.Of

coursethereareafewpeoplehere,butalotof

peopleinthisclubarenotratchet,somedidbringa

fewgirlsandyoucanclearlyseethatsomeofthem



areoutwiththeirmistresses.But,whoamItojudge?

Ramiorderedussomeblowjobshooters,andsome

beers.IsettledforCoronatonight,IthinkI’dliketo

rememberKgforawhile,andshesettledfor

Savanna.

Wedon’thavetobesophisticatedtonight.Iwould

liketoenjoymybirthday,withKgatthebackofmy

mind.Ihopeheisokaywhereverheis.Wehadone

shootereach,aswedon’twanttogetdrunkbefore

midnight.Ihaveneverreallydancedbeforeinmy

life,butafterthreebeers,andRamipullingmeto

dancewithher,Icouldn’thelpbutdoit.

IthinkIsuckatdancingtobehonest,butMama

alwaysusedtosay,“Ifyoucantalk,youcansingand

ifyoucanwalk,youcandance.”Godblesshersoul.

Whileweweredancing,Icouldn’thelpbuthearallof

myfavouritesongs.Yes,afewamapianosongsby

KabzaandalotofSasha’ssongs.Ialsolove

SomethingSoweto.



Thato:“Rami,whyistheDJplayingallofmy

favourites?Isitacoincidence?”

Rami:(Laughing)“Coincidence?WhereRamiis

involved?Never.Igavehimaplaylistofallyour

favouritesongs.So,Itoldyouthattonightwillbe

yournight,babygirl.”

IjustloveRamiandoneday,Iwillbeabletodo

somethingasniceasthisforherbirthday.Wetook

abreakandsatdownforabit.Wetookafew

picturesandIpostedthemonmyInstawiththe

caption#SisterSister.Ievenuploadedoneofthe

fewwetookinfrontofthejetthisafternoonwiththe

caption#FamilyVibes.WithinafewsecondsIgota

lotoflikes,Ihardlypayattentiontomyinsta,but

thenoneparticularcommenttookmebysurprise.

“HappyBirthday,mybaby.”Icheckedtheaccount



andIwasimmediatelyirritatedtoseethatitwas

Sonto.Iimmediatelyblockedherandgotheroutof

mymind.Irefusetolethergettomeatatimelike

this.Shemighthavetakenmyfirstbabyfromme,

butIwillnotletherruinmylifeanyfurther.Oneof

theguyswhowereseatedrightacrossus,kept

eyeingmeandhefinallygotthecourageto

approachus.

Guy:“Ladies,mindifmyfriendandIjoinyou?”

Damn,Ihaven’tseenahotguylikehiminages.Iam

notintolightguysatall,butthisonehasamild

complexion.Hehadremovedhissuitjacket,andhis

muscleswereprotrudingoutofhisshirt.Damn,I

feltmyclitvibrateabitdownthere.Thathasnot

happenedinawhile.Iusedtothinkthatitonlyneeds

tohappenwhenaguytouchesyouorwhenyou’re

busywithforeplay,butRamitoldmethatitcan

happenrandomly.



Rami:“Depends,ifyousinghappybirthdaytomy

sister,thenyouandyourfriendcanjoinus.”

Rami,though.Thisgirlissoextra,butthat’sexactly

whatissoloveableabouther.Sheisalotlike

Palesa,justcalmer.IknowPalesawouldhavetold

meabouttheguy’sdickprintfromamileaway.The

guychuckledandwalkedtotheDJbooth.Ithought

hehadlostinterestorgotannoyedbyRami’s

request,butIheardthemusicstop.Webothlooked

towardstheboothdirection,andtheguyhadthemic

inhishand.

Guy:“Thisisforthebeautifulladydressedingold,it

isherbirthday,soheregoes.”

Ithoughthewasgoingtorevealhisdeepvoice,but

tomysurprisehehadthemostangelicvoiceIhad

everheard,muchlikeJohnLegend.



Guy:(singing)“HappyBirthday,toyou.Happy

Birthday,toyou.HappyBirthday,deargorgeouslady

dressedinGold.HappyBirthdaytoyou.”

Wow,Ifeltabitflushedsinceeverybody’seyeswere

aimedrightatRamiandI.Ramiwassoimpressed,

shegavetheguyathumbsup.Everyoneclapped

theirhandsandhehandedthemicbacktotheDJ.

Then,theDJplayedHappyBirthdaybySamthing

Soweto.Yerr,Ramideservestobeaneventplanner

becausewow,thisgirlcansurpriseyou.Theguy

walkedtowardsuswhilehisfriendcamewiththeir

icebucketandhisjacket.

Rami:“Hmm.Impressive,JohnLegend.But,Imust

warnyou.Ittakesalottoimpressmysister.You

havebigshoestofillfromherlastex.”

Guy:(chuckling)“I’mBlake,andthisismytwin

brotherBjorn.”



Oh,theyarecoloured.Nowondertheaccent.Isee

theresemblancenowthattheyareclosertous.

RamiintroducedusasBlakecametositnexttome

andBjornsatnexttoRami.Wehadalotoffun,and

Iamquitesurprisedyetpleasedastojusthowmuch

BjornandIhadincommon.Heis27,andownshis

owncompanywithhisbrother.Heseemslikeanice

guy,butthereisjustsomethingaboutheartbreak

andyourfirstlove.Foraslongasyoustilldwellon

thepast,noguywillinterestyou–noteventhe

cutestguyonearth.

VivianLetswalo

Peoplejustdon’tstoppissingusoff.Justwhenwe

wantedtohaveourownlivesandbeatpeace,

Tiger’sshittysondecidestoplayRomeowithThato.

Idon’tknowwhatitisabouther,butIalreadyfeelso

attachedtoher.Gringotoo,mostprobablybecause

hedoesnothaveadaughter,apartfromtheonethat



hasbeenmissingforyears.Smallysentoneofour

otherboystobringthisLizzardidiottous.

Aspromised,hewasdeliveredwithinthehour.His

handsweretiedbehindhisback,withaclothbag

overhishead.Gringoimmediatelyshovedhimonto

thechairatourwarehouse.Wedon’tkillpeoplein

ourhouse,unlessitisanemergency.Webuiltthat

houseoutoflove,andwedonotwantanyblood

spilledinit,henceIwassopissedthatdaywhenI

shotTigerandRendani.

Gringoremovedthebagfromhishead,andthislittle

Lizzardlookedscaredasfuck.Idon’tgetwhylittle

boysalwayswanttoplayinthebigleaguewithreal

men,butrunawayatthefirstsightoftrouble.

Gringo:“Ja,Lizzard.Let’scutthebullshitandstart

talking.WhydidRendanisendyoutospyonmy

daughters?”



Lizzard:(Scared)“Please,don’thurtme.Ihadno

ideatheywereyourdaughers,Gringo.Iswear.”

Gringo:“Wouldithavematteredhadtheybeen

someoneelse’sdaughters?Weretheirlivesgoingto

bedeemedlessofimportance?”

Lizzard:“No…no,Gringo.That’snotwhatImeant.”

Gringo:“WhydidRendanisendyoutospyonmy

girls?!Ihaterepeatingmyself.”

Lizzard:“Look,hesaidthathewasinlovewiththis

girl,Thato.Hehasbeenpayingmetospyonherfor

weeksnow.Heisobsessedwithher,andnoweven

morethatshedoesnotwanthim.Mulaloisalsoa

bitobsessedwithher,andwantstoleavehiswife

forher,Tigerontheotherhandwantstogetintoher

pants.Hejustpaysmetomakesurethatnoone



touchesher,andtomakesureheknowsofherevery

move.”

Gringo:“Hmm,Lizzard.I’dletyougoscottfree,but

youpissedmeoffbytakingpicturesofmygirls

whiletheywereintheshower.Imean,thatisa

violationofbasichumanrights.Ihateperverts,you

know.”

Lizard:“Please…please,I’lldoanything.”

Gringo:“Youworkformenow.You’regoingto

pretendthatyoushotmeorsomethingandthat

you’restillworkingforRendani.You’regoingto

reporthiseverymoveandinstructiontome.You

aregoingtobughiswholehouse,withoutgetting

caught.Idon’tknowhowyou’regoingtodoit,but

youwill.Ifyoufail,thenI’lldothesametoyour

daughter,evenworse.Jyverstaan(You

understand)?!”



Lizzard:(noddingprofusely)“Yes,yes,Gringo.”

Gringo:“UnfortunatelyIcannotletyougoscottfree.

Imean,I’llbepayingyoudoublewhatheispaying

yourightnow,butIhavetrustissues.Ican’tletyou

gojustlikethis.So,youusedyourhandsand

fingerstotakethosepicturesandanswerhiscalls,

soIwillhavetocutonehandoff.”

Lizzardstartedwailinglikeababyandbeggingme

toforgivehim.

Vivian:“Haveaheartthistime,love.Notthehand,

cutonefingeroff.”

Lizzardstillcriedoutlikeababy,andbeforeheknew

it,Icutoffhisrightthumb.Hescreamedoutinpain,

whileVivianinjectedacalminginjectionintohim.

OneofourmentookhimawayforLouistosorthim



out.Iamnottobemessedwith,especiallywhenit

comestomylovedones.

Thato

IhonestlyhadsuchagoodtimeandBlaketookmy

number,whileBjorntookRami’snumber.Youknow,

forsomeonewhotalksalotaboutguysandhas

experience,Ramisuredoesnotactonit.She

alwaysflirtswithguys,butseemslikethatisall

whereitends.

Weheadedtoourbeachhouseandsatoutonthe

balconywithablanket.ShegotussomeMcdonalds

onthewayhomeandwedugin.Thisremindsmeof

thetimeKgandIusedtodrinkandgotoMcdonald’s

beforebedtime.Icouldn’tsleepdrunkandhungry.

Thato:“So,Rams,youmindtellingmeaboutwhat

GringoandViviansaidearliertoday?Aboutyou



dealingwithyourdemonstherightway?”

Isawherexpressionchangeimmediately.Ramiis

anemotionalperson,butittakesalottogetherto

cryandbeextremelyemotionalaboutit.

Rami:(deepsigh)“Doyouremembertherewasa

timebackinGrade11whenIdidn’tcometoschool

forawholemonth?”

Thato:“Youwereonanexchangestudentprogram

inBerlin.”

Shelookeddownwithtearyeyesandshookher

head.

Rami:“IwasnotinBerlin,Iwasrighthere,inSouth

Africa.Somethinghappenedtomethatonlymy

parentsandbrotherknow.MmaMoruti(Pastor’s



wife)triedtorapeme.”

Iwassoflabbergasted,Inearlyspilledmycream

soda.Shesaiditwithsomuchpainandagonyin

hereyes,IneverknewRamiwashidingsuchabig

secret.WhatthefuckishappeninginRockville?

Rami:“Shehasatendencyofmolestingyoungboys

inthechurch,Tee.Iwasoneoftheushers,Iadored

thechurch,ImadesureInevermissedit.Thenone

day,sheinvitedusforachurchcamp.Mamadidn’t

wantmetogo,butyoucouldneverseparateme

fromchurch.Iadoreditsomuch,soIwent.Upon

arrival,NtateMoruti(Pastor)wasnotthere,henever

goesonthesetrips.

Shetookusallintoonebig,darkroom,whereshe

madeotherchildrenhavesex.Sheforcesthekids

tohavesexwitheachother,someboysandsome

girls.Ifyoudon’tdoit,yougetwhippeduntilyou

agree.Shechoosessomeboysandgirlsforherself,



andunfortunatelyIwasoneofthose.

Shetookmetoherownprivatebedroomandtold

metostripmyclothesoff.Iwassoshockedand

scared,thatIrefused.Shepinnedmeonthebed,

whileIwascryingandscreamingandsherippedmy

pantiesoffme.Sheshovedtwoofherfingersinand

outofmeandIscreamed.Istillrememberthepain

sometimeswhenIclosemyeyesanddriftoffto

sleep.

Imanagedtobiteherfingeroffsohard,andIran

awayfromthatcamp.LuckilyIhadmyphonewith

meandsomemoneyinmypocket.Itookataxito

thenearestpolicestationandcalledmyparents.

Theyweresoangryandwenttoconfronther,but

sheissuchavilewoman,Thato.Shepointedher

gunatmyparentsandthreatenedtokillthemifthey

evertriedtotalk.

Myparentsdidn’tcare,sotheywantedtogotothe



presswiththis,butIbeggedthemnotto.Imagine,a

wholewomanviolatedme,andnotjustanywoman,

apastor’swife.Itwasnoteasyformetoget

throughthat,soIwentthroughawholelotof

depressivesituationsandevenattemptedsuicideat

onepoint.

Istoppedgoingtochurchfromthatdayandsodid

myparents.Ofcourse,myAuntVivwaslividand

wantedtokillher,butItoldhertoleaveitandlet

Goddealwithher.”

Thewholetimethroughoutherstory,Iwasintears.

Iknewshehadsomethingoffishabouther,butthis!

Thisisjustpureevil.

Rami:“So,Imetmyfirstboyfriendat16andI

foolishlygavemyselftohim.Withinaweek,he

dumpedme.So,ItoldmyselfI’dneverallowmyself

tobethatstupidagain.Yes,Italkalotaboutall

thesethings,butdeepdown,Iamterrifiedofbeing



withanothermanagain.”

Igaveheratighthugaswecriedtogether.This

worldisjustfullofevil,andIhavenoideahowMma

Morutiliveswithherself,preachingonthatpulpit

whilehidingsuchevildeeds.Ramiseemsalot

betterthanIamatdealingwiththings.

Afterherstory,wejustwentbacktothegoodold

Rami.Aswewereabouttoheadinsideinfrontof

thefireplace,weheardaknockonthedoor.AsI

openedthedoor,Iwasshocked.

Tatho:“Khanyi,whatareyoudoinghere?”

Khanyi:“Hey,guys!Iwashopingtheinvitationstill

stands.”

Howdidshegethereatthistimeofthemorning?



ChapterFourtySeven

Proverbs14:15–“Thesimplebelieveseverything,

butheprudentgivesthoughttohissteps.”

Thato

Somethingdoesn’tseemveryright.ImeanKhanyi

doesnothaveanymoneypersay,sohowdidshe

gethereatthistimeofthenight.Mostimportantly,

howdidshefindusatthistimeofthenight?

PerhapsIunderestimatedRendani.Thatguyis

reallydangerousandcreepy.Ramimostprobably

thoughtthatIwastakingtoolongansweringthe

door,henceshecame.

Rami:(shocked)“Andthen?Khanyi?!Kanakoe(At

thistimeofthenight)?”



Khanyi:(Excited)“Hey,Rams!IthoughtIwould

comebyandspendtherestofthetripwithyou

guys.”

RamilookedathercarefullyandI’mgladshe

thoughtthesamethingIwasthinking.

Rami:“Howdidyougethereatthistimeofthenigh

andhowdidyouknowwewerehere?”

Khanyi:“Oh,Rendaniflewmeoverhereinhisfamily

chopper.What’swiththe20questions?ImeanI

thoughtyou’dbeoverwhatIsaidtoyoutheother

day.”

RamiandIlookedateachotherandthenather.

Khanyi:“Hao,guys.AmInotwelcome?”



Ihonestlydidn’twanthertocomein,butIthink

Khanyihadotherplans.

Rami:“Oh,sorry.We’rejustabitshocked.Docome

in.”

Khanyididn’teventhinktwice,asshewalkedinwith

asmallluggagebag.

Rami:“Gomakeyourselfcomfortableinoneofthe

bedrooms,Khanyi.I’llgetyouanice,colddrink.”

Shewastooexcitedtonoticeoursuspicionofher.

Khanyiistoonaïveforyliking.Ican’tbelieveshe

evenletRendaniintoherlifesoeasily.

Thato:“So,what’syourplan,Rami?”



Rami:“Don’tworry,thequickestwaytogetbitches

likethattorevealwhattheyareupto,istogetthem

drunk.”

Ramitookoutoneoftheexpensivewinebottlesthat

VivianandGringolefthere.Thehousewasfully

furnishedandhadafewedibleswhenwegothere.

Wegotthreeglasses,althoughRamiandIwerenot

inthemoodtodrinkanymore,wejusthadtotakea

fewsipssothatshecouldthinkwe’realsodrinking

withher.

Shecameoutofherbedroom,andRami

immediatelyhandedheraglass.Asexpected,she

finishedthewholeglasswithintenminutes.Idon’t

gethowagirllikethatcouldjustthrowawayher

dreamsandambitionswithinthefirstfewmonthsof

tastingvarsitylife.WordisthatKhanyievenattends

everypartythereisoncampus,andisaregularat

theboy’sres.



Rami:“So,Khanyi,howarethingsbetweenyouand

Rendani?Imeanyouneveractuallygotthechance

totellusabouthowyouguysfinallygottodateand

all.”

Khanyistartedblabbingasanticipated.Assoonas

shefinishedherglass,Ramiwasreadytotopherup.

Khanyi:“Ah,chomi(friend),yazini(youknowwhat)?

Hejustcameuptomeoneafternoonandoffered

mearidesinceIwasonmywaytobuysome

groceries.Heconfessedhisundyingloveforme

andtoldmethathereallylikesmeandlikedme

fromthefirsttimehesawme.Iwassoimpressed,I

meaneveryonewantsRendani.Westartedhanging

outtogetheralot,andtwodayslater,wehadsex.”

RamiandIwereabittakenaback,butImeanwhat

didweexpectfromagirllikeKhanyiwhodoesnot

knowmuchaboutboysandwhohasbeenkept

underlockdownallherlife?



Rami:“Heh(really)?Oragoreomofile,ngwaneso

(Soyoumeantotellmethatyougaveituptohim,

sis)?”

Khanyi:Oh,yes.Itwaspainfulatfirst,butafterthat,

IcannotbelieveIdidn’tlosemyvirginitysoonerlike

youtwo.ImeanIhavemissedoutonalot.Rami,

youhavetoteachmesometricks,ImeanRendaniis

verytalentedandexperienced,soIwanttoupmy

gameandmakesureheneverleavesme.”

AI,Khanyi.Ihavenowords,Ijustkeptquietthe

wholetime.

Khanyi:“Thato,you’resoquiet.IhopeI’mnot

stressingyouout,hey.Imeansinceyoubrokeup

withKgandlostyourbabyallinaspanofmonths.”

Herlaststatementsentchillsdownmyspine.I



mean,howthefuckdoessheknowaboutthat?I

nevertoldheranythingaboutKgnoraboutmy

pregnancy.Whoisthisbitch?IlookedatRamiand

shewasalsoasshockedasIwas.

Rami:“Howdoyouknowaboutallthat,Khanyi?”

Irespectalcohol,especiallytheexpensivewines,

becauseKhanyisanglikeacanary.

Khanyi:“Rendanitoldme.”

Thatsendevenmorecoldshiversdownmyspine

andaverytightpaininmygut.

Rami:“Whatexactlydidhetellyou?”

AsKhanyiwasabouttotalk,herphonerangandit



wasRendani.So,Rami’ssuspicionshavebeen

confirmed.Thisguyisactuallyspyingonus.As

Khanyiwasabouttoanswerthephone,Rami

snatcheditfromherandswitcheditoff.

Rami:“Rendanicancallyoulatertoday,we’re

catchingupandwanttoknowallthejuicydetails,

babe.Now,outwithit.Howdoyouknowallthat

aboutTee?”

Khanyi:“Ah,Rendanitoldmeallaboutit.Hesaid

thatThatowasadoptedbyawomannamedSontior

Sontoorsomething.HealsosaidthatThatowasin

arelationshipwithKgandthattheygothijackedor

somethingandsomethingaboutThatolosingher

baby.It’squiteasadstory,hey.”

Ifeltmyselfshiverasshespoke.Whothehellis

Rendaniandhowdoesheknowallofthis?Couldhe

havebeeninvolvedwithSonto?Couldhehave

stagedthehijackingonherbehalf?Doesheknow



whereKgis?Ihavesomanyquestionspacing

throughmymind.

Rami:“DidhesaywhereKgis?”

Khanyi:“Ah,notmuch.HejusttoldmethatKgdoes

notevenrememberThatoatallandthatitisallhis

father’sdoings.That’sallhetoldme.Whyarewe

eventalkingaboutThatonow?Ithoughtthiswas

mymomenttotellyouallaboutRendaniandI.”

IfeltlikeIwasabouttolosemymind.Whothehell

isRendaniandwhyishetorturingmelikethis?All

thistimeheknewwhereKgwasandhedidn’teven

bothertoshare,butinsteadhestalkedme.

IfeltmyheadspinningforamomentasIrushedto

thekitchentogetaglassofwater,whileRami

handedKhanyithebottleofwineandItriedtoget

myacttogether.Ramirushedtowardsmeand



huggedme,astearsstreameddownmyface.We

hadtowhisper,ImeanwhoknowsifRendanihad

thehousebuggedorsomething?

Thato:“HowcouldRendanidothistome,Rami?

WhathaveIeverdonetohim?”

Rami:“Shhh,we’llgettothebottomofallofthis,I

promise.It’sprettyobviousthatRendanigotwith

Khanyijusttogettoyou.Let’sdealwithRendanifor

nowandthenKg.Oneproblematatime,okay?”

Inoddedaswehugged.

Rendani

Ican’tbelieveKhanyiissuchastupidbitch.Isent

hertothatbeachhouseandspecificallytoldhernot

tospillanybeans.ButwhatdidIexpectfroma



dickmatized18yearold?Fuck,thisgirlisgoingto

betheendofme.Ievenbuggedherclotheswithout

herevennoticing.

Ioverheardeverything,anditstilldidn’ttellme

much.AssoonasIheardhertalkaboutmeand

whatItoldheraboutThatoandKGandSonto,I

knewthatshehadfuckedup.Itriedcallingherand

thephoneswitchedoffandtookmestraightto

voicemail!Fuck!Thisisallamess.

IwasthisclosetogettingThatotobemine,and

now,thatbitchRamimostprobablytoldVivianand

Gringo.IneedtogetthefuckoutofJoziASAP,

beforehefindsme.I’llhavetogetThatoonewayor

another.Ihavecomewaytoofartolethergonow.

ChapterFourtyEight

John8:32–“Youshallknowthetruth,andthetruth

shallsetyoufree.”



Thefollowingday.

Thato

Ididn’tsleepverywelllastnight.Well,weactually

sleptaround4am.Igotupat6am,anddecidedto

comesitonthecouchthatoverlookstheviewofthe

sea.Itriedtodozeoff,butmybrainrefused.Igot

myphoneandlookedatallthepicturesKgandI

tooklastyear.It’samazinghowattachedyoucould

gettoapersonyouhaveknownforashortwhile.I

misshimsomuch,andIwasatapointwhereIwas

abouttoletgoofhim,untilKhanyitolduseverything

shedid.HowdoImoveonnotknowingwhereKg

evenis?

Lifecanbesounfair.NowIunderstandpeoplewho

gothroughmajordepressionwhentheyarelooking

forlostlovedoneswhohavebeenmissingforyears.



Ihavebeenpraying,butsomethingtellsmeIamjust

notlookingfarenough.Idon’tknow,really.Iwent

throughmyInsta,andnoticedaveryoddcomment

fromablastinthepastonthepictureIposted

yesterday,ofRami,Gringo,VivianandIinfrontofthe

jet.

ItwasacommentfromAnastacia.Howthisgirl

alwaysmanagestofindmebafflesme.“Iseeyou

havewormedyourwayintoanotherfamily,whileI

amlivingyourdream.”Sheevenaddedalaughing

emoji.Thisbitchisannoyingasfuck,soIblocked

her.Idon’tevenknowwhatshemeansandIcannot

waitforthecommunitytohearaboutherfuckedup

mother.Iscrolledsomemorethroughsomeofmy

picturesandIreceivedacallfromanunfamiliar

number.Idecidedtoansweritanyway.

Thato:“Hello.”

Voice:“Hello,Thato.Okae(Howareyou)?”



It’sKgabo,Rami’sbrother.Ihavebeenmeaningto

callhim,though,wellIdidn’thavehisnumber.

Thato:“Hello,abuti(brother),keshap(I’mokay).

Howareyou?”

Kgabo:“Ah,kesiame(I’mwell).Happybelated

birthday.SorryIcouldn’tcallyouyesterday,nekeile

thabeng(Iwasatthemountain).”

Heistakingthisprophetlifeveryseriously.Iadmire

that.

Thato:“Kealeboga,abuti(Thankyou,brother).”

Kgabo:“HowisCapeTown?”

Hisparentsmusthavetoldhimthatwe’rehereorhe



probablysawthatinhisdreamsorsomething.

Thato:“Gomonate(It’snice),sofar.”

Kgabo:“Hmm,whathaveyoubeendoingaboutthe

dreamyoukeephavinglately?”

Iknewthiswasn’tjustasocialcall.

Thato:(sigh)“Kelikile,abuti,(Ihavetried,brother),to

behonest.Ihavebeenprayingalot,butitkeeps

comingback.”

Kgabo:“Whatdoyouthinkofthedream?Whatdo

youthinkitmeans?”

Thato:“Honestly,Idon’tknow.IthinkKgisinsome

kindoftroubleorhehasforgottenaboutme.”



Kgabo:“Lifeisallaboutrisks,Thato.Wearefighting

spiritualbattleseverywherewego.Itistimetotap

intoyourspiritualbeing,pray,meditate.Andyou

willseewhatthedreammeans.AsIhavesaid,

dangerislurking,troubleawaits,youaretheonly

onewhocanbringKgbacktoyou.Heisalive,yes,

butheisinaverydarkplace.Onlyyoucansavehim

becauseyouarehistruelove.Inregardstoyour

father,theanswerisrightinfrontofyou,rightunder

yournose.IhopeI’mmakingsense.”

Henevermakessense,butIgethim.

Thato:”Ithinkso.”

Kgabo:“ThereisareasonwhyyouendedupinCape

Town,inthatspecifichouse.Pray,meditatethis

week.Switchonyourcandleeverynightwhenyou

prayandleaveitonallnight.ByFriday,whenyou



comeback,youwillhaveseenwhattheancestors

wantyoutosee.Wewilltalkthen.Enjoyyourtrip,

Thatoandremember,yourmomisalwayswithyou.”

WesaidourgoodbyesasIsatonthecouchdeepin

thought.Ihavenoideawhathemeans,butonce

againIwillhavetotakehisinstructionstoheartand

pray.Igotupfromthecouchanddecidedtomake

somebreakfast.Iendedupbakingupastorm,

tryingoutthecroissantrecipeIgotfromGringo.I

addedmyowntwisttoit,andaddedmozzarella

cheese.

Ievenmadesomegarlicloaf,scrambledeggs,with

spicyguacamoleandEnglishsausages.I’dliketo

tryoutsomecocktailsforachange,soImadeus

someMimosas,withStrawberryMojito’s.It’s11am,

andnevertoolateforadrinkasAuntVivianlikes

saying.IwasabouttocallRamiout,notgivinga

careaboutKhanyi,butshewalkedoutonherown

accord.



Rami:“Hmmm,girl,you’regoingtomakemefat.I

alwaysgetwokenupbyyourdeliciousfood.”

Thato:(chuckling)“Goodmorningtoyoutoo,sis.

Come,let’seat.”

Ramisatdownandwedugin.Oh,Iwasmoaningat

thetasteofmyownfood.IcannotbelievethatIcan

makesuchgoodfood.

Rami:“YouandGringowouldgetalongsowell,Tee.

Imeancanyouimagineyoutwocookingupastorm

inthekitchen?Youwouldmakeashitloadof

money.”

Webothburstoutinlaughter.Iaddedsome

cayennepepperintheMimosa,justtoremovethe

hangover.Khanyiwasstillinbed,minusoneforus.

ItoldheraboutwhatKgabosaidandshesaidwe



wouldgotothemarkettogetsomecandles.

Rami:“So,checkthis.IfoundthisinKhanyi’sbag.”

Sheshowedmeawire.Whatthefuck?WasKhanyi

actuallyspyingonmeforRendaniorwhat?”

Rami:“Rendaniwasusingittospyonus,butdon’t

worry.Idippeditinwater,beforetakingitback.

Somepeoplearetrash.IcalledGringoandinformed

himaboutit,andapparentlyRendanihadalready

sentsomeonetospyonushere,buthehasgone

missing.Ranawayismorelikeit.”

Rendaniissuchacowardforthepervertthatheis.I

cannotbelievehecan’tevenfacehisowndemons

now.Ijusthopetheyfindhimsoonerratherthan

later.Ijustneedabitofpeaceandsmoothsailingin

mylife.RamiandIfinishedeatingandhadour

cocktails.Wewenttoourbedroomstotakea



showerandheadedout.Wedidsomeshopping,

boughtafewniceitemsandwentoutforlunch.We

didsayweweregoingouttobuycandles,butthree

hourslater,ourhandswerefilledwithshoppingbags.

Wehadourselvesthebestfishandchips,noteven

Jo’burghassuchgoodtastingfishandchips.Ifonly

Icouldaskfortherecipe.Wedidsomegrocery

shoppingandheadedbacktothehouse.Weboth

foundKhanyisittingonthecouch,lookingvery

annoyed.Shehadeatenheleftoversweleftthis

morning,anddidn’tevenbothertocleanuporput

theminthedishwasher.Somegirlsareseriously

annoying.

Rami:(annoyed)“Khanyi,theleastyoucouldhave

done,wastocleanupafteryourself.”

Ithoughtshewouldbeabitremorseful,butnope.

Sheevendecidedtogiveusanattitude.



Khanyi:“Hadyounotleftmehereallalone,then

maybeIwouldn’thavehadtocleanup.”

Okay,thischickisseriouslygoingtoupsetme.Is

shetryingtoruinourtrip?

Thato:“Excuseme,Khanyi?Areyoubeingforreal

rightnow?”

Khanyi:Yes,Iam.Hadyounotpesteredmewith

thosestupidquestionsaboutRendanilastnight,I

wouldstillhaveamantoday.Andnow,hedumped

me–allbecauseofyoutwo!”

Okay,firstlysheditchesusfordickthenshepitches

uphereoutofnowherewithwiresandshitwithout

lettingusknow,andnowsheisinsultingusbecause

Rendanidumpedher?



Thato:“Lookhere,Khanyi,yourefusedtolistentous

whenwetoldyouRendanidoesn’tloveyou.You

rockedupherewithoutaskingusifitisokayforyou

tocome.Yougotherejusttospyonusasyouwere

giveninstructionsbyyoursocalledboyfriendwhois

obsessedwithmebytheway!Nowthatwe

welcomedyouherewithopenarms,youchooseto

thankusbybeingrude?!”

Ramithrewthewireatherandshedidn’tevenseem

bothered.

Khanyi:“Thisisallyourfault,Thato.Youthinkthat

everyonewantsyoujustbecauseyourfatheris

white.”

Therewegoagain,thewhiteinsult.Ihaveactually

haditwithpeoplewhojustfeeltheneedtoinsultme

becauseofmyskincolour.Nothingiswrongwith

meandhadIbeensuchadefect,Godwouldnot

havegivenmelife.



Thato:(infuriated)“Listenhere,youskinnybitch,and

youlistenverycarefully!IamwhoIam,Ididn’t

choosetobethewayIamandIdon’tregretone

thingaboutme.IamachildofGod,aGodwhosaw

itfittingtomakemethewayIam.Iamsmart,

beautiful,andwaysmarterthanyourdumbass.

Youchosetofuckthefirstguywhotoldyouthat

you’rebeautiful.Youfuckedupbigtimeandnow

youhavethenervetoinsultme?!

Youhaven’tevenpayingmuchattentiontoyour

grades,Khanyi.Youactuallyforgotwhyyoucameto

varsityinthefirstplace,andyouarebusywithboys

insteadoflivinguptoyourfamily’sstandards.Ibet

youdidn’tevenuseacondomwithRendani,you

stupidfuck!”

Iwasfuming,whileRamistaredatKhanyi,who

lookedlikeshehasjustseenaghost.Iamhonestly

tiredofbitcheslikeher.Shecangofuckherselffor



allIcare.

Rami:“Ithinkitistimeforyoutoleave,Khanyi.

Threeisacrowdthistime.”

Khanyistartedweepingwhilewebothjuststaredat

her.

Khanyi:(crying)“Pleaseguys,IamsorryforthewayI

havebeenacting.Ididn’tmeanto.”

Wewerenotevenbothered,andsinceRendani

dumpedher,hemostprobablydidn’tevengiveher

anytaxifareorbookheraflight.

Rami:“I’llgetthedrivertotakeyoubackhomewith

ourprivatejet.It’sbeenfun,butyouneedtoleave.”



Weleftherweepingontheflooronherknees,whileI

wenttomybedroomandRamiwentintohers.Later

onthatevening,wehadalotoffunwithoutKhanyi’s

presence.Ramievencookedwithmewhilewehad

abitofwine.WewatchedsomemoviesonNetflix

whileImadeanotethatIhavetogotothebeach

tomorrow.Weendedupgoingtobedaround11pm.

Ilitthecandle,prayedandleftitonthewholenight

asinstructedbyKgabo.AsusualIhadthesame

dreamofKgnothearingmewhileIcalledouttohim,

butthistime,itwasabitdifferent.Hestaredatme

foraverylongtimeandwewerearoundthebeach.

Idon’tgetwhatitmeans,butIstillprayed.Iwokeup

thefollowingmorning,andaskedRamithatwegoto

thebeach.Itwassomuchfuntoactuallywakeup

nexttothebeachwithoutalotofpeoplebeingthere.

Sincewewererightnexttoit,Ramiwentintothe

housetomakeussomecocktailswithsnacks.After

abouttwoofthem,Iwasabittipsy.Luckilywewere

underneathagardenUmbrellawithsunscreenand

ourSummerhatson.



Thato:“I’mgoingintothewater,Rami.”

Rami:“Ah,Nnakesanwa(I’mstilldrinking).I’llkeep

aneyeonyou,though.Oskadrowna,akere(Don’t

drown,okay)?”

Ilaughedandwalkedtowardsthewater.Thesea

waterfeelssonice.Nowonderwhyblackpeople

alwaysfeeltheneedtogotothebeachtocleanse

awayalltheirbadluck.It’salwaysnicetofeelthe

saltwateronyourskin.Salthasawayofpurifying

theskin,soIguessitisalsospiritual.Ifelthungry

afterawhile,soRamiandItookourtowelsand

headedtooneoftherestaurantsnearthebeach.

Ilovethevibehere,thefoodislovely,themusicand

thedrinkskeptflowing.Ramiwenttothetoilet,

whileIsippedonmydrink.AsIlookedup,Icouldn’t

believemyeyes.Thismustbeadream.Irubbed

myeyesandpinchedmyselftocheckifindeedit

wasreal.Islowlygotupandrantowardshimashe



staredatme.Iimpulsivelyhuggedhimwithtearsin

myeyes.

Thato:“Oh,Kg!Ican’tbelievethisisactually

happening.Isthisreallyyou?”

Helookedatmepuzzledandlookedquiteconfused.

Kg:“I’msorry,doIknowyou?”

ChapterFourtyNine.

Psalm34:18–“TheLordisneartothe

brokenheartedandsavesthecrushedinspirit.”

Thato

Icouldn’tbelievemyeyes,butthemostpainfulpart

wasthatwhichwascomingoutofKg’smouth.He



stilllookedthesame,justabitmorebuffedup.He

evengrewmorebeardnow.IseethesameKgI

havealwaysknownphysically,butthat’sit.He

lookedatmelikeIwasaghostorsomething,

completelyconfusedandlost.

Thato:(Surprised)“It’sme,babe.Whatdoyoumean

doyouknowme?”

Kg:(puzzled)“I’msorry,youmustbeconfusingme

withsomeoneelse.”

Ilookedhimintheeyeanditwasmostdefinitelynot

adream.Itwasreal,andhehadnoideawhoIwas.

Iwasleftembarrassedandconfused.Myheart

literallysunktothepitofmystomach.ThepainI

amfeelingrightthismomentdoesnotcomprehend

tothepainIfeltwhenhegotshotrightinfrontofme.

AllthesemonthsIhadpaintedafaintpictureinmy



mindwherehewouldbedelightedtoseemeagain,

whereIwouldtellhimaboutourbaby,thepainI

wentthrough,butthisismorethanIhaveever

expected.WhydidKgaboaskmetoprayonlyto

findevenmoreheartache?Whyislifesounfair?

Thato:(embarrassed)“Oh,I’msosorry,sir.Please

forgiveme.Imistookyouforsomeoneelse.”

Kg:(smiling)“It’sokay,Igetthatalot.Mynameis

Wolf.”

Heextendedhishand,wow,soIamliterallyre-

introducingmyselftomyownfiancé.Ishookhis

handandfeltthesameelectrifyinggoosebumpsI

feltthefirstdayhetouchedmyhand.Ithoughtlong

andhardaboutmyintroduction.

Thato:“I’mThato,butyoucancallmeTT.”



Iwashopinghewouldsaythisisallajokeor

something,butno.Hegenuinelydidn’tremember

me.Ithurtmeimmensely.

Kg:“Nicetomeetyou,TT.”

Asheletgoofmyhand,Ihadanotherhugeblowto

myegoandmyheart.AvisiblypregnantAnastacia

appearedfromthebathroomsection,andstood

rightnexttoKg.Rightatthatmoment,I

rememberedhernastycommentonmypictureon

Instagram.

Shestilllooksfakeasfuck,andtenshadeslighter.I

couldseesomevisiblesiliconestraightfromwhereI

wasstanding,andahugereddiamondringonher

ringfinger.Thishasjustgonefrombadtoamillion

timesworse.

Kg:(smiling)“Heybaby.Ijustmetthisnicegirl.She

knowsmefromsomewhere,butIcan’trecall



meetingheranywhere.”

IfrozeasIsawAnastaciaholdingmyman’shand

whilerubbingherpregnantbelly.Indeedsheisliving

mydream.

Anastacia:(smiling)“Oh,really,babe?Ag,she

probablyknowsyoufromDiepklooforsomething.”

Kg:“Iguessso.Wasnicemeetingyouonceagain,

TT.”

Hesmiledandwalkedtowardshistablealongwith

Anastacia,whileramicamerushingtowardsmeand

heldmyhand.

Rami:(worried)“Areyouokay?”



Thato:(shaken)“Please,let’sgohome.”

Rami:“Okay.”

WewalkedoutwhileItookonelastlookatKgandI

sawAnastaciainsteadsincehehadhisback

towardsmefromwheretheywereseated.

Anastacialookedatmeandgavemeonefatsmirk.

Ihavealwaysknownthatlifecouldbeabitunfairto

somepeople,butthisisjustaenormousblowtome.

WhydoIhavetobeentrappedinsuchanightmare?

Wegotintoourcarandheadedstraighttothebeach

house.Allthiswhilemyheartwaspulsatinglike

nothingelse,Icouldn’tsayaword.Mythroatfelt

likeahugelumpwasentangledrightinthemiddleof

it,refusingtogodown.Mystomachhadahuge

knotthatkeptturning,makingmefeeltighterand

tighter.



IfeltlikeIwasabouttovomit,mythreateningtears

wereburningtheinsidesofmyeyelids,whilemy

wholefacefeltlikeitwasliterallyonfire.Wegotout

andRamineverletgoofmyhand,notevenonce.As

soonaswewalkedintothehouse,Isunkintothe

couch.

Ramididn’tsayanything,shejustwentstraightfor

thewineinthekitchen,andcamebackwithabottle

andtwowineglasses.Itooktheglassandgulpedit

allatonce,andIburstintotearssoonafter.Rami

heldme,comfortedme,butitstillfeltpainfulasfuck.

Thato:(crying)“Ican’tbelievethis,Rami.Whydoes

everythinghavetobesohardforme?”

Rami:“Shhh,it’sokay,babe.Iknowyou’regoing

throughalot,butnowisthetimetogetupandfight

forwhat’syours,Tee.You’reastronggirlandIknow

wealldealwithpaindifferently,butthistime,

ngwaneso,swabisamanabaagao(proveyour



enemieswrong).Emaema(standup)andfight.”

Thato:“Ifeelsonumb,Rami.HowwillIdothat?”

Rami:“YougainstrengthfromGod,babe.Your

strengthliesinyourknees,yourpowerliesinyour

tongueandyourweaponagainstdestructionisyour

faith.Thereisareasonwhyallthisishappeningto

you,andhonestly,Ifeellikethisisjustapathyou

havetotaketobeabletoreachyourdestiny.Doyou

rememberRachelintheBible?Shepatientlywaited

tomarryherloveJacobafterbeingcruellydeceived

byherfather,whotrickedJacobintomarryingher

sisterLeah.

Herprayerswereanswered,andalthoughshewas

childlessatfirst,shebecamethemothertoJoseph

andBenjamin.Genesis12:3says:”Iwillblessthose

whoblessyou,andwhoevercursesyouIwillcurse;

andallpeoplesonearthwillbeblessedthrough

you.”Proverbs4:16says:“Fortheycannotsleep



unlesstheydoevil;andtheyarerobbedofsleep

unlesstheymakesomeonestumble.”WhatImean

isthatAnastaciaclearlydidsomethingtohim,Tee.

Nomanwouldeverpretendnottoknowyouwithout

evenattemptingtomakecontactwithyouafter

beingshotinfrontofyoulikethat.Thereisareason

whykarmaexistsonearth,andshewillsurelyget

herkarma.I’llpersonallyhelpyougettothebottom

ofthis,butdealwithyoufirst.Hewillcomebackto

you,induetime.”

DeepdownIknowshe’sright,butIcan’tbelieveit

rightnow.Ithurtssobadly,thatIcan’teventhink

straight.IcrieduntilIhadnomoretearsleft,andI

headedtobedearly.Ramisaidshewouldcome

sleepwithmeafterashortwhile.Ifeelsobadright

now,sinceourtripwassupposedtobeagreatone

andnowitseemslikedramakeepsfollowingme

everywhere.



Idecidedtolightmycandleandburntsomeincense

andprayed.IprayedlikeitwasthelasttimeIwould

everpray.“DearGod,Modimowakaoarategang

(MylovingGod),ThefatherofJesusChrist,the

creatorofalllivingthings,theonewhomakes

everythingpossible,JehovahJireh(MyProvider),

JehovahRophe(MyHealer),JehovahMakadesh(My

Sanctifier),JehovahShalom(MyPeace),Jehovah

Rohi(MyShepherd),JehovahTsidkenu(My

Righteousness),Adonai(Mymaster).Psalm34:18

says“TheLordisneartothebrokenheartedand

savesthecrushedinspirit.”InIsaiah41:10you

promiseusthat“Fearnot,forIamwithyou;benot

dismayed,forIamyourGod;Iwillstrengthenyou,I

willhelpyou,Iwillupholdyouwithmyrighteous

righthand.”Psalm73:26says“Myfleshandmyhart

mayfail,butGodisthestrengthofmyheartandmy

portionforever.”1Corinthians13:7says“Love

bearsalthings,believesallthings,hopesallthings,

enduresallthings.”

Healme,oh,Lord.Healmefromtheinside,cleanse



myheartandhelpmenottoholdanygrudges

towardsanyone.Iaskthatyouhelpmeforgiveall

thosewhohavetrespassedagainstme.Iaskthat

youstrengthenmeforwhateveriscomingmyway,

foryouknowwhythingshappen.Leadmeonthe

rightpathandletKgcomebacktomeifitisyour

will,oh,God.IaskthisinJesus’mightyname.

Amen.”

Ifeltsomuchateaseafterwards,andgotintobed.I

dozedoffimmediately.

Rami

IhaveneverseenThatosobrokenbefore.Ihave

onlyknownherforashortperiodoftime,butIlove

hersomuch.Ithurtsmetoseeherinsomuchpain,

moreespeciallysinceitwascausedbyanother

woman.IhavenodoubtinmymindthatAnastacia

causedallthis.Fromwhatshehastoldmeabout

Kgandthewaytheirrelationshipwas,thereisno



wayhecouldhavefallenforAnastacia,atleastnot

willingly.

IhaveheardGmanandViviantalkaboutWolfand

Gorilla,andnowitallmakessense.Theremustbea

reasonwhyKgandhisdadRomeohavebeenusing

analias.Thereismoretothisstory,soIdecidedto

callGringo.AsIwasabouttodialhisnumber,he

calledme.Iquicklyanswered,andhesoundedinso

muchdistress.

Rami:“Hello.”

Gringo:“Rami,howareyouguys?Iseverythingokay?

IsThatookay?”

Rami:(puzzled)“Yes,we’rebothfine,sheisjustina

bitofemotionaldistress.Why?Haveyouheard

anything?”



Gringo:“No,Ijusthadaweirdfeeling,likeIkindof

feltlikesheisnotokay,likehersoulisintrouble.”

Hao,GmanisfeelingThato’ssoulallofasudden.

ButIguessitisbecauseheisaveryspiritualguy.

HetendstocallmeattimeswhenIfeeldowntoo.

Rami:“Sheisjustupset,that’sall.Shesawher

missingexafewhoursagoandhecan’tremember

her.”

Gringo:(worried)“Perhapsyouguysshouldcome

backhomeandspendtherestoftheweekwithViv

andI.Plus,wecan’ttraceRendanianywhere.”

Rami:(sigh)“I’llthinkaboutit.LetTeeandIspend

onemoredayhereandthenwe’llcomeback.”

Gringo:“Okay,ifyouneedanythingelse,youknow



wheretofindme.”

Rami:“Sure,Gman.SendmygreetingstoAuntV.”

WehungupasIwenttoThato’sbedroom.Shame,

mypoorsis.Ihavebeenthroughheartbreak,but

thisisanotherkindoflevelofheartbreak.Ihope

andprayInevergettoexperiencesuch.Igotinbed

anddozedoffrightaway.

ChapterFifty

John16:33–“Ihavesaidthesethingstoyou,thatin

meyoumayhavepeace.Intheworldyouwillhave

tribulation.Buttakeheart;Ihaveovercomethe

world.”

2Timothy3:1-17–“Butunderstandtis,thatinthe

lastdaystherewillcometimesofdifficulty.For

peoplewillbeloversofself,loversofmoney,proud,

arrogant,abusive,disobedienttotheirparents,



ungrateful,unholy,heartless,unappeasable,

slanderous,withoutself-control,brutal,notloving

good,treacherous,reckless,swollenwithconceit,

loversofpleasureratherthanloversofGod,having

theappearanceofgodliness,butdenyingitspower.

Avoidsuchpeople.”

Thato

Imanagedtosleepabitlastnight,althoughIhada

flashbackofthedayKgwasshotrightnexttome

andIwasdraggedonthecoarse,tarroad.The

entireeventsfromthatdayuntilthedaythosetwo

thugsdumpedmeinanopenveldplayedinmymind

likeamovie.IrememberhowIendedupontheveld

now,Ikeptpassingouteverynowandthen,andI

rememberthemnegotiatingiftheyshouldrapeme

ornot.

Irecalltheshortone,sayingthatI’mdamaged

goodsanywayandthatfuckingawomanwhojust



hadanabortionisbadluck,andthatcouldcause

themtodie.Imaginethat,mybleedingvaginasaved

mefromgettingraped.

Theotheronesaidthathehadalwayswantedto

fuckayellowbone,butvowedtorapemethenext

timehesawme.Ifaintlyrecallhimrippingmy

diamondpendantfromme,sayinghewillwearitas

areminderoftheyellowbonehenevergottofuck.

Idon’tgethowcruelpeoplecanbe,butIguesssuch

islife.

IwokeupbeforeRamiasalways,andsatinthe

couch,facingthebeachyetagain.Myheartisstill

achy,butmyspiritisabitsoothed.Afteraboutan

hour,Idecidedtomakesomebreakfastforus.Just

aquickbreakfastwithastrawberrysmoothiewith

somecayennepepper.IhavenoideawhereIget

theserecipesfrom,buteversinceIhavediscovered

thekitchen,itseemsasthoughtheycomenaturally.

Ramigotoutofthebedroomandfollowedthesmell



ofthefoodasusual.

Rami:“Hmm,goodmorning,sunshine.”

Thato:(chuckling)“Goodmorning.”

Rami:“Howareyoufeelingtoday?”

Thato:(sigh)“Ihavehonestlyfeltbetter,butIamso

gladthatyou’rehere.Iamsosorryforruiningour

girlstrip,though.”

Rami:“Youdidnothingwrong,Tee,honestly.Weall

gothroughalot,sodon’tbeatyourselfupaboutit.”

Ramiisabreezetohangaroundwith.Wedecided

todoshoppingonelasttime,sincewefeelit’sbetter

togobackhomeearlierthanexpected.Wewentout

tothemallandgotourselvessomeniceoutfits.As

usual,threehourslater,wepickedupquiteafew



outfits.AswewereabouttoenterBugatti’ssinceI

wascravingtheirawesomecreamyspinach,Igot

theshockofmylifeandInearlydroppedmybags.I

startedshaking,shiveringactuallyandIliterally

haltedatthesightofthosetwo.Itriedtowalkback,

butIfeltmymovementbecomerestricted.

Rami:(panicky)“Tee,what’swrong?Areyouokay?”

AsIwasabouttoanswerher,Isawthetallone

wearingmydiamondlocket.Hestaredatmewitha

hugesmileonhisfaceandhadthenervetoflashhis

revoltingeyesatme.Isawhisfacemuchclearer

thistime,eventhoughhewasdrapedinGucci,he

stillcouldnothidehishorridscrapedface.The

shortoneturnedaroundandlookedabitworried

whenhesawmelookatthem.

IforgotaboutRamiforaminute,asshestaredat

meforawhileandthenlookedatthem.Thetallone

puthishandonmydiamondlocket,mostprobably



asasign.Ihavetogetthefuckoutofhere.Iliterally

feltlikeIwasabouttopissmypants.

Thato:(shaky)“Rami,let’sgetoutofhere,please.”

Imanagedtoscrapethebitofstrengthleftinmeas

Ihurriedoutofthere,barelyholdingontomypaper

bags.Iwasshaking,withtearsflowingdownmy

face.Mybodywasabouttofailme,butIjustkept

pacingahead.Wehadtowaitoutsidethemallfora

minute,asthedriverwasawayatthetime.Ikept

tappingmyrightfoot,anxiouslylookingback,

thinkingthosetwomightcomeandattackmeagain.

ItseemsasifeverytimeIpray,troublefollowsme.I

didn’tevenrealizethetearskeptblindingmyeyes.

Ramiwasinseverepanic,asshesawhownervousI

was.SheimmediatelydialedGringo,whotoldher

thathewouldsendthedriverstraighttotheairport.

SmallywouldbringourclothesbacktoJo’burglater.

Shehadnoideawhatwashappening,butIfeltmy



chestclosein,likeIwasabouttohaveapanic

attack.

Idroppedthosepaperbagsonthegroundand

startedbreathingheavily.ThemoreIgaspedforair,

themoreIfeltmychestcloseinonme.Mywhole

bodyfeltahotwaveconsumeme,makingmefeel

likeI’mabouttodie.Ramiwasshakingandworried,

buttriedtocalmmedown.

Rami:(Panicked)“Thato,breathe,babe,breathe.

Slowdownandbreathe.”

Ilookedatherassheheldbothmyhands,while

coachingmeandaidingmetobreatheslowly.The

moreIdidit,thecalmerIbeganfeeling.Ifeltmy

heartstartbeatingatamuchmorenormalpace,and

Ididn’tevencareaboutthecrowdofpeoplestaring

atus.Asthedriverquicklyparkedalongsideus,I

sawthetwoguysapproachingus.Iquicklypicked

upourbagsandgotintothecar.



Rami:“Whatareyouwaitingfor?!Drive!”

Ikeptstaringbackwhileinthecar,thinkingthey

mighthavebeenfollowingus.

Rami:(worried)“Tee,what’shappening?You’re

scaringme.Whoarethoseguys?”

Thato:(shaky)“Theyaretheoneswhokidnapped

me.”

RightthenRamifeltuneasy.Shealsokeptlooking

backanddialedGringoyetagain,andputhimon

loudspeaker.

Rami:(worried)“Gman,thosetwoguys,it’sthesame

guyswhokidnappedThatoawhileback.”



Gringohadnocluewhathappenedtomeafew

monthsago,buthesoundedsoworried,though.He

isarealfatherfigureofnote.

Gringo:“I’llgetmyguystogetonit.Don’tyouworry,

you’resafe.Nooneisfollowingyou.I’llbewaiting

foryouattheairportwhenyougetback,okay?”

Rami:“Okay.”

Gringo:“Thato,you’reokay.Justrememberto

breathe.”

Icouldn’tevenutteraword.Ifeltsoscared,andI

hadthoughtthatIgotoverthepainIfeltmonthsago,

butclearlynot.Wearrivedattheairportawhilelater,

andgotoutimmediately.Wegotintothejet,andI

orderedastiffdrink.Thepilotdidn’tevenwaita

whileasusual,weflewoff.Withintwohours,we

arrivedattheairport,bothofusveryanxiousand



barelysayingawordtooneanother.

AspromisedGringowaswaitingforusattheairport.

Idon’tknowwhyIfeelsoclosetothisman.Ibarely

knowhim,butoncewegotout,bothRamiandIgot

ahuge,relievinghugfromGringo.Ithinkitonlysunk

inatthatmomentthatwecouldhavegotten

kidnappedyetagainordiedorsomething.Weboth

brokedownintearsandwetthepoorman’sshirt.

Gringo:“It’sokay,girls.Daddy’sgotyounow.

You’resafe,andI’llmakesuretheyallpay.”

ThereissomethingrelievinginGringo’svoice,

somethingreassuringandsoothing.Ifeltlikehe

actuallymeantwhathesaidandIknewthenthatI

couldtrusthim.WegottoGringo’shouseandhe

immediatelytoldustogositonthecouch.

RamiandIaresousedtosharingacouch,sowe



chosethelongestoneandsatnexttoeachother.

Hecamebackwithchamomiletea,eventhoughit’s

abithotoutside.Apparentlyitsoothesaperson,

especiallyoneindistress.Hescootedinbetweenus

andstartedaskingquestionsafewminuteslater.

Gringo:“Now,tellmewhathappenedatthemall.”

Iexplainedeverythingthathappened,fromtheday

ofthehijackingtoSontoforcefullyabortingmybaby.

WhenIsawthoseguys,itfeltasifIwasliterally

relivingthosefewdays.IcouldseeGringo’sveins

poppingoutofhisheadasheclenchedhisjawand

frowned.

Gringo:“Doyouknowtheseguy’snames?”

Thato:(shakinghead)“Sontoreferredtothemas

SporoandSpilotroorsomething.Icannotrecall

themeverusingtheirrealnames.”



Gringo:“I’monit.”

Heleftusthereandwewatchedtv.Wemusthave

driftedoffinsleep,becausewewerewokenupbya

franticVivian.

Vivian:(frantic)“Girls!Leshap(Areyouokay)?Did

theyhurtyou?”

Rami:“No,Aunty,reshap(we’reokay).Justthat

Thatohadapanicattack.”

Vivian:(hardenedface)“Come,weneedtochange

andgotothewarehouse.”

Ihavenoideawhatsheistalkingabout,butwedid

astold.Sheledusintooneofthebedrooms.This

houseisjustamazing,everythingisabitoversized,



eventhebed.Fourorfivepeoplecouldeasilyfiton

thesebeds.Wefoundtwoallblackjumpsuitsand

gloveslaidoutonthebed.Vivianinstructedusto

getdressedinthem.

IlookedatRamiwhodidn’tseemsurprised,soIdid

asinstructed.Theyweretheperfectsize,sowegot

dressedandmetGringoandViviandownstairs.

Bothofthemweredressedinallblackaswell.

Seemslikewe’regoingtoafuneralorsomething.I

didn’taskanyquestionsaswewereledtothecar.

While,wewereinthelimousine,Gringodecidedto

speakup.

Gringo:“Rami,youalreadyknowthedrill,butThato,I

thinkitistimewetoldyouthetruthaboutwhoand

whatweactuallyare.”

Myheartstartedpacingwaytoofastagain,asI

imaginedtheworst.



Gringo:“VivianandIarethebiggestdrugdealersin

SouthAfrica.Wehavealotofpeopleworkingforus,

soitisveryimportanttousthatweprotectourloved

ones.Wehavealotofenemies–peoplewhodon’t

likeusandwoulddoanythingtooverthrowour

empire.IneedtoknowbeforeIsayanythingfurther,

ifyouhaveaproblemwiththis.”

Ihonestlydon’thaveaproblem.Idon’tcondone

drugsoranything,butwhoamItojudge?Thesetwo

welcomedmeintotheirhearts,andhouseand

basicallyintotheirfamily.Theyhavetreatedmelike

theirowndaughter,andIcannotcrucifythemfor

dealingindrugs.

Thato:“No,Ihavenoproblemwhatsoever.”

Hetookadeepsigh,almostasifhewasawaiting

myapproval.



Gringo:“Okay,whenwepunishtheoneswhohurtus

orhurtourlovedones,weperformaspecial

ceremony.Wemakesurethattheyrememberthe

painandtorture,evenindeath.Today,you’reabout

togrowathickskin.Youareabouttowitnessthe

twomenwhoturnedyourlifeintoalivinghellallat

thehandsofyourownmother,dieaslow,painful

death.Ineedyoutobestrong,becausethisisnot

forthefainthearted.”

Oh,mygoodness.I’mabouttobecomeamurder

accompliceattheageof18.HowdoIgoaboutthis

becauseitseemsasifI’malreadyinwaytoodeep

formetoturnback.

ChapterFiftyOne

Romans3:23–“Forahavesinnedandfallshortof

thegloryofGod.”



Thato

Ifeltahugeknotinmystomach.Ifelttense,nervy

andwaytoouneasy.Ihaveneverwitnesseda

murderbefore,letanyonetryingtomurdersomeone,

exceptforwhenSoxsetCoinonfire.Iswallowed

hardwhenwearrivedatanunknownlocationandI

heardGringotellustogetoutofthecar.Iwas

shaking,butItriedmybestnottoshowit.

Wewalkedintoawarehouseforreal.Thisfeelslike

ahardcore,actionmovie,withthehouseinafar,far

placeinthemiddleofnowhere.Thereareabouttwo

othercarsparkedoutsideinthedriveway,andtwo

bigguysstandingoutsidethedoor.Theyboth

greetedusallandIjustwavedback.Asweentered,

Icouldfamiliarizemyselfwiththestenchofblood

andchemicals.Somethingtellsmealotofpeople

havediedhere.

Wewalkedabitfurtherandweweremetwitha



podiumofsomesort.Thislookslikeacourtroom,

withonetwobigchairsinthemiddle,surroundedby

smallerchairsallaround.Intotal,Icountedten

chairsinhere.GringoandViviansatinthetwobig

chairs,whileRamisatnexttoVivianandIsatnextto

Gringo.It’sabittoodiminhere,asIcan’tsee

properlywhat’shappeninginfrontofus.

Gringo:“Switchonthelights,Smally.”

Smally:“Sure,boss.”

Asheswitchedontheotherlightsbeforeus,Igot

theshockofmylifeyetagain.Thetwothugswho

kidnappedmewereontheirknees,withtheirhands

tiedbehindtheirbacks,andtheirmouthstaped.

Theylookedscaredasfuck,butthenagainthey

didn’tlookthisscaredafewhoursagowhenthey

intimidatedme.Ilookedatthetallone,withmy

precious,diamondlocketaroundhisneck.



IthoughtIwouldfeelscaredandanxious,butafter

seeingthemandrecallingallhepainfulmemories

theyhaveengrainedintomyhead,Ifeltenraged.I

actuallywishedforthemtodie,althoughdeath

seemswaytooeasyforthem.Mamaalwayssaid

thatangeristhemostdangerousweaponapart

fromthetongue,becauseitcouldeasilymakeor

breakyou.Gringospokeintothemicrophonein

frontofhim,justasweallhadoneinfrontofus,on

thelongtablessetbeforeus.

Gringo:“Ladiesandgentlemen,welcometotoday’s

hearing.Asyoucansee,wehavetwoperpetrators

beforeus.Mywife,wouldyouliketoreadouttheir

charges?”

Vivian:(smiling)“Withpleasure,babe.Infrontofus

wehavetwoveryyounggentlemen,whohavehad

theirwholefutureplannedout,butunfortunately

chosetoplayGodwithayounglady’slife.Their



chargesareasfollows:Hijacking;attemptedmurder;

kidnapping;conspiracytofraud;attemptedrape;

grievousbodilyharm;assault;accomplicestokilling

aninnocentlifeofwhichIdespisethemostbythe

way,andlastly,theyleftayounggirltodieinan

openfield.Gentlemen,howdoyouplead?Think

verycarefullybeforeyouanswer,I’mseverely

allergictoliesandliars.”

Icouldn’tbelievemyeyes,VivianandGringowereso

intheirelements,theylookedliketwocompletely

differentpeople.Somethingtellsmetheydothis

quitealot,andonewouldthinktheydoitforfun,but

inactualfact,theydoittopunishthosewhohave

wrongedthem.

Sporo:“I…Guilty.”

Gringo:“Spilotro?”



Spilotro:“Guilty.”

Theybothlookedliketheyhavebeenmoered,with

halfclosedeyes,bustedlipsandbruisednecksand

faces.Theywereevenshirtless,withtheirnipples

cutoff.

Vivian:“Thismakeseverythingsomucheasier.My

husband,whatdoyouthinkistheperfect

punishmentforthem?”

Gringo:“Perhapsweshouldaskthevictim.Thato?”

Thato:(enraged)“Ihopetheysufferaslow,painful

death.Iwantthemtoremembermyscreamsand

wailsastheydie.”

Gringo:“Verywell,then.Smally,bringthetorture

items.”



Smallynoddedandwheeledoutalongtablefilled

withweirdobjects;fromasaw,toashovel,cartools

aswellasablowingtorchandathickrope.My

heartdidn’tevenskipabeataswesawthem.

Gringostoodupandapproachedthetwoguys,

whoseeyespoppedoutastheysawthetablefilled

withtools.

Gringo:“Well,sinceyoudraggedThatoontoatar

roadbeforeyouknockedheroutwithyourgun,wena

Sporo,Ineedtoteachyouaverystronglesson.

Seemslikeascrewwentloosesometimeinyour

brain.”

Gringotookoutaelectricsawandchoppedoffone

ofSporo’shands.Hescreamedoutinpainas

Spilotroliterallywethimselfatthebloodysight.

GringowentontocuttheotherhandasSporo

startedbeggingandscreaming.



Sporo:(begging)“Please,don’tkillme,IpromiseI’ll

change.I’lldoanything.”

Gringo:“That’swhatThatosaidwhenyoukidnapped

her,butyoudidn’tlisten.Wena(You),Spilotro,you

failedtolistenwhenThatobeggedyoutolethergo

aswell.Youfailedtolistentoyourmotherwhenshe

warnedtostayawayfromthisidiot.Ihateitwhen

peoplerefusetousetheirGod-givenassets.”

Hetookaverysharp,shortknifefromthetableand

cutoffbothisears.Hescreamedoutinpain,but

Gringoseemedunbothered,andneitherdidRami

andVivian.Whydoesitseemlikeittakesalotfor

persontoreachthislevelofnumbness?Imeanthey

areallactingsonormal,whileIseemliketheonly

onewithmystomachturning.

Gringo:“Withoutwastinganymoretime,letmeget

torealbusiness.”



Gringotookablowingtorchandlitit.Thetwoguys

screamedoutandcried,butGringowentforSporo.

Heputtheblowingtorchonhisstomach,asI

literallysawhisintestinesfalloutofhisbody.Iwas

atthepointofvomiting,asthehorrendoussmellof

bloodwastoomuchtobear.Itriedwithallmy

mightnottoswallowanysaliva,asIknewitwould

comebackandIwouldregurgitateinaheartbeat.

HewenttoSpilotro,andputtheblowingtorchonhis

dick,asIliterallywatchedhisdickfalloff.Theyboth

wailedandbeggedashelookedatthemboth.

Gringo:“Ibelievethisdoesn’tbelongtoyou.”

Herippedoffmydiamondbraceletfromhisneck.

Gringo:“Now,forthefinale.Smally,pleaseletout

thecats.”



Smally:“Yes,sir.”

Iaskedmyselfwhatcouldbemorepainfulthan

havingyourownintestinesburntoutofyourbody,

butthenasGringocametositnexttome,backinto

hisseat,Isawtwobiglionsbeingletintotheroom.

Myheartstartedpoundingatanabnormalpace,but

theLionsdidn’tdoanything,Iguesstheywere

trainedtowaitforinstructions.

Gringo:“YouleftmyThatotodieasshebledoutin

thatfield.Shecouldhaveattractedanyanimalto

chewheroffandchewhertodeath.Now,yougetto

experiencethisyourselves.Youlivebythesword,

youdiebythesword,myfriends.I’llbesendinga

verysternmessagetoyourlittleboss.Anylast

words?”

Bothofthemwerebleedingprofuselyastheytried

beggingGringotoletthemgo,whileSpilotrolooked

likehewasabouttodie.Gringothengavethefinal

instructions.



Gringo:“Melanie,Oscar,Eat!”

Ididn’tseethatcoming.Lionshavingtheirown

namesandcommands!Thetwolionsjumpedon

topofthetwothugsandstartedbitingofftheir

heads.Theybitandchewedoffeverybitoftheir

limbs,untiltherewerehumanbonesleft.Thesmell

ofthebloodiedflesh,sentshiversdownmyspine

andaverydistastefulfeelingtomygut.Icouldn’t

helpbutvomitrightthereandthen.ThemoreI

lookedatthem,themoreIvomited.Fuck,blood

smellshorribleandIneverwanttoseesuchever

again.Howdothesepeoplesleepatnightknowing

thattheytorturedpeopletodeath?Noneofthem

seemedbotheredbymyvomiting.

Gringo:“It’sokay,thefirstkillisalwaystheworst.

You’llbebacktonormalinnotime.I’llhavethis

necklacecleanedupforyouandthenyoucanwear

itagain.”



Ijustnoddedwiththefeelingofaturnedstomach.I

justcannotwaittogethomesothatIcansleepor

eventrytoatleast.

ChapterFiftyTwo

1John3:18–“DearChildren,letusnotlovewith

wordsorspeechbutwithactionsandintruth.”

Twoweekslater

Thato

It’sbeenarollercoasterrideforthesepasttwo

weeks.Icouldn’tsleepwellforthefirsttwoweeks

soLouisgavemeasedative.Aweeklater,Ramiand

Iwentbacktoourflat.It’sreallynicebeingaround

AuntVivianandGringo,Imeantheyspoilusrotten

andtrytomakeusfatbyforeverfeedingus.Igota



lotofrecipesfromGringoandI’llbesuretotrythem

outsoon.

Hekeptaskingmewhomymotherwasandthatwe

needtoteachheralesson,butafterseeingawhole

human’sheadbeingrippedoff,Idon’tthinkI’mready

toseesuchanytimesoon.ThereisnowayI’lltell

GringoandVivianaboutKgandAnastacia.Imean

whatifhedecidestotortureandkillhimtoo?

SpeakingofKgorWolfeastheycallhimand

Anastacia,theyhavemagicallyre-appearedon

SocialMedia.

AllofaSunday,Anastaciaispostingpicturesand

videosofherandKgandRomeoaswell.Sheposts

picturesoftheunbornbaby,andrecentlywentfora

pregnancyphoto-shoot.Iwon’tlike,itstingsand

hurtslikeabitch.EventhoughKglookssodifferent

inthepictures,Imeanheliterallylooksstiff,

hardenedandveryunhappy.Perhapsit’smybrain

tryingtoconsoleme,butwhatcanIsay?



Iwentthroughadeepdepressionforamaximumof

twodaysuntilRamiforcedmetogetoutofmy

misery.IdidcallKgaboawhileback,andindeedhe

toldmethatthedangerisstilllurkingandthatImust

pray.Ifeelsobroken,ImeanhowdoIevenmove

onwithlifeknowingheiswithherandhasfathered

herunbornchild?Ithurts,deeply,butlifemustgoon.

AstheLordsaysinJeremiah29:11“ForIknowthe

plansIhaveforyou,planstoprosperyouandnotto

harmyou,planstogiveyouhopeandafuture.”

Idon’tknowwhatthefutureholds,butthat’sthe

beautyoflife.Hadweknownwhatthefuture

actuallyholds,wouldlifehavebeenasexcitingand

unpredictableasitisnow?It’sourfirstdaybackat

campustodayandhonestlyI’mglad.Imanagedto

passallmymodules,alongwithRami.Wehaven’t

heardfromnorseenKhanyieversinceCapeTown.

IhaveacceptedthatI’dbeattendingalonefromnow



on.Iattendedmyfirsttwoclasses,withouther

presence.Maybesheiskeepingherdistancefrom

me,whichisagoodthing.Ialsohaven’tseen

Rendani,althoughIhaveseenThendoonceortwice.

Perhapslifecangetbacktonormalverysoon.Isat

inthecafeteria,waitingonRami.

Iwentthroughmyphoneandcheckedonthelatest

trendsonTwitterandInstagram,whenIreceiveda

callfromanunfamiliarnumber.EvenTruecaller

couldn’trecognizethenumber.Ihesitated,but

answereditanyway.

Thato:(hesitant)“Hello?”

Voice:“Thato,ngwanaka(mychild).Okae(howare

you)?”

Igotchillsdownmyspine.Bathong(Goodness),

whyismypainfulpastfollowingmearound?Ifroze

forawhileafterrealizingthatSontowasonthe



otherendoftheline.

Sonto:“Hello?Thathobathong(mygoodness).”

Thato:“Hello,Sonto.”

Sonto:“Hao(gosh),don’ttellmeyou’restillangryat

meforwhathappened?Imeanyouwerenotready

tobeamother.Kegoafoletsemorwalo(Ilessened

theloadforyou),ifanythingyoushouldbethanking

me.”

Ifeltmyselffuminginsteadofcryingasusual.

Angerhasawayofchangingapersonfromthe

inside.Isshebeingseriousrightnow?!

Thato:(infuriated)“Onyakaeng(Whatdoyouwant),

Sonto?”



Sonto:“Yoh,haigoragoreosakwatile(itmeans

you’restillangry).Anyway,I’llgetstraighttothe

point.Ineedsomemoney.”

Thisbitchmustbeoutofhersickmind.

Thato:“Oreng(What)?!Youmustbefucking

kiddingme,Sonto!Doyouhaveanyideawhatyou

havedonetome?!Youstolemymoney,youkilled

mybaby!Nowyouhavetheaudacitytocallmeand

demandmoneyfromme?!”

Sonto:“Thato,weh.Iaminarutrightnow,bathong

(goodness).I’myourmotherandI’dlikeustofix

things,man.Imeanlookhowwellyouturnedout

withoutKg.Otlobashap(You’llbeokay).”

Icouldn’tcontainmycalmnessanymore.Itwas

timeformetobringoutallgunsblazing.



Thato:(angry)“Don’tfuckwithme,Sonto!Ithinkit

ishightimeIre-introducemyselftoyou.Yousaidit

yourselfthatyouhatemeandwishedyouhad

abortedme,right?Well,nowyouwillreallyregret

givingbirthtome.It’shightimeyougettoseewhat

Gringohasdonetoyourtwospacemen!”

Shekeptquietforawhile,whichissounusualfor

Sonto.Shealwayshassomethingtosay,aninsult

ortwotothrowaround.

Sonto:(panicky)“DidyoujustsayGringo?Asin

DavidGroen?”

Thato:“Oh,yes!SporoandSpilotrowerefedtohis

mightylions,andIcannotwaittoseeyouget

executed.Yourtimetofuckaroundhasrunout,

Sonto.Bepreparedtodie.”

Sonto:(panicky)“Wait,Thato-“



Ineverevengaveheranopportunitytofinish

vomitinghershit.Iimmediatelyhungupand

blockedhernumber.Ifeltmyselfbreathingheavily,

overwhelmedwithrage.Ievengotstartledabit

whenRamiapproachedme.

Rami:(worried)“Tee.Oshap(Areyouokay)?”

Thato:(fuming)“I’mfine,Ijustgotaweirdcallfrom

Sonto.”

Rami:“PerhapsweshouldtellGringotolookforher

andteachheralesson,onceandforall.”

Thato:“Yes,wecandothat,butrightnowIjustneed

togetmyselfinorder.Peoplearejustmessingwith

meonthereal,youknow.IfeellikethemoreIpray,

theclosermyenemiescomeforward.Ididn’tdo

anythingtothesepeopleforthemtohatemeso



much.Iamdonecrying,forreal.Itistimetheygot

toknowthepersonIhavebecome.”

Ramilookedatmequiteimpressedtosaytheleast.

Rami:(smiling)“Youdon’tknowhowlongIhave

beenwaitingtoseethissideofyours.Honestly,I

gottiredofseeingyoucryingandturningredallthe

time.”

Webothburstoutincandidlaughter.

Thato:“Rami…”

Rami:“I’mforreal,yoh.Nexttimeyoucry,Iwilltake

apictureofyou,andmaybethenyouwillstopcrying

somuch.”



Webothlaughedaswecarriedoneatingourfood.

SontoMoloi

IcannotbelievewhatIjustheard.Whatthefuckhas

gottenintoThato?IexpectedtheusualweaklingI

havealwaysknown.Howdareshetalktomelike

that?Okay,Iprobablywentoverboardbykillingher

childandstealinghermillion,butshedidn’tneed

thatmoneyanyway.Evenmoresonow,shesounds

likeshehasfoundherfeet.Whatstressesmeoutis

thefactthatshehasmetGringo.Ifindeedhehas

foundoutthatsheishisdaughter,ofwhichIdoubt,t

thenIwouldhavebeendeadbynow.

AllIknowisthatIneedtogetthefuckoutofthe

country,beforeheskinsmealive.WhatIdidto

Thatoisnothingcomparedtowhatheisabouttodo

tome.Sure,Ilied,Iliedaboutalotofthings,buthe

gotwhathedeserved.Ifhewasn’tpreparedto

marryme,thenwhyshouldIhavegivenhimaccess



tomychild?IhavetothinkofaplanB.

SporoandSpilotroareathingofthepastnow,Ihave

tocontacteveryonewhoowesme,startingwith

Sophie.Idialedhernumberandsheansweredon

thefirstring.

Sophie:“Sophiehello.”

Sonto:“Sophie,longtimenosee.”

Sophie:(irritated)“Ag,Sonto.Ompatlang(whatdo

youwantfromme)?”

Sonto:“Thatisnowaytospeaktoyoursisterwife,

man.Ineedyourhelp.Ineedsomemoney,just

enoughformetoskipthecountry.”



Sophie:(chuckling)“So,themightyNomasontohas

fallen.Kengna(Whatisit)?Spatjesewelena(Has

yourpussygrownold)?”

Sonto:(annoyed)“Sophie,skantlwaelamasepa

(Don’tfuckwithme).Youoweme.”

Sophie:(laughing)“Idon’toweyoushit,honey.Life

isabreezenow,IownRockville,somethingyou

failedtodolongago.”

Sonto:(begging)“Sophie,please,I’mbeggingyou,

okay.Gringoiscomingafterme,anditisjusta

matteroftimebeforehecomesafteryoutoo.”

Sophie:“Gringowamasepagaantshoseselo(Fuck

Gringo).Lethimcome,I’llshoothimbeforeheeven

setsfoothere.Ihavetogo,Sophie.Timeismoney.

Ciao(bye).”

Shehunguponme.Thebitchhunguponme.



Sophiemustbejoking.Ihavetotrysomethingelse.

PerhapsIcangetthroughtoGlenda.Icalledherand

shealsoansweredinaheartbeat.

Glenda:“MmaMoruti(Pastor’swife)Hello?”

Sonto:“Glenda,Ineedyourhelp.”

Glenda:(sigh)“Sonto,onyakaengbjanong(Whatdo

youwantnow)?”

Sonto:“Ineedmoney.Ihavetoskipthecountry.”

Glenda:(chuckling)“Idon’thaveallday,youknow.

WhywouldIgiveyoumoney?”

Sonto:“Becauseifyoudon’tthenI’llhavetotell

Gringowhatyoudidtohisniece,Rami.Andweboth



knowyoudon’twantthattohappen,doyou?”

Glenda:“Youhavenoproof,Sonto.Honestly,you

aresuchabore.Hadyouaskednicely,perhapsI

wouldhavegivenyousome,butotlakamasepa

(youaskedmewithashittyattitude).Itishightime

youfacedyourdemonsandstoppedrunning.Ihave

togo,bye.”

ShealsohungupandIbangedmyhandsonthe

tableinfrustration.Howcanthesewomendosuch

tome?AfterallIhavedoneforthem?Ihaveto

thinkofsomethingbeforeGringofindsme.Mytime

onearthisrunningout,theangelofdeathiscalling

me,Icanfeelit.

ChapterFiftyThree

Proverbs24:163–“Forthougharighteousmanfalls

seventimes,hewillriseagain,butthewicked

stumbleintocalamity.”



Psalm146:8–“TheLordopenstheeyesoftheblind.

TheLordliftsupthosewhoareweigheddown.The

Lordlovesthegodly.”

Afewdayslater

Thato

ItisSundayandGringogaveRamiandIaweirdcall

theotherdayaskingusifwecouldgotochurchin

Rockville.Idon’tevenknowwhybecauseheusually

practicesBuddhism.Ramiwasabituncomfortable

withtheidea,butsomethingtellsmethatGringois

onamissiontomakepeoplepayfortheirsins.

IndeedtheBibleisrightaboutsinscatchinguswhen

wefall.

Idon’tknowwhathehasplanned,buttheyaskedus

todressinblackanddressreallywellforthe



occasion.RamiandIworematchingblackVersace

Jumpsuits,alotsimilartotheonesweworethe

nightthosetwothugsgoexecuted.Iwearmy

diamondpendanteverywherenowandeventhoughI

haven’tseenKgeversincethatday,Ifeelabitat

peace.

GringoandVivianfetchedRamiandIfromourflat

asweheadedoutintheirBlackLexus.Theytoo

woreblackoutfits,asGringowasdressedinablack

ItalianSuit,withAuntViviandressedinatight,

leatherPradadress.Weworeourshadesandcoats

sinceit’sabitchillyoutside.Andsowewere–the

fantasticfour.

Wesmelledexpensive,lookedexpensive,itfeltlikeI

wasinawholemovie.Evenwhenwegotoutofthe

careveryonewasstaringatus,mostprobablyatthe

bigwhitemanholdingVivian’shandandthenthere

wasRamiandI.TheyprobablythinkIama

prostitutenoworsomething,butfuckthem.



Idon’tliveforthem,theymostcertainlydon’tdoshit

forme.Aswewereabouttoenterthechurch,Ruth,

Anastacia’srudefriendwholaughedatmeand

ridiculedmewhenIcamebackhomefromthe

hospital,stoppedme.

Ruth:(smiling)“Hey,Tee.Longtimenosee,babe.I

loveyourdress.”

Idon’tgetwhychurchpeoplearethemostfakestof

themall.Itbafflesme,really.

Thato:(unbothered)“Ruth,getthefuckoutofmy

way,Ihaveachurchservicetoattend.Idon’thave

timeforfakebitchesrightnow.”

Justlikethat,Ileftherspeechlesswhileherdumb

friendswerelaughingather.Idon’tevenlike

swearinginchurch,butsheaskedforit.Idon’teven



knowwhyshewasnamedaftersuchastrongand

courageouswomanintheBible.

Ruth:“Letsheganglena(Whatareyoutwolaughing

at)?!”

Aswewalkedin,Icouldfeelthestaresandglaresof

thepeople,whileIremainedunbothered.Isaw

Mmane(Aunty)SophieandKoko(Grandma)Maria

staringatme.Sophiequicklystoodupand

approachedGringo,whowasseatedrightnexttome.

Shehaschangedquitealot,swathedinexpensive

clothes

Sophie:(smiling)“Mr.Gringo,itissolovelytomeet

you.”

IthoughtGringowouldbehisusual,friendlyself,but

heshowedherhisrudesideinstantly.



Gringo:“AndyoumustbetheinfamousSophie.The

onewhoiscurrentlymakingherownmerchandise

thathasalreadykilledover30boysandgirls.Hmm,

Iseeyoustillhaven’tchangedabitfrombackinthe

day.You’realsoThato’sevilaunt,isitnot?”

IsawSophiestartingtoshakeabit.Seemslike

Gringorattlesalotofpeople.Sophieis

disrespectfulasfuck,andIthoughtnothingandno

onecouldshakeher.Shecouldgrabagrownman

bytheballs,butnowitseemsasifGringo’swords

haveherbytheclitandIamenjoyingeveryminute

ofit.

Sophie:(shaky)“Uh,Mr.Gringo,I”

Gringo:(interrupting)“I’lldealwithyoulater.Sit,the

serviceisabouttostart.Youhadbetternotleave

becausethereareawholelotofsurprisesthatawait

ustoday.”



ShelookedatmeandIgaveherasmirk,asshe

wenttositdownlookingdefeatedmorethan

anything.Ijustloveit.Sheisfinallygettingataste

ofherownmedicine,sheusedtotortureme,insult

me,belittleandabusemeinallkindsofways.She

neverevenbotheredtogivemetheloveIdeserved

andIcannotwaittoseewhatGringohasplannedfor

her.

Welookedahead,asMmaMoruti(Pastor’swife)

walkedupthepodiumalongsideherhusbandwith

theushers.Thewholecongregationstoodup,while

thefourofusremainedseated.IfeltRamitenseup

abitassoonasMmaMorutiappearedonthe

podiumandIsqueezedherhandabittighterfor

affirmation.

MmaMoruti:“AmenBazalwane,Amen!”



Congregation:“Amen!”

MmaMoruti:“Oh,todayisaveryspecialday,isn’tit?

WeshouldthankthegoodLordforgivingusmore

life,goodhealthandjusthappinessgalore.The

churchisgrowing,bazalwane,andIampleasedto

announceaspecialguesttoday,Mr.DavidGroen,

whoisoneofthemostinfluentialpeopleinthe

country.Hehasaskedusforaspecialsermon

today,ashehassomethingtoshowus,hencewe

evenhaveourplasmatvouttoday.Please,let’sall

welcomeMr.Groen,Bazalwane.”

Thecongregationclappedimmenselyassome

murmuredandgasped,probablyaskingthemselves

whyaninfluentialwhitemancameallthewayto

Rockvilletogiveaspeech.Asshesatdown,Gringo

walkedupthepodiumandthecrowdstopped

clappingandlookedathimattentively.

Gringo:“Amen,Bazalwane,Amen!”



Congregation:“Amen!”

Gringo:“IgreetyouallinHisholyname,because

withoutGod,wewouldn’tbeheretoday.Forheis

justandmerciful,andmostimportantlyHeisvery

goodatdeliveringHispromisestous.Oneofus

promiseswasthathewouldbringjusticetothe

betrayed,tothehurtandtoallthevictimsinthis

world.I,personallyhateliars,Iactuallydespise

them.OfcourseGodlovesthosewhoforgiveasHe

wouldalsoforgivethosewhohavetrespassed

againstHim.OneofthethingsGoddespisesand

keepsrepeatingintheBibleisfalseprophets.”

IsawMmaMorutishiftuneasily.

Gringo:“Falseprophetsaretheoneswhoactually

bringdisasterandchaosuntoourworld,isn’tit,

Bazalwane?”



Congregation:“Oh,yes!”

Someweremurmuring,whilesomewereshouting

AmenandOh,yes.Ai,peopleseeawhiteman

standinginfrontofthemandbeginrejoicingasif

theydon’tsin.

Gringo:“Matthew7:15says“Bewareoffalse

prophets,whichcometoyouinsheep’sclothing,but

inwardlytheyareraveningwolves.”Jeremiah23:16

says“ThisiswhattheLordAlmightysays:“Donot

listentowhattheprophetsareprophesyingtoyou,

theyfillyouwithfalsehopes.Theywillspeak

visionsfromtheirownminds,notfromthemouthof

theLord.”Ezekiel13:9–“Myhandwillbeagainst

theprophetswhoseefalsevisionsandwhogive

lyingdivinations.Theyshallnotbeinthecouncilof

mypeople,norbeenrolledintheregisterofthe

houseofIsrael,norshalltheyenterthelandofIsrael.

AndyoushallknowthatIamtheLordGod.”



Matthew24:24says“Forfalsemessiahsandfalse

prophetswillappearandperformgreatsignsand

wonderstodeceive,ifpossible,eventheelect.”

Ievensawthecongregationmovetheirhandsand

shoutHallejuja’sandAmenswhileSophie,Koko,

MmaMorutiandNtateMorutiwerescaredshitless.

Gringo:“Todayisaveryspecialday,Bazalwane,Iam

goingtorevealtoyouyourfalseprophets,fake

preachersanddeceiverswholieamongstyou.

Someofyouevenbedthem,whennooneis

watching,yetpreachsomethingelse.”

Heswitchedonthetv,andeveryonebegangasping.

TherewasavideoofMmaMorutiinaverybigand

dimroom,orderingagroupofteenagers,bothboys

andgirlstostripofftheirclothesandperformillicit,

sexualpracticesononeanother.Icouldnotbelieve

myeyesanditseemsjustasbadasRamidescribed

it.Icouldn’thelpbutshedatear,notofpain,butfor



Rami.

Ilookedather,andherfacewashardened,shehad

removedhershadeswithnotearsinsight.Shewas

shootingdaggersrightatMmaMoruti,whilethe

wholecongregationwasshockedtothecoreand

couldn’tbelievetheireyes.Sheattemptedtogetup,

butGringofirmlytoldhertositbackdown.Then,a

voicetapeplayedofMmaMorutiorderingaguyto

getridofabody.

MmaMoruti:“DoasIsayandyouwillreceiveyour

cut.YouhadbetternottellanyonethatIhad

Morenakilledforpowerandmoney.Thisremains

mysecret,alongwithSophie’sandyours,wa

nkutlwa(Youhearme),Sporo?”

Wowthesetwoguyshavebeenaroundmos?The

Congregationgaspedassomeofthemwere

shouting,cryingandyelling.IevensawMorena’s

Motherstandupandshout.



Morena’sMom:“Obolaile,ngwanake(Youkilledmy

son),moloitowe(Youwitch)!Neotshegalennao

mfileletsheleteyagotlalamadiangwanaka(You

werelaughingwithmeandyouevengavemeblood

money,filledwithMYson’smoney!”

Yoh,Rockvilleisfullofsecrets,Ican’tevencope

anymore.MmaMorutiisawholepastor’swife,a

molesterandmurderer.

Gringo:“Theresheis,Bazalwane,awholePastor’s

wife.Sheforcedherselfonyoungchildrenandsold

theirvideosforchildpornandmademillionsoffit.

Sheevenforgottomentionthatshekilledtheyoung

boyandburiedhiminthemiddleofnowhere.She

evenforgottomentionthatshefatheredachildwith

oneofthePastorsinthechurchbackintheday.”

Whilethecrowdgasped,NtateMorutigaveherone



fatslapacrossthefaceasshefelldownfromher

chair.EveryonewasshoutingandGringostoodup

andwalkedtowardsMmaMoruti.Hedidn’tsay

anything,insteadhegrabbedherandpulledherout

ofthechurch,whileAuntyVivian,RamiandIfirmly

walkedbehindhim.Ididn’tevenwanttostopasI

sawAnastaciaalongsideKgwithRomeo,asthey

wereabouttowalkintothechurch.Mxm,thisgirl

hasnorespectforthehouseofGod.Sheeven

choosestoarrivelatetomakeafashionstatement.

Shecriedoutandscreamedasshesawhermother

beingdraggedintotheboot,whileKgwasstaringat

mydiamondnecklace.Ididn’tevencare,Ihadtobe

thereforRami,andKgisthelastthingonmymind.I

couldhearAnastaciascreaming,whileKgwasnot

evenbothered.

Anastacia:(crying)“Mama!Hey,wena(you),Kg!

Can’tyouseeI’mcryingandinpainhere?!”



KgjustgrabbedherandhandedherovertoRomeo

ashestaredatme.Igotintothecarandwedrove

off,leavinghimstandingthere.

Anastacia

Ican’tbelieveallthis!Peoplejustletthatbigwhite

mandragmymotheroutofthechurchlikesheis

somekindofcriminal!Whateverhappenedto

innocentuntilprovenguilty?!Nooneisperfectand

nowIamevenmoreupsetatRomeoandKgfornot

evenattemptingtosavemymotherfromthehands

ofthatbeast.AsIsawthecardrivingout,Sophie

walkedoutofthechurch.Kgdidn’tevenbother,

insteadhegotintothecaranddroveaway.Who

leaveshispregnantwifeindistresslikethis?!

Sophie:“Romeo,Iseeyoulookgood.Tsheleteyago

utswiwaegotshwerepila,ne(Stolenmoneyis

treatingyouwell,neh)?”



Romeo:(chuckling)“Ja,Sophie.Icouldsaythe

sameforyou,pityitdoesn’thidethatphuza(beer)

face.Howismydaughter?”

Sophie:“Sheisoldenoughtoansweraphone,you

know.Whydon’tyouaskher?”

Anastacia:“Cansomeonegivemesomeattention,

please?!”

Sophie:“Ah,didimala(keepquiet)wenaman.Weall

knowthechildyou’recarryingdoesn’tbelongtoKg.”

Romeo:(pissed)“Whydoyoualwayshavetohave

suchaloosemouth?!DoyouseewhyInever

marriedyou?!”

Sophie:“DoesitseemlikeIcare?I’mmyown



womannow,Romeo.YourtimeinRockvilleisover.

Iownthistownnow.”

Romeo:“Allthesepeoplehateyounow,Sophie.”

Sophie:“Atleasttheywon’ttouchme.Wena

Anastaciaoreonyakang(whatdoyouwant)?”

Anastacia:“YoujustsawwhatKgdid!Heleftme

standinghere!”

Sophie:“Whatdidyouexpect?Hedoesn’tloveyou,

helovesthatbitchandnowthatshehasfoundher

father,youarealldoomed.”

RomeoandIwereshockedtothecore.

Romeo:(shaky)“YoumeanGringoisThato’sdad?!”



Sophie:“Yes,andafterheisdonewithGlenda,you

hadbetterhopeandprayThatoneverfindsout

aboutwhatyoudidtoKg,becauseyou’llbenexton

thehitlist.Hehasalreadypromisedmeavisit.”

Romeolookedscaredasfuck,butIdon’tcare.I

cametogetKgandmyplanhastofollowthrough.

Anastacia:“Takemetothatsangomaofyours.O

rileakamfabhekamina(Yousaidshecouldgive

mesomemuthiforhimtoloveme).”

Sophie:“Everythinghasaprice,Anastacia.”

Anastacia:“Idon’tgiveafuck.Justtakemethere

now.”

WeallgotintoSophie’scaranddroveoff.It’shigh



timeIgotwhatbelongstome.

ChapterFiftyFour

Isaiah43:18-19–“Remembernottheformerthings,

norconsiderthethingsofold.Behold,Iamdoinga

newthing;nowitspringsforth,doyounotperceiveit?

Iwillmakeawayinthewildernessandriversinthe

desert.”

Thato

Thewholecarridewasratherodd,withMmaMoruti

shoutingintheboot,bangingthedoorfromthe

inside,andGringoandAuntVivianchattingawaylike

weweregoingtothemallorsomething.Ramiwas

justquiet,whileshehadherhandinmine.Ionthe

otherhandwasratherworriedaboutKg.Idon’tget

histhingwithAnastacia,butIguessIhavetohave

hope.Onethingisforsure,Gringosureknowshow

todropabombonsomeone.



WefinallyenteredtheWarehousegates.It’sbroad

daylightandstill,Ican’tevenseehowwegothere.

AllIknowisthatwedriveforawhiletogethere.

GringoinstructedRamiandItogetoutofthecar,

whilehegotSmallyandoneofhisotherguystotake

MmaMorutioutofthecar.Shewasterrified,tosay

theleastandshewasbeggingformercy.It’sfunny

howamomentofdistresscanmakeyouforgetall

yourevildoings.

MmaMoruti:(pleading)“Please,Gringo,letmego.I

promiseIwon’tcomeback,forgivemefor

everythingIdid,justpleaseletmego.”

Gringo:“Forgivenessisnotuptome,that’suptothe

Lord.Iamheretopunishyou.”

MmaMorutiwasstillcryingasshewasbeing

draggedintothewarehouse.Thefourofustookour



positionsandgrabbedourseats.Itfeelsalittle

differentsittinginthischairtoday,Ifeelalotless

scaredandmoreexcitedifIshouldsaythat.Does

thismakemeabadperson?HaveIturnedevilnow?

Wesatinourchairs,andevenwhenit’sbroad

daylight,westillhavetoturnonthelightsinsidethe

warehouse.EverytimeGringocomesinhere,he

immediatelygetsintohiszone.Idon’tevenknow

howIcouldeverbeabletoswitchmoodsinstantly

thewayhedoes.

Gringo:“Lights!”

Thelightswenton.IcanstillpictureSporoand

SpilotrogettingeatenbytheLionsrightwherethe

fear-riddenMmaMorutiiskneeling.Sheisn’ttiedup

likethosetwowere,andIcanstillsmellthehorrible

stenchofblood.IhopeIwon’tgetanervous

breakdownorsomethingthistime.



Gringo:“Dearlybeloved,wearegatheredheretoday,

towitnesstheterribledownfallofourbeloved

GlendaMtshweni,alsoknownasMmaMoruti.

Smally,makesureyourecordthis.”

Smally:“Onit,boss.”

Gringo:“TheBiblesaysnobaddeedgoes

unpunished,andjustlikePeterbetrayedJesus,you,

Glenda,betrayedthecongregation.Youstolethe

innocenceofchildren,andyouletworldlythingsget

toyou.Yousoldyoursoultothedevilandbecame

addictedtosexandpornography.Youknowwhat

theysay,right?Youlivebythesword,youdiebythe

sword.Inthiscase,yourapedchildren,bothmen

andwomen,soIguessyouknowwhatthismeans,

right?”

IsawfearinMmaMoruti’seyes.Shebeganwailing



andsqueeling,pleadingformercyyetagain.Ihope

GringoisnotplanningwhatIthinkheis.

Gringo:“Smally,letthemin.”

Smallyjustnoddedandheadedforthedoor.Upon

openingthedoor,IgotsostunnedthatInearly

droppedfrommychair.Isawthreebigmen,really

big.Theyweresohuge,Icouldseeveinspopping

fromtheirabs,armsandface.Usuallywomensay

theylikewell-builtmen,butthesetwojustlook

freakishlydisgusting.Totopitalloff,theywerebutt

-naked.

TheyapproachedMmaMorutiandthenithitme.

HeisreallyplanningondoingwhatIthought.How

canhethinkofdoingsuch?Sure,shedidwrong,

waymorethanwrong,butthis?Willthissolvethe

problem?IstaredatRami,andshejustkeptlooking

aheadwithablanklookonherface.AuntVivianon

theotherhandwassolaidback,onecouldswear



shewaswatchingapleasantmovie.

Myheartstartedpacingatanabnormalrateso

much,thatIliterallyfeltlikeitwasabouttojump

rightoutofmychest.Ifeltlikemychestwasabout

tocloseinyetagain,asItriedtobreatheslower.My

facefelthot,andIfeltabitdazed.Ifeltlikepleading

withGringo,butthenwhatgoodwouldthatdo?

I’dprobablybeseenasatraitororsomething.As

theguysslowlywalkedtowardsMmaMoruti,she

triedtogetupandrun,butoneofthemcrudely

grabbedhertop.Hewassobigandoverpowering,

thathertoptore.Ifeltmyselffeelingmoreand

moreunease.

Gringo:“Gentlemen,youknowwhattodo.”

Theyjustnoddedandstartedtearingherclothes

apart.Ifeltmyselfgettingweakintheknees,tongue



-tiedandlosingtheabilitytothinkstraight.AmI

abouttowitnessanothercrime?Gringohiredthese

mentorapeMmaMoruti.IlookedatVivianand

Ramiwithpleadingeyes,buttheyjustkeptstaring

aheadwithlifelesseyes.

Iknow,MmaMorutihasdonefarworseinherlife,

andtokidsasyoungasten,butwhycallaspadea

spade?Whyfightfirewithfire?No,thiscan’tbe

happening.Gringostoodthereandwatched,as

MmaMorutibeggedformercy,themenhadtheir

waywithher.Oneshovedhisgigantic,stiffdickinto

hervagina,theotheronemercilesslypropelled

himselfintoheranus,whiletheotherthrusthisdick

intohermouth.

Itwashonestlyasightforsoreeyes,tosaythe

least.Ihaveseenroughpornbrieflyonceortwice

before,butthis,thisisjustunjust.Ifeltpaininmy

stomacheverytimetheypoundedintoher.She

couldn’tevenscream,asshekeptgaggingthewhole



time.Theoneinhermouthneverevengaveher

timetogaspforair.Isawtheveinsprotrudingon

herface,hereyesbeggingforforgiveness.Itried

blinkingafewtimestocheckifwhetherornotthis

wasn’tsomesickmovie,butunfortunatelyIbecame

oneofthespectators.Itriedgettinguptoleave,but

Vivianstoppedme.

Vivian:“Sit.”

Isatdown,notknowingwhattodo.Itriedshutting

myeyesclosed,butthenherpainfulscreamsand

gagsforcedmyeyestoopenuponcemore.Every

timeIopenedmyeyes,Isawadifferentexpression

onherface;amorepainedexpressionaroseeach

andeverytimetheytookturnsonher.Theyraped

herrepeatedly,asiftheywerewaitingonGringoto

tellthemtostop.Afterwhatfeltlikeforever,Gringo

stoppedthem.

Gringo:“That’senoughboys.”



Isawthemforcefullypushherdown,whiletheyall

rubbedtheirdicksandshottheirloadsonherface.I

haveneverseenawomangetsodegradedinmylife.

IrespectGringo,despitewhathedoesforaliving,I

havetheutmostrespectandthanksforhimbecause

hetookmeinwhenhedidn’thaveto.

Butthis,thisisjustsomethingelse.IsawMma

Morutitryandgaspforair,asthebloodfromher

rippedanustaintedthealreadyunashamed,wooden

floor.Icouldn’twatchanymore,asmystomach

turnedbitbybit.Ifeltmyselfvomitprofusely,

hopingthattheywouldconsoleme,buttheyjust

keptlookingatMmaMorutiuntilIwasdone.

Gringo:(raisedeyebrow)“Finished?”

Inoddedashamedly.HowdoIlookwomeninthe

faceafterwitnessingsuchahorrifyingdeed?Ihave



becomeanaccomplice.Ihavealwaysheardhow

dangerousdrugdealerswere,butthis,thisis

inhumane!JustwhenIthoughtitwasallover,

Gringoorderedusalltogooutside,whileSmallyand

theotherbouncerdraggedtheworn-outMmaMoruti

outside.Shecouldn’tevenwalkanymore;herbody

hadgivenintothepain,whilehersoulhaddiedright

there.

Shehaddonealotofbadthings,butnothing

comparestofeelingtheevilbeingdoneuntoyou.

Aswewalkedoutside,Iwasmetwithhorrorthat

mademewanttoshriek.Theotherboyshad

alreadydugagravewhichIassumedwasmeantfor

MmaMoruti.Oh,Lord,whathaveIgottenmyself

into?Ramiiscalmasfuck,whileViviandidn’teven

seembothered.Theinnermetriedscreaming,

begging,pleadingforGringotohavemercyonher.

DoesthismeanthatshouldIbetrayhimaswell,he

willmostdefinitelypunishmeintheworstway



possible?MmaMorutiwasinsomuchpain,butshe

triedherbesttospeakup.

Gringo:“Fromdustweweremadeandtodustwe

shallreturn.Hereyouwillbelaidtorest,Glenda.

Thisistheclosestthingtodignifiedyouwilleverget

intheflesh.”

MmaMoruti:“Please…justlistentome.”

AtleastGringopausedtolendherhisear.

MmaMoruti:“You…..youshouldnothavemercyon

themotherofyourchild…..”

Everyoneofuslookedatherstunned.

Gringo:(surprised)“Isthisoneofyourtricks?What



thefuckareyoutalkingabout?Youknow,Idespise

peoplewhodon’twanttodie.”

MmaMoruti:“Please….Ask…Sophie…Sonto….

Who….Your…daughter….”

MmaMoruticollapsedontheground,butwecould

seeherfaintlybreathing.IthoughtGringowouldtry

andreviveherjustsothatshecouldspeakandsay

herlastwords,butheheartlesslyendedherright

thereandthen.

Gringo:“Throwherin.”

Ramiwalkedcloselytowardsthegrave,most

probablytoseeherperpetratorforonelasttimeand

toactuallycheckthatsheisgenuinelydying.Smally

andtheotherguymercilesslythrewherintothe

deepgrave.Shetriedtospeak,buthervoicewas

toofaint.Justlikethat,MmaMorutiwasburied



alive.Westoodthereandwatchedthemthrowthe

soilintothegraveuntilthewholegravewascovered.

Idon’tevenknowwheretolook,orwhattodo,but

onethingisforsure;SontoandSophiearenext.

ChapterFiftyFive

Phillipians4:13–“IcandoallthingsthroughChrist

whostrengthensme.”

Afewdayslater…

Thato

Ihaven’tbeenabletosleepmuchnorlookGringo

andVivianintheeyeafterthathorrificscenethey

forcedmetowatch.Imeanhowcantheyjustforce

metowatchsuchahorrificact?Everyoneisnormal,

expectforme.Ievenmovedbacktotheflataday

later.Ramiischilled,andIhavebeenavoiding

everyone–includingher.



Eventhoughshehasnoticed,IjustmakesureI

spendmostofmytimeattheCampusLibrary.That

wayIgettostudymore,andgethomelatewhenshe

isinbedorout.Idon’tknowwhattosayeverytime

VivianandGringocallme,soIjustletitring

unanswereduntilItextbackandletthembe.

Theyhaveprobablynoticed,andIfeelterribleabout

actingthisway,moreespeciallysincetheypaidall

myfees,butIdon’tknowhowtofacethem.Howdo

Ievenfacethemaftertheyclearlyshowedmethat

theywouldn’thesitatetocutmythroatordrownme

aliveshouldIbetraythem?

TodayisFriday,andIspentfourhoursinthelibrary.

Itisratheremptyandmostpeopleareout.Ihaven’t

seenKhanyiinquiteawhile,whichisarathergood

thing.So,Idecidedtoheadbackhome,Imeanit’s

6pmanddarkanywaysincewinterisapproaching.

AsIwalkedtowardsthecampusbus,Icouldn’thelp



butfeellikethere’sashadowlurkingoverme,like

someonewasfollowingme.

Ikeptstaringback,butnoonewasbehindme.AsI

approachedthebus,Ienteredandputmyearphones

on,andclosedmyeyes.Ifeltlikesomeonewas

literallysittingnexttome,andasIopenedmyeyesI

nearlydiedofshock.

Thato:(Shocked)“Mulalo.”

Mulalo:(smiling)“Hey,Tee.Ididn’tmeantoscare

you.”

Shit,hedidscareme.

Thato:“WhatareyoudoingonCampus?”



Mulalo:“Oh,Igiveclasseseverynowandthen.”

Hao,forsomeonewhoisrichandswimmingin

money,hedidn’tstrikemeassomeonehumble

enoughtotakethebustoRosebank.Helivesin

Northcliffeandthisbusdoesn’tgothere.

Thato:“Oh,okay.Butwhyareyoutravellingviathe

bus?”

Mulalo:“Oh,Ijustfeltlikeafreshbreather,youknow.

Lifejustgetstoomuchattimes,Imeanwetravelvia

carseverydayandwetendtoforgetwhatitisliketo

takeawalkandbreathe,watchnatureandjust

inhalethebeautythereof.”

Idon’tknow,buttheMulaloIseebeforemeseemsa

bittroubled,depressedifIcansayso.



Thato:“Areyouokay?”

Mulalo:(fakingasmile)“Yes,Iamokay.”

Idon’tknow,butseemslikeMulalocouldusea

friendrightnow.Thewayhejustkeepsengagingin

aconversationwithme.Ihadtoremovemy

earphonesjustsoIdon’tseemrude.Heisquitea

niceguy,andwehavealotincommon.Withinten

minutes,Iactuallylearntalotabouthim.Heloves

reading,loveswatchingromcoms,andadoresice

creamandfinewine.

Idon’tknow,butwheneverIaskhimabouthis

personallife,hejustchangesthesubject.Hehas

everyrighttodoso,ofcourse,seeingasheowes

menothingandthatwebarelyknoweachother.He

isquiteagentleguy,althoughhecomesacrossas

hard.IjustamsogladInevergettoseeTigeror

Rendanieveragain.AsIgotoff,hegotoffwithme,

buthewasratherhesitanttogohome.



Mulalo:“DoyoumindifItakeyououtforsome

dinner?Iparkedmycaratthemall.”

Iwashesitant,butItriednotshowinghim.Igave

himalook,andthenthoughtofanexcuse.

Thato:“Uhm,Mulalo,Ihavesomeassignmentstodo

andit’slateand-“

Mulalo:(interrupting)“Ijustneedsomeonetotalkto,

butifyou’rereallynotuptoit,thenIunderstand.

Keepwell,Mufumakadzi(Queen).”

Heattemptedtowalkawaywithhisheaddown.

Wow,Ijustturnedaguydownwhomightgoing

throughthemost.

Thato:“Wait!”



Heturnedaroundslowly.

Thato:“IthinkImayhaveanhourortwotospare.”

Hegavemeaglimmeringsmilewhilehiseyeslitup.

OuroutingwoulddousawholelotofgoodsinceI

amavoidingRami,AuntVivianandGringo.Wetook

acabtothemalltogether.

Gringo

Idon’tgetit,Idon’tgetwhyThatowouldallofa

suddenbesodistant,andblatantlyignoreus.Iam

notsayingsheowesusanything,butIfeelan

immensebondwithher.Iwouldhateforhertoland

intothewrongperson’sarms.Istillcan’tget

Glenda’swordsoutofmyhead,theyhavebeen

ringinglikeanold,unwantedrecord.



ShesaidIshouldpunishthemotherofmychild.

HowonearthdoessheknowPrecious?Imeansure,

theybothcomefromSoweto,butsadlyIhadno

pictureofPreciousanywhere.Shewasmyonenight

standandwhenshejustcouldn’tgetenough,she

decidedtomakemylifealivinghell.Shestarted

stalkingme,callingmenonstopandeven

threateningtotellmywifeaboutourlittleaffair.

WhenIwantedtokillher,that’swhenshehad

confessedthatshewaspregnant.Ilovemychildren,

bornoutofwedlockornot,Iadorethemandwould

doanythingforthem.ThatwasthefirsttimeIhad

actuallymadeanotherwomanpregnantoutsidemy

marriage.

So,Ihadmadeapactwithher,thatIwouldtakecare

ofherandthebabyandthatthebabywouldcome

livewithmeassoonasshedeliveredher,because

Preciouswasasoppymess.Ihadtokeepaneye

onherandmakesurethatshedidn’tdrinkwhile



pregnant,butshecouldn’thandlethefactthatIhad

awifeandwasn’tpreparedtoleaveher,soshetold

mywifeabouttheaffairanyway.

Thatdidn’tchangeanything,mywifehadaccepted

thepregnancy,butPreciouscouldn’tgetoverthe

thoughtofanotherwomanraisingherchild,notthat

shewasevenreadyorfitenoughtoraiseIsabella.

So,onedayIwenttoseehertogiveherbabystuff

asalways,inpreparationforthebirth,Ifoundthat

shehadleftthehotelroomIhadbookedher.Stupid

me,Iwassostressedovermymarriage,thatIdidn’t

evenhavethetimetocheckwhereshecamefrom,

whereshehadlived.

Ilookedforherformonths,yearsevenuptono

avail,untilmywifeevendecidedtocommitsuicide

becauseshejustcouldn’tbearthethoughtofme

lookingformyillegitimatechild.Itbrokemetothe

core,thefactthatmyownlovekilledherself



becauseofme.Itbrokemytwoboysandtheynever

forgaveme–eventhoughtheyactliketheyhave.

Iknowtheystillhateandblamemeforwhat

happened.Ijustwanttoseemydaughter,andI

knowforafactthatsheisstillalive.Ihavebeen

restlesseversinceThatodecidedtoignoremycalls,

bothVivandI’s.Ifeelsobad,really.PerhapsI

shouln’thaveforcedherintosuchalife,nowlook

whathashappened.Shehatesme,sheprobably

evenfearsme.

Apartofmereallyhopesshecouldbemydaughter.

Iknow,itwouldbetoomuchofacoincidence,but

herstrikingresemblancetomymotherisjusttoo

alarming.Icannotevenphathomhavingastranger

beingmydaughter.VivianandIareonourwayto

Rockvilleaswespeak,totalktoSophie.Shehad

bettercoughitalloutorelseI’mgoingtochop

someoneupintopiecestoday.



Anastacia

Ican’tbelieveeverythingissuchashittymess.Iam

sobroken,wordscannotevendescribewhatIam

feeling.Lateronthatday,whenMamawasbeing

draggedawaylikeauselessdog,Gringosentusa

videoofthemrapingmymotherlikeabloodyanimal.

Theyevenfilmedthemselvesburyingheralive.

Whothefuckdoesthat?Idon’tevenknowwhy

Romeodoesn’tjustkillthismotherfuckerbecause

hethinkshecanrulethewholeworld.Ididn’tsign

upforthis,nowKgisjustaweakbastardwho

doesn’tevengivemetheattentionandaffectionI

need.

It’ssuchagoodthingthatIwenttoMamaBelinda.

Sheknowsjusttherightmuthitokeepaman.I

cannotwaitforKgtoofficiallybeallofmine.AsI

layinbed,thinkingaboutmymother’stragicmurder,

Iheardthedooropen.ItwasKg,whichisquitea



surprise.

Kg:“Hey,Ana.Ibroughtyousomefood,Ithought

youandthebabymightbehungry.”

Anastacia:“Thankyou.”

Kg:“Howareyoufeeling?”

Anastacia:(sigh)“I’vehadbetterdays.Wolfe,you

needtospeaktoGringo.Thisisnothowwe

operate.”

Kg:“Ana,youknowIcannotdothat,heismy

superiorandbesides,heishostingapartyforme

soon.Iambeingpromotedtohisrighthandman,

remember?”



Oh,howcouldIforget?That’sallhetalksabout.Ifit

isn’thisstupidjewelrydesigns,it’sthebusiness.

Yes,wehavecomfortablelife,butKgandIhave

nothingincommon.IonlydidthisbecauseRomeo

promisedmeagoodlife.Now,hereIam,pregnant

andundesiredbymysocalledhusband.Ifonlyhe

foundouthowgullibleheactuallyis.

Kg:“Speakingofwhich,IwonderifIwilleversee

Thatoagain.”

Igotsoannoyedbyhearinghimsaythat.What’sso

specialaboutThatoanyway?

Anastacia:“Why?”

Kg:“Idon’tknow.Thereisjustsomethingabouther,

Ijustcan’tseemtopinpointit.IfeellikeIhavemet

herbefore,youknow,likeIhadadejavumomentor

something.”



Hehadbetternotstartwiththisshit.Romeo

promisedmethatthedoctorknewhisstory.Now

whatisthisshitthatWolfeistellingmenow?

Anastacia:“Ag,it’sprobablyallinyourmind.You

can’tpossiblyknowher.”

Kg:“Iguess,butthatdiamondnecklaceIsawonher.

Ihaveseenitsomewhere.”

Shit,thisguyseemstobegettinghismemoryback.

Ihavetoensurethatthingsstaythesame,justasis

beforeshithitsthefan.

Sophie

Businesshasbeenslownowadays,moreespecially

sinceThatobroughtGringohereinRockville.Idon’t



knowhowthefuckamanlikethatcanhavesuch

poweroverthewholedrugbusinessofSouthAfrica.

Nowpeopleareturningtheirbacksonme,theydon’t

evenwanttobuymyproductanymore.Mama,

KagisoandIhavebeenostracizedfromthechurch

andthecommunity,aspeoplewantnothingtodo

withus.

Wheneverweapproachshopsoranythingnearby,

theythreatenuswithstones.Thesepeopleforget

howIhavealwaysbeenthereforthem.Theselow

livesdecidetoturntheirbacksonmenowthatthey

haveusedupallmymoneyandevendrankallthe

alcoholIboughtduringallthesebashesIhavebeen

hosting.TheyarepatheticanduselessandonceI

getbackonmyfeet,theywillfeelmywrath.AsI

wassittingonthestoepdrinkingblacklabel,Isawa

bigcarapproachingthegate.Fuck,it’sGringo.

Ifeltmyselftrembleatthethoughtofhimentering

myhouse.Hashecomeformetoo?Iheard



Anastaciasaythathetorturedhismotherwithher

sinsandburiedheralive.Yoh,Modimo(Oh,God),

forgivemeforallmysins,justpleasedon’tletme

getkilled.NottodayandnotbyGringo.

Gringo:“Sophie.”

Sophie:(Trembling)“Hello,Mr.G.”

Gringo:“Aren’tyougoingtoacknowledgemywife’s

presence?”

Sophie:“Forgiveme,Mrs.G,Ididn’tmeantobe

rude.”

Shejustignoredmeandgavemeablankstare.

Sophie:“WhatcanIdoforyou?”



Gringo:“Perhapsyoushouldleadusintothehouse

sothatwecanhaveachat.”

Sophie:(trembling)“Idon’tthink-“

Ididn’tevengettofinishmysentencewhenGringo

roughlygrabbedmebymythroat.Iswiftlygotup

andrushedintothehouseasheletmego.Oncewe

gotin,Istoodinthekitchen,nearthesink,terrified

likecrazy.

Vivian:“Wecametotalk.Ifyoudon’tcomply,then

wewillkillyou.”

Shewasn’tkidding,really.IwilldietodayifIdon’t

givethemwhattheywant.

Sophie:(noddingprofusely)“Okay”.



Gringo:“WhoisThato’smother?Herbiological

mother?Thinkveryclearlybeforeyouanswerme

becauseonewronganswermightcauseyouatooth

ortwo.”

Inoddedinpanic.

Sophie:“Thato’smotherisNomasonto.Nomasonto

Dlamini,shewasmarriedtoRomeoMoloi.”

Icouldseehimfrownatmystatement.

Gringo:“HowdidThatoendupbeingadoptedby

Petunia?”

Sophie:“She…Sontocouldn’tcopewithbeinga

mother.Sheliedtousallsayingthatyou…her

fatherabandonedherwhilepregnant.She…she



couldn’tcopeatall,soshedecidedtoleaveThatoin

hershackandburyheralive.Whenshecameback

fromanightofdrinking,thepeoplearoundDiepkloof

hadmanagedtogetthefiretodieout,buttheysaid

nothingcouldbesalvaged.Shewaspleasedwith

herself,onlytohearthefaintcryofababy.Thato

seemedunharmed,withonlyascaronherback.

Shegotsomadshedumpedherinoneofthe

communityrubbishbinsandlefthertheretodie.

Thatwaswhenmysister,Petuniawasdoingher

communityroundsatthetimeandheardababycry

inoneofthebins.NooneknewwhoThato

belongedto,untilNomasontowenttoPetunia

personallyandbeggedhernottoturnherin.She

askedPetuniatotakeThatoandraiseherasher

own,ofwhichPetuniagladlydid.Everyonearound

RockvilleknewthatThatolookedabitdifferentfrom

us,sotheyconcludedtheirownstory.”

Ihadhopeddeepdownthatheboughtthebitsand

piecesIhadaddedmyself.



Gringo:“Glendatoldusyouhavealetterwrittenby

PetuniatoThato.Whereisit?”

Shit.Glendatoldthemabouttheletter.Howthe

fuckcouldtheybesloppy?HowcouldIevenbe

stupidenoughnottoburnitorsomething?Petunia

revealedeverythinginthatletter,andevenspoke

aboutmyilltreatmenttowardsThato.

HowthefuckcouldIbesostupid?Ishouldhave

knownbetterthantosharemysecretswiththatevil

bitch.AllIknowisthatifIdon’trevealittoday,I’m

mostdefinitelygoingtodietoday.

ChapterFiftySix

Hebrews9:27–“Justaspeoplearedestinedtodie

once,andafterthattofacejudgment.”

Job4:8–“AsIhaveobserved,thosewhoplowevil

andthosewhosowtroublereapit.”



Sophie

Iwaspetrifiedtosaytheleast,butIdecidedtogo

intomybedroomandgiveGringotheletter.My

shakyhandcouldbarelyholditproperly,butthenit

istoolatetoturnbacknow.Hetooktheletterwhile

hegavemehisstern,evillook.Ifeltmyheartrace

asheopenedtheletter,whileVivianstaredmedead

intheeyes.Isaidasilentprayerastheystarted

readingtheletter.Icanrecallthecontentsofthe

letterlikeitwasjustyesterday.

“DearThato

Moratuwawapeloyaka(Myheart’skeeper),words

cannotexplainhowmuchIloveyou.Ire-wrotethis

letteramilliontimesandIjustdidn’tknowwhereto

start.Firstoff,I’dlikeyoutoknowthatIraisedyou

thebestwayIcould.Imadesureyoulacknothing;



fromfoodtoshelter;toself-confidenceandmost

importantly–Love.

Ihavebeenkeepingasecretfromyouformany

years,notbecauseIfeltthatyoudidn’tdeserveto

know,butthatIwaswaitingfortherighttimetotell

you.NowIknowImightnevergetthechancetotell

youbecauseIamdying.Ididn’twanttoworryyou

bytellingyouthatI’vegotcervicalcancer,becauseI

justwantedyoutoremembermeastheeversmiling

personIalwayswas.

Iknowyouhaveheardalotofrumourseversince

youweregrowingupaboutyourpaternityandhow

youcameabout.Iadoptedyou,Thato.Ifoundyou

inadumpsterwhenyouwerejustaweekold.You

wereseverelyburntbyyourmother,andwhenyou

didn’tdie,sheleftyoutodie.Alotofstorieshave

beengoingaround,butonlythreepeopleknowthe

truth–yourbiologicalmother,myselfandGod.Not

evenSophieknowsthewholetruth,butI’llgettothat



oneabitlater.

Ineverwantedyoutofindoutwhoyourrealmother

was,simplybecausesheisanevilwomanandshe

doesnotloveyou.YourbiologicalmotherisSonto

Maake,Romeo’sMaake’swife.Thetruthisshe

didn’tburnhershackandleaveyoufordead,she

actuallysetyouonfireherself.Shewrappedyouin

aclothdippedinpetrolandsetyoualightherself.

Theshackfirewasjustacoverup.

Shewasamazedwhenyoudidn’tdie,andwereonly

leftwiththathugescaronyourback.Ifoundyouon

mywaybacktothehospital,whenIheardyoucrying

inthedustbin.Irushedyoutotheclinic,and

miraculouslytheysaidyouonlysufferedtheburns

onyourback.Youwereaperfectandhealthylittle

girl.Inevercouldhavechildrenofmyown,andI

knewthatyouwereGodsent.

WhenSontoheardthatyouweretakenbyme,she



personallycametomyhouseandbeggedmenotto

turnherintothepolice.Sheexplainedtomethe

wholetruth,thatshecouldn’tfacetheshameshe

hadbroughtuponherselfandherfamily.Shesaid

thatherfamilyrefusedtoraiseachildbyawhite

man.Shedumpedyoubecauseshesimplycouldn’t

bearthethoughtofseeingyoueveryday.

Youaretheexactreplicaofyourgrandmother,your

biologicalfather’smother.Youwerejustan

innocentsoulandhadnoonetolookafteryou.She

hadnorighttosetyoualightlikethat.Ipersonally

tookanoathtotakecareofyouandloveyou.

Sheknewallalongthatyouwereherchild,shejust

actedlikeshedidn’tknowyou.Idon’twantyouto

feellikeyoudon’tbelongorthatyouwerenotloved.

IhavelovedyoufromthemomentIsawyou.You

aremylittlegirl,andIwillforeverloveyou.Sonto’s

heartturnedtostoneyearsagoanditisnotyour

fault.



Yourbiologicalfather’snameisDavidGroen.He

goesbythenameofGringo.You’llfindhimin

Northcliffe,atAddress2456.HeismarriedtoVivian

Letswalo,whoisRami’saunt,yourfellowschool

mate.Ihavewaitedthislongbecauseyouwillneed

alltheassistanceyoucangetespeciallywhenyou

leavethishouse.Hehasbeensearchingforyouall

yourlife,andIhadtogetaPrivateInvestigatorto

lookforhim.Idon’twantyoutosuffer,henceIleft

youthehouseandsomemoneyasaheadstartin

life.Ijustwantyoutobehappy.

AsforSophie,pleasebecarefulofher,mybaby.I

knowshehasneverlovedyouandshemighttell

youthisoutofhate.Shehasabusedyouenough

whileIwasalive,andnowpleasedonothesitateto

kickthemoutandliveonyourown.Gringowillhelp

youwithallofit.Sheforcedmetosignafew

papersandasweakasIam,Igatheredthestrength

towritethislettertoyou.Istillhadafewmonthsto

live,mybaby,butSophiepoisonedme.



IsawherputsomepoisoninmyporridgewhileI

pretendedtobeasleep.ItisbyGod’sgracethatI

amabletowritethisletter,forIknowmytimeto

leavethisearthhascome.Bytomorrow,Iwillbe

dead,myancestorsarecallingme.Pleaseknow

thatIloveyou,andIalwayswillloveyou.I’llbesure

tobeyourguardianangel,mybaby.Prayerisyour

weaponandmayyourlifebefilledwiththeeternal

blessingsyoudeserve.Iloveyou.

Love

Yourmother.”

Ashefoldedtheletterimmediatelyafterreadingit,I

justknewthatIwasindeepshit.IsawGringo’sblue

eyesbecomebloodshot,whileVivianwasfuming,

breathingheavilyandunabletocontrolherbreathing.

ThenextthingIknew,Vivian’sfirmhandswereon

mythroatassheroughlypinnedmeagainstthewall.



Sophie:(panicky)“Please,Wa…nkgama(you’re

chokingme).”

Vivian:(fuming)“WaitseSophieoretlwaelamasepa

(You’resofullofshit,youknow)!Givemeone

fuckinggoodreasonwhyIshouldn’tkillyou?!”

Sophie:(Panicking)“Please…I,Icanfixthis.”

Icouldfeelmyselflosingmybreath,whileVivian

shotdaggersatme.I’mabouttodie,Icanfeelit.

Gringo:“Leaveher,Viv.Let’ssaveherforlater.I

thinkwecanpunishherwithoutkillingher.”

VivianroughlyletgoofmeasIdroppedtothe

ground,gaspingforairandcoughingprofusely.



Sophie:(breathingheavily)“Thankyou.Thankyou.”

Vivian:“Whydidyounevergiveherthisfucking

letter?!”

Sophie:(scared)“Iwasgreedy,that’sallwhatitwas

about.Ijustwantedmoney.”

Gringo:“Whichpapersdidyoumakehersign?”

Sophie:(hesitantly)“It…was…herpensionmoney,

shehadmorethanoneretirementpolicy.”

Vivian:(Angered)“Howmuchdidyoustealfrom

Thato?”

Sophie:(ashamedly)“R500000.”



IfeltVivian’sscorchinghothandlandonmycheck

asIlostmybalance,butquicklygotup.Shedidn’t’

givemetimetocatchmybreath,butinsteadshe

slappedmeafewmoretimesasIfeltdizzytryingto

getup.Shetookoutaknifefromthedrawerinthe

speedoflightandstabbedmeinmylefteye.Ifelt

likeIwasinadream,ahorrormovieactually.All

alongGringowasjuststandingthere,sayingnothing.

Sophie:(screaming)“Yoh!Leskampolayahle

(Pleasedon’tkillme,Ibegyou)!Yoh,thusang(Help

me,please)!Myeye!”

ThenextthingIsawMamastorminginandshouting,

butshequicklygatheredherselfwhenshesawthe

mightyGringoandVivianlookingatherlikethey

werereadytokill.

Maria:“Godiragalangmo(What’shappeninghere)?!

Lediraengkamontlongyaka(Whatareyoudoing

inmyhouse)?!”



Gringo:“Andtheresheis,themostuselessmother

inthishousehold.Pointofcorrection,thisismy

daughter’shouse,Magogo(oldwoman).Giveme

onegoodreasonwhymywifeshouldn’tslityour

throatsinceyouallowedthisbitchtoabusemy

daughterforyears?!”

Maria:(Fearful)“I…please…Ididnothingwrong,

Sophiecan’tbecontrolledwhensheisangry.”

Shedidn’tevenfinishhersentencewhenVivian

slappedhersohardshefellontotheground.

Vivian:“BegladIdon’thavetimetokillyou,

Gog’Magosha(Prostitutegranny).”

Gringo:“You,Sophie,you’recomingwithus.”



Iwasbeingdraggedoutoftheyardlikeauseless

animal.PeoplearoundwereevencheeringGringo

andVivianonwhentheysawmebeingdraggedout

likeananimal.Hasmylifecometothis?

ChapterFiftySeven

Acts3:19–“Repent,then,andturntoGod,sothat

yoursinsmaybewipedout,thattimesofrefreshing

maycomefromtheLord.”

Thato

MulaloandIendedupatMaboneng.Ihaveactually

neverbeenherebefore.Ramialwaysbegsmetogo

withher,butIjustneverdo.Apparentlyit’salways

vibeyandbusyhere,henceIjustneverfeellike

coming.PerhapsIneedtobreakoutofmyshella

littlebitandexplorenewthings.Weordered

ourselvesafewdrinksandsomefood.BeforeI

knewit,theguystartedventing.



Mulalo:(sigh)“Thato,whatwouldyoudoifyouwere

inasituationwhereyouwereforcedtodo

somethingyoudidn’twanttodo?Imeanyouhadto

doitforthefamily,simplybecauseitistraditionand

culture,butinallhonestyitjustdidn’tmakeyou

happy?Instead,itmadeyouevenmoredepressed

thanyoualreadyare.”

Eh,Ihonestlyhavenoideahowtoanswersucha

question.Itseemsverydeep-rooted,butIguessI

havetotry.

Thato:“Uhm,well,Ithinkinallhonesty,haditbeen

me,Iwouldhavechosenmyself,myhappinessand

mypeace.Ihavetocomefirst,nomatterwhat.”

Mulalo:“Whatifitisn’tthateasy?”

Thato:“Lifeisnevereasy,Mulalo.Imean,ifitwas



thateasythenitwouldn’tbethisexciting.Ithinkif

youhavetriedalloptionsandyoustillaredepressed,

thenleavethesituation.Takeyourselfoutofthat

messandjustbeyou.”

Icouldseethatthiswasactuallyabouthimandthat

hewasgoingthroughsomethingdeep,butIthought

Ishouldn’tpushforhimtotellmeanything.Imean,

we’renotevenfriends.

Mulalo:(faintsmile)“Thankyouforlistening.Iam

sorryforburdeningyouwithmydepressingtroubles

onaFridayevening.”

Thato:(smiling)“Don’tworryaboutit,ImeanIdidn’t

reallyhaveanyplansfortonightwhatsoever.”

Aswewerefinishingoffourdrinks,Ramicalledme

andIignoredit.Idon’tknowwhattosaytoheror

anyofthem.Iamtoodistraught.Callmeselfish,



butitishowIfeel.MulaloandIendeduphavinga

reallygoodtimeaswedrovearoundwhilehe

showedmesomereallyniceplacesaroundJo’burg.

IactuallyrealizedIhaven’tlived,Imeanafew

monthsinJoziandIonlyknowNorthcliffand

Rosebank.Aowa(No),Ineedtogetoutmore.

Sonto

Iamseriouslynotokay,everythingissuchamess

andIhadnochoicebuttogobackhomeandhide

outthere.Ilefthomealongtimeagowhenmy

motheryelledatmeforhavingachildwithawhite

marriedman.Yes,shedidn’tactuallykickmeout

persay,butIjustcouldn’tlivewithallthenegativity

andIdecidedtoleave.

IwondernowwhatlifewouldhavebeenlikehadI

stayedandraisedmydaughterwitheverythingIhad.

Now,IlostmyhusbandandmychildrenandIdon’t

knowwheretoturnto.Ihavetobestuckinthisold,



rustyhouse.

Okay,IknowIampartiallytoblamebecauseInever

evenbotheredtofixmymother’shousewhenIhad

thechance.Ididn’tevenbothertosendthemfood

oranymoneywhileIwasmarriedtoRomeo,and

now,heleftwithoutadime.Ihadamillioninmy

pocket,butIchosetoblowitallwithinmonths.

Idon’tknowwhatIamsupposedtodo,perhapsGod

ispunishingmeforeverythingIhavedonetoThato,

ofwhichImostprobablydeserve.Iknowthatitis

nottoolatetorepentandaskGodforforgiveness.I

thinkIamreadytochangemylifeandturnitaround.

Iwassittinginmyoldbedroomonmyworn-outbed,

whenmysisterKulistormedin.Iseeshestillhasno

manners.

Kuli:(annoyed)“Weh(hey),Sonto!It’sbadenough

youcamebackwithoutwarningandthatcausedus

tohaveonemoremouthtofeed,kodwaseufuna



ukuhlalanjeungayenzilutho(butnowyoujustwant

tomakethingsworsebysittingaroundwithout

doinganything)?Hayi(No),man.Thisisnot

Rockvilleandyourdivadaysareover.”

Doesshereallyhavetorubinmydownfall?

Sonto:(teary)“Yazini(youknowwhat),Kuli?IknowI

wasneverthebestsister,kodwa(but)rubbingmy

downfallinmyfacewillnotsolvetheproblemand

mostcertainlywon’tmakeyoufeelanybetter.”

Kuli:“Oh,believeme,itmostdefinitelywillmakeme

feelawholelotbetter.Sengiyabonaushesha

ngokukohlwa(Iseeyou’requicktoforget).Didyou

forgetthetimeIcalledyouinthemiddleofthenight

whenmysongotstabbedandIneededsomemoney

tosendhimtoaprivatehospital?Doyouremember

whatIsaidtoyou?”



IlookeddowninshamebecauseIrememberthat

nightverywell.

Kuli:“Yousaidtome“Uzazibonake(Makeaplan),

Kuli,ngobawenaubalelweiskolo(becauseyou

failedtofinishschool).ThattimeIdidgettomatric,

althoughIfailedafewsubjects,wena(whatabout

you)?YoufailedGrade11threetimes!Threetimes,

mntwanawasekhaya(sister),washadanendodae

nemali(andyoumarriedarichman),suddenlyyou

feltthatyouwerewaybetterthanus.Youdumped

yourdaughterinadustbin,Imeanyouevensether

onfire,Nomasonto!Mysondiedthatnightonour

waytothenearesthospitalwhileIhadtobegtthe

taxidrivertotakeusthere.Iremembercallingyou

totellyouthatThamsanqahadpassedonandyou

saidtomethatit’sonelessproblemtoworryabout

andonelessmouthtofeed.”

Ifeltsocrushed,likeaknifewasbeingturnedover

andoverinmygut.WasIthatcruel,though?Idon’t



rememberhalfofthethingsIhavesaidtoher,butI

don’tknowwhathonestlyhadgoneoninmyhead.I

felttearswarmingmydryeyes.Ithasbeensolong

sinceIactuallyshedatear.

Kuli:“YoukeptthrowinginsultsinmyfacebecauseI

chosetokeepallmyfourchildren,butthetruthis,I

amwayofabettermotherthanyouwilleverbe.I

mightnotberich,butIlovemychildren.Myeldest

isabouttofinishUniversityandgraduate,all

becauseIchosetoteachherthatamother’slove

goesalongway.Youarereapingwhatyouhave

sown,Nomasonto,andIam honestlygladthatyour

timehascome.IhopeandpraythatGringoslits

yourthroatoffsothatmytearscouldfallforthelast

timebecauseofyou.”

Withthatsaid,shejustwalkedoutandleftmethere.

Forthefirsttimeinyears,Iactuallyfeltpaininmy

gut,somuchpain,thatitfeltlikeIwasbeing

physicallybeingstabbed.Ishedmorethanafew



tears,Iwailedlikeachild.Mylifeisofficiallyover,I

willneverbethequeenIoncewas,Iwillnevergeta

chancetoredeemmyselfandIwillnevergeta

chancetorewindmychoices.

Iwassomeantomyowndaughter,butthetruthisI

neverdeservedtobeamother.Mychildrenare

muchbetteroffwithoutme.AsIwasabouttopack

thesmallbagIhadwithme,preparingtoleave,I

receivedamessageonmyWhatsApp.Icheckedthe

numberandIdon’trecognizeit.Itwasavideowith

thecaption“YOUARENEXT”.

Ihesitatedtoopenit,butthenIdecidedtodoso.I

gotsohorrified,IwishIhadn’topenedit.Itwasa

videoofGlendabeingrapedrepeatedly,gangraped

infactbythesethreebigmenandthentheyburied

heralive.Ifeltsonumb,asIwishedIcoulddieright

thereandthen.Suicidemightbetheonlyoption

rightnow.AsIwasabouttoswitchonmyphone,I

receivedaWhatsAppvideocallfromtheverysame



number.

Ihesitated,butchosetoansweritwithmyshaky,

tremblinghands.AsIanswered,Sophie’sbloodied

faceappearedimmediatelyonmyscreen.Oh,my

goodness!Shedoesnothavearighteyeanymore!

Ifeltmyselfcringeatthethoughtofwhattheydidto

her,IknewimmediatelythatitwasGringo.

Sophie:(crying)“Please,Sonto.Stoprunning,Gringo

andVivianknowwhereyouare.Please,hewants

youtohandyourselfinandsaysthatifyoudo,he

mighthavemercyonyou.”

IfeltmyselfshakeasIstoodfrozeninfrontofmy

phone.AsIattemptedtohangup,Gringo’sface

appearedonmyscreen.

Gringo:“Hello,Nomasonto,orshouldIsay

Precious?!”



Hisbeautifulblueeyesweremaskedwiththeanger

hefelt,andwerebloodshot.Icouldhardlyseethe

colourofhiseyes.IstartedtremblingasIfeltthe

hugeknotinmythroatrefusingtogodown.

Gringo:“Youareonetoughwomantotrack.I

believeyouowemeanexplanation.Tellyouwhat,

let’smeetatmyhouseinNorthcliff.Ibelieveyou

stillknowtheaddress.I’mgivingyouoneweek,

Precious,oneweektohandyourselfintomyhands

andmaybe,justmaybeImightspareyourlifealong

withyourdearestfriendoverhere.”

IimmediatelyhungupandfeltlikeIwasaboutto

shitmyself.Oh,no.Iamdoomed!

Gringo

Iamdeeplyupset,moreatmyself,really.Idon’t



knowwhyitjustdidn’tclickinmyheadthatThato

mightbemydaughterwhenIfirstsawher.Imean,

sure,Isawtheresemblancebetweenherandmy

mother,butprobablybecauseofhercurlyhair.

EvenwhenmybrotherLouistoldmehemetagirl

thathasastrikingresemblancetoMom’soddlycurly

hair,Ijustsimplythoughtthatit’soneofthose

things.Ididn’ttakemuchnoteofitwhenIsawher

greyeyes,Imeanshetoldmeshewasadopted.

Igenuinelythoughtthatshewasmixed,ofwhichshe

turnedouttobe.IjustwonderedwhyIfeltsucha

strongbondandattachmenttowardsher.Ihad

hopeddeepdownthatshewouldbemychild,really.

NowthatIhaveexposedhertosuchalife,Idon’t

evenknowifIcanforgivemyselfforit.

Ourfirstmeetingwasnotsupposedtobeallabout

revenge,punishmentandbloodshed,butinsteadI

haveshownherawholeothersideofme–the

dangerousside.Sheisprobablyshitscaredofme,I



meanwhatkindoffatheramItoexposemyown

daughtertothegangrapeofawomanabove50?

AmItrulysuchamonster?NowthatIknowsheis

mydaughter,itpainsmethatshehadtogothrough

allofthattroublewithoutme,whenIhadenough

moneysavedupforherfromthemomentshewas

conceived.

MyIsabellaisalive,andIcan’tevenstopmyself

fromdancing.Icannotbelievethis!Ihavetotalkto

herassoonaspossible,beforeIintroduceher

officiallyasamemberoftheGroenfamily,andalso,

myoneandonlydaughter.

AsforSophie,IthinkIshouldlielowwiththekilling

fornowandfixstuffwithmydaughter.Thisone,we

willhavetokillherslowly,withkindnessfirst,and

thenIwillmakeherpayforallhersins.AsIsaton

thecouchinthelounge,deepinthoughtwhile

sippingonmywhiskey,Ramistormedin.



Rami:“Gman.”

Gringo:“Rami,howareyou?”

Rami:(sigh)“I’vehadbetterdays.WhereisAuntV?”

Gringo:“Sheistakingashower.She’llbedownnow-

now.Whatbringsyouhere?WhereisThato?”

Rami:“Ag,Thatohasbeenavoidingmeeversince

theGlendaincident,Ithinksheisjustabitshaken

andtraumatized,butthat’snotwhatbringsme

here.”

Gringo:(puzzled)“Whatisit?”

Rami:“IheardafriendofminetellmethatThatois

busypaintingthestreetsredwithMulalo.Iknowhe



isn’tasruthlessashisdadandbrother,butIdon’t

thinkweshouldtrusthimaroundher,especially

withRendanigoneAWOL.”

Sheisrightaboutthat.Idon’tknowwhyIdidn’t

eventhinkofthat.Ihavebeensulkingwaytoolong,

thatIdidn’teventhinkofprotectingmydaughter.I

mean,thatmotherfuckercouldbeouttogether,

whileI’mbusyoverthinkingandhavingwhiskey!

Gringo:(Panicky)“Shit!Ididn’tthinkaboutthat!

Thatfuckercouldbeaftermydaughteraswe

speak!”

Rami:(puzzled)“Daughter?”

Gringo:“Yes,Thatoismydaughter.”

ChapterFiftyEight



Ecclesiastes3:1–“Thereisanappointedtimefor

everything.Andthereisatimeforeveryeventunder

heaven.”

Thato

Petunia:“Thato,ngwanake(mychild).Iamsoproud

ofyou,mychild,butYouseemtohaveforgottento

pray,ngwanake(mychild).Iaskedyoutokeep

praying.”

Thato:(puzzled)“Orabjang,Mama(Whatdoyou

mean)?Ihavebeenprayingasyoutoldme.”

Petunia:“Yes,youhave,butyouhaven’tbeenpraying

likeItoldyouto.Iaskedyoutoprayforyour

husband,heisinasmuchgravedangerasyouare.”

Thato:(worried)“Whatisgoingtohappen,Mama?”



Petunia:“Onlytimewilltell.Prayandyouwillbefine.

YoursecondBirthdaywishhascometrue.”

Thato:“Whatdoyoumean,Mama?”

Petunia:“I’llalwaysbewithyou,justbevigilant.I

loveyou…”

Iwokeupandrealizedthatitwasalladream.Ihad

suchagoodtimewithMulalothatIdidn’tevenkeep

trackoftime.By9pmhetookmehomeandwhenI

sawRamiwasn’thome,Idecidedtotakeanap.I

musthavebeenreallydeepasleepbecauseIhada

pleasantyetworryingdreamaboutmymomagain.

Ihaven’thadadreamofherinashortwhile.I

wonderwhatshemeansbecauseIhavebeen

praying.PerhapsIamnotdoingitproperly.I

seriouslymisunderstoodhermessage.“Your



secondbirthdaywishhascometrue”?Whatdoes

shemeanbythatbecauseIwishedtomeetKgagain

ofwhichcametrue,butwasveryunpleasantand

verymuchunexpected.Ialsowishedtomeetmy

father,butthathasn’thappened.Mamaisjustas

vagueasKgaboorperhapsIamnotsuchagood

listener.

Anyway,Igotupanddecidedtogetaglassofwater,

whenIsawRami,AuntVivianandGringowalk

throughthedoor.Theylookedliketheywereready

forwarorsomething,andIcouldn’thelpbutbecome

startled.Gringo’seyeswerebloodshot,andhisface

wascoveredinmisery.

Helookedlikehehadbeencryingorsomething,

whichisreallyunusualforamanlikethat.Aunt

Vivianontheotherhandlookedlikeshewasabout

toburstintotears,whileRamilookedoverwhelmed

andwretched.Theylookedliketheyweregoingtoa

funeral,tobehonest.



Thato:(worried)“What’swrongwithyouguys?Is

everythingokay?”

Ramicouldn’tevenwait,sheletthetearsfall.Ifelta

bitdazedandconfused,ImeanIhavenooneelse

seriouslyclosetomethatcoulddierightnow,

exceptforRami’sparents.

Thato:“Guys,you’rescaringme.”

Vivian:“Thato,baby.Whydon’tyousitforaminute.

We’dliketotalktoyou.”

IslowlysatdownasIfeltthatperhapstheywantto

addressmyrecentbehaviour.Gringowalkedupto

meandheldmyhands.Iliterallyfeltmyownhands

shiverwhileinhis.



Gringo:(teary)“Thato,Iamsosorryyouwent

througheverythingyoudidwithoutme.”

Igavehimapuzzledlook.Whatonearthishe

talkingabout?Hejusthandedmeanenvelope,with

mynameonit.Iimmediatelyrecognizedthat

handwriting.Itbelongedtomybelovedmother.I

feltmyheartracesofast,Ididn’thavetimetoask

anyquestions.CouldthisbetheletterIhavebeen

awaitingallthesemonths?Iquicklyopeneditand

thecontentsoftheletterimmediatelysoftenedmy

heart.

AssoonasIsawthepartwhereMamawrotethat

Gringoismyfather,IfeltlikeIwasabouttocollapse.

Sophieknewallalongwhomyfatherwasandsodid

Sonto,buttheychosetomakemylifealivinghell?!

HowdaretheydecidetoplayGodwithmylifelike

that?!Thishurts,ithurtssobadly.HadIfoundthis

letteratthatgiventimethenmybabywouldstillbe

inmytummy,perhapsevenbornrightnow.Perhaps



Kgwouldn’thavedisappearedonlytopitchupwith

Anastacia.

Myheartisbleeding,itismourningsomethingthat

neverwas,mourningwhatcouldhavebeen,the

possiblefuturethatarrivedaminutetoolate.I

lookedupatGringoandhisfacewassored,funny

enoughhowIhaveseenhimafewtimesandInever

actuallyrealizedhekindoflookslikeme.Ihavegrey

eyes,hehasblue,buthiseyebrowswereshaped

exactlylikemine.

IlookedatRamiwholookedatmewithtearsofjoy,

whileVivianlookedatmewithanachyheart.Thisis

suchabittersweetmoment,itisactuallythebest

momentofmylife,yettheworstbecauseIsowishI

hadexperiencedthismonthsearlier.

Gringo:“I’msosorry,Isabella.Ihavewantedto

meetyouallmylife.Inevergavehopethatyouwere

aliveandnowthatIhavefoundyou,Iamnever



lettingyougoagain.Pleaseforgivemefor

introducingyoutoalifethatwasn’tinyourplans.I

didn’tmeantopushyouaway.NowyouandRami

canbeofficialsisters,becauseVivandIcannot

imaginealifewithoutyoutwo.”

Ihaveyearnedforthosewordsfrommyfatherall

mylifeandnowthatIhaveheardthem,Icouldn’tbe

happier.

ChapterFiftyNine

Proverbs28:13-“Whoeverconcealshis

transgressionswillnotprosper,buthewho

confessesandforsakesthemwillobtainmercy.“

Thato

IfeelabitecstaticaboutbeingGringo’sdaughter.I

can’tevenbelievethatitisactuallytrue,wwhat’s

evenmorepuzzlingisthatIcannotbelieveInever



sawthesignsandresemblancebetweenhimandI.

Weactuallyhavesomuchincommon.Iamjust

happythatmyprayersdidn’tgotowaste.

So,apparentlyheissupposedtointroduceKgor

WolfeifIshouldrathercallhimthattohisworldas

hisnewrighthandman.ApparentlyKgisthemost

ruthlessguythereis,straightafterGringoofcourse.

Heisfearless,ofwhichIrecall,butIdon’tseehim

astheruthlessguytheydescribe.

Gringohastoldmealotofcrazystuffabouthim

whichIactuallydoubtthathewoulddo.Kgwas

neveraviolentguy,soIamconfusedastowhat

actuallyhappenedtohimrightafterIwas

kidnapped.Imean,Romeoactedlikesuchafather

towardsme,orperhapsitwasallanact.

Hedidn’tandstilldoesn’towemeanything,yes,but

theleasthecouldhavedonewasjusttotellmeKg

wasokayorsomething.Itpainsmetoknowthatno



onebotheredtolookformewhileSontoheldme

captive.

NowIfeellikeacompletedramaqueenforignoring

theircallsandstuff.VivianandGringoapologized

profuselyforexposingmetosuch.NowIfeellikeI

havebeenactinglikeaspoiltbrat.GringoandI

stayedupallnightchattingaway,asheshowedme

allhisfamilyphotos.ItstingsabitthatIaminnone

ofthesepictures.

Heisabitofanoldsoul,muchlikeme.Heprefers

tohavephotosprintedoutandstillusesalbumslike

backintheday.Witheverynewphotothathetakes,

hecreatesamemoryforitinthealbum.Iscrolled

throughthebittersweetpictures,untilIcameacross

theonepicturewetooktogetheroutsidehisprivate

jet,thedayRamiandIwenttoCapeTown.Ipaused

abitasIlookedatit,andhewasquiteproudofthat

picture.



Gringo:(smiling)“Youseethispicture?Thisis

actuallythebestpictureIhaveinthisalbum.I

couldn’thaveaskedforabetterdaughter.”

Gringothough,wedon’treallyknoweachother,but

everythingwithhimcomesnaturally.Heaskedme

aboutmylifeandconfessedtomesayingthatheis

holdingSophiecaptive,andiskeepingherasbaitto

lureSontoclosertohim.

Gringo:“So,whatdoyouthinkIshoulddowith

Sophie?”

He’sevenaskingmeforadvice.Ilikeit.”

That:“Honestly,Ithinkyoushouldgiveheralong

ropetohangherselfandlethergo.Ibetthe

communityofRockvillewantherdead,sotheywill

fixher.”



Hepausedandsmiledatme,andforamomentI

thoughthewouldshowmehisangrysideandtell

mewheretogetoffandthatshehastodie.Inall

honesty,Idon’tlikewhatSophiedidtome,butsheis

theleastofmyworriesrightnow.Idon’tknowwhat

todowithSonto,though.Ihateher,witheveryfibre

ofmybeingandIamstrugglingtoforgiveher.

Idon’tevenknowwhatIwoulddoifIsawher.Ijust

don’tlikewhatshedidtome,Idespiseherchoices.

Shecouldhavejusttakenmymoneyandleftmein

peace,butshechosetohumiliate,breakand

demolishmysoulandmybody.EverytimeIthinkof

Kg,Iaskmyselfifthingswouldevergobacktothe

waytheywere?Idon’tknow,buttimewilltell.

Gringo:“So,mydaughter,sincewe’rehosting

Wolfe’spartyonSaturday,itwouldbeaperfectway

tointroduceyoutoeveryone.Itishightimethey

knowthatIhaveaflowerofmyownandtheyhad

betternoteventhinkoftouchingit.”



Yoh,nowIknowbetterthantellinghimaboutKg.

Gringo:“Speakingofdeflowering,IknowIshouldn’t

beaskingthis,but,haveyoueverhadaboyfriend?”

Iblushedimmediately.Yoh,howdoIevengoabout

tellinghimthatIhavealreadyhadsex?So,Idecided

todowhatIdon’tdobest–Ilied.

Thato:(shakinghead)“No,Ihaveneverdated.”

HowwouldhefeelknowingthatIwaspregnantand

myownmotherabortedmybaby?

Gringo:(smiling)“Iknowthatlook.Mymomalways

givesmethatlookwhenevershelies,butwewill

justpretendthatyoujusttoldmethetruth,okay?”



Icouldn’thelpbutlaughathisstatement.Thisguy,

though.HeevenaskedRamiandItomovein,but

welikeourspace.Ithinkthingsaregoingtobea

bitdifferentfromnowon,Gringoisgoingtobe

superover-protectiveofusnowthatheknowsIam

hisactualdaughter.

Hesayshehasaverynicesurpriseformeand

althoughmybirthdayhaspassed,hehadalways

hopedtogivemethegiftheistalkingabout.Iguess

wewillhavetoseeastimegoeson.

Afewdayslater

Therestoftheweekhasbeenblissful.Gringohas

beenmakingusallbreakfastbeforeweheadedfor

school,andAuntVivianrefusestoletuscallher

Auntynow.Shespecificallywantstobecalled

MamaorMamaVorwhatever,aslongasithas



Mamainit,sheisallgood.GringoeventookRami

andIforshoppingyesterday,ashecalledit

Shoppingwiththegirls.Wetooksomanypictures

andheremindsmeofKg.

Heusedtolovetakingpictureswheneverwewere

together.Heboughtmeoneexpensivedress,a

beautifulyellowrouched,backlessdresswithalong

slitontherightside.Iamsoamazedsincehe

doesn’twantmewearingrevealingclothes.Imagine,

hehasalreadystartedtellingmewhatandwhatnot

todo.Ikindoflikeit.

Istilldon’tknowwhyIam beingthelifeoftheparty

whenitisKg’snight,butanyway.Asthethemeis

blackandGold,whichofcoursearetwoofhis

favouritecolours,Igettoblendinreallywellwithmy

dress.

Heevenhiredpeopletodoournailsandhair,aswell

asourmake-up.Mam’Vivianwasjustbusy



organizingeverythingandmakingsurethatthefinal

toucheswerefinalized.Ramihasbeensohappyall

along,shedoesnotevenhidehergladness.We

bothstaredinthemirrorandwow,thismake-up

artistissogoodthatIalmostcan’tevenrecognize

myself.

Thisbronzerandtheselashesarejustamazing.I

can’tbelievethatshemanagedtotransformmelike

this.Gringocalledusoutasweheadedout,he

lookedreallyhandsomeinhissuit.Thisguymaybe

abitold,buthisdripismostdefinitelyheretostay.

Gringo:(smiling)“Youtwolooksogorgeous.I

wouldn’tpossiblybeabletokeepthesefilthydogs’

eyesoffyou.”

RamiandIcouldn’thelpbutlaugh.Aswe

approachedthelounge,Mam’Vivianappearedfrom

thebedroom.Shelookssobeautiful,wordscan’t

evenexplain.Mam’Vivianisveryelegant,allthe



time,sosheprettymuchlooksbeautifulallthetime.

Shehardlywearsanyjeans,becausesheisforever

drapedinheelsandgorgeous,tightdresses.

NowIseewhereRamigetshervoluptuousbody

from.Theyallhavethesamestructure,her,her

motherandMam’Vivian.Herparentswon’tbehere

fortheparty,butarecomingtovisitsoonduring

Juneholidays.Itisabitwindyoutside,hencewe

girlswillbewearingourfurcoatsontopofour

dresses.

Gringo:(smiling)“Youlooksobeautiful,mywife.”

Vivian:(smiling)“Ofcourse,darling.Youdon’tlook

toobadyourself.Ilovethenewsuit.”

Gringo:“Thankyou,Ihaditcustommadejustfor

you.See?”



HeremovedhisjacketandwesawVivsewedonto

theinnerbackofhisjacket.Thisguyissosmitten.

IwonderifIwilleverfindlovelikethis.

Vivian:“Areyouready,mygirls?Thegirlshave

alreadyarrived.”

Ifeelabitnervous,Imeanmostoftheguestsare

probablyVivian’sclients,butIknowIhavenothingto

worryabout.

Rami:“Wearemorethanready,MommyV.Now,

canwepleasego,Ineedsomedrinks.”

Wealllaughedandheadedout.Uponenteringthe

garden,wesawlights–everywhere.Thewhole

gardenwasfilledwithbeautifulfairylightsofall

colours,thefountainsweresplashingwaterinaway

Ihaveneverseenbefore.Everythingwasdecorated,

thechairsandtablesweresobeautifullydrapedthat



Ievenassumedthatthiswasaweddingvenue.

Itseemsasiftheguestswerepairedaccordingto

theirlevelofimportance,becauseaswewalkedpast

them,InoticedAdesh,PraveshandRajesh,the

NaidooMoguls,sittingattheback.Imean,Iheard

thattheywereVivian’sbiggestclients.Adeshgave

meaverysexuallook,butIdon’thavetimeforthat.

Iwon’tallowhimtomakemefeellikeapieceof

meatorahooker.Idon’tknowhowGringowillfeel

ifhefoundoutAdeshwantedtosleepwithmeone

time.

IsawafewoldermenIdon’trecognizealongwitha

fewwomenwhoaredrapedinexpensiveclothes

andjewelry.Thehairandmake-upisalsoonpoint,

andthenIsawTiger,withhisannoyedwife

Constance,wholookedevenmoreannoyedaswe

walkedpast.Tigerhadhiseyesonme,butI

managedtolookpastit.Thendowasrightnextto

Mulalo,andhehadhiseyesonRami.



Ai,Idon’tknowwhythesetwodon’tjustdate

anyway,whileMulalohadahugesmileonhisface

assoonashesawme.Icouldn’thelpbutsmile

back.HegavemeaslightwaveandGringogaveme

asneerassoonashesawthat.Ai,thisman.Atthe

front,justinfrontofthebig,emptytableofwhichI

assumedisours,IsawRomeo,alongwiththe

smirkyAnastaciaandtheverysurprisedKg.

Imean,Kglooksreallyconfusedandoutofitfora

manwhoisabouttobeafather,whileRomeo

lookedabitrattledifIshouldsaythat.Hehadhis

eyesfixedonmethewholetime,hopingI’dsmile

back.Idon’tevenknowwhattosaytohimorhow

toevenfeel.Somethingtellsmethathedidn’teven

bothertofindoutaboutmeorheprobablyknew

whatSontowasdoingtomeandhejustlether.

Somethingaboutthiswholesetupjustdoesn’t

seemright.RomeohaswantedKgtorunthedrug



businesswithhim,butKgwasneveraboutthatlife.

IamactuallysurprisedKgisnowoneofthebigboys

inthebusiness.Idon’tknowwhatthisis,butonly

timewilltell.Wewalkedtowardsouttableand

GringopulledViv’schairforher.Ofcourse,he

wantedtodothatforRamiandI,butwedon’tneed

that.

We’llalsogethusbandstodothatforusoneday.

Gringowalkeduptothedramaticstageandputhis

handsonthemic.ItrustViviantogoalloutwith

everythingforaparty.Therewerewaitersallover,

handingusallkindsofdrinks,frombubblyto

champage,tocognac,thisisanallexpensespaid

partyandthepricetagisnothingtoevenworry

about.

Gringo:“Goodevening,fellowladiesandgentlemen.

Asyouallknow,thispartywashostedforthe

purposeofintroducingmynewrighthandman.But,

newinformationhascometolightandIwantedto



makeitextraspecial.Beforewecontinue,I’dliketo

takethisopportunitytospeakaboutWolfe.

Hehasbeenthenumberonegotoguyaroundhere,

andevenmanagedtogetusconnectionsfromas

farasBrazilandItaly.Inashortspaceofsix

months,hehasmanagedtoensurethatallofus

becomemillionaires.Notonlyisheyoung,buthe

hasexcellentexpertise.Withthatbeingsaid,Wolfe

willalsobehandlingallofourfinancesstarting

immediately.”

IcouldseeafewofthemlookatGringowith

displeasedeyes.Thisisprobablybecausethey

disapprovesomeonesoyoungandnewtothegang

beingpromotedtoajobthatbelongedtoTiger.

However,afewofthem,suchasTigerandRomeo,

lookedatGringowithatintoffearandpanicintheir

eyes.Idon’tknow,buttheyseemedabitokayuntil

Gringomentionedthelastpart.Ijusthopefortheir

sake,theydon’tbetrayGringoatallbeforetheysee



flames.

Gringo:“Wolfe,welcometoourfamily.Ihopethat

yououtofallpeoplewillremainasloyalasyouare.

Iloveyoulikemyownson,andIknowthatyou

wouldneverharmourbusinessinanyway.”

Idon’tknow,butthatfeltlikeabitofahint.

Rami:(whispering)“Skempeseo(Thathint).Papao

geabolelatseso,goragoreomooneompyeng

(Wheneveryourfathersayssuch,itmeansoneof

themisinseriousshit).”

Ai,knowingGringo,oneofthemmightbenextonhis

punishlist.

Gringo:“ToWolfe.”



Heraisedhisglasswhileallofusraisedoursandwe

toasted.Aswetookasipofourbeverages,Kg

stoodupandwentontothestage.Hestartedgiving

usallinintroductiontohisspeech.Idon’tknow,but

Ifeltsuddenbutterfliesinmytummy.

Ihaven’tseenhiminsolong,andseeingthisnew

lookofhismakesmekindofmisshim.Those

beautiful,perfectlysparklyteethanddimplesare

somethingIhavemissedforaverylongtime.Ifelt

myselfgetsmittenwithhimalloveragain.

Kg:(smiling)“Goodevening,ladiesandgentlemen.

Yes,Iwon’tsaymuch,IjustwanttosaythatIhope

thatthiswillopendoorsforusandenableusto

expandtobiggerandevenbetterbusiness

ventures.”

Hestaredatmethewholetimeandfrownedabitas

helookedatmynecklace,whichIkepttouching.I

don’tknow,buthepausedforaminutewhilestaring



atmeandthenallofasuddenalleyeswereonme–

includingGringo’seyes.Anastaciawaspissedas

fuck,whileRomeowasstillinpanicmode.

Meanwhile,Gringofrownedandside-eyedmewhileI

ignoredhimfaintly.

Kg:“Enjoyyourevening.”

TheyclappedhandsasGringotookthestageagain.

Gringo:(smiling)“AsIhavesaid,Ihaveonemore

surpriseplannedforthisevening.Iamaboutto

introducesomeoneveryspecialtome,someoneI

havebeenwaitingforallmylife–literally.Alotof

you,wellmostofyouknowaboutmylonglost

daughter,Isabella.Ihavebeenlookingforherway

beforeshewasborn,andunfortunately,shewasleft

withaverytoxicfamilyandgotacquaintedwith

peoplewhotrolledandbelittledherjustbecauseof

herskincolour.IamgladandIthanktheLordfor

bringingherbacktome.Nowthatmyoneandonly



daughterisback,Icanofficiallybeafatheragain.

Ladies,andgentlemen,pleasewelcomemy

daughter,Isabella,wellknownasThato.”

Asheheldouthisarm,mostpeoplewereshocked,

includingKg,butfunnyenoughRomeoand

Anastacialookedirritatedratherthansurprised.But,

Igotupthestageastheyallclappedhandsforme.

Fromthateveningonwards,mywholelifechanged

onceagain–forthebetterthough.Iofficially

becameThatoIsabellaGroen.

ChapterSixty

2Corinthians4:16-17–“Thereforewedonotlose

heart.Throughoutwardlywearewastingaway,yet

inwardlywearebeingreneweddaybyday.Forour

lightandmomentarytroublesareachievingforusan

eternalglorythatfaroutweighsthemall.”

Thato



OfcourseGringocouldn’twaittofinishtheparty

withaloudbangbeforewestartedeating.

Gringo:“BeforeweeatbecauseIknowalotofyou

aredyingtotastethefood.Especially,youAdesh.”

Wealllaughed.Yes,Adeshisfat,reallyfat.

Gringo:“Ihaveaveryawesomesurpriseformytwo

girls.”

HecalledRamitojoinusonstageaswellandhe

handedustwosetsofkeys.GringoboughtRami

andImatchingMercedesCLS.MineisDarkGrey

andRami’sisRed.Ican’tbelievehowdramaticmy

fatheris.ItfeelssonicetosaythatIactuallyhavea

father.Ramiofcoursewassoecstatic,shewanted

ustogotestdrivethemfirst,butVivianpolitelytold

uswe’dgoafterthedinner.Thatway,theycould



bothaccompanyussinceit’snighttimeandour

enemiesmightcomeafterus.

Unfortunatelyweinheritenemiesinthisfamily.Even

Rami’sparentsandbrotherareunder24/7

surveilancewithoutthemknowing.Iguessitisjust

thewaywedothings.Finally,wewereaskedto

proceedwiththefood.Sincethemaincourseisa

buffetstyle,Adeshcouldn’twaittobethefirstoneto

dishupsowelethimbe.Gringowenttogreetafew

peoplealongwithVivian.RamiandIgotachanceto

catchupabitandgossip.

Rami:“So?Didyouseeyourhubby?Helookstasty,

man.Didyouseethewayhekeptlookingatyou?

Gmanismostdefinitelygoingtohaveawordwith

him.”

IfeltmyselfpanicasIthoughthewouldmost

probablytorturethepoorboyallbecausehekept

lookingatme.Ramigavemeonelookandstarted



laughing.

Rami:“Kadlala(I’mjoking)man.Youshouldhave

seenyourface.”

Thato:“Mxm,don’tbelikethat,man.Youcansee

howdangerousGringois.WhatifhecutsKg’sballs

offorsomething?”

Rami:“Andleaveyouhungry?Hewouldneverdo

that,skawara(don’tworry).Oh,Khanyiisgoingto

besojealouswhensheseesourcars,bra.”

Ihaven’tseenthatonesinceCapeTown.Iwonder

ifsheisstillevenalive.Asweweretalking,Kg

walkeduptome.Ididn’tseehimyetinfrontofme,

butIrecognizedhispowerfulDiorcologne.Oh,this

guyalwaysmanagedtosendshiversdownmy

knees.



Kg:“Goodevening,ladies.”

RamiwasallsmileswhileIsuddenlyfeltnervous.I

triedtospeak,butIgottonguetied.

Rami:“Hi,Kg.Okae(Howareyou)?”

Kg:(staringatme)“I’mwell,thankshowareyou,

Rami?”

Rami:(smiling)“I’mwellthanks.”

Wehadashort,awkwardsilenceandIcouldsee

thatKgwantedaprivatemomentwithme.Idon’t

knowhowAnastaciawillfeelaboutthissincesheis

literallyforeverhangingonhisarmlikesomesortof

petofhis.IlikehowRamiisn’tadumbblonde,she

getsthemessageveryquicklyandcanreadbetween

thelines.



Rami:“Eish,letmegograbmyselfaplateoffood.

Seeyouaround,Kg.”

Kgnoddedwhileshewalkedaway.Idon’tknow

what’shappeningtome.Ifeltmyheartbeatata

fasterpaceashelookedatmeintheeyes.Heused

tolookatmelikethisallthetime,butnow,Idon’t

knowhowtogobacktothosemoments.

Kg:“MayIhaveaseat?”

Hestillasksforpermissionbeforedoingsomething

unlesshesurprisesaperson,Isee.Inoddedashe

proceededtosit.

Kg:“Thato,right?”

Iforgotforamomentthathedoesnotremember

meatall.IfonlyIalsohadamnesiajustlikehim.I



wishIcouldforgeteverythingthathappenedand

maybethenlifewouldbealotmorepleasant.

Thato:(shaky)“Yes…”

Kg:“Iloveyournecklace.Ihavebeenstaringatit

sincethatdayatchurch.Idon’tknowwhatitis,but

thereisjustsomethingaboutit.IfeellikeIhave

seenitbefore.Doyoumindmeaskingwhereyou

gotit?”

Idon’tknowwhattotellhim.ShouldItellhimthe

truthorleavehimasis?

Thato:“I,IgotitfromsomeoneIusedtolovedearly.

Istilldolovehim.”

Kg:“Hmm,Isee.MayIaskwhatisinsideofthe

heart?”



Thato:“Oh,it’stwopictures;oneofmymotherandI

andoneofthemanIusedtoloveandI.”

Kglookedsointerestedinthislocket.Maybethisis

oneofthosebreakthroughsIhavebeenwaitingfor.

Kg:“MayIseethepictures?”

Icontemplatedit,butthenInodded.Ashishand

landedonmynecklaceandheattemptedtoopenit,I

sawaheavilypregnantAnastaciabehindhim.

Anastacia:(annoyed)“Excuseme,wena(you)Thato!

It’sbadenoughyou’rethedaughterofoneofthe

biggestkingpinsintheworld,butnowyouthinkyou

canstealmyman?I’mnotafraidofyoujust

becauselebolailemmaka(youkilledmymom)!”



Kgseemedveryannoyedashegentlyletgoofmy

necklace,whilehisfacesuddenlychanged.Idon’t

remembershoutingatKgorevenmakinghimangry

atall,butAnaisarealbitch.

Thato:“Yoh,Anastacia,skantekatumelo(don’ttest

me),please.”

Anastacia:(annoyed)“Wena(You)Kgaugelo!Let’s

go!”

Kggotsoangryather,Icouldseetheveinsmaking

theirappearancefromhisneckandface.

Kg:(irritated)“Oreng(whatdidyoujustsay),Ana?

Didyouforgetwhoyou’retalkingto?”

IsawAnastaciaquicklychangehertune.ImeanI

haveneverseenKgbeingabusiveoranything,but



somethingtellsmehedoesnottakekakfrom

Anastaciaatall.

Anastacia:(softly)“Ah,Kg,askies(sorry).Ididn’t

meantodisrespectyoulikethat.”

Kg:“Beforeyougavemeyourlameapology,the

leastyoucouldhavedonewastoapologizetoThato

foryourrudebehaviour.Iwasjusttalkingtoher,but

ofcourseyoujusthadtoactlikeajealous,insecure

woman.We’renotevenmarriedyetandhereyou

areactinglikethejealouswife.Waborayoh(you’re

soannoying).Thato,please,forgivemyfiancéefor

beingsorudetowardsyou.Perhapswecanspeak

atabettertime?Idohopeyouenjoyyourevening

further.”

Hesmiledatmeasheroughlypulledthesaddened

Anastacia.Icannothelpbutfeelslightpaininmy

chestashewalkedawaywithher.Istilldon’tknow

whatthefuckhappened,butIamtemptedtofind



outsoonerthanthedesiredtime.Iguesshaving

faithiswhatIhavetodoeventhoughit’sjustso

hard.IwasabouttogojoinRamiatthequeue,when

Romeoimposedhimselfonme.

Romeo:(nervous)“Hi,Thato.”

ForsomeonenamedGorillabytheunderworld,he

sureseemsprettyfidgety.

Thato:(raisedeyebrow)“Dumela,NtateMoloi(Hello,

Mr.Moloi).”

Romeo:“Uh,I’msogladtoseethatyoumadeit,hey.

Imeanthatdaystillplaysinmymindlikeahorrific

movie.”

Really?Sohewentalloutjusttotellmethisshit?



Thato:(foldingarms)“Nkagothuskaeng,Ntate

Moloi(WhatcanIdoforyou,Mr.Moloi)?”

Romeo:“Hao,Thato.Youdon’thavetobesoformal,

IhavealwaysaskedthatyoucallmeRomeoorPapa

(Dad).”

Thato:“Thanks,butIhavemyowndad.Andbythe

way,realdadsasyouwouldliketobecalleddon’t

justthrowawaytheirkidsorpackupandmoveafter

theyhavebeenkidnapped.”

Ifelttheragecreepuponme,withfluctuations

makingtheirpresenceyetagain.

Romeo:“Bona(Look),Thato.IhadnoideaSophie

kidnappedyou.Ididlookforyou,believemeIdid,

butmysonhadtobemyfirstpriority.I’msorryhe

doesnotrememberyou,butperhapsitisjustGod’s

will.Maybeyoutwowerenotmeanttobe.Heisin



averygoodplacenowandisdoingwhathehas

alwaysbeendestinedtodo.Heloveshislifenow,

andAnastaciaistherightgirlforhim.I’msorry,but

you’retoosoftandyouwantedhimtofollowhis

deaddreamofbeingajewelrydesigner.I’m

honestlysorry,andasforlosingthebaby,perhaps

youjustweren’tmeanttocarryhisseed.”

Icouldn’tbelievewhatIwashearing.Romeowas

spittingshitatmewithoutanounceofremorse.

Thato:“Excuseme?”

Romeo:“It’snothingpersonal,really.Please,Ibeg

you,don’ttellGringoaboutyourrelationshipwithKg

andhowyouknowme.Itmightendintearsanda

lotofbloodshed.Isincerelyhopeyouunderstand.”

Ilookedathimandheflashedasmileatme,making

meevenmoreangry.Ijustcouldn’tfunctionwith



theshithewasspewingatme.Isheforreal?Soall

thatstuffhetoldmeaboutusbeingfamilywasa

simplelie?

Thato:(fuming)“Nyoammao(Yourmother’scunt),

Romeo,wankutlwa(youhearme)?!Fuckyou!”

Ididn’tevenrealizehowloudIwas,whenGringo

appearedbymyside,lookingverydispleased.

Gringo:“Iseverythingokay,here,Romeo?Whyismy

daughtersoangry?”

Romeo:(panicking)“Oh,ag,it’snothingmajor.Isaid

shewouldlookgoodinaBMWinstead.She

obviouslydidn’ttakeitverywell.Ihumblyapologize,

Isabella.”

Gringodidn’tbuyhisexcuseonebit.



Gringo:“It’snowonderGodneveBMWinstead.She

obviouslydidn’ttakeitverywell.Ihumblyapologize,

Isabella.”

Gringodidn’tbuyhisexcuseonebit.

Gringo:“It’snowonderGodgaveyouadaughter,but

youchosetoturnyourbackonher.Youmost

probablywouldhaveendedupfuckingher,Gorilla.”

IsawRomeochangehisfacialexpression.He

seemedprettyoffendedbythecomment,buthe

mostdefinitelydeservedit.

Gringo:“Oh,bytheway,youandtherestofthegang

areallinvitedtotheceremonynextweek.Iamabout

toexecuteyourtwoexes.Itrustthatyouwillaccept

andadheretomyinvitation.”



Romeolookedsostunnedthathiseyeswerewide

open.Hedeservedit,reallyandIcannotwaittosee

Sontosufferforeverythingshehasdonetome.I

know,IsaidthatIdon’twanttoseeanyonedieever

again,butSontotooklifeawayfromme.She

deservesharshpunishment.

Romeo

Ican’tbelievethatthislittlegirlhasgrownapairof

ballsoutofnowhere.Idon’tknowwhyIneversaw

theresemblancebetweenherandGringo.Iwouldn’t

havebeenabletoanyway,sinceIhadbeendyingto

joinhisgangforyears,andnowhehasdecidedto

replaceTigerwithmysoninsteadofme.Howthe

fuckisthatevenpossible?

ImeanKgdoesnotevenlikethislife,Ijusthadto

reprogramhim.LittledidIknowthathewoulddo



suchanexcellentjobatitandsucceedmeinstead.

Heispracticallylivingmydream,everyonewantsto

behimandwomenwanttobewithhim.Iusedtobe

thebigguyinRockville,butitseemsasifJoziisnot

suchabigpondforalluswhoaretryingtoswiminit.

IfshetellsGringoaboutherandKg,hemightfind

outwhatIdidtohimandIcan’thandlethat.

Anastacianeedstoupthedosagefastandvery

soon,sinceKghasbeenaskingmealotaboutThato.

IfherememberswhosheisthenIamdoomedfor

life.NowthatKgishandlingallthefinances,Iamin

seriousshit.Ineedtogethimtobeundermyspell

alloveragainbeforeIdieaswell.

ChapterSixtyOne

1Corinthians13:4–“Loveispatient,loveiskind.It

doesnotenvy,itdoesnotboast,itisnotproud.”

Thato



AfterRomeo’sunpleasantchoiceofwords,Icouldn’t

helpbutfeelannoyedathim.Heismostdefinitely

notthemanIthoughthewas.Iwonderwhere

Tumishoisinallthis.Itmustbepainfultobehim,

yourmotherbeingahomelesswhore,whileyourdad

isjustapowerhungrydruglordwholiesforaliving

andwouldprobablydoanythingtoeliminatehimtoo

ifhechoosestodisrespecthim.

IenjoyedmyfoodandIamquitegladGringodidn’t

pestermeabouteverythingthathashappenedever

sincethestartoftheparty.Ramikeptmakingeyes

atThendo,andIknowshereallywantstotalktohim,

butprobablyfeelsbadformesinceIliterallyhaveno

oneelsetotalktohere.Imean,drinksareflowing,

thefoodisgreatandsoisthemusic,butIcannot

helpbutkeepstaringatAnastaciaandKg.

ItisquitefunnyhowRomeoisliterallyalwaysby

Anastacia’sside.Imeaninsteadofminglingwith



menhisage,heisalwayssittingnexttohim.Soshe

isprettymuchforeverinthebetweenKgandhis

father.Thisisjusttoooddofasetup.Tigeronthe

otherhandhasbeenglancingatme,butheknows

betterthantocometomerightnow.

Constance,islookingreallydepressed,eventhough

sheismaskingitwithallthatmake-upandthe

drinksshekeepsforcingdownherthroat.Mulalo

keepssmilingatmeandIcan’thelpbutsmileback.

IfiguredthatI’dmakeanescape,hopingMulalo

wouldfollowme.Atleasthecankeepmebusyand

takemymindoutofthegutterthatitiscurrentlyin.

Thato:“Ramiweh,whydon’tyougotalktoThendo?

ImeanyoutwohavebeenflirtingandIseetheway

youlookateachother.”

Rami:“Hai,Idon’tknowwhatyou’retalkingabout.”



Thato:“oho,justknowthatnotalloftheNembilwi

menareevil.Thendoseemsgenuineenoughnotto

purposefullybreakyourheart.That’sallI’mgoingto

say.”

Istoodupasshestaredatme.

Rami:“Oyakae(Whereareyougoing)?”

Thato:“Koshapelakemoyanyana,kaboa(Ineed

somefreshair,I’llberightback).”

Istoodupandlefthersittingthere,asIwalked

towardsthebackoftheyard,nearthepool.Iforgot

totakemyfeathercoatwithme,andit’srather

breezyouthere.Ineveractuallytookthetimeto

admirethebeautyofthishouse,really.Thepatio

andpoolsidescreamssuchpeaceatnight,with

theselightsovershadowingthewater.



Ishouldactuallysitherealoneoneofthesedays

andjustthinkormeditateorsomething.AsIstood

theredeepinthought,IexpectedMulalotobe

standingbehindme,butthenIcouldsmellit–the

famousDiorcolognethattantalizedmynostrlis.I

couldn’thelpbutfeelabithypnotizedforasecond.

Kg:“Ididn’tmeantostartleyou.YoumustthinkI’m

stalkingyouorsomething.”

Thato:(smiling)“No,notatall.”

Ifeltmyheartbeatfluctuateyetagainashestared

deepintomyeyes.IwonderwhereAnastaciaisnow.

Kg:“Ihopeyoudon’tmind,butIamcuriousabout

yourpendant.”

Thato:(frowning)“Yousaidyouhaveseenit



before?”

Kg:“Well,notexactly.Ihadacaraccidentafew

monthsago.Idon’tevenrecalltheincident,and

whenIwokeupinthehospital,Icouldn’tremember

muchofthepastfewyears.Ifoundmyfatherright

nexttome,andAnastacia.Shetoldmesheismy

wifeandthatshewasexpectingmychild.Ididn’t

knowwhattobelieve,though,howevernothing

madesense.Fromthereonwards,Ikepthaving

flashbacksthatdon’tmakesense.”

Thato:(puzzled)“Whatkindofflashbacks?”

Kg:“Well,Iwoulddreamofacertaingirl,butIcannot

seeherface.Itseemsasifshewasmywifeor

something.IkeephopingandprayingthatIwould

seeherface,butnothingcomesup.”

Myheartsankabitashesaidthat.Iwastruly



hopinghewouldsaysomethingaboutme.

Thato:“Oh,Isee.Nowwheredoesthenecklace

comein?”

Kg:“Inthedream,Ikeephandingherthenecklace.

Theverysameoneyou’rewearing.DoyoumindifI

takealookatit?”

Iwasabouttoremoveitandhanditovertohim,but

Mulaloappearedoutofnowhere.

Mulalo:“Tee…”

Igotalittlebitbored,butIguessperhapsKgisnot

supposedtoseeityet.Imeanwhyisitthat

everyoneinterruptsuswheneverhehastoseewhat

isinsideofthependant?



Kg:“Oh,I’msorry.Ididn’tmeantokeepyouaway

fromyourboyfriend.”

Oh,doesKgreallythinkthatMulaloismyboyfriend?

Mulalosaidnothingtocorrecthim,butIfelttheneed

to.

Thato:“Oh,no.We’rejustfriends.”

IsawaglimpseofdisappointmentinMulalo’seyes,

butrightnowIamnotabouttopleasesomeone

else’sfeelingsovermine.

Kg:“Noneedtoexplaintome.Enjoytherestofyour

evening.We’lltalksoon.”

Heflashedasmileatme,greetedMulaloandleft.

Whentheywererightinfrontofme,Icouldreally

seetheresemblancealotclearer.Thesetwohave



somanysimilarities.Imightbecrazy,butitdoesn’t

takeageniustoseeit.

Mulalo:(disappointed)“Didyouhavetocorrecthim,

though?ImeanIkindoflikebeingcalledyour

boyfriend.”

Thato:“Mulalo,Idon’tmeananyoffence,butyou’re

married,aren’tyou?”

Mulalo:(sigh)“Inevertoldyoutherealstorybehind

mymarriage.Yousee,Tee,Iwasforcedtomarry

mywifebecauseIamofroyalblood.Apparentlywe

areforcedtomarrythosetheychooseforus.”

Idon’tgetit.IfheandKglooksomuchalike,andhe

isalsofromaroyalfamily,howcomehegetstobe

forcedtomarrywhenKgtoldmehewon’thaveto

marrysomeonechosenforhimshouldhebecome

king?Ai,Iamsoconfused.



Thato:“Thatstilldoesnotchangethefactthat

you’restillmarried.Ithinkthatifyouweren’ttruly

happy,thenyoucouldhavejustlefther.Attimes

youjustneedtochooseyou.”

Isawhimfiddlewithhishands.Idon’tknowbutit

takesalotforMulalotoactnervous.Heisalways

soconfidentwithinhimself,soIdon’tgetwhyhe

getssonervousaroundme.

Mulalo:“Ihearyou,eventhoughitjustisn’tthat

easy.”

Thato:“Whatdoyoumean?”

Mulalochangedthesubject.

Mulalo:“Iwilltellyousomeothertime.Anyway,do



youknowWolfe?Heseemstobequitecomfortable

aroundyou.”

Thato:“Oh,no,Ionlymethimafewtimes.He

seemslikeaniceguy.”

Ihadtoliesomehow.IcannottrustMulalowithmy

secretslikethatespeciallynow.

Mulalo:“Oho,justbecarefulofhim,Mufumakhadzi

(Queen).”

Thato:(frowning)“Whatdoyoumean?”

Mulalo:“Well,hejusthasabitofaviolentstreak.

Apparentlyhelayshishandonhiswifealotandhe

haskilledafewpeople.Hegetsridofanyoneand

everyonewhogetsinhisway.Iamtellingyou,heis

oneruthlessmotherfucker.”



Icouldn’thelpbutlistentohimwithpointyearsand

widenedeyes.ThereisnowaythatKgcouldbe

whatMulalowasdescribingtome.Idon’tknow,but

IknowwhatkindofamanKgis.Nomanwho

seemstohaveaninterestinawomanwouldever

saynicethingsaboutherexoranothermaneither

way.Unlesshehaschangedoverthemonths,but

thereisjustnowayKgcouldeverbesobrutally

abusiveandangry.Somethingjustisnotright.

PerhapsIhavetoaskKgaboaboutitwhenhegets

hereinthecomingdays.Asweweretalking,

Constanceappeared.Yoh,shehadbetternotbe

meantomebecausethistimeIwilltrulytellhershit.

Connie:(smiling)“Thato.Howareyou?”

Ifoldedmyhandsandansweredher.

Thato:“Iamfine.”



Ididn’tevenbothertoaskherhowsheisdoing.

Connie:“Hai,Icanseeyou’restillangryatme.Bona

(look),Ijustwantedtoapologizeformyrude

behaviour.Itreallywasnotmyintentiontotreatyou

likedirt,moreespeciallynowthatyouareGringo’s

daughter.”

Isshebeingforrealrightnow?Issheseriously

pretendingtolikemenowthatsheknowsIamthe

boss’sdaughter?Hassheforgottenhowshe

emphasizedittomethatIdeservetobeamaidand

thatIwastryingtostealherhusbandfromher?

Thato:“Bona(Look),Connie.Idon’tknowwhatitis

withthesuddenchange,butallIcansayisthatI

trulydon’tseeanygenuinesideofyourapology.

Now,ifyouwillexcuseme,Ihaveothergueststo

greet.Mulalo,wewilltalklater.”



Ileftthembothstandingthere,staringatmein

shock.Ireallydon’tthinkIhavetimeforpretentious

peoplerightnow.Iamdonebeingnicetoeveryone.

Mulalo

Idon’tknowwhatishappening,butallIknowthat

WolfecannevertakeThatoawayfromme.Yes,I

mightbemarried,butIamnothappy.Ineverasked

tomarryOlivia,itwasallplannedoutforme.Idon’t

evenloveherhenceIdon’tevenlivewithher.Idon’t

knowhowIamgoingtotellThatothatOliviais

pregnant.Idon’tevenbelievethatsheiscarrying

mychild,

ImeanIhaven’tsleptwithherinweeks,andnowall

ofasuddensheispregnant?Womenliketaking

chances,andIknowforafactthatIwantThatoas

mywife.Iwilldoeverythinginmypowertoprotect

andloveThato.Iamnotobsessedwithhertheway

Rendaniandmyfatherare.Iloveher,andallIwant



todoisshowherthat,ifonlyshegivesmethe

chance.HowwillIprotectheragainstmyfatherand

brotherwhenshewon'tevenlookatmetwice?How

doIprotectherfromwhatRendaniisplanning?

ChapterSixtyTwo

James5:16–“Therefore,confessyoursinstoone

anotherandprayforoneanother,thatyoumaybe

healed.Theprayerofarighteouspersonhasgreat

powerasitisworking.”

Thefollowingday

Ithasbeenquiteaneventfulnightwitheveryone

enjoyingthemselves.Andofcourse,Tigerand

Conniehadtoleaveearly.Therestofuspartied

awayandwefinallygotachancetotryoutournew

carsthismorning,sincewewereallabitwasted.

Gringostillinsiststhatwemovein,butIdon’tthink

RamiandIarereadyforthat.



Weenjoyourfreedom,eventhoughwedon’thave

boyscomingaround.Ifeelabitofaheadache

comingmywayandluckilyMam’Vivianhassome

goodoldremediesforhangovers.ShemadeRami

andIsome,whilesheandGringowokeupfeeling

reallyblissful.Onewouldswearthattheyweren’t

drinkinglastnight.

Gringomadeusareallynicebreakfastasusual,

alongwithhisfamouscroissants.Afteraverytasty

andgreasymeal,wewereallsetfortheday.

Gringo:“Nexttime,don’tpartysohard.Stickto

cognac,whiskeyorgin.Ipromiseyou,youwon’t

wakeupwiththehangoveryouhavenow.”

Ai,IdoubtIwilldrinkalcoholanymoreafterthepainI

amexperiencingrightnow.



Thato:“Hai,dad.Idon’tthinkIdrinkanytimesoon.”

Rami:(laughing)“That’swhatweallsayaftera

hecticnight,butwealwaysgobacktothebottle.”

Ramirarelyhasahangover,soIamsurprisedwhat

wentdownlastnight,especiallysinceshe

disappearedintothedarknesswithThendo.Imade

amentalnotetoaskherlater.Weheadedtoour

bedroomsandfreshenedup.Weapparentlyhavea

familylunchtoday,withRami’sparentsandher

brother,alongwithGringo’smotherandhistwosons

whoaresupposedtobelandingherearound11am.

Idon’tknowwhattoexpectfromhismomandthe

sons,sinceIheardthatthesonsblamehimfortheir

mother’sdeath.Sheapparentlydiedfromaheart

attackduetostress.Theyhaveblamedhimever

sinceandittookhimquiteawhiletogetoverher

deathandthat’swhenhemetVivian.Shebecame

thelightinhislife,andeventhoughhissonswere



notreallypartofhislifeanymore,shestilltold

peoplethatshewasamothertotwoboys.

Sheisoneamazingwoman.Idressedinsomething

casual,apairofjeans,sneakers,atopandajersey.

Idon’tthinkIneedtodressupaftermylavish

eveninglastnight.Iheadeddownstairsandfound

Ramisittingonthepatio,havingacocktail.Hao

(wow),notsolongago,shewaswhiningabouta

migraineandnowsheissippingonamojito?

Thato:“Hao,Rami.Babiefedilena(Isthehangover

gonenow)?”

Rami:(chuckling)“Kgale,ngwaneso(Longago,sis).

IsuggestyoualsohaveadrinkortwosinceGeorge

andRobertareontheirwayhere.”

Thato:(puzzled)“Heh(Huh)?”



Rami:“Thosetwoareahardpilltoswallow,andthey

literallyhavenofilter.Iamabletohandletheir

insults,butyouontheotherhand,goodluck.”

WhatRamisaidgavemesomethingtopondermy

mindabout.Whatiftheyactuallyrejectme?But

thendoIreallyneedtheirapproval?

Thato:“HowisGringo’smomthough?”

Rami:“Oh,Nanaissuchadarling.Shedespisesher

twograndsonsandrefusestogivethemasingle

dime.Hesaystheyaredisrespectful,littleshitsof

whichisactuallytrue.Idon’tknowhowtheyareall

goingtocopedrivinghereinonecar.”

Ifeltmypalmsbecomeabitsweaty,whilemyheart

startedtorace.Amillionthoughtsstartedracing

throughmymind.Ihadn’tactuallyprocessedthe

wholeideaofmeetingmyhalfsiblingsandmy



grandmother.Itmighteithergoreallywellorreally

bad.

Louisontheotherhand,myuncle,hasgrownreally

fondofme.Heisjustalwaysbusyatthehospital,

andhedoesnotevenhaveawifeoranykids.Heis

toomuchofaworkaholicformyliking.

Thato:(nervous)“IthinkImightjusttakeyouupon

thatcocktailoffer.”

Ramigotupandquicklymixedoneforme,andI

foundmyselfdowningitwithinseconds.Ineed

someliquidcouragetoday.Ramiwasverychilled

andrelaxed,whileIjustkeptstressing.Ikept

thinkingaboutmyoutfit,Imeanwhatiftheyjudge

mebasedonmyappearance?

SoImightactuallybelabeledasthebastardchild.

Oh,thisisjusttoostressful.AsIwasinpanicmode,



Iheardvoicesofpeoplewalkingthroughthefront

door,itseemedasifthoughGringowas

reprimandingthem.

Gringo:“Iwillnothaveanychildofminedisrespect

anyoneundermyroof.Ifyoucan’tbehaveorcope

withlife–thenyougetthefuckout!”

Iheardamomentofsilence,asIstoodtherefrozen

inthemiddleofthelounge,staringatallthese

people.Gringowasfuming,withhisfaceallred,

whileVivianwasstandingrightnexttohim.Inthe

forefrontwasanelderlywhitewoman,probablyin

hersixtiesorseventies,whilebehindGringowastwo

men,intheirthirtiesorso,wholookalotlikeGringo.

Theylooksowell-built,well-keptandtotally

handsomeforwhiteguys.AsIstoodthere,theold

womanwhomIassumeisGringo’smother,sawme

andherfacelitupinaninstant.



Nana:“Oh,David!Youdidn’tsaysheissucha

spittingimageofmyyoungerself!Isabella!Oh,

Isabella!”

Shewalkeduptome,heldmyfacegentlywithboth

herhandsandstartedcrying.Ididn’tknowwhatto

sayordo,butshemademefeelalotofemotions.

Sheheldmyfaceforquitesometimeandstarted

praying.

Nana:“Oh,DearLord,FatherGod,Ithankyoufor

answeringmyprayers.Indeedaftersomanyyears,I

havefinallymetmygranddaughter.Pleasegiveher

thestrengthandwisdomtobeexactlylikeme.Help

hergetridofhernaivety,andhersoftattitude.Most

importantly,oh,lord,helphertobethegreatqueen

sheismeanttobe.Shewasbornaleader,foryou

knowwhyyoudesignedherdestinyassuch.Help

herturnouttobetheexactoppositeofthetwoother

losersyougavemyson.We’retoldnottoquestion,



oh,Lord,butplease,helphergetthroughthedifficult

timesheisabouttoencounterandmostimportantly,

remindhertoheedthecallofawarning.Ithankyou,

Oh,Lord.InJesus’mightyname.Amen.”

Thatwasaveryfunny,butoddprayer.WhydoIget

thefeelingsheknowswhatKgabosaidtome?Is

shesomekindofafortuneteller?IfrownedasI

lookedather,confusedasfuck.

Nana:(chuckling)“Don’tbesosurprised,Isabella,

I’magipsy.Iamabletoseethefuturemostofthe

times.So,ItoldDavidaboutthisday,thatitwould

comeandIamsogladthatitdid.Youaresucha

blessing,Isabella,morethanyouwilleverknow.All

youneedistogrowathickskinandbelikeme.”

Okay,Iamgoingtobesurroundedbyprophetsand

gipsiesormediums.Yay,Ican’twait.



Nana:“Come,let’sgooutsideforaminute.Let’s

leavetheseonesforamoment.”

Sheheldmebymyarmaswewalkedtowardsthe

patio,leavingVivian,Gringoandmytwosupposed

brothers.Asweheadedout,NanagreetedRami

withthewarmestsmileandhug.

Nana:(smiling)“Rami,mybaby.Howareyou?Are

youstillaprostitute?”

Iactuallyfeltoffendedbythatquestioneventhough

itwasnotdirectedtowardsme.IeventhoughtRami

wouldbeoffendedaswell,butinactualfactshe

wasn’tevenbother.Theybothburstoutingreat

laughterastheyhuggedoneanother.

Rami:“Gogobathong(Gosh,Granny).Iwasan

escortandnotaprostitute.”

Nana:(chuckling)“Was,huh?Iamsogladyouleft



thatlife.So,whenareyougivingThendoachance

atlovingyou?”

Ramilookedatheringreatshock.

Nana:“YouforgetIcanseeprettymucheverything.

Givehimachance,hewon’thurtyou–atleastnot

intentionally.”

IsawRamilookingatherdeepinthought.Rami

hardlygoesthroughsuch,asshealwaystakes

everythinglightly.ShemostprobablylikesThendo,

hencesheisthinkinglongandhardaboutwhat

Nanajustsaid.

Nana:“You,mydear,Isabella.Let’ssitdown.”

IsatdownnexttoherasRamifocusedonherdrink,

withhermindslightlydriftedaway.



Nana:“So,tellme,whyhaven’tyoubeenlisteningto

yourmother’swords?”

Ilookedatherpuzzled.

Nana:“IbelieveKgaboalsotoldyouwhattodo,but

forsomereasonyouhaven’tbeenlistening.Whydo

youhavesomuchdoubtandfearwithinyou?”

Thiswomancanseerightthroughme,itisactually

quitescary.Ifeltmyselfstarttoshakealittlebit.

Nana:“YouseewhatImean?Justafewwordsfrom

meandyou’realreadyshivering.Whatkindof

Queenwillyoubeifyoushowpeoplewhatisinside

ofyou?Yousee,themomentyoustartshakingall

becauseofaperson’swords,youwillneversucceed.

Yourpowerliesinyourknees,yourtongueisalot

strongerthanyourealize.Yourhusbandiswaiting



onyoutosavehim,andbecauseofyourdelay,

dangerislurkingandismuchcloserthan

anticipated.”

Allthisconfusionandriddlesisjustmakingme

dizzy.Andwhat’sthisshekeepsreiteratingabout

mebeingaQueen?

Nana:“Startspeakingthingsintoexistence,andyou

willseemiracles.Godhasbiggerplansforyou,my

baby.Youweresupposedtomeetyourdestinyalot

sooner,butthankstoSophieandSonto,everything

isdelayed,butnotdenied.Come,enough

depressivetalk,let’sgoeatwiththosetwoidiots.”

ShekeepsreferringtoGeorgeandRobertasidiots.I

wonderiftheyactuallyareasbadasshesays.Rami

followedsuitandweheadedtothediningarea.As

wegotthere,wefoundallthefoodalreadyprepared,

withViviansittingrightnexttoGringo,Georgeand

Robertsittingnexttoeachother,whileNana,Rami



andIcametosit.Afewminuteslater,weheard

Rami’smom,dadandKgabowalkin.

Rami’sMom:(Excited)“Sosorry,we’relate,my

family!Ihopewehaven’tmissedthefamouswine!”

Rami’sdadjustshookhisheadasalways.They

walkedinandstartedhuggingusallonebyone,

exceptforGeorgeandRobert,whodidn’tevenseem

bothered.Bothofthemwerestiffandveryawkward,

theyactuallylookedliketheywereforcedtobehere.

Idon’tknow,butIguessthisisabouttobean

interestingday.

ChapterSixtyThree

Proverbs15:1–“Asoftanswerturnsawaywrath,

butaharshwordstirsupanger.”

Thato



AsRami’sparentsandbrotherwalkedin,themood

becameevenmorerelaxed,butGeorgeandRobert

werestillquitestiffandnotparticipatingtothe

banteraroundthetable.

Rami’smom:“Andthen,Vivy?Arethesetwostill

sourasalways?”

Vivian:“Ah,youknowhowitis.”

George:(annoyed)“We’restillhere,youknow.”

Gringo:(pissed)“George,Ididn’tinviteyouallthe

wayfromEnglandforyoutocomeandruinour

lovelyfamilyweekend.”

IsawGeorgerollhiseyeswhileRobertsighedin

disinterest.



Nana:“Letusprayforthefood,please.”

Nanaraisedherhandsslightlyasweallheldhands.

SinceRami’smomwasseatednexttoRobert,and

GeorgenexttoVivian,theywerekindofforcedto

holdhands.WeallclosedoureyesasNanastarted

sayinganotherhilariousprayer.

Nana:“DearLord,Oh,FatherGod.Wethankyoufor

thiswonderful,blessedday.Wethankyoufor

everythingyouhavedoneforus,moreespecially

thatyoumanagedtosparetwouselesspeople’s

lives.Ifithadn’tbeenforyourmercyandgrace,they

wouldnothavebeenabletomakeitheretoday.

Withoutmydearson’smoney,theywouldn’tbethis

cleantoday.

Becauseofyou,oh,Lord,theyknowwhatSushi

tasteslikeandwhatamasculinemanicureand



pedicureis.Youaskusnottojudgeandnottobear

grudges,dearLord,soIputthembothinyourhands.

Ipraythattheygrantusthisopportunitytoenjoyour

weekendinpeace.IpraythisinJesus’name,

Amen.”

WeallsaidAmen,andIcouldseeGeorgeandRobert

lookatherindisbelief,whiletherestofuschuckled.

Vivian:“Oh,Nana,youalwaysknowjustwhatto

say.”

Nana:“WhenGodspeakstome,IhavetodeliverHis

message,mydearViv.”

Aswestartedeating,Rami’smomwashercandid

self,whilewecarriedoneating.Aswewereaboutto

eatdessert,Gringodecidedtospeak.



Gringo:“So,sincethewholefamilyishere,well

exceptfortheworkaholicLouis,Ifeellikeitisabout

timetogoonafamilytrip–allofus–including

Louis.Ithinkitishightimeweofficiallyintroduce

IsabellatothewholefamilyinEngland.”

Nana:(smiling)“Ilovethatidea,son.Itishightime.”

Robert:“Butdad,dowehavetohaveapartyevery

weekforher?Whatareyoutryingtodo?Areyou

tryingtoovercompensatefornotbeingthereforher

allthoseyears?”

George:“Sheisaproductofanextra-maritalaffair!

Doessheactuallyhavetogetallthespecial

treatment?!”

Wow,clearlythesetwoaren’thappyaboutmy

presence,nottomentionRobertreferringtomeas

‘her’insteadofThatoorIsabellaorsomething.Rami



suredidn’tlieaboutthembeingsourasfuck.Ifelt

myselfshakeabitwithtearsbuildingup,asIwas

abouttoletthemdrop,Nanafirmlysqueezedmy

hand,remindingmeaboutherwords.

Ihaveaseriousproblemofnotlisteningtowhatis

beingtoldtome.Ireallyneedtogrowaneven

thickerskin,Imeanwordsarejustwords,right?If

theycanspitfire,thenIcansureasfuckspitvenom

rightbackatthem.Gringolookedagitatedand

startedturningredimmediately.Ashewasaboutto

reprimandthem,Ifeltlikeitwasmytimetospeak

up.

Gringo:“That’senough!”

Thato:“It’sokay,dad.MayIspeak?”

Hewasabittakenabackbymyrequest,buthelet

me.



Thato:“George,Robert,Iamverysaddenedthatyou

chosetobehavelikethisbeforeevengiving

yourselvesachancetoknowme.Youdidn’teven

bothertogreetmeandyetyoulookatmewitheyes

fullofdisgustasifyouloatheme.Igetit,Iama

productofanaffair,butIdidn’tchoosetobeonthis

earth.AllIknowisthatIdodeservetobeapartof

myfather’slifesincehealsowantsmeinhis.Idon’t

expectyoutolovemenoracceptme,butIdoexpect

youtorespectmeasahumanbeingandasayour

halfsister.Neitherofyouareperfect,I’msure,but

allIknowisthatlifeistooshorttobeangryandto

holdgrudges.Now,Idon’texpectyourhumble

responsetomyplea,butIdoexpectyoutoletusto

finishthislunchinpeace.”

Theybothwerequitesurprisedbymywords,butI

amgladitmadethemshutup.Isatbackdownand

enjoyedtherestofmylunch.Idon’tknowhowbitter

apersoncanbetoevenrefusetoenjoyallthisfood,

butrightnow,Idon’tgiveaflyingfuck.Weendedup



havingsomuchfun,andmovedthepartytothe

lunch,wherewehadafewmoredrinks.

Nanashoweduspicturesofherparentsand

showedmepicturesofherwhenshewasalot

younger.Iactuallyseetheresemblancebetween

herandInow.Asweweretalkingandenjoyinga

momentofhistoryandNana’sstoriesofhowshe

becameagipsy/medium,Robertdecidedtoruina

perfectmoment.

Robert:“I’msorry,dad,butIdon’tthinkIhavetosit

andpretendlikeeverythingisokay.Youallowedthis

girltowalkintoourliveslikenothingever

happened!”

Georgewasabouttospeakaswell,butseemsasif

Gringohadhadenoughoftheirlittletantrums.

George:“Icouldn’tagreewithyou–“



Gringo:“Ifyouallowmetospeak,please.Sinceyou

bothfeellikeyourtripabroadallthewaytomeet

yoursisterwasinvain,letmespareyouthetrouble.

Youhavebeeninsultingmydaughterfromthe

momentItoldyouabouther.Ihavebeenpatient

andprayingforyoutwo,hopingthatwewouldfinally

beafamily,butmyeffortsseemtohavebeeninvain.

Itisfunnyhowyoufeeltheneedtotellmeshitand

insultme,yetyoucantakemymoneywithanopen

heart.YoubothknowhowIfeelabouthypocrites.”

Ashewasabouttospeakagain,Icouldseethose

twolookateachother.NowIgetit,theybothare

littlebloodsuckers,enjoyingdaddy’smoney,but

throwingtantrumsattheirage.Quitedisgustingif

youaskme.

George:“Dad,wedidn’tmeanitlikethat.”



Gringo:(raisinghand)“Letmefinish.AsIwas

saying,Ihatehypocritesandchildishpeople,henceI

neverallowedyoutwotobeinvolvedinanyofmy

businesses.Itisbecauseofmethatyoutwocan

liveyourlavishlifestyles,andevendisrespectyour

wivesbybuyingprostituteswithMYhardearned

money.Iamtiredofbeingbulliedbyyoutwo.You

nevercaredaboutmywell-being,evenwhenVivian

wastheretoliftmeup,youdidn’tgiveashit.You

didn’tevencometothewedding,soIwillmake

thingsmuchsimplerforyou.Fromnowon,theboth

ofyougetnothingfromme.Youareonyourown

now,sinceyouarebigboys,withbigballsandbig

mouths,youcanfendforyourselves.”

Thatwasquiteahugebombdropped,butIseethat

thebombhitonthetwoofthemthehardest.It

mustbehardtobestrippedoffyourfather’smoney

whenyou’reovertheageof30andmarriedwithkids.

NowonderNanacallsthemidiots.



Robert:(panicky)“Butdad–“

Gringo:“Ithinkwehaveallheardenoughfromthe

bothofyoufortonight.Wewouldliketoenjoyour

eveninginpeace.Mayyoutwopleaseexcuseusso

thatwecanenjoytherestofourevening,please?”

IsawGeorgeandRobertslowlygetup,withtheir

shouldersdownandtheirheadssunk.Icannot

believemenasoldasthemaresaddenedbybeing

writtenoff.Ijusthopetheydon’tblameme,butI

don’tgiveashitrightnow.Ideservesome

happiness,justastheygotalltheseyears.

ChapterSixtyFour

Ephesians4:26-31–“Inyourangerdonotsin”:Do

notletthesungodownwhileyouarestillangry,and

donotgivethedevilafoothold.Anyonewhohas

beenstealingmuststealnolonger,butmustwork,

doingsomethingusefulwiththeirownhands,that



theymayhavesomethingtosharewiththosein

need.Donotletanyunwholesometalkcomeout

ofyourmouth,butonlywhatishelpfulforbuilding

othersupaccordingtotheirneeds,thatitmay

benefitthosewholisten.AnddonotgrievetheHoly

SpiritofGod,withwhomyouweresealedfortheday

ofredemption.Getridofallbitterness,rageand

anger,brawlingandslander,alongwitheveryformof

malice.”

Thato

Todaywassuchagoodday.Weevenplayedsome

pokerandmonopoly,youknowhowrichpeoplelove

playinggamesoverastiffdrinkortwo.Forthefirst

timeinmylifeIfeellikeeverythingisstartingto

makesense.Everythingisslowlycomingtogether,

eventhoughIdon’tknowwhathalfofNanaand

Kgabo’swordsmean.Ihavebeenprayingallalong,

justnotthewaytheyhavebeentellingmeto,butI

feltthatIneededtodosomethingaboutit.



Igotuptomybedroom,theoneIusewheneverI

amatmyfather’shouseandfoundanicecorner.I

litmycandle,andburntsomeincense.Ifeltabit

worried,likemyshouldersfeltheavyforsome

reason.Usuallywhenthathappens,itmeansmy

spiritistroubledandIneedtopraytheburdenaway.

IkneltdownandgavemyalltotheLord.

“DearLord,Modimowakaoarategang(Myloving

God).Ithankyouforyourmercy,grace,forallowing

methisnewchanceatlife.Ithankyouforfinally

lettingmylifetakeitsnaturalcourse.Ithankyoufor

theamazingpeopleinmylife,forthegoodhealthI

aminandforkeepingmyfriendsandfamilyandI

safethroughouteachandeveryday.DearLord,I

knowthateveryoneinlifehasachallenge,andthat

someundergobiggeronesthanothers.

Iaskthatyoupreservemelongenoughtobehappy

andloved,IaskyoutoprotectKgwithwhateverhe



maybegoingthroughandthatshouldhebemy

chosenone,thathemaycomebacktome.Iask

thatyouhelpmybrothersforgivemeforwhatever

hurtIhavecauseduntothem.Iaskthatyouplease

letmereelinthisexcitementandjoyoffinally

findingmyfather,andfinallyhavingapeacefullife.

EasethepaininmyheartofwhatIhaveenduredand

helpmeforgivethosewhohavewrongedme.Itis

youwhocommandsusinMatthew7:7-8“Askandit

shallbegiventoyou;seekandyoushallfind,knock,

anditshallbeopeneduntoyou:Foreveryonethat

asksreceivesandhethatseeksfinds;andtohim

thatknocksitshallbeopened.”InProverbs4:25,

youcommand“Letyoureyeslookstraightahead;fix

yourgazedirectlybeforeyou.”

Iamtryingmylevelbesttodowhatisaskedofme,

buteverythingissoconfusingandoverwhelming.

WheneverItrytodosomethingtopleasemyself,

thereisalwayssomeonesteppingonmytoeswho

dislikesmeandmyactions.InEphesians4:31-32

yousay“Letallbitternessandwrathandangerand



clamorandslanderbeputawayfromyou,alongwith

allmalice.Bekindtooneanother,tenderhearted,

forgivingoneanother,asGodinChristforgaveyou.”

HaveInotbeenkindtoanyone,oh,God?HaveInot

trustedinyouallmylife?

Yes,oneissureboundtobeledastrayeverynow

andthensinceweliveinaworldofflesh,buthaveI

notdonewhatisasked?ItpainsmethatIhaveto

fightforliterallyeverythingbeforeIbecomehappy,

butItrustinyou,Lord.Myjobisnottoquestion,but

itisformetohavefaithinyourdoings.Youarethe

driverofmyship,pleasesteermeintotheright

directionanddetermefromthedarkness.Iprayin

Jesus’MightyName.Amen.”

Istoodupfeelingmuch,muchlighter.AsIwas

abouttogetintobed,myphonebeepedwitha

messagefromMulalo.“Mufumakhadzi(Queen),I

hopethatyousleepverywelltonight.Ican’tstop

thinkingaboutyou.Stayblessed.Love,Mulalo.”



Ai,Ihonestlydon’tknowwhattosayorevendo

aboutMulalo.DoesthismeanthatIhavecaptureda

marriedman’sheart?Heissurelyonetodisappoint

meifhecandoittopoorOlivia.Idon’tknowher,

butIamprettysureshewouldbescornedifshe

foundoutabouthisdoings.Igotinbedanddozed

offalmostimmediately.

Anastacia

Everythingissuchafuckedupmess,already.I

mean,thatsangomaSophietookmetoissupposed

tobethebestofthebest!Whythefuckhasn’tthis

potionbeenworkingnow?ImeanIhavebeen

puttingitintoKg’sfood,butfuckman,Ican’tbe

strugglingthismuchforsolong!Sophiehasn’tbeen

answeringherphoneeither,thatbloodybitch.Once

Igetmyhandsonher,shewillbetoast.



Imean,howcanKgstillresistmeafteralltheeffort

Iputintomylookinglikeamilliondollars?!Ever

sincehesawThato,hehasbeenoffishtowards

RomeoandIandIcannotaffordthatespecially

whenIamgoingtogivebirthsoon.Herefusesto

setaweddingdate,andIneedthingstobespedup

assoonaspossible.Heevendroppedmeoffand

leftwithouttellingmewhereheisgoing.

PerhapsIshouldcallthatuselesssangoma(witch

doctor)Masango,sohecanexplainwhyhisshitisn’t

workinganymore.Idialedhisnumberandhepicked

upimmediately.Hehadbetter,especiallyafterIpaid

himover10kforhisuselessmuthi.

Masango:“Ke(It’s)Masango.”

Anastacia:(fuming)“Hey,wena(you),Masango.Ga

waredihlaretsagaotsamasepaditloberekamo

matsatsing(Didn’tyousayyourfuckingherbswould

beworkingwithindays)?!Whydisaberekele



bjanong(Whyaren’ttheynotworkingevennow)?”

Masango:(sigh)“Dumela(Hello)Anastacia.Anao

siame(Areyouwell)?”

Anastacia:(Angered)“Kellakadihlaretsagaoo

mpotsisagorekesiame(Iamcomplainingabout

yourherbsandyou’reaskingmeifI’mwell)?!”

Masango:(sigh)“Anastacia,onalemathata,

mosetsana(youhaveseriousproblems,girly).Sa

mathomo,obuelennakahlompogeobatlathusa

yame(Firstly,youhadbetteraddressmewith

respectifyouwantmyhelp).Sabobedi,kego

boditswekatabae,kerilenggowena(Secondly,I

toldyouaboutthisissue,whatdidIsaytoyou)?Ke

rileotshamekakamapheloabatho(Isaidyou’re

messingwithpeople’slives)henceyouaretryingto

playGodbymessingwithfate.Kgisreallyinlove

withthatgirl,andevenifIgiveyouthestrongest

muthithereis,hestillwon’tloveyou.Itwillallbe



fake.”

Anastacia:(livid)“Idon’tcareifhewilllovemefor

realornot!AllIwantisforhimtobemineandmine

alone!”

Masango:“Gosiame(Okaythen).Imustwarnyou,

ifyoudogoaheadwiththisnextphase,thenyou

mightlosethisbaby.”

Anastacia:“Goshap(It’sfine).It’snothischild

anyway.I’mready,wecanhaveourownbabywhen

thetimeisright.”

Masango:“Golokile(It’sfine),buteverythingcomes

ataprice–“

Thismanisseriouslyannoyingmerightnow.

Moneyisreallynotaproblem.



Anastacia:(Interrupting)“Moneyisnotaproblem,

youknowthat.”

Masango:(chuckling)“I’mnottalkingaboutmoney.

Ifyouactuallyhadbrainsandpatience,youwould

actuallypayattentiontowhatIamtryingtosay.”

Anastacia:(fuming)“Bolela(Talk)!”

Masango:“WhenIsayeverythingcomesataprice,I

meanthatyoumightlosethischildandneverhave

childreneveragain.Thatinturn,willmakeKgyours

justthewayyouwantthingstobe.”

Icontemplatedhisstatementforawhileasitplayed

overandoverinmyheadforafewseconds.Mxm,

heisinsane.Godistheonlyonewhocanmake

suchdecisions.Iwanttoupthingsanotch.

EveryoneincludingThatoandherruthlessfatherand



hiswhoringwifemustpayforeverythingtheyhave

donetomeandmymother.

Anastacia:“Doit.HowmuchshouldItopupyour

feewithifIwantThatoandherfatherandstepfather

topayforwhattheydidtomymother?”

Masango:“ThatwillbeR20000,butifitbackfires,

youwillbetheonetosuffer–notme.”

Anastacia:“Whatever,justgetitdone.Tellmewhat

Ihavetodo.”

Masango:“Okay.Atmidnight,wakeupandmixthe

herbsIgaveyouwithyoururineandputitinsideof

yourvagina.Exactlyat6am,urinateinacupanduse

thaturinesampleandputitinhisfoodordrink.

Anythingyoucangetyourhandsonandanythinghe

canconsumeuntilthatcuprunsdry.Bynighttime

tomorrow,hewillbeputtyinyourhands.Oncehe

sleepswithyou,hewillcarryallthatloveyouwant



himtohaveforyou.HewillnotevenseethisThato

youarecryingabout.Inthemeantime,Iwillcasta

spellontheGroen’s,butIwillneedyoururineaswell,

soyouhadbettercomeherearound1pmsowecan

getstarted.”

Idon’tcarewhatisatstake,allIwantisKgandIwill

makesurethatIgethim.AsIhungupfrommy

phonecall,Romeowalkedin.Ag,thismanisreally

annoying.IcursethedayIfuckedhim,Imeanheis

noteventhatgreatinbedandontopofthathejust

wantstobearoundmeallthetime.Heisseriously

startingtobecomeaproblem.

Romeo:(smiling)“Howismysondoing?”

Anastacia:(rollingeyes)“Romeo,you’restartingto

boreme.Youhaveyourownhouse,Imeanwhydo

youfeeltheneedtopopinwheneveryoufeellikeit?

Besides,itisliterally10pmrightnow.Don’tyou

havebitchestofuckorsomething?”



Romeo:“TheonlybitchIwanttofuckrightnowis

you.”

Hetriedcomingatme,andattemptedtokissme

andholdmywaist,butIrejectedhimflat.

Anastacia:“Romeo,Iamnotyourwife!”

Romeo:(chuckling)“You’renobody’swife.You

seemtohaveforgottenthatImadeyou,Anastacia

andIcaneasilybreakyou.IcantellKgeverything

andyouwouldbetickets.”

Anastacia:(chuckling)“AndyouthinkKgwouldlet

yougoscottfree?Whatdoyouthinkhewilldoonce

hefindsoutyourecruitedmeandmademeactlike

hiswife?Whatdoyouthinkhewilldotopoordaddy

oncehefindsoutyouactuallyknewwhereThato

was?Youfoundoutexactlyonthedayshegot



kidnapped,andonceyousawthatKgwokeupand

hadamnesia,youtoldSontotokeepThatoaway

fromhimandfarawayfromRockville?”

IsawthesmirkfromhisfaceslowlydisappearandI

knewIhadhimrightwhereIwantedhim.

Anastacia:“YouthinkI’mstupid,wena(you)Romeo.

IamnotSophie,orSontoorThato.I’mnota

weakling.IfIgodown,Iamgladlytakingyouwith

me.Kgwillripyoutopiecesoncehefindsoutthat

youmademesuppresshismemoriesofThato;that

everytimehehasamemory,adreamoraflashback

ofher,Ihavetouphisdosage.”

Romeo:(Fuming)“Youwouldn’tdare.”

Anastacia:“Tryme.Fromnowon,youwillnotbe

bargingintomyhouselikeyouownme.Weonly

fuckedafewtimesandthatwasjustabusiness

transaction.So,don’tgettoocomfortable,



grandpa.”

Romeo:“Butyou’recarryingmechild.”

Anastacia:“AchildyouagreedtoconceiveforKg

andnotforyou.Ifyoudon’tlisten,Romeo,I’llkill

thischild.”

IsawhimtearupbutIdon’tcare.

Anastacia:“Backoffifyouknowwhatisgoodfor

you.”

Withthatsaid,Ilefthimstandingtheredefeated.It

ishightimehelearnstobehavelikearealfather-in-

law.”

ChapterSixtyFive



Proverbs29:2–“Whentherighteousincrease,the

peoplerejoice,butwhenthewickedrule,thepeople

groan.”

Thato

Petunia:“Thato,ngwanaka(mychild),dangeris

lurking,comingaheadfrommanydirections.You

needtobestrongandpray,mychild.Praylikeyou

haveneverprayedbefore.”

Thato:(scared)“Mama,orabjang(whatdoyou

mean)?”

Petunia:“Thetimetobeslackingofffromprayerand

beingfilledwithdoubtisover.Dangeriscoming;

fromallanglesandinallforms;bothfromthe

physicalworldandfromthespiritualworld.Ihave

yourback,mybabyandsodoyourrightfulancestors,

butyouhavetodoyourpart.”



Thato:“Mama…Mama…”

IfeltmyselfsweatingasIquicklyopenedmyeyes

andrealizedIjusthadadreamaboutmymom.This

istheumpteenthtimethatshehastoldmeabout

thedangerthatislurkingaroundme.Icheckedmy

phoneanditisjustafter3am.Iquicklykneltdown

andstartedpraying.Afterthat,Ifeltabitthirstyand

decidedtogetsomewater,soIheadeddownstairs

tothekitchen.

Iopenedthefridgeandtookabottleofwaterand

emptiedthecontentsthereofwithintwominutes.I

didn’tevenrealizehowthirstyIwas.AsIclosedthe

fridgedoor,InearlyscreamedasIfoundRobert

staringatmewithenragedeyes.

Thato:(frightened)“Youscaredme,Robert.”



Heliterallydid,Imeanwhobehavesinsuchacreepy

manner,though?

Robert:(seething)“Hmm,itmustbenicebeingyou,

neh?”

Thato:(frowning)“Excuseme?”

Robert:“Imeanyoumovedfromyourlittletinhouse

inSowetototheburbsinNorthcliffe,andnowyou

scoredyourselffreetuition,aMercedesforafirst

carwhenyoudon’tevenhavealicenseyet,youare

nowforeverdrapedinRichMnisiandyoueatBacon

andcroissantsprettymucheverydayofyourlife

now.Fromhomegirltorichgirl,wow.”

Ag,herewegoagain.Whatisthisguy’sproblem?I

amactuallystartingtothinkthathisproblemisnot

withtheactualfactthatIamhisfather’sdaughter,

butthatIamhisfather’sblackillegitimatechild.



Thato:“Robert,Iknowyoudon’tlikeme,soplease

sparemetheinsultsandtellmewhatyouractual

problemiswithme.”

Robert:“Youaretheproblem,Thato,Isabellaor

whateveryournameis!It’sbadenoughyourkaffir

motherseducedmyfatherandyoucameabout.

Yourcharcoalmotheristhecauseofmymother’s

deathandnowyouareherelivingtheAmerican

dreaminmyfather’shouse!You’reeventhecause

ofeverythingbeingrippedapart.Hehasofficially

disownedGeorgeandIforrefusingtoacceptthe

littleblackgirlwhoisnowanunfortunatepartofour

family.”

Wow,Ishouldactuallyfeelhurt,butIamseethingin

rageinstead.Sothisguyhasaproblemwithpeople

ofcolour?Wow,thisisquiteasadstory.



Thato:(annoyed)“Robert,Iamtrulysorrythatyou

feeloutofyourelement,butItooamDavid’schild

andifanything,youshouldgettoknowme.It’sjust

saddeningthatonecan’tchangeyourracistheart

andturnitpure.It’salsonotmyfaultthatyourdad

hasdecidedtodisownyou.Youareevilforhating

someoneyoudon’tevenknow.Iwillputyouinmy

prayers.”

Ididn’tseeRobert’snextmovecoming.Hehonestly

blind-sidedme.Hetookonebigstepaheadtowards

meandgrabbedmytinythroatwithhishuge,bare

hands.HeslammedmeagainstthefridgeasIlet

theglasswaterbottledropfrommyhandsand

hearditbreak.Icouldn’tevenfeelmyselfbreathe,

asIwatchedhimtrytosqueezethelifeoutofme

whileheturnedpinkintheprocess.Couldhetruly

havesomuchrageforme?

Robert:(angered)“Iwantyoutodie!You’renoteven

arealwhitegirl,youarejustaproductofanevil



affairandforthatyoumustdie!”

Itriedtofightwitheverythinginme,butIfailed.The

moreItriedtofighthimoffwhileIfeltmyfeetupin

theair,thefasterIfeltmyselfdriftaway.Icouldn’t

feelmyselfbreatheanymore,andIslowlyfeltmy

eyescloseandhisvoicebecomefainterbythe

minute.IfinallyclosedmyeyesandIwasaboutto

giveup.Ifeltmyselfdropdownandhishands

becomeloosefrommythroat.

AsIslowlyopenedmyeyes,Icoughedvigorously,

gaspingforair.Itriedswallowingsomesaliva,butit

keptcomingup.IfeltVivian’shandsharshlypatmy

backasshetriedtohelpmeregainmy

consciousness.WhileIheardloud,groaningvoices

infrontofme,IsawGringoandRobertateach

other’sthroats.Robertwasphysicallyfightingwith

Gringo,whileIwasdownonthecoldfloor.Myfoot

wasabitbloodied,asafewofthebrokenglasses,

cutmyfootopen.



Gringo:(shouting)“Wiedefokdinkjyisjy(Whothe

fuckdoyouthinkyouare)?!”

Robert:(angry)“Jygaanhierdiekaffirkiesinplaas

vanmy(You’regoingtochoosethiskaffirinsteadof

me)?!Ekisjouseun,pa(I’myourson,dad)!”

Gringo:“Ididn’traiseamurdererforason!”

GringopunchedhimsohardthatRobertlosthis

balance.Ashewasabouttodroponthefloor,

Gringoroughlypickedhimupandhithimwithoneof

theglasssouvenirsfromthekitchentable.Isaw

bloodoozingfromRobert’sforehead,ashiseyebrow

wasslightlycutopen.Everyonecamerushing

downstairsandheadedtothekitchen,exceptfor

Rami’sparents,shoutingasGringohadhisbare

handsonRobert’sthroat.



George:(shocked)“Pa(dad)!Watdoenjy(Whatare

youdoing)?”

Oh,soAfrikaanscomesoutoftheirmouths

wheneverthey’reangry.Igetit.Nanawas

unbothered,really.Idon’tgethowthiswomancan

remainsocalminsuchasituation.

Nana:“Finishhimoff,thenyoucanfinishGeorgeoff

later.”

GeorgelookedatNanawithsuchfrightonhisface,

butshereallyseemedunbothered,meanwhile

GringowastryingtosqueezethelifeoutofRobert’s

body.

Gringo:“GivemeonegoodreasonwhyIshouldn’t

killyou,youfuck!”



Kgabo:(softly)“Lethimgo,David.”

Idon’tknowwhatitiswithKgabo’scalmness,buthe

demandsauthorityjustbytalkingwithouteven

havingtospeakwithforce.GringoslowlyletRobert

go,ashecoughedonthefloortryingtoregainhis

consciousness.

Gringo:“Youtwo,Iwantyououtofmyhousewith

immediateeffect!”

HewassoangryasVivianpickedmeupandI

couldn’tevenwalkasmyleftfootwasbleeding.

Rami:“I’llgetthefirstaidkit.”

Kgabo,Nana,Gringo,VivianandIheadedtothe

lounge,asGeorgewasconsolinghisbeatenbrother.

Gringowasfumingandhadsomuchhurtinhiseyes.

EverytimeheheardmesquealfromthepainIfeltas

Vivianputtheantisepticonmyfoot,Isawatearfall



downonhisface.Thisfamilyissodramatic,I

wonderiftherewaseversuchdramabeforeIjoined.

PerhapsIshouldleave.

Thato:“I’msorryforeverythingthatishappening.If

Ihadn’tcomeintothisfamily,noneofthiswouldbe

happening.

Nana:“Nonsense.Youarenottheproblem,those

twoare.Ifyouwanttofeelbetteraboutyourself,

thenyoushouldknowtherealtruthaboutyourtwo

uselessbrothers.Theyhavealwaysbeenapainin

theass,withtheirmotherspoilingthemrotten.

Davidwasjustasweetfatherandgavethem

everythingtheyneeded.

Wheneverhetriedtogroomthemtoberesponsible

andbettermenbyscoldingthemwheneverthey

werewrongandputtingthemontherightpath,their

motherwouldalwayssayDavewastooharshon

them.Shewouldnotevenhearofhimreprimanding



them–evenwhentheyendedupinrehabattheage

of16and17.Theyareoneyearapart–homemade

twinsaswecalledthem.Theyhavealwaysbeen

inseparablystupid,evenwithallthemoneyand

resourcesthatcamewiththeirfamily.So,mychild,

unfortunatelyGodcan’tgiveyoueverythinginlife.

Davehadeverything,butGodgavehimtwo

incrediblystupidsons.TheykeepblamingDavefor

theirmother’sheartattack,butthetruthisRobert

triedhidinghisaddictionfromhisfather,andput

cocaineinthejuiceandputitinthefridge.Stella,

theirmother,wasthirstyoneday–poorbitchdrank

almostallofthatjuice.Sheoverdosedonthat

idiot’scocaineanddiedonthespot.

Davewasandhasalwaysbeensuchagoodfather

tothosetwoidiots,thathenevertoldthemthetruth.

Itbrokemysonsomuch,asheblamedhimselffor

hiswife’sdeath.Hefeltlikeheshouldhavebeen

morevigilant,harshertowardsthosetwo,butthenI



guesssuchislife.”

Seemslikeeveryonearoundmeknewaboutthis

storybecausetheyweren’tevensurprised.George

andRobertwerestandingthere,listeningandwe

onlysawthemafterwards.IsawtearsinGeorge’s

eyes,butrageinRobert’seyes.Gringojustgave

thembothablankstare.

George:“Isthistrue,Nana?”

Nana:“Whatdoyouthink,Georgie?”

Robert:“You’relying!Youhavealwaysfavouredyour

son!”

Nana:“Child,notevenmyownhusbandcalledme

that.Thedayhecalledmethatwashislastdayon

earth.Isuggestyoutakeyourvuilgat(dirtyass)and

fuckoffbeforeallhellbreaksloose.”



IsawGeorgelookatRobertwithdifferenteyesthat

evening,itwasasifhewasindisbelief,buthesort

oflookedlikehebelievedNana.Robertontheother

handwasfuming.GeorgeletgoofRobert,andtook

hisbagwithhim.Robertlimpedoutofthehouseas

theyleft,leavingtherestofusinthelounge.Wow,I

guessthosetwoboyshavealwaysbeen

troublesome.Sinsoftheparentsalwayshaveaway

ofcatchingupwithyouatonepoint.

ChapterSixtySix

Exodus22:18–“Thoushaltnotsufferawitchto

live.”

Thato

Imanagedtowakeupfeelingalotbetter,just

genuinelytired.SinceitisalsoSaturday,IthoughtI

wouldsleepinfortheday,butapparentlyGringohas



anicesurpriseforusall.Kgabohadtoleave,along

withRami’sparents,leavingNana,Gringo,Vivian,

RamiandIalone.Itwasaverygooddaywiththem

andwell,eventhoughwe’llbeseeingeachother

soononourfamilyvacation,Ireallydomisshaving

themaround.

Itisverynicehavingafullhouse,witheveryone

around–exceptforGeorgeandRobertofcourse.I

gotupandfeltmythroatstillpainfulandthose

hideousmarkscausedbyhiscoarsehandsstill

remain.Hopefullytheywilldisappear.Itispretty

muchofficiallywinternow,sinceitisMaymonth,so

wehavetodresswarmly.Heaskedthatwenot

wastemuchtimegettingdressed,aswewon’teven

havetimetoeatanybreakfast.

Ididastold,knowingthatItendtospendquitealot

oftimeinthebathroom.Igotfinishedanddressed

inapairofjeans,withlongboots,awarmtopanda

trenchcoat.AsIheadedout,everyoneevenRami



waswaitingforme.Ag,man.Icanneverbeontime.

Rami:“EvenIbeatyoutoday,sis.”

Ilookedatthemandtheywerealldressedinblack

–evenNana.Haibo(Goodness),didImissthe

memo?

Thato:(frowning)“AmImissingsomething?”

Vivian:“Youaresupposedtowearblacktoday,but

insteadyou’rewearingsomethingwhite.We’re

goingtoadoublefuneraltoday,soIdon’tknowhow

youwillstillwearthatoutfitafterwecomeback.”

Wealwaysburntheclotheswewearwheneverwe

gotothewarehouse.Myquestionis,whydidn’tthey

tellme?



Thato:“Okay,letmegochange.”

Gringo:“Noneed.We’realreadylate.Let’smove.”

Wewalkedoutswiftly,andIstartedpanickingalittle

bitbecausemylastmemoryofthatwarehouseisa

painfulone.Idon’tthinkIwanttorelivethat.Luckily

IwassittingnexttoNana,andshehadherRosaryin

herhand,andsqueezedmyhand.

Nana:(whispering)“Don’tworry,nooneisgoingto

dietoday,butafirmmessagewillbesentouttoyour

enemies.Whateveryoudo,don’ttellyourfather

aboutyourhusband.”

BymyhusbandshemeansKg,right?Ijusttookher

advice,saidasilentprayerandwearrived.Aswe

walkedoutwesawmorecarsthanusual,aboutfive

orsixofthem.PerhapsIforgotaboutthismeeting

ofours.Aswewalkedoutofthecarandproceeded



intothewarehouse,weweremetwithalotmore

peoplethanusual.Tiger,Constance,Mulalo,Thendo,

Adesh,Rajesh,Pravesh,Romeo,KgandAnastacia

wereseated.Therestofthechairswereleftopen

forus.Iseetheygotthememoastheywerefully

dressedinblack.Therestofussatdown,leaving

GringoandViviantositinthemiddleasusual.I

lookedoveratKg,whogavemeabriefsmile,while

Anastaciasqueezedhishandandhesqueezedit

rightback.Imustsayitstungmealittlebit,butlife

hastogoon.AsIlookedforward,Gringobeganwith

hisintroduction.

Gringo:“Ladiesandgentlemen,thankyouforjoining

ustoday.Weareabouttopunishthosewhodonot

deservetolive,whohavemadetheinnocentsuffer

allbecauseofthelovetheyhadforgreedandpower.

Thosewhocanevensacrificetheirownbloodfor

money.1Timothy6:10says“Fortheloveofmoney

isarootofallkindsofevils.Itisthroughthis

cravingthatsomehavewanderedawayfromthe

faithandpiercedthemselveswithmanypangs.”



Proverbs10:12says“Hatredstirsupstrife,butlove

coversalloffenses.”Proverbs12:25says“Letyour

fatherandmotherhavejoy,andletherwhogave

birthtoyourejoice.”Yousee,thesetwowomenare

adisgracetowomankind.Manywomanhavebeen

deniedthechancetoconceiveandyettheychoseto

bepoorexcusesandputtheirwombstoshame.

Smally,letthemout.”

MyheartstartedbeatingfasterasIknewwhatwas

abouttohappen.Sophiewasbroughtoutfirst.She

lookedsofrail,thin,andmalnourished.Sontoonthe

otherhandwasbroughtoutsecond,andshelooked

likeshehadn’tbathedindays.Ilookedaroundat

therestofthepeople,andnoticedRomeoandTiger

tenseupalittlebit.

Gringo:“Asyouknow,ourdearestSophie,Romeo’s

exsidechickandbabymamawasheldcaptivebyus.

Wemadesuretofeedher–dogfoodthatis,since

shehasbehavedlikeadogallherlife.Sheabused



mydaughter,andkeptthesecretofmebeingher

fatherforyears,andworstofall,shekilledThato’s

mother,bypoisoningher.Now,Ipersonallyliveby

thesaying“youlivebythesword,youdiebythe

sword.”

AsGringosaidthosewords,Irememberthepainful

contentsofthatletter.IcannotbelieveSophie

actuallykilledmymotheranddeniedherafair

chanceatbeatingcancer.Sheissoevil,howeverI

amnotsureifkillingheristhewayout.

Gringo:“HowdoyoupleadSophie?”

Sophie:(weakly)“G…Guilty.”

Gringo:(smiling)“ThenwehaveNomasonto,who

hasliedtomeallherlife,prettymuch.Shesetmy

daughteralightasaninfant,andgotridofherlike

shewasnothingbuttrash.Evenwhenshehadthe



chancetoinformmeofmydaughter’swhereabouts,

shechosetomakemelivealifeofmiseryand

regerets.Shealsokidnappedherowndaughter!”

Isawhimgettingreallyangryandhisfamousveins

makingtheirappearance.

Gringo:“Sonto,howdoyouplead?”

Nomasonto:“BeforeIplead,G,mayIpleasesay

something,please?”

IsawRomeotenseup,whileIfeltalltherageinme

stirupagain.

Gringo:“Thischangesnothingaboutyourfate,but

youmayspeak.”



Nomasonto:(tearingup)“Firstly,Iwouldliketo

apologizeforeverythingIhavedone.IamsorryG

forhidingyourbabyfromyou.Thato,IknowIdon’t

deserveyourkidness,butIamsosorry.Iamsorry

forkidnappingyou,forgettingKgshot,andforkilling

yourunbornchild.Iknownoonecaneasethatpain

butforwhatitisworth,Iamsorry.”

IsawGringolookatme,andIfeltmyselftenseup,

whileNanasqueezedmyhandinaffirmation.

Gringo:(fuming)“Whatisshetalkingabout,Thato?”

Ifeltsoscared.Ididn’tknowwhattotellhim.That

momentjustflashedbackrightatmeasIstarted

crying.IlookedatKg,wholookedatmewithabitof

pity,whileRomeolookedatmefullofdistress.

Gringo:“Iwon’taskyouagain,mydaughter.What

didshedo?”



Thato:(crying)“Shehadmekidnappedandwhen

shefoundoutIwaspregnant,she….Sheforcefully

abortedmybaby.”

Ifeltlikesomeonestabbedmeatthepitofmy

stomachafterIsaidthelastpart.Idon’trecallever

sayingitoutsoloudly.IlookedatKg,whojust

lookedatmewithpurepity.Gringowastooupset

toevennoticemelookingatKg.Heturnedaround,

andlookedatSonto.

Gringo:“Youfelttheneedtoripmygrandchildright

outofmyowndaughter’sbody,Sonto?”

Sonto:(scared)“Iamsorry…”

Gringowasabouttostepdownthepodium,but

Vivianheldhimback.



Vivian:“I’lltakecareofthisone,love.”

Gringonoddedashestoodbehindmeandgently

placedhishandsonmyshoulders.Vivianstepped

downandlookedatme.

Vivian:“Explaintomewhatshedidtoyouthatday,

Thato.Everygruesomedetail.”

Ihavetorelivethatmomenttoday,butfuckit,ifit

meansthatSontowillgetherpunishment,thenso

beit.

Thato:“She…shegothertwomentopourcold

wateronme.”

Vivian:“Smally,bringabucketoficecoldwater.”



Smallynoddedanddidastold.IthoughtthatVivian

wouldsplashthewateronher,butinstead,she

placedaclothbagoverSonto’sheadandsinceher

handswerebothtiedtoherback,shecouldn’tdo

much.Sheslowlypouredthewateroverherheadas

weheardherliterallysuffocatingandtryingtocatch

herbreath.Thisfeelslikeahorrormovie.She

repeatedtheprocessuntilthewholecontentsofthe

bucketwereemptied.

Vivian:“Thenwhat?”

Thato:“ItoldherIwaspregnantandsheasked

thosetwomentoremovemyclothes,tiemeupand

spreadmylegs.”

IfeltsomuchrageandpainallatthesametimeasI

recalledthosemoments.ViviangotSmallytoripher

clothesapartandhervaginawasexposedtoallof



us.ThisisexactlyhowIfeltthatday,whenshe

exposedmetothosetwoguysIdidn’tevenknow.

Smallywasbigenoughtopinherdownalone.

Vivian:“Thenwhat?”

Thato:(crying)“Then,she…sheshovedtwobigpills

insideofmeandleftmetobleedthere.Ihadto

endurethepainuntilIcouldn’tevenfeelmyself

anymore.”

Vivian:“Youlivebythesword,youdiebythesword,

Sonto.”

Vivianputonapairofgloves,whileallofuswere

watchingandsheputsomespiritonthegloves.She

didn’tevenhesitateorlistentoSonto’scries.Her

criesandbeggingarenothingcomparedtowhatI

feltthatday.Vivianshovedherwholehanddeep

insideofSonto,andrippedoutherwholecervix.



Sontocriedout,shewailed,shescreamed,she

begged,shecried,butIdidn’tfeelanounceof

remorseorpityforher.Kggaveherablankstare,

whileRomeoandTigerlookedscaredasfuck.

Vivian:“Takeheraway,makesureyoudumpherat

thenearesthospital.Iwanthertorelivethis

momentuntilherdyingdays.”

SmallynoddedandtookableedingSontoaway.

ShelookedatthefrightenedSophie,whohadher

eyeswidelyopenanddidn’tdaresayaword.

Vivian:“Whatdidthisonedotoyou?”

ItoldhereverythingSophieusedtodotome,from

theinsultstothecurses,alongwithherdaughter,

butIfeltlikeshehadbeenpunishedalreadywithher

eyebeingremoved,butofcourseVivianhadother

ideas.ShelookedatSophie,tookaknifeandcutoff



bothherbreastsandletBiggietakeheraway.

SeemslikeAnastaciacouldn’tremainasstrongas

shefeltandshevomitedrightthereandthen.

UsuallyKgdoesn’tbotherwithher,Romeodoesit.

Buttoday,IobservedadifferentKg,hewasintoit.

Hetookcareofher,tookoutaserviettefromhis

pocketandwipedhervomitoffandgentlypattedher

back.IfeltlikeIhadbeenstabbedinthegutyet

again.ThepainIfeltrighttherecomparedto

nothingAnastaciahaddonetomebefore.

Kg:“Areyouokay,baby?”

Anastaciajustnoddedwhilehegentlyrubbedher

back.Wow,shewasn’tkiddingwhenshesaidshe

waslivingmydream.Itshouldhavebeenmewith

thatbellyrightnexttoKg,butthen,IguessIwillhave

towaitandsee.

Vivian:“AndthatladiesandGentlemen,iswhat

happenstoyouwhenyoufuckwithus.Oneofyou



mightnotbesoluckytolivetotellthetale.”

IcouldseeRomeowipethesweatoffhisface.

Gringo:“Gorilla,Areyouokay,mybrother?”

Romeo:“Yes…I’mokay,actually,no.IthinkIneedto

liedown.So,perhapsIshouldexcusemyself.”

Gringo:“Nonsense,we’reallhavingabusinesslunch

togetherincaseyouforgot.Besides,Wolfehasto

giveusanupdateonthebusinesses.”

IsawTigertaphisfootinagitation.Somethingis

notrightwiththesetwo.Theyaresonervousandit

ishardtoevenlookpastit.

ChapterSixtySeven



Jeremiah17v9-”Theheartisdeceitfulaboveall

things,anddesperatelysick;whocanunderstand

it?”

Thato

Afterwhatfeltlikeahorrormovie,wealldroveoutof

thewarehouseandheadedtoGringo’shouse.Ilike

thishouseandyetIhavejustnevergivenmyselfthe

timeandchancetoveneratethesplendid

magnificencethereof.

Ineveractuallytookthetimetoseehowmany

roomsthereevenareinthishousetostartoffwith.

Everythingjusthappenedsofast,andGringojust

wantsmenearhim.TheybothwantRamiandI

aroundallthetime,andRamiandIareliterally

alwaystogether.IfeellikeIhaveacompletefamily

forthefirsttimeinmyentirelife.Wealwayshave

dinnerinthediningarea,butapparentlythereisone

roomIhaveneverentered.Itisonthetopfloor,at



theveryendofthefloor.

Wehavetowalkawhiletogetthere,andwhilewe

didthatNanajustkeptholdingmyhandandliterally

draggingmebesidesherforsomereason.She

musthaveprobablynoticedhowmyeyeskeep

wanderingofftoKgandAnastacia’sdirection.Every

timeItriedtolookathim,shewouldbebyhisside,

andwoulddeliberatelyrubherstomachjusttomake

mejealous.

Iwon’tlie,Iamnotthejealoustype,butwatchingher

rubherbellylikethat,knowingIneverevengotthe

chancetoexperiencethatwithmybabyacheslike

hell.Itriedthoughwitheverythinginmetojustbe

optimisticabouteverything.Whilewewerewalking,

Mulalowouldoccasionallywaveandsmileatme.I

reallyneedtoaskbastardRomeoaboutMulalo.I

haveaserioushunchthatheandKgarerelated.I

mightaswellponderNana’smindaboutitsinceshe

seemstoknoweverything.



Isometimesfeellikeshecanreadmymind,much

likeKgabo.Weenteredtheroomandfoodwas

alreadysetforus.Agman,Mam’Graceissucha

sweetlady.Sheusuallymakessurethedishesare

readyforuswheneverGringodoesn’tcook.Sheis

onehumblelady,muchlikeAusiMavis,thewoman

whoworksforConstanceandTiger.

Thisroomhasalong,crystaltable,withabout20

chairsallround.Ihaveneverseensuchahuge

roomandsuchahugetable,itmustbecustom

made.ThiskindofremindsmeoftheSopranos,

whenTonySopranowouldalwayshavedinnerwith

hisfamily.Thisfeelslikewe’reabouttohavea

mafiameetingorsomething.Allofuswerepleased

thatwe’dfinallygetsomefoodinourstomach,butI

couldn’tsaythesameforRomeoandTiger.They

weresonervous,andIthinkthefactthattheydidn’t

evenhaveachancetospeak,madethemevenmore

jumpy.



Wesatdownaseachandeveryonetookadrink

fromthebottleoftheirchoice.Ifeellikesome

cognactoday,andfunnyenoughKgwentforthe

samething,hisfavourite.Idecidedtoplayalittle

gameinmyownhead.SinceMulaoandKgwere

bothinthesameroom,IfiguredIwouldlookateach

ofthemandfigureoutifthereareactuallymore

similaritiesbetweenthetwootherthanthemlooking

alike.InoticedMulaloalsopouringthewhiskeythe

samewayKghasalwaysdoneit.

Kghasalwayshadahabitofturningtheglass,

wipingthewholetopofitbeforepouringhimselfa

shotortwo.Hewouldalwaysaddtheice

afterwards,insteadofbeforehepouredthewhiskey.

IlookedatMulaloandhedidthesamething.Fuck,

thisisjusttooweird.IlookedatRami,whojust

gavemealookandchuckled.Gringowasbeinga

humbleguestasalways,welcomingeveryoneand

tellingthemwhatwe’reabouttofeaston,butIwas

sohookedathowsimilarMulaloandKgdidthings.



Aswedishedup,Mulalostartedaddinghisveggies

first,justlikeKg.Healwayssaidthathewantedto

leavespaceforthemeat,buthealthcomesfirst.

Cometothinkofit,Mulaloisalsoafitnessfanatic,

justlikeKg.Kgalwayshadabitofahabitwhenit

cametohygiene,heisjusttooclean,butitnever

reallybotheredme.Iwouldjustalwaystellhimnot

todoitinfrontofpeopleasitwouldseemabitrude.

Hewouldalwayswipehiscutleryoffwithaserviette

oracloth,beforeeating.Ialwayssuggestedthathe

doitunderneaththetable,toavoidlookingboogey.

FunnyenoughIsawhimtakehisforkandknifeand

quicklyputitonhislapashedidthat,andMulalo

evendidthesame.Icouldn’thelpbutwidenmy

eyesasIkeptstaringatthetwoofthem.Anastacia

wasevenannoyed,lookingatmelikeshewasabout

tokillme,butIdidn’tgiveafuck.Iactuallydidn’t

realizehowmuchIhadbeenstaringatthem,until

Nanawhisperedinmyear.



Nana:(whispering)“It’srudetostare,youknow.

Whateveryou’rethinking,it’strue.Nowlet’seat,

we’lltalklater.”

IquicklycamebacktomysensesasIstartedeating.

RomeoandTigerdidn’tevenhavemuchofan

appetite.Insteadofeatinglikeus,theykeptpouring

themselvesmorealcohol.Connieontheotherhand

lookssodepressedandfrail,sheseemstobelosing

moreandmoreweightthemoreIseeher.Iactually

kindofpityher,tobehonest.Wefinishedeating,

andthenitwasonlytimefordrinks.

Gringo:“So,Wolfe,nowthatthereisn’tanyblood

beingshedbeforeus,howaboutyouenlightenuson

whatyouhavebeenworkingonsofar.”

Kg:(nodding)“Well,G,Iwentthroughallthe

accountsandIwentthroughallthebooksaswell.It



seemsthatwehaven’tbeenmakingasmuchprofit

asweweresupposedtohavebeenmaking.”

Everyone,exceptforTigerandRomeolookedathim

puzzled.

Kg:“Letmeratherbebluntaboutit.”

Gringo:“Please.”

Kg:“Someone,well,rathersomefewpeoplehave

beenstealingmoneyfromthebusiness.”

MyinnerinstincttoldmetolookatTigerandRomeo

andIsawthemlookingateachotherreallyquickly.

Ah,ah,thesetwoaretheculprits.Nowonderthey

havebeenedgyeversincethenightofmyparty.

Thisisgoingtobefun.



Gringo:(frowning)“Howmuchmoneyarewetalking

about?”

Kg:“AboutR4millionpermonth.”

Icouldn’thelpbutgasp.Arepeoplethatgreedy?I

lookedatTigerandRomeoandtheylookedlikethey

wereabouttoshitthemselves,whileVivianlooked

likeshewasabouttokillsomeone.

Gringo:(calmly)“Interesting.Howdotheystealthis

moneyifImayask?”

Kg:“Well,withalltheprofitsfromthedrugsthat

rotatesaroundSouthAfrica,italwaysseemstohave

comebackshort.Icheckedthebookswayback

fromlastyear,beforeIjoinedanditjustdidn’tmake

sense,soItraceditbacktoaboutfiveyearsago.So,

thepersonhasbeendoingitforaverylongtime,

justnowwithextrahelp,heisabletostealmore.



I’mtalkingaboutmoneybeingtakeneverywhere,the

restaurants,theclub,thedrugs.Thesepeoplewere

basicallylooting.”

Tiger:(uneasy)“MayIpleasebeexcused?”

Gringo:(frowning)“Heywena(you)Todani,we’rein

themiddleofacrisisandyouwanttobeexcused?

HaveyoueverseenaTigerrunawayfroman

ambush?”

Thatseemedlikeastraightuphintdirectedstraight

atTiger.Gringoneverevenreferstothembyusing

theirrealnames.Somethingdeepisabouttogo

downtonight.Tigersatbackdownlookingdeeply

pressed.

Gringo:“Carryon,Wolfe.”



Kg:“Well,itisobviouslyaninsidejob,andaswe

speak,thesepeoplewereplanningtoambushus

altogetherwiththeItalians,andtakeoverthe

businessontheirown.”

Vivian:“Whoarethesefucks?”

Kg:(calmly)“Theyarerightamongstus,well,twoof

themareactuallydiningherewithus.Whydon’t

theyrevealthemselves?”

Wealllookedateachother,andsawRomeo

sweatinglikecrazy,withTigerlookinglikeheis

abouttolandabigpileofshitwhereheisseated.

TheNaidoo’slookedsochilled,infacttheylooked

quitelost.

Gringo:“Well?Arewegoingtogetavoluntary

confession,oramIgoingtoshootitoutofyou?”



Adesh:“Gringo,youknowmeandmyboysdo

nothingtoharmbusiness.Never!”

Gringo:“Okaythen,itseemslikewe’regoingtohave

tostartplayingRussianroulette.Betteryet,V,my

love,whydon’tyougrabthesteakknife.Yourhand

isalotsteadierthanmine.”

Vivian:(smiling)“You’respeakingmylanguage.”

Mam’Vgrabbedthesteakknifeandjustasshewas

abouttospeak,Tigerconfessedfirst,leavingRomeo

tofendforhimself.

Tiger:(pointingatRomeo)“Hemademedoit!”

Weallstaredathiminshock,whileKgseemedreally

untouched.



Gringo:“We’regoingtoneedmorethanthat,Tiger.”

Tiger:“Look,Theaccountantstarteddoingitand

whenIcaughthimouthesaidhediditbecausehe

neededtopayforhismother’ssurgeryandmedical

expenses.Afterawhile,itbecameeasytodoit,a

loteasier,andsoIcontinueddoingit.ButIfeltso

guiltyafterwardsthatIwantedtostop,believeme,G,

Iwantedtostop.ThenRomeocameandhealso

noticedthatfundswerebeginningtogoamiss.

Whenhefoundout,hemademestealmore.Ireally

wantedtoquit,buthemademecontinue.Afew

monthsdowntheline,weweremanagingreallywell

andwewouldtakeaboutR5millionfromthe

business.Heconvincedmesayingthathecouldget

ustoworkwiththeItaliansonourownandcutyou

out,andwhenIsaidno,hehadalreadygoneahead

andpitchedtheideatothem.Ididn’twanttoit,I

swear.”

AsTigerwasabouttofinishhislittlespeech,Gringo



shothimrightintheshoulderandhescreamedout

inpain.Romeofrozeinhisseat,asmyearsstarted

ringingfromthelound,unexpectedgunshotnoise.

Wewerealltooshockedtospeak,whileevenMulalo

remainedquiet.

Adesh:“(shocked)“Ah!Tiger,howcouldyou,

brother?”

Gringo:“Well?Areyougoingtosayanything?”

Romeo:(Scared)“Please,I…It’snotwhatyouthink–

“

Gringodidn’tevenwaitforhimtofinishtalking,

insteadhealsoshothimintheshoulder,ashealso

wailedoutinpain.Conniewassoscared,she

remainedstiffenedtoherchair.



Gringo:“Tiger,didyouhonestlythinkthatInever

knewthatyoustolefrommethemomentyou

starteddoingit?Iknewyouwouldendupbeing

greedyandstartstealingmore.Iletyoubebecause

Iwantedtotakeitallawayfromyouwhenyou

startedmakingbigmoney.Romeo,Iletyouintomy

business,myfamilywithopenarms,butyou

betrayedme.Youmadesurethatyoumadeadeal

withtheItaliansbeforelettingmeknow.Well,today

isyourday,bothofyouarefiredwithimmediate

effect.Asoftoday,youareofficiallynotinthegang

anymore.Anddon’tworry,allthemoneyyoustole

fromme,Itookitback–allofit.Aswespeaknow,

youbothhaveR100000leftinyourbankaccounts.

Thatismorethanenoughtostartafresh,right?”

Isawthedisappointmentintheireyes.Imagine,two

grownmenweepinginpainoverbeingshotandall

theyareeverworriedaboutisthemoneytheylost.

Gringo:“Constance,you’reapainintheass,butI



can’tleaveyoudry,soIwillleaveyouwithR10

million.Thatismorethanenoughtotakeofyour

uneducatedself.Yourchildrenareoldenough,so

theywillbefine.Pleaseescortyourhusbandalong

withhiscockroachfriendoutofmyhouse,please.

Theyarebleedingallovermywife’swhite,furcarpet

andshelovesthesecarpets.”

Constancestoodupinembarrassmentandaided

Tiger,whileRomeohelpedhimselfup.Idon’t

understandwhysuchrichmenwouldwanttoget

evenricher.Iguessitistruewhattheysayabout

theloveofmoneybeingtherootofallevil.

ChapterSixtyEight

Deutoronomy31:6–“Bestrongandofgood

courage,donotfearnorbeafraidofthem;forthe

LordyourGod,Heistheonewhogoeswithyou.He

willnotleaveyounorforsakeyou.”



Thato

DinnerendedonaratherunpleasantnoteifIshould

rathersay.Bloodwasshed,unpleasantwordswere

exchangedandunscrupulousdisputeswerehad.

Ultimately,themaingoalwasachieved–totakeout

thetwocorruptthieves.Nowthattheyareoutofthe

game,Istillfeellikethegangisbecomingsmaller,

andalthoughitisagoodthing,itseemsasifwe’re

startingtomissoutonafewgoodpeople.

WhyamIevenincludingmyselfinthebusinessasif

Iamapartofit?Anyway,Idon’tevenknowwhy

Gringodecidednottokillthosetwobastards.When

asked,hesaidhewasgettingtiredofbloodshedand

feltabitbadbecausetheywerebothfathersand

Romeowasabouttobeagrandfather.

PoorTumisho,hehasauselessmotherandaneven

moreuselessfather.Withallthewealthhehad,he

chosetoturnhisbackonbothhiscrews–Idon’t



evenknowhowhesleptatnight.Istillfeellike

Gringohasbeendyingtoaddresstheissueofme

beingpregnant.

Idon’tevenknowhowIamgoingtotellhimthatKg

wasthefatherofmybaby.Iwasabouttopray

beforeheadingtobed,asIheardasolidknockon

mybedroomdoor.Speakingofbedroom,Iterribly

missmyownbedattheflat.

Thato:“Comein.”

ThedooropenedandNanawalkedthroughwithher

usual,pleasantsmile.

Nana:(smiling)“I’msosorryforbotheringyouright

now,Isa.Ijustwantedtofindoutifyouwereokay.”

Itriedfakingasmile,butknowinghershemight



alreadybeknowingwhatonearthIamthinking.

Thato:“Ithinkso.”

Shesatdownnexttomeandheldmyhand.

Nana:“Youdon’thavetopretend,youknow.Losing

achildisnoteasy,itissomethingthatstayswith

youuntilyoudie.”

Thato:(frowning)“Whydoesitseemlikeyou’re

speakingfromexperience?”

Nana:(nodding)“Ilosttwochildrenduringmy

marriage.AtthattimeIwas23.David’sfatherandI

hadbeenmarriedforthreeyears.Imagine,atthat

age,weassumeeveryoneisfertileandismorethan

capableofcarryingababy.Bythetimewehad

givenup,David’sfatherwasverymuchopenand



willingtospendtherestofourliveswithoutkids.I

receivedamiracleandIfellpregnantattheageof

32.Bythattime,ithappenedsounexpectedly,so

outoftheblue.

Tomakethingsevenweirder,Iwasaboutfour

monthspregnantandhadnoidea.Myhusbandand

IhadgoneonatriptoRome,wherewewerehaving

thetimeofourlives.Wewerethechildlesscouple,

everyonewantedtobearound.Wewerethecool

auntanduncle,therichuncleandaunt,rather,who

wouldtakeallourniecesandnephewsonanall-

expensespaidtrip,givingtheirparentsapleasantly

longtimeout.

Wehadalwayswantedkids,andIrememberhowI

usedtopartyupastormanddrinklikeafish.Ifellill

oneofthosemornings,andwebothassumeditwas

justahangover.Whenitprolongedtothreedays,we

knewsomethingwasnotrightwithme,sinceInever

fellill.Whenwegottothedoctor,hedecidedto



performanultrasound.Webothevenlaughed

becausewehadalreadygivenupatthethoughtof

useverhavingchildren,andwewereoddlyokaywith

it.

Igladlypermittedhimtodoso,andthenwehearda

heartbeat.Iwillneverforgetthatday,itwassucha

hugeshock,andimmediatelywebothweptineach

other’sarms.Wecouldn’tbelievehowamazing

God’sfavourtrulywas.Mysonhadenduredallthe

heartbreakandtearswesuccumbedtoandwhenwe

eventuallyacceptedourfate,hesurprisedus.Iwas

oncesittinginthehousereadingmyBible,whenI

cameacrossPsalm62:5whenDavidsaid“Yes,my

soul,findrestinGod;myhopecomesfromHim.”

ThatiswhenIknewIhadtonamemysonDavid.”

IfeltmyselfgettingtearyasNanatoldmethisstory.

Ineveractuallyhadagrandmotherwhowouldsit

downwithmeandtellmeancientstoriesabouther

family,bloodlineorherlifeandpassonsome



wisdomuntome.Thismakesmefeelsoemotional.

Thato:(emotional)“Whathappenedtoyourhusband

ifImayask?”

Nana:“Hewasshotbyathiefwhohadcomeinto

ourhouseandrobbedusofourbelongings.Itwasa

terribletimeformeastherobbershotatme,buthe

keptmissing.Heshotatme,fivetimesuntilhis

casegotemptied.IfIwasn’taprayerfulwoman

eventhen,Iwouldhaveprobablydied.Funny

enoughIhadapremonitionabouthisdeathafew

nightsbeforeandithappenedexactlyasIhad

dreamt.

Iknewthenthatitwasnottimeformetodie,andI

hadtohavemyson.So,whenIwassittingalonein

mylounge,prayingandaskingGodforguidance,I

openedtheBibleandstumbledacrossPsalm62:5,

andIknewIhadtonamehimDavid.Andindeedhe

becameaking,awarrior.”



Wow,soNanawentthroughsomuchandyetshe

stillmanagedtosmileandpullthroughlikethis.

Thato:“Howdidyougetoverhisdeath?”

Nana:“Ididn’t.Hewasandwillalwaysbetheloveof

mylife.Ineverremarriedeversincehisdeath.”

Issheseriouslytellingmethatshehadnoboyfriend

oranythingafterherhusbandpassed?

Thato:“Doyoumeantotellmeyouneverdatedafter

hispassing?”

Nana:(laughing)“Don’tbesilly,ofcourseIdid.Idid

allofthatunderground,asDavidhadnoidea.Even

nowhehasnoideawhoIamdating.Ijustfeltlike

noonewilleverhaveaplaceinmyheartlikemy



husbandeverdid.”

Yoh,thatmustbetough.IwonderwhatIwoulddoif

Kgdied.HewouldprobablydieasAnastacia’s

husbandandhischildwouldmostprobablybea

constantreminderofhim.

Nana:“Mypointis,Isa,lifeisunpredictable,but

that’sthewholebeautyofitall.Youandyour

husbandwillbetogetheragaininduetime.

Unfortunately,youarejustoneofthepeoplewho

justhastoendurealotofhardshipandheartbreak

beforereachingyourdestiny.Youaredestinedtobe

aQueen;yourdestinywasalreadywrittenbeforeyou

wereborn.

Youaresoblessed,Icannotevenbegintodescribe

it.Onedayyouwillbeatrueleader,andyouare

destinedforfargreaterrichesthanyouthink.Your

lifedoesn’tendhere,Isa,ithasonlyjustbegun.You

arenotonlygoingtoleadanation;butyouaregoing



toleadthemandchangetheirwholecustoms.You

justwaitandsee.”

Sheissoconfusing,though,muchlikeKgabo.

Thato:“Ihearyou,Nana.Ijusthaveaquestion:Are

MulaloandKgrelated?”

Nana:(chuckling)“Yes,theyare.”

Thato:“How?”

Nana:“BelievemewhenIsayit’scomplicated.You

willfindoutsoonenough.Whyareyouasking?

(raisingeyebrow)Areyouaskingbecauseyoufeela

tinysparkarisinginsideofyourtummy?”

Icouldn’thelpbutlaughatherstatement.Why



wouldshesaysuch?Idon’tlikeMulalolikethat,doI?

Thato:“Don’tbesilly,Nana,Idon’tlikehimlikethat.”

Nana:“Oh,believemeyouwillfallforhim

involuntarilybecausehewillbethereforyouatyour

darkesthour.Don’tworry,hewon’treplacethelove

youhaveforKg,buthewilljustloveyouandbethere

foryouataspecifictimeinyourlife.Thingsare

goingtogetrough,sohewillbeyourrockbecause

alltherocksinyourlifewillnotbethere.”

Whatisshetryingtosay?Isshetalkingaboutdeath

orwhat?

Thato:“Whatdoyoumean,Nana?”

Nana:“Youwillknowsoonenough,mybaby.No

matterwhathappens,don’ttellDavidaboutKgand



thathewasthefatherofyourchild.Youwillknow

whentotellhim,butrightnowthetimingisnot

right.”

Thato:“WhatdoItellhimwhenheasks?”

Nana:“Spinastory,orsayitwassomeguyfrom

schoolorsomething.”

Tjo(Wow),soshedecidestoteachmehowtobea

liaratthisverymoment.Mygrandmotherthough.

Thato:“Isee.”

Shekissedmycheekandgreetedmegoodnight.I

prayedandfellasleepalmostinstantly.

Nana



Iamsohappytofinallymeetmygranddaughter,but

Iamsosaddenedbecausetheworstisyettocome.

Ihavebeenprayingandfasting,buteventhatcannot

stopmydishearteningdreamsandvisions.Icannot

stopthemassacrethatisabouttocome,andIknow

thatitisGod’swill,Ijustcannotfinditinmyheartto

acceptthecomingsituation.AllmylifeIhave

devotedtoGodandtobeingoneofGod’s

messengers,andnowthatthemessageIhave

receivedaffectsmyfamilyandIdirectly,Icanonly

hopeandpraythatthisfategetsoverturned.My

poorIsabellawon’ttakethisnewswell.Howcan

onechildgothroughsomuchpainevenbeforeshe

reachestheageof21?Yes,Iknowthatshehasto

gothroughsuch,buthowcantheworldbesocruel?

Godhelpherthroughoutthishorribleupcoming

situationbecausealreadyIamtoodefeatedto

acceptit.

ChapterSixtyNine



Proverbs23:17–18–“Donotletyourheartenvy

sinners,butalwaysbezealousforthefearofthe

LORD.Thereissurelyafuturehopeforyou,andyour

hopewillnotbecutoff.”

5James3:14-16–“Butifyouhavebitterenvy,don’t

braganddenythetruth.”

Fourweekslater

Thato

EversincethatnightNanaandIspoke,Ihavebeen

praying,meditatingasneededjustthewayshe

taughtme.AsIfeared,Gringocametomethe

followingdayandaskedmewhogotmepregnant,

andasIwascoached,Iliedandsaiditwasahigh

schoollove.Imustsay,IneverbelievedIwouldever

bethisgoodinlying.Iwasextremelynervous,but

hewaswayokaywithallofit.



ItisfinallyJuneholidays,andtheendofthefirst

Semesterhascome.Wecannowfinallygoona

familyvacationsoon,butonlyafteraweek,assome

stillneedtogettheirstuffsorted,suchasleaveand

soon.Gringoorganizedpassportsforus,soIam

extremelyhappyaboutthat.Wewillfinallybeable

togoonafamilyvacation.Hedidhoweverask

GeorgeandRoberttocomealongwithusdespite

theirshit,buttheydeclined.Well,Georgepolitely

declinedwithareason,whileRobertdidn’teven

bothertorespond.

Hejustletthembeandwejustcontinuedwithlifeas

normal.AfterthatdayatGringo’shouse,hebegged

RamiandItostaywithhim,butrightnowIdon’t

thinkweneedtogolivewithhimandMam’V.We

likeourspaceandprivacy.Perhapsnextyearor

something,butrightnow,weareprettymuchfineon

ourown.



So,Ihavebeenprayingandfastingeverynowand

then,butstillIhaven’tgottenanymessageordream

regardingKg,soIjustputeverythinginGod’shands.

Idecideditistimetodomeandbehappy,andthat

shouldKgcomebacktomethenhewouldcome

back.Kgontheotherhand,seemstohavefallenfor

Anastacia.Imean,theypostalotofpictures

togethernowonsocialmedia,andweevengota

surprisingweddinginvitationtotheirfairytale

themedwedding.

MyheartsunkandIwasdepressedfortwodays,but

Ipickedmyselfupanddecidedtojustletitbe.Nana

stillinsiststhatIneedtoprayandjustforgetabout

Kgfornow,butitisjustsohardtodothat,especially

whenhecomestoGringo’shouseeverynowand

then.

Imyselfdon’tevengetthechancetoshowhimmy

pendant,whenhedoesn’tevenseeminterested

anymore.RomeoandTigerhavebeenAWOLever



since,whileMulaloandIhavebeenspendingquitea

lotoftimetogether.Heisreallysuchaniceguyand

Ienjoyhiscompany.IjustwishthatIwasspending

thismuchtimewithKginsteadofMulalo.

Itseemsasifhimspendingtimewithmehasmade

himglowevenfurther,becausehehasjustbecome

awholenewperson.Iactuallyfeelsobad,sincehe

ismarriedandall,andaskmyselfwhatkindof

womanIamspendingtimewithamanwhois

expectingachild.Hedoesn’teventalkaboutOlivia

andthebabyandIjustwonderwhatshewoulddoif

shefindsus.

Ihavebeenfeelingquiteweirdthepastweek,

almostlikesomeonehasbeenfollowingmeor

something.Myspiritisn’tatpeace,andmysoul

literallyfeelsheavy.Irecentlygotmylicense,but

eventhen,Ifeellikesomeoneisfollowingme,Ijust

can’texplainit.EverytimeItellNanaaboutit,she

justtellsmeaboutdangerapproachingandsaysshe



can’tseemtoseewhat’shappening,almostlikethe

universewon’tallowhertoseeit.

Shedoessaythatsomethingsarepreventable,soI

guesssuchislife.Ramiaskedifwecouldgotothe

moviesandhangoutforlunchtoday,soweareon

ourwayaswespeak.I’mnotreallyhavingsucha

pleasantday,becauseitisalsoKg’sbirthday–the

25thofJune.IneverforgetsuchdaysasIfind

Birthdaysverysentimental.

IguessIwillalwaysthinkofKgonthisday,sinceit

wasthefirstdayweevermadeloveandthedayhe

tookmyvirginity.IfonlyIhadbeentoldthatyou

literallyneverforgetyourfirst,Iwouldhavebeen

morecautiousorsomething.Iwasinsuchprofound

thoughtthatIdidn’tseeRamiemergingfromher

bedroom.Eventhetvwasnowwatchingmeinstead

oftheotherwayround.

Rami:“Whooowee!Aowa(No),Tee!Ican’tletyou



drownyourselflikethis.Objangna(Whatkindof

personareyou)?”

Thato:“Huh?”

Rami:“Bonaobjang(Lookatyou).Youarestaring

atthetv,literallyandyoudidn’tevenhearawordI

said.Stopmopingandlet’sgo.”

Thato:“Oh,ja.Ag,mansorrysis,Iwasjustdeepin

thought.”

Rami:“Nokidding.Doyouwanttotellmewhatyou

werethinkingabout?”

Thato:(shakinghead)“Maybelater,let’sgo.”

Rami:“Ai,okay.ButIthinkImustwarnyouabout



letswai(salt).Lackofsexisreallynotgoodforyou.”

Thato:(chuckling)“Oho,sonowyou’retellingme

suchbecauseThendohasbeengivingyousome

good,oldVendaD.”

Shecouldn’thelpit.Shejusthadtoburstoutin

laughter.

Rami:(lauging)“Jealousymakesyounasty.”

Ichuckledaswewalkedout.Yes,ThendoandRami

havebeenquitebusyeversinceNanaspokesome

senseintoher.Ireallydon’tknowwhatthismeans

fortheirrelationship,butitseemsasiftheyaretruly

intooneanother.Thingsaresohectic,though,that

theyhavetohidetheirrelationshipfromGringo.Of

courseMam’Vknows,sinceshejusthastoknow

everything,butsheassurednottotellGringountil

thetimeisright.



WeheadedoutandRamiisdrivingasusual

wheneverwegoouttogether.Idon’tknow,Iamjust

notverycomfortabledrivingaroundJozi.These

streetsaretoobusyformyliking.Aswewalked

aroundtheMall,itseemsasifwewerejusttooearly,

asthemoviewewantedtowatch,wasonlygoingto

startshowingtwohourslater.So,Isuggestedwe

walkaroundbeforegoingtoeatoutatarestaurant.

Ireallyfeellikeawholenewchange,soaswe

walkedaround,wespottedafewclothingitems,and

knowingusweboughtquiteafew.

EspeciallynowthatGringoandMam’Vgiveusan

allowanceofR5000everymonth.Theykeepsaying

theydon’twantustogetspoiled,buttheyseemto

bedoingjustthat.Aswewerewalkingaround,we

cameacrossoneofthefamoussalonsthere.For

someoddreason,Ifeltlikegoinginandgettinga

fresh,newlook.Iamquitetiredofmylong,curly

hair.



Thato:“Sis,let’sgointothesalon.Ithinkit’shigh

timeIgotamakeover.”

Rami:(smiling)“Hehe,Tee.Kganteloveenyesaso

(Solovemakespeoplegomadlikethis)?Ireally

don’twanttoreachthestageyou’reatrightnow.

Justtellme;areyoudoingthisforyou,orforKgor

forMulalo?”

Idon’tknowwhyRamiwouldthinkthatofme,butI

amgenuinelydoingthisforme.

Thato:“Iamdoingthisforme,comeon.IknowI

stillloveKg,butIampurelydoingthisforme.”

Rami:“Hmm,okaythen.”

WewalkedinandknowingRami,sheaskedfora



wholenewweave.Idon’treallyknowwhatIwant,

soIjustaskedFlavour,thehairstylisttohookmeup

withagreat,newlook.Iwanttolookcolourfuland

uniqueforachange.

Flavour:“Oh,girl!Wherehaveyoubeenallmylife?I

loveclientslikeyou,becauseyouletmeexperiment

andshowyouthekindoftalentIhave.”

Ifeltabitnervousthinkinghewouldactuallydoshit

onmyheadandmakemelooklikeatsunami,but

seeinghowallthesepeopledon’tevenmindqueuing

upforhisservice,Ithinkhedoesaprettygoodjob.

So,Idecidedtoputmytrustinhim.Ifelteveryinch

ofmybeautifulcurlsdroptomyshoulder,andI

cannotwaittoseewhatIlooklike.Withinanhour,

hewasofficiallydone.Ihadmyeyesclosedall

along,sinceIamjustafraidofwhatIlooklikenow.

Flavour:“Openyoureyesandtellmewhatyouthink,

babygirl.”



IslowlyopenedmyeyesandIalmostdidn’t

representmyself.Flavourisreallygoodatwhathe

does.Hecutmyhairquiteshort,anddye-edit

blonde.Ihavenevertriedcolourinmylife,butwow.

Thisoneisreallyforkeeps.IcannotbelieveImyself

decidedtofinallydothebigchoponmyhair.Iam

absolutelydelighted,thatIevenfeellikecrying.

Flavour:(smiling)“So?Whatdoyouthink?”

Thato:(excited)“Thisistheveryfirsttimeinmylife

thatIhaveevercutmyhair,Flavour.Thankyouso

much.”

Flavour:“Oh,no,honey.Thankyou,forgivingmea

chancetoexpressmyself.Youknow.Awiselady

oncesaid;“whenaladycutsherhair,sheisaboutto

changeherlife.”Idon’tknowwhatyoumighthave

beengoingthrough,buttakethisasanopportunity



foranewbeginning,babe.Enjoythisnewyouand

embraceit.Youareabouttore-introduceyourself.”

IsmiledasImademypayment.EvenRamiwas

extremelyimpressedandexcited.

Rami:“Yoh,Tee!Youaremotivatingme.IwishI

couldalsobeboldenoughtocutmyhair.”

Thato:(chuckling)“Thenwhydon’tyoudoit?”

Rami:“Hello?!Haven’tyouseenmybighead?I’d

probablybethelaughingstockwithmyforehead.”

Ai,Rami,though.Themoviefinallyshowedandwe

boughtourpopcornandsnacksandwentintothe

theatre.Ihaven’tbeentothemoviesinaverylong

time.ThelasttimeIwentwaswithKg,eish(wow).

Suddenlyeverythingremindsmeofthatguy,again.



Whilewewerewatchingthemovie,thatcreepy

feelingoverwhelmedmeyetagain–Ifeltlike

someonewashoveringoverme.

Mamawouldalwaystellmethatintuitionwasn’t

giventousforfun,weshouldalwaystrustitasGod

gaveittousasasuperpower.Ifeltveryuneasy,and

Itriedtolookbehindme,butwiththeveryhigh

moviechairs,itwasimpossibleformetoseewhat

washappeningbehindme.Idon’tknowwhatI

expectedtosee,butsomethingmostdefinitely

doesn’tseemright.Therestofthemoviewasrather

awkwardandunpleasantforme.Afterthemovie

played,IseemedtotallydifferentfromthepersonI

wasafewminutesago.

Rami:”Sis,areyouokay?”

Thato:“Iamfine,love.Iamjusthavingoneofthose

days.”



Ramijustnoddedandweheadedtooneofthe

restaurantsinthemall.WewenttoBugatti’s.It

happenstobeoneofKg’sfavouriterestaurants.

EverythingandeveryoneismakingmethinkofKg

today,thisisjustsuchtorture.

Rami:“IsthisaboutKg’sbirthday?”

Inodded.

Rami:“Hanginthere,babe.Yourtimeiscoming.It

isgenuinelyokaytobesadeveryonceinawhile.”

Iguesssheisrightaboutthat.Whilewewereeating

andtalkingaboutrandomthings,ThendoandMulalo

appearedoutofnowhereandsawus.

Thendo:(smiling)“Hey,beautifulladies.Nikhodota



miniapha(Whatareyoudoinghere)?”

Ai,Thendocanasksomeprettyrandomandobvious

questionsattimes.IlookedatRamiwhowas

blushingimmediatelywhensheheardThendo’s

voice.Ilovelove,really.

Thato:(smiling)“Hi,Thendo.HiMulalo.We’re

havingsomelunch.”

IlookedatMulalowhowasglowingandsmiling

reallywidelywhenhesawme.Icouldn’thelpbut

seeaglimpseofKginhim.Thatdimpledsmileand

thoseperfectlycarvedteeth.Theseguyshavesome

reallygoodgenes.EvenTigerwasabithandsome,

justarealpig.

Rami:“Whatareyoutwodoinghere?Areyou

stalkingus?”

Thendo:(chuckling)“Well,ifstalkingyouisacrime,



thenIamguiltyascharged.”

IlookedatthesetwoandthoughtjusthowRamihas

comealongway.Ittookherawhiletoopenher

heartandshefoundloveinaveryawkwardguy.

Thendoisreallycute,adorable,sweet.Thelistis

justendless.TheseVendaguysdon’tplaywhenit

comestoromance.Ramialwaystellsmehow

Thendogetsherinthemoodbeforetheyhavesex

andIjustcan’thelpbutbecomehornyattimes

whenevershetellsmeofsuch.Iactuallymisssex.

IthasbeennearlyayearsinceIhadsome,andsalt

doesnotdoanyonejustice,really.

Mulalo:“Maywejoinyou?”

Iamnotsure,butIthinkitislonelinessspeakingto

mefromthepitofmystomach,orthefactthatheis

justaclearcopyofKg.IsuddenlysawMulaloin

anotherlight,Ilookedathimdressedinripped,

skinnyjeansandaverytighttop.Hehadamale



blazeronandhejustlookssohot.Ifeltabit

sexuallyattractedtohim,whichdoesnoteven

happenatall.MaybeitisthesecocktailsIhave

beenhaving,man,really.

Thato:(smiling)“Yes,youmay.”

ThosetwojoinedusandIactuallymanagedto

forgetallaboutKgthroughoutourlunchdate.My

daywithRamiendedupbeingasortofdoubledate,

andImustsayIdidn’tfeellikegoingbackhometo

anemptybed.OfcourseThendoandRamiwent

backtoourflat,sincehedoesvisitoften.Iteven

becomesabitofanormsincehestaysaloneinthe

flatheusedtosharewithRendani.Apparentlyno

oneknowswhereheis,hedidn’tevensaygoodbye

tohimorleaveanoteoranything.

Hisphonehasbeenoffformonthsapparently,so

theyjusthopeandprayheisokay.Thisisoneofthe

obviousreasonswhywejustdon’twanttomovein



withGringo,sincewewouldliketogetlaidinpeace

–well,Ramithatis.Iamjustasoreloserandan

evenbiggersuckerforlove.Mulalofollowedus,

whileRamiandIdroveinfrontofthem.Istillkindof

feltlikesomeonewastailingus.Ikeptlooking

behinduneasily,evenRaminoticed.

Rami:“Areyouokay?”

Ireallydon’twanttoworryher,especiallynottoday.

Thato:“Yes,Iamfine.Iamjustcheckingtoseeif

theycanactuallyfollowdirections.”

Ilied,well,Imadeupastupid,weaklie,butthatis

okay.Ramijustchuckled,andIcouldtellsheknew

thatsomethingwasn’trightwithmebutshedecided

nottopushit.WearrivedatourflatandRami

immediatelywenttoherbedroomalongwithThendo.

Theyprobablyalwayshavesex,butIlovethefact



thattheynevermakeituncomfortableformeandI

neverhearanynoisescomingfromtheirbedroom.

Iwenttogetoneofourexpensivebottlesofwine,

yes,GringoandMam’Vhavetaughtusathingor

twoaboutwines.Well,theyalwayscomplainabout

drinkingcheapwinewhenevertheyareheretovisit,

sowemadesuretogetthemsomeCabernet

Sauvignonandthelikes.Thenicethingaboutwine

isthatyoudon’tevenhavetoknowhowto

pronounceit.

Afterafewglasses,IthinkMulaloandIwereabit

tipsy.Istartedfeelingveryhotdownthere,withmy

clittwerkingandfeelingsexualvibes.Ikeptlooking

downandstaringatMulalo’spants,tryingtoseeif

themythaboutVendamenisindeedreal.

Mulalo:“IthinkIshouldheadhome.”



Ifeltsobummed,Ididn’teventrytohideit.

Thato:“Youdon’thavetoleaveifyoudon’twantto.”

Mulalo:(surprised)“Tee,Ireallydon’tthinkit’sa

goodidea,Imeanitisgettingprettylate.Besides,I

don’twantyoutodosomethingoutofimpulseor

undertheinfluenceofalcoholandregretitlateron.”

Yoh,Mulalolikeslectures.Atthispointintime,Ijust

needtofeelgood.Ineedhimtomakemefeelgood.

Ijusthavetofeelgood.Idon’tknowwhatcame

overme,butIfoundmyselflandingmylipsrighton

Mulalo’ssoft,lipsandgavehimasubtlekiss.As

expected,hedidn’trefuseorrejectme,butinstead,

heleanedinandgavemeone,hotandpassionate

kiss.Ifeltmyselfmoanslightlyinhismouthashis

tonguegentlywentovermybottomlipashepulled

outofthekiss.Ifeltmyselfbeingoverwhelmedwith

asexualheatwaveandIloveit.Kgisprobably

rammingintoAnastacia’sfakepussyaswespeak,



sowhycan’tIgetsomesatisfaction?

Mulalo:(softly)“Tee..”

Thato:“Mulalo,please,Ineedyou…”

HegavemeonelookandIactuallyhadmyfingers

crossedhopinghewouldnotsayno.

Mulalo:“Okay.”

Andso,wegotupfromthecouchandheaded

straighttomybedroom.Idon’treallycareifIam

abouttomaketheworstmistakeofmylife,butallI

knowisIneedsomesexualhealing.

ChapterSeventy

Proverbs3:5-6–“TrustintheLordwithallyourheart,



anddonotleanonyourownunderstanding.Inall

yourwaysacknowledgehim,andhewillmake

straightyourpaths.”

Thato

Mulalogentlydraggedmemybedroom.Ididn’t

evenhesitate.Alcoholjusthasaverybadwayof

makingoneforgetallabouttheirinhibitions.Funny

enough,Idon’tfeeldrunk,Iactuallywanttodothis.

HeisjustastallasKg,justashandsomeasheis,

andmygoodnesshesmellssogood.Howfunnyis

itthatIamabouttohavesexontheverysameday

thatIlostmyvirginity?Mulalopulledmecloserto

him,stareddeeplyintomyeyes.

Mulalo:(softly)“Areyousureyouwanttodothis?”

Thato:(nodding)“Yes,Iamsure.”



Hmm,heisaskingforpermission,Ilikethatina

man.OrmaybehewantstomakesureIdon’tcry

rapetomorrow,whoknows?Heslowlylaidmeon

mybed,andfinallyIgottotastehisjuicylips.He

gentlykissedmeandIresponded,immediatelymy

wholebodyresponded,asIfeltmyclitvibrate,

Goosebumpsallovermybodyandmyheartjumping

forjoy.Hepulledoutofthekissandstartedsucking

onmyneck.Ireallylovedwhathewasdoing,andI

didn’thesitatetouchinghisback,hisarmsand

movingmyhandsallthewaydowntohisbuttocks.I

evenletoutafewmoansintheprocess.

Thato:(moaning)“Oh,Mulalo…”

Mulalo:(Moaningheavily)“Mufumakadzi(Queen).

Ndikhounitodangamaanda(Iwantyousobadly)…”

Yoh,Idon’tevenknowwhatheissayingtome,but

fuck!Iloveit!Hiskissesprogressedfromslow,to

fasterandmorepassionate.Iactuallyrealizehow



longIhavebeencravingsex.Mulaloispassionate,

butabittooslowforme.Igetit,heistryingtobe

politeandmakeagoodimpressiononmebecause

itisourfirsttime,butIwanttogetfucked

passionatelyifthereisevensuchathing.

Thato:“Mulalo,please,Ineedyou.Iknowyouwant

tobeniceandsubtle,butplease–fuckme

passionately,Ibegyou.”

Idon’tknowifhewasdyingtohearthatfrommeor

ifIunleasedhisinnerbeast,buthejustchanged

drastically,andcameformejustthewayIwanted

himto.Heimmediatelytookoffmytop,andthen

myjeans.Ididn’tevenwastetime,Iwentstraightfor

histopandthenforhisjeans.Heunclippedmybra

inasplitsecond,damn,thisguyisskilled.Helicked

myneck,andwentallthewaydowntomynipples,

circlingeachonelikehewastwirlinghistongueon

somecold,icecream.Hethensuckedthemboth

andgentlybitthem.Ijustcouldn’thelpbutletoutan

involuntarymoan.



Thato:(moaning)“Aaah,Mu…”

Mulalodidn’twasteanymoretime,hekissedmy

abdomen,allthewaydowntomybikiniarea.He

slowly,lickedmefromlefttoright,whilemytoes

curledasIgentlyscratchedhisback.IfeltlikeIwas

inheaven.Heremovedmyunderwear,andlookedat

mypussyforaminute.Ikindoffeltembarrassed,I

don’tknow.Kgalsousedtodothatbeforegoing

downonme.Mulalolookedupatmeandsmiled.I

feltabitshyandcouldfeelmycheeksbecome

warm.Itriedhidingmyfaceinmyhands,buthe

gentlytoldmenotto.

Mulalo:“Don’tdothat,gorgeous.Youhavesucha

magnificentpussy,Ican’twaittoeatit.”

Iblushed,thinkinghewasgoingtodoitrightaway.



Mulalo:“Stayput,I’llberightback.”

IbecameabitbummedasIhuffedinfrustration.I

mean,whywouldMulalogetmesowarmedupyet

leavemelikethisinwinter?!Itiscold,man.Yes,we

haveairconsinourbedrooms,butstill.Ilaythere

countingthesecondswhilehewasgone,andfunny

enoughhedidn’teventakeaminute,butitfeltlike

forever.Hewalkedinwithabowlfulloficecubes.

Whatthehellarewegoingtodowithalltheseice

cubesinwinter?!Igavehimalookandhereturned

itwithasmile.

Mulalo:(smiling)“Doyoutrustme?”

Usuallywhenmensaythattowomen,especiallyon

tviswhentheyareabouttodosomething

immenselyuntrustworthytothem.

Thato:“Yes,Ido.”



Mulalojustnodded,andwentbackdownonhis

elbows,ashetookanicecubeandsuckedonit.He

thengentlysliditonmyclit,allthewaydowntothe

entranceofmypussy.Icouldn’thelpbutmoan.The

hot-coldeffectbringssomuchpleasuretomybody.

Thato:(moaning)“Aah,Mu…”

HesmiledasIwaslookingathim.Hegentlyplaced

ishot-coldtongueonmyclitashegentlyproceeded

tolickit.Heoccasionallyputanicecubeonmyclit

andlickeditafterwards.Ifeltlikehewas

performingamagictrick.Ididn’tknowwhich

directiontoturnorlookanymore,asIgentlygrabbed

ontohishead.Hedoesn’thavehairlikeKg,hishead

isbald.ThemoreImoaned,thefasterhelickedand

suckedmyclit.Hewentupanddown,incircular

motions,andevengentlybitit.Ifeltmyself

overwhelmedwithpleasureandyethehadn’teven

penetratedmeyet.Ashesuckedonme,hegently



slidhisfingerintomyentrance.

Thato:(moaning)“Mu…Ican’tholditanymore…I’m

abouttocum.”

Mulalo:“Fuck,yourpussytastessogood,Tee.

Comeforme,comefordaddy.”

Thisfeelssoodd,asKgusedtomakemecallhim

daddy.HesuckedharderandfasterandIfeltmyself

gettingclose.Ifoundmyselfgrabbingontohishead

andIcameonhisface.Ifeltmyselfshakeand

twitchinvoluntarily.Fuck,Idon’tknowwhoisbetter

atmuffingbetweenhimandKg,butallIcansayis

thatwasfuckingamazing.IjusthavetogetKgout

ofmymind,atleastfornow.

Mulalo:(smiling)“Damn,youtastesogood,Tee.”



Hewastednotimeandtookoffhisbriefs,butIfelt

overlyconfident,asIwantedtoreturnthefavour.I

pushedhimontothebed,andwentdownonmy

knees.Iheadedstraightforhisdick,asIgently

caresseditincircularmotionswithbothmyhands,

andIstartedlickingthetipofhispenis.Ididn’teven

allowhimtofeelweirdoreventrytoconvinceme

nottodoit.Iheardhimmoanandashegently

grabbedmyhead,IknewIhadhimrightwhereI

wantedhim.Iputanicecubeinmymouthand

suckedhimoffwithitrunningdownhisdick.

Mulalo:(moaning)“Ah,fuck….Tee,whatareyou

doingtome?”

Ilikeitwhenhecurses,soIwentdownharderand

faster.Ialsowentonincircularmotionsandhe

pulledmeup.Hekissedmeroughly,but

passionately.IwastednotimeasIgotontopof

him.Ithurtabitatfirst,Imeanithasbeenayear,

butafterafewstrokesitwasmagical.Ashestared



deepintomyeyes,Icouldn’thelpbutdoittoo.Itfelt

asifoursoulsconnectedatthatpoint,nowondera

lotofpeoplesaythatsexisspiritual.Theyweren’t

kidding.ThemoreIwentbackandforthonhim,up

anddown,themoreIfelthimgrabontomybreasts,

andoccasionallyontomybums.

Mulalo:(moaning)“Fuck…Tee…Ihavebeenwaiting

forthismoment….”

IwentfasterandfasterasIfeltmyselfgettingclose.

Afterashortwhile,Icollapsedontopofhim,ashe

letoutaloudgroanandonedeepbreath.Istayed

ontopofhimforawhile,ashegentlypulledmy

faceandkissedme.

Mulalo:“Thankyou.”

IsmiledasIgotoffhim,hewenttomycupboard,

buttnakedandwenttofetchatoweltogentlywipe



me.Yoh,thesimilaritiesbetweenMulaloandKgare

justtooscary.HisdickisslightlybiggerthanKg’s,

okay,alotbiggerthanhis,butdamnhecangivea

womangoodpleasure.Hecamebackintobedand

placedmyheadontohischestandthenI

remembered.Fuck!Wedidn’tevenuseacondom!I

feltmyselftenseup.

Thato:“Shit.”

Mulalo:(puzzled)“Whatisit?Doyouregretthis?

I’msosorry.”

Idon’tregretthisatall,Ijustregretthewaywedidit.

Thato:“It’snotthat,it’sjustthat…Wedidn’tusea

condom.”

Isawhimimmediatelytenseupandfreakout.



Mulalo:“Tee,Iamsosorry,ImeanIjustgotcaught

upinthemoment.Ireallydidn’tmeanttosleepwith

youwithoutacondom.Itreallywasn’tmyintention.

Iwilltakeyoutoadoctorfirstthinginthemorning

andIwillmakesurethatyougetamorningafter

pill.”

Wow,Ijustruinedagoodmomentbystatingthe

obvious.MaybeIshouldhavewaitedinthemorning.

Thato:“It’sokay,Mu,comesleep.Wecandealwith

ittomorrowmorning.”

IlookedathimandIcouldseethathewasn’t

comfortableanymore.

Mulalo:“PerhapsitisbetterifIsleeponthecouch.”

Hedidn’tevenwaitformetotryandconvincehimto



sleepinthesamebedasme,butinstead,hecarried

hisclothesoutwithhimandclosedthedoorbehind

him.Whatthefuckjusthappened?

ChapterSeventyOne

James1:5–“Ifanyofyoulackswisdom,lethimask

God,whogivesgenerouslytoallwithoutreproach,

anditwillbegivenhim.”

Oneweeklater

Thato

IsleptwithaveryheavyheartthinkingthatMulalo

wouldactuallyapologizeorsomething,butever

sincethatnight,thingswerejustawkwardbetween

us.Igotupandhegreetedmeinshame,likehe

couldn’tevenlookatme.Idon’tknow,maybehe

justdidn’tlikethesexorsomething,butIhavebeen

feelingliketotalshiteversince.Imeanheisliterally



thefirstguyIhaveeversleptwitheversinceKgand

nowhedoesthis?

Mxm,Ididn’tevenhavetheenergytoevenaskhim

whyhewasbehavingsofunnytowardsme.Idon’t

likewhathedidatall,butIhavetoomuchpride.I

won’tgoafteraman,Irefuse.IgottestedandIwas

clearedforpregnancy,HIVandSTD’s.Iknowwhat

wedidwasprettystupid,butwelearnfromour

mistakes.Ididgetthemorningafterpill,justtobe

safeandthatwasthelasttimeIspoketoMulalo.

HewouldbeonlineonWhatsAppandIwouldsee

himtypingandthenI’dendupreceivingnomessage

whatsoever,soinallhonesty,Ireallydon’tknow

whattosayorevenhowtofeel.Sometimes,Ifeel

enraged,andjustpurelypissedathimforjust

ignoringmelikethis,andatothertimesIfeelrather

sadandheartbroken.

IhavemixedemotionseverytimeIthinkaboutthat



night,Imeanhowcanhegivemesuchgoodsexand

thenleavemehanginglikethat.Tomakematters

worse,it’sKg’sweddingtoday,andyep,allofusare

invited.Notonlyareweallinvited–RamiandIare

thebridesmaidswhileThendoandMulaloarethe

groomsmen.

Idon’tevenknowwhyAnastaciadidthisshit,butI

amguessingitismostprobablytoproveatasteless

point.AnaandIaren’tevenclosetobeginwith,so

sheisjustspitingme.Icouldn’texactlysayno

becauseGringowouldhavebeensuspicious.He

andMam’VhavegrownsofondofKg,althoughthey

don’tlikeAnastacia,theyhaveacceptedthatKg

“loves”her.

Ihatethisshit–Ihonestlydo.Istruggledkeeping

astraightfacewhenwewerebusywithfittings

throughouttheweek.Itwasbadenoughbeingthere,

butitwasmuchworsewhenAnastaciakept

flauntingKginmyface.Shedeliberatelykissedhim



everychanceshegot.

ItreallycutdeepandIcouldn’texactlyventto

Mulalobecausehejustwasn’teventalkingtome.

Allhesaidwashi.Idon’tevenwanttoexplorethe

furtherendofthatconversation.Anastaciadecided

togoalloutforthiswedding,withawholefairytale

icequeentheme,Idon’tevenknowwhatkindof

themethatis,butsheisgoingtowearareallybig

weddingdress,withanawefullylongveil.Itdoes

notevensuithersincesheisheavilypregnant.I

haven’tseenKg’slook,butIknowhewilllookgood

inhissuit,asalways.

RamiandIdecidedtogotoGringo’shousetoget

dressedthereandfromtherewewillmeetupwith

Anastaciaandtherestofherweddingpartyatthe

venue.TheydecidedtogetmarriedatShepstone

Gardens,wellIamprettysurethatwasAnastacia’s

idea.Itisoneofthemostelegantvenuesinthe

country,andyoucanonlygetareservationoncein



sixmonths.

Ireallydon’tfeellikegoinganywhere,andIhave

beenpurposefullydraggingmyfeet.Ireallydon’t

wantanyonetodampenmymoodmorethanit

alreadyis.AsIwashopingandprayingforaway

outofthiswedding,Nanaknockedonmydoorand

enteredbeforeIcouldallowherin.

Nana:“Baby,whyareyounotgettingdressed?”

Thato:(deepsigh)“Ithinkyouknowwhy.”

Nana:(Chuckling)“Lifeistooshorttolivethesame

daytwice,youdoknowthat,don’tyou?”

Thato:“Notreally.”



Nana:“Youmopearoundandcryallday,everyday.

Younevergiveyourselftheopportunitytolivelife

andexploreandactuallybehappy.Letmetellyou

aboutmybestfriendSue.Shewantedmyhusband

backinthedaybeforeweevengotmarried.Mind

youmyhusbandwasaboutfiveyearsolderthanme

andIwasstillinschool.KnowingSue,shewentfor

GregknowingverywellGregwantedtobewithme.”

Thato:(frowning)“Sowhatdidyoudo?Pleasedon’t

tellmeyoubeatherup.”

Nana:(laughing)“No,baby.IdidwhatIdobest–I

dressedtoimpress.Iwentandgotmyselfaveryhot

outfit,andIsimplywalkedpasthim.Iknewthen

thathewantedmeinsteadofSue.Thefollowing

day,hewasmyboyfriendandSue’sex.”

Icouldn’thelpbutlaughoutloud.



Nana:“Mypointis,Baby,younevergivepeoplea

reasontomakeyouunhappy.Doyouandmake

yourselfhappy.Getup,getdressedinthatdress,

andshowAnastaciathatnoevilwillprosperagainst

you.Youcandothis,becauseyouareaGroen.We

arenotweaklings,Thato,andthesooneryougrowa

thickerskin,thebetterandlongeryouwillsurvive.”

Sheisright,Ihavetodothis.Ihavetotry.

Thato:“Ihearyou,Nana.Youalwaysknowwhatto

say.”

Nana:“Granniesarethereforareason,mybaby.”

ShehuggedmeandleftasIgotintothedress.

Thesedressesaren’thideous,atleast.Ruthisthe

matronofhonour,what’snew?Isaidaprayer,and

askedGodforguidanceinordertogetthroughthis

day.Iknowthateverythingwillworkoutfine,Ijust



needtobestrongandhanginthere.Iheaded

downstairsandfoundeveryonewaitingonme.Yep,

onceagainIamthelastonetogetready.Ineedto

getpunctual,really.

Gringo:“Iknowyoumostdefinitelydidn’tgetthis

lackofpunctualityfromme.”

Theyalllaughed,causingmetochuckleaswell.

Thato:“It’ssuchanoldhabit,butIwillworkonit.”

Vivian:“Let’sgetgoing,mypeople,wedon’twantto

keepthehideousbridewaiting.”

WelaughedonceagainandgotintotheVito.Itis

alwaysbettertodriveinonecarwhenwearemore

thanone.Oncewegottothevenue,almost

everyonewasalreadythere.Idreadedthewhole



thing,henceIgotabottleofchampagnebefore

goingintotheBride’sroom.

Nana:(whispering)“RememberwhatItoldyou.”

Shewinkedatmeandleft.Gringoside-eyedme,but

hewillsurvive.Uponenteringtheroom,Rami

stoppedme.

Rami:“Now,Iknowyouhavekeptmeinthedarkfor

toolong.Spillit.”

Thato:“Rami,wehavetogo,mos.”

Rami:“Summarize.”

Iknewshewasn’tgoingtoletmeleaveitasis,soI

decidedtospititout.



Thato:“MulaloandIfucked.”

Rami:(shocked)“Iknewit!Ketsibile(Iknewit)!”

Thato:“Skarasaso(Notsoloud).”

Rami:“Aowa(No),youowemethejuicydetails.

PhelaIseetheweirdvibesbetweenyoutwo.”

Thato:“Eish,thingsareawkwardnow.Let’sfinish

thisandIwilltellyouallaboutit.”

Rami:“You’dbetter.”

Itookadeepbreathandwalkedin.Mindyouthese

bitcheskeptmakingfunnyremarksaboutmyhair

sayingmyhairstylechoicewasabadone.ButKg



hasbeenlookingatmeeverychancehegets.Idon’t

knowwhytheuniversekeepstorturingmelikethis.

EvenThendoandRamihaveabetterrelationship

thanIdowithanyguy.Aswewalkedin,wesaw

RuthhelpingthefranticAnastaciaintoherdress.I

don’tknow,butshedoesn’tlookokayforapregnant

woman.Herfacelookshalfswollen,whilesheis

literallyhyperventilatingandsweating.

Ruth:“Ana,calmdownlewenaman!Youwillupset

thebaby!Youneedtolooklikearealbride!”

Anastacia:(hyperventilating)“HowcanI,wenaRuth!

Iamnotfeelingwellandthepainsarenotgoing

away.”

Ruth:“LewenaMasangowarnedyou!Bonanouo

itoketsemerotoledihlarekamonyong(Looknow,

youputmuthiandurineintoyourpussy)!Whatdid

youexpect?”



BothRamiandIwereshockedastheydidn’teven

hearuswalkin,letaloneseeusstaringatthem.

OnlywhenRuthwasabouttoturnaround,shesaw

usandgotahugefright.

Ruth:“Andthenlena(youtwo)?!Whylere

tomoletsemahlo(Whyareyoustaringatuslike

that)?”

Iknowbetterthantospillthebeans.Ithinkthey

bothwantedtoseeifweactuallyheardthemornot.

Anastacialookedlikeshewasinseriouspain,but

sheforgotallaboutthepainforamomentasshe

staredatuswithbaffledeyes.

Rami:“Ah,sorry,man,Ruth.Nerecheckaiflehloka

somethingna(Wejustwantedtocheckifyou

neededanything).”



Ruth:“No,gogetussomewaterorsomething.”

RamiandIbothsawthefewbottlesofwaterbehind

them.Theywerejustprobablydyingforustoleave

themalone.

Rami:“Sho,Ruth.”

Wewalkedoutandclosedthedoorandmadeour

waytooneofthebalconies.Asweapproached,we

tookfourchampagneglassesfromoneofthe

waiters,sowecouldhavetwoglasseseach.Ireally

needadrinkifIamgoingtowatchmyfiancéemarry

anotherbitch.

Thato:“DidyouhearwhatRuthsaid?Wasshe

actuallytalkingaboutMasangothesangoma?”

Rami:“Forgetthosetwobitches,tellmeabout



Mulalo.Whathappened?Washebadinbed?Does

hehaveasmalldick?”

Thato:“No,farfromit,actually.Hedecidedto

suddenlystoptalkingtome.”

Iexplainedeverythingthatprogressedthatnight

fromushavingunprotectedsex,toMulaloacting

strangelyuponrealizingwedidn’tuseacondom.

RamiwasrathershockedanddisappointedthatI

hadfirsttimesexwithMulalowithoutacondom,but

atleastshedidn’tjudgeme.Infact,shegaveme

rathersurprisingadviceaboutMulalo.

Rami:“Sis,youknow,Idon’tpromoteunprotected

sex,moreespeciallywhenyoubothdon’tevenknow

eachother,butwhatIcantellyouisthatMulaloisn’t

suchabadguy.Heprobablyfeelslikeshitfor

fuckingyouwhileheisstillmarriedtoOlivia.And

besides,Iknowforafacthefeelslikewhoreshitfor

ignoringyouallthesedays.”



Thato:(frowning)“Howdoyouknow?”

Rami:“Well,hehasbeentextingmeandaskingme

howhecouldapproachyouafterwhathedid.I

actuallykneweverything,Iwasjustwaitingforyou

totellme.”

ButRamiissosly,though.Howcouldshe?

Thato:“Howcouldyoukeepmeinsuchmiserywhen

youknewthewholetime?Andyouactedso

surprisedwhenItoldyouafewminutesago.”

Rami:(laughing)“That’smytalent,boo.Ididn’twant

toforceanythingoutofyou.Iactuallythoughthe

gaveyoubadsex,butIamgladhehasagoodD-

game.”

Webothlaughedandaswedid,Kgemergedlooking



sodamnfine.Thatbeautiful,ItalianGreysuitofhis

matchesperfectlywiththetheme.Hehadapink

shirtunderneath.Ijustwantedtomeltrightthere

andthen.Iamsoproudofthemanhehasbecome,

eventhoughIreallyhatethekindofbusinessthey

arein.Hehasemergedintosuchagorgeous,head

strongandhandsomeman.Istilldon’tknowwhy

theycallhimWolfe,butanyway.

Kg:(smiling)“Ladies.”

Rami:(smiling)“Hey,Kg.”

Thato:“Hey…”

Kg:“Rami,doyoumind-“

Rami:(interrupting)“Ofcoursenot,seeyoulater,Tee.

Kg…”



SheleftwhileKgchuckledalonebeforeme.He

pausedandstaredatme.Ifeltlikewehada

moment,thelasttimehestaredatmelikethatwas

justbeforewegotmarried.Fuck,thisguystill

makesmeweaktotheknees.

Kg:“Howareyou?”

Thato:(nervously)“I’mwell,thanks,howareyou?”

Kg:“Iamokay.Whydoyougetsonervous

wheneverIamaroundyou?”

Talkaboutstraightforward.

Thato:“I…Idon’tknow…”



Kg:“MayIaskyouaquestion?”

Thato:“Yes,youmay.”

Kg:“WhyhaveIbeendreamingaboutyoulately?”

Ifrozeforasecond.Myheartexcitedlyjumpedfor

joy.CouldthisbethebreakthroughIhavebeen

hopingfor?

ChapterSeventyTwo

Luke12:2–“Nothingiscoveredupthatwillnotbe

revealed,orhiddenthatwillnotbeknown.”

Thato

IfeltmyheartbeatingtoofastasIstaredatKg.I

washopinghewouldsayheremembersallthegood



timeswehaveshared,eventhoughwedidn’teven

makeittoayearofbeingtogether.Yes,hemaybe

myfirst,butwow,heisjusttheone.

Thato:“Idon’tfollow.”

Kg:“Ihavebeenhavingrecurringdreamsaboutyou.”

Thato:“Whatkindofdreams?

Kg:“Idon’treallyknow,butwekeeplaughinginthe

dream,whileIbrushyourtummyinthedream.We

alwaysappeartobeonthebedinaroomthatisvery

unfamiliartome.”

Itmustbehisoldplace.So,that’sit?That’sallhe

remembers?”



Thato:“Isthatit?”

Kg:“Well,oneparticularlyoddpartofthedreamthat

keepspuzzlingmeiswhenIgiveyouthediamond

pendantyou’rewearing.Mayyoupleaseshowme

whatisinside?”

Ididn’tevenhesitatethistime,Iputtheglasses

downononeofthetablesonthebalcony,asItookit

off,andhandedittohim.Heopenedthependant,

andoncehesawthetwopictures,hegavemequite

ashockedexpression.Foramomentmyheartwas

sojovial,IthoughtIhadfinallywonmymanback

andthisstupidweddingwouldn’thappen.He

lookedatitforawhile,andthenheshockedmewith

hisreaction.

Kg:(pissed)“Isthissomekindofsickjoke?”

Thato:(shocked)“Excuseme?”



Kg:“WhydoyouhaveapictureofyouandIinyour

pendant?Whatthefuckisthis,Thato?”

Wow,Kghasneverraisedhisvoiceatmeletalone

beenmadatme.

Thato:(panicky)“Idon’tunderstandKg.Thatisthe

pendantyougaveme.Wewereinloveandaboutto

getmarried.Yougavemethatasapresentformy

17thbirthday.Iwaspregnantand–“

Hedidn’tevengivemeachancetoexplain.Itseems

asifthemoreItrytoexplain,themoreagitatedhe

got.

Kg:(fuming)“You’renotserous,Thato!Areyou

honestlytryingtosabotagemeonmyweddingday

withyourlies?!”



Wow,Ihaveneverbeensohurtinmylifebefore.I

feltlikemyheartwasliterallybeingrippedapart

piecebypiece.WhothefuckdoesKgthinkheis?!I

feellikeIdon’tknowthepersonIamtalkingtoisnot

theKgIknow.Kgwouldneverbethisrudetowards

awoman–ever.

Thato:“Kg,I–“

Kgdidn’tevengivemeafewsecondstothinkor

speak,butinstead,hethrewmydiamondnecklace

atmeandIcaughtitinshock.Hedidn’tevensay

anythingtome,butinsteadheleftmestandingthere,

humiliatedasfuck.Icouldfeelthecoarsetears

rippingthroughmycheeks.Isthisreallywhatmy

lifehasbecome?

AmInowajoke?AmIsupposedtoenduresuch

embarrassmentandhumiliationfrommenallthe



fuckingtime?!IforgotforasecondthatIama

bridesmaidataweddingasIdrownedinmytears.

Ramicametofetchme.

Rami:“Tee,theweddingisabouttost–“

Shelookedatmeshocked.

Rami:(shocked)“Keng(Whatisit)?!What

happened?”

IexplainedeverythingKgdidandshewasfumingso

much,sheevenwantedtogoconfronthim,butI

stoppedher.Thatwouldonlymakethingsworse.

Thato:“No,leaveit.”

Rami:“Mxm,ogotlwaelamasepa,waitse(heisfull



ofshit,youknow).Don’tworry,whenthepriestasks

whoobjects,Iwillgladlyshootup.”

Imanagedtolaughalittleatmystatement,asshe

wipedmytearsoff.Myfaceisstillredandabit

swollen,butwell,theshowmustgoon.

Thato:“Let’sdothis.”

Rami:(nodded)“Let’s.”

WewentbehindRuthandtheworriedAnastacia.

Ruthgaveusonelook,butRamiquicklyputherin

herplaceandshedecidednottoaskanything

further.NtateMoruti(Pastor)iswalkingAnastacia

downtheaisleandheisalsogoingtoofficiatethe

wedding.Abitodd,butIguessitishowshewanted

it.Anastacialooksreallyill,butIguessshewantsto

dothisbeforeKgmostlikelychangeshismind.I

feellikesomethingbetweenthemisnotright.



AllalongKgwasfine,butnowheisjustsomeone

else,someonecompletelydifferent.AsIwalked

downtheaisle,ItriedtoscanKg’seyes,butinstead

helookedatmelikehewasreadytomurderme,soI

shiftedmyfocuselsewhere.GringoandMam’V

gavemeonelookandtheycouldimmediatelysee

thatsomethingjustwasn’tright.AsIwalkedon

further,IsawRomeoandTigerseatednexttoeach

other,lookingfardifferentfromwhattheylooked

likethelasttimeIsawthem.Aheadofme,nextto

Kg,wasMulalo.Helookedatmewithsucha

saddenedlookonhisface.Idon’tknowwhatisup

withhim,butIwalkedon.

AttimesliketheseIreallymissSoks.Hewascrazy

asfuck,butheknewjusthowtolightenthemood.I

wonderifheisokaywhereverheis.Ifinallygotto

myspot,asRamigaveKgadeathstareandcame

nexttome.Ruthdecidedtowalkdowntheaislelast,

andthenitwasfinallytimeforLittleMs.Sunshine.I

couldseeshewasstrugglingtowalkandtheveil



overherfacewasseriouslyhidingtheimmense

sweatdrippingfromherface.

Onecouldevenseeherbleachedskintoneright

underneathit.Hermakeupwaswearingoff,but

shedidn’tcare.Shejustwantedtogetmarried.

EvenKglookedatherandstartedworrying,butfuck

himrightnow.Hecangotohell.AsAnastacia

walkeduptoKg,sheheldhishandeventhoughshe

lookedlikeshewasstruggling.

NtateMoruti::”Weregatheredheretoday,towitness

abeautifulunionbetweenmydaughterandmy

wonderfulsoninlaw.”

Anastaciaseemedlikeshewasreallyhastyand

couldn’twaitanylonger.

Anastacia:“CouldwepleaseskiprighttotheIdo’s.”



Kg:(surprised)“Ana,baby,what’swrong?Youreally

don’tlookokay.”

Idecidedtomesswiththesetwo.

Thato:“Perhapsweshouldtakeabreakandgivethe

momtobesomewater.”

Kgshotmeadeathstare,whileAnastaciacouldn’t

waittothrowherusualinsultsatme.

Anastacia:“Shutup,wena(you)!You’rejustabitter

bitchtryingtoruinmymarriage!”

Thato:“Yoh(wow),okay.Sorry,ngwanaMasango

(Masango’schild).”

Sheraisedhereyebrowsandwidenedhereyesas



soonassheheardmesaythat.Igaveherasmirk

asIcouldseeshewasinseriouspain.Shestarted

touchingherbelly,andmostprobablycouldn’ttakeit

anylonger.

Anastacia:(Screaming)“Aaaah!”

Kgheldhersoquickly,beforeshefelldown.The

guestsweresurprised,asherfatherwasscaredand

panicky.Mulalokeptstaringatmefromhisside,

whiletheguestsweremurmuringandgasping.

Kg:“Areyouokay?”

Anastacia:(Screaming)“Yoooh!Kg!Ngwana(The

baby)…”

Thenextthingwesawbloodgushingdownfromher

dressasKgheldher.Ihaveneverseensomuch



bloodcomingfromawoman’slegsbefore.Ihave

seenitspillingfromaperson’sbrains,butthis–this

doesnotevenlooklikeanormalmiscarriage,but

whatdoIknow?

Kg:(frantic)“Someone,callanambulance!”

Romeosurprisedusallbybeingthefirstonefrom

thegueststojumpupandhelpKgwithAnastacia.

Romeo:(worried)“Anastacia!Oshap(Areyou

okay)?”

NtateMoruti:(Wailing)“Yoh,ngwanaka(Oh,my

child)!Ican’tlosemychildandgrandchildrightafter

losingmywife!Yoh,Modimoontahletseng(Oh,

God,whyhaveyoudesertedme)?!”

Tiger:“Ithinkweshouldtakehertothehospital.

Theambulancewon’tmakeitintime.”



Romeosurspisedusallyetagain.

Romeo:“Anastacia,whatdidyoudotomychild?!”

Thecrowdgasped,alongwithusandNtateMoruti.

Kgontheotherhandseemedtohaveswitchedto

Wolfemode.

NtateMoruti:“Wareng(Whatdidyoujustsay)?!”

Romeorealizedhehadaslipofthetongueandtried

tochangehisstatement,whileKglookedathimwith

bloodshoteyes.

Romeo:“Uhm,Imean,uh…mygrandson.”

Kg:(fuming)“Papa,whatthefuck?!”



IsawRomeomoveawayinpanicandfear.Iguess

Wolfeisasdangerousastheysay.

Romeo:“It’snotwhatyouthink,son.”

Kg:“ThenexplainbeforeIblowyourfuckingbrains

off!”

Romeo:“Itwasn’tsupposedtobelikethis.”

Anastacia:(screaming)“Romeo!Stopspittingthose

liesoutofyourmouth!”

Romeo:“Well,Iamtiredofpretending.Son,

Anastaciaiscarryingmychild.”

EveryoneincludingRamiandIgasped.



Romeo:“Iamsorryyouhadtofindoutthisway.But

rightnowsheneedsmedicalattention.”

Kg:“Fuckyou,Papa!Andwena(you),Anastacia,you

clearlyforgotwhothefuckIam!Afterthatbastard

getsrippedfromyourvagina,Iammostdefinitely

comingforyou!Iwillripyouruselesswombfrom

youmyself!”

Anastacialookedmorescaredthaninpain.Tiger

helpedRomeocarryAnastaciaout,whileNtate

MorutiandRuthhurriedbehindthem.Therewasso

muchbloodonthefloor,butIdidn’tcareless.I

meanthefoodanddrinksstillhavetobeenjoyed,

right?

Thato:“Well,thatwasratherdramatic.Thefoodand

drinkscannotgotowaste,guys!”



Okay,Ididn’tmeantosoundinsensitive,butI

actuallywantedKgtofeelhorribleabouthimself.I

lookedathimandsmirked,asMulalotriedto

comforthim.Ramiwalkedbehindme,asIleft

GringoandMam’Vinshock.OfcourseNanawas

burstinginlaughterasalways.Thereisneveradull

momentwhenwehavetoattendafunction.I

headedtothereceptionvenue,whileeveryone

seemedtohavefollowedbehindme.

Tonight,Iamabouttoturnintoadangerouslady.I

amtiredofkeepingmymouthshutaboutKg.He

willknowthenewmetoday.Whothefuckdoeshe

thinkheis?Ididn’tevenhavethechancetomourn

mybaby,meanwhilehewasontopofAnastacia

whileIwascryingmylungsout.Iheadedstraight

forthebarandgotmyselfaCorona,andGringoand

Mam’Vweresurprised,buttheyletmebe.Iwanted

Kgtoremembereachandeverypartofwhatwe

shared.Evenifitmeansithastobeinahumiliating

way.Nomanhaseverspokentomethewayhedid

afewminutesago.Fuckhim,fuckWolfe!



Thato:“DJ,Pleaseplaythemusic!”

TheDJdidasinstructed,sincehegotpaidtobe

hereanyway.Therewasnotimeforspeeches,

thankgoodnessforthat.Everyonestartedeating

andenjoyingtheirfreeroundofdrinks.Oddly,Isee

afewpeoplefromDiepkloofwhoseemedrather

shockedtoseeme.Oneofthem,Mokgadi,oneof

thetownshipdrunkswalkeduptomewhileIwas

dishingup.

Mogkadi:“Hao(Wow),Thato.Kgantedintshitseng

betweenwenaleKg(Whathappenedbetweenyou

andKg)?Gapeyouweretheit-couple(Youwerethe

it-couple).”

Thato:“Lifehappened,Mokgadi.”

Mokgadi:“Tjo(Wow).AndBophelobanyesaka



nnete(Lifeisreallytough,hey).”

IleftherstandingthereandwentbacktoRami.

Rami:“Tee,oshap(areyouokay)?”

Thato:“Tobehonest,Iamnotokay,Rami.Myheart

isbleeding,butrightnow,Ijustwanttoenjoy

myself.”

Rami:(smiling)“Ilikethesoundofthat.”

ThendocameuptousandkissedRamionthecheek.

Ijustlovethewaytheybehavearoundoneanother.

ItremindsmesomuchofKgandIbackintheday.

Thendo:“Tee.”



Thato:(smiling)“Thendo.Howareyou?”

Thendo:“I’mwell,howareyou?”

Thato:“Iamalive,that’sallthatmatters.”

Thendo:(chuckling)“Mybrotherhasbeendyingto

talktoyou.Pleasetalktohim.Ibegofyou.”

IlookedbehindThendoandtherewasMulalo

standingthere,fiddlinghishands.Ai.

Thato:“Okay.”

ThendothensignaledforMulalotocomeandhe

rushedovertoourtablelikeachild.Thendopulled

Ramiforadance.



Mulalo:(nervously)“Hi.”

Iwasinternallyrollingmyeyes.

Thato:“Hi.”

Mulalo:“Look,Tee.IamreallysorryaboutthewayI

havebeentreatingyou.Tobehonest,Ifeellikeshit.

Ijustfeltsohorribleforputtingyouinapositionlike

that.Ireallydidn’tmeantoberudetowardsyoulike

that.Ididn’twantyoutothinkthatIwastreatingyou

likeasidechick.Iamreallysorry,Tee.Please

forgiveme.”

Thato:“It’sokay,really.Apologyaccepted.”

Mulalo:(smiling)“Yoh,youdon’tknowhowmuch

thatmakesmehappy,Mufumakadzi(Queen).Truly

speaking,Ihavebeennervous,becausewell,Iam



planningtoleaveOliviaforyou.”

Tobehonest,thatwasabombshellIreallydidn’t

expect.Idon’tthinkIevenloveMulalo.Idon’tknow

whatexactlyIamdoingwithhim.Butleavinghis

wifeIsnotsomethingIamwillingtoallowhimtodo.

Idon’tthinkthiswouldbetherightmomenttoburst

hisbubble,soIhadtothinkquick.

Thato:“Come,let’sdance.”

Ipulledhimtomydirectionasweheadedtothe

dancefloor.IkeptglancingtoKg’sdirection,who

wasnexttoNana.Shehasbeenkeepinghim

companyforfartoolong,butfuckit.Iamhavingthe

timeofmylife.

Kg



Ican’tbelievemywholemarriagewasalie.

Anastaciaalongwithmyfathertookmefora

fuckingfool!Howcouldheimpregnatemyownwife

rightundermynosewithoutmesuspectingathing!

TomakemattersworseIbasicallyinsultedThato

andIdon’tevenknowthegirl.Idon’tknowwhyI

reactedthewayIdid,butsomethingtellsmeIwas

horriblywrong.HowdoIevengoaboutapologizing?

AsIwasdeepinthought,IsawGringo’smom

approachingme.

Nana:“Ofallthewordsofmiceandmen,the

saddestare,“Itmighthavebeen”–KurtVonnegut.”

Ilookedatherpuzzled.

Nana:“Itbasicallymeansthatmostofthemen

alongwithmicehavebeensayingthosewordsover

thecenturies.Itisnevertoolatetotry,youknow.”



Kg:“Mymarriageisoverbeforeitbegan.Iwould

rathertrybeforetryinganythingwithheragain.”

Nana:“Youknow,forsuchawealthyandstrongmen

yousurecanbestupid.Iamnottalkingabout

Anastacia.IamtalkingaboutThato.”

Kg:(puzzled)“Idon’tgetwhatyoumean,Nana.”

Nana:“Timeisnotonyourside,Wolfe.Youhave

beenslackingwaytoolongandyouhaven’tbeen

praying.Asaresultshehaslosthopeandhas

stoppedprayingforyoutoo.Dangerislurkingand

youknowyouaretheonlyonewhocanhelpher.”

Idon’tunderstandwhatshemeans.Hasshegone

insane?

Kg:“Nana,Ireallydon’tknowwhatyouaretalking



about.”

Nana:“Whydoyouthinkyouhavebeendreaming

aboutherandthenecklaceyougaveher?Youhave

alwaysbeenherpillarofstrength.Yourstepmother

andyourownfatherfuckedwithyourfatewhenyou

gotshotthatday.Shesadlylostyourbabyandnow

everythingisfuckedup.”

Baby?Whatisshetalkingabout?AsIwas

ponderingmymind,tryingreallyhardtothink,she

placedherfingersonbothmyhandsandstaredme

deepintheeyes.

Nana:“Takeagoodlookatme,rightnow.Focus,

breatheslowly,closeyoureyesandforceyourbrain

toremember.Youcannotgiveuprightnow,Wolfe,

youhaveawifetoprotecttonight.”

Iclosedmyeyesanddidasshesaid.Itriedmybest



tofocusandbreathe,andthenitslowlystarted

comingbacktome.Isuddenlyhadflashbacksof

ThatoandI,makinglovefortheveryfirsttimein

Durban,thedayIgaveherthenecklace,whenPalesa

killedherselfattheKrugerNationalPark,andthen

finallyIrememberthedayIgotshotasshegot

grabbedfromthecar,whileIrestedmyeyes

helplessly.IslowlyopenedmyeyesandIlookedat

herdancingwithMulalo.ThenIheardthesong

“KhetileKhetilebyKwesta”.Thatusedtobeour

favouritesong.Istoodupinhaste.

Kg:(Shouting)“TT!”

ThatolookedatmefirmlyandsodidMulalo.Upon

staringatherIsuddenlyrememberedeverything!

Weweresupposedtogetmarriedthatday,shewas

dressedsobeautifullyandshewascarryingmyby.I

feltmyselfsmileaspainfultearsofjoystreamed

downmycheeks.



Kg:(shouting)“TT!Iremembereverything,baby!I

remember!”

AsshewasabouttoletgoofMulaloandrushtome,

weallsawTeargasandgunshotsfollowed.

Everythingwassuchahaze,asIswiftlytriedtorun

towardsher,butIcouldn’tseeher.

Kg:(shoutingfrantically)“TT!Whereareyou?!”

Ididn’tevencarewhethertherewerepeople

shootingornot.

Kg:“TT!”

AsIsquirmedaround,tryingtolookformyTT,Ifelt

myselfslowlydropdown.Isuddenlyfeltimmense

painonmyabdomen.Iplacedmyhandonmy

abdomen,andrealizedIwasbleeding.Igotshot.



Mulalo:“Fuck!Kgisshot!Someonecallthe

ambulance!Help!”

ChapterSeventyThree

Romans12:17-21-“Repaynooneevilforevil,but

givethoughttodowhatishonorableinthesightof

all.Ifpossible,sofarasitdependsonyou,live

peaceablywithall.Beloved,neveravengeyourselves,

butleaveittothewrathofGod,foritiswritten,

“Vengeanceismine,Iwillrepay,saystheLord.”To

thecontrary,“ifyourenemyishungry,feedhim;ifhe

isthirsty,givehimsomethingtodrink;forbyso

doingyouwillheapburningcoalsonhishead.”Do

notbeovercomebyevil,butovercomeevilwith

good.“

Anastacia

Ican’tbelieveMasangodidn’twarnmeabouthis



stupidherbs!HesaidtomethatIwouldlosemy

child,butnotinsuchadrasticallyhumiliatingway!I

feellikeuttershit,mywholebodyfeelsnumb.Ihad

togetoperatedonandhavemybabyremovedfrom

me.Ilostmywombintheprocess,onethingIcan

nevergetreplaced.

Apparentlymywombandfallopiantubeswereso

badlydamaged,Iamluckytobealive.Ican’teven

feelmyself,I’mnumbanddistraught,whatIfailto

understandthemostisthefactthatKgnever

botheredtoevenfollowus.Hehasn’tevencalledor

evenmadeanappearanceheretovisitme.AsIlay

inmycold,hospitalbed,Romeowalkedin.The

fuckingreasonIamhere.

Romeo:(fuming)“Ana,whatthefuckdidyoudo?!

Youkilledmychild?!”

Anastacia:(annoyed)“Romeo,onlyfamilyisallowed

here.Whatdoyouwant?”



Romeo:“Don’tfuckwithme,Ana!Youkilledmy

son?!Whatthefuckiswrongwithyou?!”

Anastacia:“Incaseyouhaven’tnoticed,youarethe

reasonforallthismess.Hadyounotclaimedyour

childtoyourownson,wewouldn’tevenbehaving

thisconversation.Sayyoursayandfuckoff!”

AsIsaidthatheattemptedtochokeme,butIheld

mypanicbuttonupintheair.

Anastacia:“Dareit,andIswear,Iwillgetyou

arrested!Iswear,ifyoudoit,IwillmakesureTiger

findsoutyouarePrincess’father,andthefatherof

Olivia’sunbornbaby!”

Helookedatmeandstartedbreathingheavily.



Anastacia:“Yes,dearRomeo.Youthinkyoucanturn

everylittlegirlyoumeetintoyourperfectJulietby

shootingyourloaduptheirpussies.Everywoman

youimpregnatethatgivesbirthtoagirlchild,you

neglectandthrowawayliketrash.Ican’twaittosee

whatKgwilldotoyou,hewillripyoutoshreds.”

Romeo:(fuming)“That’sokay,Anastacia.Sinceyou

thinkyouaresoclever,letmetellyouhowyou

failedtoseethatIamactuallyonestepaheadof

everyone.YouthinktheMightyWolfewon’tfall

alongwithGringoandhisdisrespectfulwife,butI

alreadyhaveaplan.Youmightbesurprisedthatso

manypeoplewantthemdead–meincluded.”

Ifeltasurgeoffearrushthroughmybody.

Anastacia:(shocked)“So,youwouldactuallykill

yourownfleshandbloodallbecauseheexposed

yourdirtydealings?”



Romeo:(chuckling)“Yes,whynot?Ihaveworked

waytoohardtogetwhereIamtoday.Noone,not

evenKgwillstopmefromachievingmygoals.Iwill

makesurehelivestoregretit–youincluded.”

Ifeltmyselfbeingovercomewithfear.Idon’tget

scarednormally,butthelookIsawinRomeo’seyes

screamsomethingelse.Ican’tbelieveheisreally

thisevil.Whatthefuckdoeshemeanbyalotof

peoplewantGringoandKgdead?

Mulalo

Ican’tbelievewewereambushedlikethatevenwith

somuchsecuritydetail.Someoneneedstocome

clean–thiswasobviouslyasetup,aninsidejob

morelikeit.IwasdancingwithThatoandthenext

thingbulletswereflying,teargaswasalloverthe

place.Iduckedintheprocess,forlilterallytwo



minutesandthenIcouldn’tseeThatoanymore.I

feellikeshit.IshouldhaveprotectedthewomanI

love.Ican’tbelievethatsuchhashappenedyet

again.IlookedaroundandheardKg’svoicenearing

me.

WhenIsawhimdropdownonhisknees,Iknewthat

hehadbeenshot.Theblood-soakedhand

confirmedit.Wemanagedtogetafirstaidteamin

here,andoncethesmokedied,afewofuswentout

tocheckwhatwashappeningoutside,buteventhen,

therewerenopeopleinsight.Allourmeneven

Smallywereunconsciousonthefloor.Thiswas

carefullyplanned,andmostdefinitelybysomeone

weknow.AsIwentbacktothereceptionarea,I

heardNanascreaming.

Nana:(screaming)“Noo!Please,God,no!”

IrushedovertoherandsawGringoandVivianlying

onthefloorwithbloodoozingoutoftheirmouths.



Gringowasshotinthestomach,whileVivianwas

shotinthehead.Whoeverdidthishadanintention

ofkillingus–moreespeciallythosewhowereshot.

IlookedovertheothersideandRendanihadRamiin

hisarms,shewasalsobleeding,butconscious

fortunately.Shewasbleedingintheshoulder.What

thefuckhappenedandwhydidtheytakeThatoonly?

Itcanonlymeanonethingandonethingonly.The

personwhodidthisisprobablyaproanddidthisto

targetGringo.Thispersonisalsoacowardto

ambushuslikethis.Fuck,Rendani!

Rami

IwashavingthetimeofmylifeandthenextthingI

feltimmensepaininmyshoulder,andthenextthing

itfeltnumb.Ifeltmywholebodyfeelcold,but

Thendohelpedmestayawake.Imusthavedozed

offafterthesurgerybecauseIwokeupintheward

withdripsandmachinesconnectedtome.Thendo

wasrightbymysidewhenIwokeup.



Thendo:(smiling)“Hey.”

Rami:(softly)“Hey.”

Mythroatfeelssohoarseanddry,asifIhadbeen

sleepingfordays.

Thendo:“Howareyoufeeling?”

IwasabouttoanswerbutthenIrememberedthat

Thatowasnowheretobefoundafterallthat

commotion.Istartedcrying.

Rami:(crying)“Thendo…mysister…Thato…”

Thendocamerushingtowardsmyside.

Thendo:“Hey,it’sgoingtobeokay.Thepoliceare



goingtofindthepersonwhodidthis.”

Rami:“Webothknowwedon’tdopolice.Those

peopleareuseless.WhereisGringo?Mam’V?”

IsawhimlowerhisheadinaninstantandIknew

thatwasasignforbadnews.

Rami:(panicky)“Thendo,tellme.Whatisit?”

Thendo:(sigh)“Viviangotshot…inthehead.”

Ifeltmyheartgettingcrushedinaninstant,asif

someonewasliterallyplacingasolid,heavyobject

ontopofme.IfeltlikeIwasstrugglingtobreathe

whilemyheadwasabouttospin.

Rami:“WhataboutGringo?”



Thendo:“HeisinICU.Hewasshotthreetimes.”

Ifeltmyselfwailoutloud.Thiscan’tbehappening.

Whyiseverythingturningouttobesuchafucking

mess?!Myauntcan’tbedead,no.Gringocan’tdie

onme,Thatostillneedshim.Istillneedhim.Fuck,

no!

Thato

IrememberdancingawayallmytroubleswhenI

heardgunshotsfollowedbyanimmediateblowto

myhead.Imusthavepassedoutimmediately,

becauseIwokeupwithamassiveheadache,

hearingpeopleargue.Icouldn’tseeanythingnor

move,asIfeltmyhandsweretiedtogether,andI

hadabagorsomethingovermyface.Itwashard

formenottopanic,butItriedtostaycalm.Itfeltas

ifIwasindeedinamovingcar,becauseIcouldfeel



thattheroadwewereonwasn’tassmoothasIam

usedto.Itseemslikeweareonagravelroad,with

bumpsandhumpseverytwoseconds.Iheardthe

voicesofthemen,eventhoughtheywerefaintdue

tothebagbeingovermyhead,Icouldatleasthear

whattheyweresaying.

Man1:“No,man!Youshouldn’thavegoneinlike

that.Wewereperfectlyinstructedtokillnooneand

takethegirlonly.”

Man2:“Youidiot,IdidwhatIhadto,besides,thebig

bosssaidthatifwekillthewhitemanandhis

preciouslovedones,wewouldgetabonus.If

anything,youshouldbethankingme.”

Man1:“Youreallydidn’thavetoshoottheladyinthe

head,youknow.”

Whatthefuck?!Didtheyactuallykillmyfather?Did



theyshootMam’Vinthehead?!Oh,no!WhyamI

goingthroughsuchagain?!

Man1:“Okay,butatleastlet’sstopsomewhereand

rapeher.Uyabonileamathangalawana,mfwethu

(Didyouseethosethighs,bro)?”

Man2:“Wabonanou,Stix(Youseenow)?Otlaka

masepa(You’restartingwithyourshit).Itoldyou

wedon’trape.”

Man1:“Mxm,,aha.”

Ifelttearsstreamingdownmyface.AmIseriously

relivingallthisagain?Isaidasilentprayer.“Dear

God,Modimowakayoarategang(MylovingGod).I

don’tknowwhyyouputmeinsuchaposition,butall

Iknowisthatyouknowbest.Itrustfirmlyinyou,my

God.Ibelieveyoucanturnthissituationaroundand

healmyheart.Pleaseprotectme,oh,God,helpme



getreunitedwithmyfamilyonceagain.Amen.”

IprayedbutIstilldidn’tfeelanybetter.Icanonly

praythattheseguyswon’tharmme.Afterwhatfelt

likeforever,thecarstopped.Ididn’thearanycarsor

movingthingsaround,soIknowtheyprobably

broughtmetoadesertedlocation.Whatthefuckis

upwithpeoplekidnappingme?MaybeIshouldjust

die.ThenIremembered,whatisthepointofwishing

deathuponmyselfwhenKgremembersme.Isaw

himandheardhimcallmeout.Heevencalledme

TT.ThatwasthemomentIhadbeenprayingforall

thesemonths.Oh,MyKgisback,atsuchanodd

time.Iheardthetwoguysopenthecardoor.

Man1:“Heresheis,boss.Aliveandunharmedas

yourequested.”

Voice:“Good.Bringherin.”



Irecognizethatvoice,butIcan’tpinpointitexactly.

Thetwoguyspickedmeupandforcedmetowalk.

Ifeltmyheartraceamillionbeatspersecond.I

don’tknowwhat’sgoingtohappen,butallIknowis

thatIneedGodrightnow.Ican’thandleanother

personruiningmylifethewaySontodidtome.Fear

creepedinaswewalkedforaboutfiveminutes.I

feltuswalkintoabuildingofsomesortandIhadto

climbupthestairs.EverytimeIfelldownor

attemptedto,theguywouldscoldthem.

Voice:“Notlikethat,youidiots!”

Thatvoice,man.Thereitisagain.Itringsavivid

bellinmyhead,butIjustcan’tpinpointit.

Voice:“Thenexttimeyoudropher,Iwillmakesure

todeducted10kfrom yoursalaries!Bloodyfucks!”

Andthen,onlythen,Imanagedtorecognizethat



voice.Fuck,no!Thiscan’tbehappening!Noways,I

refusetobelieveit.Wewalkedintooneofthe

bedrooms,whichsmelledreallyfoul.Theyplaced

meononeofthecouchesandsaidnothing.

Voice:“Removehercover,slowly.”

Oneoftheguysremovedthebagovermyhead,

slowlyasinstructedandIcouldn’tbelievemyeyes.

Rendani:(smiling)“Hello,beautiful.Wemeetagain.”

ChapterSeventyFour

Matthew5:38-39–“Youhaveheardthatitwassaid,

‘Aneyeforaneyeandatoothforatooth.’ButIsay

toyou,Donotresisttheonewhoisevil.Butif

anyoneslapsyouontherightcheek,turntohimthe

otheralso.”



Thato

Icouldn’tbelievemyeyes.Ifeltlikeitwasahorrible

dream,whilemyheadwasterriblypainful,myears

ringing,andmyeyesfeltliketheyweredeceivingme.

IkeptblinkingafewtimesjusttocheckifIwasn’tin

ahorriblenightmare.

Rendani:(chuckling)“Youdon’thavetoblinkso

much.Itisme,youroneandonlylove.”

Thato:(shaky)“Re…Rendani…why?”

Rendani:“Why?!Iwilltellyouwhy.ItisbecauseI

loveyouandifyouconcentratereallyhard,you

mightjustlovemebacktoo.”

Thisisnothappening–itjustcan’tbehappening.



Thato:“Didyoushootmyparents?”

Rendani:“Oh,youmeanthatcold,rottenbitchalong

withyourcold-heartedfather?”

Istaredathimwithahugelumpinmythroat.I

anxiouslyawaitedhisanswerwhileIdreadeditat

thesametime.Hegavemesuchanevillook,with

blood-shoteyes.Hiseyeswereimmediatelyfilled

withhatred.

Rendani:“Ifyoumustknow,Ihadthemshot–both

ofthem.Itwasratherdifficultatfirstgettingto

them,butwhenyouhavetherightamountofmoney,

youcangetthejobdone.Youmightactuallybe

amazedhowmanypeoplewouldbetraythosethey

knowforamerefewhundredgrand.”

ButhowcouldRendanidothistome?Tomyfamily?

Ifeltthetearsbuildingupfromthepitofmy



stomach.

Thato:“Aretheydead?”

Rendani:“Well,Ihopeso.Wordisthatyourdear

Vivianwasshotinthehead.Thatshotwasaimed

rightatGringo,butshetookthebait.Yourfatheron

theotherhandwasshotthreetimes.Ihopetheyare

bothdead,though.”

Ifeltlikemywholeheadwasspinning,likeIwas

losingcontrolofmyentirebody.Isaweverything

spinaround,includingRendani.TotopitalloffIwas

stilltiedup,onmykneesonthecoldfloor.Inearly

fellovertotheside,butRendanichosetoholdme

withhiscold-bloodedkillerhands.Heissoevil,I

havenoideahowhemanagedtofoolusalllikethis.

MyMam’Visdead,whilemyfathercouldbedead

too.Whythefuckisthishappeningtome?!Isthis

thedangerKgaboandNanawerewarningme



about?!Theycanseeeverything,sosurelythey

couldhaveseenthiscoming,butwhydidn’ttheytell

me?!Idon’tknowwhattodorightnow.Isaw

RendaniinfrontofmeandeventhoughIfeltlike

rippingouthisthroat,Icouldn’tsinceIwastiedup.

Rendani:“Don’tworry,baby.Iwilltakegoodcareof

you.Ipromise.”

IfeltmybodygiveinasIslowlyclosedmyeyesand

driftedaway.

Kg

Everythingissuchafuckedupmess.Howcanwe

allbesoblindsidedmyallthis?HadIseenallthe

signsIcouldhavedonesomething.OnlynowI

remembermyTT,whydidIhavetogothroughall

thatfuckedupmessofrememberingheratatime

whenIevenfuckedAnastacia?!HowdoIeven



forgivemyselfforallthis?!

Ivowedtoprotectherandnowshehasbecomea

victimofmyenemies.Iswearonmylife,the

momentIfindthemotherfuckerwhokidnappedmy

wife,IwillmakesureitendsinbloodspilledandI

willleavenostoneunturned!AsIlayinmybedafter

mysurgery,Mulalowalkedinlookingratherdreadful.

Mulalo:“Wolfe.”

Kg:(frowning)“Whatisit?Pleasetellmeyouhave

goodnews.”

Mulalo:(sigh)“Icomebearingawfulnews.”

Idon’tlikethesoundofthat.

Kg:“Tellme.”



Mulalo:“Viviandidn’tmakeit.Shediedonthespot.”

Ifeltmyrageriseupfromwithinme.Whatthefuck?!

Kg:“AndG?”

Mulalo:“HeisinICU.Theymanagedtoremovethe

bullets,butheisinacoma.”

Kg:“WhataboutRami?”

Mulalo:“Sheisstable,justinshock.”

Ican’tliehereandmopewhileThatoismissing.I

havetofindthemotherfuckerwhodidthisassoon

aspossible.



Mulalo:“Idon’tlikewhat’shappening,Wolfe.

Seemslikethiswasaninsidejob.”

Kg:“AreyoususpectingwhoIam?”

Mulalo:(nodding)“Thisismostdefinitelysomething

Rendaniwoulddo.ImanagedtogetmyITguyto

tracethecarsusedfromthefootage.Hepaid

someonetowipeit,butwemanagedtoretrieveit.

SmallyandBiggieareontheirwaytothewarehouse

withtwooftheguyswhowerehiredbyRendani.”

Kg:(clenchingfist)“Isee.”

Mulalo:“There’smore.”

Kg:“Yes?”



Mulalo:“ItseemsasifRendaniwasnottheonlyone

whowasinvolvedinthis.”

Kg:“Thenwhoelseisbehindallthis?”

Mulalo:“Myfatherandyourfather.”

Kg:(wideeyed)“What?!No!”

Mulalo:“I’mafraidso.Romeocametosee

Anastaciasoonaftershewasadmittedhere.She

mightgiveusanswersbeforeIgosortoutthosetwo

guys.”

Kg:“Okay,butIamcomingwithyou.”

Mulalo:(shocked)“Youareinjured.Youhavejust

hadsurgery.”



Kg:“Kg:“Shark,Ican’tsitaroundalldayknowingmy

wifeissomewhereouttherewithyoursickbrother.I

havetodosomething.”

Icanseethatsomethingisn’trightwithhim.Ithink

hehasfeelingsforThatoorsomething,butIdon’t

blamehim.Sheissuchararegem,henceIalsofell

forher.ItrulyloveherandIwillfightforherevery

stepoftheway.

Mulalo:“Okay.Iwillmeetyououtside.”

HeleftmyroomwhileIpoppedafewpainkillersand

gotoutofmybed.Ichangedintomysuit,and

headedout.

Kg:“Let’sgocheckonRamifirst.”

Mulalonoddedandfollowedmetoherward.When



wegottherehereyeswereswollenandshelooks

likeshehadbeencryingallday.FortunatelyThendo

wasbyherside.

Kg:“Rami…”

Rami:(crying)“Kg.Pleasetellmeyou’llfindherand

thatfuckingkiller,please.”

Kg:“Iswearonmylife.”

Mulalo:“Thendo,lookafterher.Wewillbeback

soon.”

ThendonoddedasheconsoledRami.Thisisjust

fuckedup,itisevenworsethananormalfuneral.I

proceededtoGringo’sroomandfoundhimhooked

toallkindsofmachines.AsIwasabouttoenter

withMulalo,oneofthenursesstoppedus.



Nurse:“Excuseme,youcannotjustbargeinhere.

Areyoufamily?”

Iamusuallynotarudepersonatall,buttoday,she

chosetopickonthewrongperson.

Kg:(frowning)“Hey,wena(you).Skantlwaela

masepa(Don’tcomeherewithshit)!Thatismy

fatherinlawandwena(you)youhavethegutsto

talktouslikethat.Entlek(Actually)fuckoff!”

Shemovedoutofthewayhastilywithoutsayinga

word.Mulaloalsoshotheradeadlylook.Aswe

proceededtohisbed,IfeltlikeIwasabouttocry.

Noweverythingmakessense,howIwasmadeto

meetthisamazingman.Hehasbeenmorethana

fathertomeinjustashortspaceoftime,thanmy

ownfathereverwasinallmy27yearsoflife.



Icouldn’thelpbutshedatearlookingathow

helplessheis.Gringoisabigguy,hehasalways

beentheprotectorofthegroupandnowwith

everythingfallingapart,thosetwofuckerschoseto

useittotheiradvantage.

Kg:“G,Iwillmakesuretheypayforthis–theywill

allpayforthis.Markmywords.WhenIcomebackI

wouldliketoofficiallyaskforyourdaughter’shand

inmarriage.Pleasesurvivesoyoucanbethereto

witnessthebirthofourchildren.Iloveyou,G.”

Iletgoofhishandandslowlyproceededoutofthe

room.AsIwasabouttowalkout,Nanaappeared

lookedreallydrainedandheart-wrenched.Shegave

meonelookandwalkedtowardsme.Sheheldboth

myhandsandlookeduptomesinceIamquitetall.

Nana:“Kg,youdoknowthatallyourlifeyouwere

neverWolfe,butrightnowcomesthetoughesttest

yet.Youneedtofightwithallyouhaveandgetyour



wifeback.Wolfeneedstocomeoutrightnow–not

Kg.Godealwiththosetwofuckersyoucaughtfirst

andthencomedealwithAnastacia.Shehasallthe

answersyouneedintermsofwhathappenedtoyou.

Actfastbeforeshithappens.”

IhaveknownNanaforaveryshortwhileandshe

hasneverseemedlikeaweaklingorsomeonewho

crieseasily.Hersonisstaringdeathintheface,so

shitisabouttogodown.Wemadeonelaststopto

themortuary,IneedtoseeVivian.Ineedtoseethe

damagedonetoher.Aswewalkedin,theyledusto

herbodyanduncoveredit.Iamnotonetofeardead

bodiesasIhaveseenafew,butwhatIsawwasjust

gruesome.

Whenitisyourlovedone,itjusthitshome.Vivian’s

wholeheadwasseverelyswollen,withthebullet

stuckrightintheforeheadandhereyesprotruding

outofherhead.InawayIamgladGringoisnot

awakeandnotabletowitnessthis,otherwise,he



wouldalsonotmakeit.IshedatearandIsaw

Mulalowipehisoffquickly.

Kg:“Mulalo,let’sgogetthosethreemother-fuckers!”

Mulalo:“Sho.”

ChapterSeventyFive

1Thessalonains5:15–“Makesurethatnobody

paysbackwrongforwrong,butalwaysstrivetodo

whatisgoodforeachotherandforeveryoneelse.”

Kg

Mulalodroveustothewarehouse,andeventhoughI

aminalotofphysicalpain,itdoesnotcomprehend

tothementalandemotionalpainIamin.Iwould

ratherbearthephysicalpain,knowingthatsomeone

hasalotofexplainingtodo.Ijustkeptpoppingpain



killerseverytimeIfeltpain.

Mulalo:“Ogrand(Areyouokay)?”

Kg:“ShoSho.I’llgetbetter.Let’sdothis.”

Henoddedasheparkedhiscarinthedrivewayof

thewarehouse.Aswewalkedout,SmallyandBiggie

cametous.

Smally:“Bozza’s(Bosses),theyarechainedaswe

speak.”

Biggie:“Wegavethemagoodbeatingandtookout

oneeyeandafewfingerseach.”

Mulalo:(nodding)“Goodjob,boys.”



Smally:“Makethemsufferforwhattheydidto

BozzaandtheQueen.”

Webothnoddedaswewalkedin.Fuck,Smallyand

Biggiereallyeuphemizedthesituation.Theydidn’t

justgivethemalittlebeating,theymadesurethat

theybleedandsuffer.Theyhandcuffedthem

towardsthetables,andtheyreallydidtakeoutone

eyeeach,cutoffafewtoesandfingers.Thisis

goingtobefun.Iwouldlovetoparticipate,butifI

do,Imightfindmyselfinhospitalagain.

Kg:“Shark,thisjobisyours.”

Mulalo:(nodding)“Well,well,well.Ifitisn’tthetwo

idiotswhocrashedawholewedding,killedour

Queen,injuredafewveryimportantpeopleinthe

process.Ja,neh.Bafanas(Boys),ifIwereyou,I

hadbetterstarttalking.”



Theybothlookreallybadlybeatenandscared

shitless.

Guy1:“Look,Grootman(boss),Minaangaziniks(I

knownothing).Ngilethwengulona(Thisguy

broughtmeonthejob).”

Mulalo:(furious)“So,youaresellingyourfriendout

sothatyoucanlookcleanintheprocess?!”

Guy1:(frightened)“No…No,it’snotlikethat.Bona

(look),Ihavealreadylostaneyeandafewtoesand

fingers.Iwon’tlietoyou.Igotacallamonthago

frommyfriendoverhere.Hesaidtomethatwehad

abigjobtodoandthattheguypays100k.Ihadno

ideaweweregoingtokidnapagirlintheprocess.”

Mulalo:“Nowwe’regettingsomewhere.Keep

talking.”



Guy1:“That’sallIknow.Idon’tevenknowtheguy

whohiredme.Ionlyknewyesterdaythatwehadto

kidnapthegirl.Myfriendistheonewhogotallthe

instructionsandwhoknewthebosspersonally.”

Heseemedreallyfrightened,butitseemsasifhe

wasbeingtruthful.

Guy2:“Andthenwena(you)?Whatdotheycall

you?”

Guy1:“Sl…Slender.”

Mulalo:“Okay,Slender.Let’stalk.Whoistheguy

thathiredyouandwhereishe?”

Theguydidn’tseemlikehewantedtotalk.Iseehe

isoneofthosediehardguys.Hekeptquietas

Mulaloaskedhimthat,andknowinghimhejustflips



attheslightestthoughtofsilenttreatment.

Mulalo:“Okay,seemstomethatyoujustdon’twant

tospeak.SohowaboutIgiveyoualittle

motivation.”

Sharkwentstraightforthetorturetools,hetooka

pairofpliersanddidn’thesitate.HeforcedSlender’s

mouthopen,whilethesecondguywatchedin

abundanthorror.Slenderscreamedashisteeth

wererippedoutofhismouth,onebyone,andnone

ofuswerebotheredbytheoozingblood,butthe

secondguystartedvomitingprofusely.Iwonder

howtheycanhaveaconscienceandfearatthis

time,butkilledawomanincoldblood.

Mulalo:“Nowareyoureadytotalk?”

Slender:“I…Idon’tknowanything,bozza(boss),I

swear.”



Ididn’tseethenextmovecoming.Mulalotooka

sawfromthetoolstable,andstartedcutting

Slender’sneckoffinsuchaccelerationandfury.It

mademecringewatchinghimliterallycuttingoff

anotherman’sveins,arteriesandboneslikethat

withhisbarehands.Hedidn’tevenflinchabitas

thebloodstartedsquirtingoutofSlender’sneck.

EvenwhenSlenderwaslifelesshestillcarriedon

cuttinguntilhisheadfelloff.Isawthesecondguy

regurgitate,sincehehadmostprobablyvomitedall

ofhisfoodandwateroutofhissystem.There

seemstobenothingleftfromhisstomach.Once

Sharkwasdone,hegavethesecondguyonelook

filledwithfury.

Mulalo:(wipingofftheblood)“Areyoureadytotalk

now?”



Thesecondguynoddedprofusely.

ChapterSeventySix

Proverbs20:22–“Donotsay,“Iwillrepayevil”;wait

fortheLord,andhewilldeliveryou.”

Rendani

AsIstaredatmyQueenwhileshewasdeeplyand

fastasleep,Ican’tbelievethatIfinallyhaveherright

herebeforeme.SheistrulyaGodsentandIcan’t

waittoseewhatmorewearegoingtoachieve

together.Ihadthiswholeplanlaidoutforthepast

fewmonthsandIamnotwillingtoriskitfailingall

becauseofsomeoneuseless.

IhadTigerandRomeoatthetipofmyfingers.It

wasn’tdifficulttoletthemgetinontheplan,Iwas

abouttowasteawholehalfayearexecutingthe

perfectplan,buttheybothmadeitmucheasierfor



me.Iwasabouttowakeheruptoeat,whenTiger

andRomeobothstormedinhere.

Rendani:“AndthenNina(youtwo)?Whogaveyou

permissiontobargeinherelikethat?”

Romeo:(fuming)“Eh,Tiger,kgalampyaeyagao

(Warnthisdogofyours).”

Tiger:“Rendani,howmanytimesmustItellyounot

tospeaktoyourelderslikethat?”

Rendani:(annoyed)“Sayyourpieceandfuckoff.”

Romeo:“Mxm,satellaselose(Thisthingis

disrespectful).”

Tiger:“Wehavebiggerproblems.SharkandWolfe



arewayaheadofus.TheyhavetakenSlenderand

Freshashostages.Howcouldyouletthemoutof

yoursightlikethat?!”

Isuddenlygotfearful.Howthefuckdidtheydothat?

ImeanIwaswithSlenderandFreshnotsolongago.

Rendani:“Ihavenotimetowaste,Tiger.Ihaveto

getThatooutofherebeforetheyfindme.”

Tiger:“Perhapsweshouldjustlethergo.Imean

youkilledVivian,andGringoisinacoma.Oncehe

wakesupwe’reallinseriousshit.”

Hemustbeoutofhisfuckingmind.

Rendani:“Excuseme?!Leaveher?!Youmustbeout

ofyourfuckingmind!Iamnowherenearreadyto

giveherup.Ihavetogetoutofhereasin



yesterday.”

Tiger:“Youhavenoshame,Rendani.Theywillhunt

youdownandkillyou.”

Rendani:“Shame?!Youareafineonetotalk.You

knowthatyouwantherforyourself,andIwillbe

damnedifIletyougether!”

Tigerwasabouttostopmefromleaving,butIacted

swiftly.ItookoutmygunfrommyjeansandIshot

thembothinthelegs.IcarriedThatoinmyarms

andIrushedout,leavingthemscreamingonthe

floor.

Kg

AfterMulalocutoffSlender’shead,weproceededto

golookforRendanialongwiththeonlyguyleft,



Fresh.Mulalowasdrivingfast,soIcouldtellThato

meansmoretohimthanIactuallythought.Fresh

wasinaseverestateofshock,henceweeven

offeredhimashotofwhiskeytocalmhisassdown.

Wearrivedatanabandonedbuilding.Itisaverytall

building,nowwhywouldRendanibringmywifehere?

Kg:“Eh,Fresh,kemotengmo(Isthistheplace)?”

Fresh:“Y…Yes.”

Mulalo:“Let’swastenotime,let’sgoin.”

MulaloandItookbothourguns,alongwithFresh.

Luckilyhetoldusthatnoonelivesinthisbuilding,

sowehadtotakethestairstothetopfloor.Mulalo

andIarebothfit,sowehavenoreasontoworry

aboutthelongflightofstairs.Aswegottothe

supposedroom,Mulalowastednotimeandkickedit

open.Thebothofusweredeeplysaddenedaswe



didn’tfindanyoneinthere.Whatalarmedusboth

themostisthattherewasafewtrailsofbloodon

thefloor.

Myheartstartedracingatamillionbeatsperminute,

thinkingthatitcouldbeThato’sblood.Whythefuck

wouldsomeoneshootaninnocentwoman?!Ifelt

mybloodboiling,asIclenchedmyfist.Irubbedmy

lefteyebrowandsurprisinglyMulalodidthesame.I

usuallydothatunawarewheneverIamangry.TT

alwaysusedtotellmethat,butnowitseemsasif

MulaloandIhaveafewsimilarities.

Mulalo:“Let’ssearcharoundtheroom,maybewe

mightfindsomething.”

InoddedasIputFreshonthebloodstainedcouch,

whileMulalowenttosearchthebathroom.Isawa

plateoffoodwhichwasn’tsocold,soittellsmethat

Rendanididn’tleaveverylongago.AsIlooked

around,IheardMulaloshoutingandslapping



someone.

Mulalo:“Come!Whywouldyoudosuchathing,

though?!”

Voice:(pleading)Please,pleasedon’thurtme.”

Irecognizethatbig,boldvoice,asMulalodragged

himout.

Kg:(infuriated)“Romeo.”

Romeolookedlikehehadlostquitealotofblood,

hewasalmostturningpale.Itseemsasifagehas

finallycaughtupwithhim.Nowitistimeforkarma

topayhimavisit.

Romeo:(scared)“Please,Ihavenothingtodowith



this–Iswear.”

Kg:“Don’tfuckwithme,Romeo!Firstyoufuckedmy

wife,andgotherpregnantandnowyouarepartofa

wholekidnappingthatinvolvesmywife!”

Romeo:(weak)”Please….”

Hepassedoutbeforewecouldeventeachhima

lesson.Mulalocheckedforhispulse.

Mulalo:“Hestillhasapulse,butitisveryfaint.I

thinkweshouldtakehimtothehouseandgetLouis

tocheckonhim.”

Kg:(nodding)“Ilikethewayyouthink.”

Mulalo:“Whatdowedowiththisguynow?Heis



uselesstous.”

Kg:“Youchoose.”

MulalowastednotimeasheletgoofRomeoand

walkeduptothefrightenedFresh.

Mulalo:“Thisistomakesurethatyouneverever

turntoalifeofcrime,bro.Olahlemasepao(You

needtostopthatshit).”

Freshnoddedprofusely.

Fresh:“Yes.Iswearonmymother’slife,Iwillnever

dosuch.”

Mulalotookoutapocketknifeandstabbedhisother

eye,leavingFreshscreaminghislungsout.Ididn’t

feelsorryforhim,insteadIdraggedhimdownthe

flightofstairs,whileMulalodraggedRomeodown.



Romeowasthrownintotheboot,whileFreshwas

thrownontothebackseat.WethrewFreshoutat

thenearesthospital,aswecalledLouis.He

soundedverydevastated,ImeanIwouldalsobe.

Yes,heandGringoarelikebrothers,eventhough

theyareactuallycousins.

Theygrewuptogetherandhavealwaysbeentwo

peasinapod.Theywoulddoanythingforeach

otherandhewassofondofVivian,andwithher

gonenow,everythingisafilthymess.Louistoldus

wewouldfindhimatthehousealongwithNana.

Afterwhatfeltlikethelongesthalfandhourofmy

life,wefinallyarrivedinNorthcliffeatGringo’s

house.Walkingintothishouserightnowisjusttoo

bitter-sweet.

Ican’timagineSundaybrunchwithoutVivian’scrazy

andwarmpresence.Ican’timaginewhatthiswould

dotohersister,andRami,oh,peoplecanbesocruel.

MulalocarriedRomeooutsinceIstillfeelabitweak.



WefoundLouiswaitingforusandhegottheshock

ofhislifewhenhelookedatme.

Louis:(shocked)“Wolfe!Youshouldbeinbedby

now!Lookatyou!Letmeseethatwound.”

Ifeltabitlight-headedandsatdown.Hewastedno

timeandpulledupmyshirt.

Louis:(furious)“Youseenow?!Youneverlisten,

man.Doyouwantthiswoundtobecomesceptic?!”

Kg:(shakinghead)“Eish,Hade(sorry),Doc.Deal

withRomeofirst,thenwithme.AfterthatIpromise

Iwillbehave.”

Louiswalkedupinfuriatedwhilehecheckedon

Romeo.



Louis:“Letmegetmyfirstaidkit.I’llberightback,

justlayhimonthatcouch.”

Mulalodidastold,andNanawalkedin.

Nana:“Wolfe,youneedtotakeiteasy.Youhavejust

beenshot.”

KG:(sigh)“Ican’t,Nana.Mywifeisoutthere.”

NanalookedatmeandthenatMulalo.

Nana:“Shark,sit.IthinkitishightimethatIaddress

bothofyou.”

Mulalosatdownanxiously.

Nana:“Weallknowwhatisgoingonhere.Kg,



Romeowillexplaineverythingtoyouoncehewakes

up,butfornow,Anastaciaholdsalltheanswersyou

need.Mulalo,youknowverywellthatThato’sheart

belongstoKg,right?”

Mulalolookeddownandnodded.

Nana:“Iknow,youloveherdeeply,butOliviawon’t

letyouoffthehooksoeasily.”

Mulalo:“Iamnotevensureifthebabyismine.”

Nana:“Relax,thechildisnotyours,butyouarethe

onewhohastobestrongforbothThatoandyour

brother.”

Mulalo:(wideeyed)“Howcanyouexpectmetobe

strongforRendaniwhenheistheonewho

kidnappedThato?”



Nana:“Therearesomanysecretsroamingamongst

thebothofyouofwhichneitherofyouareeven

awareof.WhenIspeakofyourbrother,Imean

Wolfe–notRendani.”

MulaloandIstaredateachothertakenaback.What

isshetalkingabout?

Kg:“Whatdoyoumean,Nana?”

Nana:“Theanswersliewiththishalfdeadidiotlying

onmyson’sexpensivecouches.Lookateachother,

Iamevenamazedyoudidn’tconnectthedots.

Thatoevenbeatyoutoit.Shesawtheresemblance

betweenyoutwolongago.Youarebrothers,blood

brothers,infact.Mulalo,youarenotaNembilwi–

youhaveneverbeen.Iknow,allyourlifeyouhave

beenaskingyourselfwhyyouweretheonlydifferent

oneamongstyourotherbrothers.



Youandyourfatherneverevengotalong,youhave

alwaysbeenalotstrongerthanhim.Yourwholelife

storyisknownbyRomeo,givehimtimetorecover,

askhimanythingyouwantandthen–killhim.Don’t

evenwasteanotherbreath–killhim.”

Idon’tknowhowtofeelaboutthis,thisisjusttoo

muchtotakein.MulaloandIareactuallybrothers?

Howthefuckisthispossible?

Mulalo:“Whydidn’tyoutellme,Nana?”

Nana:“Somethingsaren’tmeanttobetold–you

aremeanttofindyourownpathhereonearth.It

wasn’tmyplacetotellyou–atleastnotatthattime.

Noweverythinghangsinthebalance,secretsare

goingtoberevealed,bloodwillbespilledandsome

happinesswillbeshortlived.Embraceeachother

whileyoustillhavethetime.ExcusemewhileIgot



freshenup.TheLetswalo’swillbeheresoon.”

Sheleftusstaringateachotherdeepinthought.

Howevilismyfather,really?

ChapterSeventySeven

Matthew26:52-54–“ThenJesussaidtohim,“Put

yourswordbackintoitsplace.Forallwhotakethe

swordwillperishbythesword.DoyouthinkthatI

cannotappealtomyFather,andhewillatoncesend

memorethantwelvelegionsofangels?Buthow

thenshouldtheScripturesbefulfilled,thatitmust

beso?”

Kg

LouisgavemeasternwarningandtoldmethatI

needtorelax,otherwiseIwon’tendureanother



shooting.Ihavetorest,butthatdoesn’tmeanI

can’tletpeoplepayforwhattheydid.Romeowas

givenabloodtransfusionandLouishadtotakethe

bulletoutrighthereathome.Wecan’trisktaking

himtothehospital,besides,hisdaysarenumbered.

IjustneedhimtowakeupsothatIcansendhimto

hellmyself.Imusthavepassedoutonthecouch,

becauseIwokeupwithMulalostaringatmefrom

rightacrossthecouch.

Mulalo:“Sho,Wolfe.You’refinallyawake.”

Kg:“Sho,Shark.DidImissanything?”

Mulalo:“Nah,Imadeyousomesoup.”

Kg:(chuckling)“Dude,youmadeagrownmanlike

mesoup?”



Mulalo:(chuckling)“Mymother–Constanceusedto

makeitformewheneverIwasunwell.Itisvery

good,youwillbeupandrunninginafewdays.”

IcanseethisbombshellNanadroppedonusisn’t

treatinghimverywell.Hehasalotofdoubtsand

evenmorequestions,asdoI.

Kg:“Doyouwanttotalkaboutit?”

Mulalo:(sigh)“Well,Idon’tknow.”

It’sfunnyhowInevernoticedtheresemblance

betweenus,really.Wedoalotofthingsthesame

way.

Kg:“Well,whyareyoudoubtingyourmombeing

yourmom?”

Mulalo:“Ihavebeenthinkingwhileyouwereasleep.



Believeme,Iamactuallymorerelievedthanshocked

thatyouandIarebrothers.Ijusthavesomany

questions,youknow.LikeisTigermyfather,is

Constancemymother,andallthat.”

Honestly,Ihavethesamequestionstoo.Iask

myselfifRomeoisindeedmyownfather,withthe

shithehasputmethrough.IlostTTallbecauseof

him.Speakingofwhich,Ineedtogetthatbitch

Anastaciatotellmethetruth.

Kg:“Igetyou,butIthinkRomeowillbeabletotellus

whatiswhatassoonashisasswakesup.Inthe

meantime,IthinkweshouldgetAnastacia.SinceI

can’tmovearoundmuch,sheshouldbebroughtto

us.”

Mulalo:(chuckling)“Iseegreatmindsthinkalike.I

alreadyhadSmallygetherfromthehospital.They

areontheirwayaswespeak.”



Icouldn’thelpbutchuckleaswell.Iseeweboth

thinkalike.Itisalmostasifwearetwins.

Kg:“Greatmindsthinkalikeindeed.”

Mulalo:(laughing)“Letmegetmyselfaglassof

whiskeyinthemeantime,whilewewaitforSmally.”

Kg:“Ntshellelennakaokopa(Pleasepourmesome

aswell).”

Mulalo:“No,youaresick,remember?”

Kg:“Justatotfela(only).”

Mulalo:“Okay,onlybecauseIwantyoutobehappy

whenThatocomesback.”



Hesaidthatwithasmilethatseemedgenuine,butI

thinkitishightimeIaddresstheissuenow.

Kg:“Onthatnote,Shark,Ithink–“

Mulalo:(Interrupting)“Don’tworry,Wolfe.Ialready

knewthatherheartwasn’tminewhenwemet.

Therewasjustsomethingaboutherthatscreamed

broken,andwhenshetoldmewhatshewent

throughafterthekidnappingandall,Ijustknewshe

wasn’tmine.Iwon’tlie–Iloveher,believemeIdo.

ButIalsoloveherenoughtoletherbehappywith

theonesheloves.IhonestlymessedupwithOlivia

bymarryingher,andnowIjustdon’tknowhowto

getoutofit.”

ThisthingwithhimandOliviasoundsprettydeep.I

canonlyhopehefindshappinessandclosure.ButI

amgladhespokefranklyaboutThatoandhis



feelings.Iwouldn’twantustohavesecrets

amongstusinthelongrun.

Kg:“Mulalo,Iappreciateyourhonesty,really.Inthe

shorttimeIhaveknownyou,Ialwaysusedtoask

myselfhowcomeTigerfatheredsuchagoodguy

likeyou.Imeanhelacksmorals,principlesand

everythinggood.”

Webothjusthadtolaugh.

Mulalo:“Well,waituntilwefindhim.Heproposedto

Thato,askinghertobehismistress.”

Kg:(Frowning)“Whatthefuck?!”

Mulalo:“Iknow,heisobsessedwithherjustlike

Rendani,butIjusthopewefindherinduetime.This

willbeahugesetbackforher,especiallysinceshe



enduredthatshitwhenSontohadherkidnapped.”

Waitaminute.ThetimewetorturedSontoand

Sophie,shewantedtosaysomethingandthen

Romeostoppedherfromspeakingfurther.Thato

explainedeverythingthathappenedtoherduringthe

kidnapping;ifIrecallcorrectlyshementionedSonto

forcefullyabortingherchild.Myeyesgrewwideras

Ithoughtofwhatthatactuallymeant.

Mulalo:“Wolfe.Areyouokay?”

Kg:(hyperventilating)“Thato…Didsheevertellyou

whathappenedduringthekidnappingafterIgot

shot?”

Mulalo:“Oh,yes.ShesaidthatSontotookher

mother’smoneyfromherandevenabortedher

unbornchild.She’ssickasfuck,Idon’tevenknow

whyGringodidn’tburyheralivejustlikeGlenda.”



Noweverythingcamerushingbacktome.The

doctordidsaythatattimeswhenmymemory

comesback,Iwouldgetabitdizzymyeyeswould

feelpainful,henceIwouldgetmigraineseverynow

andthen.AttimesIwouldbesoinsomniac,itisjust

horrible.Fuck,Irememberthatdayclearlynow,

ThatoandIwereonourwaytoherhouseforthe

lobolanegotiations.Ievenrememberthedressshe

wasdressedin.Outofnowhere,acarcameand

crashedintomineandIgotshot.Iremembervividly

whathappened,butIsawherbeingdraggedaway

andeverythingbecamedarkafterwards.

Iwokeupinthehospital,weekslater,onlytohave

forgottenallthosememories.Sontokilledmychild?!

MYchild?!Thatowentthroughallthatwithoutme.

WherethefuckwasIwhenshewasscreamingout

inpainasSontokilledourchild?!Fuckthishurts

evenmorethanthemomentIremembered

everything.



Tearswerestreamingdownmyfacewithoutme

evenrealizingthatIwasactuallycrying.Ifeelso

hopeless,Iwasn’ttheretoholdherhand,toconsole

herandtoensurethateverythingwasgoingtobe

okay.Instead,everythingturnedouttobealie–my

wholelifeinfact.RomeomademebelieveIwasa

ruthless,cold-heartedman,marriedtoAnastacia.

Howthefuckdidhemanagethat?

Mulalo:“Wolfe,areyouokay?”

Kg:“Nowitmakessense,Mulalo.Everythingmakes

sensenowandIdidn’tknowanything.Iamsucha

failure,Iwasn’tthereformywifewhenshelostour

childatthehandsofherownmother.Someoneis

goingtodietonight.”

Mulalonoddedwithhisclenchedfistandhardened

faceasSmallywalkedindraggingAnastaciaintothe



house.Wenormallydon’tquestionandtorture

peopleinthishouse,andwewouldliketokeepitlike

that.Mam’V’smemoryhastobekeptalive–she

neverwantedanyonetobleedonherwhitefur

carpetsandwhitecouches.

Rendani,RomeoandTigerandeveryoneinvolvedwill

singevenindeathathowcrueltheirowndeaths

were.Theyjustkilledthewrongwoman.Anastacia

lookedsoscared,butitishightime.Thisbitchisso

disrespectful,sheisn’tevenmytype.Ican’tbelieveI

allowedmypreciousdicktogetintothosefake

thighs.

Kg:“Ja,Anastacia.Wemeetagain.”

Anastacia:(frightened)“Please,Kg.Idon’tknow

anything.”

Kg:“Sit.”



Shesatdownanxioiuslylookingaround.

Kg:“Ifyoucomply,Imightjustletyougo.”

Anastacianoddedprofusely.

Mulalo:“Wheredidyoufindher,Smally?”

Smally:“Wefoundheralreadytryingtorunaway

fromthehospital.ShewasonherwaytoRockville.”

Kg:(frowning)“Well,Anastacia,doyouhave

anythingyouwouldliketoconfess?”

Anastacia:(shakingherhead)“No…No.Ihave

nothingtohide.”



Mulalo:“Thenwhywereyoutryingrunawayto

Rockville?”

Anastacia:“Thereisnothingleftformehere.I

thoughtthatitwashightimeIwentbackhome.”

KG:(chuckling)“Ana,youknowmeverywell,don’t

you?YourememberthatnightIrejectedyouand

youwentandranyourmouthaboutmetoeveryone

inRockville?DoyourememberwhatIsaidtoyou?”

Ana:(nervous)“Ye…yes.”

Kg:“Idon’tmakeemptythreats,Ana.Itoldyouthat

ifyoueverpulledsuchastuntagainthatIwouldskin

youalive.Nowlookwhereweare–mywifeis

missing,andIalmostbecameyourhusband.”

Mulalo:“Ithinkthatdeservesameanpunishment.”



Kg:“Isecondthat.”

Anastacia:“Please…PleaseIknownothing.”

Kg:“Areyoureadytotellmewhatactually

happenedtome?TellmehowIendedupwithyou

insteadofThato.”

Anastacia:(nervously)I…ItwasRomeo’splan–all

ofit.Hesaidyouwokeupandcouldn’tremember

anything,andthatiswhenhecalledme.Heoffered

megoodmoneytobeyourwoman,andtakecareof

you.Sosinceyoudidn’tevenwanttotouchme,he

suggestedIgetpregnant,sowefuckedafewtimes

andIfellpregnant.Webothknewthatababyis

somethingyouwouldn’tgiveupon,sowedidthat.

Hemademegiveyoumemorysuppressants,which

hegotfromadoctorbackinSoweto.Theyare

expensive,buttheydidthetrick.Wheneveryou

wouldgetabreakthroughintermsofThato,Ihadto

giveyouthatmedicine.”



Howevilcanapersonbe?Ifoundmyselfbeing

consumedwithrage.Igotupandchargedather.I

grabbedherthroatwithbothmyhands,asItriedto

squeezethelifeoutofher.Atthatmoment,noone

mattered,butThato.Anadeservestodie.

Mulalo:“Kg!Wolfe!No!”

IfoundmyselfbackoneearthagainasIletgoofher.

Shedroppedonthefloor,coughingasshetriedto

catchherbreath.

Kg:“WhatdoyouknowaboutMulaloandIbeing

brothers?”

Anastacia:(shocked)“Iknownothingofthesort,I

swear.TheonlythingIamguiltyofwaskeeping

youawayfromThatoandsleepingwithyourfather.

Inevermeanttohurtyou,Ijustwantedyoutobe



mineandmineonly.”

Igaveheronelookandsheinstantlymademesick.

TothinkIwassleepingnexttothisthingeverynight

sickensme.Iwaitednofurther,asIgrabbedher

neckandsnappeditintheblinkofaneye.Justlike

thatAnastaciawasgone.

ChapterSeventyEight

2Corinthians-1:11–“Finally,brothersandsisters,

rejoice!Striveforfullrestoration,encourageone

another,beofonemind,liveinpeace.AndtheGod

ofloveandpeacewillbewithyou.”

Afewdayslater

Kg

Yes,Iknow,Ishouldn’thavekilledAnastaciajustlike



that,buttobehonest,shewasnotgoingtobe

usefulenough.Iamgladsheisjustgone,because

theonlypersonwhoholdsthetruthlikeNanasaid,is

Romeo.Hehasbeenoutforafewdays,andIhave

hadenoughwithbeinginthedarkaboutMulaloand

I’sresemblance.Itistimeforthetruthtocomeout.

Tomakemattersworse,Gringohasbeen

unconsciouseversincetheshooting,andisstillina

coma.WehavebeendreadingburyingMam’V

withouthispresence,butwecan’thaveherinthe

mortuaryforweeksonendaswedon’tknowwhen

Gringowillwakeup.

Letswalosalsobelievethatitistimetoburyher,as

itisunnaturaltoleavehercoldinthatmortuaryfor

solong.So,wehaveagreedtoburyhertomorrow,

andevenwithThatoandGringonotpresent,it

breaksmyheartthatwewon’thavethedesired

funeral.Eversincetheshooting,wehavetightened

security;Ramihasbeenlivinghereandprettymuch



allofushavebeenhere.Thendohasbeenrightby

Rami’ssideeversince,asshefindsithardtosleep.

Sherefusestogetanytherapeautichelp,whichis

reallystressfulasshewassupposedtohavebeen

backatschooltwodaysago.

Wecouldn’tevengoonthefamilytripGringohad

organizedforallofus;Imeanhowniceisthatguy–

Iwasnothisbloodson,yethetreatedmelikeone.I

amnowsofedupwithRomeobeingunconscious

forsolong,thatIhavedecidedtogetLouistotry

somethingonhimtospeeduptheprocess.I

haven’tseenmywifeeversincethathorrificdayof

mywedding,andIreallyneedhertobeokay.

Nanakeepssayingsheisokay–fornow,but

knowingthatsheisinthehandsofthat

motherfucker,doesnotputmymindatease.

LuckilyMulalohasbeenbymysideandImustsay,I

haverecoveredreallywell.PerhapsIshouldstay

awayfromGunssinceIgetshotalot.The



migraineshavebeencomingandgoing,butLouis

saysitwilltaketimeformysystemtoweanitselfoff

thepillsRomeoandAnausedtofeedme.

Kg:“Louis,can’tyoutryanything?Imeanforallwe

knowthisfuckercouldbepretendingtobe

unconscious.”

Louis:“Well,Icouldtrysomeshocktherapy,butifit

fails,itcouldhavesomeseriousrepercussions,such

asbraindamage.”

Kg:“Idon’tcare,Louis.Dowhatyouhavetodo.”

Louisnoddedashewenttofetchhisequipment.It

ishightimethatwegottheanswersweneed.

SmallyandBiggiecarriedtheunconsciousRomeo

downtothelounge,whilehehadhisdrips

connectedtohim.Thisfuckermustbefakingor

elsehisancestorsmustreallylovehim.Alongwith



Nana,cameRami,Rami’ssobbingMother,

accompaniedbyhersupportivehusband,alongwith

Rami’sbrother,Kgabo.Iamguessingtheyare

hopingRomeowouldtellusthetruth,more

especiallyastowhytheyhadtokillVivian.

Louissetupeverythingaswesatdownand

anxiouslywaited.Lookingathim,Ifeelabsolutely

nothing–noremorsewhatsoever.AllIfeelisrage

anddeepseethedhatredforthemanIoncecalled

myfather.Thereisnowayafathercouldeverdo

suchtohisownson.WhenIintroducedThatoto

him,Igenerallyhopedthathewouldchangehis

mindaboutmejoiningthegang.NowIfeelsosorry

forTumisho,havingtogrowupsuchaspoiltbratall

becauseofthisguy.

Louisgothismachineready,hechargeditandput

boththosebodyshockdevicesonRomeo’schest.

Assoonastheymetwithhisbarechest,weallsaw

Romeo’sbodyshakeandmoveupanddownabit,



muchlikeontvwhenevertheytryandrevive

someone.Afterthefirsttime,therewasstillno

response,soLouisincreasedthevoltageandtried

again.Afterthesecondtime,itstilldidn’twork.

Kgabo:“Louis,putitonmaximumvoltage.Heneeds

towakeupnow.”

Ipanickedabitashesaidthat.Washeseeing

somethingthatwedidn’tsee?IsThatoinevenmore

danger?Iswear,whenIfindRendaniIwillmakehim

chewhisownballsafterIburnthemoffhim.Louis

hesitatedabit,butdidastold.Afterheincreased

thevoltage,Romeoalmostjumpedup,gaspingfor

air.

Romeo:(gasping)“Whe…whereamI?”

Finally,thebitchisawake.



Helookedaroundandsawusandbecamealittlebit

startled.Ifheisscared,heshouldputhimselfinmy

wife’sshoesandimaginehowshefeelsrightnow.

Kg:“Hi,Papa(Dad).OrshouldIsayRomeo?”

Romeo:(frightened)“Kgaugelo,son,howonearth

didIgethere?ThelastthingIrememberwas–“

Kg:(interrupting)“WaswhenyouletRendaniwalk

awaywithmywife,right?!”

Ifeltmyskinburningwithrage.

Romeo:(softly)“It’snotlikethat.I…Itriedtowarn

him,Itriedtotellhimtolethergo,becauseyouwere

ontous–him.”

Kg:“Tellme,Romeo,whatonearthwereyou

planningtodowithus?Whoinitiatedtheplan?



WhatisRendani’splanwithThato?”

Romeo:“Please…Idon’tknowmuch,okay.Iwas

justinfuriatedafterbeinghumiliatedbyGringo.I

justwantedtoteachhimalittlelesson,butTigerhad

otherideas.”

Mulalo:“Keepgoing.”

Romeo:“He…hesaidweshouldkillhim,butI

refused.Imean,youknowme,Kg,Icouldneverbe

abletogoagainstabigguylikeGringo.Andbesides,

itwouldn’thavebeeneasytogettohimsincehe

hassuchtightsecuritydetail.”

Mulalo:“Thenhowdidyoudoit?”

Romeo:(sigh)“Tony,theaccountantwasfurious

thathegotkickedoutofthegangaswell,sosince



hehadsomemoneystashedaway–hemanagedto

bribeoneoftheguards.”

MulaloandIbothlookedateachotherandthought

forasecond.Theonlyguardswhocouldbebribed

likethatastheyareliterallyclosesttothegangis

eitherBiggieorSmally.Wethenturnedourattention

towardsthetwoofthem.Smallyissomeonevery

transparent–whatyouseeiswhatyouget.Hehas

beenwithGringoforyearsandwouldneverdosuch

athingtous.Biggieontheotherhand,lookedlike

hewasabouttopisshimself.

Kg:“Caretoexplain,Biggie?”

Biggie:(panciking)“Look,Bozza,Ihadtodoit.My

mom,sheneededahearttransplantandyouknow

howexpensiveprivatehospitalsare.”

Smallygavehimonedirtylookandbecame



immediatelyangered,

Smally:(angry)“Youhadthebossshotandhiswife

killed?!Youhadhiswifekidnapped?!Rightunder

ournoses?!”

Biggie:“Look,itisnothingpersonal,okay.Besides,

noonetoldmethatBozzawouldgethurtandthat

someonewoulddie.”

Kg:“Idon’thavetimeforthisbullshit,Smally,take

himawayplease.”

Smally:“Withpleasure,bozza.(ToBiggie)Arevaye

wena(Let’sgoyou).”

Biggiewasdraggedoutofthehousebeggingand

screaming.SmallyisactuallyhugewhileBiggieis

notsobig.Iamhonestlytiredoftraitors.



Kg:“Now,carryon.”

Romeo:“Well,Rendanimanagedtohackintothe

securitycamerasanddistractthesecuritydetail.

Biggiewasinstructedtogivethemallcoffeeandslip

sleepingpillsintotheirdrinks.Itdidn’ttakethem

verylongsincethepillsarequitestrongandbefore

weknewit–theywereout.So,thatiswhenthetwo

guysstormedinanddidthejobforRendani.They

couldn’ttakeBiggiewithashehadtolooklikehe

wasonyourteam.”

Thismotherfucker.

Kg:“SO,bjanong(now),whatisRendani’sroleinall

this?WhatarehisplanswithThato?”

Romeo:“He…hesayshelovesherandwantsherto

behiswife.AllIknowthatTigerwantedheraswell,



butRendanibeathimtoit.HetookherandIdon’t

knowwhereto,believeme.”

ThismeansthatRendaniisoutofthecountry,my

questionishowdidhegetitrighttoflyoutright

underournoses?

Kg:“So,Rendanimustbeworkingwithsomeone

whoknowsusverywell.”

Romeo:“Iswear,Kgaugelo,Iknownothing.I

wouldn’tlietoyouwhenmyownlifehangsinthe

balance.MyonlybiggestregretiswhatIdidtoyou

withAnastacia,andnowlookwhereweare.Please

forgivemeson.”

Kg:“Toolateforthatnow.Now,tellusexactlywhy

MulaloandIlooksofamiliar.”



IsawhimswallowhardandIknewthatbignews

wascoming.Whatissobigthathemanagedto

hidefromusforsolong?

ChapterSeventyNine

Deutorony24:16–“Fathersshallnotbeputtodeath

becauseoftheirchildren,norshallchildrenbeputto

deathbecauseoftheirfathers.Eachoneshallbe

puttodeathforhisownsin.”

Kg

Ilookedatthisbastardinfrontofmeandsworeto

myself;ifhedoesn’ttellmethetruth,Iwillripoffhis

limbsonebyone.AuntVivianwillhavetoforgive

meonthisone–heneedstopayforhisactions.

Kg:“Speak!”



Romeo:(frightened)“Okay,yourmother,was

pregnantwithtwins.So,whenshegavebirththere

werealotofcomplications;Iamnotsurewhatkind

ofcomplications,butwhatIcantellyouisthatyou

andMulaloaretwins.”

Everyonewassoshockedthatwejusthadtogasp.I

kindofexpectedit,butitjustdoesn’tmakeany

sense.ImeanMulaloisolderthanme,isn’the?

Mulalo:“That’snotpossible.IamolderthanWolfe.”

Kgabo:“I’mafraiditistrue.”

Ican’tbelieveit,soourwholeliveswerebasedona

lieandwebothwerepulledawayfromeachother.

Theyrobbedusfrombeingtogether?!

Kg:“So,howdidIendupwithyouandMulalowith



TigerandConstance?”

Romeo:“Tigerisactuallyyouruncle–distantuncle

ofsomesort.Heisalsofromaroyalfamily,butI

don’tknowthewholestoryastohowitcameabout

thatthetwoofyoubeseparatedfromeachother.

AllIknowisthatyourmotherdiedknowingthatthe

otherbabydidn’tmakeit–ofwhichitisyou–

Mulalo.”

Butthisisjusttooconfusing.Imean,Mamatoldme

aboutthebabyshelostbutdidn’tmentionthatIwas

atwin.Allshesaidwasthatthebabywasburied

backhome.Wehardlywentbackhomebecause

Mamaandhersisterhardlygotalong.

Mulalo:“Youmeantotellusthatyoudon’tknow

anythingmoreandthatthatisallyoufucking

know?!”



Romeo:“Yes,Iswear.ThatisallIknow.Iraisedyou

–Kg,eventhoughbiologicallyyouweren’tmyown.

ButIraisedyou.”

SoifRomeoisn’tourfatherandTigerisn’tourfather

either,whois?

Kg:“Thenwhoismyfather?”

Romeo:“Thatquestioncanonlybeansweredby

Tiger.Iswear,Iknownothing.”

Mulalo:“WhataboutConstance?Doessheknow?”

Romeo:“Yes,shehasknownallalong.Shesaid

Tigercamehomeandsaidthathiscousindied

duringchildbirthandthatyouhadnooneelseto

takecareofyou.Hisroyalfamilyknewofyou

henceyouwerenosecret.Iswear,thatisallI



know.”

Ican’tbelievepeoplecanactuallybesocrueltohide

suchthingsfromus.TheydecidedtoplayGodwith

ourlivesjustlikethat.

Kg:“Now,Romeo,whydidyouletThatogothrough

whatshedid?Whycouldn’tyoujustletmebe

happy?”

IfeltthetearsbuildingupagainassoonasI

thoughtofThatolosingourpreciousbabyallover

again.Ihavebeenhavingsleeplessnightsever

sincefindingthatout.Itwasn’tfairatallespecially

sinceshehadtogothroughthat.

Romeo:“I…I’msorry,son.Ijustdiditoutofgreed.I

sawyouhadlostyourmemoryandjumpedatthe

chance.IknewthatIjusthadtodoitotherwiseyou

wouldjustgobacktobeingtheweaklingThato



turnedyouinto.Pleaseforgiveme,son.Giveme

anotherchance,IpromiseIcanchangeforthe

better.”

ThisfuckerthinksIaminsane,really.HowcanI

forgivesuch?HeknewwhatSontowasdoingtomy

wifeandchildandheallowedhertocontinuewithit.

Iamnotaviolentpersonbynature,butallofthisis

justturningmeintoaviolentperson.Ihavefailed

mywife,Ifailedmyunbornchild.IfanythingthenI

guessIamaweakling.

Kg:“Smally,takehimawayandmakesurehediesa

slow,painfuldeath.Buryhimaliveordrownhim

aliveifyouhaveto.”

Smally:“Sho,bozza.”

Romeo:(frightened)“Please,Kgaugelo!Iam

beggingyou.Please,don’tdothis!”



WeallwatchedasSmallytookhimaway.Imadea

voweversinceThatowentmissingthateveryone

whohadahandinherdisappearance,andanyone

whohadahandinVivian’sdeath,wouldfollowsuit.

Theyshoulddieaslow,painfuldeath.Iwasvery

lenientwithAnastacia,butfromnowon,everyone

responsiblewilldieaveryslow,agonizingdeath.

Rendani

Ihavehadtorunandneverlookback.Thank

goodnessmycontactswhichIactuallytookfrom

Gringocamethroughforme.Imanagedtoget

myselfaquickflightoutofSouthAfrica,andevenif

KgfindsoutwhereIam–theycan’ttouchme.Luigi

isofficiallydonewiththeGroens.

Rendaniisinthebuildingnowanditistimeforme

tomakemymark.Wehavebeenhereforafewdays



andThatohasbeenoutofiteversince.Apparently

shewasseriouslydehydratedandsufferedsevere

shock,butwithLuigi’smedicalteam,sheiscovered

righthereinhishouse.Ifoundhimeatingbreakfast

alongwithhiswifedownstairsandIdecidedtojoin

them.

Rendani:“Luigi,Mrs.Martinelli.”

Luigi:“Rendani,youhavebeenherelongnow.When

arewegoingtodiscussbusiness?”

Rendani:“What’stherush,Luigi?Imeanyouagreed

tobethereformeprovidedIgiveyouallGringo’s

contacts.Besides,theSouthAfricancartelis

basicallyyoursnowsinceheandhiswifeisdead.

Noonecantouchyouwithallyourpowerand

money.”

IthoughtLuigiwouldbeveryimpressed,butinstead



helookedratherannoyed.

Luigi:“Rendani,youcomehereinmiddleofnight

withgirlyouclaimiswife;yousleepinmyhouse,eat

myfood,paynorent,noincome.Ineedmoney;no

money–nostay.”

Luigiisreallyabouttopissmeoff,ImeanIgavehim

GringoandVivianonasilverplatterandnowheis

actinglikeIdidn’tdoshitforhim.

Rendani:(annoyed)“Luigi,Igaveyouthebusiness,

whyareyouactinglikeIamlivingoffyouforfree?”

Luigi:“WolfeblockedallmyaccesstoSouthAfrica.

Ihadmyguysreadywithmysupply;ontheplane

andevenshipped.Doyouknowwhathedid?He

hadmyguysarrested!Thecopswerewaitingfor

themrightthereandevennowtheyarestill

detained!”



Shit,Kgisonamissiontostopme.Buthewon’t

findThatoeitherway.

Luigi:“FixitbeforeIlethimknowyoubroughthis

wifetoItaly.”

Fuck,justwhenIthoughtthateverythingwasfalling

intoplace,anothersetback.IhadtopayLuigiforall

hiseffortsandIamrunningoutofmoney.Ihaveto

thinkofsomethingfastifIwanttostayhereandlive

acomfortablelife.Luigigotupandremovedhimself

fromthetable.Mxm,fatfuck.IwasleftwithLuigi’s

wifeSelena.

Selena:(smiling)“Don’tworry,Rendani.Allwillbe

well.Iwillputingoodwordforyou.Justdon’t

messitupagain.”

Rendani:(nodding)“Iwouldreallyappreciatethat,



Selena.”

Selena:“Letmegogivethatbeautifulgirlyou

broughtwithyousomesoup.Itishightimeshe

wokeup.”

SelenagotupandwentupstairstoThato’sroom.

ThesoonerIgetmarriedtoher,thebetter.Ican’t

waitanylongernow.

Thato

Petunia:“Thato,Ngwanake(mychild).Bestrong,

please.Theworstisalmostover.Youwillbe

reunitedwithyourhusbandagainandyouwillbe

savedbysomeoneyouleastexpect.Hanginthere

andneverforgettopray.”

Igotupinsuchahugefright,andonlyrealizedthatit



wasjustadream.Ifeltmyheadabitheavy,my

eyesabitdrowsy,andmylipsextremelydry.I

lookedaroundtheroomanddidn’tevenrecognize

theroomitself.Thisroomissobeautiful,fullof

whitecolourseverywhere.

ItjustremindsmeofMam’V’shouse.AsIwas

tryingtoscantheroom,anunfamiliarwhitewoman

walkedin.Shelookslikesheisinhermid-50’sorso,

withreallydark,blackhairandfulleyebrows.Her

faceissogorgeous,withflawlessskin,shereminds

meofNairobifromthemoneyheist.

Selena:(smiling)“Hello,Thato.MynameisSelena

Martinelli.”

Idon’tevenrecognizethatname,butthatsurname

soundssofamiliar.Ihavehearditbefore.Iamtoo

distraughttorememberwhereIhearditfrom.



Thato:(frightened)“WhereamI?”

Selena:“Don’tworry,Iwon’tbite.Ijustcameto

bringyousomesoup.”

Idon’tknowthiswoman,buttheamazingaromaof

thesoupbringsmusictomynostrils.Istaredatthe

bigplateofsoupinfrontofme,andmystomach

growledinstantly.Igladlytooktheplateofsoupand

dugin.Ididn’tevenrealizehowhungryIwasuntil

someofitdrippedonmyshirt.Ilookedatmyself

andrealizedIwasstilldressedinmybridesmaid

dress.Oh,fuck,Rendanitookme!Whatifhesold

metobecomeaslaveorsomething?!Iimmediately

pausedinfearasIlookedatthiswomaninfrontof

me.

Selena:(frowning)“Issomethingwrong,dear?”

Thato:(teary)“WhereamI?”



Selena:“YouareinItaly,mydear.Youweresoout

ofit,ithasbeennearlyaweek.Apparentlyyouwere

involvedinanaccidentofsomesortandthat’swhen

Rendanibroughtyouhere.”

IsuddenlypanickedasIplacedthebowlofsoupon

thebedside.Thiscan’tbehappening.Whothefuck

doIknowinItalyandhowwillIgethome?Ismy

momokay?Oh,Mam’V!Isshereallydead?!Rami

mustbedevastated.Idon’tevenhaveaphoneor

anythingwithme.HowwillKgfindme?WhyamIin

suchamess,oh,lord.

Thato:(crying)“Youdon’tunderstand,Selena.

Rendaniisnotmyhusband,hekidnappedme,okay.

MyrealhusbandisKg.HeisinSouthAfrica–you

havetohelpme.”

Selenagavemeonesadlook,likeshereallytookme



serioiusly.Shelookedatmewithpaininhereyes

andIactuallythoughtshewouldhelpme,butthen

Rendanibargedintotheroomandallmyhopeswere

crushedinaninstant.

Rendani:(smiling)“Sorrytointerrupt,Selena.Is

everythingokay,here?”

Selena:(fakesmile)“Yes,yes,everythingokay.See

youlater,dear.Aftereatingyoursoup,youcango

takeashower.Yourclotheswillbeherelaidoutfor

you.”

Shegavemeonesaddenedlookwithafakesmile

andleft.Imeanwhatthefuck?IlookedatRendani

andsuddenlyrememeberedthatunfatefulday.How

darehekidnapme?

Rendnai:(Smiling)“Mywife.”



Hetriedgettingclosertome,butIcringedatthe

thoughtandjumped.

Thato:”Don’tyoudarecomenearme!”

Rendnai:“Relax,Thato.Iwon’thurtyou–Icould

neverhurtyou.”

Thato:“Youkidnappedme,Rendani!Whointheir

rightminddoesthat?!Whatareyouplanningon

doingwithme?!Feedingmetothelionsanddogs?!

Turningmeintoaprostitute?!”

Rendani:(sigh)“Iloveyou,Tee.Whycan’tyousee

that?IhavelovedyoueversincethemomentIsaw

you.”

Thisguyisseriouslyobsessedwithme.Ihaveseen

someshowsaboutobsession,itjustendsintears



andmostlyinblood.

Rendani:“Iwillnevergiveuponyou,Thato.Youare

mineandwillforeverbemine.Iwillbewaitingfor

youdownstairs.”

Helookedatmewithasmileandleft.Howthefuck

doesheexpectmetobehappywhenheisliterally

keepingmehereagainstmywill?

ChapterEighty

Ezekiel18:20–“Thesoulwhosinsshalldie.The

sonshallnotsufferfortheiniquityofthefather,nor

thefathersufferfortheiniquityoftheson.The

righteousnessoftherighteousshallbeuponhimself,

andthewickednessofthewickedshallbeupon

himself.”

Kg



Everythinghasbeenjuststressfulandupsetting.

Gringoisstillinacomatosestate,despiteuspraying

andlightingcandlesinhisward,Mulalohasbeenso

down,sincehefeelslikeeverythinginhislifehas

beenanabsolutelie.EvenConnieconfirmedwhat

Romeosaidtous.Hehasbeensuchamess,Ifeel

thatitistimeformetolightenhismoodandbe

thereforhim.

TodayisVivian’sfuneral,andithasbeensotough

withoutGringo’spresence.Viviansimplyinstructed

herlawyerthatshouldshediewehadtoburyheras

soonaspossible.Itisreallydisheartening,butwhat

canwedo?WewereallinstructedbyVivianina

letteraddressedtoallherlovedonesthatweshould

notevenbedressedinblack–weshouldratherbe

dressedinherfavouritecolourwhichiswhite.

Everyoneissad,butoutofrespectforherwishes,

wechosetogiveheronememorablesendoff.



Beforethefuneral,weallstoppedbytheICU,even

thoughthenursesaretiredofus,wewentanyway,

asagroup.Allofusaredressedinexpensively

whiteclothes,justasVivianwouldwish.Wefound

Gringostillunconscious,butdecidedtospeakto

him.WeletNanadothehonoursasthemother.

Nana:“David,myseun,di’sek,jouma(it’sme,your

mother).Onsgaanjouvrouvandagbegrawe(We

aregoingtoburyyourwifetoday).Weesnetsterk,

myseun(Justbestrong,myson).Knowthatshe

willalwaysbewithyouinspirit.Youandherwere

twopeasinapod,andIdoubtyouwillsurvivethis

heavyblowtoyourheart,butjusttryplease.”

Shesaidaheartfeltprayerandweallproceededto

thegravesite.Afewdaysago,NanaandKgabo

wenttothemortuaryandcleansedherbody,sothat

Vivianwouldleaveearthinpeace,withoutdoubtand

worry.Itisjustsad,andremindsmeaboutthe

painfulmemoryofmymother’sfuneral.HowIwish



Mulalogotachancetoknowherkindheartandgot

tofeelhergentletouchandwarmhugs.

Ilovedmymother,andIknowsheislookingdown

onmeevennow.WhenwealllookedatVivian’s

bodyinthatcasketonelasttime,itlookedlikeshe

wassmiling–despitethebulletholethroughher

head.Callmecrazy,butitfeelslikesheisreallyat

peace.Iamsoamazedthatsomanypeoplecame

fromRockvilleandevenadheredtothedresscode.

Theyallcamedressedinwhite,andweallhavea

whitelillyinourhands,asasymbolofpeace.Iwill

havepeaceinmyheartthedayIpunishthosewho

didthistous.

Priest:“Wearegatheredheretoday,tosaygoodbye

tooneofourangels.Shewasanangelevenin

Rockville,shewasanangel.VivianLetswalo-Groen

wasaveryloveableandlovingperson.Being

childlessherself,shereallylovedeveryonearound

her.Shehadthatspiritthatwouldjustcalma



persondownevenwithhercrazypersonality.She

wastrulyaGodsent,andsheservedherpurposejust

asallofuscamehereonearthtodo.Ecclesiastes3

says:“EarthtoEarth,ashestoashes,dusttodust.”

Thelordsaysfromdustwearoseandtodustwe

shallreturn.Deathandbereavementisnever

pleasanttothesoulnorthebody,foronecanendup

beingemotionallydepressedandphysicallycaptive

fromallthepainoneenduresfromallthehurt.Take

heedinthefollowingverses:“1Corinthians15:42-44,

‘Sowillitbetheresurrectionofthedead.Thebody

thatissownisperishable,itisraisedimperishable;it

issownindishonor,itisraisedinglory;itissownin

weakness,itisraisedinpower;anditissowna

naturalbody,itisraisedaspiritualbody.Ifthereisa

naturalbody,thereisalsoaspiritualbody.”

Romans14:8–“Ifwelive,welivefortheLord;andif

wedie,wediefortheLord.So,whetherweliveor

die,webelongtotheLord.”ForGodpromisesusin



thebookofRevelationthathewillwipeeverytear

fromoureyesashepromisesuseverlastinglife.

Takeprideinthejoyousmomentsyouhaveshared

withVivian,forGodknowsbest.Lifeisonlylendto

us,forweneedtorepaytheLordwitheverlasting,

spirituallife.”

ThePriestprayedonelasttimeandaskedusallto

comeandthrowsomesoilintotheground.Rami’s

momstartedwailingassoonasthecasketdropped

intothegrave.Hercryingpiercedmyheartso

deeply,asIalsowasveryfondofVivian.Icanonly

imaginelosingyouronlysister.Vivianwasnosaint,

butshedidn’tdeserveabulletthroughherskull.As

themencoveredhergrave,itbroughtsuchrageto

methinkingthatthepersonwhoinitiatedallthishas

myoneandonlytreasure–Thato.

Howdowemoveonwithlifeandrejoiceknowing

verywellsheisouttheresomewhereandwedon’t

knowifsheisokayornot?Aftereverything,we



releasedafewdovesandmadeourwaybackto

Northcliffe.WeeveninvitedeveryonefromRockville

tocomeandenjoythefeastwithus.Theyardis

waytoobiganyway.Thesewhitepeoplefrom

aroundheredon’tlikenoise,buttoday–itisall

aboutVivian.

Aswestoodthere,Mrs.Letswalo,Rami’smom

wentupstairstosleepandRamialsodidn’tfeelvery

well.IamsogladThendohasbeenherrockand

pillar.Peoplewereenjoyingthemselves,with

cocktails,wineandlotsoffoodandgreatmusic,just

asVivwouldhavewantedit.Aswewatchedthem

enjoythemselves,Itookthisasanopportunityto

speaktomynewlyfoundtwinbrother,Mulalo.

Kg:“Ogrand(Areyouokay)?”

Mulalo:“Ja,sho.Wena(You)?”



Iseeeversinceheheardthenewsthatwewere

related,hehasbeendoubtingandquestioningalot

ofthings.HehasevenstoppedspeakinginVenda,

anditisreallypainfultoseehimwashoffyearsof

existence,andtrytobesomeonewhodon’teven

knoworevenrecognizeinthemirror.

Kg:“LookMulalo,IknowyouareasconfusedasI

am,buttrulyspeakingIamactuallygladtohave

foundabrotherinsomeonelikeyou.Youareoneof

akind,amanoftruestature,andyournature

actuallyremindsmeofmy–ourmother.”

Mulalo:(softly)“Whatwasshelike,Wolfe?”

Kg:(smiling)“Shewassuchabeautifulsoul,Shark.I

wishyouhadmether.Shewasveryhumble,soft-

spoken,butonceshegotangry,shewouldexplode,

muchlikeyou.Youtookalotofherpersonality

traitsandshewasalsointelligentjustlikeyouandI.”



Webothchuckled.

Mulalo:“Doyouperhapshavesomeofherpictures?”

Kg:“Iwashopingyouwouldask.Icompiledadigital

albumofallherhardcopyphotos.Iwasabityoung

whenshepassedon,butIsurelyrememberquitea

lot.”

ItookoutmyphoneandloggedintomyCloud.

Mulalosmiledandwipedafewtearsoffhisfaceas

helookedatourmother’spictures.Iamactually

gladthatforonceinmylifeIcanrelatetosomeone

whogetsme,someonewhoisactuallyapartofme.

Mulalo:“Shewasreallybeautiful.”

Kg:“Imean,youshouldhaveknownthatyounever



gotyourlooksfromTiger,bra.”

Webothlaughedasweenjoyedourwhiskey.NowI

seethesimilarities,howweunwittinglywipeour

glassesbeforewepourinit;howwesmellour

drinksbeforewehavethem.IamquitegladthatI

actuallyhavesomeoneIcansharemyfearsand

thoughtswithwithoutbeingjudged.

Mulalo:“CanItellyousomething,Kg?”

Kg:‘Shoot.”

Mulalo:“Forthefirsttimeinmylife,Iactuallyfeel

likeIbelonganditscarestheshitoutofme.Yes,

TigerandConstancehavenevermademefeelweird

orunloved,butIneverfeltasenseofbelonging,you

know?Theuniversehasastrangewayofbringing

peopletogether,andallIcansayisthatyouare

someoneIalwaysenvisionedinabrother.”



Mulalogivesmesuchpeaceofmind.Ihavenever

evenfeltanounceofwhatIfeelforMulalofor

Tumisho.Wejustneverclickedandthatjusthurt.

Kg:“Idon’tknow,butIfeellikegoingtoseeGringo.”

Mulalo:“Let’sgo.Wecantellhimallaboutour

newlyfoundrelationship.Ihaveatwinbrothernow,

scaryshit.”

Webothlaughedasweheadedoutandarrivedat

thehospital.Thenursesdon’tevenbothertoscold

us,insteadtheyeventrytoflirtwithus.Idon’teven

bother,ImeanIamamarriedman.Aswewalkedin,

westillfoundGringoinacomatosestate.Wefelt

likewejustwantedtobehappytodayandspeakto

himaboutournewlyfoundhappiness.

Kg:“Sho,Gman.Youhadbetterwakeup,sinceyou

owemeapartyman.Ihavesomegoodnewsfor



you,MulaloandIarebrothers.Canyoubelieve

that?”

Mulalo:“IbetyoukeptaskingyourselfwhyKgwas

almostashotasIam.”

Webothchuckledforgettingthatwewereeven

supposedtobequiet.

Mulalo:“Youknow,G.Ifyoudon’twakeup,I’m

takingyourMustang–Imeanyoursonsdon’twant

itsoIamtakingdipsonit.”

Kg:(laughing)“Inyourdreams,Mulalo.”

Asweplayedaroundourusualbanter,Gringo

startledusbothashesuddenlyopenedhisyes.

Finally!



Kg:(smiling)“G!You’reawake!”

Gringo:“Whereismywife?!WhereissheWolfe?I

dreamthersayingsheisgoneandthatIshouldn’t

mournherdeath.Pleasetellmethatitwasjusta

dream.”

Yep,nowwehavetotellarecentlycomatoseman

thathiswifediedandweburiedhertoday.What

kindoflifeisthis?

ChapterEightyOne

Romans8:25–“Butifwehopeforwhatwedonot

see,wewaitforitwithpatience.”

Corinthians4:16-18–“Sowedonotloseheart.

Thoughourouterselfiswastingaway,ourinnerself

isbeingreneweddaybyday.”



Kg

IlookedatGringowithsomuchagonyinmyheart.

HeandVivianwereliterallysoclose,Idon’tthinkhe

wouldmakeit.Heissuchastubbornman,Idoubt

hewouldletMulaloandIleaveherewithout

revealingthetruthtohim.IlookedatMulalowho

lookedlikethetearswerethreateningtoleavehis

eyes.

Gringo:(Anxious)“I’mwaitingWolfe,silenceisnot

alwaysgolden.Whereismywife?”

Kg:(hesitant)“I…I’msorryG.She..Shedidn’tmake

it.Thebullethitherskullrightawayandshediedon

thewaytohospital.”

Imyselffeltmyheartliterallyskippingafewbeats

asItoldhimthetragicnews.Isawhisfaceturn

pink;withtearsalreadythreateningtofalldownhis



face.Ashehardenedhisface,hetightenedhisfists.

Gringo:“WhereisIsabella?”

IkeepforgettingthatThatohasanewnamenow.

Kg:“She…Eish,sheismissing.Rendanihadher

kidnapped.”

Isawthemachinesstartingtobeepashewas

slowlybeingconsumedwithrage.Thenurses

rushedtousandonlythenstartedyellingatus.

Nurse:“Youupsethim!Whatdidyousaytohim?”

Wejustlookedatthemastheyslowlytriedtoget

himstableagain.Werefusedtomoveaswe

watchedthemstabilizeGringo.Myheartisbleeding



profusely,insteadofpumpingbloodoutofpurejoy

andpeace,itisinsteadpumpingbloodofsorrow,

agonyandworry.Iamsaddenedanddrowningin

sorrowbecausemyownwifeismissing;theagonyI

feeliscausedbynotknowingifsheissafeornot

andIcan’tevendoanythingtohelpher.TheworryI

haveisforGringo.Willheevenmakeitafter

sufferingdoubleloss?

Thato

Yesterdaywasverythoughtprovoking.Eventhough

Iambeingheldcaptive,SelenaandLuigihavebeen

verynicetome.Idon’tevenknowwhattodosinceI

amnotevenallowedtogoout.Iamprettymuch

confinedtothishouse,althoughitisverybigand

gorgeous;Ican’tenjoyanythingsinceIknownoone

here.Iamnotherebychoiceeither.IamgladI

sleptalonelastnight,andIevenmanagedtolock

myroomjustincaseRendaniwalkedinwhileIwas

asleep.Hehasn’teventoldmewhyIamhere,



althoughIrecallthisMartinellinamefrom

somewhere.Selenaapparentlywentshoppingfor

meafewdaysagowhileIwasstillunconscious,and

managedtogetmesomereallyniceclothes.I

prayedsohardlastnightandaskedMama,God,my

ancestorsforamiracleandyetnoonemanagedto

answerme.IhopedandprayedthatIwouldwake

upinmyownbedbackinSouthAfrica,butIwokeup

inItaly.MenlikeRendaniareabsolutetrashand

seriouslyderanged.ItismorningnowandIdon’t

evenknowwhattodo.Whiledeepinthought,I

heardafaintknockonthedoor.Isatonthebed

quietly,thinkingitmightbeRendani.

Selena:(knocking)“Thato,dear.Itisme,Selena.

Sorrytobotheryou,Ijustthoughtyoucouldopenfor

mesowecouldtalk.”

Ihesitatedforalittlewhile.

Selena:“Please.”



Igotupandreluctantlyopenedthedoorforher.I

checkedbehindherandrealizedshewasindeed

alone.

Selena:“Relax,itisjustme.MayIcomein?”

Inoddedwithoutsayingaword,butshejustwalked

inwithabroadsmileonherface.

Selena:(smiling)“Sleptwell?”

Thato:(nodding)“Yes,thankyou.”

Selena:(nodding)“Look,dear.Iknowthewhole

story.IoverheardRendanitellLuigiabouthim

kidnappingyou.Iknowthathekilledyour

stepmotherandshotyourfatherintheprocess.”



Wait,didshejustsayVivianisdead?

Thato:“Waitaminute.AreyousayingVivianis

dead?”

Selena:(frowning)“Youdidn’tknow?Oh,dear.Iam

sosorry.”

Ifeltlikeasharpobjectwasdrilledrightintomy

abdomen.HowcruelisRendanireally?Couldhe

reallyjustkillVivianlikethat?!Whatthefuck?Ifelt

myselfdroptothegroundwithtearsstreaming

downmyface.

Selena:“Oh,dear.Pleasedon’tcry.Iamreallysorry.

Ididn’tmeantoupsetyou,butpleasedon’tcry.You

willgetusbothintotrouble.”



Idon’tknowwhatkindoffuckedupfamilyIhave

beenbroughtinto,butthisisjustsickening.What

doesshemeanbymegettingusbothintotrouble?

Thato:“Ismyfatherokay?”

Selena:“Iamnotsure,butIfindoutforyou.Just

please,stopcrying.Iexplaineverythinglater,okay?”

Ilookedatherandshehadagenuinelookonher

face,almostlikeshereallycared.Inoddedasshe

gavemeahug.SheleftmyroomwhileIjuststared

outthewindow.Thiscityissobeautiful,butIcan’t

evenenjoythemagnificence.Mam’Visgone,and

hereIambeingforcedtosmileatthemonsterthat

killedher.Itookabathandputonamaxidresswith

sandals.I’mamazedhowSelenamanagedtopick

outfitsmyexactsize.Itissohothere,somybody

hadtoadjustabitsinceitwasstillwinterbackin

SouthAfrica.IheadeddownstairsandfoundLuigi,

SelenaandRendanihavingbreakfast.Selenasmiled



assoonasshesawme,whileRendaniquicklystood

upandheldouthishandforme,butIignorehim

flatly.

Luigi:(smiling)“Goodmorning,Mrs.Nembilwi.”

Thisfatfuckmustbekiddingme.Rendanisatback

downwithahugefrownonhisfaceandatightened

jaw.Hegavemeonedeathstare,leavingme

unbothered.

Thato:“Actually,it’sMrs.Moloi.I’msureyouhave

heardoftheMightyWolfe,Mr.Martinelli,isn’titso?”

Luigi’ssmileimmediatelydissolvedandbecamea

frown,whileRendanilookedatmelikehewasabout

tomurderme.Selenaontheotherhandlookedso

nervous,almostasifshewassilentlytryingtosignal

metoshutup.Iamtiredofbeingadoormat.If

anything,Iwouldrathermakeitoutofherefighting

ratherthansilentandsubmissive.



Luigi:(fuming)“Excuseme?DoyouknowwhoI

am?”

Iactuallydon’tevenrecallwhothefuckheis,butI

hadtolooklikeIdidknowhim.Iwasnotaboutto

letthesemendragmeallthewayfromSouthAfrica;

walkallovermeandprobablykillmeoncetheyare

donewithme.

Thato:“Yes,Ido.Iknowthatyouareoneofthe

biggestkingpinsinItaly,butmyfatheristhebiggest

oneintheworld.”

Luigi:(surprised)“Whatareyoutalkingabout?Who

isyourfather?”

Thato:“DavidGringoGroenismyfather.Didn’tyou

seetheresemblance?”



Luiglookedlikehewasabouttopisshimselfright

there.

Luigi:(angered)“Rendani,younottellmethatthisis

Gringo’sdaughter!”

Luigiwasspittingfire,whileRendanilookedscared.

Usuallyheiscockyasfuck,butnowitisalmostasif

hecan’tevenspeakup.Selenawasevenscaredto

speak,whileIwasenjoyingthewholeshowinfront

ofme.Perhapsthisismygateway;perhapshewill

getmebackhomeafterhefindsouthefuckedup

bigtime.

Luigi:“Spigare,stronzo(Explain,asshole)!”

Idon’tevenknowwhatthatmeans,butjudgingby

howredhisfaceis,hemustbeinsultingRendani.



Rendani:(worried)“Look,Luigi,Icanexplain,okay.It

isnotthatdeep,though.”

LuigistoodupandgaveRendanionebigsmack

acrosstheface.Rendaninearlytoppledover,buthe

quicklyregainedhisbalance.Isatthereshocked,

whileRendanilookedreallypissedandembarrassed.

Luigi:“Youhaveuntilendofdaytofixyourmess!

Doyourealizewhatyouhavedone?!Gringowillbe

comingforme.Itisbadenoughyouconvincemeto

stealbusinessfrom him,nowyoustealdaughter

too!”

Luigiwalkedawayinfuriated.Onlythenithitme–

LuigiMartinelli–KingoftheItalianCartell!Did

Rendanireallypersuadehimtogoagainstsomeone

whomhehasbeenworkingwithforsomanyyears?

IfIremembercorrectly,LuigiandGringogoway



back–asfarasVarsitydays.itisamazingwhat

greedcandotoaperson.Imeanafterallthis

moneyandfancylife,Luigistillfelthecoulddo

better.Ijusthopehewillbeabletotakemeback

home.Rendanilookedatmeasheheldhisburning

cheek.

Rendnai:(fuming)“Thato,Iwanttospeaktoyou.”

Ikeptquietandlookedathim.

Rendani:“Now!”

SelenaprobablynoticedhowangryRendaniwas

henceshequicklytookmeaway.

Selena:(Smiling)“Rendani,shewillspeaktoyou

lateron.Rightnow,sheandIhaveshoppingtodo.”



Rendani:(bewildered)“Shehastocomespeaktome

–Now!”

ItseemsasifRendanihitanervebecauseSelena

didn’ttakehisverywell.

Selena:(infuriated)“Notevenmyownhusband

speakstomelikethat.Youknowhowheiswhenhe

getsangry,Rendani.ShouldItellhimyou’restarting

tobecomeoutofhand?”

IsawRendaniquicklyreservehisstatementand

changehistone.

Rendani:“No,ofcoursenot.I’msorry.”

HelookeddownjustafterSelenareprimandedhim.

Sheactuallylookedpissedandthatwarmsmileof

hersquicklydiminished.Shegentlypulledme



towardsherasshegrabbedherhandbagandwe

wereout.Asweleftthehouse,wegotintoawhite

Lamborghini.Iamintotalawe–awomanherage

drivingaLamborghini.Sheremindsmesomuchof

myMam’V.SheprobablynoticedhowIwas

admiringthecarandthebeautiful,whiteleather

interior.

Selena:(chuckling)“Youlike?Luigicustommake

forme.”

Andthereshewas–theSelenaImet.Thewarm

andfuzzySelena.Ididn’texpecthertoeventake

meout.Iamgratefulthough.

Selena:“IknowRendanitookyouwithoutpermission.

Heisanaughtyboy,justlikehisfather.”

Thato:“Thenwhycan’tyouhelpme?”



Selena:“It’snotthateasy,dear.Iwantto,butIcan’t

goagainsthusband’swishes.Iwilltrymybest,but

nowIhavetomakesureRendanidoesnothurtyou.

Heisveryobsessed.”

Atleastshenoticed.Asshewasdrivingshestarted

frowningasshelookedathersidemirrors.

Selena:“Lookslikeloverboycan’tstayawayfrom

you.”

IgotpuzzledasshesaidthatandIlookedatmy

sidemirror.Ai,Rendaniisfollowingus.Whatthe

fuckdoesthisguywantfromme?

Selena:“Relax,Iamgoingtotakeustochurchand

hewon’tbeabletofollowus.IgetLuigitoputhim

inhisplace.”



Shesmiledassheindeedtookaturntoachurch.

ThechurchesandbuildingsinItaly,areevenmore

beautifulthanontv.Themomentshegottothe

gateshegavetheguardsaninstruction.

Selena:“Nonfarloentrare.DiaLuigichemista

seguendo(Don’tlethimin.TellLuigihehasbeen

followingme).”

Idon’tevenknowwhatshesaid,buttheguyjust

nodded.Aswedrovein,weclearlysawRendani

rushoutofthecarinfrustrationastheguards

closedthebiggatesbehindthem.Iamquite

relievedtobeawayfromhim.Thischurchisso

beautiful,theatmosphereissoserene,itjustcalls

youtopeaceasyouwalkin.

Thato:“Thankyou,Selena.”

Selena:“Don’tworry.”



Sheparkedthecarandwegotout.Idon’tmindher

takingmetochurch,sinceIcouldusealltheprayers

Icanget.Aswewalkedinwesawsomanystatues

oftheVirginMary,Jesus,MaryMagdalene,Joseph

andsomanyiconsoftheBible.ThisisaRoman

CatholicChurch,sobeforeweenteredwehadtodip

ourfingersintotheholywaterandsignifyacrosson

ourselves.IfeltatpeacethemomentIwalkedin

andforgotallaboutmytroubles.Aswewalkedin,

thereweren’tafewpeoplehere–asitisduringthe

weekandsomecameheretopray.Selenasatdown

andIwentforwardtothepulpit.Idon’tknow,maybe

Iwasjustdrawntothecandlesbeforeme.Isaw

someonelightoneofthemandIchosetodothe

same.Ijustfeltlikeprayingandlettingitallout.I

prayedandaskedforguidance,afterwhatfeltlike

forever,Ifeltawarmhandonmyshoulder.

Voice:“Youhavefinallycome.Ihavebeenwaiting

foryou.”



Irecognizethatvoice.IslowlyturnedaroundandI

couldn’tbelieveit!Isthisreallyhim?

ChapterEightyTwo

Isaiah55:8-9–“Formythoughtsarenotyour

thoughts,neitherareyourwaysmyways,declares

theLord.Forastheheavensarehigherthanthe

earth,soaremywayshigherthanyourways,andmy

thoughtsthanyourthoughts.”

Thato

Icouldn’tbelievewhatIwasseeingrightinfrontof

me.I’mflabbergastedtosaytheleast.

Voice:“It’sgoodtoseeyouagain.”



Istoodupinshock,Ijustcan’tbelieveit.

Thato:“Soks?”

Soks:(laughing)“Intheflesh.”

Thato:“Hehbanna(mygoodness)“Omorutina(Are

youapastor)?”

Soks:(chuckling)“Yes,areyoudoubtingtheworkof

theLord?”

I’mactuallystunned.Ineverfiguredhimtobea

priestletaloneapriestrighthereinItaly.Helooks

soclean,sohandsome,so–soholy.

Thato:“It’snotthat,it’sjustthatIneverthoughthey.”



Soks:“Well,ourthoughtsarenotHisthoughts.”

Thato:(chuckling)“Isaiah55.”

Soks:(smiling)“It’sgoodtoseethatyoustillknow

yourBible.”

Thato:“Aren’tyougoingtoaskmewhatIamdoing

here?”

Soks:“Ialreadyknowwhyyouarehere.Isawyouin

mydreams.Everythinghasatimeandreason,

Thato.Howhaveyoubeen?”

Thato:(sigh)“Tobehonest,Soks,Idon’tknow.”

Soks:(smiling)“MynameisSolomon,butforyouI

willmakeanexceptionbecausewegowayback.”



Thato:(smiling)“okay.”

Soks:“Youknow,Thato,youhaveabiggerdestiny

thanyouactuallyrealize.WhydoyouthinkMulalo

keptcallingyouQueen?Whyhaven’tyoubeen

listeningtoKgaboandNana’swarnings?”

Ilookedathimpuzzled.

Soks:“Youhavebeenwarnedmanytimesbefore,yet

youfailedtobesteadfastinprayer.Don’tgetme

wrong–Iamnotsayingthatthisisallyourfault.I

amsayingthatthingscouldhaveendedina

differentway.Kgwouldhaverememberedyou

sooner,hadyoubeenstrongerandprayedharder.

Vivianwasstillgoingtodie,justnotinsucha

horribleway.”

NowIfeellikecompleteshit.Ireallyshouldn’thave

beenthatrelaxed.Ifeltallthetearsbuildingup



again.

Soks:“Nowisnotthetimetocry,Thato.Youwill

leavethisplacesoon–butyouwon’tbeinKg’s

armsjustyet.Youhaveabiggerprojecttocomplete.

Yourdestinyawaitsyouandyouhavetoleada

nation,changealltheirnegativerules,andexpose

Kg’smother’skiller.”

WhyisSoksspeakinginsuchriddlesnow?

Soks:“Thereisareasonwhyyoucamehereoutof

allplaces.Iwillhelpyou,justasyourmothertold

youinthedreamyouhadyesterday.”

Oh,nowitallmakessense.“Youwillberescuedby

someoneyouleastexpect.”

Sokssawmesmiletomyself.



Soks:“Seewhathappenswhenwelistentoour

dreams?”

Ilaughedslightly.ForamomentIactuallyforgot

thatIwaskidnapped.Sokstoldmeallabouthis

journeyfromthatnightPalesashotherselftohow

heendeduphere.

Soks:“Iwasinaverybadspace,Thato.Iknewfrom

waybackthatIwasn’tmeanttobetheruthless

junkieIwas,butpovertyanddesperationforcedme

tobecomeSoksinsteadofSolomon.Ihavehealed

eversincePalesapassedon.Itwasaverydifficult

timeforme,butGodledmeintotherightdirection

andIgotbaptized.Ifoundafewmissionarieswho

broughtmehere,andIhavebeenapastorever

since.”

Amazing.



Thato:“Soareyoulikeaprophet?”

Soks:(chuckling)“Yes,Iseethefuturebeforeiteven

occurs,mostlyindreamsbutattimesthrough

visions.Isawmyselfburnmyownfatheralive

beforeIdidit,andjustasPalesashotherself,Isaw

thewholethinginmydreams.Ialsosawwhat

Rendanididtoyoubeforehedidit,andnow,Isaw

whatheisplanningforyouandwecan’tletthat

happen.”

MymindstartedgrowingwearyofwhatSoksjust

said,anditliterallysentshiversdownmyspine.

Thato:“Whatdoyoumeanyousawwhathehas

plannedforme?”

Soks:“I’drathernottellyou,butthegoodnewsis

Selenaisactuallyagoodwoman.ShelovesGod

andchurch,sodon’tfret.SheandIwillgetyouout



ofheresoon.”

Ifeltmyhearjumpforjoy.

Thato:“Finally,IcanbewithmyfamilyandKg.”

Soks:“No,you’renotgoingtoyourfamilyandKg,

you’regoingtowhereyourdestinyisleadingyou.

Youreallyhavetostartpayingattentiontoallthe

thingsyougettold,youknow.”

Ifeltmyheartsankimmediately.Whatawayto

blowmycandle.

Thato:(teary)“But,can’tIatleastjustseemyfather?

Please,Soks.”

Soks:(sigh)“Onceyougetflownoutofhere,I’llsee

whatIcando.Butawarisabouttobreakout

betweenbrothersandyouneedtobegonewithin



days.”

Inoddedandthoughtofhugginghim,butthatwould

probablybedeemedasinappropriate.

Thato:“Thankyou,Soks.”

Soks:(nodding)“Don’tworry,allwillbewell.”

Thato:“WhenwillIseeyouagain?Idon’tevenhave

aphone.”

Soks:“MattersofGoddon’trequireaphone.I’llfind

you.”

AsIwasabouttogobacktoSelena,shewalkedup

toussmiling.



Selena:(smiling)“Oh,dear,Iseeyouhavemetour

PastorSolomon.”

Soks:(smiling)“Actually,wegowayback,Selena.I

knowherfrombackhome.SheisthetroubledgirlI

toldyouabout.”

Okay,nowIamconfused.

Selena:“Oh,thankgoodness.Youknow,whenIsaw

Rendanibringherhome,Iimmediatelythoughtof

you.Ididn’twanttodoanyrushjob,yousee?”

Soks:(chuckling)“Iunderstand.Justpleasedome

afavour,Selena.”

Selena:“Anything,Pastor.”

Soks:“Please,makesurehedoesn’tgetnearher

especiallyatnight.”



Selena:“Noproblem,Iwilldomybest.”

WegreetedSoksgoodbyeandeventhoughhe

reassuredmethateverythingwasgoingtobeokay,I

couldn’thelpbutfeelabitdoubtful.WhatifRendani

hasotherplansanddecidestokillme?Ican’teven

gostraighthomeafterbeingrescued,butanythingis

betterthanbeinghere.IlikeSelenaalot–butI

wouldratherbeathomearoundpeoplewholove

andknowme.Ithoughtwewereheadingbackto

Selena’shouseaftervisitingthechurch,butinstead

shewaskindenoughtotakemeoutforlunch.

Wewenttooneofthenicest,coziestrestaurantin

Sicily.Italyisquitebig,buttheplacesaren’t

overpopulated.Youdon’tseelotsofpeopleinevery

cornerlikebackhome.Itisquitepeacefulhere,but

IwouldbehappierhadIbeenaroundmyfamily.

Selenaorderedussomefood,andIorderedaglass

ofwine,sinceshesaiditisokay.Ineedtocalmmy



nervesandbeabitatease.

Selena:(smiling)“Thato,mydear,Ihopeyoudon’t

hateme,no?”

Thato:“HowcouldIpossiblyhateyou,Selena?”

Selena:“It’sjustthat,whenyouarrivedatthehouse,

IknewyouwerethegirlSolomonwastalkingabout.

Ijusthadtomakesure.Themomentyoutoldme

aboutRendanikidnappingyou,believeme,Iwanted

tohelpyou,butIcan’tgoagainstmyhusband’s

wishes.”

Idecidedtolistentoherandletherfinish.

Selena:“Yousee,PastorSolisoneofakind.Hecan

seethefuture,ofwhichIamsurehetoldyou.He

toldmeabouthisvision;thatawarwouldbreakout



betweenbrothers.Icouldn’tunderstand,untilLuigi

toldmethathehadgoneagainstGringoandtaken

overapartofhisbusinesswithRendani.I

immediatelyknewthatitwasabadidea,heis

invitingbadbloodintoourlives,andIdon’tknow

whattodo.Itisnearerthatwethink,butbelieveme,

youwillbefreed.Justgivemeafewdaystodevise

agoodplanandyouwillbeoutofhere.”

IfeelsoelatedtohearSelenasaythattome.Iwant

nothingmorethantogohome.

Thato:(teary)“Selena,youhavenoideahowmuchit

meanstometohearyousaythat.Idon’tknow

howIcanpossiblythankyou.”

Selena:(chuckling)“Don’tbesilly,itiswhatmothers

do.”

Thato:“YouremindmealotofmyStepmother

Vivian.”



Selena:(laughing)“Thatfriendofmine.Wewereso

close,sheactuallymademefallinlovewiththe

colourwhite.Whoknewwhitecouldlooksogoodin

somanydifferentways?Imisshersomuch,dear.

Godblesshersoulandmaysherestinpeace.”

Thato:(frowning)“Whydidn’tyougotoherfuneral?”

Selena:“Iwantedto,butLuigisaidno.Eversince

Rendanicame,Luigihasjustbeenmakingbad

decisions.Thatboyisacurseanddoesnotdeserve

tohaveaDea(Goddess)likeyou.”

Thato:“WhatisaDea?”

Selena:“ItmeansGoddess.Youarebeautiful,dear.

Don’tletanyonetakethatawayfromyou.”



IsmiledandIjustcouldn’thelpbutcompareherto

Vivian.Theyaresomuchalike;theboldclothing

choices,theloveforthecolourwhite,theirinterests

infoodanddrinks.Ijustcan’thelpbutmissMam’V.

Ijustmetherandnowsheisgone.Lifecanbeso

unfairattimes.

Selena:“Oh,no.Imakeyouthinkofbadthings,no?”

Thato:“No,notatall.IjustmissVivian.Ididn’teven

getachancetosaygoodbye.”

Selena:“Iknowhowyoufeel.Mymadre(mother)

diedwhenIwastwoandmypadre(father)raised

me.HewaskilledbyLuigi’senemyandIdidn’teven

gettoburyhim.”

Wow,peopleactuallygothroughthemost,man.

Thisissuchaheartbreakingstory,honestly.



Thato:“Iamsosorry.”

Selena:“Don’tbe,dear.Imadepeacelongago.

Diosameglio(Godknowsbest).Hewillnever

forsakeme.”

Selena’swordsofcomfortbringpeaceofmindto

me.Weateandhadsomemorewine,andaftertwo

glassesofrealreadwine,Iwasquitereadytogo.

ShetoldmealotaboutItaly,andthehistorythereof.

Notonce,didshesoundboringtome.

Shejusthasthisreallymotherlywayofmakinga

personfeelsowelcomeandinterestedandof

course,entertained.Shetookmearoundaswe

viewedsomeofthehistoricmonumentsinSicily,

andsheboughtmeareallynicebracelet.By6pm,

weheadedhome.Iamamazedthatherhusband

hardlycallsherwhenevershe’sout.



Thato:“Selena,apologiesforbeingnosy,buthow

comeLuiginevercalledyouwheneverwewereout?”

Selena:(laughing)“You’renotnosyatall.Itisjust

thewayourmarriagehasevolved.See,whenyoung,

youcallyourhusbandallthetime,youwanttoknow

whattheyaredoing,whotheyarewith,whattheyare

eatingandsoon.Onceyougetolder,youbecome

relaxedandyouendupknowingwhattheyaredoing,

whotheyare,whattheyareeating.Luigiisvery

complexman,butlovesmeverymuch.Hewouldkill

forme.”

Iloveitwhenpeopletalkaboutlove.Ijustcan’twait

forKgandItoreachthatlevelofintimacy.We

arrivedatherhouseandIkindofdreadedgoingin.

Rendanigivesmethecreeps,especiallywhenIsee

him.

Selena:“Don’tworry,youwillbefine.Come.”



Wewalkedouthandinhand.Selenaissucha

wonderfulwomanandsheonlyhasonedaughter,

butfourgrandchildren.Wewalkedinandfound

Rendani’seyesbloodshot,likehewasreadytokill.

Luigiwasnowheretobeseen,mostprobably

upstairsinhisstudyasusual.Assoonaswelanded

intothehouse,Rendanididn’tevengivemeample

timetoexplain,hejustgavemeonefatsmack

acrosstheface.

Ifellontothegroundimmediately,andasIwas

tryingtoabsorbthepaininflictedonmycheek,

Rendanigrabbedmebythethroatandslammed

againstthewall.Ibecamedizzyinstantly,butI

quicklyregainedmyself,althoughIcouldn’tbreathe

ashewastryingtosqueezethelifeoutofme.

Selena’sscreamsstartedbecomingfainter.

Selena:(screaming)“Whatareyoudoing?!No!”



Rendani:(livid)“Wherethefuckhaveyoubeen,

bitch?”

AsItriedtoremovehistightgripfrommyaching

throat,hetighteneditevenmore.

Selena:“No!Luigi!Luigi!”

Atthatmoment,Rendanididn’tevenseembothered

bythefactthatLuigiwasbeingcalleddown.

Luigi:“Checos’èmiavita(Whatisit,mylove)?!”

Selena:“Guardacosastafacendoquestostronzo

(Lookatwhatthisfuckerisdoing)?!”

Rendaniwassowrappedupintokillingmeor

teachingmelesson,orwhateveritishewasdoing,



thathedidn’tevenhearLuigicomedownthestairs.

Luigigotsopissed,hedraggedRendaniawayfrom

me.IcoughedandgaspedforairasIdroppedto

theground,withSelenacomfortingme.Shebrought

meaglassofwater,asLuigipinnedRendaniagainst

thewall.

Luigi:(angered)“Youthinkyousmart,destroy

(right)?!IshowyouwhatwedohereinItalywith

cowardmenlikeyou!Mandon’ttouchwoman!”

Hegavehimafewpunchesandslaps.

Luigi:“I’msickofyouremptypromises.Youare

becomingaliability,Rendani.I’mafraidyouareof

nousetome.”

Rendanisuddenlybecameremosefulafterhearing

Luigi’slaststatement.



Rendani:“Oh,please,forgiveme,Luigi.Idon’tknow

whatcameoverme.Please,grantmeanother

chance.”

Luigi:“Youbroughtmenothing,buttrouble.You

tookGringo’sdaughterandkilledhiswife.Ifyou

coulddothattohim,whatcanyoudotome?”

Rendanilookedlikehiswholeworldcamecrushing

down.Idon’tevengiveashitaboutthepainhehas

inflictedonmerightnow.Ijustneedtogetthefuck

outofhere.

Luigi:“Selena,mylove,callStefanotocomeandget

ridofthismess.Vendaboyisjustlikefather.”

Selenatookmewithher,thankGod,asshesatme

downinherbedroomandmadeaquickphonecall.

Selena:“Stefano,it’sSelena.Luigiiscallingforyou.

Si(yes).”



Justlikethatshehungup.

Selena:“Letmeseewhatthatcoglione(fucker)did

toyou.”

Idon’tevenknowwhatcoglionemeans,butIam

guessingit’sabadword.AssoonasIremovedmy

handfrommycheek,Ifeltitburning,alongwithmy

throat.HowdareRendanilayahandonme.Does

heevenknowmyfather?

Selena:(angered)“Oh,dear.Hewillpaydearlyfor

this.Letmegetsomethingforthat.Stayhere.”

Inoddedassherushedouttogetmesomethingfor

theswellingandpain.Iseriouslycan’twaittoget

outofhere.



Rendani

Iamlosingmymind.HowthefuckcouldIbeso

soft?SincewhenamIsuchaweakling?Ialwaysget

everythingIwantandIwishIhadjustshovedmy

dickintoThatowhenIhadthechance.Maybethen

shewouldhavemorerespectformethanshedoes

now.IamnotKg,andsheneedstorespectme.I’m

aVendaprince,andIdemandrespect–Idon’task

forit.Ibroughtherheresoshecouldseehowmuch

Iloveher,butinsteadshedecidedtogoAWOLwith

Selena.Whoknowsjustwhatshegotuptowith

thatoldfuck?

Sheprobablygavemywifeanewwhitemanor

something.NowLuigiischasingmeaway?!

Imaginethat–awholeme!AftereverythingIhave

doneforhim?!Ifanything,heshouldthankme.He

owesmeagreatdeal.Ihelpedhimmakeashitload

ofmoneyinaveryshortspaceoftime.Idon’thave

achoice,buttoformanalliancewithhisenemies.



HowdarehedecidetogetridofMe?!

AndasforThato–shewilllearnhowtorespecta

man.PerhapsIshouldsellherofftoLuca,plushe

wouldlovefreshmeatlikeher.It’sapityInever

evengottotastethatpinkpussyofhers,butshould

Lucaallowme–I’dlikeonenightwithherjustto

tearherpussyapart.KgwouldneverwantherafterI

wouldbedonewithher.Shedoesn’tknowthat

whenallelsefails–Iamamanofmyword,Ialways

haveaplanB.

ChapterEightyThree

2Corinthians3:12-4–“Therefore,sincewehavea

hope,weareverybold.”

Kg

Thingshavebeenquitesombereverysincewewent

tovisitGringo.Thenursesandhisdoctorareso



upsetwithusfordistressinghimapparently–sowe

aretemporarilybannedfromvisitingthehospital.

MulaloandIdecidedtogoandhaveabeer

somewherequietsincetheyardandhouseisrather

busytoday.WedecidedtogotoNewscafe,and

sinceitisduringtheweekandalsoduringtheday,it

isn’tloudandcrowded.Wesatdownandordered

ourselvesafewbeers.

Mulalo:“Youknow,Kg,somethinghasbeen

ponderingmymindlately.”

Kg:“What?”

Mulalo:“Ihavesomethingtotellyou,andIdon’t

wanttodiewithoutyouknowing.”

Kg:(frowning)“Whatdoyoumean?Whyareyou

actinglikeyou’regoingtodieorsomething?”



Mulalo:(sigh)“Idon’tknow,forsomereasonIfeel

likemydayshereoneartharelimited,almostlikeI

amgoingtodieverysoon.”

Ilookedathimandhelookedgenuinelyserious.

Whyonearthwouldhethinkso?SurelyNanaor

KgabowouldhavetoldusifDangerwaslurking.He

can’tbesayingsuch,noman.

Kg:“Mulalo,Ijustfoundyou,brother.Youarenot

goingtodie–atleastnotyet.Youaregoingtolive

alongandfruitfullife,andyouwillhavemany

children.”

Mulalo:(sigh)“ThatoandIslepttogetherawhile

ago.”

Forsomereasonthatstatementdidn’thurtme

much.Imeanyes,Ican’tpictureThatowithanother

man,butsurelyshewaslonely.Isleptwith



Anastacia,unfortunatelyaswellandthateatsmeup

everyday.IlookedatMulaloandheseemedreally

regretful.

Kg:“Mulalo,mybrother,thatisallinthepast.Idon’t

blameyouforanyting.”

Mulalolookedupatmeingreatshock.

Mulalo:“So,you’renotangry?”

Kg:(laughing)“No,notatall.Iunderstand.Let’slet

bygonesbebygones,please.Iwouldhatetowaste

everyminuteyouandIhavetocatchuponwithsad

storiesandanger.Letusmakeatoasttonew

beginningsandtruebrotherhood.”

Mulalo:(smiling)“Cheers.”



Weraisedourbeerbottlesandmadeatoast.Aswe

wereabouttoeatthefoodweordered,outof

nowherecameaveryinfuriated,heavilypregnant

woman.

Olivia:“Mulalo?!Sothisiswhereyouhavebeen

hidingyourself?!Howcanyoudothistome?!”

Oh,sothisistheinfamousOlivia,ai.

Mulalo:(bored)“Olivia,whatareyoudoinghere?”

Olivia:“Heh!WhatamIdoinghere?!Icametoget

somelastminutestuffforthebabysincemy

husbandwon’tevendoit!Angithi(Ofcourse)you

don’tgiveadamnaboutus?!”

Mulalo:(annoyed)“Yoh,Olivia,givemeadamnbreak!

Andwhereareyourmanners?Youdidn’tevengreet



us.Thisismytwinbrother,Kg.”

Kg:“Hi.”

Oliviaburstoutinlaughter.Dammit,herlaughteris

soannoyingforsuchabeautiful,melaninwoman.I

guessitistruewhattheysay–Godcan’tblessyou

witheverything.

Olivia:(laughing)“Youcanbesofunnyattimes.So,

youdisappearonmeandyoucomebackwithsome

randomguyandyoucallhimyourtwin?Wow.

Asihambe(Let’sgo).”

Mulalo:(frowning)“Iamgoingnowherewithyou.”

Olivia:“Ifyoudon’tcomewithme,Iamgoingtotell

myfatherwhatyouaredoingtome–“



Mulalodidn’ttakethatstatementreallywell,ImeanI

wouldn’thaveeither.

Mulalo:(angered)“Dammit,man,Olivia!For

someonewhoiscarryinganotherman’schild,you

surecanbepersistent!Fok,man!”

Olivia:(shocked)“Howdidyou…Mulalo,Ican

explain,babyplease.”

Mulalo:“Getoutofmyface.”

Olivia:“But,I-“

Mulaloshotheronedeathstarewithoutsaying

anythingfurtherandIguesssheknewrightthere

andthenthathemeantbusiness.Idoubthewould

evenhither,though.Olivialeftwithhertailbetween

herlegs.



Kg:“So,shereallyispregnantbyanotherguy?Who

isit?”

Mulalo:“Idon’tknow.Ihavebeensuspecting,butI

neveractuallyconfrontedher.”

Webothstaredateachotherforafewsecondsand

burstoutinlaughter.

Kg:“Pleasetellmeyou’rejoking.”

Mulalo:“IwishIwas.ImeanIwasjustcallingher

bluffandwhatdoyouknow?Itisactuallytrue.”

Kg:“So,you’renotangryatheroranything?”

Mulalo:“Noteven.Iamactuallyquiterelieved.I



thinkithastodowiththeutmostimportantfactthat

Ijustneverlovedher.ImeanTigerforcedmeto

marryheroutofobligationtotheroyalfamilyand

nowthatIknowIamnotoneofthem,Icanfinally

livemylife.”

IamproudofMulalofortakingthislikeatrueman.

Kg:“Igetyou,hey.Itotallydo,ImeanIcan’timagine

mylifewithoutThato.Alreadythesepastfewdays

havebeenhellonearth.Ihavebeenunabletosleep,

thinkingofwhatshehadenduredwhileIwasin

Jo’burgandwhileIhadlostmymemory.Irecallthe

goodtimeswithher,howweusedtoplaywith

namesforourunbornchild.Ihadhopedforagirl,

youknow.Imeanithappenedunexpectedly,butI

wasecstatic,andIwaspreparedtodoeverythingfor

her.Iwouldliterallydieforher,Mulalo.”

Mulalo:(smiling)“IwishIhadthat.Imean,Ihave

neverreallyexperiencedthekindofloveyouand



Thatoshare.”

Kg:“Youmeantotellmethatyouhaveneverbeen

inlove?”

Mulalo:“Ihave,butsadlyshepassedonwhilewe

wereinVarsity.Wewerealsoplanningtoget

married,havekidsandallthat.”

Kg:“I’msosorry.Howdidshedie?”

Mulalo:“Someonebrokeintoherflatandkilledher.

Ittookmeawhiletogetoverthat,butonceItriedto

getoverher,IthoughtOliviawouldfillthatvoideven

whenIdidn’tloveher.IthoughtIwouldlearntolove

her,butsadly,thatdidn’thappen.”

Myheartbreaksformybrother.Icanonlyhopehe

doesfindsomeonewhowilllovehimthewayheis



capableofloving.Loveissoscarceinthisdayand

age,andIsupposewhenpeopleexperienceevena

meredropofit–theydecidetohangon,evenwhen

theyarenotactuallyloved.MulaloandIcarriedon

havingourlunchanddrinks,catchinguponlife

beforeweheadedbackhome.Uponenteringthe

yard,everyonewasgonealready,thankgoodness.

Theyardwasn’tevenmessy,apparentlyeveryone

cleanedupbeforetheyleft.TheysaidthatVivian

wassuchacleanlady,shewouldprobablytorture

themindeathforleavingherhousedirty.Thatwas

Vivianforyou,oneamazingcharacter.MulaloandI

frozeabitbeforeenteringthehouseaswesaw

Smally’scaroutside.Iwonderwhosummonedhim

becauseweusuallydothatwhenwewanttotake

careofsomeone.Aswewereabouttoopenthe

door,hewalkedoutandmetusontheway.

Smally:“ShoSho,bozzas(bosses).”



Kg:“Hola(Hey).”

Mulalo:“Sho,govayang(What’shappening)?”

Smally:“WehaveTigerinthelounge.”

MulaloandIlookedateachotherbothsurprised.

Kg:“Wheredidyoufindhim?Andwhydidn’tyou

callus?”

Smally:“Wefoundhimrightoutsidethegate.

Someonejustrangthebellwithoutsayinganything

andleftanote.Wefoundhimtiedupandhismouth

taped.Heisbruisedasfuck.”

MulaloandIwalkedinasSmallyledustowhere

Tigerwas.Thankgoodnesseveryonewasn’taround,



sowecouldenjoyhimabit.Hewasindeedbadly

bruised,withhislefteyecompletelyshutclosed,a

bleedingnoseandasplitlip.Ialsosawafewteeth

missing.Thepersonwhodidthistohimwasn’t

playingatall.

Mulalo:“Removethetapefromhismouth.Smally

didasinstructedandTigerwailedevenbeforewe

saidanything.

Tiger:(wailing)“Please….Please,myboy.Idon’t

knowwhatIdidwrongbutforthatIamsosorry.

Justdon’tkillme.”

Mulalo:“Shutup,man!Whodidthistoyou?”

Tiger:“I…Idon’tknow,Iwasinhidingandthenext

thingtheseunknownmenwithbalaclavasontheir

facesdressedinallblackcameintomyroomand

startedbeatingmeup.TheysaidthatIamaboutto



meetmymaker.”

IdecidedtoletMulalohandlethisbecauseitseems

asiftheybothhadsomeunresolvedissues.

Mulalo:“Ihaveafewquestionsforyouandifyou

answerthemcorrectly,Imightjustletyougo.”

Webothknowthatisnottrue.IhaveafeelingTiger

isgoingtospillsomeseriousshitandMulalowill

justcuthisheadoff.

Tiger:“Okay.”

Mulalo:“HowdidIendupinyourcare?”

Tiger:(astonished)“Howdoyou–“



Mulalo:(annoyed)“Romeotoldus.Weknowthe

truth.Areyougoingtoanswerornot?”

Tiger:“Yourmothergavebirthtoyoufirst,Mulalo,

apparentlyhersister,was–isaveryevilwoman.

Shegotyouswappedandgaveyoutothevillage

witchasanoffering,youknow,asacrifice.Inturn

shetoldyourmotherthatyoudiedsinceshewas

assistingherwiththebirthwhenthebothofyou

wereborn.Thevillagewitchgotanotherdeadbaby

fromsomeonewhorecentlygavebirthanddecided

togivethatboytoyourmother.Sothewrongbaby

wasburiedasyou.”

Whatkindofsickworlddowelivein?

Mulalo:“So,whatwassupposedtohappentome?

SinceIwasn’tsacrificed?”

Tiger:“Well,thewitchwassupposedtokillyou–



shewasevenabouttocutyouopen,but

miraculouslytheknifebrokerightonyourskin.She

wasshockedsoshetriedagainwithanevensharper

knife,butitstillbroke.Shetriedtoburnyoualive,

butinturn,sheherselfgotburnt.Shecouldn’t

sacrificeyousinceyourancestorsdidn’twantyou

dead–youcomefromaveryrichandverypowerful

royalfamily.

So,shewrappedyouinablanketandplacedyouina

basketanddecidedtoputyounearariver.She

vowedsincethatdaytoneverdowitchcraftagain.

Eventhougheveryoneisstillafraidofher–even

now.Whenevershegoestothemarketorchurch–

theyallrunawayfromher.Sheusedtobethemost

powerfulwitchbackinthedayandthatnight,she

sawthepowerofGod,soshestoppedpracticing

witchcraft.”

Whatapowerfulstory.ItremindsmeofhowThato

onlygotburnedonherbackinsteadofdyinginthat

shackfirecausedbySonto.



Mulalo:“So,howdidyouandConstancegetholdof

me?”

Tiger:“Backthen,ConstanceandIwerenewlyweds

andshewasstillanewmakotiandhadtoperform

hermakotiduties,soshewenttofetchsomewater

attheriver.Thatiswhenshediscoveredyoucrying

inthebasket.Shecouldn’tleaveyouthere,asyou

lookedsofragileandbeautiful.Shebroughtyouto

me,andwetoldmyfatheraboutit.Weallagreed

alongwithmymotherthatyouwouldbeourfirst

bornandwehadtolietothevillagersandsayyou

wereolder,andthatshehadyouwhilewewerein

Varsity.

Thatway,theywouldn’tthinkyouwereaproductof

infidelityorsomething.Ourfamilywitchdoctor,saw

themarkbehindyourneck.Apparentlyallthesons

fromyourmother’sfamilyarebornwiththatmark.

Sheimmediatelyknewyoudidn’tbelongtous,but



wecouldn’treturnyou.Welovedyousomuch,

Mulalo,andalso,yourlifewasingravedanger.Had

yourmother’ssisterfoundoutaboutyoubeingalive,

shewasgoingtoorderpeopletofinishyouoff.So

thatiswhyweonlywentbackhometovisitoncea

year.”

Wow,myfamilyisfuckedup.Howcantheywantto

killaninnocentchild?ThatallexplainswhyMama

neverwenttovisitherfamily.Mulaloontheother

handseemedsohelpless,hewasjusttooeagerto

knowmore,tofindoutthetruth.

Mulalo:“Whereisthisvillageyouspeakof?”

AsTigerwasabouttoanswer,helookedlikehewas

abouttohaveconvulsions.Hestartedshakingand

hiseyeswererollingintohishead.MulaloandIboth

stoodup,aswewereshocked.Theymusthavehit

himprettyhard.



Mulalo:(shakingTiger)“Todani!Todani!Focus!

Whereisthisvillage?!”

Tigercouldn’trespondanyfurtherandjustlikethat

hetookhislastbreathrightonVivian’sbrightwhite

furcarpet.Mulalowailedlikeahelplesschild,

causingmegreatpain.Involuntarytearsstreamed

downmyfaceasIfirmlyheldhim back.

Kg:“It’sokay,Mulalo.Heisgone.”

Mulalo:“IjustwantedtoknowwhereIcomefrom,

Kg.IsitsuchabadthingthattheUniversedenies

mesuch?”

Mypoorbrother.NowIgetwhatpeopletalkof

whentheysaytwinsshareanincrediblydeepbond.

Whenheishappy–I’mhappy.Whenhecries–so

doI.



Kg:“Itwillbeokay.”

Thato

MydaywentwellandIcouldfinallyprayinthe

bedroomallocatedtomebySelena.Rendaniisout

ofmyfaceandtheswellingonmyfaceisstartingto

diedown,althoughIamstillquiteredintheface.

Selenacamebacktositwithmeandshowmeher

familyalbum,tellingmeallaboutherfamilyhistory

andhowshegrewup.Ireallylikeherhonestyand

heraffection.Shehassomethingspecialabouther.

Wesatandchattedawayuntilabout11pm,when

shefinallybidmegoodnight.Isleptwithapeaceful

heartknowingthatIwouldsoonseemyfather.I

waswokenupmyfaintfootstepsintothebedroom,

andwhenIraisedmyheadandtriedtospeak,Ifelta

smallhandonmylips.Ipanickedalittle,butI



realizeditwasSelenawhensheswitchedonthe

sidelamp.

Selena:“Shhh.”

InoddedasIcarefullywatchedandlistenedtoher

instructmeonwhattodo.ShewhisperedofwhichI

didn’tunderstand,butIfeltIcouldtrusther.She

toldmetogetdressedinblackclothes,withablack

coat.Weheadeddownstairsandmadeourwayout

ofthehouse.Uponleaving,IsawablackMercedes

Vianowaitingoutside.Sokscameoutofthecarand

Iwassorelieved.AsIwasabouttoapproachhim,

Selenaheldmewithbothhands.

Selena:“Dear,youhavemademylifeincredibly

wholepastfewdays.Iwillmissyou.”

Thato:“Iwillmissyoutoo,Selena.”



Selena:“Here.Takethis.”

Shehandedmeabeautifulrosary,drapedin

diamonds,muchlikethependantKggavetomeon

mybirthdaylastyear.”

Selena:“Keepitwithyouwhereveryougo.

Wheneveryoudon’tfeelsafe,praywithit.Iwillbe

withyoualways.”

IsmiledwithtearsinmyeyesasIhuggedher.

Selena:“Gonow,wedon’thavemuchtime.”

InoddedasIproceededtothecaralongwithSoks.

Selena:“Takegoodcareofher,Solomon.”



Soksnoddedaswesaidourgoodbyes.Therewas

anotherpersondriving,butIcouldn’tseehisface.

Hespedofflikewewererushingofftoaheistor

something.Idon’tevenknowwhattimeitissinceI

don’tevenhaveaphone.

Thato:“Whattimeisit,Soks?”

Soks:“It’smidnight.”

Idon’tknowwhyheistakingmeawayatthis

witchfulhour,butIgavehimthebenefitofthedoubt.

MyheartsmiledwithjoyasIcouldfeelthathomeis

nearing.

Thato:(smiling)“CanIgoseemyfatherbeforeyou

takemewhereIamsupposedtogo?”

Sokslookeddowninsorrow,likehewassador



something.Idon’tknow,butIfeellikeheishiding

somebadnewsfromme.Hekeptquiet,while

fiddlingwithhisrosary.

Thato:“Soks?”

Soks:“I’msorry,Thato.Youcan’tgoseehimnow.

Youcanseehimsoon,butjustnottonight.”

Myheartsankrightatthepitofmystomach.Iknew

itwasforthebest,butIjustwantedtoseehim.We

droveforawhileuntilwegottoanunknownlocation,

buttherewasabigjetparkedrightinthewarehouse.

Soks:“ThisiswhereIleaveyou.”

Thato:(scared)“Soks?WhereamIgoing?Can’tyou

gowithme?”



Soks:“I’mafraidifIgowithyouwewillbothdie.

Hanginthere,likeIsaid,you’regoingtowhereyour

destinymeetsyou.”

Thato:(teary)‘I’mscared,Soks.”

Soks:“Nowisthetimetoprayandbelieve,Thato.

Allwillbewell.You’regoingwithTman.Hewilltake

youtowhereyouneedtobe.Don’tworry,Itrust

him.”

ByTmanhemeanttheguywhodroveushere,since

hewastheonewhowalkedmetotheJet.Tman

swiftlywalkedwithmeandIkeptlookingatSoks

withtearsinmyeyesuntilIsawhimdisappearinthe

Viano.Myheartfeltlikeitwasbreakingintoa

millionpiecesyetagain.Iamgoingtoan

undisclosedandunknownlocationallalonewithan

unknownguy.IhavelostmyMam’Vandmyfather

isinhospital.IcanonlyhopeIseehimsoon.I

decidedtoprayastheJettookoff.



ChapterEightyFour

Psalm46:5–“Godisinthemidstofher;sheshall

notbemoved;Godwillhelpherwhenmorning

dawns.”

Thato

Ifellasleepwithaheavyheart,withthisTmanguy

makingeverythingtonsworse.Hehardlysaysa

word,soIdidn’tbotheraskinghimanyquestions.I

didn’tknowwhereIwasgoing,sotheonlythingI

hadinmindwasthelittlefaithandhopeIhadinme.

IkeptrecitingsilentprayerswheneverIwokeup,but

nowordsandanswerscametomind.Ieventually

dozedoffagain.

Petunia:“Welcometoyournewhome,Queen

Isabella.”



Iwokeupimmediatelyafterthat.Isawmymother

andshewelcomedmehome.Iwashopingthat

perhapstheJetmadeitswaytoJo’burg,butnope.I

foundusatadesertedwarehousewithaMercedes

Vianowaitingforus.IfeellikeIampartofaspy

familyorsomethinglikethat.

Tman:“Let’sgo.”

That’sallhehasbeendoing–givingoutinstructions.

Ididastoldandfollowedhim,Idon’tevenrecall

packinganyclothes,buthewalkedoutholdinga

small,blacktravelingbag.Iguessblackmustbe

theirfavouritecolour.Atleastthesunisout,soIam

guessingitisprobablymiddayorso.Wegotinto

theVianoandhedroveoff.Ihadtositinthefront

seatasinstructedbyhim.

Tman:“Iknowyou’rescared,butyouwillbealright.I

willbewatchingyoufromadistance.ThePrincess

isabitofabitch,buttheQueenandKingarevery



nice.”

Wow,hespeaksandnowthathespeaks,heis

speakinginriddles.

Thato:“Idon’tunderstand.”

Tman:“Youarehereasadisguise;pleaseremember

thatitisutmostkeytotelleveryoneyournameis

Isabella–notThato.YournameisIsabella

Mokoena,andyourCVisinthatbag.Youcome

fromLimpopo.”

Ja,IfeellikeIamindeedinaspymovie.

Thato:“Okay,butcan’tIgetacellphoneor

something?JusttotelleveryoneIamsafe?”



Tman:“Theywillbenotified.Youwillgeta

cellphonesoon,justnotnow.”

ThisistougherthanIthought.

Thato:“Whatkindofjobisthis?”

Tman:“YouwillbetheRoyalservant.Ihatethe

wordmaid.”

Wow,justwhenIthoughtmylifecouldn’tgetany

worse.Imean,Iamsupposedtohavereturnedto

Varsitybynow.WhathaveIdonetodeservethis?”

Tman:“Don’tlooksosad,itisonlytemporary.Trust

me,biggerthingsawait.Solomonisneverwrong.”

Hestoppedinfrontofoneofthebiggesthouses



aroundhere.Ittrulylookslikeafancyvillagehere.I

lookedatTmanhopinghewouldsaythiswasallone

big,fatjoke.

Tman:“Go,theyareexpectingyou.”

Itookadeepbreathandtriednottocry.I

rememberedSokstellingmethatIneededtobe

strong,andthatcryingcanwait.Ijusthavetotry.I

can’tbeafraidoftheunknown,Imeanit’sofnouse.

Islowlygotoutandtooktheluggagebagoutofthe

car.AsIwalkedaheadofthegate,withhighwalls,I

can’tevenseewhatisbehindthem.Tmandroveoff

withoutcheckingifIwassafeornot.

Iamsousedtobeingspoiledandbabied.NowI

havenophone,nooneIknowaroundhere,and

absolutelynocluewhyIamevenhere,butIjust

havetotry.AsIwalkedaheadofthegate,Ifelt

myselfsweatingfromthisheat.Ihaven’teven

walkedamere5kmandalreadyIamfeelingthis



heat.Ican’tevenrecognizethisplace,butwell,this

iswhereIammeanttobeastheysaid.Ipressed

theintercomandarudewomananswered.

Woman:“Ja?”

SheremindsmeofConstance,thedayIarrivedat

herhouse.

Thato:(Deepbreath)“MynameisT…IsabellaMoloi.

Iamherefortheservantposition.”

Woman:(chuckling)“Oh,youmeanyou’rethenew

maid?Alright,Comerightin.”

Yep,anotherConstanceonmycase.Assoonasthe

biggatesopenedup,Iwasmetwithaverylargeyard,

evenlargerthanGringo’shousebackinNorthcliffe.

TherearequiteafewRondavelsaround,abouttenor



so,farapartfromoneanother.Thereareafewmen

herdingcattle;assomearebusydoinggardening

andafewotherwomendoinglaundry;sweepingthe

yardandsomecaringforchildren.

AsIwalkedalongfurthertowardstheentranceof

thehouse,alotofthemstaredatmelikeIwas

someoneweirdorso,butIamsousedtothestares.

Ifinallymademywaytotheentrance–eventhough

itfeltlikeIwaswalkingforever.Theyardistruly

beautiful,butthestatuesandmanyfountainsarea

bittoomuch.Ifoundaguardatthedoor,andI

wasn’tsurewhattodosoIboweddown.

Thato:(bowing)“Goodafternoon,mynameis

Isabella.Iam heretoseetheKingandQueen.”

Guard:(smiling)“Sukuma,Ntombenhle(Getup,

prettylady).Awusemhle(You’resobeautiful).”



Ilookedupandhesmiledatme.IknowabitofZulu,

soIdon’tknowhowIwillsurvivehere.AsIwas

abouttorespondtotheguard,ayounggirl,moreor

lessmyagewalkeduptohimandspoketohimina

veryrudemanner.

Girl:“Hayi,man,Beki.Awuboniukuthilomuntu

uzeleumsebenzilana(Can’tyouseethisgirlcame

tolookforwork)?Usimoshelaisikhati(You’re

waistingourtime).”

Shame,poorBekiwasabouttorespond,butthisgirl

completelyshuthimdown.

Beki:“Ngiyaxolisa(I’msorry),Nkosazana(Princess)

–“

Girl:“Hayi(No)!Move!Wena(You),followme.”



IfollowedherwhileIstaredatBekiandreturneda

faintsmiletohim.Hedidn’tdeserveanyrudeness

shewasgivinghimatall.Iamguessingsheisone

oftheprincessesaroundhere.Aswewalkedwhat

feltlikeforeveragain,shetookituponherselftoask

meafewquestions.

Girl:“Andthen?Whyumhlopeso(Whyareyouso

light)?Yini,uyicoloured(What,areyoucoloured)?

Uyableacher(Doyoubleachyourskin)?”

Ai,Idon’thavetimeforanotherAnastacia,butI

guessIhavetostickitoutsinceIdon’tevenknow

forhowlongIhavetobehere.

Thato:“No,I-“

SherudelyinterruptedmebeforeIcouldfinishmy

statement.



Girl:“Yoooh,hayi,hayi,hayi(no,no,no)!Se

ukhulumanesingisi(YouevenspeakEnglish)?!

Hayibo(No)!KuseNatal,lana,girl(thisisKwazulu-

Natal,girl).Ifyouwanttosurvive,youhadbetterget

thatwhitegirlmentalityoutofyourhead–more

especiallyifyouwanttoworkhere.”

Mxm,sheisactinglikeshehasmoneywhereasitis

herfather’smoney.Bitch.Isigheddeeplyandkept

allthatin.Wegottotheloungeandwefoundavery

beautifullady,probablyinherfourtiesorso,much

likeMam’V.Shehasgorgeouslonghair,andafair

complexion.ShewasdressedinbeautifulZuluattire,

Iguessitisroyalattire.Istoodthereastherude

princessgavemeonestare.

Princess:“Hawu(Gosh)Bow,phela!”

Ibowedastoldandwaitedforthewomantospeak.



Woman:“Youmayrise.”

IraisedmyheadslowlyasIlookedather.

Woman:“Youmaybeseated.”

Isatdownastold.

Thato:“Thankyou.”

Shegavemeoneofthosefilthylooks,andanalyzed

melikeIwasafilthyrodentofsomesort.Itkindof

hurt,butIkeptmyselfserious.

Woman:“Youare?”

Thato:“IamIsabellaMoloi,IamfromLimpopo.I

cameherelookingforwork,andI–“



Sheisjustasrudeasherdaughter.

Woman:“LetmeseeyourCV.”

Shestretchedoutherarm,andkeptflickingher

fingerslikeshewasliterallywaitingforaservantto

makeitsnappy.Thathurtmealittle–didSoks

honestlythinkthatloweringmylifetoservantstatus

wouldmakemeabetterperson?ItookoutmyCV

outofthebaginhasteandhandedittoher.She

flippedthroughafewpages,andIdon’tevenknow

whatisonthosepages.Shedidn’tevenseem

impressedatall.

Woman:“Hmm,Iamsorry,butIdon’teventhinkyou

meetourcriteria.I’mafraid,thejobisn’tyours.”

Whattheactualfuck?!Isthisbitchserious?Does

sheknowIcomeallthewayfromItalyandIam



jetlaggedandtiredashellonlyforhertotellme

suchshit?!DidSoksevenplanthis?Ihaveno

phone,sowherewillIgo?

Thato:“Idon’tunderstand,I-“

Woman:Ag,youwhitegirlwannabes.Ngitheakuna

msebenziforwena(Isaidthereisnojobforyou)!

NowPhuma(Out)!”

Iwasslowlyabouttoleave,butanotherwoman,

fairlyolderwholooksmuchlikethiswomaninfront

ofmewalkeddownthemansionstairs.

Woman2:“YinikodwaNomsa(Whatisit?!Utheni

urasakangaka(Whyareyoumakingsomuch

noise)?!”

Woman:“Bengisatshelalentoukuthiakuna



umsebenzi(Iwasjusttellingthisthingthatthereis

nowork)!”

Assoonasshesaidthat,Isawtheelderwoman’s

facechangeandbecomehardened.

Woman2:“Youwillnotspeaktoanyonelikethat,

moreespeciallysomeonewedon’tevenknow!”

Woman:“Kodwa(But),Mama.Youalwayshavea

softspotforpoorpeople.”

Woman2:“Iwillnotlistentothis,moreespeciallyin

myownhouse!”

Woman:“Kodwa(But)Mama–“

Woman2:(angered)“Youfailedtobuildyourown



kingdomandnowyouwanttocollapsemineright

intotheground?!Givemethosepapers!”

ShegavehermyCVindefeat.Theelderwoman

lookedatitandthenatmeandsmiledbroadly.

Woman2:“Forgiveher,mychild.Sheisjustgoing

throughoneofthose“inmytimes”moments.My

nameisQueenNombuleloNcube,Queenof

Empangeni.”

Sheextendedherhandandgavemeanevenwarmer

smile,Ijusthadtoshakeit.

Thato:“Pleasedtomeetyou,Queen.”

QueenNombu:“Please,callme,Mama.Youare

Isabella,Ihavebeenexpectingyou.Onceagain,

pleaseforgivemydaughterforherplacidrudeness.



Ithinkshefellanddroppedherheadafterbirth.”

Ismiledasshechuckled,whilethedaughterandher

daughterbothlookedatmelikeIamcrazy.

QueenNombu:“Come,letmeshowyoutoyour

roomaswewilldiscussyourjobrequirements,that

isifyoustillwantthejob?”

Isshekiddingme?Idon’thavemuchofachoice.

Thato:(smiling)“Yes,Istilldo,Queen–Mama.”

Shesmiledasshetookmebyhandwhilewewalked

towardsthefarendofthehouse.Theinteriordécor

issobeautifulhere,sounique,withlotsofredand

blackcoloursandornaments.Iseealotofportraits,

muchliketheonesIsawbackatTiger’shouse.All

oftheseportraitsarehanddrawn,andIonly



recognizeafewoftheQueen,therudeprincess

daughteraswellastherudeyoungprincess.

TheotherpeopleIhaven’tseenbefore,andtheylook

ratherodd,almostlikeIhaveseenafewofthem

before–moreespeciallythepaintingofoneofthe

otherwomen.Idon’tknow,butsheseemslikea

verywarmwoman,Icanimaginemyselfcallingher

Mama.Ican’twaittofindoutmoreaboutthis

peculiarfamily.

ChapterEightyFive

Deutoronomy31:6–“Bestrongandofgood

courage,donotfearnorbeafraidofthem;forthe

LordyourGod,Heistheonewhogoeswithyou.He

willnotleaveyounorforsakeyou.”

Kg

Somethingjustdoesn’tfeelright,Imeanafterthe



wholescenewithOlivia,wejustcouldn’tfeelatease,

soIaskedMulaloifwecouldheadbacktothe

hospitaltocheckonGringo.Iknowwehiredafew

boystokeepaneyeonhim,butafterwhathappened

atmywedding,Idon’tthinkweshouldtrustanyone

rightnow.Weheadedthereandeveryonewas

franticinhisward,Iknewimmediatelysomething

wasnotright.Iwasrighttotrustmygut.

MulaloandIimmediatelydrewoutourguns,and

rushedstraightintotheward.Wefoundtwoarmed

men,withbalaclava’sontheirfaces.Onewas

containingthesituation,aimingthegunatthe

terrifiednurses,whiletheotheronehadagun

pointedstraightatGringo.

Webothwastednotime,Ishottheonewhowas

aimingatGringo,whileMulaloshottheonewhohad

theNursesontheirknees.Immediatelyaftertwo

gunshotswentoff,theywereallscreamingand

shouting.IrushedtotheguyIshotandimmediately



tookoffhisbalaclava.Idon’tfuckingrecognizehim

atall.Hewasbleedingprofusely,buthewasstill

alive.

Kg:“Whosentyou?!”

Itriedshakinghimashegaspedandtriedtospeak.

Guy:(weakly)“M….Martinelli.”

Andjustlikethat,thefuckertookhislastbreath.

Thisissofuckingfrustrating.IlookedatMulaloand

luckilyhesaidtheotherguywasstillconscious,with

aweakpulse.Ilookedaroundandthosefucking

nurseswerestillonthefloor.

Aren’ttheytaughthowtodealwithsuchsituations?!

Andhowthefuckdidtwoarmedmendressedinall

blackmakeitthroughthedoorswithoutanyone



noticing?!Thesefuckingguyswehiredareuseless.

TheonlyguywithbrainsaroundhereisSmally.

Kg:“Don’tjuststandthere!Getthisfuckersome

assistance!Ineedhimalive!”

Theyrushedtohimandgothimontoastretcher,

whileMulaloandIrushedtoGringo’sside.Luckily

hewasn’tarmedandwasstillasleep.

Kg:“Mulalo,wecan’thaveGhere.Hislifeisingrave

danger–allofourlivesareindanger.”

Mulalo:(nodding)“Iagree.IwillcallSmallyandask

himtotightensecurityaroundthehouse.Noone

canleavethehouse.”

Kg:“AlsogetLouistosetuphisbedroomasa

hospitalroom.Weshouldratherpayforhimto



recoverfromhome,sincetheseuselesspeople

failedtokeephimsafe.”

Mulalo:“I’monit.”

AsMulalowentout,IlookedatGwithabrokenheart.

Itistimeforustotoughenup.Wehavetoforman

alliancewiththeNaidoo’s.Weneedallthehelpwe

canget.Idon’tlikesuspecting,butifIamcorrect

thenthepersonwhoorderedthehitcouldeitherbe

LuigiorLucaMartinelli.Theyarebloodbrothers,but

havenevergottenalong.LucastolefromLuigiand

heremainedloyaltohisfatherandvowedtonotkill

him.

So,LucarunshisownoperationinItaly.Howthe

fuckcouldwemissthat?IneedGringo’spasswords.

IneedalltheinformationIcanget.AsIwasabout

tocallSmallyandaskhimtostartdigginginthe

house,Ireceivedacallfromanunfamiliarnumber.

MyTruecallerstatesthatitisanumberfromItaly.



Whataretheodds?PerhapsitisthatfuckerLuigi

tellingmethattheworstisnotoveryet.Idecidedto

answer.

Kg:“Wolfe.”

Voice:“Mfanaka(MyBoy).”

IfeltinstantgoosebumpsassoonasIheardhis

voice.

Kg:(Surprised)“Soks?”

Soks:(chuckling)“Kennaowe(Thatisme).”

Kg:“Wow,man.Longtime,dintshang(What’sup)?

Oshap(Areyouokay)?”



Soks:“Keshap(I’mokay),andyou?”

Kg:“I’malotbetternowthatyoudecidedtoproveto

methatyouaren’tdead.Nowwhatareyoudoingin

Italy?”

Soks:“Iwishthiswasasocialcall,butIamafraid

thisisabusinesscall.”

Hesoundedseriousandmoremature,actually.

Kg:“I’mallears.”

Soks:“Rendanimessedup.Hebroughtyourwife

heretoItaly,butImanagedtogetheraway.Hehas

formedanalliancewithLucaallbasedonlies,and

basicallyyourlivesarenowallindanger.Youneed

toactfast.”

FuckthatmotherfuckerhadtakenmywifetoItaly?



HowcomeImissedthat?

Kg:“Sendmetheirco-ordinates.”

Soks:“No,Kg.Iknowyouarealotsmarterthanthat.

Theonlywaytodefeattheenemyisonyourown

homeground.Youcan’tcometoItaly,theywillkill

you.Waitforthemtocometoyou.Getyourmen

readyandonceyouhaveoutnumberedthemall–

youcancomeforthebigguys,LucaandLuigi.”

Kg:(frowning)“WhatdoesLuigihavetodowithall

this?”

Soks:“HetookthebusinessfromGringo,with

Rendani’shelpandnowthatheknowsitbackfired

becauseofyou–youhavebecomehisnexttargetI

amafraid.Youalongwitheveryoneelseclosestto

you,henceIhadtogetThatoaway.”



Kg:“Whereisshe?Issheokay?”

Soks:“Sheissafeandwell,dealingwithsomething

elseyoushouldhavesortedoutalongtimeago.

Oneproblematatime.Onceyousortoutthe

Martinelli’s,youandThatocanbetogetheragain.I

havetogo,I’llbeintouch.Besafe,Kg.”

Hehungupjustlikethat.JustwhenIthoughtthings

couldn’tgetanyworse,thishappens.TheLord

worksinmysteriousways,indeed.Iamjustglad

thatSokswastheretobeabletosaveher.Now,I

can’twaittofinishthisoff.Iwilldothiswithevery

bitofpowerinmeforThato.

Thato

IfeltmuchmoreateasewhentheQueentookmeto

myroom.Wow,it’ssuchabeautifulroom,withabig

andcomfortablebed,asmallbedsidetableand



chair,andsurprisinglyIhavemyownbathroom.

ThereisevenasmallplasmaTVpinnedagainstthe

wall,withaDSTVdecoder.AtleastIwillbelivingin

comfort.

QueenNombu:“Ihopethisisokayforyou.”

Thato:“Oh,thisisgreat,Mama,thankyou.”

Shesatonthebedandpulledmenexttoher.

QueenNombu:“Tellme,whyareyouhere?Imean

youlooksoyoungandbeautifulandyoudon’tseem

likeyoubelongasahelper,ifyougetwhatImean.”

Igetwhatshemeans,butTmandidn’tbriefmeon

this.ThinkThato,Think.Shewaslookingatme

anxiously,soItoldherthefirstthingthatcameto

mind.



Thato:“Well,Ma,myparentspassedaway,soIam

tryingtosaveupfundstostudy.”

QueenNombu:(smiling)“Wow,youareanambitious

andsmartgirl.Whatisityouwouldliketostudy?”

Thato:“MechanicalEngineering.”

QueenNombu:“Well,myhusbandisavery

charitableman.Perhapshecangetyouintooneof

thetopUniversitiesnextyear.”

Ismiledbriefly.Eish,Ihatelyingtoelders.

QueenNombu:“Well,Ithinkyoushouldrest.You

dolooktired.Youwillresumedutytomorrowfirst

thingat6am.OurHeadServantGloria,willbeof

assistance.Shewillguideyouonwhattodo,and



please,ifyouneedanyhelporyouwouldliketobrief

mewithyourconcerns,donotbeafraidtotalktome.

Don’tletmydaughtergettoyou,shejusthasissues

becauseherlifehasn’tworkedoutthewayshe

neededitto.”

IwonderwhatthedealiswiththebitterPrincess,but

Idecidednottopry.Icamehereforworkandthat’s

it.ShesaidhergoodbyesandIlookedatthetime.It

isexactly2pm,butthelongflightandthetorturemy

bodyhasenduredthepastfewdaysisfinallytaking

itstollonme.Idecidedtotakeaquickbath,andI

openedthetravelbag,andIbecametearfulallofa

sudden.Thereweresuchbeautifulclothespacked

in,exactlymysize,andmostlylabeledand

expensivelynew.

Ievenhadawholebrandnewtowelsetandanew

toothbrush,afewpairsofdifferentshoes.There

wasevenathickenvelopeneatlyfoldedintooneof

thetowels.ItookouttheenvelopeandIsawtonsof



dollarsintheenvelope.HowonearthwillIbeable

toexplainthisshouldtheysearchmyroomor

something?Anotewasrightnexttothenotes,soI

decidedtoreadit.

“MydearThato,youaresuchabeautifulandbright

youngwoman.Iwishyouweremydaughter.Please

keepwellandIhopeweseeeachothersoon.Iwill

keepprayingforyou.Pleasedon’tbealarmedatthe

amountofmoneyIgaveyouasitcomesfroma

goodplace.Youcantreatyourselftosomething

nice,andspoilyourselfeverynowandthen.Take

careofyourself.Love,Selena.”

Ifeltmytearsstreamdownmyface.Tearsofjoy

ratherthanheartache.IknowIwillmeetSelena

againsoon.Ican’teventhankherproperlyforthis,

butIwilljusthavetohidethemoneybeforeIget

kickedoutofhere.Itookabathandgotintobed.I

wokeupinthemiddleofthenight,feelingpressed.I

musthavebeenseriouslytired.Ididn’tevengetthe



timetoeat.

IgotstartledwhenIsawabeautifulwomandressed

inwhiteclothingstandinginfrontofme.Ithought

ofscreaming,butthenwhatgoodwouldthatdo?

Shesawmestaringatherandshesmiledatme

withoutsayingaword.Myheartbeatfasterand

faster,asIimmediatelygotdownonmykneesand

startedpraying.Ifeltacoldbreezerushthroughmy

hair,andgivemegoosebumpsonmyneck.

AfterIfinishedprayingIslowlyopenedmyeyesand

thewomanwasgone.Iquicklyswitchedonthelight,

andtherewasnowoman.PerhapsIwasdreaming,

butitfeltsoreal.Iswitchedonthetvtocheckthe

time,anditisexactly3am.Imadeamentalnoteto

buymyselfasmallphoneorwatchjusttokeeptrack

oftime.Iwenttomyensuitebathroomtopeeand

thenIgotbackintobed.Istillfeltuneasyafter

seeingthatwoman.No,man,Thato,areyouseeing

ghostsnow?IhavetobuyMphepho(incense)and



candlesbeforeIstartseeingweirdershit.

ChapterEightySix

Psalm27:1–“TheLordismylightandmysalvation;

WhomshallIfear?TheLordisthestrengthofmy

life;ofWhomshallIbeafraid?”

Thato

Iwokeupfeelingveryrelaxedandwell-rested.Igot

upat5am,andeventhoughitisstillAugustmonth,

itisquitehothere.Thesunriseswaybeforesixpm.

IcangetusedtothisbecauseIamnotawinterfan

atall.IrememberedthattheQueendidsaythatI

neededtobeupat6am,sothatGloriacouldshow

memyrounds.Imademywaytomybathroomand

tookabath,thenIwenttomycloset.Sheshowed

memyuniformlastnightbeforeleavingmyroom.

Sheisverynice,wegetfoursetsitseems–butI



amnotsurehowmanydaysIwillhavetowork.Igot

dressedinmyuniform;redshirtwitharedshirtand

areddoek,withblackimprintsandaveryunique

designontheedges.Itlooksreallynice,actually.I

mustsay,QueenNombulelohassomestyle.Iwas

abouttoleavemyroomandgolookforGloria.It

mightseemlikeaverystupidideasinceIdon’teven

knowhernorwhatshelookslike.

Luckily,Iheardasternknockonmybedroomdoor.

IopeneditandIwasmetwithaverybeautiful,dark

skinnedlady.IsayladybecauseIamnotquitesure

howoldsheis.Shehadthesameuniformon,but

herandIaremoreorlessthesameheight.Shehas

abeautifulbody,withbigbumsandcurves,much

likeRami.

Herskinissoflawless,Imeanwow.Ionlysee

womenasbeautifulasherontv.SheiswhatI

wouldcallaMelaninGoddess.Shewouldgenuinely

lookgoodonthecoveronVogueMagazineor



something.Shehasthemostbeautifulsmileever

andherteetharesoperfect,sheremindsmeofKg

andMulalo.

Gloria:(smiling)“Sawubona(Hello).NgiuGloria(I’m

Gloria).Iwillbeguidingyoutoday.”

ThankgoodnessshecanspeakEnglish,becauseI

couldneverbeabletocopewithZulu.

Thato:(smiling)“Hi,Gloria,pleasedtomeetyou.My

nameisT–Isabella.”

Gloria:(smiling)“Well,Isabella,weoughttoget

going.Wecannotwasteanothermomentasthe

Kingishometoday,sowehavetoprepareabig

feast.”

Sheissoeloquentlyspoken,Iwonderwhat



happenedforhertoenduphere.Shedoesn’teven

lookstupideither.IsmiledasIheadedonout.I

madesuretolockmybedroomdoor,becausealady

neverleavesherbedroomunlockedasmymother

taughtme.IfollowedGloriatothekitchen,andwe

metafewotherwomenwhowerecookingsome

nicefood.

Oh,thesmellissodivineandjusthenIrealizedhow

hungryIwas.Ithoughtweweregoingtoprepare

thefoodourselvesanddecoratethetableor

something,butIsawGloriadishuptwoplatesand

handmeoneasshesatnexttome.

Thato:(puzzled)“Andthen?”

Gloria:“Oh,whenweservetheQueenweareallowed

toeatbeforeweservethem,butwhenweserve

PrincessNomsaandherexasperatinghusband,we

havetowaitforthemtofinisheating–unlesswe

getupextraearly.Iswear,sheandthatill-mannered



husbandofhersmakeitamissiontomakeothers’

livesalivinghell.ButIwilltellyouaboutthatlater.”

Shespeakssowell,mygoodness.Shedoesn’teven

havetoaskforrespect–shecommandsitwithher

beautifullinguisticnature,notforgettingherbeauty.

Gloria:“Letuspray.”

Sheheldmyhands,astheotherladiescametojoin

usandweallheldhands.

Gloria:“FatherGod,BabaWethuwasezulwini(Our

fatherwhoartinheaven),wethankyouforthis

beautifuldaywhichwasspeciallyallocatedtous

whocouldwitnessit.Giveusthisday,ourdaily

bread,helpusbemoreappreciativeofwhatwehave

forothershavefarlessinthiscruelworld.Helpus

enjoythismeal,inJesus’nameIpray.Amen.”



Everyone:“Amen.”

WeduginwhileIjustcouldn’thelpbutstareatherin

awe.Thereisjustsomethingabouther,Ijustwish

forhertogofarinlife.Icannotwaittogetthese

dutiesdone,soshecantellmemoreaboutherself.

Aftereatingoneoftheladieswashedthedishes

whiletheotherwipedthemclean.Iguessthisis

routine.Lookingattheseladies,theyareallnotvery

old,andtheydon’thavemuchbuttheyarehappy.

Gloria:“Okay,Isabella.Masihambe,Ndlovukazi

(Let’sgo,Queen).”

Idon’tknowmuchZulu,butIdoknowwhat

Ndhlovukazi(Queen)means.

Thato:(Frowning)“Gloria,whywouldyoucallmea

Queen?”



Gloria:(Chuckling)“That’sbecauseyouaregoingto

beaqueenoneday.Let’smove,wedon’thave

muchtime.”

InoddedinconfusionbutIletherbe.Shewasnice

enoughtakemethroughtheroutine.Weplaceall

thedishesonthetableandwaitonthesideforthe

Royalfamilytoarrive.Oncetheywalkin,weslightly

bowourheadsuntiltheyareallseated.Thenwe

waitforthemtotellusifwemaygo,otherwisewe

remainstanding.Fromthere,wecanwaitnearby

likeinthekitchenorso,forthemtofinisheatingand

thentheotherladieswashthedishes.

GloriaandIareinchargeofthehouse,sowegetto

cleanalltherooms.Ihatecleaningwithapassion,

butwithGloriaaround,Idon’tthinkIwillhavea

problemwiththechore.So,indeedwewenttostand

inthediningareaasweheardfootsteps

approaching.



Gloria:(Whispering)“Remember,youcansmileat

everyoneexceptthePrince.PrincessNomsawill

thinkyouwanttobewitchhimortraphiminto

makingyoupregnant.”

IhadtochuckleabitbutIquicklykeptmy

composure.TheQueenwalkedinfirstbeforeher

husbandwithabroadsmileonherface.

QueenNombulelo:(smiling)“Greetings,Gloria,

Isabella.”

Gloria:(headbowed)“Greetings,Mama.”

Isee,allofusaresupposedtocallhermama.

Isabella:“Goodmorning,Mama.”



Abigmanwalkedrightbehindher.Icouldn’tseehis

face,Ionlyhisbigstatureandhisbiglegsandfeet.

KingNtsika:“GreetingsGloria,HelloIsabella.Please,

standatease,mantombazana(girls).”

Ididn’tknowwhatexactlyhemeant,butIlookedat

Gloriaandshefacedup,soIdidthesame.Hmm,so

theKingandQueenarenicetotheservants.That’s

astart.PrincessNomsawalkedalongsidethisbig

belliedman,whomIassumedisherhusband.She

lookedratherannoyedwhenshelookedatus,butI

keptasmileonmyfaceasGloriataughtmethis

morning.

PrincessNomsa:“Mxm,Kanti(But)Mama,why

aren’tthesetwobowing?AmInotimportant

enough?”

QueenNombulelo:“Nomsa,ungangidikiekuseni



kanje,please(Don’tannoymethisearlyinthe

morning).”

Sheclickedhertongueandsatrightnexttoher

husband.PrincessNomsa’sdaughter,Zenande,

walkedpastusrollinghereyeswithouteven

greeting.Shewasevendressedinacroptopand

jeans.Idon’tgetthisgirl,butIsupposesheisone

spoiltgirl.Afterhercameonehandsomeman.

Hehassuchabeautifulskin,chocolatecomplexion

andverywellbuilt.Helookslikeheworksoutalot.

HeremindsmealotofmyKgwithhisconfident

walkandperfectlyshapedeyebrows.Hesmiledas

helookedatusandstoppedtogreet.

PrinceZweli:(smiling)“Greetings,Gloria.Whois

thislovelyladynexttoyou?”

Gloria:(blushing)“ThisisIsabella,shejustjoined



us.”

IcouldswearGloriawasblushing,butletmenot

jumptoconclusionsjustyet.Iwasshockedasthe

youngPrinceextendedhishandformetoshake.I

didn’tknowwhattodo,asGloriasaidIshouldn’t

smileathim.

Gloria:(whispering)“It’sokay,youmayshakehis

hand.Itwouldberudenotto.”

IlookedatthePrincewhowasanxiouslyawaiting

myhandshake.Igladlyacceptedhisfriendlygesture

andplacedmineinhisasheshookitgently.

PrinceZweli:“Pleasedtomeetyou,Isabella.My

nameisZweli.”

PrincessNomsa:(annoyed)“PrinceZwelitoyou.”



PrinceZweli:“Ma,youdon’thavetoflauntyourtitle

toeveryone.Itisjustatitleafterall.”

IsawtheKingandQueensmileinprideasPrincess

Nomsaclickedhertongueasshestaredatmeina

filthyway.PrinceZwelimadehiswaytohischair,as

theQueenfinallydismissedus.

QueenNombu:“Youmayleave,girls.Thankyoufor

thefood.Pleasethankthecooksonallourbehalf.”

Wenoddedandleftforthekitchen.

Gloria:“So,howwasit?”

Thato:‘Itwasokay,butyouowemealotofnews

afterthis.”



Gloria:“Iwilltellyouallaboutitwhenwe’realone.

Come,let’sgoclean.Thecookscancallforusif

needed.”

GloriaandIproceededtogointothebedroomsto

clean.Luckilyshehaddonesomespringcleaning

theotherday,soallweneedtodoisjustsome

touchups.Ididsaycleaningisnotmystrongpoint,

butIwon’tshowGloriathat.Ididmybesttohelp

herandsheissoefficientandenergetic,Ihaveno

ideahowonearthshemanages.Wefirstwentinto

theQueenandKing’sbedroom.Itisthebiggest

bedroomofthemall,withawalk-inclosetandanen-

suitebathroomwithashowerandbathtub.

Herbathroomissobeautiful,coveredinblack

marble.Ihaveneverseensuchastylishbathroom

inmylife.Shehassuchbeautifulclothesandno

jeansorpantsinsight.Itseemsasifallherclothes

arecustommade,alongwiththeKing’ssuits.He

hardlywearsjeanssoitseems.IlistenedtoGloria



tellmeallabouttheKingandQueenandhowthey

dosomuchforthecommunity.

Gloria:“KingNtsikaandQueenNombuleloarevery

goodtothecommunity,youknow.Theyhavedone

somuchtohelpchildrenfromorphanagesgetan

opportunitytogotoschool.Theyruntheirown

privateschoolrighthereinEnande.Iwillshowyou

onedaywhenweareoff.Idohopewegettohave

offdaysonthesamedays.Iwouldlovetoshowyou

around.”

Thato:“What’sPrinceZwelilike?”

Isawherfacialexpressionchangeandshestarted

toblushimmediately.Yep,Iwantedtoseewhatwas

actuallyhappeningandmysuspicionsconfirmedit.

Sheeitherhasacrushontheguy,orsheisinlove

withhim.



Gloria:(blushing)“Well,heisoneofthemost

humblepeopleIhaveevermet,muchlikehisfather.

Heissosoftspoken,andnoteasilyangered.He

doesnotdemandrespect–hecommandsit.Ithink

hewouldbeagreatkingoneday,butapparently

theyawaitonthelatePrincess’ssontocomeand

takehisrightfulplaceonthethrone.”

Thato:(puzzled)“Theyhadanotherdaughter?”

Gloria:“Yes,PrincessNandi.Shepassedonyears

agoshame.Theyneverevengottoburyheronroyal

groundsbecauseofherhusband.Theynevereven

sawhersoneveragain.TheQueenisaverystern

woman,butattimesshewouldspeaktomeabout

her.”

Shame.Thisisjustsad.Imadeamentalnoteto

askheraboutZwelilateron.Wherethereissmoke,

thereisindeedfire.Wewentoutandproceededto

walktothenextbedrooms.Istoodinfrontofthe



bedroomnexttotheKingandQueen’s,butshe

quicklystoppedme.

Gloria:“Hayi(No)!Donotever–Imeanevergoin

there!”

Ilookedatherpuzzled.

Gloria:“ThatisNomsa’sbedroom.Please,ifyou

wantapeacefulnight’ssleepdonotevergoin

there.”

Inoddedasshereallylookedbewilderedand

frightenedtoeventhinkaboutthebedroom.We

proceededtocleantherestofthebedroomsbefore

weheadedoutforourlunchbreak.Iwassurprised

asweweren’tcalledasGloriasaid,butshesays

whenevertheKingandZweliarearound,wedon’t

getcalledback.Theygetotherstocleanthetable

andwashthedishes.



Iamnotcomplaining,ImeanIamalreadytired.My

feetfeelsoachy,butIguessIwillhavetogetused

tothis.Duringlunch,Gloriagotussomeleftover

muffinsandjuiceasweproceededtoherbedroom.

Shesaysshelikesthepeaceofquietduringher

lunchbreaksinceitisalwayssobusyoutside.She

prayedforourfoodandwestartedeating.

Thato:“So,Gloria,howoldareyouandwhatisa

beautifulandintelligentgirllikeyoudoinghere?”

Gloria:(deepsigh)“Iam22.”

Igaspedinshock.

Gloria:“MymotherdiedwhenIwas7,andIwas

raisedbymyfatherandstepmothereversincethen.

Lifewastoughrightfromthemomentmymother

died,Isabella.Ineverreallyhadanormallife.My



stepmotherwouldalwayspretendtoloveme

whenevermyfatherwasaround,butheusedtowork

nightshiftalotsincehewasapoliceman,soshe

wouldfindeveryreasonthereistoabuseme.Even

thoughheonlyremarriedwhenIwas13,shemade

mylifealivinghell.Oneday,shebroughtherbrother

toourhousewhilemyfatherwasawayduetowork.

Iwas18atthetimeandstillavirgin,andIremember

howhestormedintomybedroomandforced

himselfonme.Ineverrecovered,Isabella,Itoldher

andyouknowwhatshesaidtome?”

Ilookedatherwithtearsforcingtheirwayoutofmy

eyes.

Gloria:“ShesaidIdeservedit.Icriedsomuch,

Isabella,especiallywhenherdaughter,myhalfsister,

wasnotasintelligentasIwas.Iwantedtotellmy

fathersobadly,Ireallydid.Itoldhimwhat

happened,andhewastednotime.Hetookhisgun

andwasabouttogoouttoshootthebastard,but



mystepmothershothimintheheadrightinfrontof

me.Sheclaimedself-defenseandIwasbeyond

traumatized.Tomakemattersworse–shetookall

hismoneyandleftmewithnothing.Ihadtomovein

withmygrandmother,whomIlookafter.Igotajob

hereandIhavebeenworkinghereeversince.”

Icouldn’thelpbuthugher,andshewastearybut

wasn’tinsomuchtearsasIwas.Ithurtsmeto

thinkthatsuchabeautifulandinnocentyounggirl’s

innocencewastakenfromherandtherewas

nothingshecoulddoaboutit.

Thato:“Iamsosorry,Gloria.”

Gloria:“Don’tbe.Iamhealed,Isabella.Ireallyam.I

hadputallmyfaithintheLordandyouknowwhat?

Hesawmeatthemarketafewmonthsafterhe

rapedme.Helookedlikehellonearth,andcould

barelyevenwalk.Hisownsister,mystepmother,

chasedhimoutofmyfather’shouseforhavingAids.



Hebeggedmeforforgiveness,Isabella.Thatwas

whenIknewthattheLordhadfavouredme.Ihad

askedtheLordtimeandtimeagaintohelpmefind

peaceinmyheart.Thatday,ItoldhimthatIforgave

him,andlateronintheevening,Iheardhehaddied.”

Somepeopleactuallygothroughthemost.Herewe

arecryingoverourboyfriendshavingamnesia,while

theirwholeliveswerestolenfromthem.

ChapterEightySeven

Joshua1:6–“Bestrongandcourageous,because

youwillleadthesepeopletoinheritthelandIswore

totheirancestorstogivethem.”

Twodayslater

Kg



IamgladthatwefinallygotGringotocomehome.I

don’tknowwhatNanadidtoGringo,butafter

burningalotofincense,prayingandfastingthese

pastfewdays,hemiraculouslywokeup.Louis

managedtogetusthroughtoGringo’slaptop,sowe

didmanagedtotrackdownLuigiandLuca.The

otherguywhomMulaloshot,confirmedeverything

Sokstoldmebeforehesuccumbedtohisinjuries.

Thatwasastart,butatleastnowIknowthatThato

issafe.Notbeingabletospeaktoherbringssuch

heartachetome,butwehavebiggerfishtofry.

LucaandLuigihaven’tmadeamoveyet,andwe

can’tgetintotheircountryastheyalreadymade

everyoneawareofus.Theyarebothagainstone

another–yetRendanimanagedtoturnthem both

againstushereinSouthAfrica.It’sbadenough

fightingawarrighthereonhomeground,but

fightingoneacrosstheworld,isanotherthing.Ijust

hopeandpraythatwebeatthosefuckers.



AsforRendani,Iwanthimforlunch.Hehastopay

forwhathedidtomyThato.MulaloandIhavebeen

growingsoclosetooneanother,andIhonestlydon’t

regretfindinghimatall.Heissuchabreezeand

beingabletosharemythoughts,fearsand

ambitionswithmyowntwin,bringsmepeaceof

mind.WedecidedtogocheckonGringosinceNana

wasfeedinghimherdelicioussoup.

Nana:(smiling)“Boys,Iamgladyouarehere.This

sonofminehasbeencallingforyou.”

Iwonderwhy.

Nana:“Iwillleaveyoutoit,buttakeiteasyDavid.

Lifeisnotagame.”

Gringo:(softly)“Yes,Mom.”



Shekissedhischeekandleft.Gringoisup,butheis

stillnothisusualself.Thebulletsmusthavehithim

harderthanweallthought.Ifanything,heisrather

luckytobealive.

Gringo:“Boys,anynewsonmydaughter?”

Kg:“Sokstoldmethatsheissafe,althoughIdon’t

havealocationforher.”

Gringo:“HaveyoutriedourITguys?Ijustneedto

knowifsheissafe.”

Kg:“Wehave,andsurprisinglyhealsocan’tfindher.”

Gringo:(shocked)“Howcome?!He’sthebest!”

HestartedcoughingandIknewthenweshouldn’t



angerhimasitmighttakeitstollonhisheatlh.

Mulalo:“G,takeiteasy,please.”

Gringo:(coughing)“Okay,Ihearyou.It’sjustthat,I

don’tknowforhowmuchlongerIcanholdontothis

life.Mywifeisnomore.HowwillIbeableto

continuewithouther?”

Ifelthispain,andformeitwouldalsohavebeen

unbearable,believeme.

Kg:“We’llgetthroughthis,G.Atleastdothisfor

Thato.”

Gringo:(sigh)“Iguessyou’reright.Wasthefuneral

reallyjustassheasked?”



Kg:(smiling)“Itwasevenbetter.Shewasprobably

smilingandlaughingupinheaven.”

Gringo:(teary)“That’smyViv.Ithinkyoucanletthe

lawyercomeandreadthewillsinceIamawake.We

don’tknowforhowmuchlongerImightbe

breathing.”

Whydoesitseemlikeheissayinghislastgoodbye’s?

Gringoshouldn’tevendothisus.Notnow.

Mulalo:“Youhaveawholelifeaheadofyou,G.”

Gringo:(laughingsoftly)“Wholelife?Youareone

funnyguy.Now,backtobusiness.Whathaveyou

beendoingtogettotheMartinelli’s?”

Kg:“Notmuch.Securityistight.Wecan’tgetto

Italy,andtheycan’tgetherefornow.”



Gringo:(frowning)“Wolfe,sincewhenareyouso

sloppyandslow?Whogotyousowhipped?”

IsmiledasIfeltlikeIwasactuallyblushing.Howdo

Itellmybigbossthathisdaughterisactuallymy

wife?

Kg:(scratchinghead)“Well,eish…”

Mulalo:“Breathe,brother.”

InmymindIwaschuckling,butinperson,Iwas

scaredshitless.Gringoisonescaryguyevenwhen

heisinafragilestate.

Gringo:(raisedeyebrow)“Well?”



Kg:(sigh)“Iwouldliketoconfess,G.Firstly,itwas

nevermyintentiontodisrespectyouorharmheror

evenruinherfuturebygettingherpregnant.It

happened,butIwasandstillammanenoughtolove

andprotecther.Ilovehersomuch,Ijusthopeyou

understand.”

Gringolookedatmesoseriously,andIcouldn’thelp

butfeelnervous.Ifeltmypalmsbecomesweatyout

offear.IttakesalottoscaremeandGisoneofthe

fewlotthatcangetthatright.Gringolaughedatme

sohard,buthetriednottocough.

Gringo:(laughing)“Youshouldhaveseenyourface.

Wolfe,it’sokay,man,really.Iknewlongago.”

Kg:(frowning)“How?”

Gringo:“Isawthewayyoulookedatherthefirst

timeyou“met”her.So,Ididsomedigging.Ifound



outthatyouwerethelonglostloveshewastalking

about,soIneveraskedheraboutitasIdidn’twant

topry.”

Ifeltsomuchrelief.

Kg:“So,you’renotangry?”

Gringo:“Believeme,Iwouldratherherbewith

someonesanethananyoneelse.”

IlookedatMulalowhoalsoscratchedhishead.

Gringo:“Relax,Shark.Iknowwhatyouandherdid

aswell.I’drathernotgointoit,butIamnotangry.

Thatislife,weallmakeourownchoices,andIwish

youtwoweremysonssoIcouldhaveraisedyou

waybetterthanyouruselessfatherscouldever

have.Despiteeverything,youtwoturnedoutbetter



thanalright.IwantyoutoknowthatIloveyouboth

evenmorethanmyownsons.”

Thatbroughtactualtearsinmyeyes.Ihaveknown

Gforashortwhile,butthebondIhavewithhimis

incomparablewiththeoneIhadwithRomeo.Itis

truewhattheysay;bloodmakesyourelated,but

loyaltymakesyoufamily.

Gringo:“Onaseriousnote,IthinkIhaveaplanon

howtogettothosefuckers,butfornow,IthinkI

havetorecoverfirstandgetbetterinorderforusall

tobefullyrecovered.Justmakesuretheydon’tset

foothere.Inthemeantime,makesurethatRami

getsallthesupportsheneeds.”

Thato

Ithasanamazingyetratherchallengingtwodays

here.Iamlovingit,althoughIdon’tknowwhat



exactlyPrincessNomsa’sproblemwithmeis.

Gloriasaysshehasaproblemwitheveryone,butit

seemsasifwheneversheishome,shejustcallsfor

metodemandridiculousshitfromme.Theother

dayshecalledformeandaskedmetomakeher

sometea,ofwhichIdid,thenshespilleditonme

andsaiditwasanaccident.Yesterdaysheasked

metorubherfeet,ofwhichIrefused.Iamaservant

maid–notaslave.Shewasn’ttoohappyaboutit

andevenwenttocomplaintohermother,whotold

herwheretogetoffintheprocess.

Eversincethenshehasbeengivingmeveryuneasy

looksthatjustleavemewithacoldshiverdownmy

spine.So,IstartedworkinghereonWednesday,

apparentlyGloriaandIgettohaveweekendsoffand

sinceitisSaturdaytoday,Iofferedtotakeherout

providedsheshowsmearoundthetown.Itisnot

likeIneedthemoneyinanycase,andbesides,she

hasbeensavingtogetintovarsityandforsomeodd

reasonshecan’tgetabursary.Idon’tknowhowI

amgoingtoexplainthedollarsinmyenvelope,butI



feellikeItrustGloriaenoughtobehonestwithher.I

havebeenseeingthatghostwomaneverynightever

sinceImovedhere.

Idon’tknowher,butIthinkshehasamessagefor

me.Istillfeelafraidwheneversheappears,even

whensheisjustsmiling,butIhavetotryand

communicatewithher.IhaveaskedGloriaabout

seeingghostsinpassing,andshesaidthatthereare

goodspiritsandbadspirits,butthegoodones

alwayscomeinahappyformandneverwantto

harm.Mostofthetime,theywouldliketouseyou

asavesseltocarryoutamessageforthem.She

sayswheneveryouseeadeceasedpersoninthe

fleshinsteadofdreams,youaretrulyblessedand

highlyfavoured.Shesayssheusedtoseeher

father’sspiriteverynowandthenandthatitpleases

hereventhoughmostofthetimeheiscrying

becauseofhowherlifeplannedout.

Sheissooptimistic,despitehertribulationsandI



admirethatsomuch.Shehastaughtmehowtobe

moregratefulforwhatIhave.Shealsohassome

niceclothesandhasapparentlyneverwornbranded

clothing,sosincewearemoreorlessthesamesize,

sheisjustslightlybigger,IgaveheroneofmyGucci

dresses.It’slongandveryflowey,sosizewon’tbea

problem.Aswewereinmyroom,shewastoo

excitedtoshowmearound.

Glroa:(excited)“Isabella,Ican’twaittoshowyou

around,especiallythelocalmarket.Theyhavealot

ofexquisitesouvenirsthatyoucanbuy.”

Thato:(smiling)“Gloria,Ihavesomethingforyou.”

Iwenttomyclosetandtookoutthatgorgeous

Guccidress.Shewasinaweandliterallyhad

sparklesinhereyes.Shecouldn’tstoplookingatit

andgasping.



Gloria:(shocked)“Sister,IhaveneverwornaGucci

iteminmylife!”

Thato:(smiling)“Well,youdeserveitbecauseitis

thestartofmany.”

Gloria:(frowning)“Forgivemeforaskingthis,but

wheredidyougettheseclothes?Imeanyouarenot

anescortoranything,areyou?”

Ididn’tevenfindthequestionoffensiveatall.

Thato:(laughing)“No,silly.Icanassureyou,Iam

notanescort.”

Gloria:“Thenwheredidyougetthemoneytobuyall

this?”



Thato:“Okay,let’smakeadeal.Let’sgooutand

havesomefunandIpromisetotellyouallaboutmy

lifewhenwecomeback.Deal?”

GloriawasabitskepticalatfirstofwhichI

understand.ImeanIjuststartedworkinghereand

yethereIamwithbrandnewbrandedclothing.

Gloria:“Okay,deal.”

Wechangedandgotdressedandthedressreally

suitedher.Itaccentuatedhergorgeousbustand

curves.IworemyVersacedress,whichisalot

similartohers.IreallymissRamiattimeslikethese.

IdecidedtoputsomeofRami’sskillsofwhichshe

passedontometogooduse.IdidabitofGloria’s

makeupandshehasneverevenwornanybeforein

herlife.

Gloria:(teary)“Isabella,Ihaveneverlookedso

beautifulinmywholeentirelife.”



Thetruthis,IknewwhyIwasdoingit.IwantedThe

Princetoseeherextrabeautytodayandperhapshe

wouldfindthecouragetoaskherout.Iseetheway

helooksather,butIchosetokeepquietaboutit.

Thato:“Well,itistimeforyoutomeetyourfuture

husband.”

Gloria:(blushing)“Oh,Idon’tthinkanybodywould

everbeinterestedinme.I’mtooboringforthem.”

Thato:“Youwouldactuallybesurprisedathow

manymenwouldkillforsomeonelikeyou.Now,

come,let’sgo.”

Aswewalkedoutofmybedroomandproceededto

walkoutofthehouse,weweremetwithPrincess

NomsaandPrinceZweli.Icouldtelltheywereboth

overwhelmedwithshock;Nomsawasprobably



askingherselfwherewegotsuchniceoutfits,while

Zweliwaslow-keydroolingovermyfriendGloria.

Webowedoutofrespect,butPrinceZweli

reprimandedusimmediately.

PrinceZweli:“Please,Iamjusthumanlikeyou.No

needtobowinmypresence,infactifIhaditmyway,

Iwouldnotletanyhumanbeingbowforanyone.”

ApparentlyhehasnointerestinbeingtheKing,even

thoughNomsakeepspushingforittohappen.

Gloria:“Glady,myPrince.”

PrincessNomsa:“Andthen?Whereareyoutwooff

to?”

Gloriawasabouttoanswer,butPrinceZwelihumbly

interruptedher.



PrinceZweli:“Gloria,myapologiesforinterrupting

you.Maweh,theydon’toweyouanyexplanationon

wheretheyaregoing.Theyareemployees,going

outontheirdayoff.”

IcouldseeGloriaoverwhelmedwithpride,while

Nomsawasannoyedasfuck.Ifshehaditherway,

shewouldhaveprobablyrippedoffourclothes.

Nomsa:(annoyed)“Verywellthen.”

Thato:“Keepwell,MyPrince,MyPrincess.”

Zweli:“Gowell,mydearladies.Bytheway,youboth

lookexceptionaltoday.”

Webothwalkedoutfeelingquitechuffed.Itis

alwaysnicewheneversomeonecomplimentsalady.

Aswewalkedout,webothgreetedBeki,theguard.



Gloria:“Sawubona(Hello,Bekumuzi.”

Beki:(smiling)“Sanibonani(Hello,mantombazana

amahle(beautifulladies).Ninanji(Howareyou)?”

Gloria:Siright(We’reokay),howareyou?”

Beki:“Ngiyaphila(I’malright).Niyaphinibahlekanje

(Whereareyouofftolookingsobeautiful)?”

Gloria:“We’reofftothemarket.”

Thato:“Shallwebringyousomething?”

Beki:“Oh,hayi(no),ngiyabonga(thankyou).Please,

don’tspendyourhardearnedmoneyonme.”



Thato:“Please,Iinsist.”

Beki:“Well,inthatcase,IwouldlikesomeKFC.

Kudalangaigcina(Ihaven’thadsomeinforever).”

Thato:(smiling)“Comingrightup.Enjoyyourday.”

Beki:“Gowellandkeepsafe.”+

ChapterEightyEight

1Chronicles28:20–“DavidalsosaidtoSolomonhis

son,“Bestrongandcourageous,anddothework.

Donotbeafraidordiscouraged,fortheLordGod,

myGod,iswithyou.Hewillnotfailyounorforsake

youuntilalltheworkfortheserviceofthetempleof

theLordisfinished.”

Thato



GloriaandIgotintoataxiandIwasn’teven

botheredatall.Iwasn’tbornrich,buttheheathere

isflippingridiculous.Ialwaysenduppinkatthe

endofthedayifIspendtoomuchtimeinthesun.

Wedidn’tdrivethatlong,though,perhapsaboutten

tofifteenminutesorso.Westartedatthebank,asI

pleadedwithherthatwestartthere.Idon’tknowifI

shouldusemybankaccount,asTmanstrictly

instructedmetokeepalowprofile.

So,Idecidedtoexchangethedollarsandkeepthe

moneyincash.IwillhavetogetGloriatokeep

someformeinherbankaccount,shouldsheagree.

Eish,Selenagavemeabout3000dollars,which

amountedtoR49719.90.Shit.Ican’tbewalking

aroundwithsomuchmoney.Wemightgetrobbed

orsomething.Sincewell,Gloriaisseatedononeof

thecoucheswithme,Ihavenochoicebuttoaskher

tokeepitinheraccountforme.



Thato:“Gloria,woulditbepossibleforyoutokeep

somemoneyformeinyourbankaccount?”

Gloria:“Whycan’tyouuseyours?Youdohaveone,

don’tyou?”

Thato:“It’snotthateasy.It’scomplicated.”

Gloria:(frowning)“Howmucharewetalkingabout?”

Thato:“AboutclosetoR50000.”

Gloria:(gasping)“What?!Wheredidyougetso

muchmoney,Isabella?”

Thato:“Ican’ttellyourightnow.”

Gloria:“Idon’tknow,Iam notcomfortablewiththis.



Ican’thaveanyevilmoneyinmybankaccount.I

wouldn’twantPrincessNomsatothinkIamstealing

fromher.”

ItookadeepsighasIdecideditwastimetotellher

thetruth–well,halfofit.

Thato:(sigh)“Yourphoneisasmartphone,isn’tit?”

Gloria:(nodding)“Yes.”

Thato:“Pleasegiveithere,soIcanshowyou.”

ShehandedmeherphoneasIloggedontomy

Instagram.Ishowedherafewofmypictures,along

withmyprofile.IbrieflyexplainedwhoIreallyam

andwhyIamhereexactly.Ofcourseshewasina

deepstateofshock,likeshejustcouldn’tbelieve

thatsuchthingsactuallyhappened.Ifmorethan



anything,really,shefeltsomuchpityforme

afterwards.

Gloria:(saddened)“Oh,no,sisi(sis).Iamsosorry

youhadtogothroughsuch.”

IfonlysheknewthatisonlyhalfofwhatIhad

endured.

Gloria:“Come,youcanusemyaccountanytime.”

Onsecondthought,Ithinkitwouldbebestto

depositsomeofthemoneyintoafixedaccountfor

Gloria.Thatway,shecoulduseittosaveupforher

studies.Imanagedtoconvincehertoopenanother

investmentaccountandIdepositedR35000intoher

account.TherestwouldbeforherandItospend.I

wouldlovetospoilher.Shejustremindsmeof

Rami,whowelcomedmewithopenarms.Iamso

temptedtobuyaphoneandcheckonherwithout



makingeveryonesuspicious.

PerhapsIshouldjustbuyacheapMobicelthough.

Imean,itwouldreallylookweirdformetobethe

onlyonewalkingaroundwithoutaphoneatthistime

ofthecentury.So,GloriaandIheadedoutandof

courseshetookmetothenearestcellphoneshop.I

boughtmyselfaphone,whilesheshowedmethe

market.Ilovehowthepeoplehereinvestintradition.

Thereissomuchbeadworkandamazingtraditional

attire,thatIjusthadtobuymyselfoneoutfitand

somebeadwork.Iseemyselfwearingthisoneday,

soIguesswewillhavetosee.Itookherouttomall

andwewenttoCupaccino’s.Shewasveryskeptical

atfirst.

Gloria:“No,Isabella,Idon’tthinkweshouldgoin.I

mean,wehavetosaveallourmoney.”



Thato:“Willyourelax?Iwouldliketospoilyou,so

pleaseallowmethechance.”

Shenoddedaswewalkedin.Shelookedsoworried

andstiff,butIknewwhatwoulddothetrick.She

lookedatthemenuandIcouldtellshedidn’tknow

whattoorder.Shewasmorethanskeptical.

Thato:“Glo,canyoujustrelax,please?Ijustwant

youtoletgoandbehappy.”

Gloria:“Thisistoomuch,Isabella.Iamnotusedto

spendingsomuchonfood.”

Thato:“ThereisareasonwhyIaminyourlife,Glo,

pleaseallowmethechancetothankyou.”

Shenoddedafterawhileasweorderedsome

cocktails.Afterafewsips,sheseemedsorelaxed.



Gloria:“Yoh,sisi(sis),azangengaphuzainto

emnandiso(Ihaveneverhadsuchalovelydrink).”

Thato:(chuckling)“Thatisnothing,youshouldhave

someproperwine,youknow.Winethatwon’tgive

youanyhangovers.”

Gloria:“Hayi(No),Ineverdrink,ImeanPrincess

Nomsamightjustdecidetobothermealongwith

Zenande.”

Thato:(frowning)“You’rehuman,aren’tyou?

Besides,you’reemployedbythem–notownedby

them.”

Gloria:“Iguessyouareright,butIdowhateverIcan

toensureIdon’tstayintheirbadbooks.Idon’twant

tolosemyjob.Itpaysmereallywellandmy

grandmothercanbeabletogethermedicationfrom



thechemistinsteadofwaitinginqueuesatthelocal

clinic.”

Lastshetoldmethattheclinicwasrunbythe

Ncube’s,butwhyisshecomplainingaboutitso

much?ImeansurelytheKingandQueenwouldnot

wanttheirbusinessoranythingtheyowntobe

associatedwithbadmouthing.

Thato:“IthoughttheKingandQueenaredoinga

goodjobatrunningtheclinic?”

Gloria:“Yebo(Yes)kunjalo(theyare),buteversince

Nomsatookovertherunningthereof,nothinghas

beencomingright.Peoplearedyingrightatthegate

andatthehandsofothernurses.Shedecidedto

employherfriendsandIheardthatsomeofthem

aren’tevenqualified.”

Wow,whatashocker.



Thato:“Butsurelytheymusthaveheardaboutthis?”

Gloria:“Yes,theyhave,butpeopleareafraidtogo

againstNomsa.WhenevertheKingandQueen

comeforinspectiononThursdays,theyfind

everythingspotless,eventhebooksmakesense.

NoonewilleverdarecomplainaboutNomsaand

herhusband.”

Somethingjustdoesn’tseemrightwiththewhole

Nomsaandherhusbandthing.Whyarepeopleso

afraidofher,though?

Thato:“Dopeoplefearherbecauseshecould

actuallybecapableofgettingridofsomeone?”

Gloriawassurprisinglyopenandhonestabout

everything.Iamguessingitmustbethecocktails,

orthemerefactthatweareawayfromtheRoyal



Palaceandshecanbefreetotalkhere.

Gloria:“Yes,sheisindeedcapableofkilling.”

Iwasabitsurprised.BythesoundofGloria’stone,

Nomsahasdoneitbefore.

Thato:“Whatdoyoumean?”

Gloria:“Nomsa’shusband,Derick,isfromaRoyal

family,buthisfamilyisnotaswell-knownasthe

Ncube’s.Theywerebasicallybankruptwhenhe

marriedNomsa.Apparentlyhehadalotof

scandalousdeeds,andhisfamilyhadtopayoff

anothergirl’sfamilysothatshewouldn’tgethim

arrestedforrapingher.Thegirlclaimedshewas

pregnantbyDerick,butNomsainsistedthatthegirl

waslying.Thegirleventuallygavebirthandthe

childwasaspittingimageofDerick.Thegirl

threatenedtogopublicwiththenews,butshenever



madeittothepapers.”

IlookedatGloriainsuchdefeat.Whatkindoffamily

hasSoksbroughtmeto?

Gloria:“HenceItellyoutobecarefulandstayoutof

Derick’sway.Hetendstoharassthewomenwho

workinthepalace,assomefellpregnantbyhimout

ofrape,buthehasmanagedtokeepthemquietby

payingthemoffandlookingaftertheirfamilies.”

Thisisonesickfamily.

Thato:“SurelytheKingandQueenknowaboutthis?”

Gloria:“Theyareblindtowhateverishappening

aroundthere.Derickmakessurethegirlsabortthe

children.Nomsaknowsaboutitall,butclaimsthey

areallafterherman.It’scrazyhey.”



Isattheretryingtoprocessitall.Ican’tbelieveit.I

receivedamessagefrommynewphone.That’sodd

becauseInevergaveanyonemynumber,ImeanI

literallyjustboughtitafewhoursago.Iopenedthe

messageanditread“Becareful.Tall,darkman

dressedinredhoodyfollowingyou.Beawareof

yoursurroundings,actnormal.Iwillgetridofhim.

Tman.P.S.Deletethismessageafterreading.”

Myheartstartedracingafterreadingthatmessage.

Islowlylookedaroundandsawatall,darkman

dressedinaredhoodysittingrightacrossusinthe

restaurant.Hegavemeonestrangeyetspine-

chillinglook,butIquicklylookeddownanddeleted

themessage.TmansaidIshouldactnormal,

althoughitisabithardformetodoso.Icontinued

havingmylunchwithGloria,andthenafewminutes

later,securitywalkedtowardstheguyinthered

hoody.



Securityguard:“Excuseme,sir,butthebossis

askingforyou.”

Guy:(puzzled)“Why?!Iambusyhavinglunch!”

Theidiotwassoguiltyitwasquiteobviousbythe

wayhereacted.Hedidn’tevenorderanything,buta

glassofwater.HowcomeIdidn’tnoticehim

followingus?

Securityguard:“Iamafraidifyoudonotcomewith

us,wewillhavetodragyououtofhere.”

Theguywassoirritatedashelookedatmein

frustration.Hetriedtoarguewiththesecurityguard,

butheseemedtohaveoverpoweredhim.Hewas

ledoutbytheguard,andIhavenoideawherehe

went.Tmanmustbeaspyorsomething.Howon

earthdidhegetmynumber?Andwhyisthatguy

followingme?Ifeltuneasy,butthenifwegoback



homenow,itwouldraisesuspicionandTmanwould

probablygivemeonehugelecture.Afterlunch,we

decidedtowalkaroundthearea.

Aswewerewalkingthroughthemarketstalls,

wheretheysellamazingitemsfromclothingto

handmadejewelry,Ikeptlookingbackwithout

showingGloriathatIwasabitpuzzled.Istoppedin

frontofoneofthestallsthatjustcaughtmyeye.An

unfamiliaroldwomancametostandnexttome.

Shelookedatoneoftheitems,abeautiful,long

custommadedress.Thewomanwhowasselling

becameinstantlyawkwardwhentheoldwoman

arrived.

Oldwoman:“Malinilena(Howmuchisthis)?”

Seller:“Hayicha(No,no),angicabangiukuthi

ungayikhona(Idon’tthinkyouwouldbeableto

affordthis).”



Isawtheoldwomanlookingdowninsuch

disappointment.Imean,thesellerisratherrude,

moreespeciallytoanoldwoman.Icouldn’tseethe

oldwoman’sface,asshewaswearingalong,black

capethatlookedratherwornout.Icouldonlynotice

shewasoldbyhercrookedwalkandherwrinkled

hands.Gloriawasalsodumbfoundedbytheseller’s

attitude,butitseemedasifshewasabitscaredof

thewomanaswell.

Thato:(frowning)“I’msorry,butthatwasratherrude,

don’tyouthink?”

Thesellerimmediatelyregrettedheractionsassoon

asIcalledhertoorder,butIwasjustgettingstarted.

Seller:“Oh,ngiyaxolisa(I’msorry),ukuthinje(it’sjust

that)…Ididn’tmeanitlikethat.”



Thato:“Thenhowdidyoumeanit,Ma?Thiswoman

isoldenoughtobeyourgrandmother,andyou

couldn’tevenbedecentenoughtoanswerher

appropriately?Tellme,hadyougonetobuythe

materialyouusetomakethebeautifulitemsyou

makeandsomeoneansweredyouinthesame

manner,wouldyoubeokaywithit?”

Shelookedatmeandthenlookeddowninshame,

whiletheoldwomannexttomelookedatmeand

heldmyhand.

Oldwoma:“Kulungile,Ndhlovukazi(It’sokay,Queen).

Ngizozihambelakemina(Iwillbeonmyway),

ngiyabonga(thankyou).”

Shehadahalfburntfacewithonegreyeye,whichI

assumedwasdamagedbythefireorsomething,but

Iwasn’tevenscaredofher.ForallIknow,shecould

havebeenbadlybruisedlikethisbyaperpetratoror

something.Infact,Ihadsomuchpityforher,that



myheartbecameinstantlypained.

Thato:“No,Mama,pleasewait..”

Shestoodtherelookingatmewithsomuch

sadnessinhereyes.Ilookedattheseller.

Thato:“Malini(Howmuch)?”

Ilearntafewwordsforthepastfewdays,allthanks

toGlo.

Seller:(Ashamedly)“R350.”

IgrabbedmypurseandtookoutR500andhandedit

totheseller.

Thato:“Pleasepackitawayforherinaplasticbag.”



Ilookedatthewomanwhowasatthebrinkofcrying.

Thato:“Mama,whatisyourshoesize?”

Oldwoman:“NgigzokaiSize4(Iwearasize4).”

Thato:“Pleasegiveheronepairofyourmost

beautifulshoesandpackthoseforheraswell.”

Thesellerpickedoneofherbestpairsandputthem

intheplasticbagasshehandedthemtome.I

lookedattheoldwoman,wholookedabitfrail,and

perhapsshemightbeabithungry.Shedoesnot

seemlikesheiswelltakencareof,soItookoutan

extraR200noteandhandedittoheralongwiththe

plasticbag.

Oldwoman:“Oh,no,Ndhlovukazi(Queen),please,I



cannotacceptthiskindgestureofyours.”

Peoplewereoddlystaringandpointingatus,butI

didn’tcare.IassumepeoplecallmeaQueen

probablybecauseIlookwhiteorforsomeotherodd

reason.Idon’teventakemuchnoteofthat.

Thato:“PleaseMa,takeit.Youshouldn’tbetreated

anydifferentlyjustbecauseyoulookdifferent.”

Shetooktheplasticbagalongwiththemoney,and

lookedatmeintheeye.

Oldwoman:“Myvisionwascorrect.Youcameabit

laterthanexpected,butyouhavecometotheright

place.Youhavecometosaveourpeople.Thank

yousomuch,myQueen.Please,continuetobeso

kindtoothers.”



Sheletgoofmyhandsandwalkedaway.Asshe

walkedpastthepeople,Inoticedhowostracizedshe

actuallywas.Peoplerefusedtoevenbenearher,

somedidn’tevenwanthertotouchthem,while

othersdidn’tevenwanttolookather.Whoisthis

woman?

Gloria:(surprised)“Isabella,youaretookindforyour

owngood.Doyouknowwhothatis?”

Thato:“No,whoisshe?”

Gloria:“uMamlambo(that’sMrs.Mlambo),oneof

thegreatestwitchesthateverlived.”

Idon’tunderstand.Ilookedherconfused.

Gloria:“Apparentlyshewasagreatwitchalong,

longtimeago.Shesayssheishealedthrough



Jesus’nameandshestoppedpracticingwitchcraft,

butpeopledon’tbelieveher,hencetheyareso

scaredofher.”

Thato:“Whatdoyoubelieve?”

Gloria:“Ibelievethateveryonedeservesasecond

chance,muchlikeher,althoughIamveryscaredof

her.”

Gloria’sstatementisratherhypocritical,Imeanhow

canyoubescaredofsomethingyouarenoteven

sureof?

Thato:“Glo,haveyouevenseenherinaction?”

Gloria:“No.”



Thato:“Yetyouarescaredofher?”

ShelookeddownaftersherealizedwhatIwas

actuallyinsinuating.

Thato:“Mypointiswehaveallbeenthroughalot,

andallofusgetgossipedabout,butletusnotbe

stereotypicalandjudgeawomanwedon’teven

know,hey.”

Gloria:“Iguessyouareright,Isabella.Ididn’tmean

tosoundjudgmental.”

Thato:“Nooneisperfect,it’sokay.Come,let’sgo

buyourselvesabottleofproperwineandsome

snacks.”

WewenttothelocalWoolworthsfoodandbought

ourselvesabottleofwine,somedelicioussnacks



anddessert.Itistimeweatesomenicefoodfora

change.

ChapterEightyNine

Matthew7:1-5–“Donotjudge,oryoutoowillbe

judged.Forinthesamewayyoujudgeothers,you

willbejudged,andwiththemeasureyouuse,itwill

bemeasuredtoyou.“Whydoyoulookatthespeck

ofsawdustinyourbrother’seyeandpayno

attentiontotheplankinyourowneye?Howcanyou

saytoyourbrother,‘Letmetakethespeckoutof

youreye’,whenallthetimethereisaplankinyour

owneye?Youhypocrite,firsttaketheplankoutof

yourowneye,andthenyouwillseeclearlytoremove

thespeckfromyourbrother’seye.”

PrincessNomsa

Iamfrustratednow,Ican’tfuckingbelieveit.Iknew

themomentthatwhitegirlwalkedinherethatshe



wasuptonogood.Ican’tfindanythingabouther

online.Mygutistellingmethatsomeonesenther

heretocomespyonmeorsomething.Iwilljust

havetogetridofherethesamewayIgetridof

anyonewhostandsinmyway.Itissuchapity

MaMasangodoesnotpracticewitchcraftanymore,

becauseshewasthebest.Now,Behnguisgood,

butnotthatgood.Iwillhavetogoseehimifallelse

fails.

IsentSlovotospyonthatbloodygirlandGloria,I

meanshehasn’tevengottenpaidyetandalready

theyarebothdressedinGucciandVersace.Iknow

fakebrandswhenIseethemandwhattheywere

wearingis100%real.ThereisnowaythisIsabella

girlisjustarandommaid,thereismorethanmeets

theeyehereandIamneverwrong.Ihavebeen

tryingtocallSlovoforhours,buthisphonetakesme

straighttovoicemail.

HehadbetternotbeplanningongoingAWOLonme,



otherwiseIswear,Iwillkillhim.Hehasbeen

workingformeforyearsandnowthisthatis

happeningisjustsonewtome.Slovoneverleaves

hisphoneoff–especiallywhenoutonamission.

AsIwasabouttodialhisnumberagain,Bekiwalked

in.

Beki:Ngiyaxolisaukuk’hlupaNkosazana(Sorryto

botheryou,Princess),kodwaune’sivakashi(butyou

haveavisitor).”

PrincessNomsa:“Letthemin.”

IwasstunnedasSlovowalkedinwithhisface

bruised,hislipsandcheeksandoneeyeswollen

withabloodyshirt.

PrincessNomsa:(shocked):“Andthenwena(you)?”



Slovo:“Eish,oulady(oldwoman),hade(sorry),

kodwa(but)ngihlangeneneflop(Iranintosome

problems).”

PrincessNomsa:(livid)“Isendyouandyoucome

backwithawholelistofproblems?!”

Slovo:“Eish,Icannolongerdothisjob.Hade

(Sorry),kodwa(but)youhavetolookforsomeone

elsetodoit.”

SincewhenisSlovosuchawanker?

PrincessNomsa:“Heh(What)?!Utheni(Whatdid

youjustsay)?!”

Slovo:“Bonaoulady(Look,oldwoman),thatgirlis

protected.TheyjustsaidImustgiveyoua

message.”



Hetookoutanotefromhispocketsandhandeditto

me.“Stayawayfromherifyouknowwhatisgood

foryou.Yourwholedealingswillbeexposed,and

thetruthshallberevealedaboutwhatyoudidto

yoursister.BeWarned,Nomsa.Stayawayfrom

Isabella.”Irippedtheletterapartfumingwithanger

fromthepitofmygut.Whothefuckisthis

threateningthemightyNomsa?DotheyknowwhoI

am?

PrincessNomsa:“Slovo,afewbeatingshereand

thereandyousuddenlywanttoquitthejob?Ipay

youalotofmoney.”

Slovo:“Youcankeepyourmoney,oulady(old

woman).Icannolongerworkforyouintotal.You

don’tgetit.Thesepeoplewillruinyouandeveryone

whoworkforyou.Theyhaveeverything–allthe

informationthatwouldbeenoughforyourparents

toskinyoualive.”



Mxm,Slovoissuchawimp.Whoeveritismustbe

bluffingandIdon’ttakekindlytothreats.

PrincessNomsa:“You’renotserious.Sonowyou’re

quittingyourjob?Whatareyougoingtoeat?”

Slovo:“I’drathergohungrythangetkilled.”

Ashesaidthat,thatlittlewhitebitchwalkedinalong

withGloria.Theywereevencarryingplasticbags

fromWoolworths.Whothefuckisthisgirl?

Slovo:(nervous)“Hadeagain(Sorryagain).”

Hestoodup,greetedthosetwoandwalkedout.

Theybothbowedbeforeme,andIstoodtherefora

fewseconds,analyzingthisgirl.Shedoesn’teven

lookblackatall,Imeanthatcurlyhaircan’tbefrom



blackgenes.Issheaspyorsomething?IfiguredI

wouldhavetoplaynicetogethertogivemewhatI

need.Littlegirlsarealwaysthatnaïve.

PrincessNomsa:(smiling)“Youmayrise.”

Theyrosetheirheadsandlookedatme.

PrincessNomsa:“Didyouhavesomefuntoday,

girls?”

Theybothlookedateachothershocked,itseems

liketheyarejustnotbuyingmyfakekindnessatall.

Gloria:“Yebo,Ma(Yes),siyabonga(thankyou).”

PrincessNomsa:“Iwasthinking,Isabella,wenever

gaveyouaproperwelcomingwhenyouarrivedhere.



So,howaboutIorderussomenicefoodandgetus

afewdrinksthenyou,GloriaandIandtherestofthe

servantscanhaveusagoodtime?”

Ithoughtshewouldevenhesitateorthinkaboutit

forasecond,butsheansweredmeimmediately.

Thato:“No,thankyou,PrincessNomsa.Wehave

ourownplans.We’llseeyouonMonday.”

Theyleftmestandingthereinpuredefeat.Noone

haseversaidnotomygustures-wellexceptGloria,

butsheisjustasuptightasabloodybroomstick,but

thisoneseemsfeisty,likesheknowstoomuch.I

doubtsheisfromLimpopoeven.Sheevenhasabig

mouth.I’llfindherweakspot,Iwilljusthaveto.

Thato



Mxm,PrincessNomsathinkswearestupid,Iguess.

HowonearthdoessheexpectGloriaandItofallfor

hersuddenkindness?IknowasnakewhenIsee

oneandSophieusedtodothattomewhenevershe

wantedsomethingfromme.ImustsayIactually

don’tmissRockvilleatall.GloandIarrivedinmy

bedroom,asweunpackedtheplasticbagswehad.

SheputtheclothesIboughtforherinmycloset,as

westartedpreparingthefoodwebought.

Weneedarefrigeratorinhere,really.Wecan’tbe

havingwarmbeverages.Iwillhavetoaskfor

permissiontobuymyselfafridgewhenIgetpaid.

Speakingofgettingpaid,apparentlywegetpaid

R7500.Thatisquitesomething,moreespecially

whenyoudon’thavechildren.Glotookabathfirst

andthenIfollowed,aswegotdressedinour

matchinggownsandslipperswhichIboughtforus

atWhoolworths.

Gloria:“Youknow,Isabella,Ineverhadsiblingsor



muchfriendswhilegrowingup.InthefewdaysI

haveknownyou,youhavetaughtmealotabout

myselfandaboutlife.Ithinkthereisareasonwhy

youarehere,Ndhlovukazi(Queen).”

Thereshegoesagain.

Thato:“Whydoyoucallmethat?”

Gloria:“Idon’tknow,Ifeellikeyou’regoingtobea

queenoneday.Youjusthavethosequalities,you

know.Thosequalitiesofagoodruler.”

Ai,perhapsIamreadingtoomuchintothings.We

startedhavingourselvessomewine,andthenthe

conversationstartedflowing.

Gloria:“Youtoldmeaverybriefstoryaboutyouat

thebank,butnoteverything.Caretotellmewhat



reallyhappened?”

Itookadeepsigh,andonebigsipfrommyglass,as

Istartedtellinghereverythingfromthebeginning;

fromgrowingupinRockville,tobeingraisedbymy

wonderfulmother,tolosingher,tolosingPalesa,to

losingmybabyandthemillionrandsheleftmeto

mybiologicalmother,tolosingKgandnowIam

here.Thewholetimeshehadtearsflowingdown

herfaceandforthefirsttimeeversinceItold

someonethisstory,itreallydidn’thurtmemuch.I

amjustgladthatIamfinallyontheroadtorecovery

andhealing.

Gloria:“Yoh,Nkosiyami(Mygoodness),youhave

beenthroughsomuch,Isabella.Soyour

grandmothernamedyouIsabella?”

Thato:(nodding)“yes.”



Gloria:“Ican’timaginewhattheymustbegoing

throughnotknowingwhereyouarerightnow.”

Thato:“Iknow,hey.Ijustcan’twaitforallthistobe

over.”

Gloria:(saddened)“Whenitisalloveryouwillbe

goingbacktoJo’burg,leavingmehere.”

Thato:“Don’tbesilly,Iwillgladlytakeyouwithme.

Youwillexplorelifeandfinallybeabletoenrollin

University.”

Gloria:“Idon’tlikebeingaburden,Isabella,you

knowthat.”

Thato:“Asisterofmine,canneverbeaburden,Glo.”



Shegavemeabriefsmile.

Thato:“Inothernews,areyoureadytotellmewhat

exactlyisgoingonbetweenyouandPrinceZweli?”

Shestartedblushinginstantly,justasshealways

doesatthesightofhimorhearinghisname.

Gloria:“Eish,youaresoobservant.Butpromiseme

youwon’ttellanyone.”

Thato:“Ipromise.”

Gloria:“Well,PrinceZwelifanciesmeandIlikehim

back.Well,hesaidhelovesme.”

Okay,thisisbignews,biggerthanIactually

expected.



Thato:“Thenwhatistheproblem?”

Gloria:(sigh)“ItoldhimIcouldneverlethimsettle

forlessandbewithaservantgirl,Isabella.His

motherwouldneverhaveitandtheydon’treally

allowroyalstomarrycommoners.”

Ididn’tknowwestillhadsuchpracticesandbeliefs

inSouthAfrica,though.ButIdoubttheKingand

Queenwouldeverbeagainsttheirunion.

Thato:“Howdoeshefeelregardingthis?”

Gloria:“Hesaysheiswillingtowaitformeforas

longasittakes.HereallylovesmeIsabella,Ihave

hadtohidethegiftshebuysforme.Heissuchan

intellectual,hemanagestofindtimetoreadbooks

inhissparetimedespitebeingaverybusylawyer.

Hereallyisagoodguy,ahumblesoulandhasmajor



respectforeveryoneandmostimportantlywomen

andchildren.Hedoesalotforthecommunity

aroundhere.”

Thato:“Well,Ithinkyoushouldgivehimachance.I

meanweareinthe21stcentury,Glo.Whenyoufind

love,yougrabitwithbothhandsandneverletitgo.”

Gloria:“I’mscared,Isabella.Idon’tknowifIwillever

beabletohandleallthedramathatcomeswithhis

family.Iwouldn’twanttotearhisfamilyapart.”

Thato:“Lifeisarisk,ratherdietryingknowingyou

didexperiencelove.Justgivehimthetimetogetto

showyouhowmuchheactuallylovesyouandwe

willtakeitfromthere.”

Isawhercontemplatingitandshetookouther

phone.



Thato:“Whatareyoudoingnow?”

Gloria:“Iamfinallysayingyestohim.Hesentme

thismessageandsaidthatwheneverIamready,I

shouldrespondtohim.”

Hehe,Ijustlovelove,really.Ican’twaittoseehow

theirlovestoryevolves.Wecontinuedtotalkabout

lifeandPrinceZweli,moreespeciallyafterhesent

herabeautifulmessage“MyGloria,finallyyouhave

decidedtoacceptmyproposal.Ihavebeenpraying

orthisdayandIdon’tknowwhotothank–yournew

friendorGodforfinallytalkingsomesenseintoyou.

Ican’twaittomakeyouthehappiestwomaninthe

world.

Nowomanofminewillbescrubbingpotsand

cleaningafterpeople.Youdeservealltheloveinthe

worldasyouaretheperfectdescriptionofroyalty

itself.Youneednotitle,Gloria.Iloveyou,Ihave

alwayslovedyou,myMelaninGoddess.HowIwish



youcouldhaveacceptedthissooner,butbetterlate

thannever.Ican’twaittoprovetoyouthatyou

deservetobemywife.Love,Zweli.”

ItseemsasthePrincedoesnotlikethistitlemuch,

ashehardlyreferstohimselfasroyaltyorthePrince.

Wow,thisisjustamazing.Weslowlydozedoffafter

finishingthewholebottleofwine.Igotupinthe

middleofthenight,asIfeltpressed.Inowhavea

phoneatleastsoIamabletocheckthetime.Itis

indeedjustaftermidnight.Iwasabouttogothe

toilet,whenIsawthebeautifullightbeamingfrom

mywindowwhenmyunusualvisitorappearedagain.

IlookedatGloria,whowasfastasleepandcouldn’t

evenfeelthelight.Thewomanwassmilingagain,

andIdecidedtofinallyspeak.

Thato:“Hello.”

Woman:(smiling)“Finally,Isabella.Youdecidedto

speaktome.”



Thato:“Apologiesforbeingrudewheneveryou

appeared.Ididn’tknowhowtoreact.”

Woman:“It’sokay.Idon’tbite.”

Thato:“Whatareyou?Imeanareyouaghost?An

angel?”

Woman:(chuckling)“Somethinglikethat.Iaman

ancestor,yourmotheraskedmetogreetyoubythe

way,alongwithyourmotherVivian.Theytoldmeto

tellyoutokeepdoingthegoodworkyoualwaysdo

andthattheyaresoproudofyouwhoareandmost

importantly,theyareevenmoreproudofthewoman

youarebecoming.”

Ifeltchillsdownmyspineasshesaidthat.



Thato:“Youknowthem?”

Woman:“Weareallinthespiritualworld,your

ancestorsareconnectedtominesoofcourseIknow

them.”

Thato:“Isee.Imissthemsomuch.Pleasetell

themIlovethem.”

Woman:“Don’tworry,theyknowthatverywell.”

Thato:“MayIaskyousomething?”

Woman:“Yes.”

Thato:“Whatdoyouwantfromme?”

Woman:“Iwantyoutogettothetruth,itistimefor

thetruthtocomeout.Youaretheonlyonethatcan



exposeitbeforethiskingdomcollapses.”

Thato:(frowning)“Idon’tunderstand.”

Woman:“Tomorrowwhenyougetup,wakeup

beforeeveryoneelseinthishouseandgostareat

thatpaintingyousawofmewhenyoufirstwalkedin

here.TheanswersshallrevealthemselvesasI

cometovisityouoften.Don’tworry,nothingbadwill

happentoyou.Iamwithyoueverystepoftheway,

Isabella.Youjustneedtohavecourageandbe

strong.”

Thato:“Okay.”

Woman:“Averyspecialguestiscomingtovisitin

thecomingfewdays.Sheisexpectingyou.Donot

tellanyoneaboutmyvisits,notevenyourfriend.

Whenthisguestarrives,tellhereverythingItold

you.”



Thato:(nodding)“Okay.”

Woman:“Thiskingdomwillonedaybeyourstorule,

Isabella,keepprayingformyson.”

Withthatsaid,shedisappeared.Whoissheand

whoisherson?

ChapterNinety

1Corinthians16:13–“Beonyourguard;standfirm

inthefaith;becourageous;bestrong.”

Thato

Iwokeupfirst,beforeGlo.Icheckedthetimeonmy

phoneandindeeditisquiteearly.Itisabout4:30

amandIdon’tknowhowImanagedtogetupatthis



timewithoutevensettinganalarm.ThenI

rememberedmyreoccurringguest.Igotintomy

gown,andheadedout.Islowlycheckedwhomight

beawake,luckilynoonewasawakesoIheadedto

thecorridors.Ilookedatalltheportraitsand

paintingsonthewall;Iseeonebigonewithalotof

peopleinit.

IseeKingNtsikasittingonhisroyalchair;withhis

wifestandingbyhisside;alongwithNomsawho

hadtwokidsnexttoherandherweirdhusband.I

amguessingthosemusthavebeenZweliand

Zenande.Ilookedcloseratthewomanstanding

rightnexttoQueenNombuleloandIignored

everyoneelsestandingbehindthem.Irealizedthat

itistheverysamewomanwhoappearsinmy

bedroomaftermidnight.Shehadatoddlerinher

arms,mostprobablyabout4or5yearsofage.

Whatpuzzledmeisthatthemanstandingrightnext

tothisverywomanlooksalotlikeRomeo,justthat



hehadcornrowsandlookedalotthinnerthanheis

now.Istaredathimandlookedclosely.Indeed,itis

Romeo.Couldthiswomanbe?No…itcan’tbe.AsI

stoodthere,coveringmymouthinuttershock,I

becamestartledbyanunexpectedvoice.

KingNtsika:“Beautifulpicture,isn’tit?”

Inearlyfellontothegroundandheapologizedthe

momentherealizedhehadstartledme.

KingNtsika:“Myapologies,Ididn’tmeantostartle

you.”

Asmyheartbeatreturnedbacktonormal,Icalmed

down.

Thato:“It’sokay,myking.”



Iimmediatelyrememberedthatmyheadwasn’t

bowed,soIattemptedtobow,buthestoppedme.

KingNtsika:“Please,don’t.”

Ilookedathimandnodded.Ithoughthewould

headoutandgowhereverhewasheadedto,buthe

initiatedaconversationwithmeoutoftheblue.

KingNtsika:“Iseeyou’reintriguedbythispainting.”

Maybethisiswhatthewomanmeantwhenshesaid

Ishouldlookatthepainting.PerhapsthisiswhereI

gettofindoutifmysuspicionsfitthescenario

paintedinmymind.

Thato:“Well,yes,Imean,Iseeandrecognizealmost

everyoneinthispicture–exceptforthisparticular

woman.”



IcarefullypointedatherandIsawpainandhurt

ariseonhisface.

Thato:“Pardonme,Ididn’tmeantoupsetyou.”

KingNtsika:“Youhavedonenothingwrong,mychild.

Youdidn’tupsetmeatall.Iknowitisyourdayoff,

butwouldyoupleasebringmeaglassofwater

beforeItellyouallabouther?”

Thato:“Iwouldbedelightedto,myKing.”

Iswiftlystoodupandheadedtothekitchen.

Thankfullynooneelsewasaround,soitisniceand

peacefullyquiet.Igothimaglassofwaterand

foundhimseatedonthecouch.

KingNtsika:(smiling)“Thankyou.”



Hegulpedthecontentsofthatglassinsuchseverity,

Ithoughthewasabouttopassout.Hereallydoes

notlookverywell.Heexhaledasproofthathewas

reallyenjoyingthatglass.

KingNtsika:“Thewomanyouwerepointingatinthe

paintingismylatedaughterNonkanyezi.”

Thatwasabeautifulname,butIcan’trecallKg

callingherbythatname.

KingNtsika:“Shewassuchabeautifulwoman,and

hadsomuchfireandzestinher.Weknewfromthe

startmomentshewasbornthatshewouldbethe

lightofourfamily.”

Thisisnews,Ican’timagineraisingyourchildonly

toloseher.



Thato:“Whathappenedtoher?”

KingNtsika:“Shediedwhenhersonwasonly9

yearsold.Shediedinherhomeduetofood

poisoning.Herill-manneredhusbandnever

contactedus.Weneverlikedhimforher,wejust

knewhewasabadman,butweacceptedhimbutas

soonasthecracksinhermarriagestartedtoshow,

shevanishedwithhimandwecouldneverfindthem

eversince.”

Wow,thisisjustsaddening.IdorememberKg

tellingmethathismomhadalotofbeefwithher

familyandthatheneverwenttovisit.

Thato:“Didyouatleastmanagetofindherson?”

KingNtsika:“No,weonlyheardfrommymother

thatshehaddied.Thethingthathurtsussomuch



isthatwenevercouldburyheraswedon’tknow

wheretheyevenlived.Wedon’tevenknowwhere

Nkosinathiis,butshekeepssayingheisalive.”

Sothiswomandiedwhenhersonwas9,butsodid

Kg’smom.HeiscallingtheboyNkosinathi,andI

don’trecallKgeverhavingusedasecondname.

Thato:“Didheperhapshaveanothername?”

KingNtsika:“HissecondnamewasKgaugelo,given

tohimbythatbastardRomeo.”

Ifeltmyselfgetdizzyforasecond.Whattheactual

fuck?!Soitallmakesperfectsense.WhyIhadto

gotoItaly,tomeetSokssothathecouldbringme

here.HedidsaythatIamgoingtowhereIwillmeet

mydestiny.Wow,thisisjustoverwhelming.Ifeel

somuchhurtbecauseIwishIcouldactuallyshare

thisnewswithKg.



Thato:“Iamsorryyouhadtoexperiencesuch,King

Ntsika,howeverIdohavehopethatyouwillfindher

sonsoon.”

KingNtsika:“Ihopeso,becausemyhealthisailing,

mychild.Iamnotwell.”

Thato:(frowning)“Whatseemstobethematter?”

KingNtsika:“Ihavebeenhavingstomachcramps,

andwheneverIeatmydinner,Ivomitmostofthe

time.Ihaven’ttoldmywife,becauseIreallydonot

wanttostressherout.”

Thisdoesnotsoundright.WhydoIgetthefeeling

heisbeingpoisoned?

Thato:“Whatisthecolourofthevomit,myKing?”



KingNtsika:“Itismostlyblack.”

Thatsoundsjustlikepoison.

Thato:“Doyouvomiteverynightoroncertain

nights?”

KingNtsika:“IvomitonTuesdaysandThursdays

only.”

Thisisjustodd.

Thato:“MayIsharemythoughtswithyou,myking?”

KingNtsika:“Ofcourse.”



Thato:“Woulditbetoofar-fetchedformetothink

thatyouarebeingpoisoned?Imeanonlyyououtof

everyoneelsevomitswheneveryoueatoncertain

nights.Wealsoeatthefoodyetnothinghappensto

us.IknowIamnewhere,butIbegofyouto

considerthatfact.”

KingNtsika:(smiling)“Youremindmeofmy

Nonkanyiso.Shewasjustassmartasyouare.

Trulyspeaking,Istartedsuspectingit,butthenI

haven’tbeenfeelingverywellforawhilenow.

MaybeIneedtoconsultBhengu.”

Forsomeoddreason,Ifeellikeheshouldn’tevengo

tothisBhenguperson.

Thato:“Isheyourfamilyhealer?”

KingNtsikanodded.Hemustprobablybetheone

whoadministeredthepoisontooneoftheroyal



familymembers.IbetitisNomsa,butIdon’twant

tosuggestthat.Itcan’tbeGloriawhospikesthe

foodbecauseshenevercooks.

Thato:“Pardonme,MyKing,butdon’tyouthinkthat

ifyouwerepoisoned,itcouldhavebeenoneofyour

closestfamily?Imean,whywouldoneofyour

employeespoisonyou?Ifyoudiethenthey

basicallyhavenoincome,butifoneofyourfamily

memberskillyouthentheystandtogainsomething

outofitlikeaninheritanceofsomesort.Andtruly

speaking,ifthatisthecasethenyouarenotsafe

withBhengu.”

Hekeptquietforawhileasifhewasanalyzingmy

statement.

KingNtsika:“Ihaven’tthoughtthatfaryet,butyou

areright.”



Thato:“Icangetsomeoneelsetogetyousome

herbs,ifyouwish,myKing.Ipromiseyou,Iamno

witch.”

KingNtsika:(smiling)“Idon’tknowwhatitis,butI

feellikeyouweremeanttobehere,Isabella.”

Igetthatalot.

Thato:“Fornow,Ishallpreparewarmwaterwith

AloeVeraforyou.Itwilleasethepaininyour

stomachandstopthevomiting.Ifthereisanything

harmfulinsideofyourbody,thenitwillexcreteitself

naturally.Fornow,Ithinkyoushouldbemindfulof

whocooksonTuesdaysandThursdays,andalso,

youmightwanttohavethepalacesearchedforany

poisonormuthi(evilherbs)beforethingsgetoutof

hand.”

KingNtsika:“Thankyousomuch,Isabella,for



allowingmetotrustyouwiththis.Youshallbring

theAloewatertomybedroomlateron.Ishallnotify

mywifethatyouwillbemakingitforme.”

Inoddedashestoodupandwalkedbacktohis

bedroom.Ifeelsomuchbetter,butontheother

hand,Ican’tshakethefeelingthatsomethingis

boundtohappeninthishouse.Thishousehasway

toomanysecrets.Allrichpeoplehavesomethingto

hide.

PrincessNomsa

Ilistenedattentivelyfromupstairsonthebalcony.

Thatbitchisreallyuptosomething.Ijustknewit.

Whyonearthissheinherrobenexttomyfatheron

thecouch?Ican’tevenhearwhattheyaresayingas

theyarequitefarfromme.PerhapsIcanclaimthat

sheistryingtoseducehimandmaybeMamawill

chaseherawayfromhere.Sheistryingtodisrupt

myplans.Ican’thaveherruinmyplansoffinally



beingthesoleheirofthiskingdom.Iftheyrefuseto

givemethereign,Iwilltakeitmyself.

Iamsogladthatthepoisonisstartingtowork

slowlyontheoldman.ThisisnothowIhadplanned

everything,butsuchislife.Ihavealwaysbeenthe

blacksheepofthisfamily,evenwhenNonkawas

alive.Imean,itwasbadenoughthatshewasstill

thefavouriteevenwhensheleftthishouse.

NowevenafterdeathsheisstillthefavouriteandI

amtiredofit.ItishightimemyhusbandandIgot

recognizedforthegoodthingswedoforthis

kingdom.IcannotwaitthedaypeoplehailQueen

NomsaNcube-Gqwala.

ChapterNinetyOne

Isaiah43:18–“Remembernottheformerthings,nor

considerthingsoftheold.”



Thato

Iheadedstraighttothekitchenandboiledwaterfor

thealoe,Iwastednotimeandwenttothegardento

picksomefreshAloe,Iputtheleavesintheboiled

waterandevenaddedsomeCayennePeppertostop

hiscrampinganddiarrhea,andtookittomyroom.I

foundGloalreadyupanddonebathing.

Gloria:“Hey,sis.Wherewereyou?”

Thato:“Oh,Ijustwentouttogetsomefreshair.I

didn’tmeantoworryyou.”

Gloria:“That’sokay.Andthat?”

ShewaspointingatthebottleIhadinmyhands.



Thato:“Oh,this.TheKingaskedmetomakeforhim.

Hesayshehasbeenhavingsomestomachpains.”

Gloria:(smiling)“Youaretookind,sisi(sis).”

Thato:“Whyareyoudressedtoimpress?”

Gloria:“Oh,itisChurchdaytoday,andbesides,

PrinceZweliaskedmetomeethimafterchurch.He

sayshehasaspecialdayplannedforme.”

Ilovehowthingsareprogressingbetweenthesetwo,

ImeanifZweliisseriousaboutherthenhehasno

reasontowastehistimeandhersontopofitall.

Thato:(smiling)“Doyoumindwaitingformeaswell?

Ihaven’tbeentochurchinareallylongtime,andI

wouldlovetogo.”



Gloria:“Iwashopingyouwouldsaythat.Ofcourse,

Iwillwatchsometvwhileyoubathe.”

InoddedasIdidmybusiness.Igotdressedinone

ofthePradadressesIsabellaboughtme.Ai,Ireally

needtoshopatMr.Priceandstuffbeforepeople

startsuspectingweirdshitaboutme.Ifinishedjust

intime,asIaskedGlotogivetheQueenthebottleof

water.Wemadeourwayoutandwedidn’tfindBeki

atthedoorthistime.Hemustbeofftoday,sowe

headedtochurchlookingourbest.Wegotthere

andthechurchwasquitefull.

Blackpeopleneverwanttomisschurch,even

thoughmostofthemgotohidetheirevildeedsand

washawaytheirsins,whilesometakethisasan

opportunitytofindahusbandorwife.Wemanaged

tofindaspotrightinthefront,IamguessingGlo

likestositherebecausethepastorevengavehera

slightwave.



Peoplestartedwhisperingandgaspinginbetween

worshipsongs,whenPrinceZweliwalkedpast.I

sawalotoftheladies,somewhoevencamewith

theirhusbandsdroolingoverhim.Helooksso

gorgeousinhisItaliansuit,oh,heremindsmeofmy

Kg.

PrinceZweli:(smiling)“Sanibonanimantombazana

amahle(Hello,beautifulladies).”

IamguessingheandBekiarefriends.

Gloria:(blushing)“Hey.”

Thato:“Hello.”

Isawalotofthewomanstareatusrudelyoncehe

walkeduptous.Hesatinbetweenusandhe

wastednotime,holdingherhand.Wow,nowthatis



howamanclaimshiswoman.Weignoredallthe

funnycommentsandrudestaresandIactually

enjoyedthesermon.Thepastorspokeabout

secondchances.Ilikethespecificversefrom1

John1:9–“Ifweconfessoursins,heisfaithfuland

justtoforgiveusoursinsandtocleanseusfromall

righteousness.”

Indeed,thisremindsmeofalotofpeoplewhoreally

needsecondchancesmorethansomeofus.After

thechurchservice,Glodidn’tevenhavetoexplainto

me,Ijusthadtogosomewhere,sothatIavoid

questionsatthepalaceaboutwheresheis.Prince

Zwelisaidgoodbyetomeandconfidentlywalked

outwithhisnewlove.Ihaveneverseenamanblush

likethat.AsIwasabouttoleave,oneoftheladies

stoppedme.

Woman:“Excuseme,isPrinceZwelidatingher?I

meancanyouimagineallthecharcoalbabiesthat

wouldcomefromthem?”



Shelaughedalongwithherfriend.Ilookedatthem

andtheyweredressedlikeprostitutes.Theydon’t

evenknowGloandalreadytheyaretalkingshit

aboutherjustbecauseZwelichoseher.Indeed

womendon’tloveoneanother.

Thato:“Youdon’tevenknowme,youdon’teven

knowherandyoudon’tevenknowthePrince,yet

youhavetheaudacitytotalkaboutapersonyou

don’tevenknowinsuchafoulmannerespeciallyin

church.Didn’tyouevenlearnanythingafterthat

service?Yououghttobeashamedofyourself.”

Girl:“Hawu(Wow),girl.Ididn’tmeanitlikethat.

Nawe…”

Ididn’tevenlistentoanythingfurtherasIproceeded

towalkout.AsIwaswalkingalongthesmallriver,I

wasdeepinthoughtandoutoftheblue,Isawthe



oldwomanIsawyesterdayatthestallmarket.She

wasdressedinthedressIboughtherandthepairof

shoes.Icouldseeallherscarsandshelooksso

beautiful.IamnotevenonetocareaboutscarsasI

haveaburnscarofmyown.Shelookedatmewith

asmileasIapproachedher.

Thato:“Hello,Ma.”

Oldwoman:“Sawubona(Hello),Isabella.Howare

you?”

Ifrownedabit.Howdoessheknowmyname?

Oldwoman:“Don’tworry,Godhasn’tcompletely

givenuponme.Icanstillseevisionsandhelp

peopleeventhoughtheydon’twantmetogo

anywherenearthem.”



Ipityhersomuch.Ibetevenherchildrenwant

nothingtodowithher.

Thato:“Don’tworry,Ma.Idon’tjudgeyouatall.As

thepastorsaid,weallneedsecondchances.”

Oldwoman:“Don’tworry,IsawyourheartbeforeI

spoketoyou.IsawyourdestinywhenIsawyour

husbandasasmallbaby.BackthenIwasevilandI

playedGodwithpeople’slives.”

Thato:“Doyoumindtellingmeyourstory?”

Oldwoman:“Onlyifyoudon’tmindcomingtomy

house.Itisnotapalace,butitisaroofovermy

head.”

Inodded.Iamnotpickyinanycase.Itookashort

walkwithherandsurprisinglyshelivesonthehill



overlookingthechurch.Nowondershewassitting

onthetree,Idon’tgethowthisMfundisi(pastor)

preachesaboutsecondchances,yethedoesnot

allowherintohischurch.Somethingneedstobe

doneaboutthis.

IwalkedintoheryardandIwantedtocryinstantly.

Thefencewashardlyevenafencetobeginwith;no

pavinginsightandthehouselooksinaverybad

state.Itseemsasifshenevergotitfixedfromthe

timeitgotburnt.Somewindowswerehalfbroken

withtheroofinghangingontodearlife.Ishedatear

butwipeditoffquickly.

Oldwoman:“Don’tpityme,mychild.AtleastGod

gavemeasecondchance.”

Inoddedasshebroughtmeaglassofwaterandwe

satunderthetreeinheryard.



Oldwoman:“IamMarthaMasango,butpeoplecall

meMaMasango.”

Inodded.

MaMasango:“Istartedwitchcraftatanearlyage.I

wasintroducedtoitbymygrandmother,andwhen

shetaughtmehowtocheatlife,Icouldn’tstop.I

tookpeople’shusbands,Ievencheatedmyway

throughschoolallinthenameofwitchcraft.I

rememberthisonetimeIwas9andoneofthe

neighbourhoodkidsusedtomockmecallingme

ugly.

Itoldherandshesaidtohimthathewouldnever

livetoseeanotherdayifherefusestoapologize.

Heneverdid,andhediedthenextday.His

grandmothermovedfarawayfromour

neighbourhoodasfromthatdayonwards,everyone

knewmygrannyasthemostpowerfulwitch.



Ialsogainedfamebecausesoonaftershedied,I

tookoverherlegacy.Iwasuntouchable;Imean

whathappenswhenyouliterallyingrainsomething

inachild’smind?Itsticksuntilitbecomesanatural

habit.Icouldn’tstop,Irefusedto.Andeventhough

Godwarnedme,Istillcontinued.Oneday,the

Princesscametomewitharequestthatwould

changebothourlivesforever.

Shehadtoldmethathersister,thefirstborn

princessandthefuturereigningqueenwascarrying

twinboys,butifwesacrificethefirstbornsonand

shedhisblood,allricheswouldbeours.Iagreed

withouteventhinkingtwice.Wedidtheunthinkable

–weswoppedthebabieswithonedeadone.

ItookthefirstborntwinandItriedtostabhimright

intheheart,buttheknifebroke.Icouldn’tbelieveit.

Hisancestorsaresopowerful,theyspoketomethat

night.Theywarnedmetostayawayfromhim,butI



triedburninghimandinturn,Igotsetalight.Ifeltso

hot,myfleshliterallypeeledofffrommyfaceandI

lostmylefteyesightonthatterriblenight.Itookhim

totheriverandlefthimtherehoopingsomeone

wouldcomerescuehim.Istoppedpracticing

witchcrafteversinceandIprayedforsalvation.No

onebelievedmefromthatday,eventhoughIhardly

goout.TheystillbelieveIamthatwitch.”

Ibecameabitfrightenedasshetoldmethat.Wow,

shemusthavebeenreallyevilbackintheday.

Thato:“ByPrincessyoumeanNomsa?”

MaMasango:(nodding)“Yes,dearchild.Sheis

dangerous,henceyouwerebroughtheretodefeat

her.Youaremorepowerfulthanyouthink,Isabella.

Nkosinathi’sancestorschoseyoulongbeforeyou

wereevenborn.”



NowIamreallypuzzledandcurious.Whereisthe

othertwin?

Thato:“Whathappenedtotheothertwin?”

MaMasango:“Heisverymuchalive,andyouhave

methim.”

IfrownedasIstaredatherinconfusion.

MaMasango:“Iwilltellyousomeothertimeabout

him,fornowyouhavetogivethistotheKing.He

trustsyou.Yousee,Isawthepoisoninglongbefore

ithappened.Nomsahasbecomesoevil,that

nothingwillstandinherway.Shewantsthe

kingdomandifshehastokillherownfather,thenso

beit.”

Shetookoutasmall,blackplasticbag.



MaMasango:“Iknowyouhavenoreasontotrust

me,butbelievemewhenIsaythis;ifthekingdies

underNomsa’sspell,allwillbedoomed.Itisjust

naturalherbsthatwilleliminatethepoisonoutof

hissystem.Yourspecialguestasyourmotherin

lawtoldyouwillbearrivingtonightinsteadof

tomorrow.Shesawthatherson’slifeisingrave

danger.Gonow,sheisexpectingyou.Youcanask

hertoanalyzetheherbsforsafetybeforeyougive

themtoKingNtsika.”

Thato:“Oh,MaMasango.Idon’tknowhowIcan

thankyouforthis.”

MaMasango:“Asimplethankyouwilldo,mychild.I

don’twantanythinginreturn.”

ItookoutaR200notefrommybagandhandeditto

her.



MaMasango:(shakingherhead)“Iamnotyour

charitycase,mychild.Iamjustlivingmylifetheway

Godintendedatfirst.”

Thato:“Pleasetakethis,Ma.Buyyourselfsome

food.Ipromiseyou,Iwillcomebackforyouand

helpyouchangeyourlife.Iwillgiveyouabetter

house.”

MaMasango:“Iknowyouwill.Gosaveyourking.I

shallseeyousoon.”

InoddedasIrushedoffinhaste.

Gloria

Icouldn’tbelievethatPrinceZweliactuallycameto

churchandclaimedmeinfrontofeveryone.Idon’t



knowhowtofeelaboutthis,especiallyknowing

Nomsawon’tlikethisonebit.Heopenedthecar

doorformeandIhaveneverbeeninsideaGerman

machinebefore.Heissuchahopelessromantic,

andhedidn’tevenbothertoworryabouttherude

staresandcomments.

Hetookmetoanearbylodge,wherewehadanice

picnicsetupforus,withstrawberries,champagne

andlotsandlotsoffood.IrecallIsabellatellingme

thatpicnicsaresonice.ShesaysKgusedtocreate

picnicsforherathisplace.Ihaveneverhadone

before,soIamgladIactuallytookheradvice.We

satdownashepoppedabottleofchampagneopen

andpouredusbothaglass.

PrinceZweli:“Gloria,wordscannotexplainhow

muchyoumeantome.Mygrandfatherhasalways

thatmethatactionsmeaneverythingandwords

meannothing.Idon’twanttosaymuch,butIwould

liketoshowyouhowseriousIamaslongasyou



grantmethechance.So,doyougiveme

permission?”

Inoddedinsuspense.Hegotupandthenwent

downononekneeinfrontofmeleavingme

speechless.Hetookoutasmall,blackringboxand

openedit.IsawthemostbeautifuldiamondringI

hadeverseeninmylife.Actuallyitistheonly

diamondringIhaveeverseen.Ikeptblinking

thinkingthatperhapsitisadream.

PrinceZweli:“MydearGloria,youarethesunshine

tomymornings,yoursmilewarmsmyheartso

muchthatitliterallyskipsabeatwheneverIdon’t

seeyousmile.Yourbeautifuleyesremindmethat

thereisindeedtruthinthislife.Yourbeautifuland

kindnatureshowmethatyouweretrulymineto

have.

Yourinnocencebringssuchjoytomyheartbecause

Iknowthatwewillgrowoldtogether.Yourhumble



natureshowsmethatyouwillindeedbeagood

mothertoourchildren.YouwerebornaQueen,

Gloria,youjustneedmetoshowyouthat.Please,

makemethehappiestmanonearthandagreetobe

mywife.”

Ididn’tknowwhattosay–excepsaytheonlything

thatmyheartagreedto.

Gloria:“Yes,Yes,ZweliIwillmarryyou.”

Hesmiledandplacedtheringonmyfingerand

slowlykissedmesopassionately.Iameven

surprisedthatIcankissatall.Hislipsguidedme

andthankfullyIdidn’tbitehimoranyting.Theonly

thingstandinginmywayismypast.Idon’tknowif

hewillstilllovemeafterItellhimIwasraped.

ChapterNinetyTwo

Isaiah41:10–“Sodonotfear,forIamwithyou;do



notbedismayed,forIamyourGod.Iwillstrengthen

youandhelpyou;Iwillupholdyouwithmyrighteous

righthand.”

PrincessNomsa

SinceSporoliterallyquithisjob,Ihavenooneelse

tocounton.So,whatbetterwaytodoajobthanto

doityourself?Idecidedtofollowthisalbinobitch.

Shemightaswellbealbinowiththatcomplexion.I

amsureshethinksthatsheissuchahit,butwhat

kindofanimalgivesbirthtosomeonelikeher?

Ifollowedherandhadparkedmycarabitfurther

fromthechurch.Shewenttochurchalongwith

Gloria.IamnottoobotheredaboutGloria,Imean

sheiswaytoostupidandsheiswaytoonaïve.All

oftheseservantsarenaïve.Theythinktheyearn

R7500,wheninfactIhandlealltheirsalaries.



MyparentsareevenwaytoostupidtorealizeIhave

beentakingR2500fromtheirsalaries.Noservant

deservestogetpaid10k,notundermywatchno

ways.IjusthavetogetBhengutoupmydosage,

becauseitseemsasifMaandBaba(Dad)aregoing

tobeabitofaproblem.

Theydon’tknowmejustyetandtheyarestartingto

becometoocleverformyliking.Iftheyfindout

whatIhavebeenuptoandjusthowmanysecretsI

havebeencoveringup,Iamscrewed.Imusthave

beentoobusyonmyphonetoevenrealizethat

Zweliwasgone.

InoticedIsabellawalkingoutalone,withoutZweli

andGloria.HehadbetternotbefuckingGloria,Ido

notwanttohavecharcoaledbabiesandhavea

Princeimpregnateamereservant.The

embarrassment.Idecidedtoparkabitclosertothe

churchentrance,andIsawherwalkupthemountain.

Iknewit!Iknewshewasuptonogood.



ShewalkedstraighttowardsMaMasango’shouse

upthehill.Sheisconcoctingaplanwiththewitch

herself.Idecidedtotakeapicture,eventhoughI

wasfarfromthem,itwascloseenoughtozoomand

takeaclearpicture.ItishightimeIgetridofthis

littlepest.Theydon’tcallmePrincessNomsa

Ncube-Gqwalafornothing.

Gloria

IlaymyheadonZweli’schestandlistenedtohis

heartbeatintertwinedwithmine.Itookadeep

breathanddecidedtocomeclean.Iwasraisedto

beanhonestwomanandfacetroublesheadon,no

matterwhat.

Gloria:“Zweli,thereissomethingIhavetotellyou.”

Hesatupandheldmyhand.



Zweli:“Iamallears,Sthandwasami(Mylove).”

Ifeltmyselftrembleinfear,butmyfatheralways

saidthatwhenyoumeetamanandherunsatthe

firstsightoftrouble,forgetabouthimimmediately

becauseheisjustnottheoneforyou.

Gloria:“I…afewyearsago,mystepmother’sbrother

rapedmewhilehewasatwork.Hetookmy

virginity.”

Ifeltlikeahugeweightwasliftedoffmyshoulders,

eventhoughIfeltthesaltytearsstreamdownmy

face.Helookedatmeandgentlywipedmytearsoff.

Zweli:“Iknow.”

Gloria:(puzzled)“Huh?”



Zweli:“Iknow.Iknewallalong,Glo.Thatmademe

loveyouevenmore.Thefactthatyoumanagedto

carryyourselfwithsuchdignityandself-respect

eventhoughyouwereviolated.Ifanything,youarea

survivor,andnotavictim.Thatbastardshouldbe

gladheisnotaliveanymore,otherwiseIwouldhave

killedhimmyself.”

Gloria:(relieved)“Sothisdoesnotchangetheway

youfeelaboutme?”

Zweli:(shakinghead)“Glo,IloveyouandIalways

have.Thischangesnothingaboutmyloveforyou.”

Ifeltmyselfsmilingashekissedmegently.

Gloria:“Wehavetoheadbacktothepalacebeforeit

becomestoolate.”



Zweli:“It’syourdayofftoday,however,thereis

someonespecialIwouldlikeyoutomeettonight.

Willyoupleaseavailyourself?”

Gloria:“Okay.”

Thato

Itookataxibacktothepalace,andthankfullyitis

notthatfaraway.IgreetedBekiasIfoundhimon

duty.Itisabout6pmandthesunisonlysettingnow.

IsawafewothercarsIdon’trecognizeinthe

driveway,itmustbesomeguestsorsomething.I

walkedinandfoundafewothernewfacesalong

withtheQueenandKinginthelounge,asIwas

headingtomyroom.Iwasabouttorushpastthem,

buttheKingsawmeandcalledme.

KingNtsika:“Isabella,mychild.Doyoumind



cominghereforaminute?”

Ifixedmyselfandwalkeduptothem.Iwasaboutto

bow,buthestoppedmeimmediately.

KingNtsika:“Please,youwilldonosuch.”

Ilookedupandsmiled.Isawaverybeautifulwoma,

withafairskintoneandnospotinsight.These

peoplemusthavegoodgenes.Couldshenowbe

theguestIhavebeenwarnedabout?Shelookedat

mewithsuchawarmsmileonherface.

PrinceNtsika:“Isabella,Iwouldlikeyoutomeetmy

mother,QueenNandi.”

Thato:“Pleasedtomeetyou,Mama.”



QueenNandi:(smiling)“Pleasecomehere.”

SheopenedherarmsasInervouslywalkeduptoher.

Sheheldbothmyhands,analyzedthemandthen

lookedmeintheeyewithoutsayingaword.She

thenlookedattheQueenandKing.

QueenNandi:“It’sher.”

Whatishappeningnow?

QueenNandi:“Nombulelo,wouldyoubesokindas

tolookthedoor,please?Wedon’twantany

disturbances.”

QueenNombulelowalkedupwhilenoddingandshe

wenttolocktheentrancedoorandcameback.I

lookedatQueenNandinervously.



QueenNandi:“Donotbenervous,child.Please,sit.”

Isatdownnexttoher.

QueenNandi:“Whydoyoulooksonervouswhen

youwereexpectingme?”

Ifrownedinconfusion.

QueenNandi:“Youarequicktoforget,dearchild.

Yourmotherinlawfavoursyoualot.Youshouldbe

grateful.”

Oh,nowIgetit.SheisKg’sgreat-grandmother.She

isthespecialguestIwastoldabout.Ismiledabit.

QueenNandi:“Youneedtobemoreobservant,

Thato.”



ShecalledmebythatandIjustchuckled.Sheand

Nanawouldgetalonglikeahouseonfire.

QueenNandi:“Now,thereasonwhyIaskedyour

queentolockthedoorisbecauseweallknowthe

King’slifeisindanger.Wearenotsurewhodidthis

tohim,evenIhavemysuspicions,butmyancestors

won’ttellme.Theytoldmeyouwouldbetheoneto

exposetheculprit.”

Me?Hao.

QueenNandi:“Youarehighlyblessed,Isabella,but

wewilltalkaboutthatlater.Tellthemwhat

Nonkanyisotoldyou.”

Oh,Kg’smother.

Thato:“Well,shestartedappearinginmyroom



withoutsayinganything.AtfirstIgotscared,but

thenIdecidedtospeaktoher.Shesaidthatsheis

notreallyatpeaceandthatIhavetoexposethe

truth.SheevensaidthatIwasthechosenoneand

thatIwasborntoleadhere.”

QueenNandi:(nodding)“Now,givemetheparcel

MaMasangogaveyou.”

Yoh,anotherreallifeNana.Itookitoutofmybag

andhandedittoher.Shetookonelookatitand

camebacktome.

QueenNandi:“Yes,itisright.Myson,thisisthe

medicineItoldyouabout.Itshouldexcretethe

poisonfromyoursystemalmostimmediately.”

IsawtheKinglookedverypleasedanddidn’tseem

tohaveaproblemwithit,buttheQueenontheother

hand,seemedratherdispleasedifIshouldputit



lightly.

QueenNombulelo:(frowning)“Butisitagoodidea

totakeherbsfromanoldwitch?”

Idon’tgetwhysheissopickyinatimeofneed.

SurelyevenafterItoldhereverythingabout

Nonkanyiso,sheshoudatleasthavefaith,but

judgingfromhoweveryonefeelsaboutMaMasango,

Iguessherreactionisprettynormal.QueenNandi

ontheotherhandseemedratherannoyedbyher

question.

QueenNandi:“Wouldyouratherhavehimdieand

youruselessdaughterforceherwayontothe

throne?”

QueenNombulelo:(lookingdown)“No,Ma.”



QueenNandi:“Insteadofbeingnegative,gogetusa

jugofwarmwater.”

IsawQueenNombulelostandingupeventhough

shewasratherannoyed,soIoffered.Idon’tget

theirmini-beef,butIdon’twantanypartofit.

Thato:“No,Ma,itisokay,I’llgo.”

QueenNandilookedatQueenNombuinannoyance,

asIswiftlymovedtothekitchen.Yoh,hadIknown

therewouldbesomuchdramahere,Ireallywould

haveaskedSoksandTmantopreparemealot

better.Igotwarmwaterinajugasinstructed,andI

wentbacktothelounge,andhandedittoQueen

Nandi.

QueenNandi:“Thankyou,child.Nombulelo,let’sgo

upstairs,takethejug.I’llberightthere.”



QueenNombuheldthejugasshehelpedher

husbandupthestairswithherotherarm.Ithought

QueenNandilookedatmeandsmiledbroadly.

QueenNandi:“WhenGloriacomes,mayyoutwo

pleasepreparethefoodforus?Iknowitisalotto

askofyousinceitisyourlastdayoff,but

consideringthesituationisescalatingprettyfast,I

donottrustanyoneelsewithmyfood.Willyoube

ableto?”

Thato:“Ofcourse,Ma.”

QueenNandi:“Good,Iwillspeaktoyoulater.We

seeminglyhavealottotalkabout.Ihavebeen

awaitingyourarrival,Thato.”

ShecalledmeThatoagain.Ja,neh.Mylifeisrather

interesting.Shewentupstairs,whileIquicklywent

tounlockthedoor.Uponunlockingit,Princess



Nomsarushedintothehouse,shoutingandinsulting

me.

PrincessNomsa:(Shouting)“Howdareyoulockthe

doorsofthispalace?!DoyouknowwhoIam?!

Whatareyouplottingagainstushereandwhogave

youpermissiontolockthisdoor?!”

Ireallyhatenoise,andIreallyhateitevenmore

whenIgetshoutedat.Iamnotherchild,really.

Thato:(annoyed)“PrincessNomsa,Iwasnotthe

onewholockedthisdoor.Itwasyourmother,

instructedbyyourgrandmother.”

Suddenly,theenragedlookshehadonherface

turnedintoweary.

PrincessNomsa:“Mygrandmother?”



Ijustleftherstandingthereandapproachedmy

roomtochangemyheelsintomorecomfortable

shoes.Iwantedtoheadtothekitchenandstart

cookingimmediately.AsIwasonmywaytothe

kitchen,IfoundPrincessNomsasittingonthecouch,

bitingherfingernailsandlookingreallyterrified.A

fewsecondslater,inwalkedPrinceZwelihandin

handwiththebeamingGlo.Iamsohappyforher,

really.IdecidedtostandrightwhereIwasbecauseI

knowthatPrincessNomsawasabouttoblowafuse.

Zweli:(smiling)“Hello,Isabella.”

Thato:(smiling)“Greetings,myPrince.”

Zweli:“Apologiesforleavingyoualonerightafter

church,butIhadtoclaimmypreciousflowerbefore

someonebeatmetoit.”



Thato:(chuckling)“It’sokay,really.Itisaboutdamn

time,though.Although,yourgrandmothermadea

humblerequestandaskedthatonlyGloriaandI

cookfortonight,eventhoughitisourdayoff.”

Zweli:(excited)“Ican’twaittoseeher.Letmego

freshenup.”

Hekissedhercheekandleftusstandingthere.

LuckilyPrincessNomsahadherownshitinmind,

soIwaitedforGloriatogobacktoherroomand

changeintomuchmorecomfortableshoesandwe

headedtothekitchen.

Thato:(excited)“So?Howdiditgo?”

Gloria:(smiling)“Oh,Isabella,Iambeaming.Ican’t

evenexplainhowIfeel.Heissoromantic,so

charmingandmostimportantlyheticksalltheright

boxes.”



Thato:“See?Itoldyouthattruelovecomesrarely.

Hangontoit.”

Gloria:“Iamjustworriedabouthisfamily.Howwill

theyreacttohimwantingtomarryacommonerlike

me?ImeantheQueenisniceandall,butshedoes

notwantanothersituationlikeherlatedaughter’s.”

Oh,thatmightbeaproblem,buttheheartwants

whatitwants.

Thato:“We’llcrossthatbridgewhenwegetthere,

andbesides,IthinkZweliwillputthemintheirplace

shouldtheyfeelanydifferentaboutallthis.”

ShenoddedasIstartedcooking.Iactuallymiss

cookingasitremindsmeofallthetimesIspent

cookingwithGringo.Iamindeedmyfather’s

daughter.Imadelambshankseepedinredwine,



withGloriamakingOxtail,andwemadebaby

tomatoes,creamyspinachwithasaladontheside.

Ialsodecidedtomakesomepolenta,whichisItalian

papifIshouldputitlikethat.Theydidn’tspecify

whattheywantedtocook,soIdecidedtogoallout.

Theyarearatherbigfamily,soIaddeddesserton

topofitall–ablueberrycheesecake.Gloriasays

shehasmetQueenNandiafewtimesandsheis

evenlovelierthantheword.Shealsolovesherwine,

soluckilyIhadboughtanotherbottleoffinewine,

whichIwenttogetfrommyroom.Thesepeople

don’thavemuchtasteingoodwine,becausethe

cupboardsarefilledwithfourcousinsandSaint

collections.AsIreturnedtothekitchen,Ifound

PrincessNomsashoutingatGloria.

PrincessNomsa:“Whatisgoingonhere?!Since

whendoyoucook,Gloria?!”

Gloria:“Iamsorry,Princess,kodwa(but)theQueen



motherinstructedustocook.”

PrincessNomsa:(livid)“Kanjani(Howcome)?!You

twowanttokillus,don’tyou?!”

ShetriedtoraiseherhandatGloria,butIquickly

intervened.

Thato:“Youdaretouchherandyouwillhavetodeal

withme!”

Sheturnedherheadandlookedatmeinannoyance.

PrincessNomsa:“Ucabangaukuthiungubaniwena

(Whodoyouthinkyouare)?!Iwillnothavean

albinolookingrodentlikeyoutalkingtomelikethat

inmyownhouse!”



Ag,Iamsooverpeoplemockingmyappearance.It

isnotlikesheisperfect.

Thato:“Maybeyoushouldconsiderfindingyourown

actualhouseinsteadofrulingeveryoneyoufind

annoyinginyourmother’shouse.LeaveGloriaandI

alone.Ifyouhaveaproblem,thenaskyour

grandmother.”

Shelookedatmeinsuchafilthywayandattempted

toslapme,butIheldherhandfirmlyasIstaredher

rightintheeye.

Nomsa:(bewildered)“Youhavenoideawhoyou’re

messingwitih!”

Sheroughlyletgoofmyhandandwalkedaway,

leavingGloriaspeechless.

Gloria:(shocked)“Isabella,whatifyougetfired?”



Thato:“IwillcrossthatbridgewhenIgetthere.Are

youokay?”

Gloria:“Iamfine.Iamjustnotaviolentperson.

Wheredidyougetthecouragetodothat?”

Thato:“Youforgotmyfatherisanotorious

gangster.”

Webothburstoutinlaughterwhilewecontinuedto

setupthetable.

ChapterNinetyThree

1Corinthians13:13–“Andnowthesethreeremain:

faith,hopeandlove.Butthegreatestoftheseis

love.”



Thato

Finally,GloandIfinishedmakingdinner.Ican

actuallyimagineherbeingthePrincessofthishouse,

really.Herbeautyjustcaptivatesyoubeforeshe

evenspeaksandherlevelofintellectisjustasuper

hugebonus.InowseewhyPrinceZwelifellforher,I

meansheisonebeautifulgem.

Ag,thisjustremindsmealotofKg.Ijusthopewe

cansortoutthismess.Thesoonerthebetter.As

wewereawaitingthegueststoarrive,QueenNandi

walkeddownthestairsfirstandsmiledbroadly

whenshesawusstandingnexttoeachother.There

isjustsomethingaboutthiswoman;sheissoreal,

andveryfunny.SheremindsmealotofmyNana.

QueenNandi:(smiling)“Howaremytwobeautiful

daughtersdoing?Ihopenoonebotheredyouwhile

youwerecooking.”



GloandIbothchuckled.

Thato:“No,Ma.Everythingwentsmoothly.”

IrefrainedfromtellingheraboutNomsa’slittlestunt,

becauseIamnosnitch.IthinkIcanhandlemy

battlesonmyown.Mywholelifethosewholoved

memanagedtobethereformeandfightforme;

frommymothertoPalesaandevenKg.Icannow

seethatIneedtolearntofightonmyownsinceI

amallalonenow.QueenNandismiledatmeonce

againasshestaredmerightintheeye.Iguessitis

herhabit.Theyhavesaidthattheeyesholdthe

untoldtruth.

QueenNandi:(smiling)“IcanseewhytheNcube

ancestorschoseyou.Youarenotaweakling,just

soft-hearted.”



IjustsmiledatherasIdon’treallyknowwhatshe

means.IguessIamsousedtoriddlesbynow.She

gaveGloriaherusualstareswithherwarmsmile

ofcourse.Glorialookeddown,blushing,butthe

Queenliftedherchinsoftly.

QueenNandi:“Youwerealsochosenlongago,but

yousuretookyourtimeacceptingmygrandson’s

proposal.Ilovehowyoucanmakeamansweat.

Heisheretobeyoursoulprovider,andtohealyou

fromallthehurt.Allshallbewell,mydearchild.I

amgladyoumanagedtoforgive.”

GloriastaredatQueenNandiwithtearyeyes.

QueenNandi:“Letmeseethatgorgeousring.”

Shesmiledasshegentlyliftedherhandasshe

lookedatherringfinger.



QueenNandi:(smiling)“Thiswillmostdefinitely

sendNomsatoanearlygrave.”

Thethreeofusburstintolaughter.

TheQueen:“Ihopeyouhavepreparedsomething

reallyniceformetodrink.Thishouseisalways

filledwithcheapalcohol.Butdon’ttellNombuIsaid

that.”

Thato:(chuckling)“Wewon’t.”

Asweweretalking,PrincessNomsaandZenande

walkeddownthestairs,andgaveustheusualfilthy

looks.IcommendNomsafornotbeingpretentious

atleast.Iknewfromthegetgothatshedidn’tlike

me.

PrincessNomsa:“Mxm,whyareyouconcocting



withthesetwowitches,Gogo(Granny)?Don’tyou

knowthattheyhavebeenvisitingMaMasango?I

evenhaveproof.”

QueenNandi:(frowning)“Hey,wena(you).Awuna

inhloniphoyini(youlackrespect,don’tyou)?Don’t

youknowhowtogreet?”

PrincessNomsa:“Ngiyaxolisa,Gogo(I’msorry,

granny).”

QueenNandi:“Iseesomethingsdon’tchange.No

wonderyouruselessdaughterturnedoutlikethis.

Doyoualsowishforhertomarryauselessmanlike

yourhusband?”

PrincessNomsa:(annoyed)“Kodwa(But),Gogo

(Granny),kufaneleveleungihlambalazepham’kwa

labantulaba(Doyouhavetoembarrassmeinfront

ofthesetwo)?Imeantheyareservantsforcrying



outloud.”

QueenNandi:“IfIwereyou,Iwouldsitdownand

drinkbecauseyou’regoingtoneedit.Besides,they

won’tbeservantsformuchlonger.Andaboutthem

meetingMaMasango,youofallpeopleshouldn’tbe

snitchingandlyingconsideringwhatyoudidbackin

theday.Orwouldyoulikemetoremindyou?”

Nomsasuddenlylookedoverwhelmedwithfear.

Shekeptquietandbecameinstantlymute.

QueenNandi:“Oho,Iseeyouhavegonemutenow.

Uyaphapha(You’resoforward).”

NomsalookeddownasZenandecametositnextto

her.Derick,Nomsa’shusbandcametositrightnext

toher.Thisguystilllooksdodgy,butIjustcan’t

reallypinpointwhathisdealis.Thewayheeven

staresatwomenisjustnotokay.Iguesshereallyis



arapist.GloriaandIwereabouttoexcuseourselves

afterTheKingandtheQueenarrivedatthetable.I

couldn’thelpbutnoticeNomsa’sstateofshock

whenshesawtheKing.Helookssomuchbetter

thanhedidthismorning.IguessMaMasango’s

herbsreallydiddothetrick.

QueenNandi:“Youtwo,comesit.”

NomsaandZenandilookedinstantlyannoyed.

Zenande:“Sincewhendowedinewiththehelp?”

QueenNandi:“Sincewhendoyouhavepermission

totalkshitwhilediningwithelders?Uzongibhora

(Youwillannoyme).”

Shekeptquietandlookeddown,whileNomsajust

keptstaringatherfather.Zwelicametothetable



andheinstantlysmiledashesawGloria.Hisface

immediatelylitup.NowIamhomesickandIreally

missmyman.

QueenNandi:“Hello,mfanawami(myboy).Come,

sitrightnexttoyourwife.”

ZweligreetedQueenNandifirstbykissingheronher

cheek,whileNomsalookedsoflushed,Ithoughtshe

wasalmostgoingtotoppleoverherchair.

Nomsa:(nervous)“Did…didyoujustsaywife?”

QueenNandi:“Hawu(Oh).Didn’thetellyou?Iam

sureZwelitoldyou,butyoumostprobablyforgot.

Ntsika,wouldyouliketodothehonours?”

KingNtsika:(smiling)“Ofcourse.Itisofficial,our

princewantstowedthelovelyGloria.Hehasindeed



foundhisbetterhalf.”

QueenNandi,Gloria,Zweli,KingNtsikaandIwere

theonlyoneswhoweregenuinelyhappysoit

seems.QueenNombureallytriedtobehappy

shame,shereallydidtry.Ican’thelpbutfeelthat

sheisn’tcompletelyhappyaboutthis.Zenande,

NomsaandDerickontheotherhandweresosour,it

wasalmostasiftheyatesomethingreallytasteless.

Derick:“What?!Thereisnowaymysonwillmarrya

commoner!Notjustthat–awholemaid!Iwon’t

allowit.”

Zweliimmediatelyhardenedhisfaceandhewasted

notimebystandinguptohisfatherandimmediately

comingtohiswoman’sdefense.

PrinceZweli:(angered)“Firstlythatwillbethelast

youaddressmywifeasamaid,andsecondly,you



havenorighttoallownordenyanything.IfIstandto

becorrectedyouwerechasedawayfromyourown

kingdomandbothyourparentsdisownedyou.You

threwyourwholelifeawaybeforeitevenbegan.

TheonlyreasonwhyIstilltreatyouwiththe1%

respectIhaveforyouisthatyouaremybiological

father,livingundermyrespectablegrandparents’

house.Ifitwasn’tforthat,Iwouldhavetoldyou

wheretogetoffagain.Thenexttimeyoutrysuch

audacity,IwillnotbeaslenientasIamnow.”

Hesaiditinsuchacalm,lowtoneofvoice,buthe

wassosternthetablealmostshook.Derickwasso

shocked,hedecidedtoremainquiet.Noneofthem

decidedtoevenspeak.QueenNandiwasenjoying

herwineandwehadn’tevenstartedeatingyet.

QueenNombu:“Ithinkweshouldstartpraying.Iam

starving.”

QueenNandithrewanotherhotshotatQueen



Nombu.

QueenNandi:“Oh,yes,Ithinkyoushouldfeed

yourselfbeforeyoubecomeevenmoresourthan

youalreadyare.Onecanneverbehappyand

delightedonanemptystomach,right?”

IjustsawQueenNombulookatNandiwithout

sayingaword.Weallheldhandsaswestarted

praying.Icouldn’thelpbutopenmyeyeswhile

QueenNombustartedblessingthefood.Tomy

surprise,IfoundNomsastaringatmewithsuchevil

andhatredinhereyes.So,whatwasItodo?I

staredback,withoutasmilerightuntilshewasdone

praying.Iamnotabouttogiveuponlifeandshow

thisbitchthatIamscaredofher.TheonlypersonI

fearisGodandifanything,sheshouldfearme.We

startedeatingwhileshewentbacktoherworried

mode.

QueenNandi:“Ntsika,myson,Iamsogladtosee



youupandwalkingagain.Imustsay,whenGod

saysyes,nobodycansayno.”

KingNtsika:(chuckling)“Indeed,mother.”

Zweli:(puzzled)“IstheresomethingIshouldknow?

Baba(Dad),kwenzakalani(What’shappening)?Are

youill?”

Shame,Zwelilookedsoworried.Hemustreallybe

fondofhisgrandfather.QueenNandidecidedto

jumptoanswerthequestion.Thiswoman’s

sarcasmisoffthecharts,really.

QueenNandi:“Oh,nothingiswrongwithyour

grandfather,myboy,well–atleastnotanymore.

Let’sjustsay,there’sadevilinthishousewhotried

tokillhimbuthesurvivedit.”



Nomsaimmediatelychokedonherfood.

Zenande:“Mama,areyouokay?”

QueenNandi:“Myekeloyo(Leaveher).She’llbefine,

wenalalelaistorysami(youlistentomystory).”

Zweli:(Worried)“SomeonetriedtokillyouBaba

(Dad)?”

KingNtsikanodded.

Zweli:“Kanjani(How)?”

QueenNandi:“Theypoisonedhim.Hehasbeenill

forthepastfewdays,butthankfully,Isabellahere

managedtogethimareallygoodantidote,soif

anything,yourgrandfatherwillbealiveformuch

longerthananticipated.”



IsawthedisappointmentinNomsa’sface.Itmust

beher,Imeansheticksalltheboxes.

Zweli:(angered)“Whyaresittinghereandhavinga

goodtimeinsteadoffindingtheculprit?”

QueenNandi:“Youknowmebetterthanthat,myboy.

But,don’tworry,wealreadyhavepeopleaboutto

searchthewholehouseaswespeak.”

NomsastartedtremblingandIcouldseetheworry

inhereyes.

QueenNandi:“Wena(You),Zenande,hambauyovula

umnyango(Goandopenthedoor).”

Zenande:(annoyed)“Whyungathumilaba(Why

don’tyousendthesetwo)?”



QueenNandi:(pissed)“Askies(Excuseme)?”

Shegaveherawarninglookasshestooduphastily

andapproachedthedoor.Therestofuswereeating

ourdinnerinperfectpeace,whileNomsastarted

fiddlingherhands.AsZenandeapproachedthe

table,inwalkedinafewpeople,mostlythetrusted

guardslikeBeki.Therewereaboutfivemen.They

allbowedbeforeus.

Beki:“Evening,myKing.Weareatyourservice.”

KingNtsika:“Atease,please.Mayyoupleasestart

searchingallofthebedrooms,includingtheroyal

quarters.Therestofyoumaysearchtherestofthe

workers’chambers.”

Beki:(nodding)“Certainly,myking.”



Theymovedswiftly,whileNomsa’sforeheadeven

lookedsweaty.

PrincessNomssa:(nervously)“Excuseme,Ineed

thetoilet.”

QueenNandi:(unbothered)“Well,Iamsurethat

whateverispressingyousobadlycanwait.Sitand

eatyourfood.”

IchuckledinternallyasIwatchedhersquirm.Afew

minuteslater;inwalkedoneofthemenwhocame

withBeki,lookingratherdisappointed.Nomsa

lookedlikeshewasabouttodierightthere.

KingNtsika:“Bongani,Ihopeyoucomebearing

goodnews.”

Bongani:(sadly)“Iamafraidwefoundsomething.”



Hewastednotimeashetookitrightoutofhis

pocket.Heheldasmallplasticbagthatlookedlike

gladwrap,andithadsomeblackstuffinit.Everyone

grewwearyasNomsagrewevenmorenervous.

Sheevenhadtowipeoffthesweatwhichwas

drenchingherforehead.

QueenNombu:“Wheredidyoufindit?”

Bongani:“Intheyoungmaiden’schamber.”

HepointedatGloria.

ChapterNinetyFour

Isaiah3:11–“Woetothewicked!Itshallbeillwith

him,forwhathishandshavedealtoutshallbedone

tohim.”



Thato

Everyonewasinpuredisbeliefandbelieveitornot,

PrincessNomsaaswell.Itwasalmostasifshe

wasrelievedatthesametime.Everyonewas

shocked,expectforQueenNandi.

QueenNandi:“Impossible.”

Bongani:“Bekicanconfirmit,myKing.”

Beki:(saddened)“Itisindeedtrue,myKing.”

IbitmylipsasIlookedatGloriawholookedlikeshe

wasabouttoburstintotears.Zweliontheother

handwasfurious.

Zweli:(fuming)“Howdareyouthinkthatofthe



womanIlove?!”

Bongani:(softly)“Wefounditinthere,myPrince.”

Zweli:“Itisallyourdoings,Ma!Didyouplantthisin

herroombecauseyoujustcan’tstandseeingme

happy?!”

Nomsa:(worried)“Myson,please.Idon’tknow

whatyou’retalkingabout.”

QueenNombu:“Well,theevidencespeaksofitself,

myKing.”

Thatoutofallstatementsshockedmetothecore.

HowcanQueenNombueventhinkthatofGloria?

TheKingandhismotherwerebothunimpressed,

evenPrinceZweli.



KingNtsika:“Uthini(Whatareyousaying)?”

QueenNombu:“Iamjustsaying,myKing.Wehave

hadsuchinstancesbeforeandtheywerechased

awayinstantly.So,whyshouldwehavespecial

favoursnow?”

Idon’tgetit.TheQueenseemedlikeagenuinely

nicepersonwhenImether,orwasshepretending?

QueenNandi:“Mxm,nowyouseewhyInever

wantedyoutomarryherinthefirstplace,Ntsika.

Bukaphela(Justlook),shelackscriticalthinking.

ThisiswhatdroveNonkanyisoaway.Iseeyouwant

historytorepeatitself.”

QueenNombudidn’ttakeitwell,insteadshe

retaliated.

QueenNombu:(angered)“Howdareyou?!

Ucabangaukuthiungubaniwena(Whodoyouthink



youare)?!Thisismyhouseandyouhavethenerve

todisrespectmetimeandtimeagain!Ifyouwerea

realspiritualguideorwhateveryouare,thennoneof

thiswouldhavehappened!Ifyouwererealindeed,

wewouldhavefoundwheremydaughterwasburied!

WewouldhavefoundNkosinathialready!Yesses

(Gosh),uyadina(you’reannoying),Nandi!Ntsika,are

yougoingtoletmymotherspeaktomelikethat?!”

QueenNombuwasshoutingherlungsout,leaving

usallstunnedtothecore,butQueenNandiwasso

chilled.IwishIhadherlevelofchill,honestly.She

haszerotolerancefordisrespect,butshecanbe

calmasfuck.

KingNtsika:“Isitnecessaryforyoutoshout,Nombu?

WhyisaQueenlikeyoubehavinglikeachild?And

whyareyouinsultingmymotherespeciallyinfront

ofthechildren?”

QueenNombu:(stunned)“Oh,sosekunje(So,it’s



likethatnow)?Ukhethaumakakho(You’rechoosing

yourmother)insteadofme?!”

QueenNandi:(sigh)“Thisisgettingreallytiring,

Ntsika.Putaleashonyourdog,orIwilldoitfor

you.”

QueenNombugotsopissed,rightinfrontof

everyoneandeventhemaleworkersweretoo

shockedtoevensayaword.Shetookacupand

wasabouttothrowitatQueenNandi,butQueen

Nandiansweredherinsuchacalmmanner,leaving

theKingverymuchannoyed.

QueenNandi:“Trythat,Idareyou.Throwthatcup

anduzobonaunyoke(you’llseeflames).Angidlali

nabantwanamina,Nombulelo(Idon’tplaywith

children).Youseemtoforgetalotofthings.”

QueenNombuwasbreathingfire,leavingusall



stunned.Gloriahadthetearsthreateninghereyes

allalong,whileZwelihadherhandfirmlyinhis.

QueenNandi:“Sinceyouthinkyou’resobetterthan

me,whydon’tyouexplaintomydearsonwhyhe

doesnothaveanysons?”

IsuddenlysawQueenNombu’sfacialexpression

changefromragetosorrow.Atthatmomentshe

probablywishedshehadn’tdonewhatshedid.I

sensedalotmoredramawasabouttounfold.The

KinglistenedattentivelyasQueenNandiwasplaying

Skiphaamafiles.

QueenNandi:“Hawu(Gosh),haveyougonemute

now?Okaythen,letmerathernotwasteanytime.

Ntsika,yourememberthatoneoddnightyour

preciouswifedidn’tsleepathomerightafteryour

wedding?Well,shewascarryingyourbrother’sson.

Shewasunfaithfultoyouandfellpregnantinthe

process.



Stupidbitchdidn’teventhinkofusingacondom,and

shewenttogetabortionmedicationfrom

MaMasango.Theveryladysheinsultstodayjust

becausesheissittingonthethronewhichIhanded

overtoherinhopesthatshewouldbecomefitto

rule.IguessIwaswrong.Youcantakethebitch

outoftheghetto,but…youknowhowitgoes.”

IsawQueenNombulookatQueenNandiindefeat.

QueenNandiwasn’tevensmilingorsmirking,but

shelookedQueenNombudeadintheeyewithout

evenblinking.KingNtsikawassoshocked,hekept

quietforareallylongwhile.

KingNtsika:“Gloriagoesnowhere.Iwillgettothe

bottomofthis.”

Withthatsaid,theKingstoodupandretreatedtohis

bedroom.Ijustfeltsomuchpityforhim,asifhe



wassoembarrassedinfrontofeveryone,byhisown

wife,hisQueen.QueenNombustoodthereone

moreminuteandstaredatQueenNandi.

QueenNandi:“Usameleni(Whatareyouwaitingfor)?

Yourhusbandiswaitingforyou.”

Shetriednottoletthattearfall,butitbetrayedher

asshejustletitfall.Sheslowlywalkedawayfrom

usandheadedtowardstheirbedroom.Zenandeand

Derickstoodupandalsoleftthetable,whileNomsa

wasstillinshock.Shealsostoodupandleft

withoutsayingaword,leavingGloria,Zweli,Nandi

andI.

Nandi:“Zweli,don’tyouworry.Iknowthatyour

womanwasframed.”

Zweli:(Hardened)“HowdoIevenletgoofallthis

hurt,Gogo?Myownmotherdoesnotbelieveher.



Gloriadoesnotevencookforus–ever.”

QueenNandi:“Iknow,myboy,Iknow.Gloria,donot

worryyourselfaboutthis.Zweli,takehertoyour

room.Itisnotsafeforhertobealonetonight.We

willdealwiththistomorrow.”

Ihavenoideawhatshemeantbyitisnotsafefor

hertobealonetonight,butIhaveafeelingshe

alreadysawitlongtimecoming.Zwelinoddedas

hetooktheworriedGloriaawaytohisroom.Ilove

howZweliiissoconfidentandheknowsGloriatoo

well.IknowitwithinmygutthatGloriawoulddono

suchthingtoanyoneforthatmatter.Imightnot

haveknownherforverylong,butIthinkIknowher

wellenoughtosaythatsheisofpureheart.Iwas

abouttocleanup,butQueenNandiheldmebymy

hand.

QueenNandi:“Leaveit,wewillsortitoutlater.We

cangetotherstodothat.Youcannotcooksucha



lovelymealforusanddothedishesaswell.”

Ismiledather.Sheissokind.

QueenNandi:“Iknowyou’reconfused,butthetruth

shallberevealedtoyou.”

Thato:(sigh)“Itisjusthard,becauseIjustwantmy

lifetogobacktonormal.”

QueenNandi:“Itwillgobacktonormal,buttoanew

normal.Theyweren’tlyingtoyouwhentheysaid

youweremeanttobequeen,Thato.Whydoyou

thinkNonkanyisochosetorevealherselftoyou

insteadofherparentsorevenmyself?”

Isattherequietforafewmoments,tryingto

processwhatshewastellingme.AmIreallythat

special?



QueenNandi:“Youreallytendtounderestimate

yourselfandthepowerofyourprayers.”

Ithinksheisright.Mostofthetime,Idoubtalotof

thingsandquestionawholelot.

QueenNandi:“Youweredestinedforgreatness,and

youwillbetheonewhoisgoingtochangethis

wholekingdom,butyouknow,everythingcomesata

price.Mostofthetime,thegood-heartedones

sufferthemost.Youwillchangeeverythingandbe

theonetosavethisKingdom.Youknow,youare

actuallytherichestpersoninthisKingdom,yetyou

don’tevenknowityet.

Hanginthere,theonewhodisrespectedyouthe

mostwhenyoufirstarrivedherewillbeatyour

mercyoneday.Youwillbetheonebrotherswillbe

fightingfor,andonegoodheartedbrother,isgoing



tosacrificehimselfforyou.Itisnotyourfaultasto

howthingsturnout,buteventuallyyouwillbe

reunitedwithyourhusband.”

Istilldon’tgetwhatshemeans,butIhopeIwillbe

abletorememberherwords.

Thato:“Ijusthaveaquestion,Ma.”

QueenNandi:“Youarewelcometoaskanythingyou

wouldlike.”

Thato:“WhatistheproblemwithQueenNombulelo?

Imean,Idon’tmeantobeforward,butwhenI

arrivedhereshewasverywarmandwelcomingand

sheisoneofthepeoplewhoactuallywasnicetome.

Imean,IthoughtsheandGloriahadagood

relationship,butIdon’tunderstandthewayshe

reactedtowardsthenewsoftheengagement.”



QueenNandi:(chuckling)“Oh,thatone.Shejusthas

someissues.Sheisaniceperson,butshetendsto

forgetwhereshecomesfromeverynowandthen.

YouseeeversinceRomeotookNonkanyisoaway

fromthem,shedoesnotthinkthatRoyalsshould

marrycommoners,eventhoughbothherandthe

Kingchangedthelawsyearsago,andmadeit

possiblefornon-royalstomarryintoroyalty.”

Oh,Igetit,shehassomeissuesaboutpeoplewho

don’thaveblueblood.Igetit.Itmustbepainfulto

liveeachdayknowingyourdaughterdied,butyou

havenoideawhereshewasburied.

Thato:“Isee,Ma.”

QueenNandi:“Gotakearest.Ishallseeyou

tomorrow.”

Ismiledasshegavemeonewarmhug.Ireallymiss



myNana.Lifeistrulysomethingelse,youknow.I

justmetmyfamily,andnowIwastakenawayfrom

them.Ican’tevencallmyNanajusttohearwhat

shewouldthinkofthissituation.Ican’tevencall

Ramiandtellheraboutmynewlife,andIcan’teven

gotoschool.I’mprettysureIamgoingtofailthis

year,really.Iwentintomyroomandtriedtowatch

sometv,butsadlyIjustfeeltoosaddenedtoeven

doanything.

IamwonderingjusthowGloriaisfeelingrightnow.I

wouldalsobedevastatedifIwereaccusedof

witchcraft.Iheardhersaythatshouldyoubefound

guiltyofpracticingwitchcraftontheKingorQueen

oranymembersoftheroyalfamily,yougetburnt

aliveinfrontofthewholevillage.Ilitmycandleand

startedpraying.IpouredmyheartouttomyGod,

andIfeltrelievedafterwards.Idecidedtogetinto

bedandtryandsleep.

PrincessNomsa



Idon’tunderstandwhathappened,butifitwas

God’swillthatsavedmethere,IthankHim.Idon’t

praymuch,butIthankHim.Iwentuptomy

bedroomrightaftermyannoyinggrandmotherwas

rudetowardsmyhusbandandIthewholenight.

Mxm,sheactslikesheisbetterthanallofushere.I

mean,ifshewasreallyatrueSpiritualguideasshe

claims,thenshewouldhaveseeneverythingthat

hashappened–especiallywithNonkanyiso.

Ihavegottentoofarformyplanstoberuinedright

thisinstant.IneedsomethingstrongerthanwhatI

haveactuallytried,andBhenguhastogiveittome.

Theycouldn’tevenseethroughme,thoseidiots.

NowthatIknowmysocalledGogo(Granny)isn’tas

spirituallygiftedassheclaims,Icangoaheadand

finishwhatIstarted.Ifhisherbsdon’twork,Iwill

justhavetogetabulletrightthroughmyfather’s

heart.AsIsatonthebed,tryingtoshakeoffmy

nerves,inwalkedDerick.



Derick:“Yazinaweuyislima(Youknow,youcanbe

sostupid)attimes.”

Nomsa:(annoyed)“Derick,ucabanagaukuthi

ungubaniwena(Whodoyouthinkyouare)?Since

whendoyouhaveballsbigenoughtoaddressme

likeIamjustastupidrock?”

Derick:“Iwouldn’tbespittingthatshitoutofmy

mouthknowingmyhusbandjustsavedmefrom

beingburntalive.”

Nomsa:(shocked)“Itwasyou?”

Derick:“Whothefuckelsecouldithavebeen?”

Isatdown,overwhelmedwithshock.Howdidhe

know?



Derick:“Youwerestupidenoughtoleavethemuthi

rightinbetweenthemattress.LuckilyIfounditandI

tookitstraighttoGloria’sroombeforewestarted

eating.IoverheardBonganisayingthattheywere

goingtoraidthehouseduringdinner.Youwerejust

toostupidtoappearnervous,insteadofplayingyour

cardsrightbyactingcalm.”

Idon’tknowwhattosay,exceptbeinggratefuland

eternallythankfultoDerick.Hecanbeadumbfuck,

buthesuresavedmyass.

Nomsa:“Thankyou,mylove.Iwouldhavebeen

deadhaditnotbeenforyou.”

Derick:“Yousurelycandoalotbetterthanthat.”

Nomsa:(smiling)“Ofcourse,Ican.Youdeservethe

wholethingonthemenutonight.”



Derick:(smiling)“Thatismorelikeit.Now,you

knowjusthowIlikeit.”

Nomsa:“Saynomore.”

IkneltdownasIwentforhistrousers.Ilookedupat

himandIsawhiseyesstaredownatmefullof

desireandlust.Ican’twaittopleasemymanthe

wayIneedto.Islowlyunzippedhispantsandas

theyfellrightdown,Iremovedhisunderwearwithout

hesitation.Iknowjusthowhelikesit,soIdidn’t

wasteanytimeasIshovedhisalreadyharddickinto

mymouth.Iloveitwhenhemoansandcallsoutmy

name.Wemaybemarriedforyears,butthatdoes

notmeanwehavetobestiffaboutit.

Derick:(moaning)“Aaaah,fuck!Nomsa!”

Iwentfasterandfaster,whileallowingmyhandto



gentlyrubhisballsatthesametime.Icouldfeelhe

wasclosesincehestartedholdingmyheadand

pushingmedeepertowardshiscock.AsIcontinued

tosuck,hesprayedhisloadintomymouth,after

lettingoutaloudgrowl.

Derick:“Aaaaaah,shit.YouknowjusthowIlikeit,

baby.”

IsmiledasIswallowedhisload.Iamamasterof

professionwhenitcomestothatdepartment.NowI

justhavetofindawaytodealwithmyfatheronce

andforall.Thatthronebelongstomeanditishigh

timetheyknowthat,butfirst,Ihavetodealwiththat

bitchIsabella.Sheisstartingtogetonmynerves.

Gloria

Ican’tbelievejusthowcruellifecanbe.Ijustfound

loveandIhavefinallyacceptedthemanofmy



dreamsintomyheart,andnow,Iambeingaccused

ofwitchcraft.IfoundmyselfweepinginZweli’s

armsoncewegottohisroom.Hewouldalwayscall

metohisroom,justtospendthenightwithmeand

heneverwantedtodoanythingsexualwithme.But

now,Ifeelasifitmightjustbeourlastnight

together,andImightwakeupdeadtomorrow.

Zweli:(sad)“Myflower,Ngiyakucela(Ibegofyou).

Ungakhalikangaka(Don’tcrysomuch).Irefuseto

letyouallowyourcoarsetearsruinyourbeauty,

moreespeciallywhenwehavesomuchto

celebrate.”

Gloria:(crying)“Zweli,Ican’tdothis.Ireallycan’t.I

amnotdestinedforhappiness,andthesoonerI

acceptthat,thebetteritwouldbeforthebothofus.”

Zweli:(disappointed)“Manjeuthini,Sthandwasami

(So,whatareyousaying,mylove)?”



Gloria:“Iamsaying,thatIcanseethatourloveis

taintedbyevilpeople.Iaskonethingofyou.”

Zweli:“Anything.”

Gloria:“Please,makelovetome.”

Zweli:(shocked)“Cha(No),Sthandwasami(My

love).Iwantourfirsttimetobespecial.”

Gloria:(teary)“Youdon’tdesireme?”

Zweli:(sigh)“It’snotthat,andyouknowit.Howcan

Inotdesireyouwhenyoumakemybloodhot

wheneverIseeyou?Youturnmeintoahot-blooded

beastandIhavetocontainmyselfwheneverIjust

thinkofyou.”



Gloria:“Thenmakelovetome,Zweli.Whoknows

whattomorrowholds?”

Zweli:“Please,Idon’twanttotakeadvantageof

you.”

Ididn’tevenwaitforhimtofinishhissentenceand

protestanyfurther,instead,Ikissedhim.Iamnot

muchofakisserasheisthefirstmanIhaveever

kissedinmylife.Hewasshockedashisbodywasa

bitstiffatfirst,butafterIdidn’twanttoremovemy

lipsfromhis,heslowlyrelaxedandkissedmeback.

Hepausedashepulledoutofthekissandlookedat

medeepintheeyes.

Zweli:“Areyousureyouwanttodothis,mylove?”

Gloria:“Yes,Iamsure.”



ChapterNinetyFive

Psalm9:10–“Thosewhoknowyournametrustin

you,foryou,Lord,Ihaveneverforsakenthosewho

seekyou.”

Gloria

Ineverimaginedmyfirsttimewithamanlikethis.I

mean,yes,itfeelsspecial,butIimaginedallthe

rosesandflowersandeverythingelseweseeontv.

But,ifIdon’tdothisnow,Imightnevergetthe

chancetodoit–ever.AsZwelikissedmeback,I

feltaveryfunny,tinglyfeelingdownthere.Ihave

heardIsabellatellmeabouthowniceitfeelswhena

mantouchesyou,andhowmuchniceritiswhenhe

hashistonguedownthere.

Oh,no,Idon’tthinkIcouldeverletamanlickmy

genitals.Ihaveseenalotofwomenenjoyitontv,



butIthoughtitwasjustacting.Ialwayschanged

thechannelasIdon’treallyhaveanysexual

experience.Zweligentlyplacedmeonthebackand

letmelieonmyback.Heslowlycameontopofme

andkissedmesopassionately.Ifeltmytongue

dancingtothesamerhythmashis.

IhaveneverevenFrenchkissedanyonebefore,I

guessitcomesnaturally.Ifeltmyselfbeing

overwhelmedwithincredibleheatandIloveit.He

pulledoutandkissedmyneck,Icouldn’thelpbut

moanasIgrabbedthesheets.AmItransforming

intoasexgoddessorwhat?

ItisasifIhavenocontrolovermyownbody.

Moans,tinglesandsensationsareescapingmy

bodyinvoluntarily.Whyismybodybetrayingme?

Howcanitnotwhenthisman’shandsandlipsare

capableofsuchmagic?Hekissedmyneckashe

removedmydress.Itisastrappeddress,sohe

gentlysliditoffmyshoulders.



Hekissedmyshoulderssogentlyandkeptglancing

atmewithabroadsmileonhisfaceeverynowand

then.Iactuallyfeltmyselfbecomeshyashelooked

atme.Heremovedmydressasheremovedhis

shirt.Ittookmeasecondtocomebacktoearth

afterseeinghisbeautiful,well-builtbody.Ithought

suchbodiesonlyexistontv,butIguessIamone

luckygirl.IevenforgotforasecondthatIwas

staringathim.

Zweli:(smiling)“Don’tstaresomuch,mylove.This

bodybelongstoyouforentenity.”

Myheartsankashesaidthat.Iknowjusthow

unforgivingQueenNombucanbe.Ihaveseenmany

girlscomeinandoutofhere,tryingtheirluckon

themwithblackmagicanditneverendedwellforall

ofthem.Thelawstillstipulatesthatiffoundguiltyof

witchcraft,yougetburntaliveinfrontofthewhole

community,sothatitcouldbelessontoall.



Someonehastochangesomeoftheridiculouslaws

here.Zweliproceededtoremovemybra,andIfelta

bitweirdasIhaveneverhadanyothermanseeme

naked,apartfromthemanwhoviolatedme.Ifound

myselfhidingmybreastswithmyhands,buthe

gentlyremovedthem.

Zweli:“Please,don’thideyourbeautyfromme,my

love.Iwanttoseeyou–allofyou.Ineedtosee

you.”

InoddedasIremovedmyhandsfrommybreasts.

Hereacheddowntomylipsagainashe

passionatelykissedme.Afterafewminutes,his

lipstraveledtomybreasts,ashegentlykissedand

suckedmynipples.Ifeltsomanybeautiful

sensationsrunningthroughmybody.

Gloria:(moaning)“Aaah,Zweli…”



Itseemedasifheenjoyedmymoans,becausehe

suckedwithmoredrive,morepassionassoonasI

didthat.Heallowedhislipstotraveldownmynavel

andrighttomybikiniline.IfeltinstantGoosebumps

asmytoescurled.Heslowlyremovedmy

underwearandgotbackuptokissmyvagina.He

hasn’tevendoneanythingtome,yetIfeelsowet

downthere,likeIamabouttourinate.Hetried

spreadingmylegs,butIheldthemtogetherfirmly.

Zweli:“Doyoutrustme?”

Inodded.

Zweli:ThenRelax,Sthandwasami(Mylove),Iwon’t

bite.Ipromise.”

Iletloosealittleashespreadmylegsapartwithso

muchloveandcare.Helookedatmyvaginaand



smiled.ThenIsawhisheadgodownthere.Oh,no!

WhatifItastelikefishorsomething?!Ican’teven

begintodescribewhatItastelike.Ifoundmyself

closingmyeyes,asIdon’twanttoimaginemyself

dyingofembarrassment.Ifeltsomuchpleasureas

hestartedflickinghistongueonmyclitoris.Ifeltso

muchrushandheatrushthroughmybodylike

oncomingtraffic.Icouldn’tevenstopit.

Ifoundmyhandstravelingtohisheadandgently

squeezinghisbeautifullyshavenhead.ThemoreI

movedandmoaned,themorehekeptlicking.His

lipsalternatedmovementsbetweensuckingmy

clitorisandsuckingmyvaginalentrance.IfeltlikeI

wasabouttourinateonceagain,asItriedtospeak

up.Ican’timaginepeeingrightinhismouth.He

wouldneverforgiveme.

Gloria:(moaning)“Aaa,Zweli.Please,wait…

ngizizwaungathingifunaukuchama(IfeellikeIneed

tourinate).”



Hepausedforamoment.

Zweli:“You’reabouttohaveanorgasm,mylove.It

isnotactualurine.Ifyouletoutsomefluid,thenyou

willbesquirting.Ican’twaittoseethebeautyon

yourfacecausedbymypleasurabletongue.Please,

comeforme,mylove.Please.”

Idon’tevenknowwhathemeans,buthewentback

downthereandatemeoutlikehewasdoingitfor

dearlife.Ifeltsomuchheatovertakemywhole

body–evenmyhead.Thenextthing,ahuge,

overwhelmingrushofheatcameovermeandIfelt

myselfmoanoutloudandshake.

Gloria:(Moaning)Aaaah!”

Hekissedmyclitorisandcameuptomeandkissed

me.Ididn’tevenmindhimhavingsomeofmyfluid



onmeandtobehonest,Idon’ttastehalfbad.He

brokethekissandlookedatme.

Zweli:(smiling)“Youtastesogood,Sthandwasami

(Mylove).”

Ismiledfeelingabitembarrassedandthenhegave

measeriouslook.

Zweli:“Areyousureyouwanttodothis?”

Ihaveneverbeenmoresureofanythinginmylife.I

amnotarisktakeratall,butthistime,itjustfeels

right.Isabellawasright;whenyoufindlove,hang

ontoitandneverletgo.

Gloria:“Yes,Iamsure.”



Zwelitookoffhisunderwearashepositioned

himselfinbetweenmylegs.

Zweli:“Thismighthurtjustalittlebit,mylove,but

pleasetellmewheneveryoufeelpainandyouwant

metostop,okay?”

Inoddedanxiously.Hestartedgentlytryingtoputa

smallpartofhispenisintomyvagina,andIfeltabit

ofpain,almostasifsomethingwasstretchingmy

vagina.Heproceededtotryandinsertalittlebit

moreandIfeltastingingpain,asIjumpedupalittle

bit.

Zweli:“Doyouwantmetostop?”

Iwouldratherbearthepain.

Gloria:(Shakinghead)“No…”



Heproceededtotrythatandeventhoughithurt,it

finallywentin.Ifeltasifmywholeabdomenwasa

bitstiff,almostthesamefeelingofbeing

constipated,butinonespotinmytummy.He

thrustedasIfeltsomuchpain,butaglimpseof

pleasurecreepingin.Thepainwasprobably95%

morethanthepleasure.Zweliwassogentleand

loving,hekeptcaressingmeandkissingme

everywhere.

MyGod,thisisthemostbeautifulmomentIhave

everexperienced.Myfatheroncetoldmethatsexis

pleasurable,butevenmorebeautifulwhenyoudoit

attherighttime,withtherightman.Ithinkhewas

talkingaboutthisverymomentIamexperiencing

righthere.

Zweli:“Iloveyou,Gloria.”



Gloria:“Iloveyoutoo,Zweli.”

Afteralongwhile,asIbearedthepain,heletouta

loudgrowlashisbodybecamestiffenedandheheld

ontometightly.Hesooncollapsedontopofme

andkissedme.

Zweli:“I’llberightback.”

Inoddedashewentintohisensuitebathroomand

camebackwithatowelandgentlywipedmedown

there.Ifeltastingingsensation.Damn,people

didn’tliebackinschoolwhentheysaidfirsttimesex

ispainfulashell.

Zweli:“Stayhere,Iwillberightback.”

InoddedasIheardhimopenthetapsinthe

bathroom.Perhapshewantstotakeabath,Idon’t



know.Hecamebackafterafewminutesand

pickedmeup.Howdoeshemanagetopickupa

girlwithmysizedbums?Hecarefullyplacedmein

hisbathtub.

Ifeltitstingabitdownthere,butIfeltasoothing

reliefshortlyafterwards.Hehadputinbathsalts

andlavenderoilsinthetub.Iamnotusedtoseeing

amanwalkaroundnakedinfrontofme.Histhing

keptdanglinginfrontofme.Ifeltmyselfblushand

lookaway.

Zweli:(chuckling)“Don’tbeshy,love.Thisbelongs

toyounow.Moveoverforme.”

Hawu(Gosh),Zweliisgettingintothetubnow?I

guesstwopeoplecanfitinanactualbathtub.He

cameinandplacedmeinbetweenhislegsashe

startedwashingmybackandgentlykissingmy

shoulders.



Zweli:“Thankyousomuchforthisbeautifulgift,

Gloria.Ipromisetoneverhurtyounorleaveyou.

Youaremeantformeandyoudon’tknowhowoften

IprayandgivethankstoGodforgivingmeyou.

Wakinguptoyourbeautifulfaceeverymorningis

myultimatewish,andmakingyousmile

permanentlyismyeternalgoal.”

ItbrokemyheartknowingverywellwhatIhavein

mind.Ijusthopeheunderstandsmyreasonsfor

doingthis.Idon’tthinkIcanseemyselfbeingina

familywhereIamnotwanted.IloveZweli,butdoI

haveenoughstrengthinmeforhisfamilydrama?

QueenNombulelo

Ican’tbelievemymother-in-lawsawitfitto

humiliatemeyetagain.Afteralltheseyears,allI

haveeverhopedforwasthatshewouldtakemy



secrettothegrave.Yes,Iamnotperfect,butIam

royal.Allthesecommoners,haveshownmethat

theycan’tupholdthestandardsofroyallife.Iam

notpettyoranything,Iamjustbeingrealistic.Iwill

bedamnedifIletanothercommonertakeawayany

ofmylovedonesthewayRomeotookNonkanyiso

awayfromme.

Istillmournhertodate.Now,Ihavetodealwith

rehashingthepasttomyhusband.Ihavenever

seenhimsohardened.Heisusuallywarmtowards

meandwenevergotobedwithouthashingoutour

differences.Healwayscuddlesmeinbedandwaits

formetogetdressed.HeneversleepsbeforeIget

in,buttonight,itisadifferentstory.

Hewenttotakeashowerandthencamebackto

getdressedandimmediatelygotintobed.Iwentto

dothesame,andfoundhimalreadylyinginbedwith

hiseyesshut.



QueenNombu:“Ntsika,canwetalkplease?”

Hedidn’trespond.

QueenNombu:“Ntsika….”

Hestillkeptquiet.

QueenNombu:“MyKing.”

IguessItriedtoohard,becausehesnappedatme

rightthatinstant.

KingNtsika:“Dammit,man,Nombulelo!Awuboni

ukuthisengifunaukulala(Can’tyouseeIwantto

sleep)?!Whatisitthatyouwanttotalkaboutafter

alltheseyears?Onlynowyoufeeltheneedtotalk?!

Okay,then!Asikhulume(Let’stalk)!Let’stalkabout



yourdisgustingwhoringways!Angithiwenauyile

wayovulelaumfowethuimilenzewavelewamitha

(Youdecidedonyourownaccordtoopenyourlegs

tomyveryownbrotherandgetpregnant)!Angithi

wenavelebeuzithandelaipipi,Nombulelo(Youdid

lovedickthatmuch,isn’tthatright)?!”

Myhusbandwasspittingfire.Neverinalltheyears

wehavebeenmarriedhasheeverspokentomelike

Iwastrashlikethis.Ifeelsobroken,soalone.Ihurt

myhusband,deeplyandnowhemightjustnever

forgiveme.

QueenNombu:(teary)“Ngiyaxolisa(I’msorry),

Ntsika.”

Ntsika:“MauneSorryngempela(Ifyou’rereally

sorry),leavemethefuckalone!”

Heturnedtotheothersidewithhisbackfacingme



andIfeltmywholeworldshatteredrightthereand

then.WhatonearthhaveIdone?

Thato

Nonkanyiso:“Thato!Isabella!Wakeup!Vukasisi

(Wakeup)!Wakeupandfacethedevilwithyour

owntwoeyes!Youcannotfightherwhenyouare

soundasleep.”

IfoundmyselfopeningmyeyeswideopenasIwoke

upinthemiddleofthedream.Thedreamwas

nothingcomparedtothemovieIwasexperiencing

withmyveryownnakedeye.Nonkanyisoappeared

rightinfrontofmeasusual,inherwhiteclothing,

butwhatisevenmoreastoundingisthefactthat

Nomsaisstandingrightinfrontofmewithasteak

knifeinbothherhands.

Ifoundmyselfstaringatherwithmyeyeswideopen



duetoshock.Isupposedshecouldn’tsee

Nonkanyiso,butIcould.NomsawasshockedthatI

staredatherrightintheeyewiththekniferightupin

theair.Iamguessingsheisabouttostabme.I

lookedatNonkanyisowithmysideeyeasshe

encouragedme.

Nonkanyiso:“Facethedevil,Thato,nowisnotthe

timetorun.Dowhatyoudobest.Rememberyour

weapon.”

Idecidedtodotheonlythingthatmadesenseright

thereandthen.

Thato:“Modimowakayoamakatsang(My

wonderful,amazingGod).Modimoyoarategang

(MylovingGod).Iaskthatyoupleasedowhatyou

dobest.Ridmybedroomofthisevilstandingbefore

me.Helpme,dearlord,forIdonotknowwhatI

havedonetowrongthiswomanbeforeme.Iask

youtoprotectmerightthisinstant,asyoupromised



meinIsaiah54:17–“Noweaponformedagainst

youshallprosper”!”

AsIsaidthat,IsawsomethingIthoughtIwould

neverseewithmyveryowneye;Nomsa’seyeswere

widened,almostliketheywereabouttoexplode.

Theknifeturnedslowlyinherhands,almostasif

sheherselfhadlostcontrolofitanditwasswaying

hertowardsadifferentdirection.Isawtheknife

beingloweredslowlybutIcarriedonpraying.

Thato:“Foryoulord,knowthatnobaddeedgoes

unpunished.Foryouknewusbeforeyouformedus

inthewomb;Jeremiah1:5.YouwhoistheKingof

Kings,themakerofallandtheway,thetruthandlife.

Noevilisgreaterthanyourpower,oh,God.No

wickednessshalleverdefeatthewordandpowerof

God!”

BeforeIknewit,Nomsawasunabletospeak,asthe

knifedriftedherhandsandshestabbedherselfright



inthegut.Shestoodinfrontofmeforawhile,andI

frozenotknowingwhattodo.Sheslowlyturned

awayfromme,withoutsayingaword,andshe

walkedoutwiththeknifestuckrightintohergut.I

haveneverbeenthisscaredinmywholelife.

Myquestionis;Ilockedmydoorbeforegoingback

tobed,howdidshegetin?Istruggledsleeping

afterwards,especiallysinceNonkanyiso

disappeared.Iwentbacktolockmydoor,butfear

creptinasIthoughtNomsawouldcomebackto

finishmeoff.AllIknowisIexperiencedan

immensepowersuppliedbytheLordJesusChrist

andnothingbeatsprayerandfaith.

ChapterNinetySix

Luke:1:37–“Fornothingwillbeimpossiblewith

God.”

Thato



Ididn’tsleepsowelllastnight.AsIopenedmyeyes,

Irealizedthatitiswayhotterthanusual.Ichecked

myphoneanditis7am.Shit!Imusthaveoverslept!

Ican’tbefloppinglikethisespeciallywhenIhaven’t

evenbeenworkingforamontheven!Iquicklywent

intothebedroomandwipedmyface.Thereisno

timetoeventakeabath.

Ibrushedmyteethandheadedout.Iwonderwhere

Gloriaisandwhyshedidn’twakeme.Thisisso

unlikeherbecausesheusuallygetsupbeforeme.

AsIwasabouttoheadtothekitchen,IfoundQueen

NandieatingoppositeZenande.Shewaseven

hummingasong.Idon’tseeQueenNombuorthe

KingnordoIseeGloriaorZweli.

Thisisgoingtobeamessyday.Ican’tdoanything

withoutGloriabesideme.ShedidgotoZweli’s

roomlastnight,sohowamIgoingtocoverforher

withoutthemthinkingsheisthrowingherselfathim



orsomething?Islowlywalkedtowardsthekitchen,

butQueenNandistoppedme.

QueenNandi:“Wozalana,ntombi(Comehere,my

girl).”

IheadedtoherandIattemptedtobow,butshe

stoppedmerightinmytracks.

QueenNandi:“Don’tyoudarebowtome.Thoseare

notthewaysofmykingdom.Ihavenoideawhy

Nombulelocameupwithsuchastupidtradition.”

IsmiledasIlookedupather.Shedidn’tevenlook

angryatall.

QueenNandi:“Whatareyouwaitingfor?Sit.Join

usforbreakfast.”



IsatdownnexttoherandIgreetedZenandeeven

thoughIamexpectingascorchinghotinsultasa

response.

Thato:“Goodmorning,Zenande.”

Zenande:“Mxm.”

Idecidedtoignoreher.AtleastIgreetedher.

QueenNandi:“Mygirl,ifonlyyouknewwhoyou

reallyare,youwouldn’tbesorudetowardsyour

futurequeen.”

ShejustrolledhereyesatQueenNandi.Idon’teven

knowwhatshemeantbyherfirstsentence,though.

ItseemsasifQueenNandiholdsalotofthese

people’ssecrets.



QueenNandi:(chuckling)“Youareluckyyouareway

acrossthetable,otherwisebengizokuhlaba

ngempama(Iwouldhavegaveyouonehardslap).”

Shekeptquietandlookeddown.Whilewewere

eating,QueenNombuappearedlookingrather

displeasedtoseemeatthetable.Onethingthatlife

hastaughtmethispastyear,isthatpeoplecan

neverbetrusted.Apersoncanchangeonyouinan

instant.

QueenNombu:(annoyed)“Nandi,isn’titbadenough

youareruiningmymarriage?Nowyouwantto

makeyourselfknowninthispalacebyeatingwith

themaid?”

Okay,thereisthatwordagain.Idon’tknow,butI

justhateit.Itisverycondescending.Whynotuse

helperorhousehelpinstead?



QueenNandi:(chuckling:“Hey,wena(you)

Nombulelo.Maungibuka,ngiumganiwakhomina

(DoIlooklikeyourfriend)?Youdon’tevengreetus,

didwesleepwithyoulastnight?Now,youfeelthe

needtodisrespectuswhenwearetryingtohave

ourselvesalovelybreakfast.”

QueenNombu:“Thisiswhymyhusbandgot

poisoned.You’retoofriendlywithpoorpeople.”

Wow,kgantesheislikethis?Ifonlysheknew

shame.Idon’tblamehermotherinlawfordisliking

her.Sheisabitofabitch.

QueenNandi:“Youforgetyouwereoncepoor.I

madeyouwena.Don’tlettherichesgettoyour

head.Ifonlyyouknewwhatisreallyhappeningright

underyournose.Imagine,aQueenwhocannoteven

runherownbusinesses.Uyislimakodwa(You’re

suchanidiot).Allyoudoissipcheapwineallday

anddemand.”



QueenNombu:(fuming)“Iwon’tbehavingthis

conversationwithyou.Andwena(you),whereis

yourchancerfriendGloria?Shecouldn’twaitto

throwherselfatmygrandson.”

Iwasabouttorespond,butQueenNandikeptthe

insultscoming.

QueenNandi:“Nombulelo,theonlyreasonwhyyour

husbandgotpoisonedisbecausehemarriedalazy

woman.Secondly,Gloriadidn’tthrowherselfat

Zweli.Ifshehaddoneso,hewouldnothave

proposedtoher–willinglythatis.Andlastly,you

shouldknowallaboutthrowingyourselfatanother

man.Imean,youfuckedmyotherson.”

Wow,thingsaregettingreallyheatedinhereandI

don’tknowwhichwaytogo,really.

QueenNombu:“Thatisallinthepast.”



QueenNandi:“Ifitwasreallythepast,whyismyson

stillangryatyou?”

ItfeelslikeIamwatchingawarbetweenqueens

shame.Asshewasabouttoanswer,Zwelicame

stormingdownthestairs.

Zweli:(panicky)“Whereisshe?!Uphi(Whereis

she)?!”

QueenNombu:“Who?”

Zweli:“Gloria!Sheisgone,Gogo(granny).Mylove

isgone!”

Thatcan’tbe.Gloriawouldnotjustupandleavelike

that.Sheliterallyhasnowheretogo.



Thato:“Didyoucheckherbedroom?”

Zweli:“Herbagsaregone.Herclothesaregone.

Everythingisjustgone.Sheevenleftmethisnote,

butIdon’tbelieveit.MyGloriawouldneverdosuch

tome.”

Heslowlyhandedmethenote,andIreadit.Every

lineIreadbrokemyheartfurtherandfurtherinto

pieces.

“DearZweli

Firstofall,Iwouldliketoapologizeprofuselyfor

whatIamabouttodo.Lastnightwasthebestnight

ofmylife.Icouldneverhaveimaginedmyfirsttime

withadecent,loving,caringandgorgeousmanlike

you.WhenIlookatyou,Iseewhatmyfatherwas

preparingmeforallthoseyears.Youareexactly



whathetoldmeabout.Iwillneverforgetyou,butI

havetoleave.

ItpainsmethatIambeingaccusedofsomethingI

wouldneverdo.AllIeverwantedwasajobandI

foundloveintheprocess.Iwantyoutobehappy

andIseethatourlovehasalreadybeentaintedwith

liesandblame.Iwillalwaysloveyou,myZweli.

Pleasefinditinyourhearttoforgivemeforthis.I

hopeyoufindthewomanyouaremeanttobewith.

Love,Gloria.”

Ifeltatearroughlyescapemyeyeasitfellontothe

pieceofpaper.HowcouldGloriajustupandgolike

that?SheleftmealoneinherewithpeopleIhardly

know.Oh,myGloria.WherewillIevenbegintolook?

Zweli:“Gogo,youhavetohelpmefindher.”

QueenNandi:“Youwillfindher,myboy.Don’t



worry.”

Zweli:“Ican’tloseher,Gogo.Ican’t.”

QueenNombu:“Takethisasasign,Zweli.Perhaps

thisisGod’swayofshowingyouthatsheisguilty.”

Zweli:(angered)“Youaresuchawitch,Granny.I

don’tblameNonkaforleavingyouallthoseyears.

Shedeservedabettermother,truly.”

Zweliswiftlywalkedbackupstairsaftertakingthe

letterbackfrommyhands.Myheartisweepingthe

lossofmynewfriend.Iknow,shewasnotselfish,

butshefeltitwastherightthingtodoforher.AsI

wasabouttoweepfurther,inwalkedDerick,fuming.

Ai,Iamabouttohaveaverytoughdaytoday.

Derick:(Angered)“You!Umthakathi(Youwitch)!”



Yes,hewaspointingatme.Idon’tknowwhyIhave

tosuffer,honestly.Thisisjusttoomuch.

QueenNandi:“Hey,wena(you)!”

Derick:“Youstabbedmywife!Youmadeherstab

herself!”

SoIwasn’tdreaming.Itactuallyhappened.Last

nightactuallyhappened.

QueenNandi:“Doyouhaveevidence?You’resaying

shestabbedyourwifeandnowshemadeherstab

herself.Whichiswhich?”

Derick:“Shewalkedbackintoourbedroominthe

middleofthenightwithaknifeinhergut.WhenI

askedherwhathappened,shecouldn’tspeak.I



rushedhertothehospitalandrightaftersurgeryshe

keptsayingIsabellamadeherdoit.You’reafucking

witchandforthatyoumustdie!”

Hewasabouttojumpatme,butQueenNandigot

upandthrewahugebowlwhichwasfilledwithall

theeggsrightathisface.Shewasfumingtosay

theleast.

QueenNandi:“Youthinkthisisyourfather’shouse,

wena(you)Derick?Don’tfuckwithme–nottoday.”

Derickwasbleedingonhisfaceastheglassbowl

felldownandbrokeintopieces.EvenQueen

NombuwasdeadquietonceshesawQueenNandi’s

wrath.Iamsurehadshesaidanotherword,she

wasgoingtobeonthereceivingendaswell.Derick

justhuffedandpuffedwhilelookingatmewithpure

hatred.



Derick:“You’llpaygreatlyforthis.”

I’vehadalotofpeoplethreateningmeinthepast,

andithasneverbotheredme,butthistimeitfeels

likeDerickactuallymeantwhathesaid.Hewalked

awayasZenandefollowedhim.QueenNombualso

excusedherselfwhileIwasleftalonewithQueen

Nandi.

QueenNandi:“Youdon’tworryaboutanything,Thato.

Iunderestimatedyou,butyouhaveagreatpower

withinyou.Yourprayersareworking.Nevergiveup.

Iknowyouhavesomanyquestions,butyouwill

reachyourdestinyverysoon.Icanseeitcoming

soonerratherthanexpected.

Icouldn’thelpbutstartcrying.

Thato:“But,Ma,howwillIcopewhenIloseeveryone

aroundme?Idon’tevenknowwhattodo.”



QueenNandi:“Youwillseewhatyouhavetodo,if

onlyyoubelieve.Ikeeptellingyouthatyouarethe

futurequeen,butseeminglyyoudon’tbelieveit.

Believeit,andyouwillseemiracles.Yourdestiny

awaits,mydear.Hanginthere.”

Inoddedather,butIstilljustfeellikeIneedsome

air.

Thato:“MayIbeexcused?”

QueenNandi:“Ofcourse,mydear.Takeallthetime

youneed.Don’tworryaboutNombulelo,Iwillsort

herout.”

InoddedasIjustheadedout.Itdidn’tevenbother

methatIwasinmyuniform.Imanagedtogreet

Bekithroughmysadface,andIsadlydidn’teven

givehimachancetospeaktomeasusual.Iwalked

outoftheyardswiftly,andjustgotintoataxi.Idon’t



evenknowwhereIamheaded,butluckilyIalways

keepmoneyinmyuniform.

IfoundmyselfdeepinthoughtandIcouldn’teven

hearanyonetryingtostartaconversationwithme.I

gotoffataforeignplace.Ididn’tevenaskthedriver

whereIwas,buthejusttoldmethatitwashislast

stop.Mymindwasfaraway,asIheadedoutand

walkedswiftlytowardsthegrass.

IonlysawthebuildingbehindmeandIdidn’tbother

tolookatthenamethereof.Isatononeofthe

benches,anddrenchedmyselfinmythoughts.

TearsstreameddownmyfaceasIstartedrecalling

howgoodmylifewasjustbeforeIcamehere.How

gooditallwasbeforeRendanifuckedupmylife.I

missmyfather,ImissKg,ImissRami.Ihadonly

justfoundKgandnowGloriawasmysanityandshe

isalsogone.IwipedmytearsoffasIlookedatmy

screenandadailyversemessagefrommyBible

Appappeared.



“Herbrews11:1–Nowfaithistheassuranceof

thingshopedfor,theconvictionofthingsnotseen.”

InawayIgetthatGodisspeakingtome,butIjust

needsomeonetotalkto.Iknow,Tmanwarnedme

abouthavingaphoneandhemadeitapointforme

nottocallpeopleIknow,buthewillhavetoforgive

me.IstillknowKg’snumberbyheart.

IstillknowRami’snumberbyheart.Imemorize

people’snumbersincaseofemergency.Itisanold

habitofwhichIamtrulygreatfulfor.Istaredatmy

phoneandcontemplatedcallingoneofthem.I

decidedfuckit,I’mcallingKg.Idialedhisnumber

andheansweredhisphonealmostimmediately.

Kg:“Wolfe.”

Ikeptquietandfeltimmensetearsstreamingdown

myface.HowIhaveyearnedsolongtohearhis



voice.WheneverIsawhimwithAnastacia,myheart

brokeintoamillionpieces,IthoughtIwouldnever

recoverfromthateveragain.Howcruelcanpeople

be?Theyrobbedusofachancetobeparents,tobe

newlyweds,toenjoyloveandlovelove.

Kg:“Hello?”

IkeptquietasIwipedmytearsaway.Hemusthave

feltreallyannoyedbymysilence,ashehungup.I

gatheredthecouragetodialagain,andheanswered

onthefirstring.

Kg:“Look,whoeveryouare,thisisnotfucking

funny!”

Thato:“Kg.”

Icouldhearhimeaseupontheotherendoftheline.



Hewasintotaldisbelief.

Kg:“TT?”

Thato:“Yes.”

Kg:“Oh,thankGod,TT!Areyouokay?Whereare

you?Ihavemissedyousomuch,mylove.”

Icouldhearhimcryinbetweenhisquestions.

Thato:“I’mfine.”

Hearinghisvoiceandthereliefinit,broughtmeso

muchpeace.IthinkthatisallIneeded.IfeellikeI

haveapurposehereasIhavebeentold,sohow

wouldgoingbackhomesolvetheproblem?I

decidednottotellhimwhereIwas.



Kg:“Whereareyou?”

Thato:“Ican’ttellyouyetbutknowthatIamfine.I

amheretoreachmydestiny,baby.”

Kg:“No,TT,pleasedon’tdothistome.Ineedyou,I

havealwaysneededyou.Ithasalwaysbeenyou,

love.Wehavesomuchtotalkabout.”

Thato:“Iknow,Iknowwhathappenedtoyouandit

isn’tyourfault.Iknowyouhavealwayslovedme

andyoustilldo.Imissyoutoo.”

Kg:(sigh)“Canyouatleasttellmeifyouarestaying

inagoodplace?Aretheytakinggoodcareofyou?”

Ihadtolieotherwisehewouldneverbelieveme.



Thato:“Yes,Iamwelltakencareof.Howareyou

holdingup?HowisGringo?Imisshimsomuch.I

amsosaddenedIcouldn’tbeatMam’V’sfuneral.”

Kg:“IamsomuchbetternowthatIhavespokento

you.Heisokay,heisrecoveringfromtheshooting.

Actually,hehasrecoveredbasically.Hetookahard

knock,butheiscomingbackstrongerthanever.”

HowIwishtheworldwasjustthatsimple.Ihave

hadsomanyquestionsburningmymind,butnone

ofthemmatteranymorebecauseIhavefinally

spokentomylove.

Thato:“I’mglad.Ican’twaittoseeyouonceallof

thisisover.”

Kg:“Onceitisover,Iamcomingstraightthereto

claimyoumyqueen.Iamgoingtogiveyouthe



weddingyoudeserve,andthefamilyyouhave

alwayswanted.”

IamnotevensureifIamabletoconceiveagain

rightafterSontoruinedmylife.Hemusthave

sensedmyreactionsinceIpausedforawhileafter

hesaidthat.

Kg:“IamsosorryforwhatyouwentthroughwhileI

wasgone,Thato.Iamsohurtthatyoulostourbaby

insuchamannerandworstlyIwawsn’tthereto

comfortyou.Wehadbigplans,mylove,butknow

thatwecanhavebiggeronesforIambackandno

onewilleverhurtyouagain.NotwhileIamalive.”

Ifeltalotofrelief,especiallynowthatIamableto

speaktohimaboutsuch.

Thato:“Iamworried,Kg.shehurtmebadly.She

ruinedmylife,shekilledourbabyandIdon’teven



knowifIwilleverbeabletogiveyouthekidsyou

havealwaysdreamtof.”

Kg:“Iknow,wouldyouliketoknowhowIknow

that?”

Thato:“Yes.”

Kg:“BecauseabeautifulwomanIfellinlovewith

toldmethateverythingispossiblewithGodinit.

Shehastaughtmethatnomatterwhat,Ishould

neverlosemyfaithinGod,forHispromisesalways

prevail.AsshelovesherfavouriteversePhilippians

4:13–“IcandoallthingsthroughChristwho

strengthensme.”Iknowherasaprayerwarrior,as

thequeenofmyheart,asthekindestwomaninthe

universe.

Iknowherasawomanwhohasprevailedallodds

anddespiteeverythingthatgetsthrownontoher,



shestillrisesjustlikethemorningsun.hermother

wasrighttonameherThato,forsheislovedby

manynationsandsheistheloverofmany.Itake

prideinbeingthekeeperofyourheart,Thato,forI

knowyouaresuchararegem.Iwillalwaysloveand

thankyouforyounevergaveuponme.Evenwhen

thegoinggottough,younevergaveuponme.Even

whenIfailedtoprotectyou,younevergaveup.”

Ifeltmyselfsmiling,myheartbeamingwithjoyand

prideandmyfacelightinguplikethatofasmall

child.KgisstillKg,myKg.Anastaciamighthave

hadhim,butshenevergottoowneventhesmallest

pieceofhisheart.

Thato:“Iloveyou,Kg.”

Kg:“Iloveyouevenmore,ThatoMaake.Oneof

thesedays,youwillbemineonceagain.”



Iwasabouttosaymylastgoodbye’stohimuntilmy

batterydied.Oh,well,atleastwegottospeakabout

afewthings.Iheldmyphoneclosetomyheart.

Conversationsarelikepictures;theybecomeso

engravedintothemind.Memoriesarefarbetter

whenyoucanseethem,buttheyaregreatwhenyou

gettoreplaytheminyourmind.Itwillstayinthere

forever.

Ifinallygotupthebench,andlookedbehindme.I

nowcouldseethebuildingname“EnandeNcube

Clinic”.Waitaminute,couldthisbetheclinicthat

theKingandQueenown?NowIbelieveitwhenGod

saysHeisthedoerofallthings.HowdidIgethere?

Ifeltapressingneedtogoin,eventhoughIdon’t

evenknowwhy.

ChapterNinetySeven

Romans8:28–“Andweknowthatallthingswork

togetherforgoodtothemthatloveGod,tothem

whoarethecalledaccordingtohispurpose.”



Kg

Ican’tbelievethatmyprayershavebeenworkingso

wellforme.Mywifehascalledme.Ihavefinally

pouredmyheartoutandIamevenhappierthather

heartstillbelongstome.TobehonestIhavebeen

blamingmyselfforsolong.Ipromisedtotakecare

ofherandIpromisedtobethereforher.Now,after

mydistastefulreactionthatdayatmywedding,I

couldn’tfinditinmyselftoevenfaceher.

Ithoughtshehatedme,butluckilytheheartwants

whatitwants.Idon’tthinkafterthisIwouldeverbe

abletolethergo.Imisshersomuch,wordscan’t

evenexplainit.Ihavebeensoanxiousaboutthe

nexttimeweweregoingtospeak.Iloveherso

muchandthistime,thewholeworldwillknow.

Everyonewhomessedthingsupforus,willregret

thedaytheyevenhadthesmallestthoughtabout

ruiningourlives.IfoundmyselfsmilingasIstared



atmyphonerightaftertalkingtomyThato.Ididn’t

evenseeGringostandingatthedoor.

Gringo:“Theonlythingthatcanmakeamansmile

thatmuch,ismattersoftheheart.”

Kg:(chuckling)“Eish,man,,G.I’mwhipped.”

Gringo:(serious)“Don’ttellmeyouhavefounda

replacementformydaughternowWolfe.”

Kg:(chuckling)“Notatall.Asamatteroffact,Ijust

spoketoyourdaughterafewminutesago.”

Gringo:(anxious)“Whydidn’tyoucallme?!Isshe

okay?!Whereisshe?!Whatdidshesay?!”

Kg:“Calmdown,G.Sheisfine.Shedidn’tsaywhere



sheis,butshesoundsreallywell.”

Gringo:“I’llgetTonytotracehercallandfindher.”

Kg:“Don’tyouthinkthatwillleadtheMartinelli’s

righttousbygettingher?”

Hestoodthereforawhileandthoughtaboutmy

question.

Gringo:“Perhapsyouareright.Ijustwanttoseeher

that’sall.”

Kg:“Metoo.ButIthinkweshouldlistentoNana,

finishthisshit,getthedealdoneandthenourlives

willgetbackinorder.”

Gringo:“Youareright.Itishightimewesortedout



thosebastards.IamhealedandIthinknowisthe

timetogooutonwar.IthasbeensolongsinceI

haveseenLuigi,andforhimtomessaroundwithme

afterallIhavedoneforhim.Hecantouchmy

money–butnotmyblood.Hemessedwiththe

wrongman.”

Iknowweareallangry,butamanwhoisfightingfor

hisdaughteriscapableofkilling.IwantRendani

alivesoIcanfinishhimoffmyself.Iwanthimto

reliveeveryterriblethinghehasdonetousasa

family.Somewomenreallybirthuselessshits.

Thato

Islowlyfoundmyselfwalkingtowardstheentrance

oftheclinic.Iamsoshocked,becauseallclinicsin

SouthAfricahaveterribleservice;ifitisnotthelong

queuesitistheincompetentandrudestaff.I

expectedfarbetterhere,onlytofindtheworst

conditionsIhaveeverwitnessed.Gloriareally



underratedherstatementaboutthisclinic,because

wow.Theentrancefromoutsideisfilthy;with

papersandsomebloodspatsalloverthefloor;

rubbishbinsareoverflowingandnooneseemsto

mind.

Somenursesaresittingoutsidehavinglunch,while

oldwomenandmenarebarelybeingassistedby

meansofevenawheelchair.Heavilypregnant

womenarestandinginqueues,whensomebenches

andchairsseemtobebroken.AsIentered,the

nursesatthebayweretalkingtooneanother,eating

andnotbeingworriedaboutwhatwashappening

rightthere.Somewomenwithbabieswhowere

cryingnonstopwerebeingtoldtoshutup.Ifeltlike

cryingrightthere,butwhatgoodwouldthatdo?I

approachedoneofthenursesatthestation.

Thato:“Excuseme,Nurse.Whenarethesepeople

goingtogetassistance?”



Shegavemeonerudelook.

Nurse:(annoyed)“Sorrysisi,awubonisidlailunch

yethu(can’tyouseewe’rehavinglunch)?”

Ilookedatmywatchanditisbarelyeven10am.

Lunchforwhat?

Thato:“Lunchforwhatwhenitisbarelyeven

10am?”

Nurse:“Yoh,Nkosiyami(Mygoodness)!Iamnot

goingtositaroundhereandbeinterrogatedbya

meremaid!Yazini,ifawufuniusizolana,nqono

uhambe(Youknowwhat?Ifyoudon’twantour

assistancehere,thenyouhadbetterleave).”

ShemustbeinsanetothinkthatIwouldletthisgo.

Forhertoeveninsultmebasedonmysocalled



occupationsaysalot.IrememberedthatGloriadid

saythatmostofthesenurseswereNomsa’sfriends.

Hehe,theyhaveanotherthingcoming.SinceDerick

didsaythatshewastakentohospital,apparently

thehospitalisabitfarandthisclinicactsasa

hospitalatnight.Iamsurehebroughtherhere.

Thato:“Sincewellyouareaverygoodfriendof

PrincessNomsa,Ibetyouknowthatshewas

admittedhereintheearlyhoursofthemorning.”

Shefrozeforasecondandstoppedtalkingtoher

friend.

Nurse:“Umazela’phiwenauNomsa(Wheredoyou

knowNomsafrom)?”

Thato:“GoandtellherthatIsabellaisheretoseeher,

andifshedoesnotletmein,Iamgoingstraightto

thepapers.Iswear,ifyoudon’tgetyourshit



togetherandfixthismessrighthere,Iambringing

thenewspapersbeforeyouknockoffhere.Iwillcall

KingNtsikarightnowandyouwillallbeoutofajob

beforetheendoftheday.”

Shelookedatmeandclickedhertongue.She

probablythoughtIwasbluffing.Shelookedather

otherfriendnexttoher.

Nurse:“GotellNomsathisthingislookingforher.”

Ichuckled.Sheisevenrudeaboutit.Ihavealegal

obligationtohelpthesepeople.Imeanwhatkindof

QueenisNombuwhenshecan’tevenlookafterher

ownpeople?AsIstoodtheredoingastareoff

competitionwiththeNurse,Iheardaloudscream

fromoneoftherooms.Thenursewhowassentout

togospeaktoNomsacamebackrushing.

Nurse:(worried)“Shesaysshedoesn’twanttosee



thepersonwhomadeherstabherself.Shebecame

bewilderedassoonassheheardmementionher

name.”

Bothofthemlookedatmepuzzled.

Thato:“Whereisshe?”

Nurse:“Room3.”

Ididn’tevensayanything,insteadIwalkedpast

everyoneandignoredthefilthyandgutwrenching

stenchoftheplace.Idon’tknowhowtheyevenlive

withthemselvesthinkingthatthisiseven

appropriate.Whatkindofanimalsthinkthatitis

okayforpeopletolivelikethis?Iwalkedpastallthe

fraillookingpatientsandwentstraighttoNomsa’s

ward.Howoddislife?Theverysameclinicsheis

abusingistreatingherlikeshitaswell.Shewasin

bed,withadripconnectedtoher.Shedoeslooka



bitcrazylikeshehasseenaghost.

Thato:“Nomsa.”

Shegotfrightenedandsatupwithbewilderedeyes.

Sheevenignoredthepainshewasin.

Nomsa:(frightened)“Please,yoh!Ngiyakucela

(Please)!Leavemealone!IamsorryforwhatIdid

toyou!Pleasedon’tfinishmeoff,Ibegofyou!”

IgotsosurprisedwhenIlookedather.Ithoughtit

wasadreamorsomething,butsheseemedso

seriousandreallyscared.Ididn’tevennoticethe

twonurseshadfollowedme.

Thato:“Hao,butyoudidthattoyourself.Idid

nothingtoyou.”



Nomsa:“Please,tellNonkaIamsorryforeverything.

Please,justdon’tkillme!Youmademestabmyself.

Iswear,Isabella,Iwillneverbotheryouagain.

Please,justtakewhateveryouwant.Dowhatever

youwant,justpleaseleavemealone!”

Thato:“Tellyourbitchynursestogettheirshitin

orderandstarthelpingthesepatients,orelseIwill

getthemfired.Betteryet,Iwillmakethemstab

themselvestoo.”

Igavethemalookastheybecamefrightened

immediately.

Nomsa:(bewildered)“Nimzwilenina(Youbothheard

her)!Hambani(Leave)!”

TheybothrushedoutasIlookedatherandshe

genuinelylookedscared.IwantedtobefunnyandI

tookastepclosertoher,butshescreamedandhit



herfaceunderneaththeblanket.Iwantedtolaugh,

butGodwouldnotlikethat.So,Ilaughedinternally

andwalkedout.

Uponwalkingout,Isawthetwonursesshoutingat

everyoneandinstructingalltheotherworkerson

whattodo.Icouldn’tleave,immediately–no.

Instead,ItookadvantageofthesituationandI

helpedout.IwasnowinchargeoftheclinicandI

startedtellingeveryonewhattodo.

Thato:“Youtwo,goandcheckifalltheroomshave

thenecessarysuppliesforeveryone.Checkonall

thenurseswhoaresupposedtobeonduty–more

especiallythoseonesfeedingthemselvesallday

andnotworryingaboutthepatients.Getsecurityto

getupoffhisassandhelpthefrailpeoplewalkingin

herebyputtingthemonwheelchairs.Getthe

cleanerstostartmoppingthesefloors,andsplitthe

queueintonecessarydepartments.Pregnant

womengettheirownqueueandtheelderlyandthe



disabledmustbeassistedbytheirownnurse.They

getfirstpreference.Emergenciesareeverywhere

here,sogettowork.”

Isawthemswiftlymovearoundastheyscolded

everyonearoundthere.Iliterallysawthesecurity

guards,cleaners,andotherstaffmembersincluding

nursesflyoutoftheirhidingspots.Ican’tbelieve

thattheyusedtoruntheirclinicassuch;where

patientsareinseriouspainandtheyarejust

roamingaroundandhidingthemselvesinrooms

whileothersareeating.

WhileIstoodaroundandsawthemactually

startingtowork;Icouldseeafewofthemwere

reallyhungryandthirsty.Isearchedinmypocket,

andrealizedIhadaboutR500inthere.Idon’teven

knowhowIamgoingtogohome,buthelpingthese

peopleshouldbemynumberonepriority.Thereis

notevenawendymachineatleastnorawaterbottle

machineforthesepatientstodrinkorquenchtheir



thirst.Idecidedtoheadoutandgoacrossthe

streetandbuyafewbottlesofwater;somecold

drinksforthosewhomostlikelyhaven’teatenand

somefood.

Allinalltheladyatthestallwassohappy,sheeven

offeredtogetoneofherworkerstobringtheitems

touspersonally.Shemakessomenicefoodsuch

aspapandmeat,butshedoesnotseemtohavea

lotofcustomers.IamgladthatatleastImanaged

tomakeherdaytoday.AsIwentback,Isawthe

litterremoved,thefloorsqueakycleanandeveryone

doingwhattheyweresupposedtoforachange.

Oddly,everyonewasverymuchafraidofmeassoon

asIwalkedin.

Somegreetedmeinfear,whilesomewalkedaway

orevenlookedawayasIapproachedthem.Iheard

oneofthenursestellthecleanersthatIamthe

womanwhomadeNomsastabherself.Iam

guessingtheythinkIusedblackmagiconhersince



sheconfirmedeverything.Idon’tcare.Atleast

peoplewillstoptalkingshitaboutmeforachange.I

nowhaveapurpose,eventhoughitissomething

small,Iammakingabitofadifference.

ChapterNinetyEight

Psalm37:23-24–“Thestepsofagoodmanare

orderedbytheLord:andhedelightethinhisway.

Thoughhefall,heshallnotbeutterlycastdown:for

theLordupholdethhimhishand.”

Kg

AsIsatinmychairthinkingofmyThato,Ifound

myselfbrowsingthroughmyInstagram.Inowrecall

ourbeautifulmemoriestogether,allourpictureswe

tookaswellasthefirsttimewemadelove.Ican’t

seemtofallinlovewithhermoreandmore.AsIsat

theredeepinthought,Mulalowalkedinlooking

dreadful.



Kg:“Mfo,dintshang(Bro,what’sup)?”

Mulalo:(deepsigh)“Ican’tshakethisfeelingIhave

beenhavingforthepasttwoweeks.”

Kg:“Youalsofeelit?Likesomethingbadis

coming?”

Mulalo:(nodding)“Yes,butIfeellikewhateveris

comingisdirectedatme.Ijustwanttotellyouthat

nomatterwhathappens,Iamgladyouaremy

brotherandIamelatedtohavemetyou.”

WhydoesitseemlikeMulaloissayinggoodbyeto

meeternally?

Kg:“Mulalo,youaregoingnowhere.Youwon’tdie,

brother.Iwillbewithyoueverystepoftheway.I



woulddieforyou.”

Mulalo:(chuckling)“Pleasedon’t.Youstillhavea

lifetolivewithThato,havechildrenandbeherKing.

Please,don’tevertakeabulletforme–nomatter

whathappens.Please,promisemethat.”

WhyisMulalosodeepandsoserioustoday?Ican’t

helpbutfeellikeheisactuallysayinggoodbye.

Kg:“Mulalo,I-“

Mulalo:(interrupting)“Promiseme.”

Kg:(sigh)“Ipromise.”

Mulalo:(nodding)“Good.Gringoiscallingus,let’s

go.”



Hegavemealong,tighthugbeforewewalkedout.

ThattrulyfeltlikethelasttimeIhuggedmybrother.

Whatthefuckisawaitingus?Aswewalkeddownto

thelounge,wefoundGringo,TheNaidoos,Thendo,

RamiandNana.Ramihasbeenashittymessever

sinceThatohasbeengone,butIknowThendohas

beenkeepinghersane,wellhehasbeentryingtodo

so.GringoandtheNaidoosarealldressedinblack

withblackglovesonandall.Iknowweare

preparingforamassfuneral.

Gringo:“Gentlemen,Ihavecalledyouallherefor

someseriousbusiness.Wehavefinallyfounda

loopholeinMartinelli’splans.Sokshasbeenof

greathelpandhehasmanagedtogetusserious

intel.”

That’sawesomenews.Now,theballcanstart

rolling.



Gringo:“Well,theJetispreparedforusandweleave

asinyesterday,sooncewegettherehewillseta

trapforbothbrothersalongwithRendanithepuppet.

Ihopewecanhashoutourproblemsbeforeweend

themforgood.TheyhavetopayformyVivian.”

Indeedbloodmustbespilled.

Gringo:“Youknowwhattodo.Getrightintoyour

outfits,ourgunsandassetsarereadyaswespeak.”

Saynomore.Wenoddedandheadedbacktoour

rooms.Mulalotookhisclothesandcametomy

bedroomtogetdressedalongsideme.Idon’tmind,

Ilovehavingabrother,atwinbrotherthatis.

TumishoandItalkeverynowandthenbutwearen’t

close.WegotintoourexpensiveItalianclothing–

allblackpants,blackshirtwithblacktiesandblack

blazers.Ofcourseweworeourbulletproofs

underneathandtoppeditalloffwithoursignature

blackgloves.IlookedatMulaloandhestilllooksso



dreadful.

Mulalo:Mybrother,please,letuspraybeforewe

leavehere.”

Inoddedasweheldhandsrightinthemiddleofmy

bedroomandwestartedpraying.

Mulalo:“FatherGod,wehumbleourselvesbefore

you.Wethankyousomuchforthewonderfulgiftof

life.Butmostimportantlywethankyouforbringing

ustogetherinthislife.IaskofyoudearLord,to

pleaseprotectusonourmissiontonight.Please

helpussothatnomatterwhathappens,Kgmustbe

savedaboveme.”

IopenedmyoneeyeandIsawjusthowserioushe

was.



Mulalo:“Please,dearGod.PreservehimforThato,

forwearenotperfect,butweaskthatyouhave

mercyonus.Please,dearlord,nomatterwhat

happens,IaskthatGringoandKgbothcomeback

fromthistripaschangedmen.Maytheyleavethe

lifeofcrimeandthelifeofviolence,foryouhave

betterplansinstoreforthem.IaskthisinJesus

mightyname.Amen.”

Iopenedmyeyesandhesmiledatme.Hesmiledat

meeventhoughIcouldseetheglisteningtearsin

hiseyes.Idecidedtohughimagainafterthat

powerfulprayer.Mulaloissoselfless,socaringand

mostlysensitiveasfuck.ButIlovehim,genuinely.

Heiscomingback–hehasto.

Kg:“Let’sgokickass,brother.”

Webothchuckledaswewalkedbackdownthe

stairs.IgottheshockofmylifewhenIsawThendo

alsodressedinallblack.



Mulalo:“Andthenwena(you)?”

Thendo:“Iamcomingwithyou.”

Mulalo:“No,you’renot.You’renotfitforthislife,

Thendo.Youcan’tdothis.”

Thendo:;“Please,letmedothis.ItistheleastIcan

do.”

HeisamannowandIdoubtwhateverwesaytohim

willnotmakehimstay.Ijustfearwhatwould

happenshouldhenotmakeitback.

Kg:“Rami,whatdoyousayaboutthis?”

Rami:“Idon’tknow,Ihavetriedtotalkhimoutofit.



Butplease,whateverhappens,makesureyoucome

backtomeThendootherwiseIwillneverforgiveyou

forthis.Evenindeath,IswearIwillshitonyour

corpsebeforeyougetburied.”

Wealljusthadtolaughatthatstatement.Aswe

werelaughing,Thendowasdeadseriousanddidthe

unthinkable.Heslowlykneltdownononekneeand

tookoutaringfromhispockets.Ai,thisguyneeds

someserioustipsonromance.Ofcourse,heleft

Ramiinshock.Therestofusaswell.

Thendo:“RamiLetswalo,Iloveyousomuch.Words

cannotexplainhowmuchyouhavechangedmylife

forthebetterthesepastfewmonths.AllIaskis

thatyouwaitforme,prayforme–forusthatImay

comebacktoyousothatIcanmakeyouthe

happiestwomanonearth.Iknow,thisisn’tideal,but

makemethehappiestmanonearthandsayyou’ll

marryme.”



Rami:(shockedandteary)“Ag,man,Thendo!

Couldn’tyoupickabettertime?!OfcourseIwill

marryyou!”

Nanaululated–yes,Iknow.Awhitewoman

ululating.Therestofusclappedhandsasheput

theringonherfingerandkissedandhuggedher.

Gringo:“Ihatetobreakthisparty,butwehavetoget

going.”

Nana:“Notsofast,youngman.”

Gringo:“Whatisit,Ma?Pleasedon’tgiveusanybad

news,notrightnow.”

Nana:“Don’tbesilly,David.Iwantedtogiveyouall

this.”



Shetookoutafewnecklacesfromherbag.Onefor

eachofus,andsurprisinglyshehadoneforThendo

aswell.Iguesssheknewhewascomingwith.

Smallywasalsocoming,heisourmosttrustedman

yet.Thewholehousewillbeunder24/7security

andsurveillancewhilewewillbegone.

Nana:“Pleasewearthem.Theywillprotectyou.I

protectedtheminholywaterandsage.Please,don’t

evertakeitoff.”

WenoddedandhuggedherandRami.Mulalo

becameabitmoreemotionalwhenheapproached

Rami.

Mulalo:“Takegoodcareofmybrotherforme.You

havechangedhimforthebetterandyouhave

ensuredthathewillneverturnoutlikeTiger.Thank

youforthat.Thankyouforlovinghim.”



Raminoddedwithtearsinhereyesasweleft.I

couldseeNanamaskingtheworryinhereyes,andI

knowthatshedoesnotusuallygetworried.

Perhapsweshouldn’tbegoingonthismission–I

don’tknow.Iguessitistoolatenow.Wecanonly

relyonGod’sgrace.

Mulalo

AswegotintoourKombi,Ican’thelpbutfeelpained

whenIlookatmybrother.Ifoundmyotherhalf–

myowntwinandnowwe’reabouttopartways

forever.HowdoItellhimthathewillneverseeme

againafterthismission?Idreamtofmylatemother

–yes,mybiologicalmother.Icouldn’trecognizeher

norunderstandwhoshewasuntilNanaclarified

everythingtome.

Ithensawavision–adreamratherofexactlyhow

Iamgoingtoleavethisworld.Itisreallynotavery

dignifiedwaytodie,butIwouldratherdielikethis



formybrotherandThatothanlivelikeacoward.I

madepeaceweeksagothatIamgoingtodie,Ijust

decidednottotellKg.InsteadIchosetoleavehim

withthemostbeautifulmemoriesofustogether

thathewillcherishforever.Losingmewon’tbeso

bad.Itiswaybetterthanhimdyingbecausethen

Thatowouldneverheal.

Myownmothercametotellmethateverythingwill

bealright.Howcrazyislife,though?Thespiritual

worldissomethingelse.Iexperiencedthemost

beautifulmomentbetweenmymotherandIandshe

finallyexplainedtomewhathappenedyearsago

whenIwasborn.Iwassupposedtobeasacrifice,

buttheancestorsdefeatedmyenemies.

ShehadnamedmeMnqobi,becauseagainstall

oddsIwasborn.ThemomentIwasbornwasa

greatsignofreliefbecausethroughouther

pregnancyshewastoldthatI–thebiggertwin

wouldnevermakeit.Lookatmenow,lookatGod’s



grace.Ican’tsayIhavelived,butallIcansayisthat

IamgladIwillbedepartingwithoutanyregrets.I

mean,lifeisindeedtooshorttodwellonmistakes.

Thato

Everyonewassosurprisedseeingmewalkinwith

bottlesofwaterandcansofcoldrinkandplatesof

food.Ispecificallyaskedtheguywhowassentby

thestallladytogivetoeveryone.Theywereso

delightedandcouldn’tstopthankingme.Thetwo

irritablenurseswhomIfirstencounteredwhenI

walkedinherekeptglancingatmeeverychance

theygot–fromadistanceofcourse.Iwas

perceivedasthewitchlady,butIdidn’tmind.

Tomysurpriseeveryonegotassisted.AsIwas

abouttohelpafewoftheotherelderlyladies,in

walkedMaMasango.Assoonasshewalkedin

everyone–includingtheillpatientsonthebenches

wereabouttostandup.Iwasintotalshock.These



peoplemustbeshittingme.Despitethembeingso

illandunwell,theywouldratherstormoutofhere

basedonliesandheresay.Iamnothavingthat–

nottoday.Shereallylookedabitunpleasantformy

liking.Shelookedfrail,andwaswalkingslowerthan

normal,butonecouldtellthatshewasinabitof

pain.

Thato:(smiling)“MaMasango.Kunjanima(Howare

you)?”

maMasango:(fakingasmile)“Ngiyaphila,

mntwanami(Iamwell,mychild).Iseeyouare

doingthelord’swork.Youseewhathappenswhen

youlistentoGod’sword?”

Ichuckledalittlebit.

Thato:“Let’stalkaboutyouforasecond,youdon’t

seemsowell.Whatiswrong?”



MaMasango:(sigh)“Mntwanami(mychild),Ihave

triedstayingawayandevengettingherbstotreat

myself,butIjustcouldn’tbearthepainanymore.I

evenhadtowalkheresincenoonewantedmein

theirtaxi.”

MyheartbrokeintoamillionpiecesasIheardher

saythat.Howcruelcouldpeoplebetosuchanold

woman?

Thato:“Wheredoyouhavepain?”

MaMasango:“Righthere.”

Sheshowedmeherstomach.

Thato:“Howlonghaveyouhadthepainfor?”



MaMasango:“Aboutfourweeksnow.Onlytodayit

gotworse.”

Shelookedlikeshewasinseriouspain,butshewas

quitestrong.Igentlypulledhertowardsthebench,

andoneofthepregnantladieswasabouttomove,

butIgaveheranastylookandshelookeddownin

shame.Iwalkeduptooneofthenursesassignedto

helptheeldery.

Thato:“Nurse,mayyoupleasetakealookat

MaMasango?Sheisinseriouspain–abdominal

painandhashaditforweeks.”

Assoonassheheardmesayhername,shestarted

lookingforexcuses.

Nurse:(frantic)“Eish,yoh,Ihavealotofpatientsin

thequeue.Perhapsgivehertosomeoneelse.”



Igotfedupwitheveryone’sbehaviourandrudeness

towardsher,soIdecidedtospeakup.Idon’tcare

howIgetperceivedafterthis,butenoughisenough.

Thato:“Dropwhateveryouaredoingandcome

towardsthisway.”

Nurse:“Kodwa(But)-“

Iinterruptedherbygivingheronesternlook.She

heardthestoriesaboutmesoluckilyshedidn’t

protest.Igotontopofachairanddecidedtospeak

up.

Thato:“Attentioneveryone.Mayyoupleasedrop

whateveritisyouaredoingandlisten.Iwillonly

takeafewminutes.”

IheardafewwhispersfromcowardlypeoplebutI



don’tgiveafuckrightnow.

Thato:“Iwouldliketoaskyouonequestionand

please,answeryourselvestruthfully.Whomofyou

herearewithoutsin?”

Theyalllookedateachotherandsaidnothing.

Thato:“Iwillaskagain.Areanyofyouherewithout

sin?Areanyofyouhereperfect?Havenoneofyou

evermadeterriblemistakesinyourlives?”

Theyallstartedslowlyshakingtheirheads.

Thato:“Thenhowcomeallofyou–eventhosewho

haveheardbadstoriesaboutmejustnow,tookmy

foodwithoutevenknowingme–yetyoutreatafrail,

oldwoman,awomanofyourveryownvillagelikean

outcast?Hasanyofyouseenherdotheevilsheis



accusedher?Likeactuallyseenher?”

Theyallshooktheirheadsslowly.

Thato:“Allofyououghttobeashamed.Iadmire

MaMasango,simplybecauseshehasownedupto

herterribledeeds.Hasshenotconfessedlongago

ofthebadthingsshehaddonetopeople?Ibet

noneofyouherecanconfessthatshehasdoneany

badtoyou,amIright?”

Theystartedslowlynoddingheads.

Thato:“Thenhowcomeawholecommunitythatis

supposedtostandtogether,treatawomanlikethis

withsomuchdisgrace?Howcomeyoutreata

fellowmemberofthiscommunitywhohasrepented

unlikesomeofyouherelikesheisananimal?Ibet

MaMasangohashelpedalotofyou–yetyouhave

theaudacitytoturnyourbacksonher.



Meanwhileyouaregoinghungryandyouarepoor,

butyoucannotevenfinditwithinyourselftobreak

breadwithanoldwomanwhohasnoonetotake

careofher.YouallclaimtoloveGodbynoteven

missingadayofchurch,butassoonasthechurch

bellsring,yougobacktoyourevilways.John8:7

says“Lethimwhoiswithoutsinamongsyou,cast

thefirststone.”AsIstandherebeforeyou,Iplead

withyou–letanyofyouwithoutsin,castastoneat

MaMasango.”

Shesattherelookingateveryoneinpain.Notjust

physicalpain,butemotionalandspiritualpain.It

can’tbeeasyhavingthewholecommunityhating

you.Noneofthemstoodup.

Thato:“Younurses,yououghttobeashamedof

yourselves.Someofyousleptyourwaytothetop

here,someofyouareunqualifiedandgotthejob

justbecauseyouarefriendswiththeprincess.You



forgottheoathyoutook–tobeaservantofthe

people,ahealerandprovider.Andnow,youarethe

firstonestorejectanillwomanseekinghelp.

Isayuntoyouthatyououghttobeashamedof

yourselves.Ipleadwithyoutoridyourselvesofevil

andacceptthiswomanintoyourlives.Matthew

6:14says“Forifyouforgiveotherpeoplewhenthey

sinagainstyou,yourheavenlyfatherwillalsoforgive

you.”Godwantsnocondemnationfromanyofyou

forHeistheonlyonewhocancondemnus.”

Iwasabouttostepdownuntiloneofthepatients

raisedherhand.Ilookedatheranditwasthe

heavilypregnantwomanwhowantedtorunaway

fromMaMasango.

Patient:“MaMasangoactuallyhelpedmymother

deliverme.AsIamstandinghere,Iamaliveandso

ismymotherbecauseofher.Mymotherhada

horriblepregnancyandIwasabreechbaby.My



motherwasclosetodeathatelevenmonths

pregnant.Thedoctorsandtheverysamenurses

whostandherebeforeyourejectedherandturned

heraway.MaMasangowastheonlyonewhohelped

her.MaMasango,Iapologizeforcastingyououtlike

that.Youdidn’tdeservesuchtreatmentfromme.”

AsIwasabouttocontinuehelpingher,another

personraisedherhand.

Patient2:“MaMasangosavedmyson.Haditnot

beenforher,hewouldhavedied.Hewaspoisoned

andthenursesalsoturnedmeaway,butshewas

willinglyandreadilyavailabletoassist.Mysonis10

yearsoldaswespeak.”

AsIlistened,moreandmorepeoplestarted

confessingthegooddeedsMaMasangodidfor

them.Icouldn’tbelieveit.Iwasintotalawe.



Patient3:“MaMasangotreatedmyleg.Ihadbeen

bewitchedbymyownsisterandshesavedmylife.”

Patient4:“MaMasangosavedmefrommyevil

motherinlaw.”

Moreandmoreofthemstartedconfessingand

apologizingtoher.Onebyone,theyslowlywentto

herandheldherbyhand.Theyapologized

personallyandIcouldseeMaMasango’sface

changefromheartbrokentohappy.Itisasifher

heartbreakhadmaskedthebeautyonherface.Her

facewasprobablyfrightenedthatshecouldstill

smileatleast.Eventhenursesconfessedtohaving

beenverybadpeopleandtheytooapologized.

Eachofthemcarriedherupandintothesonar

room,wheretheyassistedher.Apparentlythey

don’thaveadoctorduringthedayofwhichisnot

right.Theyneedoneatleastduringthedayandnot

justatnight.Asshewasbeingassistedinoneof



thepatientrooms,everyonearoundmestarted

clappinghandsforme.Icouldn’tbelieveit.They

weretreatingmelikeIwasacelebrity.Oneofthe

Nurseswasbraveenoughtocomeforward.

Nurse:“MissIsabella,Iwouldfirstlyliketoapologize

formyilltreatmenttowardsyou.Ididn’tknowthat

Godwouldsendsomeonelikeyoutowarnusand

showusthatourtimeisnearlyup.WhichiswhyI

needtoconfess.Ican’tkeeplivingasecret

anymore.Iwouldratherfacetheconsequences

thanhavepeoplespeakillofmeatmyfuneral.”

Istoodthereandlistenedattentively.

Nurse:(sigh)“Mostofusheregotthejobby

sleepingwithDerick,thePrincess’husband.Some

areherfriendswhoarenotevenqualified.Asyou

seethestateofourclinictoday,itisallbecauseof

usandher.Yousee,theKingandQueenarenot

awareofthis,becausetheKingissobusywith



everythingaroundthistown.TheQueenistoobusy

attendingfunctionsinsteadoftakingcareofher

people.Aswestandherebeforeyou,Princess

Nomsastealsfromthepeople.

Shehasbeenlootingherfamily’smoney,money

thatbelongstothestate,totheclinicandshehas

evenfiredreallycompetentpeople.Itissobadthat

theKingdomisonthevergeofcollapseandtheKing

andQueenhavenoidea.IknowGodhassentyou

hereforareason,mydear,Isabella.Please,helpus.

OurpeoplearegoinghungrybecauseNomsais

lootingthemoney.Herhusbandisevenraping

childrenattheprivateschoolandnooneissaying

anythingbecausetheyaresoafraidofthem both.”

Icouldn’tbelievemyears.Isthesituationsobad?

Whatthefuckman?

Nurse:“Ievenhavealltheevidence.Iamreadyto

facewhateverchargeIdeserve,butplease,helpall



thosechildrenandthiscommunity.”

InoddedasItookthefilefromher.Imustsay,she

isonebravewomanforcomingforwardwiththis.

Thato:“Ipromise,Iwilldomybest.”

TheothernursewhowasbusywithMaMasango

calledmetotheroomandIrushedtherehastily.

Thato:“Whatisit?Issheokay?”

Nurse:“I’mafraidIhavesomebadnews.

MaMasangohasgotStageFourCervicalcancer.”

ChapterNinetyNine

Romans8:30–“Moreoverwhomhedidpredestinate,

themhealsocalled:andwhomhecalled,themhe



alsojustified:andwhomhejustified,themhealso

glorified.”

Thato

Thisisjustnotright.Howcruelcanlifebe?Imean

MaMasangoisjustgettingherredemptionandnow

sheisdying?Howonearthwillanoldwomanlike

hersurvivecervicalcancer?Ifoundmyselfcrying–I

don’tknowbutIfeelsoclosetoher,really.

MaMasango:“Don’tcry,Thato,please.Ihavelived.”

Howcanshesaythatwhenshehaslivedmostof

herlifeostracizedandshamed?

Thato:“Howcanyousaythat,Ma?”



MaMasango:“BecauseIhave.Youknow,today,you

havegivenmeoneofthebestgiftsanyonecould

everaskfor.Forthefirsttimeinyears,people

actuallysawme.Theylookedatmewithoutfear

andactuallytouchedme.ThatisallIhaveyearned

forallmylife,nowthatIgotthat,Icandieinpeace.”

Ican’tletherdielikethis.Iaskedthenurseifthere

isanythingshecoulddo,butapparentlyithad

alreadyspreadtothekidneys.Thisisjusttheworst

newsanyonecouldeverhear.HowwillIhelpher

whenIhavetherestofthemoneySelenagavemeto

Gloria?Oh,no.Shecan’tgobacktothathouseof

hers,sheneedspropercare.

Thato:“Howwillwetakecareofyou,Ma?That

houseofyoursisinareallybadstate.”

MaMasango:“Donotfretoverme,child.Iamat

peace.”



Alltheothernursesheardthatshewasillandcame

inteary.Lifeisindeedshort.Theonenursewho

gavemethefilefullofsecrets,cameupwitha

brilliantsuggestion.

Nurse:“Ilivealone–nohusband,nokids.Ma,you

aremostwelcometocomelivewithme.Atleastif

youaregoingtoleavethisearth,ratherleaveitin

dignity.”

ForthefirsttimeeversinceImetMaMasangoIsaw

hercry.

MaMasango:(crying)“Ihavenevereverhadanyone

offermehelpatall.Noteventocarryaplasticbag

orgivemealiftduringarainyday.Godsaysthat

thedayyoureapthebenefitsofyourrepentance,

youshallberewardedgreatly.Indeed,Isabella,this

isthebestdayofmylife.Don’tforgetwhatIsaidto



youthatdayatthemarket.Youaredestinedfor

greatness,youaremeanttobeaqueenofthe

nation.Youshallhealalotofpeopleandchangea

wholenation.”

ThenursehelpedmewalkMaMasangotohercaras

wedrovetoherhouse.Wedidn’tevenbothergoing

backtoMaMasango’shouseastherewasn’tmuch

totakethere.Wegottothenurse’sbeautifulhouse

andImustsayshedidprettywellforherself.A

threebedroomhousewithsomereallynicefurniture.

Nurse:“Please,takeaseat.Itisnotmuch,butItry.”

Nonsense.

Thato:“Don’tbesilly,thisisabsolutelybeautiful.”

Nurse:“Thankyou.”



ShetookMaMasangotoherroomasIstarted

lookingatallthephotosaroundthehouse.Shethen

cameback.

Nurse:“Sorryaboutthat,Ifiguredshemustbe

devastatedwiththenewsandverytired.Iwillbe

suretomakehermyfamoussouplateron.CanI

getyouanythingtodrink?”

Thato:“Aglassofwaterwouldbefine,thankyou.”

Shenoddedandcamebackwiththeglassofwater.

Nurse:“MynameisPortiabytheway.”

Thato:“Isabella.”



Nursre:“Isabella,whatanicename.Areyou

coloured?”

Thato:“Somethinglikethat.”

Nurse:“Forgivemeforprying.”

Thato:“It’sokay,Igetthatalot,really.Itisnothing.”

Nurse:“Youdon’tseemlikeyouarefromhere.MayI

askwhereyouarefrom?”

Thato:“IamfromSowetoactually,soIcamehereto

getawayfromsomedramabackhome.”

Nurse:“Igetyou.Itcan’tbeeasy,buthey,mental

illnessisreal.Mentalhealthhastocomefirst.Ileft

mywholetoxicfamilyjustocomestayherealone.”



Thato:“Wheredotheylive?”

Nurse:“Notveryfarfromhere.Iwilltellyouabout

themsomeotherday.Letusjustsaytheyaretoo

toxictodiscusstoday.”

Ichuckledabit.

Thato:“So,whatexactlydoyouwantmetodowith

thisevidence?”

Nurse:“Dosomething–anything.Ican’tletNomsa

getawaywiththis.Thatwomanispoisonandsadly,

weallknew,butweweresodesparateforjobsthat

wejustwentaheadwithit.Iamwillingtobea

witnessifneedbe.Ijustcan’tdothisanymore.It

hasbeeneatingmeupandIcan’tevenenjoythe

money.”



Igether.Sadly,everythingcomesataprice.

Thato:“Isee.”

IstartedbrowsingthroughthefileandIwishI

handn’t.ThehorrificdiscoveryImadeisjustnot

right.Derickisonesickfuck.Therewerecloseto

20casesofrapelaidagainsthim,butnowhow

cometheynevermadeittotheKing’sears?Thisis

justtoodisturbing.Nomsaontheotherhandhas

beenonebusybitch.

Shehasbeenstealingmoneyeverywhere–from

statefunds,todonationsandevensponsorships.

Sheevenwentaslowasstealingaportionofallthe

employee’ssalaries–evenuswhoworkatthe

house!Howcruelcouldshebe?TheKingand

Queenmusteitherbeverystupid,orNomsaisavery

goodliar.



Thato:“Ican’tbelievethis!”

Nurse:“WhichiswhyIwaitedfortherightpersonto

tell.Idon’tknowyou,butsomethinginmetoldme

youaretheperfectpersonforthis.Itrustyouwilldo

whatyouneedto.”

Thato:“WhataboutMaMasango?”

Nurse:“Don’tworryabouther.Iwillmakesureshe

isingoodhands.Ipromise.”

InoddedasIheadedout.Shegladlygavemetaxi

faresinceIhadusedupallmymoneyattheclinic

today.Iarrivedatthehouseroundabout7pm.Iam

suretheQueenisfumingherassoff.Islowly

walkedinwiththefilehiddenundermyuniform.Itis

aflipfile,soitwon’tbethatnoticeable.Istilldon’t

knowwhomtotrustotherthanQueenNandi,soI



havetotreadcarefully.AsIwalkedinitseemsasif

QueenNombuwasreallyexpectingme.Shewas

eatingaloneforachange,withoutanyonedining

withher.

QueenNombu:“Heywena(you)!Wozalana(Come

here)!”

Yep,shereallywasexpectingme.Islowlywalked

towardsher.Ievenforgottobowafterthe

disturbingdayIhad.

QueenNombu:“Oh,soyouthinkyouareamember

oftheroyalfamilynowbecausethatoldhagloves

you?Youdon’tbowanymore?”

Ibowedtoher.Ihatethisbowingshit.Itmakes

peoplefeelliketheyareworthless.



Thato:Apologies,myQueen.Ididn’tmeanto–“

Shedidn’tevenletmefinish.

QueenNombu:“Thula(Shutup)!Sfebendini(You

whore)!”

Wow,hasitreallyrestortedtothatnow?

QueenNombu:“Wherehaveyoubeenallday?”

Thato:“Iwasattheclinic,Ma.”

QueenNombu:“Queen!QueenNombu!”

Okay,IseetheniceQueenNombuisnolonger

presentasofthismoment.



QueenNombu:“Whatwereyoudoingallday,

Isabella?!Areyoutryingtoruinmyreputation?!”

Thato:“No,Ma,I–“

QueenNombu:“Ngithe(Isaid)Queen!”

Thato:“QueenNombu,I–“

Shewasonarealmissiontoberudetonight.

QueenNombu:“DoyouknowhowembarrassedI

washearingthatmymaidwasbusymakingherself

knownattheclinic?Peopletalkingabouthowyou

weregivingorderstomystaff!Howdareyou

underminemelikethat?AfterallIeverdidforyou?

Youhavebarelybeenworkinghereforamonthand

alreadyyouthinkyoucanbelikeme?Youcannever



beme,darling.Iambornroyalty.Whatareyou?”

Yoh,Idon’thavetimeforthis,really.Iamsad,my

heartisachy,ImissGloriaandIreallyneedpeace.

Thato:“Ifyoumustknow,QueenNombulelo,Iam

IsabellaGroen,Iamthedaughterofaverypowerful

man,andifIwereyouIwouldtreadcarefully.You

don’tknowme,nordoyouknowanythingaboutall

thebusinessesyouown.Everythingisdoneright

underyournose.WhatkindofaQueenareyouwho

doesnotcareaboutthewellbeingofherpeople?”

ItseemsasifIaddedfueltothefire.Shegaveme

onebewilderedlookandinasplitsecond,shegave

methehardestslapofmylife.

QueenNombu:“Howdareyou?!”



Oh,no,howdareshe?

QueenNombu:“DoyouknowwhoIam?”

DoessheknowwhothefuckIam?Asshewas

shoutingatmeandliterallyspittinginmyface,the

KingandQueenNandiwalkedin.

KingNtsika:“Whatisgoingonhere?”

Theybothsawmeholdingmycheekandboth

becamebewildered.

QueenNandi:“Whatthefuckisthis,wena(you),

Nombulelo?!”

Shedidn’tevenhaveanyremorse.



QueenNombu:“Whatdoesitlooklike?Iam

teachingherabiglesson.Shethinksshecanwalk

aroundtownduringworkhoursandabusemy

kindnesslikethat?”

KingNtsika:(fuming)“Nombulelo,youhavereally

losttheplot.Itisbadenoughyouhumiliatedmeby

sleepingwithmybrother,andnowyoubeatupan

innocentyoungwomanfordoingyourjobatthe

clinic?Yououghttobeashamed.”

QueenNOmbu:“But,Ntsika,I–“

KingNtsika:“Packyourbags.Ispoketoyour

mother.Sheisexpectingyoutonight.”

Thatwassuchashocker.

QueenNombu:(shocked)“No,Ntsika.Didyour



motherputyouuptothis?Iamnotgoinganywhere.

Iamfightingforourmarriagetilmylastbreath.”

KingNtsika:“Ifyoudon’twanttopackyourbags,the

driverwilldragyououtofhere.Youchoose.”

ShelookedatKingNtsikawithsuchweakness,Isort

offeltpityforher.Bitch.

QueenNOmbu:“No,Irefuse.”

KingNtsika:“Verywellthen.”

Thekingwalkedoutandcamebackinasplitsecond

withsomeguyIdon’tknow.

KingNtsika:“Dragheroutofhere.”



Shewaskickingandscreaming,beggingformercy,

whileQueenNandi,KingNtsikaandIjustlookedat

herbeingdraggedoutofthehouse.Iwasinatotal

stateofshockwithaburningcheek.

QueenNandi:“Iamsosorryaboutthat,Isabella.Let

mehavealook.”

IremovedmyhandfrommycheekandIcouldfeelit

burnyetagain.Shit,thatwoman’sfingersare

probablymadeofsteelorsomething.Sheslapped

mestraightintopain.

QueenNandi:“Itlooksabitpainful.Sit,Iwillberight

back.”

IdidastoldwhiletheKingsatnexttome.

KingNtsika:“Firstly,Iwouldliketoapologizeformy



wife’sevilnesstowardsyou,Isabella.Mymother

explainedeverythingtome.Isincerelyapologizefor

hertreatingourfutureQueenlikethis.HadIknown

youwereNkosinathi’swife,Iwouldhavegottenrid

ofherlongago.”

Thato:“It’sokay,baba.”

QueenNandicamebackwithawarmclothand

gentlyplaceditonmycheek.

KingNtsika:“Ifeellikesuchaworthlessman.I

failedtoseewhatmyowndaughterwasdoingtome

rightundermynose.Shehasbasicallycrippledour

kingdom.Wehavenochoicebuttoaskthebankfor

aloan.Aloanofwhichitwilltakeuseternitytopay

off.Ifwetakeoutthisloanwewouldnotownpart

ofourlandanymore.”

Shit,theyknow.Thingscan’tbethatbad.Theyhave



tothinkofanotherplan.Wecan’tpossiblybein

suchadirestateofdesperation.Itseemsasif

NomsabasicallybankruptedtheentireKingdom.I

havenoideawhatsheevendidwiththemoney,but

ja,weneedsomehelpinthatregard.Surelywecan

thinkofsomething.

ChapterOneHundred

Ephesians1:4–“Accordingashehathchosenusin

himbeforethefoundationoftheworld,thatwe

shouldbeholyandwithoutblamebeforehimin

love.”

Thato

Idon’tknowwhattothink,really.Everythingisnow

outintheopen;QueenNandiandKingNtsikaknow

everythingthatNomsaandDerickhavebeenupto

andnowitisalittletoolate.Gloriaisstillmissing

andherphonehasbeenoff.PrinceZwelihasnot



beenhimselfoflate,andhasbeentryingtolookfor

heruptonoavail.ItisonlynowthatIrealizehow

privateGloriaactuallyis.

Shedidn’treallymentionwherehergrandmother

stays.Thisissuchamess,eventhoughZweliis

doinghisbesttofindher.Hedoesnotevenwantto

hearhismother’snamementioned.Iguessshehas

madealotofenemieswithinherfamily.KingNtsika

isreallyhappyaboutwhatIdidyesterday.

Apparentlyitisallovertown.

Everyonetoldeveryoneandthenewseventually

landedontheKing’sears.Whenheheard,he

starteddiggingonhisownaccordwiththehelpof

QueenNandi,andthatiswhentheyactuallyfound

outaboutNomsaandDerick’sdealings.The

problemnowisDerick.Hehasnotcomehomeyet

andtheyhavesetatrapforhim–theyarereadyfor

himandthepoliceareevenonstandbytoarresthim

withimmediateeffect.



Nomsaontheotherhandistoalsofacethesame

chargesasherhusband–fromconspiracyto

murdertofraud.Thosetwoareamatchmadein

hellIguess.Theonecannotlivewithouttheother

soitseems.KingNtsikaspreadthewordallover

townthatDerickisawantedman,sowehavebeen

waitingforhoursandyetnowordfromoutside.

QueenNandi:“Perhapsweshouldcallitanight.I

thinkwecangetpeopletokeepsearchingforhim

tomorrow.Enandeisnotthatbigforanyoneto

hide.”

KingNtsika:“Youtwocangosleep,I’dratherwait

up.”

QueenNandiandIwereabouttoretreattoour

bedrooms,whenZenandestormedinlikeshehas

justlosthermarbles.



Zenande:“Whodoyouthinkyouare?!Youthinkyou

canjustwaltzinhereanddoasyouplease?!Itis

badenoughyoumademygrandpatakemyfather

awayandnow?What’sthisIhearofyouaccusing

myfatherofbeingarapist?!”

ShewasshoutingandpointingatQueenNandi.We

alldidn’tseethenextmovecoming.QueenNandi

didn’tsayaword,assheletZenandefinishtalking.

Theloudersheshouted,themoreannoyedQueen

Nandibecame.ShegrabbedZenandebythethroat

andpinnedheragainstthewall.

BothKingNtsikaandIwereabitappauled,butwe

didn’tsayaword.IthinkIknowbetterthantogo

againstQueenNandi’swishes.Besides,Zenande

deservedit.Ithasbeenlongtimecoming.

MeanwhileZenandewasshockedtothecoreand

reallyscaredasshestruggledtobreathe.



QueenNandi:(fuming)“Ihavebeenwarningyou.I

toldyounottomesswithme,kodwawena(but)

wayenzani(whatdidyoudo)?Youdecidedto

againstmeandtreatmelikeIamoneofyour

whoringfriends!I’mnotyourfriend,Zenande.You

shouldknowbetterthantokeepshoutinglikeamad

person.Itoldyouifonlyyouknewwhoyoureally

were,youwouldn’tbebehavinglikealostanimal.

YourwhoringmothersleptwithMamasango’sson,

youidiot.Thatishowyouwereconceived.The

womanyouclaimedtobeawitchisyour

grandmother.Nowonderungathatikahleso(you

aresocrazy).”

Wow,thesecretswithinthisfamily.Ican’teven

keepup.Zenandewasbattlingfordearlife,as

QueenNandihadmercyonherandletgoofher

throat.Shedroppeddowntothefloor,coughingand

gaspingforair.

Zenande:(coughing)“Unamanga(Youarelying)!”



Hao(Wow),shestillhasthegutstokeepswearing

atawomanwhonearlyrippedherthroatoutofher?

QueenNandi:“Ihavenothingtogainfromlyingto

you.Youarenothing,butfilthandyouwillalways

staylikethatforaslongasyoufollowinyour

mother’sfootsteps.Takeagoodlookatyourself.

Youdon’tevenlooklikeDerick.IfIwereyou,Iwould

reallybehappyfornothavingDerick’sgenes.Who

wantstobeassociatedwithaserialrapist?A

molesterofnote?”

QueenNandiisveryharsh,butshespeaksthetruth

always.Shedoesnotbelieveinsugarcoatingthings,

andIlovehowsheisnotrudetoanyone

undeservingofit.

Zenande:(fuming)“Youhaveneverlikedme,Gogo

(granny).Whyisthat?Whywouldyoudosomething



likethistome?”

QueenNandi:“Ihavebiggerproblemstosolveright

now,thanpayingattentiontopetty,spoiltchildren

likeyou.Ifyouwanttostillstayhere,youhadbetter

learntoberespectfulandmindfulofothers.Ifnot,

thereisthedoor.”

Shegotupfromthefloorandrushedupstairstoher

room.Ai,janeh.Thethingspeopledoformoney.I

canneverunderstandhowmostchildrenwhoare

literallybornintomoneyarerudeasfuck.King

Ntsikawenttohisbedroom,whileQueenNandiandI

alsoretreatedtoours.Icouln’thelpbutfeellike

somethingbadwasgoingtohappen.

Haveyouevergottenthatsuddenfeelinglike

somethingwasjustnotokaywithsomeoneyou

know?Youjustdon’tknowwhoitis?Itriedpraying

thefeelingaway,butthemoreIprayed,themore

anxiousIfelt.Icoulndn’tevensleepawink.Ithen



decidedtocallRami.Iknowhernumberoffbyheart

aswell,soIcalledherandsheansweredonthefirst

ring.

Rami:“Rami,hello?”

Thato:“Hi,Sis.”

Rami:(teary)“Thato!Oh,myGod.Whereareyou?

Areyouokay?Areyousafe?”

Thato:“Iamfine,babe.Howareyou?”

Rami:(crying)“Yoh,Tee.Everythinghasjustbeena

mess.Idon’tevenknowwhototalktoanymore.

WithoutyouIhavebeenarealmesswitheverything

fallingapart.WithAuntVivgone,wehavehadtobe

stuckinthehouseunder24hoursurveillance.I

missyousomuch,pleasecomehome.Ihaveso



muchtotalktoyouabout.”

HowIwishitwasthatsimple.HowonearthdoIgo

fromwhereIam,leavingthepeoplewhoneedme

mostandgoingstraightbackhome?TheKingdom

isonthevergeofcollapseandIneedtosaveit.I

feellikeitismydutyto–Idon’tknowhow,butGod

willhavetohelpmeonthisone.

Thato:“IpromiseIwillcomebacksoononceallthis

diesover.”

Rami:“Youdon’tknow?”

Thato:(puzzked)“Knowwhat?”

Rami:“Theguysallwentonamission–including

Thendo.TheyhavefoundRendaniandthe

Martinellis.Theyareheadedthereaswespeak.A



warisabouttobreakandIamscaredshitless,Tee.”

Oh,no.NowIunderstandwhyIhavebeenfeeling

likethis.Itallmakessensenow.

Thato:“Rami,pleasepray.AskNanatopraywith

you.We’lltalklater.”

IhungupandgotonmykneesasIstartedpraying

again.

Thato:“FatherGod,Ihumblemyselfbeforeyou.I

askthatyoupleaseprotectallthemeninmylife.I

donotknowwhatisabouttohappen,butIpraythat

yougraceuswithyourmercyandprotectthem

throughoutthis.Pleasebringthembacksafeand

soundinJesus’nameIpray.Amen.”

Itriedtosleepthereaftereventhoughitwasnot



suchapleasanttimetosleep.

Kg

WefinallywereheadedtotheairportandIwasreally

anxioiustoendupatItalysothatwecouldfinallykill

afewmotherfuckers,butsuddenlySokscalledthe

guardwhowasexpectingusattheairport.

Guard:“PastorSolwantstotalktoyou.”

Ikeepforgettingheisseriousaboutthiswhole

pastorthing.Itookthephoneandanswered.

Kg:“Hello?”

Soks:“Itoldyouthatitisalwaysbettertogetthe

enemyonhomeground.Changeofplans.Those



twoidiotsarecomingtoCapeTown.Yourplanwill

bedirectedthere.Iwillseeyouinanhourortwo.”

Justlikethat,hehungup.Thisissodifferentfrom

theSoksIknow–somuchmorematuredand

straighttothepoint.Imustsay,Imissthatidiot

Soksbackthen,butIlovethisonemore.Wegot

intotheplaneandheadedtoCapeTown.Thewhole

timeMulaloheldhisrosay,theoneNanahandedto

allofus.WefinallyarrivedinCapeTown.Aswegot

out,thedriverstookustoanearbyRomanChurch.

Idon’tevengetit,butsinceSoksisapastor,it

makessensewhyweareherenow.Wewalkedin

withcaution,withafewitemsofammunitiononus

andwefoundhimrightinthemiddleofthepulpit.A

fewtablesweresetbeforethepulpitwithchairsand

afewdrinks.Ifeellikeweareinamafiamovieor

something.AswewalkedinweapproachedSoks,

dressedinhispastoraluniform.



Soks:(smiling)“Goodday,youhavefinallyarrived,

family.”

Kg:(chuckling)“Ja,Soks.Youliketherunaround.

Couldn’tyoujusttelluswewerecominghere?”

Soks:“Ag,youknowhowitis.Please,beseated

gentlemen.”

Hepointedusatthetablefacingleftandwetook

ourseats.

Soks:“Gentlemen,weareinthehouseofthelord.

AsmuchasIhateviolenceandspillingofbloodhere,

wehavenootherchoice.”

Gringo:“Noted.Canyoubriefus?”



Soks:“Certainly.LuigiandLucaarestillagainst

eachotheryettheybothhavethesameobjective-

togetridofyou–allofyou.Thisiscourtesyof

Rendani,whojustaddedfueltothefire.Ishallleave

youtoitnow.Iwillonlycomebackonceyouare

done.PleasenotethatIputyouonthattablefora

reason.Youhaveyourfavouriteandbest

ammunitionunderneaththetable.Ihaveprayedfor

everythingandcanonlyhopeforthebest.Good

luckandallthebest.”

Heleftustherewhilewefeltunderneaththetable

andindeedthereweresomeammunition.Itwasn’t

evenlongbeforeLuigiarrivedwithhismen.He

didn’tlookarmedandneitherdidthey,butyounever

know.Infact,hewasrathersurprisedtoseeusall.

Luigi:“Gringo.Whatnicesurprisetoseeyou.You

herewithyourboys?”

Idon’tknowLuigiforverylong,butItrusthimtoask



suchanobviousquestionwithhisbrokenEnglish.

Gringo:(chuckling)“Seemslikeyouexpectedmeto

comealoneorsomethingelse.”

Luigi:“Noworry.Ijustask.”

Gringo:“Takeaseatrightoverthere.”

Luigi:“Whyarewehere?”

Gringo:“Ishouldbeaskingyouthat.Aren’tyouthe

onewhocookedupaplantotakeovermy

business?”

IsawLuigistartfiddlingwithhishandsandhiseyes

startedwanderingaround.



Luigi:(nervous)“No,Gringo.Iwouldneverdothat.

You,me,comelongway.Idon’tbetrayfamily.”

Gringo:(laughing)“Thenhowcomeyoufailedtotell

methatRendanicametoyourightafterkidnapping

mydaughter?”

Luigi’sforeheadstartedsweatingprofusely.

Gringo:“Youalsofailedtomentionthathewasthe

causeofmywife’sdeath.”

Luigi:(nervous)“G,listen,Iknewnothing.He…he

planneditallwithLuca.Ihonestlyhadnothingtodo

withanything.”

Ichuckledaftertheloadofbullshithewastryingto

feedme.Nowonderwhythetwoofthemdon’tget

along.Thereisnoloyaltyamongthematall.While



hewasfeedinguslies,Lucawalkedinandloand

behold,Rendaniwasrightnexttohim.

Rendanilookedsoshockedtoseeus,andhe

honestlytriedtorun,butthenthebouncerswho

camewithLucamadesurethathecouldn’tleave

withoutpermission.Iguessthatisthepricehehas

topayforsellinghisdamnsoul.Hehastobeowned

bythemuntiltheygetwhathehadpromisedthem.

Luca:(angered)“Luigi,Ishouldhaveknown.You

betraymeoncemore,stronzo(asshole)?!”

Luigi:“Don’tfuckwithme,Luca!Youbetrayme–

nototherwayround!Yougobehindmybackand

workwithRendani.TellGthetruth!”

Luca:“Rendani,whatthefuckisgoingonhere?!”



Rendani:(nervous)“Iknownothingofthis.Iamjust

asshockedandsurprisedasyouare.”

Ifeltmyselfbecomeinstantlyenragedcourageto

kidnapmywifeandputherthroughsuchhell.I

reallywanttoripoffeverybitofskinfromhisbody.

Iwanthimtorelivethepainweallwentthrough

whenViviandiedandGringowasinthatcoma,when

weallthoughtwewouldneverseeThatoeveragain.

Mulalowasstartingtogetagitatedaswell,while

Gringo’sfacebecamehardened.

Gringo:“Well,sincenooneispreparedtobehonest,

letmebreakitdownforyou.Yourlittlefriendhere,

Rendani,kidnappedmydaughterrightafterhaving

mywifekilledandbroughthertoyou,Luigi.Hethen

fuckedupandyouchasedhimaway,afterhe

couldn’tkeephisbargainofthedealregarding

takingmybusinessfromme.

Herantoyou,Luca,andthebothofyoucameup



withaplantogetridofus–allofus.Youhatcheda

plantogetuskilledandfinishwhatyouhavestarted.

Apparentlyyou,Lucaevenhadplansonmakingmy

daughterasexslavesomewhereintheworld.AmI

wrong?”

IcouldseeLucastartingtoshakeabit,aswellas

Luigi.Theybothlookliketheyarereadytohashit

out,butRendaniofcoursehadotherplans.

Luigi:“Well,Ithinkitissafetosaythatproblem

makerhereisonlyone–Rendani.”

Rendani:“Youtwobothwanttoturnagainstmeand

feedmetothewolves?Overmydeadbody.”

Hedrewhisgunfromthebackofhisjeans,and

pointedittowardsourdirection.Luckilywewere

onestepaheadofthemandwedrewoutourguns

aswell.Adesh,Rajesh,Pravesh,Smally,Mulaloand



Ihadtwogunseachinbothourhands,exceptfor

Gringo.HehadanAK47inhishands,whileRendani

onlyhadoneGlockSmithpistolinhishand.Things

quicklyescalated,withLuca,Luigiandboththeir

mendrawingtheirgunsandpointingthematus.I

seewhat’sgoingonnow.Theybothdecidedto

standtogetherforusagainstus?

Gringo:“Isee.Youtwodecidedtoganguponus

forachange?DidyouforgetwhatLucadidtoyou,

Luigi?Youseemtoforgethefuckedyourwifeone

time.Youseemtoforgetthatheisthereasonyou

arealsohere.Hemadesurethathecouldtrapyou

tocomehereandkillyouonceandforall.Iwas

willingtoforgiveyou,toletyougotodayhadyou

onlyagreedtogivemeRendanionasilverplatter.

Butafteryourstupidchoice,youwillleavehereina

bodybag.Worstpartyoudecidedtodisrespectthe

houseofGodinsteadoftakingthisrightoutside.”

ItseemsasifLuigiwascontemplatingwhatGringo



saidtohim.

Luigi:“IfIgiveyoubothonasilverplatter,what

guaranteedoIhavethatIwillbesetfree?”

Gringo:“Selenasavedmydaughter.Youhavemy

word.I’dratherdothisforherandensurethatyou

gettogrowoldtogether–forhersake.”

Luigistoodstillforawhile,thinkingandwithinthe

blinkofaneye,heturnedhisgunandshotLucain

theleg.Thingsescalatedreallyfastintheblinkof

aneye,andLuigi’smenstartedshootingatLuca,

whileLuca’smenshotback.Rendanistarted

shootingatus,andluckilywedodgedthebullets.

Wealsostartedshootingback,whileAdeshand

Rajeshquicklytoppledthetablesoversothatthey

couldactasshieldsforus.

Theyarebigandround,sotwoofthemwere



enoughtoholdthebulletsbackforawhile.Gringo

launchedhisAKandstartedshootinginRendani’s

direction.Itseemsasiftheyallwerehidingbehind

theChurchbenches,whileafewofLucaandLuigi’s

menshotatus,alongwithRendani,LucaandLuigi

beganshootingateachother.Lucastartedshouting

whileshooting.ItrustItalianstoholdgrudgesand

neverletshitgo.

Luca:“Youwillneverwin,Luigi!Ihavebeenplanning

tobringyoudownforages!Padrelovedyoumore

thanme,butevenlikethatyoustillcouldn’tkeep

yourwife!”

Luigi:“Fuckyou,stronzo(asshole)!Youshalldie

today!Icursethedayyoubecamerelatedtome!

Muoristronzo(Die,fucker)!”

Aswewereshootinganddodgingbulletsatthe

sametime,IheardAdeshfalldownasheyelledout

inagony.



Adesh:(screaming)“Aaah!I’mhit!”

Rajesh:“Dad!Staydown!”

Iquicklylookedathimandsawhimholdinghis

shoulder.

Kg:“Tiehisarm;I’llcoveryou.”

Rajeshnoddedashewentovertohisdadtotiehis

armandensurethathedoesn’tbleedout.Smally

gotupandstartedshootingandmanagedtoshoot

twoofLuc’asmen.Twodown,twomoretogo.All

Luigi’smenwereout.Hewasoutnumbered.

Meanwhile,thetablewasstartingtophaseoutasit

wasbeingdevouredbythebullets.Abulletflew

rightthroughandhitGringoonhischest.Hefell

down,butwasn’thurtatall.Thankgoodnessforthe

bulletproofs.



PraveshgotupandfacedtwoofLuca’smenhead

onandmanagedtotakeoneoutbyshootinghim

rightinbetweentheeyes.Unfortunatelyhealsogot

shotinthearm.Rajeshhadtoattendtohimaswell,

leavingusshortofmen.Imovedmyheadupabit

andIcouldn’tseeRendani.Hewasn’twherehewas

hiding.Somethingdoesnotfeelright.Iturnedto

myrightandMulalowasrightnexttome.Myworst

fearcametosuffaceashebecameentangledintoa

scufflewithRendani.

IpointedmygunatRendaniandpulledthetrigger,

butIwasoutofbullets.Shit.Itriedlookingfora

gunnearby,buteveryonewasjusttoobusywith

theirownshooting.GringoshotLuca,alongwithhis

lastman.AsLuigigotup,Gringoshothimintheleg.

Itfeltlikejustasplitsecond,whenIturnedaround

andnoticedRendanihadtriedtograbMulalobyhis

throat,butheendedupgrabbinghisnecklace

instead–theoneNanagavetoallofus.Ithen

rememberedhersayingweshouldn’ttakeitoffno



matterwhat.Fuck,thiscan’tbehappening.Ilooked

aroundandsawRajeshholdingbothhisbrotherand

father,supportingthemandmakingsuretheydon’t

fallasleep.

Kg:“Rajesh,passmethegun!”

Rajeshdidastold,Mulalofelldown.Rendani

pointedhisgunatmeandIheardhisgungooff

simultaneouslyalongwithmine.Ilookeddownand

checkedwhetherIhadbeenhit,butfeltnothing.I

lookedatMulalowhodroppeddownrightbeforeme,

whileRendanifellalmostinstantly.Isawblood

oozingfromMulalo’smouthashestruggledto

catchhisbreath.Fuck,no!Thiscan’tbehappening.

IquicklykneltdownasIheldhim.Ihadhisheadon

mykneesandtearsstreamingdownmyface

profusely.

Kg:(crying)“Mulalo,brother,please.Don’tleaveme.

Ibegyou.”



Mulalo:(outofbreath)“Takegoodcareofyourself

andofThato.I….I’mreallygladImetyou.Ilove

you.”

Kg:“Mulalo!No!”

ChapterOneHundredandOne

Ecclesiastes6:10–“Whateverexistshasalready

beennamed,andwhathumanityishasbeenknown;

noonecancontendwithsomeonewhoisstronger.”

Isaiah46:10–“Imakeknowntheendfromthe

beginning,fromancienttimes,whatisstilltocome.

Isay,‘Mypurposewillstand,andIwilldoallthatI

please.’”

Thato



Ifoundmyselfbeingunabletosleep,althoughI

eventuallyfellasleepafterquiteastruggle.Iwas

awokenbythebeaminglightofNokukhanyainmy

bedroom,alongwithsomeone’sspiritInever

expected.

Nokukhanya:“Thato,wakeup.Vuka,Ndhlovukazi

(Wakeup,Queen).”

Iwokeupandfacedher.Icouldn’tbelieveit.She

hasMulalorightbyherside,dressedinallwhite.He

lookssodifferent,sohappyunlikethemiserable

MulaloIalwayssaw.Wait,whatdoesthismean

now?

Nokukhanya:(smiling)“Youdidsowell,mydear

child.Youreallyaresteppingupandlivingupto

yourname.Iamsogladyoufinallymanagedtohelp

thepeopleofEnandeandgiveMaMasangotheone

thingshehasbeenlongingfor.”



Thato:(frowning)“Ma,whatishappening?Imean,

whyisMulalowithyoualsodressedlikeyou?”

Nokukhanya:“ItisallthankstoyouthatIwasableto

findmylonglostson.”

Ibecamepuzzled.Ireallyhavenoideawhat’s

happeningrightnow.

Nokukhanya:“Yousee,whenIwaspregnantwith

Kgaugelo,IwasactuallypregnantwithTwins.One

ofthemwasMulalo.Mysister,willexplain

everythingshedidtoyou.Shewillcallforyou

tomorrow.Andwhenshedoes,Iwillberightthere

withyou.ShewillbeabletoseemeasIhavebeen

visitingherquitealot.Hanginthere,Thato.The

worstisover.Itisjustunfortunatethatyouhadto

besavedbyMulaloofferinghislifeforyou–

otherwisetheywouldhavecomeforyou.”



Idon’tunderstand.IsMulalodead?Ifoundmyself

overwhelmedwithtears.NowonderIhavebeen

feelingstrangeandoverwhelmedwithnerves.Oh,

Kgmustbedevastated.Hejustfoundhisbrother

andnowheisabouttoburyhim.Thiscan’tberight.

Thato:(crying)“Thismustbeamistake,Ma.Mulalo,

please.Tellmethisisjustanightmare.”

Mulalo:“Itisnot,Thato.Thankyouforeverything

youhavedoneforme.Youacceptedmewhen

everyoneelsefoundmeweird.Ihavefoundmy

rightfulfamilyandjoinedtheminspiritnowall

thankstoyou.Ifitwasn’tforourconnection,Iwould

haveneverfoundmytwinbrother.Forthat,Iwillbe

eternallygrateful.”

Ifoundmyselfcryingprofusely.

Thato:“No!No!Mulalo,No!Pleasecomeback!”



Mulalo:“Youaredestinedforgreatness,Thato.You

areabouttosavethiskingdom.Pleasestaystrong

anddowhatyoucameherefor.Yourtimewillcome

tosupportKgthroughthisdifficulttime.Hewon’t

takemylossverywell,butyouwillhavetobethere

toreassurehim.”

Ifeellikecompleteshitnow.Isleptwithbrothers–

twinbrothersatthat.Ican’tbelieveit.NowMulalo

diedwithoutknowinghismother’sbiologicalfamily.

Thisisnotokayatall.Theyalwayssayeverything

happensforareason,butnowwhyshouldourfamily

andmylovedonesalwaysgothroughhell?When

willitend?

Nokukhanya:“Please,donotbesaddened,for

everyonehastheirtimelimithereonearth.Youare

deeplyloved,Isabella.Youaregoingtoleadthis

nationandbeforeyoudothat,youhavetogetridof

alltheevilandeveryonewhoisnotofapureheart.



Mysisterisexpectingyoutomorrowmorning.You

willfinallyknowthetruthabouthowIdiedand

whereIwaslaidtorest.Iwillseeyouthen.”

Theyslowlydisappearedleavingmewithadeeply

woundedheart.Ican’tbelievethatMulaloisgone.

Hedidn’tevenhaveachildoranyremembranceof

himleftbehind.Lifecanbesounfair.

Kg

Irefusedtobelievethatmybrotherhaddied.Iwept

rightonthecoldfloorwithhisbloody,lifelessbody

gonecoldrightinmyarms.Thiscan’tbetheendof

ourbrotherhood.Itjustcan’tbe.Thatexplains

everything–howMulalobeggedmetospendtime

withhimthesepastfewweeks,howheforcedmeto

takepicturesofeverysmallthing.Mybrotherknew

hewasgoingtomeethisendtonightandhelayhis

lifeforme.Heevenaskedmetomakeapactwith

himbeforecominghere,thatnomatterwhat–I



shouldbesavedfirst.Oh,Mulalo,mybrother.

Kg:(Shouting)“God,whyareyousoselfish?Whydo

youtakeawaythepeopleIlovethemost?Youtook

mymotherawayfrommebeforeIhadevenhit

puberty.Youmademefindmybrotherandnowhe

isgone.Howcruelareyou?Whyareyoudoingthis

tome?IsitbecauseIamnotverygod-fearing?Iam

notaregularchurch-goer?Why,God?!”

IcompletelyignoredRendani’sscreamsonthefloor.

Gringo:(saddened)“Son,heisgone.Come,wehave

togobeforethecopscome.WehavetogetAdesh

andPraveshtothehospital.Westillhavetosortout

thismotherfucker.Mulalomethisdeathanditwas

time,son.Please,letgoofhim.Just,lethimgo.”

HowdoIevenletgoofmybrother?Myotherhalf?I

gotupasIcarriedhiminmyarmsaswemadeour



waytothekombi.GringohadAdeshinhisarms,

whileSmallywasdraggingthescreamingRendani

withhisonearm,whilePraveshhadRajeshinhis.

Thendowashidingbehindthepulpitthewholetime

andIamactuallygladforthat.Ican’timagine

havingtoburyhimto.Heslowlywalkedoutterrified

ashellashewalkedbehindus.Hestoppedashe

sawalltheblood,withsomeofthemenhitwith

bulletsrightbetweentheireyes.Hevomited

profusely.Itgetsbetterwithtime,though.Gringo

stoppedrightbeforetheailingLuigi.

Gringo:“YouareluckyIloveSelenaandIhaveasoft

spotforher.Iamlettingyougo,butIcan’tletyou

goandlivelifethesamewayyouusedto.”

Hepausedashetookoutagunfromunderneathhis

jacketandshothiminbothknees.Luigiscreamed

likealittlechild.

Gringo:“Letthatbeapainfulremindernevertomess



withaloyalfamilymember.”

Soksappearedoutofnowhereaswehadcompletely

forgottenabouthim.

Soks:“Don’tworry,G.Iwillmakesurehegetshome

safeandsound.Iwillmeetwithyousoon.”

Gringonoddedasweproceededtowalkout.We

headedtothehospitalsothatAdeshandRajesh

couldbedroppedoffandgetmedicalassistance.

Theyseemedtobefine,andluckilydidn’tshowany

signsofshock.WehadtodropMulalooffatthe

familymortuary,courtesyofGringo.itishard

staringalifelessbodyintheeyeslikethat.

Especiallywhenthedeceasedisyourveryown

brotherorsomeonereallyclosetoyou.After

droppingMulalo’sbodyoff,Iheadedbackintothe

Kombi.



Gringo:“Shouldwewaitfortomorrowtosortoutthis

mess?”

HewasreferringtoRendani.

Kg:“No,let’sdoitnow.Aftertonight,I’dlikeafresh

start–alifewithoutcrimeandwithoutviolence.It

hishightimeIbecamethemanThatohasalways

known.Iwasnotbornforsuchalife–acrime

riddenlife.Iwantapeacefullife,ahappylife,Iwant

tobeagoodfatherandagoodfamily.”

Gringo:(smiling)“Ihavebeenwaitingtohearyou

saythat.IalwaysknewyouwerenotWolfe,butyou

wereKg.Iamsogladthatmydaughtermanagedto

choosesowell.Now,let’sgetourshitinorderand

getridofthispieceofshit.”

Hedidn’thavetotellmetwice.Wedrovetoour

wharehousealongwithSmally.Itwasonlythethree



ofusalongwithourculprit–Rendani.Forthefirst

timewehavenospectators.Thereisnoneedfora

showanddressinguptonight.Iwanthimtodiea

slow,painfuldeath.IwanthimtofeelhowVivian

died.IwanthimtofeeltheintensefearThatowas

inwhenhesnatchedherfromusandwoundedour

Gringo.Hecouldhavedied,youknow.Wecould

havehadourdoublemurder.Rendaniwasbleeding

fromhisshoulder,whilescreamingoutinpain,but

wedidn’tcare.HeactuallytooktwopeoplewhomI

caredfordeeply.HekilledVivianandRendaniina

spaceofmonths.Ihatethisfucker.

Kg:“Ja,Rendani,youarereallyenjoyinglife,neh,you

sickfuck.”

Rendani:(weakly)“Please,pleaseletmego.I

promiseIwon’teverbotheryouagain.”

Gringo:(laughing)“Whodoyouthinkyouare,wena

(you)?Youhonestlythinkyoucankillmywife,



kidnapmydaughter,riddlemewithbullets,endanger

usallandkillmysonandthinkyoucangetaway

withallofthat?!”

Rendanistartedlaughingwhichactuallypissedus

bothoffevenmore.Ifoundmyselftransforming

fromKgtoWolfe.

Rendani:“Look,itisnothingpersonal,okay?What

didyouexpect,G?Apatonthebackfordisowning

myfatherandIandriddingusoftheonlylifewe

knew?Besides,IlovedThato,Istilldo.Icouldn’tlet

youhaveher,Kg.”

Kg:“Youthinkyou’resosmart,don’tyou?”

Rendani:(chuckling)“Iactuallyamsmart.I

managedtofoolyou,though.Imanagedtogetpast

yourweaksecurityandkillyourwife.Imanagedto

kidnapYOURwifeandyoucouldn’tfindher.”



Gringo:(angered)“Whatdoyouthinkweweredoing

allthistime?What?YouactuallythinkThatoisstill

inItaly?”

Rendani’slittlesmirkchangedintofearveryquickly.

Gringo:“That’sright.Mydaughtercamebackto

SouthAfricalongbeforeyoucouldevenlaughand

celebrate,youstupidfuck.ShecamebacktoSouth

AfricarightafterWolfeoverherekilledyourlousy

father.”

IsawRendani’sfearincreaseashestaredatthe

bothofuswithglisteningtears.

Rendani:“Okay,Iadmit.Itwasstupidofmetoplan

thiswholething,butIswear,Ididn’tplanonkilling

Vivian.”



Webothburstoutinlaughterautomatically.

Kg:“Toolate,yourlittlebitchestolduswhatyou

instructedthemtodobeforewekilledthem.You

see,youmessedwiththewrongpeople,Rendani.

Youactuallyendangeredourwivesandyouknow

howwefeelaboutthat.Whenyouenteredthegang

youknewthatwivesandchildrenwereofflimitsand

forthat,youwilldieaslow,painfuldeath.”

Rendani:(petrified)“Please,don’tdothistome.I

amreallysorryforwhathappened.IfIcouldtakeit

allbackIwould.”

Kg:“Luckily,youcan’t.G,wouldyouliketodothe

honours?”

Gringo:“Iwouldloveto,butyourwoundisstillfresh.

Dothehonours.”



Ichuckled.

Kg:“Smally,pleasebringthetools.”

Smally:(nodding)“Surething,bozza(boss).”

Hecamebackwithourfamoustrolley.Rendaniwas

ontheground,untied,woundedandweak.Iintend

onmakingthismybestandlastkillever.Iinjected

himwithourfamousinjection.

Kg:“Seethis?Thisgivesyoutonsofenergy.Itwill

ensureyoudon’tpassout,butyouwillfeelallthe

pain.Itwillparalyzeyou,butyouwillfeeleverybitof

whatIamabouttodotoyou.”

Iinjectedhimwithitwhilehescreamed.He

collapsedontotheground,stillconsciousandall

andIlayhimflatontotheground.Itishightimethis



fuckergetsremindedthatheplayedthewrongman.

Rendani:(crying)“Please,please,letmego.Wolfe,I

knowyou’renotcapableofsuch.Iknowyou.”

Kg:“HadyouknownmeyouwouldhaveknownIam

notonetomesswith.Hadyouknownme,you

wouldhaveknownthatThatoisverydeartome.

HadyouknownmeyouwouldhaveknownMulalo

wasaveryspecialpersontome.”

IstoppedbabblingasItookasharpmachetefrom

thetrolley.Islowlycutofftheedgesofhisfaceand

rippedhisskinoff.HecriedoutinpainasIwatched

himbleedfromthepeelsofhisskin.Iproceededto

cuttingoffbothhisears.

Kg:“Youseemtohavealackoflisteningskills,so

theearsjusthadtogo.Nowthatyouthoughtwith

yourdickandwereactuallyplanningonkillingmy



wife,Iamabouttocuttheoneorganoffyourbody

thatdrivesyoucrazy.”

Iproceededtotakeoffhispantswhilehescreamed

outinpainyethecouldn’tevenmove.Icutoffhis

dickandballswithinasplitsecondandwatchedas

hewailedlikeanorphanedchild.Itookablowing

torchandstartedburningoffhisskinfromtoptotoe.

Istartedburninghisoneeyeandlefttheother.I

thenblewoffhisentireneck,throughouthisentire

abdomenallthewaydowntohistoes.Hescreamed

outhislungs,buthisscreamsweredeaftome.

Iproceededtoburnthroughhisabdomen,andrip

outhisentireintestines.Iwatchedasheslowlytook

hislastbreath.Iwantedhimtoseeme,toseethe

ruthlesspaininmyeyesandrecallthismoment–

evenindeath.Heendedupshittingandpissing

himselfatthesametime.Whatasightforsoreeyes

–inthemostnegativewaypossible.Heslowlytook

hislastbreath,butIwasn’tsatisfied.Islithisthroat



evenafterhedied,andIcutoffhishead.

Ithinkseeinghisheadapartfromhisbodygaveme

puresatisfaction.Insteadofburyinghim,Idecided

tosethimalight.Hedoesnotdeserveeventhe

leastdecentburial.Hedeservestodielikean

animal.Iwatchedhimburntodeathuntilhiswhole

bodyturnedtoashes.ThepainIaminrightnow

cannotbemended,butknowingthatthecauseof

myentireproblemswaspartiallycausedbyaman

whoisnolongeralive,bringsmesomesortofpeace.

ChapterOneHundredandTwo

Jeremiah17:10–“ItheLordsearchtheheartand

examinethemind,torewardeachpersonaccording

totheirconduct,accordingtowhattheirdeeds

deserve.”

Thato



Ihaven’tbeenabletosleeprightaftermidnight;after

NokhunyanaandMulalo’svisit.Ican’tbenormal

afterfindingoutthroughavisionorseeingMulalo’s

ghostthatheisindeednomore.Itriedsuccumbing

tomyincredibledesireformoresleep,rightuntil

QueenNandistartedbangingonmydoorlikeamad

woman.

QueenNandi:“Isabella,wakeup!Wake,up,sisi

(sis).”

Yoh,IguessIjusthavetogetup.Idreadfullywalked

towardsthedoorandunlockedit.

QueenNandi:“Yoh,whydoyoulooksodreadful?!

Beuyenzaniizoloebusuku(Whatwereyoudoing

lastnight)?”

Thato:(sigh)“Iwastryingtosleep,Ma.Ihardly

managed,untilNonkanyisocametomewithMulalo



rightbyherside.Iamnotcopingatall.Iam

thinkingdeeplyaboutmyKg.Ihadnoideahewas

histwinandnowheisdead.”

Ifoundmyselfbawlingintotearsyetagain.Ididn’t

expectMulalo’sdeathtohitmesohard,butIguessI

reallywasveryfondofhim.Orcoulditbetheguilty

conscienceIhaveforsleepingwithhimwhilegoing

throughheartbreak?

QueenNandi:“Phephisa,ntombi(Hanginthere,baby

girl).Ungakhalikanje(Don’tcrylikethis).Listen,

let’sgotothehospital,andthereafteryoucango

seeyourfamily.Theworstisoveronyourside.”

Huh?IthoughtIhadtowaitforTmantogiveme

instructions.IamguessingQueenNandiknows

everything,justlikemyNana.Gosh,Imissthem.I

missGloria,andIdon’tknowwheresheis,butIam

dealingwithalotrightnow.Iwentbacktomy

bedroom,andItookabath.Ifeelsonumb,Ifeellike



callingKg,butthenwhatonearthamIgoingtosay?

IamguessingRendaniwasbehindthisaswell.

Whyisitallofasuddensafeformetogoback

home?AsIgotoutofthebathroom,Ireceiveda

messagefromTman.“Theworstisover,dear

Queen.Youmayproceedtogohomeifyouwish.”

Hao,justlikethat?Igotintomyjeansandsimple

Tshirt.Ifeelsoexhausted,perhapsastrongcoffee

orenergydrinkwilldo.AsIgotoutIfoundQueen

NandiandKingNtsikainthediningarea,awaiting

mypresence.

QueenNandi:(smiling)“We’vebeenwaitingforyou.

Ihopeyoufeelalotbetter.”

Ihadtofakeasmile,butknowingQueenNandi,she

sawrightthroughme.

Thato:“Ido,thankyou.”



QueenNandi:“Youcan’thidefromme,youknow.

It’sokaytofeelbad,whichiswhyImadeyouone

strongEspresso.Believeme,youwillfeelawhole

lotbetterafterdrinkingit.”

InoddedasIgulpeditallatonce.Myheadhurtslike

hellasitfeelslikeIhavebeenrunoverbyatruck.I

feelsohungoveryetIdidn’ttakeanyalcohollast

night.Iamguessinggriefandpainmixedtogether

isnotverygoodforaperson’swellbeing–both

physicallyandmentally.

Afterourmeanbreakfast,Iactuallyfeltawholelot

betterandhadabitmoreenergy.ItisSaturday

today,butQueenNandiandtheKingaccompanied

metothehospitaltoadheretoPrincessNomsa’s

requesttoseeme.WedroveinQueenNandi’s

Lexus,apparentlyshelovesthisbrand.HowImiss

drivingmycar.



Thiswholeexperiencehastaughtmenottorelyon

myparents’richesandnottogetusedtoasituation,

foranythingcanhappenatanygiventime.Your

moneycanbesnatchedawayfromyouwithinan

instant,andluckilyIwasn’tbornintomoney.Igrew

upinhumblebeginningsandIthankmymotherfor

that.Iamnowabletoliveoffporridgeorsimple

breadwithoutcomplainingaboutit.Ijustmiss

beingsurroundedbyfamily;ImissMam’Vsomuch.

Herhumblenature,hercrazypersonalityandher

welcomingsmilejustmakesmemisshersomuch.

Ididn’tgetachancetosaygoodbyetoher,andnow

Ican’tmissbeingthereforKgandsayinggoodbye

toMulalo.Wefinallyarrivedattheclinic,and

PrincessNomsawasinsuchadirestateIcouldn’t

evenbelieveit.Itisalmostasifshesawaghost.

Oneofthenursessaidtousshehasbeenactinglike

acrazywomaneversincelastnightandhasn’tslept

awink–despitebeinggivenacalminginjection.I

guessherdemonswanttocomeout.Aswewalked

inshebecameabitrelievedwhenshesawme.



PrincessNomsa:“Oh,thankGod,you’rehere!

Please,callmymother!Callmymother!Iwantto

confessmysins!“

Okay,thisisjustsomethingelse.

Thato:“Butsheisnotstayingatthepalaceanymore

–“

PrincessNomsa:(interrupting)“Idon’tcare!Iwant

mymothertobepresentorelseIwon’ttalk!”

Ifeltmyselfgettingsoannoyedespeciallyfromthe

lackofsleep,butIletherbe.

QueenNandi:“Okaythen.Ntsika,callher.”



KingNtsika:(frowning)“Haibo(Wow),Whyme?”

QueenNandi:“Ngobangabekufonaminaangeke

ayibambe(BecauseifIcallhershewillneveranswer

it).Tellherherdaughterneedsherandthatshehas

amessagefromNoka.Shewillbehereina

heartbeat.”

KingNtsikanoddedreluctantlyandproceededto

makethecall,whileQueenNandiandIwenttositon

thebenchesandwaitedforQueenNombu’sarrival.

WeevenheardthatNursePortiatookleavetotake

careofMaMasango.NowthatiswhatIcallaqueen

ofnote.

QueenNandi:“Howareyoufeeling?”

Ihaven’theardanyoneaskmethatinaverylong

time.



Thato:(sigh)“Tobehonest,ma.Iamnotdoingvery

well.IfeellikeIamabouttoloseit.Everythingjust

doesn’tmakesense.IkeeplosingtheonesIlove,

andnowmyKghaslosthistwinbrother.HowdoI

evenovercomethat?HowdoItellhimthatIslept

withMulalowillingly/”

QueenNandi:“Healreadyknows.”

Ilookedatherpuzzled.

QueenNandi:“Yes,heknewevenbeforeyoucalled

him.Mulalotoldhimwayback,beforehestarted

gettingavisitfromtheangelofdeath.Kghasbeen

andisstillokaywithit.Ithappenedandheslept

withAnastacia.So,let’scallatruceatruce.Your

problemThatoisthatyouhaveatendencyof

dwellinginthepast.Focusonthenowanddealwith

everything.SoonafterwedealwithNomsa,gobe

withyourhusband.Hisbrothersavedyourhusband

sothatyoucouldbehappywithhim.AltoughIhave



onehumblerequestfromyou.”

Thato:“Yes?”

QueenNandi:“Itisabouttobeabumpyridewith

Oliviastillinthepictureashiswife.ConvinceKgto

havehimburiedrighthereonroyalgroundsalong

withhismother.itishightimehismotherrestedin

peace.”

Thato:“Iwillhavetotry,Ma.Kgcanbevery

stubborn.”

QueenNandi:(chuckling)“Thereisnothingsome

goodcoochiewon’tfix.”

WebothburstintolaughterwhileIblushed.This

womaniscrazyasfuckandIamlovingevery

momentwithher.



Thato:(embarrassed)“Hao(Gosh),Ma.Ican’ttalk

aboutsuchwithyou.”

QueenNandi:“Youarefunny,reallyfunny.Don’tact

likeyouhaven’tbeencravingsomesugarever

since.”

TobehonestIhavebeencravingsome,hey.Ithas

beenrathertoughbeingwithoutsex.

Thato:“Iguess,butthen,Ma,howcomeyouarestill

happyandaliveandkickingwithoutahusband?”

QueenNandi:“Tobehonest,menarealuxury–not

anecessity.Ilearntthatsoonaftergettingmarried.

Don’tgetmewrong,Ilovedmyhusbandsodearly.

Hewasmysoulmate,oh,yes,theloveofmylife,but

soonafterhedied,Ifeltadifferentkindofpeace.

Mencanbesuchapainattimes,andwhenhedied,I



didn’tseetheneedtogetmarriedagain.Besides,

thatwouldmeanfindinganotherKingbecauseatthe

timemyboysweresoyoungsotherewasabsolutely

nowayIcouldevergivemyselftoacommoner.

Also,thatwouldjusthaveaddedalotofproblems

onmyplate.”

Sobasicallysheissayingshehasbeenwithouta

manforyears.

Thato:“Soyoumeantotellmeyouhaven’tsleptwith

amanforyears?”

QueenNandiburstinsuchlaughter,Idon’teven

understand.

QueenNandi:“LikeIsaid,you’resofunny.Imean,

sure,Igrievedmyhusband,hey.Royaltyatthetime

requiredyoutomournforaperiodoftwoyears.

LuckilyImarriedaverysaneman.Hehadincluded



inhiswillthattheywererequiredtocleanseme

immediatelyafterhisfuneralandIwasfreetolive

mylifethereafter–orelse,theywouldnotgeta

dimeofhisestate.”

Wow,nowondersheissocrazy.Iloveitwhena

manputshiswifefirst–evenindeath.

Thato:“Thatissoawesome,ma.”

QueenNandi:“Thatisnothing.Waituntilyousee

thekindofloveNkosinathiactuallyhasforyou.

Yourmother,Nomsaandallthesepeoplerobbed

youofagreatlife.Butnow,God’sfavourwasfinally

spokenuntoexistenceandyougettoexperiencehis

loveandgrace.Ourancestorschoseyoulongago,

Thato.Youwillseenowhowmercifulandgracerful

God’sloveis.Justyouwait.”

Thato:(sigh)“Butwehavebeenthroughsomuch.I



feellikeIwillneverexperiencetruehappiness

withoutfightingforit”

QueenNandi:“Letmeputitlikethisforyou;someof

usarebornstraightintohappiness,butweall

encountertroublealongtheway.Unfortunatelyin

thislife,wearefightingspiritualbattles.Allofus

haveenemiesandsomeofusaren’tevenawareofit.

Don’teverthinksomeonedoesnothaveany

problems.Weallhavesomeonewhojustdoesn’t

wantustosucceedinacertainaspectoflife.

Thekeyisprayer.Yousee,youweren’traisedbya

fool.Yourmotherwasatrueintellectualandshedid

tellyouthatyourpowerliesinyourtongueandyour

strengthinyourknees.Nevereverforgettoprayno

matterhowharditgets.Thedevilrejoiceswhenever

youdon’tpraybecausethatiswhenyoudon’theed

God’swarnings.”

QueenNandimaybeacrazywoman,butshesureis



wise.ShereallyremindsmeofmyNana.Whilewe

werechattingalong,inwalkedQueenNombu.

Surprisingly,peopledidn’trespondtoherpresence

thewayshewasusedtoIguess.Iamguessing

theyhavefinallyseenthelight.Weareallhuman

beingsandthisbowingshitmuststop.Ithought

shewouldbealotmoreremorsefulsinceshewas

chasedoutofthepalace,butai.

QueenNombu:(annoyed)“Oho,sonowthatIgot

chasedoutofmyownhouse,youdecidedtoplay

friendswiththemaidandgotpeoplenottotakeme

seriouslyastheQueen?!”

QueenNandi:“Ag,Nombulelo,ungazongijwaelakabi

(Don’tfuckwithme).Ihavemorepressingissuesto

dealwithandrightnowyouarereallynoteventop5

onthelist.Let’sgo,uyazibambeleza(Youare

seriouslydelayingus).”

QueenNombufolloweduswhileclickinghertongue



inaveryannoyedmanner.KingNtsikadidn’teven

acknowledgeherpresence.Ja,neh.Itistruly

amazinghowmenbehavetowardswomenwhen

theycheat.Itisalmostasifitistheendoftheworld,

butletthemdoittoyouandtheyexpectyouto

forgivethemalmostimmediately.Anyway,we

walkedintoNomsa’sroomandshewastalkingto

herself.Idon’tgetit.Perhapssheisgoingangry.

Suddenly,IsawNonkanyisoappearrightnexttome.

Thiswomanreallyispunctualandshedoesnotlie

normakeemptypromises.Shedidsaythatshe

wouldbehere,well,Iguessshehasmadeher

presenceknown.ButitseemsasifonlyNomsaand

Icanseeher.

QueenNandi:“Isabella,youknowwhattodo.”

Iamnotevensurewhatshemeantbythat,butI

nodded.Nomsabecamereallywearyandpetrified

assoonasNonkanyisoappeared.



Nonkanyiso:“Hello,Isabella.Nomsa,wemeet

again.”

Nomsa:(crying)“Yoh,Nonkanyiso,Ireallyamsorry

foreverythingIdidtoyou.Ijustwantedtobe

appreciated.Ngiyaxolisa(Iamsorry).”

Nonkanyiso:“Thatisonlythebeginning.Tellmy

familyfirstaboutDerickandhowyoutwolooted

moneyfromthekingdom.Tellthemeverythingor

elseIwon’tleave.”

Nomsa:(nodding)“Yes,yes,Iwilltellthem

everything.”

QueenNOmbu:(confused):”Whoisshetalkingto?”

QueenNandi:(rollingeyes)“Yoh,Ntsika,thisiswhat

yougetformarryinganidiot.Hey,wena(you),



ukhulumanomntwanawakho(sheistalkingtoyour

daughter).”

QueenNombulookedinstantlysad,likeliterally.I

haven’treallyseenherinasaddenedstateever

sinceIwalkedintothatkingdom.

Nomsa:“Yes,everythingDerrick’saccusedofistrue.

Herapedallthosegirlsandimpregnatedsomeof

them.Itisalltrue.”

IcouldhearKingNtsikaadjustinghisknucklesin

anger.

Nomsa:“EverythinginthefileIsabellahasisalltrue.

Itookaportionofalltheworker’ssalariesatthe

palace.Ieventookaportionfromalltheemployees

youhired,baba(father).Ngiyaxolisa(Iamsorry).”



KingNtsikadidn’tevensayanthing.Instead,he

lookedatherinpurefrustration.

Nonkanyiso:“Carryon.”

Nomsa:“Ieventookmoneyfromallthefundraising

effortsaswellasallthesponsorships.Ididn’tmean

to,itisjustthatIwasoverwhelmedbygreed.”

WhileshewastalkingZenandestormedin.

Zenande:(fuming)“Whatonearthareyoudoingto

mymother?!”

KingNtsika:(hardened)“Thula(Quiet)!”

WeallkeptquietandZenandedidn’tevendareto

speakawordfurther.



Nomsa:“Ididn’tmeantostealthemoney,butasit

becameeasiertostealit,Ididitmoreoftenand

beforeIknewit,Ihadbankruptedthewhole

Kingdom.”

Wow,thiswomanisreallyinsane.

Nonkanyiso:“Tellthemhowmuchyoustoleand

speakaboutZenande’spaternity.Sheisin

heartacheanddyingtoknow.

Nomsa:“Intotal,IstoleaboutR12million.”

Fuckthatisreallyenoughtocripplethestatehere.

Howonearthdidhermindfunction?Didsheeven

thinkofthefuture?!

Nomsa:“Zenande,Iamtrulysorry,butDerickisnot

yourfather.”



Zenande:(distraught)“Youarelying!Youalltricked

mymotherintospeakingsuchrubbish!”

KingNtsika:“Ifyoudon’tshutit,Iwillshutyour

mouthforyou,Zenande!”

Isawherkeepquietinstantly.

Nonkanyiso:“Tellthemaboutwhatyoudidtome.”

Nomsa:(frightened)“Idon’tthinkIcandothat.It

willbreakme,Nonka,please.”

QueenNombu:(teary)“Oh,God.Sheisreally

speakingtoNonka!”

Nonkanyiso:“Speaktothemandspeakthetruth



otherwiseIwillneverleaveyoualone.”

Nomsa:(sigh)“Iamthecauseforeverythingthat

happenedtoNonkaandhersonMnqobi.I

rememberthatdaylikeacleardream.Igavehera

drinkthatwassupposedtoinduceherlabor.She

wentintolabouralmostimmediatelyaftertaking

thatjuice.Shewassoshocked,butIwasthereto

assistherashereldersister.Ialreadyhadaplan

hatchedwithMaMasango.Weintendedon

sacrificingthefirstbornandonceshegavebirthI

hadalreadyswappedMnqobiwithababythatwas

alreadydead.IgavetherealMnqobitoMaMasango

andtomysurpriseshecouldn’tkillhim.Sohenever

died,andInevercouldfinishhimoffbecauseInever

foundoutwhathappenedafterthat.WhenIwanted

tospeaktoMaMasangoafterwardssherefusedto

speaktome.Iwassoenviousofyou–Irefusedto

beinyourshadowformuchlonger,soIcoockedup

aplanwithSophieandshehandedNonkaa

poisonousdrink.Unfortunatelyshewaswith

Nkosinathithatdaybutshedroppeddeadrightthere



infrontofhim.Icouldn’thelpit–Ijustwantedtobe

lovedandappreciatedbymyownparentsbuteven

afteryouleftNonka,Iwasstillinyourshadow.”

Ican’tbelievejusthowcruelpeoplecanbethough.

Tokillyourownsister.Fuck.KingNtsikawasso

silent,butIcouldseetheendlesstearsstreaming

downhisface.QueenNombudidn’tevenknowwhat

todo,whileQueenNandiwassaddenedwith

glisteningtears.

Nonkanyiso:“TellthemaboutwhatyoudidtouBaba

(father).”

Nomsa:“Iaskedoneofthecookstoadminister

poisontoyou,father.Ibasicallythreatenedherand

shehadnochoice.Itoldherifshedidn’tdoit,I

wouldgetDericktorapeher11yearolddaughter.

Shediditinaheartbeat.”



KingNtsika:“Wheredidyougetthepoison?”

Nomsa:“FromBhengu.”

Wow,thesecretsthatarebeingspilledherearejust

overwhelming.ThewholetimeZenandekeptquiet.

Nomsa:“Gloriawasnottheonewhoputthepoison

intothefood.Sheistoogoodforthat.Iregretalot

ofthingsandoneofthemiscausingmysonso

muchpain.”

Wow,soeveninhermaddenedstateshestilldoes

notsayhowsadandremorsefulsheisaboutkilling

heronlysibling?Whatthefuckthough?

Nonkanyiso:“Ibelieveeverythinghasbeenspilled,

Thato.Theballisinyourcourt.Asthefuturequeen

ofthisnation,whatdoyousuggest?Sheistobe



chargedwithconspiracytocommitmurder,

attemptedmurder,witchcraft,andfraud.”

IlookedatNomsawhoseriouslylookedlikeshewas

secretlyprayingforsomehealingandmercy.

Thato:“Idon’tbelieveinburningpeopletodeath,soI

thinksheshouldbechargedinfrontofacourtoflaw

andbechargedaccordingly.”

IheardQueenNombuwailingandKingNtsikaand

QueenNandinoddedatmyrequest.Ican’tbelieve

theyarelettingameremaidtakedecisionsupon

them.Wow.

ChapterOneHundredandThree

Proverbs19:20–“Listentoadviceandaccept

discipline,andattheendyouwillbecountedamong

thewise.”



Thato

Yesterdayhasbeensotoughandstressful,I

honestlythoughtitwouldneverend.Imanagedto

goseeMaMasango,andoddlyshelooksabitworse

thanshedidyesterday.Idon’tknowifitisbecause

sheknowswhatshehasnow,orwhat,butsheis

reallynotlookingsowell.NursePortiahasbeenso

awesome,really.

SheensuresthatMaMasangodoesnothavemuch

painbypumpingherupwithmorphineprettymuch

wheneversheneedsit.Thisreallyremindsmeof

thetimemymotherwasillwithcervicalcancer.

Cancereatsapersonupfromtheinside–literally.

Iteatsawayatyourbody,yourorgansandyoursoul.

PeoplefeelliketheyjustwanttodieandIdon’t

knowwhyothershavetosuffersomuchbeforethey

die.



Imanagedtosleeplastnightatleast.Zenandewas

inaseriouslybadstatewhenwecamebacktothe

palace.Shedidn’tevenwanttoeatassheheaded

straighttoherbedroom.Ijustateforthesakeof

eating,butIwasgenerallytired.Ididn’tgetavisit

from NonkanyisoorMulalo,butatleastImanaged

tosleepthroughoutthenight.PrinceZweliisstillin

astate.

Hehardlymanagestoevengetoutofbed.Yoh,but

Gloriareallydidhimbadshame.Ijusthopetheycan

fixtheirrelationship.Theyreallyinspiredmeand

noweverythingisamess.Imean,atleastnowwe

knowthatGloriaisnottheculpritandshewon’tbe

killed.QueenNombuwassentstraightbackhome

rightafterthevisitwithNomsa,andImustsayshe

hasbeenverydispleasedaboutit.

ShetriedtospeaktoKingNtsika,buthewasreally

notbotherednorinterestedinhearinganythingthat

camefromhermouth.Idon’tevenknowwhyshe



chosetoruinhermarriagelikethat,butthenIam

notperfect.Ialsohavemyflaws.Iwokeupinvery

highspiritstoday.Ifeellikegoingtochurch,right

beforeIleaveandgobackhome.Apartofme

knowsdeepdownthatIamstallingmytripback

home,becauseIjustdon’tknowhowtofaceKg.

Ialsofeelabitguiltyleavingwhileeverythinghere

isinshambles.IfitisreallymeanttobethenIwill

comebackandQueenNandihasbeenbeggingme

togohome.Ididn’tevenhavethecouragetocall

Kglastnight.Idon’tknow,itseemsreally

unthoughtful,butIjustdon’tknow.

Igotupandtookanice,longbath.Iguessitismy

wayofsayinggoodbyetothisplace.Igotdressedin

oneofmynewdressesboughtformebySelena,a

beautifulblackPradadress.IworematchingheelsI

boughtthattimeIwentoutshoppingwithGloria.I

reallymissher.IfinishedpackingmybagswhichI

willtakewhenIleavelateron.Iheadedoutand



foundQueenNandieatingalone.

Thato:“Greetings,Ma.”

QueenNandi:(smiling)“Hello,Thato.Unjani

namhlanje(Howareyoutoday)?”

Thato:“Ihavehadbetterdays,butIfeelmuchbetter

thanIdidyesterday.”

QueenNandi:“Thatisgood.Hlalaphansi(Sitdown).

Eat,Ihavepreparedafeastforyouwithalittle

somethingtokickstartyourday.”

IsmiledasIsatdown.Shedishedupformeand

gavemeachampagneglasswithorangejuiceinit.

AsIsipped,Irealizeditwasn’tjustorangejuice.



Thato:“Ma,what’sinhere?”

QueenNandi:“Amimosawithatwist.Iputinashot

ofVodkajustforanicekickstarttoyourday.”

Icouldn’thelpbutlaugh.Thiswoman,though.Itis

reallynicetobesosureofyourself,soconfidentand

nothidewhoyoureallyare.Weateandthenshe

decidedtogotochurchwithme.Wegotintoher

Lexusaswedroveout.Beforewegottochurch,I

askedherifwecouldmakeastopatNursePortia’s

housesothatwecouldgofetchMaMasango.I

reallyneedtodothisbeforeshedepartsthisplace.

Itisnotmuch,butitisreallytheleastIcando.She

didn’thesitateandwearrivedthere.Iknockedand

foundNursePortiadressedup,Iguessshewas

expectingavisitororsomething.

Thato:“Goodmorning,Nurse.Apologiestobother

yousoearly.IwashopingI’dtakeMaMasangoto

churchtoday.”



NursePortia:(smiling)“Itislikeyouareamind

reader.Sheisdressedandhappytoday.shehas

beenbeggingmetotakehertochurchallday

yesterday.”

Thato:(smiling)“Good,Iamsoglad.Ifyoudon’t

mind,wecangowithQueenNandi.”

NursePortia:(smiling)“Drivinginroyalty?Oh,

MaMasangowillbesohappy.Letmegogether.”

Inoddedassheswiftlyrushedtothebedroom.Out

cameMaMasangoonawheelchair.Apparentlyshe

hasnotbeenabletostandfortoolongorwalklong

distances.Shelookssobeautiful,wearingthesame

dressandshoesIboughtherthedayImether.

MaMasango:(smiling)“Isabella,youlikemyoutfit?”



Thato:(smiling)“Ofcourse,Ma.HowcouldInot?”

MaMasango:“Itismyalltimefavourite.Please,

whenIdie,burymeinthisexactoutfit.Nothing

else.”

Ihateitwhenpeopletalklikethat.Itisalmostasif

theycanseetheirdeathisnearing.Itriednottocry

though.Idon’tcryasmuchasIusedto.I’dsayI

havegrownabit,really.WewentouttoQueen

Nandi’scaraswehelpedMaMasangogetintothe

car.

MaMasango:(smiling)“Greetings,myqueen.How

haveyoubeen?Ithasbeenforever.”

QueenNandi:“Goodmorning,MaMasango.Ihave

beenreallygood.Ithasindeedbeenforever.How

areyou?”



MaMasango:“Ihavehadbetterdays,butasyoucan

seetodayisoneofmyhappiestdays.”

QueenNandi:“Indeed.”

MaMasango:“Myonlywishwouldbetoseemy

granddaughterbeforeIdie.”

Thereshegoesagain.Thisisjusttoopainful.

QueenNandi:“Thatone,let’swaitandseeifshewill

comearound.”

MaMasangonodded.Wefinallymadeourwayto

church,andwehelpedMaMasangooutofthecar

andplacedherintoherwheelchair.Aswewere

abouttowalkinwesawafewpeopleIrecallfrom

theclinic,andtheyweresopleasedtoseeher.A



fewotherswerestillafraidandshockedtoseeher,

butIcouldn’tcareless,really.Thepastorcameout

aspeoplestartedsingingandhewasalsoshocked

whenhesawMaMasango.Helookedlikehe

actuallydidn’twantherthere,butbecausehiswhole

congegrationwaswatchinghim,hehadtothinkof

anotherstory.

Pastor:“Ngiyabongaabantubami(thankyou,my

people).Today,isoneofthosedayswhereIwould

liketotalkaboutforgiveness.Yousee,theLord

wantsustoforgiveinordertobeforgiven.Butthe

lordalsocondemnsthosewhoarewrongandstates

thatyouneedtorepentbeforeHecanforgiveyou.

Withoutrepentance,youshallnotenterthekingdom

ofheaven.”

WhilethehypocriteswereshoutingAmen,Ifelt

myselfgettingannoyed.Itseemsasifthispastor

washintingatMaMasango.Ievensawtheside

eyedlookhekeptgivingher.Imean,really?Weare



stillhereaftersomanyyearsofliberation?

Pastor:“TheBiblecondemnsallevil;especially

witchcraftandmurder!”

VeryfewshoutedAmen,whileIsawthe

disappointmentinMaMasango’seyes.Ireallycould

seeshewashopingthiswouldbeagreatsermon

forher.Shehasn’tenteredthischurchinyearsand

itishightimethesepeoplelettheirhatego.Thisfat

fuckinfrontofusissuchahypocrite,andIreally

don’thavethepatienceforthis–nottoday.

Pastor:“AstheBiblesaysintheBookof–“

IinterruptedhisshittyspeechasIgotupandwent

tothepodium.

Pastor:(annoyed)“Excuse,me,ntombazana(girly).



Thisismypodium.”

Iignoredhimandtookthemicrophonefromthe

podiumandstartedspeaking.

Thato:“Goodday,Bazalwane(congregation).Alot

ofyoudon’tknowme,butletmeformallyintroduce

myself.MynameisThatoIsabellaGroen,daughter

ofDavidGroen.Icamehereallthewayfrom

Johannesburg.Imetaverypeculiarwomanafew

weeksago,butwhatpuzzledmeisthetreatment

shereceivedfromothers.Alotofyoudon’t

rememberme,butIrememberyou.Irememberhow

youstaredatherandgavehersmirksandfilthy

looks.

Alotofyoudidn’tevenwanttowalknearher,while

someofyoustoodasideassoonasshewalked

pastyou.Now,thismanthatstandsbeforeyou

seemslikeheisspeakingsensetoyou,butwhat

abouthisownflaws?Yes,theBibletalksaboutevil,



butwhathappenswhenawomanlikeMaMasango

haspaiddearlyforhersinsaskedforrepentance

andthisveryownchurchrefusedtobethegateway

forherhealingandacceptance?

ShehasmadepeacewithinherselfandwithGod,

yetyou–theseverypeoplebeforemedeniedher

thechance.Areanyofyouperfect?Areanyofyou

withoutsin?LikeIkeepasking,howmanyofyou

haveactuallywitnessedherdoingthedeedssheis

accusedof?Shouldawomanbemadetosufferand

paydearlyfortherestofherlifeforthingshedid

yearsago?Deedssherepentedfor?”

Pastorseemedveryannoyedoncepeoplestarted

noddingtheirheadsandlookingdowninshame.I

guesshehatesitwhenpeopledisagreewithhim,

butluckilyformeIknowastoryortwoabouthim.

Pastor:(annoyed)“lalelalana,Ntombazana(Listen

here,girly).ThisismychurchandIwon’thaveyou



disrespectingmerightinfrontofmyown

congregation!Yazininaamantombazanabavela

egolinicabangaukuthiumhlabaloowenu(Youknow,

youlittlegirlsfromJo’burgthinkthisworldis

yours).”

Iwasabouttorespond,whenoneofthewomenin

thecongregationspokeup.

Woman:“Hayi(No),man.Thula,Mfundisi(Quiet,

pastor).Sizwilengawe,nkosiyami(We’vehad

enoughofyou,myGod).Younevergiveanyoneelse

achancetospeak.Thulauhlalephansi(Keepquiet

andsitdown).”

Hewassoshockedtoseeeveryoneelsemurmur

andnodtheirheadsinagreementtothewoman’s

statement.HesatdownindisappointmentwhileI

continued.



Thato:“Matthew7:15–“Bewareoffalseprophets,

whichcometoyouinsheep’sclothingbutinwardly

theyareraveningwolves.”Yourpastor,thisveryone

whowaspreachingaboutforgiveness,isthesame

pastorwhocheatedonhiswifewithoneofthealtar

womeninhere.”

Whilemostofthepeopleinheregaspedinshock,I

heardafewscreamout“Iknewit!”

Idon’tknowwhyIhavesomuchcouragetoday,but

mostprobablythemimosaQueenNandimadefor

methismorningistobeblamed.Icouldn’tcareless

howMfundisifeltatthispoint.

Thato:“Matthew7:1-5–“Judgenot,thatyoubenot

judged.Forwiththejudgementyoupronounceyou

willbejudged,andwiththemeasureyouuseitwill

bemeasuredtoyou.Whydoyouseethespeckthat

isinyourbrother’seye,butnotdonotnoticethelog

thatisinyourowneye?Orhowcanyousaytoyour



brother,‘Letmetakethespeckoutofyoureye’,

whenthereistheloginyourowneye?Youhypocrite,

firstthenyouwillclearlyseetotakethespeckoutof

yourbrother’seye.”

Howcomealotofyoustilljudgeandostracize

MaMasango,evenwhenyouyourselveshave

demonsyouhaven’tdealtwith?Yourveryown

pastorhidesbehindhiscloakandbeatsonhiswife

andchildrenwhennooneiswatching,andstill

commitsadultery.Yet,hestandsbeforeyouon

SundaysandclaimstobeamanofGod.Whyisit

thatyouhavenoshameandtreatanold,dying

womanwithsomuchshame?1John4:20says–“If

anyonesays,“IloveGod”,buthateshisbrother,heis

aliar;forhewhodoesnotlovehisbrotherwhomhe

hasseencannotloveGodwhomhehasnotseen.”

YoucannotclaimtoloveGodwhenyouhaven’teven

seenhim,yetyoufailtoloveyourneighbour.Alotof

peoplesittingherehavebeenhidingthefactthat



MaMasangohashelpedtheminsomanyways.

Onceyouseeyourneighbourpracticinghate

towardsher,youjoininanddothesame.Shehas

helpedalotofyou–forfreeatthat.Yououghtto

beashamedofyourselves.

Sheisdyingofcancer,stagefour.Forallweknow

shecoulddiewithinafewdays,andyetsheasked

foronethingandonethingonly–thatthelast

memoryshehasofchurchremainsagoodone.She

justwantedtoday’ssermontobeablessedone,one

whereshewon’tbejudgedorridiculedforthefirst

timeinherlife.

Iapplaudherforowninguptohermistakes;never

hasshesaidthatshedidn’tdothosethingsinthe

past.Shedidn’tkillanyoneyetshetriedtokillan

infant.Shehasscars–bothphysicallyand

emotionallytoproveit.Shehaslivedinabroken

house,lostallherfamilyandfriendsallbecauseof

herdeeds.



Evenwhentheythemselvesturnedtheirbackson

her,youalsorubbedsaltintothewoundbydoing

thesame.HadGoddecidednottoforgiveyoufor

whatyoudidtoher,wouldyoubeproud?Looking

backatwhatyoudidtoher,areyousureitwaseven

worthit?”

Isawalmosteveryonelookdown;somecryingin

shameandsomeshakingtheirheadsindisbelief.I

don’tknow,butperhapsIamgoodatwords,butthis

womandeservestobeinthischurchjustasmuch

asanyoneelse.Oneofthemeninthecongregation

stoodup.

Man:“MaMasangohelpedmymotherrecover.My

motherwasveryillforaverylongtimeandwehad

nochoicebuttotakehertoahealer.MaMasango

madeitpossibleformymothertowalkagain.Even

aftershewasaccusedofwitchcraftmymother

refusedtobeoneofthepeoplehatingher,upuntil



sheherselfpassedon.Myonlysinagainst

MaMasango,wasbeingafraidofwhatpeoplewould

sayhadImixedwithherandforthat,Ma,Isincerely

apologize.”

Hestoodupandwalkedtowardsher;kneltdown

beforeherandtouchedherhandsandkissedthem.

Ican’tbelievethatmyfew,simplewordsmade

peoplegetupoutofcourage,justastheydidthat

dayattheclinic.Onebyone,theygotupand

apologizedtoher.Itwassuchabeautifulsight,with

MaMasangosmilingthroughthetears.

Iwasevencrying,becauseIjustcouldn’tcontainmy

happiness.Peoplestartedsingingaseachand

everyoneamongstthecongregationwenttowards

herandheldherhandsandkissedher.Pastor

walkedoutinshameduringthewholeproceedings

andwecarriedonamongstourselves.Thepastor’s

wifewalkedtowardsmewithtearsinhereyes.



Pastor’swife:“Mygirl,Idon’tknowyou,butIfeellike

Godworksinmysteriousways.Ihavebeenpraying

forsomeonetocomeandrescueme.Everyone

includingmyfamilyridiculedmeandinsultedme

wheneverIcomplainedaboutmyhusband.He

wouldbeatmeupsobadly,Isowishyoucouldsee

thescarsonmybody.Whatyoudidtoday,is

somethingIhavebeenwaitingandprayingforever

sinceImarriedthismonster.Itistruewhattheysay

–awolfinsheep’sclothingisfardangerousthanan

honestthief.Ican’tevenbegintothankyou

enough.”

Shereallydidn’thavetothankme.IdidwhatIfelt

wasright.Aftertheservice,apparentlyitwasa

feastdayanditendedupbeingawholecelebration

aboutMaMasango’slife.Truly,Icouldn’thave

askedforabetterdayforher.Shewasexhausted,

butsoldieredonjustsoshecouldenjoyallthe

attentionandfoodprepared.Iamgladthattoday

wassuchagooddayforher.Icanonlywishthat

Gloriaissomewherearoundsothatshecouldcome



backtome.

Eventhelocalnewspaperwasthere.Apparently

theyheardallaboutmeandtheywantedtodoan

interviewwithme,butbecauseitwassuchabusy

daytoday,theydecidedtohearaboutmefromafew

ofthecongregationmembers.Ireallydon’tmind,all

IwantedwastoseeMaMasangohappy.Aswe

wereenjoyingthefeast,KingNtsikacameoutof

nowhere.Whatanicesurprise.Everyonewasabout

tobowdown,buthequicklystoppedthem.

KingNtsika:“Myfellowpeople,please,noneedto

bowdownbeforeme.Iamjustahumanbeinglike

you.Ihavecomeherewithaspecialrequestforour

belovedMaMasango.BeforeIdothat,Ihavea

testimonytogive.”

IwatchedtheKingspeakwithsomuchpoiseand

awe.HeisreallyagreatkingandIhaven’tseenhim

walkaroundwithbodyguardsoranything.



KingNtsika:“Afewweeksago,Iwaspoisonedby

myowndaughter.”

Everyonegaspedinawe.

KingNtsika:“Iwasreadytomeetmyend,until

Isabella,thewomanyouseebeforeyou,changedmy

life.Shegavemehope.Sheendeduphavinga

meetingwithMaMasango,whogaveheraremedy

thatensuredIlive.AsIstandherebeforeyou,Iam

whoIam becauseofher.SheensuredthatIlive,

andforthatIcanonlygiveheragiftshedeservesso

thatshecanliveherfinaldaysthebestwayshecan.

MaMasango,IhumblyrequestthatyouandNurse

Portiacometostaywithusinthemeantime.I

wouldalsoliketobuildyouabrandnewhouse.With

yourpermissionofcourse.”

MaMasangowasintears.Idon’teventhinkshe



criedthismucheversinceherchildrendisownedher.

Ineverevenknewyourownchildrencoulddisown

you.Imaginethatshit.Shegracefullyagreedalong

withNursePortia.Shewouldgetpaidforherduties

ofcourse.NowwiththeKingdomhanginginthe

balanceandalmostbankrupt,Itrulyfindthisgesture

ahumbleoneindeed.

Kg

Ican’tbelievemyownbrotherisgone.Ifound

myselfholdingthenecklacewhichRendanirippedof

hisneckwhiletheywereengulfedinastruggle.I

don’tknowwhyGodhadtotakemybrotheraway

frommeatatimelikethis.Ijustfoundhim.Lifeis

justnotfair.Ifoundmyselfsippingonmyglassof

cognac,whileholdinghisnecklace.Ihaven’tslepta

wink.TrulyspeakingIamamess,andIdon’tknow

whocancomfortme.IneedThatobymyside,but

thenevenso,Idon’twantourreuniontobeso

depressing.



Icheckedmyphoneanditisexactly12midday.I

havebeenlockedupinmybedroomeversincewe

camebackfromthewarehouse.AllIwantispeace,

allIwantismybrotherback,althoughIknowthat

won’thappen.Ihavebeenignoringeveryonewho

hasbeenknockingonmydoor.ThelasttimeIfelt

thishelplesswaswhenIlostmymother.Ijustcan’t

bearthepainanymore.AsIfoundmyselfsittingon

mychairinmybedroomwhenIheardyetanother

faintknockonmydoor.

Kg:“Goaway.”

Thato:“Kg,it’sme.”

ThatsoundsjustlikemyTT.”

Kg:“Thato?”



Thato:“Yes,openup,please.”

Thishadbetternotbeadream.Fuck,Ismelllike

shit.Ihaven’tevenbathedyetandIstillsmellof

blood.Ican’tletmywomanseemelikethis.She

deservesmelookingmybest.

Kg:“Canyougiveme30minutes,please?”

Thato:(softly)“okay.”

Iheadedtomybathroomandstartedwashing

everythingoff.

ChapterOneHundredandFour

Revelation21:4–“Hewillwipeeverytearfromtheir

eyes.Therewillbenomoredeathormourningor

cryingorpain,fortheoldorderofthingshaspassed

away.”



2Kings20:5–“ThisiswhattheLord,theGodof

yourfatherDavid,says:‘Ihaveheardyourprayerand

seenyourtears;Iwillhealyou.”

Thato

Ican’tbeliveIfinallymadeitbackhome.Thehouse

feelssodifferentwithoutMam’V’spresence.For

thefirsttimesinceherpassingIactuallyfeelthe

emptinessofthishouse.VivianGroenwasjustone

amazingsoul,shewasmorethanagangster’swife.

Youdidn’tneedtofearher,youwouldhavedoneso

automatically.ButIthinkitwasmoreaboutrespect

thanfear.Shewassoloving,anditpainsmetosee

howmiserableeveryonehasbeeneversince.I

actuallycriedwhenIenteredthehousebecauseI

justfeltheremptiness.

IalsothinkInevergotthechancetomournher,so



itmakesalotofsensewhyIamcryingsomuch

rightnow.ThisthingwithMulaloalsohitmeway

toodeep.Ican’tstopthinkingabouthim.Ican’t

stopthinkingabouthowKgfeelsrightnow.Ihave

lostalotofpeopleinmylife,butimaginelosingyour

twinjustafteryoufoundhim.

It’sonehellofamess,really.AsIwalkedinIfound

noonearound.IthoughtIwouldjustgotoKg’s

bedroominstead,buthealsoshutmedownand

askedfor30minutes.IdecidedtolethimbeandI

wenttoseeRami.Shewassoshockedtoseeme

even.

Thato:“Hey,babe.”

Rami:(shocked)“Thato?!Oh,mygoodness!Isit

reallyyou?”

Thato:“Yes.”



Sheranuptomewithtearsstreamingdownher

face.Ifeelsobad,thatIfoundmyselfcryingaswell.

Idon’tevenknowwhy,butIguessitisourmoment

together.Wegottomourneverythingthathappened.

WebrokethehugandIgaveheroneseriouslook.

Shelookssodifferent;shehasgainedquitealotof

weightandhasgainedalotofcomplexionaswell.

Ramiisfairincomplexion,butthis,haino.Perhaps

shehasbeenindoorsforfartoolong,buthowdoes

oneexplaintheswollenface?Ithinkshenoticedme

staringatherinconfusionasshestartedtospeak

up.

Rami:“Iknowwhatyou’rethinking.”

Doesshe?

Rami:“Ihavebeenwantingtospeaktoyouforso



long.Iwantedyoutobetheonetohearitfirst.”

Hearwhat?

Rami:“I’mpregnant.”

Whoa.What?Issheserious?

Thato:(surprised)“Wow,babe.Congratulations!I

meanIdon’treallyknowwhattosay,butareyou

okaywithit?Areyouhappy?”

Rami:“Well,Idon’tknow.Iwasverysurprisedand

knowingmeIwwasprobablygoingtofreakout,butI

didn’tactually.”

Thato:“IsitThendo’s?”



Shenodded.Okay,Ididn’texpectthat,butthen

stressmakesyoushagalot.

Thato:“Well,Iamhappyifyou’rehappy.We’ll

supportyou–allofus.”

Rami:“That’snotall.”

Thtao:(frowning)“Yes?”

Sheshowedmeherringfingerandshehada

stunningrockonherfinger.Wow,talkabout

amazing.Sheisreallyhappy.Ididn’texpectThendo

topropose,butitisaboutdamntime.Hedoesnot

knowthatsheispregnantsoIamgladhedidn’tdoit

outofobligation,butoutoflove.Shetoldme

everythingthathappenedwhileIwasaway.Ican’t

believewemissedsomuchonschool.Itishigh

timeIgobacktocampustocatchup,evenifitis

justforafewdays.



IreallyworkedhardtogetintoVarsityandIcan’t

affordtofailrightnow.ApparentlyThendowentout

tobuysomefoodandso,shehadsometimeto

herself.Shewasactuallyplanningontellinghim

today,sinceshehadnoideaIwascomingback,but

seeingmeandtellingmefirstmadeitmuchmore

pleasantandeasierforher.Ididn’tthinkshewould

evergetpregnantsoearlyinlife,buthey,whenGod

saysyes,noonesaysno.ThendocamebacksoI

hadtogivethemspace.

Shereallydidn’twantmetoleave,butIalsohaveto

seemyman.Uponleaving,IfoundNanaandGringo

inthelounge.Theshockontheirfacessaysalot.

WekeptquietforawhileandNana’stearsstarted

rolling.Eish,Ihateseeingsomeonecry.I

automaticallycryaswell.Sherantowardsmeand

gavemeonestronghug.Afterwards,Iwenttogive

Gringoahugehug.Feelinghissecurehugmademe

realizejusthowscaredIwastolosehimaswell.

Indeed,weservealivingGod.



Nana:(teary)“CanIgetyouanything,mychild?”

Thato:“No,thankyou,Nana.”

Gringo:“Ihavemissedyou.Weallhave.”

Thato:(sigh)“Itisreallygoodtobehome,butIhave

someunfinishedbusinessbackinEnande.”

Gringo:(puzzled)“Whatkindofbusiness?”

Nana:“Ai,David.Shewilltellyoulater.Fornow,

givehertimewithherhusband.Heneedsherthe

most.”

Gringo:(deepsigh)“Iguessyouareright.”



Nana:“It’snoteasylettingyouronlybabygirlgo,is

it?”

Gringo:“Don’trubsaltintothewound,Ma.”

Nana:(chuckling)“Go,Isabella.Heiswaitingfor

you.”

Iforgotsheknowseverythingthatgoesonaround

us.Ai,itmustbenicebeingher,really.

Thato:(smilingnervously)“Okay,I’llseeyouguys

later.”

Nana:“Oh,Iwouldn’tbetonit.”

Ilefthersoembarrassed,whileGringowasvery

unimpressedwithhercomment.Istoodpuzzledin



frontofhisbedroomdoorforaminute,sinceIam

notevensureifheactuallywantstoseeme.Imean

perhapshesaidheneeds30minutesjustsothatI

goaway.Peoplegrievedifferently,really.Idecided

toputmyhandupandknock,butheopenedthe

doorasIwasaboutto.HisstrongGivenchycologne

hitmynostrlisandhypnotizedmeforaminute.Ifelt

myselfinvoluntarilyclosingmyeyes.

Kg:“Hi.”

IquicklyopenedthemagainandIsawhim.Gosh,he

looksevenmoregorgeousthanthelasttimeIsaw

him.IhatedseeinghimwithAnastacia,andnow

thatheismineagain,Idon’tknowhowtofeel.I

foundmyselffeelingallsortsofvibrationsdown

thereasIlookedathim.Eish,butwhyislackofsex

suchaseriousthing,though?Helookssobeautiful,

yetsosad.Hereallytriedtosmilebeyondthetears.

Thato:(smiling)“Hi.”



Idon’tknowwhatcameoverme,butIfoundmyself

wrappingmyarmsaroundhiswaistasIleanedinfor

ahug.Heisincrediblytall,soIjustfeltitsoeasyto

justhughimaroundthewaist.Hedidn’thesitate

andhuggedmerightback.Ireallymissedthishug.

Imissedeverythingabouthim–wedidn’tevenget

tocelebratehisbirthdaythisyear.Onlynowithitme

thatwecouldhavehadatwomontholdbabyby

now.Peoplecanbesocruel.

HadIknownlifewouldhavebeensotoughrightnow,

Iwouldhavepreparedmyself,butasSelenaonce

toldme;hadlifecomewithamanual,wereally

wouldn’thaveanythingtolookforwardto.Isuppose

shehasapoint.IfoundmyselfinhalingKg’s

beautifulscentandenjoyingbeinginhisarms.I

missedhismasculineandlovinghugs.

Ifoundmyselfpullingoutofitandstaringdeepin

hiseyesashesmiledatme.Imissedthatdimpled



smilesomuch.Idon’tknowwhatcameoverme,

butImissedmymandeeply.Ican’twaitanylonger,

ImeanwhyshouldI?

Thato:(softly)“Imissedyou,Kg.Ineedyou.”

Heseemedsoreluctant,butmostprobablybecause

heismourning.

Kg:“TT,Idon’tthinkitissuchagoodidea.”

Iplacedmylipsonhisaswegotengulfedintoa

beautifulkiss.Oh,Ifeltmyselfgetsowetdown

there,withmagicalsignalsbeingsenttoeverynerve

surroundingeverybitofmybody.Hishands

traveledfrommywaistdowntomybums,ashe

gentlystrokedmyarms,weakeningeverybitof

cautionaryfeelinginmybones.



Kg:“TT…”

Thato:“Please,Kg.Ineedyou,baby.”

Hewidenedthedoorashepulledmeintothe

bedroom.IclosedthedoorasIlandedwithmyback

rightagainstit.IlookedatKg,wholookedatme

withhiseyesthatjustbecamesmaller.Hiseyesdo

thatwheneverheishorny.IamgladIstillremember

wheretotouchhim.Histouchhasn’tchangedatall.

Itstillsendstherightsignalseverywhere,andmakes

myclitinstantlyhappy.Iwaswearingmyblack

Pradadress,asheslowlyremoveditfrommybody.

hewasdressedinjeansandasimpleT-shirt,soI

removedhisshirtaswell.

Helookedatmeandhistonguedovestraightinto

mymouth.Ifoundmyselfmoaninginhis,withhim

devouringeverybitofmyexposedbody.Myhands

traveledonhisbackandtohislowerback,whilehe

slowlyremovedmybraashewaskissingme.He



pulledoutofthekissandtookamomenttoenjoy

thesightofmyerectnipplesandanxiousbreasts.

Theyhavebeenlongingaman’stouch.

Idon’tevenwanttothinkofMulalorightnow,

becauseallthatmattersisthatIaminmyman’s

arms.HetraveledhislipsdowntomyneckasI

tiltedmyheadtogivehimmoreaccesstoit.His

handsweremouldingmybreastswhilegently

squeezingmynipplesintheprocess.Isqueezedhis

bumsintheprocess,liftingonelegupandwrapping

itrightaroundhiswaist.

Thato:(moaning)“Oh,Kg…”

Kg:“(breathingheavily)“Baby…Imissedyouso

much.”

IlikehowhonestKgisandhowhetakeshistime

withmewheneverwehavesex.Hisonehand



traveleddowntomypanties.Hehasalwaysloved

lacyunderwearandwouldalwaysrubhisthumbon

thefrontofmypussyjusttofeelthelace.

Kg:(moaning)“Oh,TT.You’vealwaysmanagedto

drivemecrazy,baby.Ihavebeenprayingtosleep

withyourightnexttome.”

Thato:(breathingheavily)“Thenwhatareyou

waitingfor?Haveme.”

Kg:“No,notyet.Ineedtodevouryourbodyfirst.I

needtopleasureyoufirstbeforeconsummatingthis

beautifulmoment.”

AsmuchasIwantKginsideofmerightnow,Iwill

havetowait.Heremovedmypantiesashisfingers

traveledtomyclit.Imoanedrightawayatthe

tendertouchofhisfingerstraightonmyclit.He

startedflickingitupanddownandroundandround.



Ispreadmylegsabitfurtherforhimtogainmore

accesstomybean.

Thato:(moaning)“Shit,Kg…”

Hekissedmepassionatelyintheprocess,whileIfelt

myselfgettingoverwhelmedwithheat.Oh,no.I

can’tbeabouttoorgasmwhenhehasn’tevendone

anythingtomeyet.Hedippedhisonefingerintomy

pussyasImoanedslightly.Itwasslightlypainful,

butafterafewstrokeswithhisfingerflickingmy

Gspotontheinside,Iwishedithadbeenhisdick

rightinthere.

Thato:“Oh,Kg….shit,baby…”

Kg:“Tellmehowthismakesyoufeel.Howdoesmy

fingerfeelinsideofyourightnow?”



Thato:“Aaah,Iloveit.Itfeelssogood.”

Kg:(whisperinginmyear)“Ican’thearyou.”

Hai,Kgandhisteasing.

Thato:“Ifuckingloveit.Nowtakeme,please.”

Kg:(chuckling)“Iwanttoeatyourpussy.Pleasetell

meyouwantmeto.”

Thato:“Iwantyouto.”

Kg:“Youwantmetodowhatexactly?”

Thato:“Iwantyoutoeatmypussy.”



Kg:“What’sthemagicword?”

Thato:“Please…”

Kg:“Pleasewho?”

Fuck,IamabouttokillKg.Hecanclearlyseehow

muchIwanthiminsideofmerightnow.Ihaven’t

hadsexinsolongthatIkindofforgottenwhatit

feelslike.

Thato:“Please,daddy.Eatmyfuckingpussy

already!”

Ifeltmyselfgettingfrustrated,whilehechuckledas

heslowlytraveledhislipsallthewaydowntomy

pussy,leavingtrailsofhisdelicioussalivaonmy

abdomenashelickedmeallthewaydown.He

spreadmylegsfurtherapartashewastednotime,



thankgoodness.heslowlylickedmyclit.Themore

Imovedmylegsfurtherapart,thefasterhelickedit.

Iheldhisheadfirmly,whilebrushingitandpulling

himcloserintomypussy.

Thato:“Shit!”

Hemovedfaster,whiledippinghisfingerintomy

pussy.

Thato:“Shit,Kg,Iamabouttocome.Icanfeelit.”

Kg:“YouknowjusthowIlikeit,baby.Comefor

daddy.”

Iwastednotime,Ifoundmyselfreleasingrighton

hisface.Iwasjerkinginpleasureandsoon

afterwards,Ilookedathiminembarrassment.The

confidentladywhowalkedinherebeggingfordick



isgoneatthispoint.Helickedallmyjuicesoffhis

face.Itriedcoveringmyface,buthestoppedme

quickly.

Kg:“YouknowhowIloveseeingyou.Don’thide

yourselffromme,please.”

Inoddedashecamebackupandkissedmedeeply.

Ilovetastingmyselfrightafterhemuffsme.I

wastednotimeandtookoffhisjeansandbriefsat

thesametime.Irubbedhisdick,andfelthis

stiffeneddickreact,whilehearinghisdeepand

stern,pleasurablemoans.

Kg:(moaning)“Baby…”

Helookedatmeandwastednotime.Hecarefully

placedmeonthebedandgotontopofme.He

staredatmesoseductively.

Kg:“Iloveyou.”



Thato:“Iloveyoutoo.”

Hekissedmeonceagainasheslowlyenteredme.I

feltabitofpainasIwinced,buthewassogentle

andpatientwithme.Ifoundmyselfswallowedby

pleasureashewenton.Ispreadmylegseven

furtherandfelthimdigabitdeeperintome.This

feelsmorethanjustsex.Itisameetingbetween

twosouls–atobecontinuedmeeting,rather.

Ilovedeverymomentofit.Hisoccasionalkisses,

breastsqueezesandeyecontact.Helookedatme

likeIcamebackfromthedead.Iknow,itdoesnot

evenmakesense,butfuckIlovethismansomuch.

Afterabouttenminutesorso,Ifeltmyselfclimaxfor

aboutthe5thtime,ashecollapsedontopofme.

Kg:(softly)“Iloveyou,babe.Areyouokay?”



Thato:(smiling)“Yes,Iam.”

Kg:“I’llberightback.”

Hegentlykissedmyforeheadandwenttothe

bathroom.Hecamebackwithatowelashewiped

himselfandgentlywipedmedownthereaswell.

Stillthesameold,Kg.

Kg:“Letmerunyouabath.”

Thato:“Youcandothatlater.Please,holdme.”

Henoddedashegotintothecoverswithmeand

heldme.Ilaymyheadrightontopofhischestand

listenedtohisheartbeat.Ourheartswerebeating

simultaneously.Itisasifwebecameoneagain.



Thato:“Areyouokay?”

Kg:(sigh)“Honestly,IfeellikeIamabouttoloseit,

Tee.IreallyfeellikeIamnotgoingtomakeitoutof

thissituationverynormal.”

Thisisjustsopainful.

Thato:“You’llgetthroughthis,Kg.Iknowyou.You

aremystrongman,youhavebeenthroughtheworst,

soIknowyouwillmostdefinitelygetthroughthis.I

amherenow.”

Kg:(teary)“Hesavedme,Tee.Hetookabulletfor

me.Howdoesoneevengetoverthat?”

Yoh,thisismorehecticthanIthought.Mulalo

savedKgjustsothathecouldlive?Forme?Ifound

myselfleavingtearsonhischest.Icouldfeelhim

cryingtoo,butIdon’tthinkIwanttoseehiminthis

state.Notyet.



Thato:“Iknowhowitfeelsrightnow,butGodknows

best.”

Kg:“HowcanGodbesocruel,TT?Hetookyou

awayfrommethatdayandasaresult,ourbabydied.

Now,mytwinbrotherdiedandIamjusthopeless.

HowdoesHeclaimtoloveusallandhaveour

desiresandbestinterestsatheartwhenwealways

gothroughsuchbadthings?”

Idon’tknowwhattosaybuttoconsolehimwiththe

wordsthatcametomind.

Thato:“Kg,doyourememberwhathappenedwhen

youlostyourmother?Doyourememberhow

hopelessyoufeltandhowyouthoughtnothing

wouldeverworkout?”

Icouldfeelhimnoddingashebattledtokeepthe



tearsfromfalling.

Thato:“Doyourememberwhathappened?You

miraculouslywentthroughitandcameoutavictor.

Youmadeitoutofthatsituationbetterthanever

beforeandyouevenbecameoneofthetop

performersatschool.Now,thisisthesame

situation.Doyourememberhowyouwerealways

thereformewhenIlostmymother?Howyou

promisedmethatthingswouldgetbetterwith

time?”

Kg:“Yes,Iremember.”

Thato:“Allowmetobeyourrockandpillarrightnow,

Kg.Allowmetoabsorbthosetearsforyouthe

samewayyoudidminewithmymother.Youare

destinedforgreatness,Kg,andItrulybelievethat

everyonediesattheirowntime–despitehowthey

leavethisearth.Mulalowouldhaveneverwanted

youtobesoheartbroken.



Hewouldhavewantedyoutoenjoyandembrace

themomentsyouspenttogether,forItrulybelieve

thathaditnotbeenhim–itwouldhavebeenthe

bothofyou.Don’tgetmewrong,Iamdeeply

saddenedbyhispassing,butyoushouldrather

rememberhishappymoments,justasyoudidwith

AuntVivian.Idon’tthink–Iknowthatheisokay

whereverheis.”

Kg:“Howdoyouknowthat,Tee?”

Itookthechance,knowingverywellitmightbackfire.

HemightthinkthatIamcrazyorsomething,butI

wouldratherriskit.

Thato:“Iknowbecauseyourmotherhasbeen

visitingme.”

Kg:(puzzled)“Youmeanyouhavebeendreamingof



mymother?”

Eish,thisisalotharderthanIthought.

Thato:“Actually,shehasbeenvisitingmephysically,

butinspirit.”

HelookedatmelikeIwascrazyorsomething.He

pausedforamomentandIknewthenthathehadno

ideawhatIwastalkingabout.

Kg:“Perhapsyoushouldsleepabit.Traumacando

alottoaperson.”

Thato:“WasyourmothernotPrincessNonkanyiso

Ncubebybirth?”

Hegotreallystartledasheheardmesaythatandhe



lookedatme.

Kg:“Howdoyou…Inevergaveyouherbirthname.I

onlytoldyouthathernamewasEvelyn.”

Thato:“Iknow,youthinkIamcrazy,butIseeher.

SheusedtovisitmealotwhenIwasatyourhome

town.IwaslivingEnande,attheroyalpalacewhere

yourmotherwasborn.Shewasvisitingmeevery

singlenightwhileIwasthere.”

Kgwasshook.Ireallydidn’tmeantosoundweird,

butI’drathertellthetruthsothatincaseIwakeup

inthemiddleofthenighttalkingalone,hedoesnot

feeltheneedtorunaway.”

Kg:“Youmeantotellmethatyouwerewithmy

mother’sfamily?TheRoyalfamily?”

Thato:(nodding)“yes.”



Kg:“Caretotellmemore?”

HebecamealittlebitmorerelaxedasIstarted

sharingmyjourneyfromItaly,meetingSelena,to

goingtoEnande.Itoldhimallabouthisdisturbing

grandmother,QueenNombulelo,andhisadorable

greatgrandmotherQueenNandi.Ofcourse,Itold

himaboutSophieandPrinceZweliandofcourse

aboutMaMasango.Iamactuallysurprisedhe

remembersMaMasango.Apparentlyshewasthe

royalhealer,rightbeforeshegotostracizedand

everythingwentsouth.

ItisactuallyamazingtoseeKgbeamwithsomuch

prideasherecallsthefaintmemoriesofhis

childhoodatEnande.Hesmiledabitashe

recollectedplayingwithZweliwhilehewasyoung.

ThelastmemoryhehasoftheKingdomwaswhen

hewasbeingdraggedoutoftherebyhismotherand

heneverwentbackthereagain.Itisratherbitter-



sweettalkingabouteverything,butIlovejusthow

exceptionallyhappyhewaswhenItoldhimabout

everythingIdidduringmyshortstaythere.

Kg:“Younow,Mulaloalwayssaidyouwerebornto

beaQueenandthatIhadtoleadrightbesideyou.I

neverknewwhathemeant,butnowitmakes

sense.”

Eish,ja,neh.TheMulalothing.Idon’tknowhowto

facemymanrightaftersleepingwithhistwin

brotherafewmonthsago.Ithinkhenoticedthe

suddenchangeinmymoodanddecidedtobreak

theice.

Kg:“Relax,baby.Iknow.Heactuallytoldmeright

afterwefoundoutwewereactuallytwins.”

Thato:(sigh)“I’msorry.”



Kg:“Don’tbe.Iactuallydon’thateyounorhimforit.

Imean,IwasevenwithAnastacia,andIcanonly

imaginehowyoufeltseeingmewithher.Thatisall

inthepast,socanwepleasejustfocusonour

future?”

Hedidn’thavetotellmetwice.

ChapterOneHundredandFive

Psalm73:26–“Myfleshandmyheartmayfail,but

Godisthestrengthofmyheaertandmyportion

forever.”

1Corinthians15:26–“Thelastenemytobe

destroyedisdeath.”

Twodayslater

Ithasbeenaninterestingfewdays.Allinall,Ihave



beenbyKg’sside,andhelpinghimdealwithhisloss.

Beingherehasbeenratherhelpfulforhim.Apart

fromhimliterallybeingstuckbymyside,wehave

hadachancetomakethelastfewfuneral

arrangements.Constanceinsistsoncomingtobury

Mulalo,ofwhichwedon’treallycare.Oliviahas

apparentlybeenabitofabitch.

ShehasgivenbirthandinsiststhatitisMulalo’s

child,butnoneofusbelieveit.Kgcamecleanabout

whathedidtoRendani.Idon’tjudgehimatall,

though.Ijustdidn’twanttoknowthefinaldetails

thereof.Today,isMulalo’sfuneral,sowehaveto

getupearly,plusGringosayshehasanimportant

announcementforusallincludingtheNaidoos.

Soksiscomingandwillbethepastorofficiatingthe

funeraltoday,andImustsay,Kgisnottakingit

reallywell.Hehasbeentryingreallyhardtoact

tough,butallinallIthinkthedayofthefuneralis

alwaysthehardest.



YesterdaywehadamemorialforMulalo,andallhis

colleaugesandoldfriendscame.Itwassotouching

tohearthemspeaksohighlyofhim.Hehasalways

beenrathercalmandveryprivate.Mostpeople

weren’tevenawareofhismarriagewoes.Ofcourse,

Oliviahadtoruinitall.

Shedecidedtoruinaperfectlybeautifulmemoryof

Mulalo,bygettinguponstageandaccusingusof

sideliningherinthefuneralarrangements.Itwasa

bitofabadmove,becauseIhadcompletelylostit

onKg’sbehalf.Islappedhersohad,thatshewent

tothepolicestationimmediatelyafterwardsand

triedtogetmearrested.Ofcourse,Gringosetthe

recordstraighttothosecops.

Ireallydon’tknowwhatkindofparentsOliviahas,

becauseitseemsasiftheyaretheones

encouraginghertodothisshit.Today,shehad

betternottryanyofthatkakbecauseIwillbedoing



morethanjustslappingher.Kghasbeenthrough

enoughalready,andevenTumishocametovisit.I

mean,weseemtoforgethimalotofthetime,buthe

toowasNonkanyiso’sson.IhateseeingKgso

depressed.

Ididn’tevenwanttogetup,sincewehavebeen

makinglovelikerabbits.Ijustneedsomebeauty

sleep.AsIcheckedthetime,Inoticeditwas6am.I

thoughtIwouldgetsomemoreshuteyeandrestfor

anhourorso,butIgotpuzzledbythebeaminglight

inKg’sbedroom.Ilookedcloser,andmyheart

startedbeamingwithjoy,whichactuallybrought

tearstomyeyes.

Vivian:(smiling)“Hello,Thato.”

Thato:(teary)“Mam’V.”

Vivian:“Iamsoproudofyou.IamsorryInevergot

thechancetocomevisityou,Iwasgivingothersthe



chancetogettoknowyourbeautifulsoul.”

Ismiledwhileatalossforwords.

Shehadmymother,Petunianexttoher,Mulaloand

Nonkanyiso.

Nonkanyiso:“PleasewakeKgaugeloup.Ineedhim

toseethis.”

InoddedasIgentlyshookKg.

Thato:“Kg,wakeup,baby.Comeseethis.”

Kg:“Eish,aowa(no),baby.Justonemoreminute.”

Thato:“Please,getup.Youneedtoseethis.”



Heopenedhiseyesandlookedatmeshocked.

Kg:“What’shappening?Areyouokay?’’

Thato:“I’mfine.Look.”

Ipointedtowardsthedirectionofthebeautiful,

deceasedsoulsIsawinfrontofme.Idon’tevenget

shockedanymore.IguessIseeghosts.MayIam

somesortofaghostwhisperer.Kgimmediately

tearedup.Hehardlygetsemotional,sowhenhe

doesitisreallytouching.

Nonkanyiso:(smiling)“Hello,mfanawami(myboy).

Unjani(Howareyou)?”

Kg:(teary)“Mama,I’mokay.Isthisreallyyou?”



Nonkanyiso:(chuckling)“Yes,itisme.”

Kgacknowledgedeveryoneelsewhowasthere,but

Ithinkhisbiggestachievementwasseeinghis

mother’sspirit.InowseewhereKgandMulaloget

theirbeautifulgenesfrom.EvenTumishotookfrom

herandmostdefinitelynotfromRomeo.

Nonkanyiso:(smiling)“Myboy,Iamveryproudof

you.Ineedyoutoknowthatwhateveritisyou’re

doing,you’reontherightpath.Don’tletanyonetell

youotherwise.”

Kgnoddedinaffirmationasheslowlyletthetears

falldown.IbecameinstantlyemotionalasIheldhis

hand.Ievenforgotwewerebothnakedfora

second.

Nonkanyiso:“Continuewithyourdreamsandyour

bigplanregardingthiswoman.Ihaveheardyourcry.



Alliswell,myboy.Iamalwayswithyou.Neverfear

anythingoranyoneforyouonlyneedtofearGod.

Besides,whoneedsfearwhenyouhaveanIron

womanrightbyyourside?”

Icouldn’thelpbutlaughalongwithKgandtherest

ofthemlaughedaswell.Itisabitweirdconversing

withspirits,butitisoneofthemostbeautifulthings

Ihaveeverexperienced.

Petunia:“Thato,youweredestinedforgreatness.

BothyouandKgwerebornwithaleadingspirit.You

werebothborntobeleadersofagreatnation.I

know,itsoundssocrazyrightnow,butinduetime

youwillunderstand.”

Mulalo:“Bafo(Brother),itisnowtimetoclaimyour

throneanddorightbyyourwoman.Don’tworry,you

don’tneedtomournme.ForIamalwayswithyou

andyes,Iapprove.IheardyourcryandImost

definitelyapprove.”



Idon’tevenknowwhattheyaretalkingabout.First

NonkanyisosaidsheapprovesandnowMulalo.

WhatisKgplanning?

Vivian:“Wolfe,afterthis,youwillnolongerbeWolfe

butyouwillbethemanyouhavealwaysdesiredto

be.Hanginthereandmakeeachotherhappyno

matterwhat.Nevergotobedangryatoneanother

andalwaysrememberthatyoutwoarebestfriends.

Andrememberthekeytoasuccessfulmarriageis

greatsex.”

Wealllaughedoutloud.Thisfeelslikeoneofthose

familydinnerswewouldalwayshavewithMam’V.

HowIwishGringowasheretowitnessthis.

Vivian:“Takegoodcareofmyhusband,andplease

tellhimtodowhatheandIwereplanningtoatthis

timeoftheyear.”



Idon’tknowwhatshemeans,butIamguessing

Gringowillknow.

Nonkanyiso:“Weallloveyoutwoso,verymuch.”

Vivian:“Thato,takegoodcareofRami.Thatboyisa

bitwetbehindtheears,buthewillbeokayindue

time.”

Thato:“AmIgoingtoseeyouguysanytimesoon?”

Nonkanyiso:(chuckling)“Onlywhentheneedarises.

Youwillstillseealotmoredeadpeople.Youwere

bornwiththatgift.”

Inodded.

Nonkanyiso:“However,Ihaveonemorerequest.”



Thato:“Anything.”

Nonkanyiso:“Takemyfathertotheplaceyousawin

yourdreamslastnight.”

Igotpuzzledforamoment,butthenIquickly

recalledIdreamtofagraveyardwithhernameona

tombstone.Iamguessingthatiswhereshewas

buried.

Thato:“Ofcourse,Ma.”

TheyallsaidgoodbyetousandIcouldseeKgwas

internalizingeverything.

Thato:“Areyouokay?”



Kg:(smiling)“Yes,Iam.Ifinallyknowwhattodo.”

Istilldon’tknowwhathemeant,butIsmiledbackas

hegentlykissedme.

Thato:“Let’sgoburyyourbrother.”

Henoddedaswetookabathtogetherandhadone

steamysessionfortheroad.Eish,hadIknownwe

weregoingtobebonkingsomuch,Iwouldhave

delayedmyvisit.Wegotdoneandgotdressed.Kg

putonhisPradasuit,whileIputonmybrandnew

white,lacyPradadress.

Itisabitlong,justbelowtheknee,andhasavery

longslitatthebackandisalsobackless.Kgbought

itformetheotherday.ApparentlyMulaloasked

himthatwealldressinstyleonhisfuneral.His

favouritecolourwasalsowhite,justlikeMam’V,and

hewantedustodressasifweweregoingtoa



wedding.Indeedwearegoingtoawedding;his

wedding.

Ididmymake-upandforsomereasonIcan’thelp

butthinkofGloria.IdohopeIseehersoon.Itcan’t

beeasybeingZwelitoday,especiallysinceMulalois

goingtobeburiedinEnande.Itisfamilytradition

thatalltheroyalmembersbeburiedonroyalground

–well,thosethathavenotbeendisownedbythe

Ncubes.

Wewereactuallysupposedtosleepover,butit

wouldnothavebeenokaywithMaMasangobeingill.

Apparentlybringingacorpseintothehousewhen

youhaveanillpatientisbadluck.So,theybury

themmuchlaterthanwedoinJoziandPretoria.It

iscustomarythattheyburyaroyalmemberafter

midday.

So,everyonearoundtheneighbourhoodwillbe

presentanditwillbeahugefeast.Plus,itissome



sortofapartyasoneoftheirownhasreturned

home.MulalowillbeburiedasMnqobiNcube,even

thoughweallknowhimasMulalo.Itisratherbitter

sweet,butbetterlatethannever.Ofcourse

annoyingQueenNombuwillbethere,althoughI

don’twantheranywherenearme.Weheaded

downstairsandIrememberedwhattodo,asIsaw

KingNtsikainthehouse,alongwithQueenNandi.

IalwayssmilewheneverIseethem,theyjustbring

somuchjoytomyface.TheydidcomeseeKga

fewdaysago,rightafterIreturnedhere,andletme

justsayQueenNandiwasintearswhenshesawKg.

ItwasalsotheveryfirsttimeIsawtheKingcrying.I

mustsay,hereallylooksmuchbetterwithoutQueen

Nombubyhisside.

KingNtsika:(smiling)“Nkosinathi,Ndhlovukazi

(Queen).”

Hecallsmethatnow.Itisabitweird,consideringI



washisservant.

Thato:(smiling)“Hello,Baba(Dad).”

Kg:“Sawubona,Baba(Hello,Dad).”

InallthesemonthsIhavebeenwithKg,Ihavenever

actuallyheardhimspeakZulubeforeandhonestly,it

isonehellofaturnon.

QueenNandi:“Thato,Ibelieveyouhaveamessage

forusfromNonka.”

Ialwaysforgethowshejustknowseverything.

Thato:“Yes,Iamsupposedtotakeyoutoaplace

thatIsawinmydreams.”



QueenNandi:(nodding)“Hencewecamewith

MaMasango.Shehasbeensoillnowadays,but

becauseweareburyingthePrincetoday,sheisup

andrunning.Dyingpeoplehaveaterriblesenseof

humor.”

Icouldn’thelpbutburstintolaughter.

QueenNandi:“Andwena(you),Nosinathi,uyeleke

ukudlaumfaziungamulobolanga(stopsleepingwith

awomanyouhaven’tpaiddowryfor).”

IstillhavetogetusedtohimbeingcalledNkosinathi.

Hesmiledinmischief.MygutistellingmeKgis

planningsomething.Hehasalwaysbeenthekingof

mischief.Iguesswewillhavetosee.

ChapterOneHundredandSix

Psalm30:5–“Weepingmayremainforanight,but

rejoicingcomesinthemorning.”



Thato

Thewholefamilywalkedoutandproceededtothe

parkinglot.BythewholefamilyImeanThendo,

Rami,Nana,Tumisho,Gringo,KgandIalongwith

QueenNandiandKingNtsika.Iwassohappytosee

NursePortiawithMaMasangoinQueenNandi’s

Lexus.Iwassohappytoseehersmilingand

lookingmuchbetter.

ShewavedatmeasIwavedback.Wegotinto

Gringo’sViano.Myfatherisatruewhitey,heloves

familytripsandprefersthatallofustravelinone

vehicle.RamihastoldThendoaboutherpregnancy,

andImustsayhetookitexceptionallywell.He

seemsexcited,nowallthat’sleftiscomingcleanto

herfamily.

Herparentsandbrotherwilljoinusabitlater.We



headedtoRockville,andIreallycan’tsayImissthis

place.Itjusthaswaytoomanysadmemoriesfor

me.SurprisinglyIrecallthetombstoneIsawinmy

dreamverywell.Aswedroveintothecemetery,we

hadtoparkalongthepavinginorderforustowalka

bitfurthertoreachthegrave.Weallgotoutofour

cars,includingtheNaidoos.

MaMasangoaskedthatIwalkalongsideher,whichI

gladlydid.Ofcourse,Kgwasrightbymyside.This

manthinksImightrunawayorsomethingifhelets

meoutofhissight.Wewalkedabitfurtheron,until

Ispottedthegrave.“NonkanyisoEvelynMoloi.

Belovedmotherandfriend.R.I.P.”Wow,justlike

that?SOmuchforeffort,Romeo.Kgcouldn’t

rememberitmuchbecauseapparentlyRomeonever

broughthimbackhereafterhismomdied.

Imaginethat.Icouldseehimtenseupabitaswe

approachedthegraveandIaffirmativelysqueezed

hishand.Heprobablyhadabitofarecollectionof



thatpainfuldayheburiedhismomatthetenderage

of9.MaMasangohadgivenNursePortiaherbagof

herbsasshetookoutsomeincenseandburntit.

Shetookoutsomeherbsasshedippedherfeather

insomeofitandstartedchanting.

MaMasango:“NonkanyisoEvelynNcube,kudala

ungihlupaemaphupheniami(you’vebeenappearing

inmydreamsalot).SibongaamadlozikaNcube

ukuthisesikutholile(WethanktheNcubeancestors

thatwehavefinallyfoundyou).Sesifikile,Ntombi,

NkosazanawakaNcube(Wehavearrived,mygirl,

TheNcubePrincess).Ungaphumulakemanje(You

canresteasilynow).Sizokuncwabanomfana

wakho(Wewillburyyoualongsideyourson),atyour

finalrestingplace,whereyoushouldhavebeen

buriedalongtimeago.

Youwillfinallyreceivethepropersendoffyou

actuallydeserve.Giveuspeaceandwisdom,bless

yoursonandhisnewwifewithallyoucan,andrest



easilywithyourotherson,Mnqobi.Fortheyare

royaltyandneedtobetreatedlikeit.Beour

guardianangelandneverdesertus.Wethankyou

forfinallyreachingouttoIsabella,wetrustinyou

andourGod.Sihambanawe,Nkosazana(Weare

leavingwithyou,Princess).Siyakucela(Webegof

you),unganyameki(Don’tbeweary).Siyakuthanda,

ntombi(Weloveyou,mygirl).”

ForthefirsttimesinceIhavemetQueenNandi,I

sawherbreakdown.

QueenNandi:(crying)“Nonkanyiso!Ngibonka

unkulunkulungobasikutholile,mntwanami(Ithank

Godforwehavefoundyou)!”

KingNtsika:“Nonka,ngiyaxolisa,mntwanami(Iam

sosorry,mybaby).Iamsorryforeverything.Had

yourmothernotpushedyouaway,youwouldstillbe

heretoday.”



Weproceededtowaitastheguysthatwerehiredby

KingNtsikacametoexhumethebody.Ofcourse,

thecasketwasrustyandold,sinceithadbeenyears

sinceshewasburied.

KingNtsika:(shakinghead)“Idon’tthinkweshould

burythemtoday.Iwouldliketopickoutabeautiful

casketformyNonka.Mama,weneedtodothis

right.”

QueenNandi:“Iagree.”

Andjustlikethat,thefuneralwaspostponed,afew

hoursbeforewehadtoburyMulalo.Ai,whataturn

ofevents.WecouldnotgobacktoJozi,aswehere

reallyhalfwaytoEnande.Thatwouldreallydelayus.

Gringosaidhewouldgetpeopletobringusclothes

fortomorrowsincewewereallheadedtoEnande.

Wehadtotakeadrive,sinceKingNtsikawantedto



makesurenothingandnoonedisturbsourdriveto

Enande,withusdrivingthecorpsebackhome.

Atleasttheywereinonecar,eventhoughtheywere

bothemotional.IcouldsaythesameforKg,and

Tumishowasalsoabitsaddened.Iguessseeing

hisbrotherinsuchastatemustbereallyupsetting.

Ilikethemanheisbecoming,though.Hehasbeen

inboardingschoolandheisalmostdonewith

school.Kgpromisedhimanicecar,onceheisdone

withhisschooling–thatisifheproducesenough

distinctionsofcourse.

WedrovetoEnande,andittookquitelong,butwith

Gringobyyourside,youcanneverbebored.Hehad

usinstiches,tellingusnicestoriesabouthistrips

withMam”V.Iamreallygladthathecanfinally

speakaboutherwithoutcryingorbeingupset.

Speakingofwhich,Ihavetogivehimhermessagein

caseIforget.IhopeIdon’tforgetbecausethishas

tobeaprivatemomentbetweenthetwoofus.



Ramihasbeenrathersleepy,alongtheway.Iam

guessingthisbabyisalreadytakingstrainonher.

WefinallyarrivedatEnande,fourhourslater.We

arrivedjustafter1pm,withawholecrowdofpeople

waitingoutsidetheRoyalTowers.Whatalso

surprisedusallisthatwefoundalotof“important

looking”peoplethere–withbig,blackSUV’s,

shoutingatBhekiandBongani,theroyalguards.I

can’tsaytheyallcametogether,sincetheyhad

differentcarseach,asifitwastwodifferentfamilies.

ThemanwhowasshoutingatBheki,Idon’t

recognize,alongwiththeotheronewhowas

shoutingatBongani.

Theylookfairlyold,mostprobablyintheir60sor70s

orso.IdohoweverrecognizetheoneMercedes,

whichwasaredone,similartotheoneIoncesawat

Tiger’shouse.Thedisrespect,though.KingNtsika

andQueenNandiwalkedoutoftheircarannoyedas

hell.Weobviouslycouldn’twaitinthecar,sowehad



togetouttoo.

KingNtsika:(angered)“Nifunanila(Whatareyou

doinghere)?!Futhi,whynibangelaabasebenzibami

umsindo(Also,whyareyoushoutingatmy

guards)?!”

Thewholecrowdoutsidekeptquietassoonasthe

Kingappeared.ThemanwhowasshoutingatBheki,

decidedtospeakfirst.

Man1:“Ntsika,uzokhulumanathikanje(Areyou

honestlygoingtospeaktouslikethat)?!Sizelana

ukuncwabaumfanawethu–inkosiyethu(Wecame

heretoburyourson–ourPrince)!”

Wait,couldthisbetheNembilwi’s?

Man2:“Futhithinasizelanangobauxosheumfazi



wakho,indhlovukaziyalaphaEnande,futhi

awusitshelanga(Wealsocameherebecauseyou

chasedawayyourwife,theQueenofEnande,

withouteventellingus).Awungitshele(Tellme),

Ntsika,isthishowyoudisregardus?Isitbecause

youhavemoremoneythanme?”

KingNtsikalookedreallyannoyed,buttriedtobe

calm.SoIseewhatisgoingonhere;theNembilwi’s,

Tiger’sfamily,cametoclaimMulaloastheirownof

whichIkindofunderstand,butthewaytheydiditis

notokay.QueenNombuhadtheaudacitytoinvite

herpeopleoveraswelltocomeandchaoshavoc,all

becauseshewaschasedawayfromhere.Ithought

theyweredone,butthesecondmankeptgoing.

Man2:“FuthiubambiseintombiyethuuNomsa

ungasitshelanga(Youalsofailedtotellusyougot

Nomsaarrestedwithouttellingus).WhatisthisI

hearofyoulettingsomemaidmakedecisions

aroundhere?Areyoufuckingmaidsnow,Ntsika?”



Okay,evenImyselffeltquiteoffendedbythat

question.MyKgwasnoteventheleastimpressed

either.Gringoontheotherhandlookedlikehewas

readyforwarasheturnedpink.

KingNtsika:“Okay,ifanyofyouwouldliketotalk

likegrownmeninsteadofrantingandravinginfront

ofmygate,thenmyhouseisopen.Butifyouare

goingtokeepinsultingmeandourfutureQueen,

uzonya(you’llshityourself)!Kukwamila(thisismy

house)andifyouhaveaproblem,youaddressme

properlylikeafellowking–notinsultmyfamilythe

wayyoujustdid,Msunukanyoko(Yourmother’s

cunt)!”

IhaveneverseenKingNtsikaswearatanyone

before.NowIgettoseeallthedramaunfoldinfront

ofme.Heisusuallyamanofaveryfewwords,but

Iguessheisatickingtimebomb.Thesecondman

gotsoangry,hewantedtolaunchatKingNtsika,of



whichItotallyfeelthisisunnecessary.IguessnowI

seewhereNombulelogetsherdisrespectand

audacityfrom.

AshewasabouttolaunchhisknobkierrieatKing

Ntsika,BhekiandBonganiwerereadytostopthem,

butKgandGringotookouttheirgunsinaflash,

alongwiththeNaidoosandpointedatthem.Iguess

thisiswhatyougetwhenyoubringGangsterstothe

village.Thecrowdwasinshock,astheygasped

withoutsayingaword.Thetwomenwerealsoabit

scarednowastheykeptquiet,whileQueen

Nombulelodecidedtogetoutofhercar.

QueenNombuklelo:“Uyabona,Ntsika(Youseenow).

Seuziletheleigebengulana(Youhavebroughtus

gangsters).Ishouldhaveneverleft.”

KingNtsika:(fuming)“Noneofyouarewelcomeinto

myhouse.Daretryme–anyofusactuallyandIwill

havethemshootyou.”



Theydidn’tdareutterawordaswegotbackintoour

cars,whileBonganiandBhekiopenedthegatefor

usandweentered.Wehavebeendrivingforsolong

onlyforthesefuckerstomessupourday.Thank

goodnessKingNtsikapostponedthefuneral,

otherwisetherewouldhavebeendrama.These

peoplereallycamewithanaimtoruineverythingfor

us.Aswedroveinandparked,KingNtsikalooked

soembarrassed.

KingNtsika:(saddened)“Gringo,Ndhlovukazi

(Queen),Nkosinathi,myfellowguests.Please,Ibeg

ofyoutoacceptmyhumbleapologies.Ididnot

meanforanyofthistohappen.Iwouldneverallow

anyonetoinsultanyofmyguestsnorfamilylike

that.”

Shame,hereallyfeltsobad.



Thato:“Baba(Dad),itisreallyokay.Let’sgoinside

andfigureouthowtodealwiththismess.”

HeslowlynoddedasNursePortiahelped

MaMasangoin,andshewentstraighttobedtotake

anap.Sheisnotusedtowalkingaroundanymore,

moreespeciallysincesherefusedtotake

chemotherapy.Shesaidthatshewantedtodiein

peaceandthatchemoisjustanothermethodof

westernmedicinetokillthebodyslowlyandeat

awayatyoursoul.

Itisverypainfultoknowthatshewilldieverysoon,

butwerespectherdecision,nonetheless.Therest

ofuswalkedinandheadedtothelounge.Icould

seeawholenewcookingstaff.Ididn’tseeZweli

around,whichremindsmethatIreallyhavetogo

lookforGloria.

QueenNandi:(fuming)“Thosefuckersreallydon’t

knowukuthingingubanimina(whoIreallyam)!How



darethey?!HowdareNombulelo?!Itoldyoulong

ago,Ntsika,thatgirlhasnobrains!”

Nana:“Calmdown,Nandi.Thesolutionhereis

simpleandyouknowit.”

KingNtsika:“Ndhlovukazi(Queen),whatdoyou

suggestwedo?”

Iamguessingheisreferringtome.Butnow

everyoneislookingatmesternlyawaitinga

response.Isthisguyserious?Doesheactually

valuemyopinionthatmuch?”

Thato:“Baba(Dad),withallduerespect,youarethe

kinghere–Iamnotevenmarriedyet.”

KingNtsika:(chuckling)“Allthatwillchangevery

soon–henceIamaskingforyourinput.”



Iamactuallyhumbled,butwhatifImessthingsup

orIgiveastupidresponseoraweakopinion?

Thato:“Well,tobehonest,Baba(Father),mayI

speakfreely?”

KingNtsika:(smiling)“Ofcourse.”

Thato:“Well,yourbiggestandonlymistakeinthis

situation,wasnotinformingtheNembilwi’sformally

andpersonallyregardingMulalo’spassing.

Remembertheyraisedhim–althoughwedon’t

knowthedetailsofhowgoodorhowbadtheydid

thatjob,buthewasbornanddiedaNembilwi.”

AsIspoke,IfeltmyhandtremblewithfearasIreally

don’twanttomessthisup.IlookedupandIsaw

themsmiling–allofthem.EvenmyKgnexttome

ashesqueezedmyhandaffirmativelyandnodded



formetocontinue.IguessIneededassurancethat

Iwassayingtherightthings.

Thato:“However,theydonothavetherighttospeak

inthatmannertoyou–fortheyshouldknowtheir

place.Weweresupposedtoinvitethemandhavea

talkwiththemregardingMulalo’sburialasaNcube,

sincehewasindeedPrincessNonkanyiso’sson.”

Ilookedaroundasmyeyesweresearchingtheir

facesforapproval,buttheyjustkeptsmilingand

nodding.

Thato:“InthecaseofQueenNombulelo,youronly

mistaketherewasnotnotifyingtheirfamilyofwhy

yousentherbackhome.Youweresupposedtobe

cleartoherandherfamily,myKing,regardingyour

feelingsforherandyourwayforward.Forgiveme

forspeakingsobluntly,myKing,butmattersofthe

heartcanmakeyoudodrasticthings.Yes,shewas

reallywrongforthewayshebehaved,butareyou



honestlytellingme,myKing,thatallofthatis

enoughforyoutosaythatyoudonotloveher?Can

youhonestlyconvinceyourheartandsaythatyou

reallycannotseeafuturewithher?”

IsawtheKingfiddlewithhisfingersashelooked

down,andIthoughtQueenNandiwasgoingtotell

meseriousshitduetoherdislikeofQueenNombu,

butshejustkeptsmilingatmeandsodidNana.

Thato:“Regardingalltheseissues,myKing,

includingthatofPrincessNomsa,Ithinkthatitis

safetosaythattheyshouldbeletiniftheyare

willingtobehave,butprovidedtheypayheavilyfor

theirblatantdisrespect,asweweresupposedto

burythelatePrinceandwehavethelatePrincess

mother’scorpsestandingoutsideinthisheatall

becauseoftheirdisrespect.”

Henoddedgracefullywithasmile.



KingNtsika:“Whatkindofpunishmentdidyouhave

inmind,Ndhlovukazi(Queen)?”

Thato:(shaky)“Aheftymine,myKing.Onethey

wouldneverforgetandwouldteachthemtohumble

themselves.R50000each.”

Okay,itactuallyfeltabitgoodactinglikeaQueen.I

don’tknow,butitfeltabitnicetohavesomepower

overafewdecisionsmadeandbeingabletomake

peoplepayforbeingannoyingandrude.

QueenNandi,NanaandKingNtsikalaughedoutloud.

QueenNandi:(smiling)“Ngikutshelile,Ntsika(Itold

you).Shewasbornaleader,atrueQueenofnote.”

KingNtsika:(nodding)“Ijusthaveonemorerequest



fromyou.”

Inodded.

KingNtsika:“Please,handlethisfromnowon

becausetherestofuswillnothandleitreallywell.It

isjusttoopersonalforusandIthinkweneedone

personwhoisneutral.”

Thato:(nodding)“Verywell,myking.”

KingNtsikanoddedasheaskedBhekitogivethem

ourmessage.Wewaitedforawhile,andwecould

hearthemshoutingatthegateeventhoughthey

werequitefar.Thatmancanreallyshoutforaking,

shame.

QueenNandi:“Whilewewaitforthemtoscramble

themoney,mayIhumblyofferyougentlemena



drink?Don’tyouworry,Iknowallthegoodstuff

fromCognac,towhiskeytoBurbon.”

Theyallchuckledandacceptedtheoffer.Besides,

itisratherrudetodeclineanofferinsomeone’s

home.WhileQueenNandiwenttothekitchen,Nana

followedherandtheycamebacklaughingabout

whoknowswhat?Theycamebackwithabottleof

Cognac,abottleofwhiskeyandtwobottlesofred

Champagne.

Thiswomanreallyknowsherstuff.Nanabrought

theglassesaswepouredourselvesadrink.Iam

guessingthattheywerereallypissedbythe50kidea,

andIhonestlydon’tthinkIwasbeingspitefulatall,

okaymaybejustalittlebit.Wesatandevenlaughed

foraboutawholehour,untilBhekicamebackwith

somenews.

Bheki:“MyKing,BoththeNembilwi’sandthe

Ngubane’sarereadytoproceed.”



KingNtsika:(lookingatme)“Well?Shouldwelet

themin,Ndhlovukazi(Queen)?”

Ihadabitofliquidcourage,soIwasreadyfor

anything.ButBhekididn’tcomeinwithanythingin

hishands.

Thato:“Kodwa(But),Mhlonishwa(Honourableman),

youdon’thaveanyparcelinyourhands?”

Bheki:“Theysaidtheywouldliketopayoncethey

haveenteredthehouse,myQueen.”

That’snotgoodenough,IknowascammerwhenI

seeone.

Thato:“Please,Mhlonishwa(Honourableman),may

youkindlyletthemknowthattheyneedtogiveyou



themoneybeforeweallowthemin?”

Bhekilookedlikehewaschucklingalittlebit.

Bheki:“Mostcertainly,myqueen.”

Hewentbackout,whileQueenNandilaughed.

QueenNandi:“Hehe,Nkosinathi,youhaveyour

handsfullwiththisone.Nothingwillcomeeasyand

Iloveit!”

WealllaughedasBhekicamebackswiftlywiththe

money.

Bheki:“Hereistheparcel,myQueen.”

Iamnotabouttoacceptmoneythathasnotbeen

counted.Idon’ttrustanyone.Ilearntthatfrommy



father.

Thato:“Thankyou,Mhlonishwa(Honourableman).

Mayyoupleasetellthemthatwearestillcounting

themoneyandwewillletthemknow,onceweare

readytoletthemin?”

BhekireallyseemedtolikebeingcalledMhlonishwa.

Idon’tfeelcomfortablecallinganyoneolderthanme

byname.

Bheki:“Mostcertainly,myqueen.”

Henoddedandwentrightout.Asthemoneywason

thetable,NanaandQueenNandiofferedtocount

themoneyindelight.TheycounteditwhileKgwas

laughingashestaredatme.KingNtsikalookedat

mesoimpressed,andImustsayIreallylikeit.

Gringo,lookedsoproud.



Nana:“Hahah!ThisoneisR100short.”

Wealllaughedstill.Iguessbeingpettyisnotnice

whenitisonthereceivingend.IbetNombulelois

probablyhavingafit.WecalledforBhekiagainas

wetoldhimthemoneywasR100short.Hewas

abouttolaugh,honestlyashewentback.Hecame

backswiftlywiththeR100note.

Thato:“Youmayproceedtocallthemin,

Mhlonishwa(honourableman),ononecondition–

nonoiseistobemadeandtheyoughtnottospeak

untiltheKingaddressesthem.”

Bheki:(smiling)“Mostcertainly,myqueen.”

Afterafewminutes,Icouldhearafewfootsteps.

Youknowwheneverapersonisangry,youcantell

bythewaytheywalk.Theywalksofastandliterally

bangtheirfeetontotheground–well,thatisexactly



whathappened.Isawawholecrowdofpeople.

Someofthemwearingacertaintraditionalattire,

whiletheotherwearingtheirown.Inowremember

seeingtheNembilwiattireinthefamilyportraitover

atTiger’shouse.Tiger’sfamilywasquiteabig

bunchandtheyevencamewithafamiliarface.

Thato:“Khanyi?”

Shewasabouttospeak,untilQueenNandistopped

her.

QueenNandi:“Youheardourinstructionsfromour

queen.DonotspeakuntiltheKingaddressesyou.”

Icouldseetheywereallpissedasfuck,with

Nombulelolookingatmeespeciallylikeshewas

tryingsohardtoswallowthepileofshitshewas

readytospitout.Thetwomenwhowerereadyto

fightatthegate,lookedreallyangry.Theyneedto



relax–moreespeciallyatthatage.Don’ttheyknow

thathighbloodpressureisarealkiller?

KingNtsika:“Well,Iamfinallygladyouhave

managedtobehavelikerealkings.BeforeIallow

youtosit–onewrongmoveandImeaneventhe

slightestsoundofaninsultandyouareout.”

Theyallkeptquiet.

KingNtsika:“Youmaybeseated.”

Ilovehowbigthisloungeis–youcanfitsomany

peopleherewithallthesecouches.Iguessitisa

royalthing.Usuallyroyalfamiliesmeetinthedining

area–buthere,theylikethelounge.

KingNtsika:“Now,Ihavenotaclueastowhyyou

arehere–so,IwilluponourQueenIsabellato



addressyou.Onewrongmove,youareout.”

NOmbulelojustcouldn’tholditinanymoreand

clickedhertongueoutloudly.

KingNtsika:“Nombulelo,barelyfiveminutesyou

havebeenhereandyoualreadycan’tkeepquiet.

ThisiswhyIletyougointhefirstplace.Iwas

preparedtotakeyouback,butwithallthisattitude

andnodesiretoberespectful,Ithinkthechancesof

thathappeningareslim.”

IcouldseeNombulelolookingdownwitha

shatteredface.

KingNtsika:“Youmayproceedtospeak,

Ndhlovukazi(Queen).”

TheyalllookedatmelikeIwascrazy,butIdidn’t



care.

Thato:“Thankyou,myking.Mydearelders,asyou

seeyouwerefinedfornotbehaving.Wedonotact

likethatinfrontofotherpeople’shouses.Now,you

allclearlycameherewithalistofgrievances.We

shallallowtheNembilwifamilytogofirst.”

TheyalllookedatmelikeIamprobablyacrazy

whitechickfromJozi.

KingNembilwi:“Thankyou.Firstly,Iwouldliketo

apologizeforourbehaviouroutside.Itreallywas

notourintentiontobringshameuponyourfamily,

Ntsika.AsIwassaying,wecameherewitha

grievance.Firstly,wewerenothappythatwewere

notinformedpersonallyofMulalo’spassing.

Icamehereamilliontimesduringtheweektofind

noonewillingtoassistme.Ineededtoknowwhy



youwoulddosuchathingtous,Ntsika.Weloved

ourboyandonlyfromstrangers–commoners!We

hearofourMulalo’sburial.Weexpectedhimtobe

buriedfromourroyalgrounds.”

AsIexpected,theyarenothappywithhowthe

situationwashandled,butIhatethewayhespeaks

ofNon-Royals.

Thato:“Ihearyou,Baba.TheNgubane’s,youmay

proceedwithyourgrievance.”

QueenNombulelo:“Iamnothappymina–“

KingNgubane:“Thula,man(Quiet)!Yourbigmouth

iswhatgotusintothismesstobeginwith.”

Nombulelolookeddowninshame.Shedoesnot

learn.



KingNgubane:“Mychild–“

KingNtsika:(interrupting)“Doesshelooklikeyour

child?AddressherasQueen.”

Wow,IcouldseehowKingNgubanewastryingto

treadreallycarefully.

KingNgubane:“Myapologies,Queen.Wehave

comeheretoformallyspeaktoyourKing.Wewere

sodisappointedtohearthathehadchasedawayhis

queen–themotherofhischildren–“

QueenNombu:(interrupting)“Forameremaid!”

Iseeshecan’tevenrecognizeKgnexttome.



Kg:(angry)“Youshallnotaddressmywifelikethat,

Gogo(Granny).”

QueenNombuonlyrealizedwhohereallywasafter

hearinghimcallherGogo.

QueenNombu:(crying)“Nkosinathi?!”

KingNtsika:“Thisisnotaboutyou.Khawuthule

(Justkeepquiet).”

IsawthedespairinQueenNombu’seyesandthe

hurtandpainshehadhidalltheseyearsasshe

lookedatKgwithoutsayingawordfurther.Instead,

thetearsweredroppingdownlikeaflowingriver.

KingNgubane:“Wealsodemandclarityastowhy

Nomsawasarrested.Sheisaroyalthereforeshe

needn’tbetreatedlikeacommonthief.”



IchuckledasIstaredatthisrudefatfuck.Isee

rudenessistheirnature.He“demands”?Inwhose

house?Iseethatthesepeoplehavesomesortof

underminingattitudetowardsKingNtsika.Igetit–

heisricherthanthemandnowthattheyheardthe

truerumoursaboutthemgoingbroke–theydecided

tospitoutallthevenomtheyhavekepthiddenall

theseyears.Idon’tknowwhatthefutureholds,butI

amreadytogivethesepeoplealessonaboutlife.

ChapterOneHundredandSeven

James4:6–“Buthegivesusmoregrace.Thatis

whyScripturesays:“Godopposestheproudbut

showsfavourtothehumble.”

Thato

Imaynotbeaqueenyetorevenatall,butIhaveto

speakmymind.



Thato:“Permissiontospeak,myKing?”

KingNtsika:“Youmay,Ndhlovukazi(Queen).”

KgaffirmativelykeptsqueezingmyhandasI

continued.

Thato:“Letmestartwithyou,KingNembilwi.Baba

(Father),IapologizeontheKing’sbehalffornot

notifyingyouofMulalo’spassing,butyouyourself

knewthathewasnotofyourblood.Ourmistake

wasthatwedidn’tcometoyouinpersontonotify

andinvolveyouonawayforward.Forthat,Ihumbly

apologize.”

KingNembilwi:”Iacceptyourapology.”

Thato:“However,youcannotasKingdecidetorant



andthrowtantrumsatanotherman’shouseinfront

ofhisownpeopleandstillexpectfairtreatmentor

evenexpecttobeallowedtoenter.KingNembilwi,if

Imayask,hadKingNtsikacometoyourkingdom

andraisedhisvoiceinfrontofYOURpeopleand

DEMANDEDtospeaktoyouandcausechaos,how

wouldyoufeel?Howwouldyouhavehandledit?”

Helookeddowninshame.

KingNembilwi:“Notverywell,myqueen.Iseemy

mistakeandforthatIhumblyapologize.”

Thato:“YourapologymustbedirectedtotheKing,

sir.”

KingNembilwi:“Ntsika,wegowayback.Ididn’t

meantobesorude.Please,mybrother,acceptmy

apology.”



KingNtsika:(nodding)“Apologyaccepted.”

Thato:“I’dliketoleaveyouwiththisverse,King

Nembilwi,thatisifyouarefamiliarwiththewordof

God.Proverbs29:4–“Byjusticeakingbuildsupthe

land,buthewhoexactsgiftstearsitdown.”What

theLordisbasicallyinstructingusinthisverse,King

Nembilwi,isthatyouneedtobeajustkingandnot

demandanythingfromyourpeopleoranyoneelse.

Frommypointofview–youthinkthattheworldis

atyourfeet.

Donotgettoocomfortable,foritallcanbetaken

awayfromyouinaheartbeat.Theonlykingweall

needtofearistheLordhimself.Now,Iseethatyour

son,Todanialsohadthesamecharismaasyou,but

shouldyoueverwishtorunyourkingdominaGodly

mannerandshouldyouwishforyourgrandsonsand

granddaughterstoliveagoodlife–changeyour

ways.”



Helookeddowninshame,whileIcouldtellKgwas

soproud.

Thato:“KingNgubane,myKinghasheardyour

grievances,however,hadyouperhapscalledmy

Kingandaskedhimwhyhedidwhathedidinstead

ofcomingtohishousetodemandanswersandto

beletinfromHISworkers,wewouldn’tbeinthis

mess.Hadyouactuallytakenalookathowyour

daughterbehavesinfrontpeople–wewouldn’tbe

inthismess.Imaynothavebeenhereforverylong,

sir,butwhatIcantellyouisthis:yourdaughteris

veryrudeandlooksdownalotonothers.Your

daughteristhereasonalotofthethingsheredonot

makesense,forexamplethiscultureofbowing

beforeroyalty.

Whyshouldworkersfeeltheburdenofbeingtreated

asservantswhentheythemselvesarenotanimals?

YourgranddaughterNomsa,isthereasonwhy

thingsdon’tmatchbecauseforone;shestole



moneyfromthekingdom,fromthestateandfrom

theworkers.Herhusbandisaserialrapistonthe

runandlastly,shetriedtopoisonKingNtsikaand

whenherpoisondidn’tkillhim,shepinnedthe

attemptedmurderonaverygoodwomanwho

workedinthiskingdom.

Asaresult,yourveryowndaughterblamedherand

demandedshebesetalightrightaway.Now,tellme,

KingNgubane,sincewhendopeoplegetsetalight

withoutevengoingtostandfittrialandwithout

properevidencebeingfollowedupupon?Uponthat

note–lestweforgetthatsheisindeedthecausefor

allthismess.HadshenottriedtokillMulalo,we

wouldnotbeinthismess.”

Isawtheembarrassmentinhiseyesasheslowly

lookeddown.IamguessingNombulelodidn’ttell

himeverything.

Thato:“KingNgubane,kingsaresupposedtowork



together.Now,ifyouasaKingdisrespectafellow

kinginfrontofeveryone,howwillyourchildreneven

hisownwife,respecthimthewayneedbe?The

BiblesaysinEcclesiastes10:20–“Eveninyour

thoughts,donotcursetheking,norinyourbedroom

cursetherich,forabirdoftheairwillcarryyour

voice,orsomewingedcreaturetellthematter.”

WhenyougaveQueenNombutoKingNtsika,you

trustedthathewouldcareforyourdaughter,sowhy

isitnowthatyourowngranddaughterdecidedto

stealfromthepeopleandhumiliateherownparents,

youalsodecidedtotakethelastounceofrespect

hispeopleandeveryonearoundhimhasforhim?”

Helookeddownanddecidedtospeakup.

KingNgubane:“Ntsika,IreallyamsorryforthewayI

handledeverything.Iwasjustupsetwhen

Nombulelocametothehousewithallthesestories.

Ishouldhavespokentoyouasmyson-in-law.”



KingNtsika:“Yourapologyisaccepted.”

Thato:“Wouldanyoneelseliketoaddontheir

grievances?”

Icouldn’tbelieveit.Iwasactuallyanatural.King

Nembilwiraisedhishand.

KingNembilwi:“MayIspeak?”

Iguesstheylearntheirmannersprettyfast.

That:“Yes,youmay.”

KingNembilwi:“Well,sincewehavelaidour

grievancesonthetable,maywediscussaway

forwardregardingMulalo’sburial?”



Iknewthiswascoming,deepdown.Iexpectedit.

Kg:(angered)“Whatdoyoumean?”

Oh,Lord,thiscouldbeapotentialdisaster.Icould

seeKingNembilwiwasreallytryingnottostepon

anyone’stoes.

KingNembilwi:“Imean,canweatleastcometo

somesortofagreement?Weraisedhim,butyou

onlyfoundhimnow.Sosurelywecancometo

somesortofagreement.”

IthinkIhavetheperfectagreementtothis,but

Conniedecidedtobeabitchabouteverything.

Connie:(fuming)“Father,whydoyouhavetobow

beforethesepeopleandbegthem?!Wherewere

theywhenIwastheonenursingMulalo?!Where



weretheywhenIwastheoneherantowheneverhe

wasintrouble?!Let’snotforgetthattheyarethe

reasonwhyTigerandRendaniisnomore!”

Constanceisstillthesameoldbitch.

Gringo:(angered)“Constance,chooseyourwords

well.”

Constance:“Iwillnotbesilenced!Yourprecious

Vivianisnomore,soyoucan’tdoanythingwithout

her!Youallincludingyourpreciouslittlefakequeen

herekilledmyhusbandandmyson!”

Wow,shejusthadtogothere.Gringodidn’teven

waitasplitsecond.

Gringo:“Doyouhaveproof?”



Constance:(shouting)“No,but–“

Gringodidn’tevenwaitforhertofinish.

Gringo:“Fortherecord,Constance.Wearenot

children.Wearealsonotdeaforhearingimpaired,

soIdon’tseethereasonforshouting.Secondly,you

likethrowingaccusationsaroundwithoutproof.

Onedayitwillgetyouintotrouble.Remember,Ilet

yougowhenyouidiothusbandandhisfriendstole

fromme.”

Connie:(shouting)“Howdareyou?!Youthinkyou

owneveryoneinthisworld!”

Gringo:(sigh)“Fortherecord,Ididkillyourhusband

andyourson.AndIwilltellyouwhy;yourhusband

isthereasonMulaloandKgwereseparatedandhe

wasaserialrapistontopofitall.Now,sinceyou

probablyhaveOliviaonherwayherealready,tellher



nottoevenbothersinceIknowthatTigerwasthe

fatherofherbaby.”

EveryonegaspedinshockasGringo’sconfession

leftConstancebeyondnumb.

Gringo:“Youthinkyouknoweverything,don’tyou?

Well,yourson,Rendani,killedmywifeforno

apparentreasonandkidnappedmydaughterinthe

process.Healsogotmeshotmultipletimesand

youknowwhat?Idon’tregretkillinghim.Now,bea

goodgirlandshutthefuckupsothatwecanendall

this.ThisisthereasonwhyTigeralwayspreferred

fuckingotherwomentoyoubecauseyouaredumb

asfuck.Youcan’tevenbehavelikethePrincessyou

are.”

Constanceslowlysunkintothecouchwithtears

fallingdown.Wow,Gringocanreallyhurtaperson.

Theysaywordshurtandtheysureashellweren’t

lying.



Thato:(clearingthroat)“MayIproposeasuggestion,

myking?”

KingNtsika:“Youmay.”

Thato:“IthinkthatMulaloshouldbeburiedright

hereonhishomegroundrightnexttohismother.I

alsothinkthatsincehewasraisedbytheNembilwi’s

wecanhonourthembyburyinghimwithboth

namesandsurnamesgiventohim.Thatisindeed

theleastwecanalldo.”

Thekingwassopleased,whichiswhatIreally

couldn’tsayforQueenNombu.

QueenNombu:(annoyed)“Youdon’tknow

everything.Nonkanyisowasburiedwithoutour

knowledge.”



QueenNandi:(irritated)“Hadyoukeptyourfoul

mouthshutyouwouldhaveknownthatwewentto

exhumeNonkanyiso’sbody.Sheisoutsideaswe

speakbecauseyouidiotsruinedeverything.”

QueenNombulookedlikeshewasabouttodieof

shockrightthereandthen.

QueenNombu:(shocked)“What?”

QueenNandi:“Youheardme.Angithiuyaphapha

(you’resoforward).”

Withinaminuteweheardherwailoutloudasshe

droppedonthefloor.Isawherfatherquicklygetup

andattendtoher.IsawthelookinKingNtsika’s

eyes,alookfilledwithsorrow.Heseemedlikehe

wantedtograbherandholdher,butpridewas

gettingintheway.Nombulelomightbearealbitch,

butsheistheloveofhislifeIguess.



KingNtsika:“Please,goputherintooneoftheguest

bedrooms.”

Iknewrightthenthathewasnowherenearreadyto

forgiveher.KingNgubanenoddedashecarriedher

upthestairs.

KingNtsika:“Ithinkitissafetosaythatweare

readytoconcludethismatter.”

Weallagreed.Ithasbeenoneshittyday.MyPrada

outfithasgonetowasteandIjustwanttorest.

KingNtsika:“Okay,Isabella,Iagreewithyour

suggestion.Wewillhavethefuneralheretomorrow

afternoonthen.Itwillbeagrandoccasionasmy

daughterhasreturnedhomeandwillalsofinallybe

laidtorestwheresheneedstobe.Doweallagree

tothis?”



Weallagreed.

KingNtsika:“Sincewehavecometoanagreement,I

wouldliketoofferallofyoumyhomeforthenight.

ItistheleastIcando.”

Theyweremorethanhappytoaccepttheoffer,

really.Astheywereshowntotheirrespective

bedrooms,NanaandQueenNandiofferedtocook

forallofus,whileKhanyiwentupwithConstance.

Shelooksreallyodd,abitbiggerlikeshehasgained

someweight.Shelookedlikeshedidn’thaveany

interestintalkingtomesoIletherbe.Istilldon’t

knowwhatsheisdoingherebecauseshewasnot

marriedtoRendani.

KgandIdecidedtotakeawalkaroundtheKingdom

andIcouldtellhewasslowlypiecingallofthe

piecestogetheragain.Wewalkedhandinhand,and



Ireallycanimaginemyselflivinghere.Afewweeks

agowhenIarrivedhere,Ididn’tthinkIwouldfinda

familyhere.Itissohothere,butitisquiteserene.

Nonkanyiso’sbodywastakentothenearby

mortuary.Thereisnotmuchthere,eventhoughshe

isaskeletonnow,atleastshewillbegiventhe

dignifiedburialshedeserves.

Kg:“Iamveryproudofyou,myqueen.”

Ai,Kgthough.

Thato:(smiling)“Allofyoukeepcallingmethat,I

mightjustmakeithappen.”

Kg:(chuckling)“Youdon’thavetodothat.Itismy

jobtoturnyoufromaprincessintoaqueen.”

Thato:(laughing)“Okay.”



Iwasdeepinthought,whenIfeltKglettinggoofmy

hand.IlookedathimandIsawhimkneelingdown

ononeknee,takingoutabeautifulsapphire,

diamondring.Thiscan’tbereal.

ChapterOneHundredandEight

Hebrews11:1–“Nowfaithistheassuranceof

thingshopedfor,theconvictionofthingsnotseen.”

John7:38–“Whoeverbelievesinme,asScripture

said,riversoflivingwaterwillflowfromwithin

them.”

Thato

Iamstillinsuchdisbelief.Imean,KgandIwere

alreadyengagedmonthsago,well,overayearago.

Wedidn’tevengettoenjoyhisbirthday.Idon’teven



knowwhattosay,ImeanofcourseIknowIwantto

sayyesalloveragain,butImeanthisringisjust

amazing.Ilovethelook;itissomuchmore

differentthanwhatIhaveseenbefore.

Kg:(smiling)“Mylove,myTT,mybeautifulflower,

Ndhlovukaziyami(MyQueen),Qhawekaziyami(My

heroine).Thisisnotthemostperfectormostideal

waytoproposetoyou,butifIdon’tdoitnow,Iwill

nevermanagetosleep.Ihaditallplannedinmy

head;butrathernowthannever.Wordscannever

explainhowmuchyoumeantome.Youknowvery

wellIamamanofmyactionsandamanoffew

words.

IhavelovedyoufromthemomentIsawyou.Ihave

lovedeverythingaboutyouandyourpresenceinmy

lifehastaughtmetobelievethatthereisindeeda

God.IknowHecarvedyousoperfectlyandtookhis

timewhenhecreatedyou,justsothatyoucouldbe

theperfectfigureforme.ThatoIsabellaGroen,you



aretheownerofmyheart,therescuerofmysoul.

Youaremysoulprovider,youbringpeaceand

calmnesstomylife.

Youmakemesohappy,thatIliterallywakeupjust

tostareatyouandpinchmyselftoseeifitisindeed

real.Ican’tbelievethatGodhadfavouredmeso

muchtogivemeyou.IalmostlostmyselfwhenI

lostyou.IfeltsomuchrageinsideofmeandIwas

readytogoonrampagewhenyouweregone.Iwas

andwillalwaysbereadytokillforyou.YouandI

wereblessedimmenselyandwehadthattaken

awayfromus,butIpromiseyouthatfromnowon,

onlyblessingsandgreatnessshalloverflowinour

lives.

Ican’timaginemylifewithanyoneelsebutyou.I

needthewholeworldtoknowthatIhaveindeed

capturedyou–therarestgeminthewholeentire

universe.Iwanttoshowyoutheworld,andnotjust

that–butIwantyoutolivethisworld.Youaremy



caramel,andIamyourchocolateandtogether,I’d

likeustomaketoffeeandcoffeebabies.Iloveyou

somuch,MaNcube,willyoupleasemakemethe

happiestmanaliveandsayyes?”

Thatspeechwasenoughtobringtearstomyeyes.

ToffeeandCoffeebabies?ReallyKg?

Thato:“Youdidn’thavetoaskmetwice.Ofcourse,I

willmarryyou!”

Hegotupanxiouslyasheslowlyslippedthering

ontomyfingerandgavemeapassionatekiss.Ilost

myringbeforeduetothosefuckerswhostoleit

frommeafterkidnappingme,butKgmade

everythingsomuchmoreworthwhile.Ihaveno

doubtinmymindthatheisindeedonepersonI

wouldliketospendtherestofmylifewith.

Kg:“Iloveyou,Thato.”



Thato:“Iloveyou,Kg.”

QueenNombulelo

Ican’tbelieveImessedupsobadly.Iwasso

enragedandirritatedwhenmyownhusbandchosea

commongirloverme.HechoseheroverNomsa

andeverythingwehadbuilttogether.Yes,Nomsais

trashandwhatshedidisjustnotokay.Itisnot

unforgivable.Ijustwanttofixeverything,buthow

doIdothat?Itisbecauseofmethatmydaughter

Nonkanyisoranawayandrejectedus.

IpushedherawaybecauseIexpectedhertobethe

epitomeofperfection.Icouldn’tstandherbeing

withamanlikeRomeoandtomakemattersworse,

Nomsamarriedthefirstidiotwhocalledher

beautiful.Idon’tfuckinggetit,shefuckedupbig

time.Youdon’tjustmarrydumb.Now,heisonthe



runandhasserialrapecasesagainsthim.How

doesoneevendealwithsuch?

IfeelasifIwillneverwinandItrulyfeelthatallI

havebeendoingissodamagingtoone’ssouland

heart.IwasreallymeantoIsabella,Ireallywas

meantoGloriaandnowZweliwon’tevencomenear

me.Hewon’tevenlookmyway.Idon’tknowhow

tofixthisasIfeelIoweNkosinathiandIsabellaa

hugeapologyformyrecentbehaviour.

Ijustdon’twanttolosethemandseeingherin

actionlikethattoday,ImustsayIamquitehurt.No

onehaseverbeensuchasensibleQueen–noteven

QueenNandi.ThisisjustoneoftheworstthingsI

haveeverdone.Ijusthopethatthereisstillhope

formetofixthings.Ihavebeensoselfish,andI

thinkIknowjusthowtoensurethateveryonehasa

happyending.

Thato



KgandItookalongwalkaroundtheKingdomaswe

justenjoyedeachother.Thisplaceisreallybeautiful

atnight,butitcoulddowithalotoflights.These

workersworktoohardandIfeelitisjusttoomuch,

really.WeheadedbacktothehouseIthinkright

after11pm,whileeveryonewasfastasleep.Wehad

evenforgottenthatwewerewalkingaroundinthe

scortchingsuninourPradaoutfits.Thenicething

aboutdatingyourbestfriendisthatnoteverything

willbeaboutsex.

Youwillhavemeaningfulconversationsand

momentsofintimacywithoutevensexual

gratification.AllIcansayisthatIcan’tstopstaring

atmyring.TheKingspecificallyaskedthatwesleep

inoneoftheroyalheadquarters,butIprefermy

bedroom–theoneIusedwhenIfirstcamehere.I

justlikeit,maybebecausethisisthefirstplace

whereNonkanyisoappearedbeforeme.



Wewenttomybedroomandimmediatelytookour

clothesoff.Wegotintothebathtub,sinceKgandI

usedtolovetakingshowersandbathingtogether.

Westilldothat–alot.Hefilledthetubwithwater,

andsomebathsaltsandfoambathasweentered.

HeplacedmeinbetweenhislegsasusualandIjust

can’tstopstaringatmyringashekissedmy

shoulders.

Kg:(smiling)“Youlikethatring?”

Thato:“Areyoukiddingme?Iloveit!”

Kg:“Iamsogladyoudo,becauseImadeit.”

Ilookedathim puzzled.

Thato:“Whatdoyoumean?”



Kg:“Idesigneditandmadeitespeciallyforyou.”

What?Kghasalwayslovedjewelrydesign,butI

thoughtthatpartofhisbrainlefthimawhileago.

Thato:“Youputallthateffortjustforme?”

Kg:“Youdeserveit,baby.Youdeservethewhole

world.”

IsmiledasIkissedhim.Wefinishedtakingabath

aswedriedourselvesasweheadedbacktothe

bedroom.Hewastednotimeashegotontopofme.

Iguessitistimeforsomecelebratorysex.We

madesuchpassionate,goodlove.ItfeltlikeIwould

neverwakeupagain.Wefinallymanagedtosleep

afteraboutthreeroundsofsex.Iwokeupinthe

middleofthenightfeelingquitethirsty.Ididhavea

barfridgeinmybedroom,butIwasalloutofwater.



Igotintomydress,sincethereisliterallynothing

elsetowear,andIwalkedout.AsIwasproceeding

towardsthekitchen,IgotpuzzledasIsawthe

reluctantKhanyidressedinlingerie.Iamtalking

exposinglingerie.Shestoodoutsideofone

particulardoor.ThatisexactlythesameroomKg

wassupposedtosleepin.Iheadedupthestairs

slowly,sothatIcouldgetabetterviewofwhatshe

wastryingtodo.Sheknockedsternlywhile

revealingsomeofherunderwear.

Thato:“Khanyi?”

Khanyibecamesostartledwhenshesawme.

Thato:“Ididn’tmeantoscareyou.”

Khanyi:“It’sokay.”



Thato:“Iamsorryforeavesdropping,butwhatare

youdoinginfrontofKg’sdoorrightinthemiddleof

thenight?”

Shefiddledwithherhandsandstartedlookingdown.

Khanyi:“Oh,Igotlostforamoment.”

Sheturnedtowardsmeasshequicklyclosedher

robe,butIhadalreadyseenthat.Shehadoneof

thosedarkbrownlinesthatgrowfromthemiddleto

theendofhertummy.IfIremembercorrectly,itis

calledtheLineaNigra.Thisisabouttoget

interesting.WhatisapregnantKhanyidoingoutside

Kg’sbedroomdoordressedinnothingbutlingerie,in

themiddleofthenight?

ChapterOneHundredandNine

2Peter3:9–“TheLordisnotslowtofulfilhis

promiseassomecountslowness,butispatient



towardyou,notwishingthatanyshouldperish,but

thatallshouldreachrepentance.”

Thato

Istoodtherestaringatmewithtotalshockonher

face.Ihonestlydon’tevenknowwhattomake

thereof.SomethingjustseemsoffishwithKhanyi.I

mean,shewasalwaysjealousofRendani’s

obsessionwithme.Ijustthinkshereallyneedsa

crashcourseonlifeitself.

Thato:“Iaskedyouaquestion,Khanyi.Whatareyou

doingoutsideKg’sbedroomhalfnakedatthistime

ofthenight?”

Khanyibecameinstantlyannoyedinsteadofbeing

remorsefulorsomething.Talkaboutanentitled

bitch.



Khanyi:(annoyed)“Idon’thavetoanswertoyou,

Thato.Justbecausetheytreatyoulikeaqueen,

doesnotmakeyouone.”

Ifinditsofunnythatshehasaproblemwith

everythingIdo.

Thato:(chuckling)“Okaythen.Butifyoumustknow,

Kgisnotavailableandevenifhewas,Idoubthe

wouldhavebeeninterestedinyou.”

Iwasabouttowalkbackdownthestairsandhead

tothekitchen,butshejustkepttheinsultscoming.

Khanyi:(fuming)“Youthinkyou’reallthat,don’tyou,

Thato?NowonderKgleftyouforabeautifulgirl

likeAnastacia.Constancewasright,youarealittle

she-devil.”



Oh,Igetitnow.Connieputheruptothis?Forsome

reasonIwasn’tevenoffended.

Thato:“Oh?Me?Ashe-devil?Idon’tthinkyou’re

speakingtotherightperson.AsforKgleavingme,I

thinkyoumusthavethewronginformation.Ifhe

leftmethenhowcomeIhavehisringonmyfinger?”

IflashedmyfingertoherandIcouldseethesmirk

onherfacedisappearinaflash.Iheaded

downstairsonlytofindKgwaitingforme.Icould

seethedisappointmentinKhanyi’sfacewhenKg

approachedmewithnothingbuthispantson.

Kg:(smiling)“Thereyouare.Ihavebeenlookingfor

you.Areyoutryingtorunawayfromme?”

Thato:(smiling)“Icouldneverrunawayfromyou.”



HegentlykissedmeandlookedtowardsKhanyi’s

direction,puzzled.

Kg:(frowning)“Andthen?”

Thato:“Ah,shemustprobablybesleepwalking.”

Kg:“Okay.Let’sgobacktobed.”

Thato:“Ja,butIwantsomewaterfirst.”

Kg:“Thenlet’sgogetsomewater.Betteryet,let’s

getsomealcoholandpickupwhereweleftoff.”

Ihadtochuckleasheheldmeseductively.Kghas

suchahighappetiteforsex.Wewenttothekitchen

andleftKhanyistandingtherelikealostpuppy.We

headedbacktomyroomandcontinuedwherewe



leftoff.Themorningcameandwejusthadtoget

upearly.Wedon’twanttobelabelledlazywhile

everyoneelsegetsreadyfortheoccasion.

Itismorethanjustanormalburial,itisa

celebration.Eventhoughwewillbeburyingboth

NonkanyisoandMulaloaftermidday,westillhadto

getupearly.Well,wetriedto,butendedupgetting

upat10am.Iamabitembarrassedatthatfact,and

IhavenoideahowIamgoingtowalkoutofhere.

Luckily,NanawassenttomybedroombyGringo.

HegotSmallytogetussomeclothesfromthe

housebackinNorthcliffe.Imanagedtotakeabath

andforthefirsttimeinages,IgotupbeforeKg.He

mustbereallytired.Igotintoamaxidressand

woreadoek.Ofcourse,theyneverexpectedmeto

bedressedinadressoranythinglikethat,butI

reallydon’twantthemtothinkthatIamdoingmy

ownthing.



Iwalkedoutandfoundallthewomenbusy;walking

aroundandhelpingwiththecooking.I’mshockedto

evenseeQueenNombuwalkingaroundandhelping.

Sheneverdoesthisatall.Thisisreallyshocking.

Everyonewashelping–exceptConstanceand

Khanyi.ConstancewaslookingaroundwithKhanyi

besidehertheentiretime.Idon’tknow,but

somethingdoestellmethatthesetwoareplotting

something.

Constanceisarealdisgracetobehonest,allthe

womenevenfromherfamilyandtheNgubane

familyarehelping,whilesheissittingdoingnothing.

Ididn’tseeanymaninsight–theymustbebusy

outsidewiththeburialpreparations.EvenNanais

helpingandsheandQueenNandiseemsohighin

spirits.Ibettheyaresippingonsomegood

beverages.

Nana:(smiling)“Goodmorning,Issa.Howdidyou

sleep?”



Thato:(smiling)“Verywell,thankyou.You?”

Nana:“Likeababy.”

Thato:“IsthereanythingIcanhelpyouwith?’

QueenNandi:“TaketheseplatesupforZweliand

theotheroneisforyouandNkosinathi.Youhad

bettereatup,becausewehavetobereadyby

11am.”

Thato:(frowning)“Hao,Ma.WhymustIeatwhile

otherswork?”

QueenNandi:“Wehaveitallcovered.Go.”

Inoddedanddidastold.Ijustdon’twantpeopleto



thinkIambeingfavoured.IgreetedConstanceand

Khanyi,buttheyjustlookedatmefunny.Idecided

nottoevensayanythingfurther.Iamnotaboutto

beganyonetogreetmeback.Itookthefirsttrayto

mybedroom,andfoundKgup.

Kg:(smiling)“Hao,baby.Wantshabelanowadays

ne(You’rerunningawayfrommethesedays,hey)?”

Thato:(chuckling)“Hai(No),man.Hereisyourfood.

Kaboa(I’llberightback).”

Kg:“Oyakae(Whereareyougoing)?”

Thato:“IhavetogiveZwelihisfood.Instruction

fromQueenNandi.”

Kg:“Okay,don’ttaketoolong.”



Ai,thismanofmine.InoddedasIheadedbackto

thekitchenandtookthetrayupstairs.Iknockedon

Zweli’sdoorafewtimes,buthedidn’trespond.I

tookthechanceandentereditwithoutwaiting

anotherminute.Ifoundhimlookingsomiserable;

hemostprobablyhadn’teventakenabathfordays.

Ifeltlikecrying;mattersoftheheartarejust

somethingelse.

Thato:“Hi,Zweli.”

Zweli:(miserable)“Hi,Isabella.Howareyou?”

Shame,hetriedtofakeasmile.Hehadn’teven

shavedinawhileandthesmellofthisroomisabit

unpleasant.

Thato:“Iamwell,thanks,howareyou?”



Zweli:“Ihavehadbetterdays.”

Thato:“Hasshenotyetmadecontact?”

Zweli:(shakinghead)“No,Imean,doImeanthat

littletoher,Isabella?Whycouldn’tsheatleasttell

mehowsheisdoing?”

Thepaininhiseyesisjustsomethingelse.

Thato:(sigh)“Tobehonest,Zweli,Ireallydon’tthink

shedisregardedyourfeelings.Ipersonallythinkthat

shereallywastakenabackbythewholesituation.I

mean,shehasbeenworkinghereforyearsonlyto

beaccusedofwitchcraftandshethoughtshewould

getburnttodeath.Ireallywanttohelpyou,butI

don’tknowwherehergrandmotherlives.”

Zweli:“What’stheuseoflivingwithoutmyGloria?



Youknow,Ihadjustfinallyreceivedmyowntasteof

trueloveonlytohaveitsnatchedawayfromme.I

reallyhateNombulelo.Iwishshewasdead.She

shouldactuallybetheonetobeburiedtodayinstead

ofmybrotherMulalo.”

Thato:“Youdon’tmeanthat,surely.”

Zweli:;”Ido,ImeanitandifIhaditinmeIwould

havekilledhermyself.”

IthinkitisbestthatIjustleavetheplateoffood

hereandleave.Ireallydon’tthinkthatanythingItell

him nowwillchangehowhefeelsorhaveaneffect

onthiswholesituation.AsIopenedthedoor,I

foundNombulelostandingrightoutside.Wasshe

eavesdropping?Ithinkshenoticedthefrownonmy

face,butshereturnedasmile.Almostsimilartothe

warmsmileIsawonherfacewhenIfirstgothere.

Nombulelo:“Forgiveme,Isabella,Ididn’tmeanto



pry.Iwasn’teavesdroppingeither,butIamactually

lookingforyou.”

Thato:(frowning)“Forme?”

Nombulelo:“Yes.I…firstly,Iwouldliketoapologize

toyou.”

Thisisafirst.Shelookedreallyseriousandactually

soundedgenuine.

Nombulelo:(nervously)“Ihavetoapologize.Ireally

feltabitjealousofyouwhenyoustartedgettingall

thefavourfromtheking.Ireallyfailedtolookatthe

biggerpictureandIfailedtorealizejusthowtoxicI

was–asamother,awifeandanemployee.Asa

result,everythingisinshambles.Forthefirsttimein

mylife,Iamactuallyashamedtobecalledaqueen.

Ioweallthistoyou,withoutyouwewouldnothave

beenabletoburymydaughterandgrandson.You



areindeedthechosenoneandwillmakeaverygood

queen.Iamtrulysorryformyrevoltingbehaviour

towardsyouandIdohopethatonedayyoucan

forgiveme.”

Wow,Idon’tbelievewhatIamhearing.Isthisreally

QueenNombuleloNcubespeaking?Imusthave

forgottenmyselfforamomentasIlookedatherin

silence.

Nombulelo:“Ididn’tmeantooffendyouifIhavein

anyway.”

Thato:“Oh,no,itisjustthatIamjustabitshocked,

that’sall.Ihumblyacceptyourapology,myqueen.”

Nombulelo:(smiling)“Please,callmeMa.”

Thisfeelsreallynice.Italwaysbringsmejoyto



forgive.

Nombulelo:“Ihaveonemorerequestfromyou.”

Thato:“Yes?”

Nombulelo:“Please,accompanymesomewhere.I

wouldliketodosomethingIshouldhavedonea

whileago.Ineedyourassistanceforthat.Afterthat,

IwillbeoutofyourhairasIwillreturnbacktomy

maidenhome.”

Shemustbejoking.

Thato:(frowning)“You’releaving?”

Nombulelo:(saddened)“Yes,it’snousestayinghere

whenIamthereasonforallthischaos.Please,may



wegonow?IpromiseyouIwon’ttaketoolong.”

Ididn’treallydoubtanythingorthinkthatshewas

plottingsomethingagainstme.So,Iwentwithher.

Thato:“Okay.”

Shesmiledaswewalkeddownthestairs.Everyone

wastoobusytoevennoticethatwehadwalkedout.

QueenNombutookoneofthecarsfromthegarage

ofwhichIassumebelongstoher.Ican’tsay

anythinginpasttenseyet,becauseIfirmlybelieve

shedeservesasecondchance.Sheisreallynotthat

eviltobeginwith.Somepeoplehavedonefarworse.

So,wegotintotheMercedesBenzanddroveout.

ForthefirsttimeeversinceIhaveknownNombulelo,

weactuallyengagedinameaningfulconversation.

Shetoldmewhatactuallyhappenedbetweenher

husband’sbrotherbackintheday.



Igetit,shewasyoungandhadapoorsenseof

judgment.Ifeelabitbadforherafterhearingthe

storyfromthehorse’smouth.ItturnsoutKing

Ntsikaalsocheatedonherafewtimesbackinthe

dayandshehadforgivenhim.IwonderifQueen

Nandiknowsaboutthatpart,orifsheisoneof

thosetoxicmotherswhojustprotecttheirchildren.

So,KingNtsikabehavedlikeanyotherman–areal

hypocrite.Iaminnospacetojudge,butshe

deservestobeforgivenjustasshehadforgivenhim.

Justbecauseshefellpregnantdoesn’tmeansheis

abadperson.Wedroveforabout15minutes,and

arrivedatanunfamiliarhouse.Thishouseisabit

small,andabitonthefurtherendofthestreet.The

yardisquitebig,withverynicegrassandflowersall

round.AsQueenNombuparkedthecar,Iwas

shockedtothecore.IsawGloriarightoutside

carryingabucketfilledwithwater.

Shelookssodifferent;asifsheisglowingandher



boobsareabitfullerandit’slikeshehasalsogained

someweight.ShelooksevenmorebeautifulthanI

haveeverseenher,althoughherfaceistaintedwith

sadness.Aswewalkedintotheyard,shenearly

droppedherbucketasshesawtheQueenandI

approaching.

Thato:“Hi,Glo.Howareyou?”

Glorialookedabitstunned.Shelookedatmeonce,

andthenattheQueen.Shewasabouttobow,but

theQueenquicklystoppedher.

QueenNombu:“Please,Gloria.Donotbowbefore

me–Ibegofyou.”

Gloriawasveryshocked,butalsonervous.

Gloria:“Isabella,MyQueen.TowhatdoIowethis



visit?AmIintrouble?Ipromisedtostayawayfrom

theKingdom.Iswear,Ididnotadministerany

poisontoanyone.”

Shame,poorGloria.Shestartedcryingimmediately

whichbroughttearstomyeyes.TheQueenheld

bothherhandsandlookedather.

QueenNombu:“Gloria,please,allowmetodowhatI

cameherefor.”

Gloriastaredather.

QueenNombu:“Gloria,IamreallysorryforwhatIdid

toyou.Youofallpeopledidnotdeservesuch

treatment.Youhavealwaysbeensoloyalandkind

towardsme.Notevenoncedidyoudisrespectme

evenwhenIwastakingoutmymoodsonyou.I

shouldhavebeenkindertowardsyou.Ihavealways

knownthatZwelihadaninterestinyouandtobe



honest,Ineverhadaproblemwithyou.ThefearI

hadfromNonkaandRomeo’srelationshipkept

creepinguponme.IfeltlikeIwasalsogoingto

loseZwelitoasimilarsituation.Ireallyhavenothing

againstyou.”

Gloria:(crying)“Idon’tknowwhattosay.HowwillI

knowthatyouarenottryingtotrickmeintocoming

backsoyoucanburnme?”

Thato:“BecauseIam here,Glo.Doyouhonestly

thinkIwouldendangeryourlifelikethat?Please

comebackwithus,Zweliissuchamess.Hehasn’t

eatennorsleptproperlyindays.Hedoesnoteven

takeaproperbath,thatisifhebathesatall.”

IsawGlorialookupinsadness.

Gloria:“Really?”



QueenNombuandIbothnodded.

Gloria:“HowwillIeverfacehimnow?Hewillnever

forgiveme.”

That:“Hewillforgiveyou,doyouknowwhy?”

Gloria:“Why?”

Thato:“Becauselovedoesnotkeepcountofthe

wrongs.Becausehelovesyoujustthewayyouare;

becausewhenyouarenotbyhisside,heliterally

feelslikehehaslosthisotherlungsobreathing

becomesalmostimpossible.Sleepingandeating;

allthebasicthingshehastodofeellikean

impossiblemission,forhisreasontosmileisnotby

hissideanymore.Hisheartdoesnotevenbeat

properlynorfastenoughanymore.Givehima

chancetoatleasttellyouallthis.”



IsawGloriacontemplatingit.

Gloria:(sigh)“HowwillhebelievewhatIamaboutto

tellhim?Hewillchasemeaway.”

Ilookedatherpuzzledbyherstatement,butQueen

Nombuontheotherhand,smiledathergracefully.

QueenNombu:(smiling)“Hewillbelieveyouwithout

adoubt.Heknowsthischildishis–heisatrue

Ncube.”

Waitaminute,Gloriaispregnant?Nowonderthe

glow.Seemslikeeveryoneispregnantaroundme.

ButhowdidQueenNombuknow?

Gloria:(shocked)“Howdoyouknow?’



QueenNombu:“IknowapregnantwomanwhenI

seeone.Come,wehavealottodo.”

ChapterOneHundredandTen

Isaiah60:22–“WhenthetimeisrightI,theLordwill

makeithappen.”

Thato

Iamhonestlyreallysurprisedandactuallyhappy

thatQueenNombuhasdecidedtoturnanewleafon

herown.Imean,thisgoestoshowthatsheisn’t

reallyhalfbad,attimestheworldandgreedchanges

you.Worldlythingshaveawayofdestroyingthevery

goodpartthatisleftinsideofyou,butitisnevertoo

latetoturnthedevilawayandinviteJesusback

againintoyourheart.

Whenwegothome;Gloriafeltreallyashamedandit

reallybreaksmyheart.Sheissuchagoodperson,



andallIeverwantedwasforhertofindhertruelove.

Totopitalloffsheispregnant,Ican’twaittosee

thejoyonZweli’sface.Wewastednotimeas

QueenNombutookherupstairstobewithherman.

Everyoneseemedtohavebeendressed;soIhadto

gobacktomybedroom.IgotthereandfoundKg

worriedfrantically.

Kg:(worried)“Thato,Ihavebeenlookingeverywhere

foryou!Wherehaveyoubeen?”

Thato:“Iamsosorry,yourgrandmotheraskedmeto

gowithhertoGloria’shouse.Wejustbroughther

back.”

Kg:“Oh,thankGod.Iwasworriedsick.Youdidn’t

eveneatyourfoodandwehavetogetdressed

already.”

Ididn’tevenfeelmuchhunger,soIguessIwilleata



bitlater.

Kg:“Gotakeabath;Iwillgetyourclothesready.”

IkissedhimbrieflyasIwenttothebathroom.I

couldn’thelpbutstareatmybrandnewring.Ilove

thisuniquedesignandofcoursemyKgissofullof

surprises.Hedesignedthewholeringfromscratch

specificallyforme.Healsogotoneofthebest

jewellerydesignerstomakeitforme.Iamtruly

honouredtowearit.Hesaysitisjustasuniqueas

ourlove.

Howspecialisthat,though?ThewayKgisso

romanticandfullofsurprises,Idon’teventhinkIcan

evermatchuptohisstandards.Iamreallydull

whenitcomestosurprisingsomeone.Ihadto

finishupbeforehecameandcalledmeout.I

headedoutandfoundhimstandingbeforemeina

newsuit–anevenbetteronethanyesterday.This

oneiswhite,though.



Thato:(puzzled)“Andthis?”

Kg:“Hao,baby.DidyouforgetMulalowantedtobe

buriedinwhitejustlikeMam’V?”

Thato:“Thatcompletelyslippedmymind,honestly.

Yoh,hemighthaveneverforgivenushadweworn

blacktohisfuneral.”

Igotdressedaswebothchuckled.Myhairhas

grownbackabit.ThatiswhatIkindofhateabout

myhair.Myhaircutsdon’tlastatall.Iliterallyhave

togetanewhaircutwithinaweek.Thatishowfast

itgrows.Now,Ihavebob-likecurlyhairsinceithas

growntilthatlength.Iputonsomelipstickanddid

mybrowsonly.Ihadtowearmybrandnewwhite,

tightfittingPradadress.Oh,Ilovethisdressso

much.Thereisnoslitinslight,butitisaone

shoulderdress,andhugsmeeverywhere–including



myboobs.Idon’teventhinkIhavetimeforany

makeuptoday.IwasundertheimpressionthatKg

wasinarush,butIbecamepuzzledwhenIsawhim

staringatme.

Thato:“Hao,Kg.Aretsamaye,kgante(Aren’twe

leaving)?”

Kg:(smiling)“Youlooksobeautiful.”

Thato:(chuckling)“Ihopeyou’renotthinkingof

rippingmydressoff.”

Kg:(smiling)“Iwouldloveto,butI’dratherdo

somethingevenmorespecialrightnow.”

Ilookedathimpuzzled.



Thato:(Raisedeyebrow)“Whichis?”

Kgslowlytookoutalong,thinboxfrom hisjacket.

Wheredoesthisguyfindthetimetosurprisemelike

thisalways?

Thato:(surprised)“Baby,kengse(What’sthis)?”

Kgsmiledandopeneditslowly.Ihonestlydidn’t

wanttocry,buthemademe.Mytearsslowly

gushedoutofmyeyesashetookoutabeautiful,

18caratbluesapphirediamondnecklace,

surroundedbywhitegoldandsomanysapphire

diamonds.HowonearthwillIbeabletowearthis

onenowwhenmyfirstdiamondpendantgotstolen?

Thato:(crying)“Kg…”

Kg:“Iwantedtogiveyouthisonaveryspecialnight,



butIjustcouldn’twaitanylonger.WhenIheardyou

tellmethatthediamondpendantIboughtyougot

takenbythosetwothugs,myheartbrokebecauseI

knowjusthowsentimentalyouare.”

Heisverymuchright.Iamverysentimental,andI

stillusedtowearthenon-diamondnecklacearound

myneckuntilRendanitookitfromme.Ai,some

menandtheirdisgustingtendencies.

Kg:“IwantyoutowearthisandlookliketheQueen

youare.Ineverwantyoutobewithoutitforitwill

alwaysremindyouofus.Ihaveanevenbettergift

thanthependantforyousothatyoucankeepall

yourmemories.Iwanttogiveyoutheworld,my

wife,youjustwaitandsee.”

Hehelpedmeputonmynewdiamondnecklace.

Thisonewillneedabodyguard.ThereisnowayI

amwalkingaroundinJoziwiththisthingaroundmy

neck.Ikissedhimandwewalkedoutaswe



proceededtojointherestofthefamily.Aswe

walkedout,wefoundGringo,NanaandQueenNandi

staringatusanxiously.

QueenNandi:“Yuuh(Wow)!Kuninisinimelenina

(We’vebeenwaitingonyoutwo)!”

Nana:“Kg,I’dexpectthisfromThatosincesheis

alwayslate,butnotyou.”

Kg:(chuckling)“Forgiveus,butwe’renotlate,are

we?”

QueenNandi:“Royaltyshouldalwaysbeearly–no

matterwhat.”

Gringo:(frowning)“Wolfe,youhavebeenkeepingmy

daughterhostageforwaytoolongnow.Ineed

thosecows.Athousandatthat.”



Icouldn’thelpbutlookathimembarrassed.Really,

dad?Kgwasnotevenoffended.

Kg:(laughing)“Thatlittle?Iwasexpectinga

thousand.”

Wealllaughed.

Nana:“You’retalkingasifyoupaidthatmanyfor

Vivian.Ag,man,David.”

Gringo:“Well,thisismyoneandonlydaughter.She

deservestobetakenwithaveryhighprice.”

Ai,whilewewerecandidlytalking,QueenNombu

walkeddownthestairswithaluggagebag.Shewas

dressedinherusualroyal,traditionalZuluattire.

Wow,thiswomanisreallybeautiful.Iamguessing



beautifulgenesruninthefamily.IlookedatQueen

Nandiandshedidn’tlooksourorannoyedatall.

Instead,shelookedatherwithabitofdespairand

pity.Iguessshealsodidn’thateher,justher

attitude.

Thato:(puzzled)“Ma,whereareyouoffto?”

QueenNombu:“Oh,mydarlingThato.Iamofftomy

home.IthinkImanagedtodowhatIneededtodo.

YourKingstillbanishedmefromthiskingdom,soI

havetoreturnhome.Besides,thishousedoesnot

feelthesameanymorewithouthimbymyside.”

Shesaidthattryingsohardtokeepthetearsintact.

ThispainsmesomuchbecauseIcanclearlysee

thatthosetwoloveoneanother.Prideisavery

dangerousemotion–itcaneasilybreakagood

thinganditisveryhardtogetridofitbecauseonce

youdecidetofullydisapproveofit,youbecome

overwhelmwithguilt,regretandsorrow.Iwasabout



tospeak,butQueenNandisurprisedusall.

QueenNandi:“Nombulelo,stoptalkingnonsense.

Goputyourbagbackintoyourroomandcomeback

downstairs.Wecannotburyyourdaughterand

grandsonwithoutyou.”

Wow,sheactuallysaidthatwithsomuch

genuinenessthatevenQueenNombuwasshocked.

IthinkshehadalwaysbeennicetoQueenNombu,

butbecauseitwasthewholetwoqueensinone

castlething,itbecamedifficultforQueenNombuto

seeit.

QueenNombu:“Ma,Iamtrulyhumbledbyyour

gesture,butIreallydonotwantyourkingtohavea

baddaybecauseofmypresence.”

QueenNandiwasabouttospeak,untilKingNtsika

appearedhimselfandspoke.



KingNtsika:“I’dliketospeakformyself,thankyou.”

Helookedsohandsomeandwellputtogether–

evenQueenNombulookedsocharmed.Ikept

gazingatthetwoofthemandIliterallysawthe

sparklightbackintotheireyes.Loveissucha

beautifulthing–nomatterhowoldyouare.

QueenNombu:“Ntsika…”

KingNtsikaheldbothherhandsandgotdownon

bothknees.Nowthisissomething.Agrownman

withabitofapotbellykneelingonthetiledfloorina

whitesuit.Well,hewasalsodressedinhis

traditionalroyalwhiteattire.QueenNandiwasalso

wearingauniquepieceofwhitetraditionalattire.I

haveneverseensuchbefore,butIamguessingitis

theirroyalattire.FunnyenoughmyNanawasalso

dressedinthesameoutfitasNandi.Ja,neh,these



twowillendupbeinglikeDJZinhleandPearlThusi.

Theyareliterallytwobesties.

KingNtsika:“Mfaziwami(Mywife),Thambolami

(Mybone),Sthandwasenhliziyoyami(Theloveof

mylife).Beforengikhulumaeziningi(Isayalot),I

wouldfirstliketosaythatIamsorry.Ngiyaxolisa

Nombulelo(IamsorryNombulelo),Inevermeantto

hurtyouormakeyoufeellikeyouwereanoutsider.

Inevermeanttomakeyoufeellikeyouwerenot

worthyenoughtobeforgiven.Youaremywifeand

willalwaysbemyotherhalf.

Ihavealwayschosenyouandmypridegotinthe

wayofmyheart.Inearlylostyoubecauseofmy

stupidity.Thepastshouldremaininthepast,andto

behonest,mymotherwouldhaveneverkeptyour

secretfrommehadshenotfeltyouweregood

enoughforme.Weallmakemistakes,mywife.I

willneverholdthatagainstyou.Ihavemadeso

manymistakesandyetyouforgavemewithout



evenmakingmesweat.Please,sthandwasami(my

love),ngicelaungixolele(pleaseforgiveme).Allow

metospendtherestofourlivesmakingitupto

you.”

Thatreallytouchedmyheart.Icouldn’thelpbut

smileasQueenNombuwasintears,staringdownat

herman.QueenNandiandNanaweresmiling

broadly,whileGringo’ssmilewastaintedwithabit

ofsadness,butofcourse,hedidn’tletitshow.It

can’tbeeasybeingaloneafterlosinghisVivianlike

that.Iknow,hewoulddoanythingjusttohaveone

moredaywithher.

QueenNandi:“Iforgiveyou,myhusband.Youdon’t

havetotellmetwice.”

KingNtsikajumpedupfromthefloorsofast,one

wouldswearhewasateenager.Hekissedherso

passionatelyofwhichwassooddforKgandI.I

mean,wearereallynotusedtooldpeoplekissing



beforeusaino.Iknowmycheekshadalready

betrayedmebecauseIfeltthembecomehotwhileI

lookeddown.

Nandi:“LookatThato’scheeks.Ag,man.Being

whitesucks,hey.Youwillliterallyshowallyour

emotions.Whenyougetangryyoubecomepink.

Whenyoubecomehappy,youstillbecomepink.”

Wejusthadtoburstoutinlaughter.Nana,though.

Gringo:(smiling)“Iamgladmypeptalkworkedon

you,Ntsika.”

Ntsika:“Itisnevertoolatetolearn,chief.”

QueenNandi:“Itistime,asihambeni(let’sgo).”



WewalkedoutwiththeNaidoos,Tumisho,Ramiand

Thendofollowingbehindus.MaMasangowas

alreadyinanothercarwithNursePortia.Ilovehow

shestrivesandnevermissessuchaday.Wegot

intoourVianoasusualanddroveoff.Wearrivedat

theRoyalburialgrounds,whichwerenotveryfar

fromthepalace.Itwasabout15minutesaway.We

arrivedandfounditsopacked.Thepeoplehere

havesomuchrespect.Chairsandonehugetent

waslaidoutforallthepeople,andaspecialtentwas

laidfortheroyalguests.Ifeelsohumbledtobe

here,honestly.

Tobeapartofsuchaceremonybringstearstomy

eyes.Aswedrovein,weparkedattheroyalparking

lotandZweliandGloriawerealreadyseated,holding

handsandsmilingateachother.Zweligothisrib

backandhecan’tseemtolethergo.Glolooksso

beautiful,Igetnowwhatpeoplemeanwhentheysay

pregnancymakesoneglow.RamiandThendo

walkedaheadofusasRamiwantedtogreether

alreadyseatedparentsandbrother.Hermother



lookedatherwithacurioiusfrownbutsaidnothing.

Shemusthavenoticedtheweightgain.Ofcourse,

ConstanceandherfamilyalongwithKhanyiwere

alreadyseated.Khanyilooksreallypuzzled,Ijust

can’tseemtoputmyfingeronityet.

TheNgubane’s–QueenNombu’sfamilyhadalready

beenseated,eventhoughthefirsttworowswere

leftopenfortherestofusincludingMaMasango.I

lovehowthepeopleofEnandevaluecultureand

tradition.BackinRockvillepeoplewouldbe

spinningtheircarsaroundhereandplayingmusic

andevendrinkingalcoholrightinthegraveyard.I

loveEnande.Ican’tbelieveIamactuallysayingit.

Aswewlakedoutofthecarandproceededtowalk

towardsthetent,IcouldseeConnie’sevillook,butI

returnedasmile.Kgclammedupabitashe

tightenedhisgriparoundmyhand.Peoplestarted

ululatingassoonastheysawusapproachingour

tent.IsawSoksdressedinabeautifulsuitinfront



ofus,andtwobeautifulwhitecasketsbeforeus.

OurtentwasdecoratedinwhiteandroyalBlue.

ApparentlyRoyalBlueistheKigndomcolours.Ifelt

thebeautifulatmosphere,Iactuallyforgotfora

momentthatitwasafuneralbecauseofthebeauty

ofitall.

Soks:“Sanibonani(Goodday),Bazalwane(God’s

people).Todayisaveryspecialday.”

Istillcan’tgetoverhoweloquentlyspokenSoks

actuallyis.

Soks:“BeforeIcontinue,maytheRoyal

Spokespersonapproach.”

QueenNandistoodupandwalkeduptoSoks.

QueenNandi:(facingthecaskets)“Nonkanyiso,



Mnqobi,wehavecomeheretobityoufarewell.It

painsmetoburyamotherandsontogether,butJoy

alwayscomesinthemorningastheLordpromised.

Youtwohavenowjoinedourancestralclan.Nonka,

youhavefinallyjoinedtheminpeace.Wewill

alwaysloveyouandneverlookbackorregretwhat

happened.”

Thepeopleululated.Itwassuchabeautifulsound.

MaMasangostoodupwiththehelpofNursePortia.

MaMasango:(ululatingandshoutingclanpraises)

“Siyanobongelanina“Onkathakayingen’endlini,

yangenakubol’izinkabazabantwana.Benazinje

ukuthikulenkundlasibuyesibenezincazelo

zamaphupho,njenganjeincazelongezizathuzokuthi

umuntuaphuphengamanzi?LalaNgoxoloMnqobi

(Restinpeace).LalakahleNonkanyiso(Rest

easily).”

Shekeptchantingclanpraisesandburningincense



aroundthecoffins.Thespectatorswereveryquiet

andintriguedbyitallthis.Theywereululating,while

therestofusintheRoyaltentwerewatching

anxiously.Allofuswerehere,exceptforZenande,

NomsaandDerickofcourse.Zenandehasbeen

AWOLeversincethattragicdayQueenNanditold

herthewholetruthaboutherpaternity.

MeanwhileDerickisstillmissinginaction,and

Nomsaisawaitingtrial,whiletheKingdomisleft

withthewholefinancialmessshehascreated,butI

thinkwewilldealwithallofthatoncewearedone

withthefuneral.Nonetheless,ItrulylovewhatKing

Ntsikadidtoday.AllofusintheRoyaltentare

receivinggoodtreatment–royaltreatmentifI

shouldsay,whiletherestofthe“commoners”are

alsoreceivingthesametreatment–withBottled

waterandjuicegalore.Ilovehowspecialhemade

themfeel.

Soks:MaytheNembilwispokespersoncome



forwardtobidtheirsonfarewell?”

IsawKingNembilwistandupwithpride,dressedin

hisroyalwhitesuitwithGoldtouches,andaleopard

skindrapinghisrightshoulder.Healsohadahalf

roundhairyhatonalsomadeofleopardskin.Iam

guessingleopardistheirancestralanimal.

ApparentlytheNcube’sancestralanimalisthe

Cheetah–buttheyhardlywearanyclothingmade

thereofunlessitisawedding.SoIwastold.

KingNembilwi:“Ndimasiariavhudi(Averyspecial

greetingtoyouall).Iamhumbledbyyourprescence,

forMulalowas̀andwillalwaysbemyson.Alotof

youdon’tknowthestorybehindhisexistence,hence

youareabitshockedbyhisVendaname.Mulalo

wassupposedtobesacrificedbysomeoneand

luckilytheydidn’tmanagetokillhim.

Instead,hedefeatedalloddsandwasraisedbyus.

Wearesothankfulforhimfindinghisrightfulfamily,



forheshallbeabletorestineternalpeace.(turning

tolookatMulalo’scasket)Mulalo,Mutukanawanga

(Myboy),Ndolivhuwangamaanda(Ithankyouvery

much)foralwaysbeingwhoyouwere–most

importantly,Ithankyouforteachingmehowtolove.

YouwereoneamazingboyandIwillneverever

forgetyou.Iwillalwaysloveyou,myboy.”

Ifeltsotouchedbythatashechantedafewclan

praisesfromtheNembilwiside.Thisistrulya

beautifulsight.IfeltmyowntearsbuildingupasI

watchedthewholeceremony.Ifeltadifferentaura

aroundme–abeautifulandpeacefulaurathatis.

Theweatherlookedlikeitwasabouttochange;Ifelt

likeitwasnolongerthathotanditwasaboutto

becomecloudy,perhapsitisallinmyhead.

Soks:“Iknowthattodayisaverysombredaysince

itisafuneralandmanyofyouwerewonderingwhy

wearealldressedinwhite.Today,isacelebration–

forthelonglostPrincehasreturnedhomealong



withhismother.Itisindeedsaddeningsinceweare

buryingthembothtoday,butlettodaybealessonto

usall–forourlivesarealllendtousandnoneofus

arepermanentresidentshereonthisearth.

Thatdoesnotmeanthatweshouldcrywhenwe

losealovedone,butweshouldratherrejoicefor

theyhavegonebacktotheirmakerandhavenow

joinedtheirancestorsinpeace.AsGodsaysin

Isaiah41:10–Donotfear,forIamwithyou;donot

beafraid–forIamwithyou.Iwillstrengthenyou

andhelpyou;Iwillupholdyouwithmyrighteous

righthand.Beforeweproceed,maytheroyalfamily

pleaseapproachaswearegoingtoviewthePrince

thisonce.ThePrincesswillnotbeviewedfor

obviousreasons.”

TheKingandQueenstoodfirst,astheushers

openedMulalo’scasket.Iguessthisishowtheydo

thingshere.Wegettoviewthebodyrightinthis

heat.Ihateviewingthedead.Itneverreallyends



wellformeforIgetnightmaresandkeepseeingthe

imagesofthebodyinmyheadanddreamsfor

weeks.Kgreliesonmeforsupport,soIhavetodo

it.

Itwasfinallyourturntoview.Kgheldmyhand

firmlyasweapproachedMulalo’scoffin.Ifeltabit

uneasyandanxious,butIpulledthrough.Wegotto

hiscoffin,andtherehewas–dressedinabeautiful

custommadewhiteandroyalbluesuitwithagold

tie.Helookedsopeaceful–sohappy.Hereally

lookedlikehewassmiling.MaybeIamgoingcrazy

–whoknows?

Kg:(emotional)“Farewell,mybrother.”

WewalkedawayandSoksgavetherestofthe

guestsachancetoviewthebody.Theyalldidsoin

somuchpeace–itwastrulybeautiful.Ittookabit

longbecausetherewasabout500guestsintotal.

Imagineawholecrowdof500peoplewalkingslowly



inaqueuetostareandlookatadeceasedperson’s

body.Yesses,Ifeltabithot,butImanaged.

Afterwards,itwastimeforthecoffinstobelowered.

Oneofthemembersstartedsinging“Yawahle

Mbewu(Theseedhasfallen)andbelieveme,that

songjustmakesalmosteveryonecry.

Evenafewoftheroyalmemberswerecrying.Of

course,RamiandGloriawerecryinghysterically.

Blameitonthehormones.Thingswereallfineuntil

itstartedrainingoutoftheblue.Itwasquiteweird

sincetherewassunandopenskieseverywhere

acrosstheburialgrounds–exceptwherewewere.

Itstartedbecomingcloudyandrainyrightwherewe

were,butitwasnotviolentrain.Itwasabitheavy

fortwominutesorso,andthentheskycleared

immediatelyafterthat.

MaMasango:(shouting)“Bayavumaabaphansi

(Theancestorshaveaccepted).Siyavumanathiba

kaNcube(Wefullyagreeaswell,theNcube’s).”



Assheululated,sodidtheroyalguestsalongwith

therestofthem.

Soks:“Fromdustwewerecreatedandtodustweall

shallreturn.1Thessalonians4:17-18says–“After

that,wewhoarestillaliveandareleftwillbecaught

uptogetherwiththeminthecloudstomeettheLord

intheair.AndsowewillbewiththeLordforever.

Thereforeencourageoneanotherwiththesewords.”

Iseethingsaredonealittlebitdifferentlyhere.We

donotthrowanysandintothegraveandwesitand

singuntiltheyaredoneclosingupthegrave.This

daywilltakeexceptionallylongsincebothoftheir

tombstonesaregoingtobeerected.Ishouldhave

eaten,honestly.Afteraboutwhatfeltlikethe

longesttwohoursofmylife,thetombstoneswere

erectedandmygoodness,allIcansayisthatthey

lookpurelygorgeous.Bothofthemweremadeof

granitestone,withGoldengravingsoftheirnames



anddatesofbirthanddeath,andanexceptionally

beautifulcarvingofeachofthemonthetombstones.

ThismusthavecostafortuneandIdon’tknow

wherethemoneycomesfromsincetheyarein

seriousshitallthankstoNomsa.Thatgirlneeds

Jesus,seriously.Weproceededtotheroyal

headquartersandIcouldtellalotofthepeoplewere

reallyexcitedtobeinvitedtotheroyalpalace.The

gateswereopenedimmediatelyafteralltheroyal

guestsenteredtheyard.Theyardwasdecoratedso

beautifully,withmarqueesalmosteverywhereand

foodanddrinksgalore.TheKingaddressed

everyonefirstandaskedthemtobehaveandenjoy

responsibly.I’dalsocomeevenifIknewnoone,

becausewow.

Thefoodanddrinkscouldmakeapersonfulljustby

lookingatit.We,theroyalguestsproceededtowalk

intothehouseandfoundourfoodalreadyprepared

forus.Theloungetableandchairswereextended



toaccommodateeveryone.MaMasangowasin

highspiritstodayandevenmanagedtoeatwithus.

WehadagoodmealandIcouldn’tevencareless

howittastedbecauseIwasjustsohungry.

KingNtsika:“I’dliketomakeatoast.Toallofyou

whomadethisdaypossible,thankyouverymuch,

butthisoneisaveryspecialtoast.ToIsabella.”

Ibecamepuzzled.Gosh,Ihateattention.

KingNtsika:“Eversinceyoucamehereyouhave

beenalightinallourlives.Youaretrulythechosen

oneandIamsaddenedthatwemetyouthislatein

life,butitishonestlynevertoolate.Mayyoubring

morepeaceandhappinesstothiskingdom,foryou

haveanevengreaterpurposeinthislife.”

IsmiledasKgkissedmycheek.Thismanand

publicdisplayofaffection.Ai.



Allofus:“Cheers.”

Ifeltreallytouchedandhumbledtobehonouredby

royalty.Khanyiwassodistanceandlookedlikeshe

wasreallyuncomfortable.Constancejustlookslike

shehassomethingonKhanyi.Constancekept

staringatherandside-eyeinghertheentiretime.

KhanyireallylooksscaredifIshouldsaythat.As

bitchyassheis,Iactuallyfeelsorryforher.Shelegit

hasveryfewtoactuallyzeroexperienceonpretty

muchanythingandIjustwonderwhyherown

parentsaren’tevenhere.DidRendanimarryher

beforehediedorwhat?Iwonderwhatthesetwo

areupto.

ChapterOneHundredandEleven

Phillipians1:6–“Beingconfidentofthis,thathewho

beganagoodworkinyouwillcarryitonto

completionuntilthedayofChristJesus.”



Thato

Wehadsuchapleasantlunch,andevenwithall

thesedifferentpeopleandverydifferentand

dominantpersonalitiesintheroom,wedidnothave

onefight.Iamjusthappywemanagedtobeat

peaceforachange.WithoutZenande,Nomsaand

Derrick,Icansafelysaythatthisfeelslikeareal

familywithoutthem.

KingNtsikadecidedthatweshouldallhavesome

funandheorderedthebestalcoholforus.Iamtruly

pleasedtobearoundthemandbetreatedlikefamily.

Asthedayprogressed,eachofusdidourownthing

whileKhanyiandConstancedisappearedwithout

anyofusactuallynoticing,theKingandhisQueen

weredelightedtobehappyandineachother’sarms

again.



Kg:(whispering)“Ibethe’sgoingtogetitall

tonight.”

HesaidthatasherefferedtoKingNtsikaandQueen

Nombu.Really,Kg?

Thato:“Hayi(No),Kg.Osele(You’renaughty).”

HechuckledwhileItriedtoremaincomposed.Ijust

can’tevenimaginethemdoingthenasty.Yoh,no.I

feltabitpressedafterthebeverages,andIcouldn’t

helpbutlaughatthewonderfulstoriesKing

NembilwiwastellingusaboutMulalo.Hewas

actuallyaveryshyandfunnyguy.KingNtsika,

QueenNombuandQueenNanditoldusabout

Nonkanyiso,andalsoaboutZweligrowingup.The

memoriesmadeuslaughreallyhard.Itissucha

bitter-sweetmoment.

Thato:“I’llberightback.Kesayatoilet(“I’mgoing



tothetoilet).”

Kg:(smiling)“Don’trunawayfromme,okay?”

InoddedasIstoodupandwenttooneofthetoilets.

IbecamepuzzledwhenIheardsomevoicesinthe

corridor.

Connie:“You’dbetterdothis,girly.Ifyoudon’t,

uzozizola(You’llregretit).”

Khanyi:“Kodwangizamilenje(ButIhavetried).”

Connie:(annoyed)“Tryharderorelseyourlittle

bastardchildwillgrowupwithoutanyfatherorany

moneyfromme!”

Ijusthadtoeavesdrop,though.Theystopped



talkingandIheardhastyfootsteps,onlytobemetby

Constance,wholookedreallyfrightenedand

annoyedatthesametime.

Connie:(frowning)“Whatareyoudoinghere?”

Thato:“Iwasonmywaytothetoilet.NotthatIneed

toexplainmyselftoyou.”

Connie:“Mxm,youthinkyourockwenane(you,hey)?

Iwouldn’tbetoosureifIwereyou.Youseethat

littleringandnecklaceyou’rewearingwillbethelast

expensivethingsyouwilleverwear.Don’tbetoo

sureofyourself.”

Sheclickedhertongueasshewalkedaway.My

momalwaystoldmetoprayforsuchpeople.It’s

quitesaddeninghowpeoplehaveaproblemwith

youbutyoudon’thaveanywiththem.Talkabout

holdingyourspiritcaptive.Khanyilookedabit



scared,butalsogavemesomeattitude.Idon’tget

whyshewon’tletmehelpher.Sheisabitofabitch,

butitistheleastIcando.We’rebothyoungand

sheseemslikeshehasnooneinhercorner.

Thato:“Areyouokay?”

Khanyi:(irritated)“Whatdoyoucare?Anithiwena

uperfect(You’resoperfect,aren’tyou?”

Ileftherasisassheclickedhertonguein

annoyancewhileshewalkedpastme.Idecidedto

gotomyownbedroomfortheloo.Whatiftheyset

atrapformeorsomething?Ican’tbetoocareful.I

musthavetakenabitlongbecauseassoonasI

walkedout,IfoundKgalreadylookingforme.

Thato:“Kg…”



Kg:“Ithoughtsomethinghadhappenedtoyou.”

Ja,neh.ItissotruewhatNanatoldme;shesaid

thatwhenamanlovesyouthismuch,helovesyou

likeyouareliterallygoingtodieanymomentnow.

KgfeelsasifIamhisonelungandwithoutmehe

can’tbreatheproperly.

Thato:“Ah,sorry,babe.Idecidedtousethe

bathroominmybedroom.”

Kg:“Isee.Come,Gringohasorganizedaspecial

meetingforus.”

Whatkindofmeetingisthisnow?Iwonder.I

walkedalongsidehimaswewenttothestudyatthe

farendofthecorridordownstairs.AsKgopened

thedoorforme,IwasmetwithGringo,Nana,Rami,

Thendo,Rami’sparentsandKgabo,herbrother,and

amanIhaveneverseenbefore.



Gringo:(smiling)“Isabella,wehavebeenwaiting.”

Thato:“Sorry,Iwasinthetoilet.DidImiss

something?”

Gringo:“No,notreally.ThisisBokang,mylawyer.

HewasalsoVivian’slawyerandhascometoread

herwill.”

Itotallyforgotaboutthat,really.Everythingand

everyonehasbeensobusy,Ihadcompletely

forgottenaboutthat.

Thato:“Okay.”

ItookaseatrightnexttoKg.



Bokang:“Thewillisstraightforwardandpretty

simple,soIwillgetrighttoit.”

Idon’tknowwhyIamabitanxious,though.Ihave

neverbeentoawillreadingbefore.Ihavealways

seenitontvandalwaysassumedthatonlyrich

peoplegetitdone.

Bokang:“ThisisthelastwillandtestamentofVivian

Letswalo-Groenanditshallbereadasfollows:

Toeveryonewhohasalwaysbeenthereforme,Iwill

alwaysloveyou.Iknowthatyoushallnotfightfor

anythingthatIleaveforyouandshouldyoueverdo

so,Ipromisetohauntyouevenindeath.”

Icouldn’thelpbutchuckle.Canapersonstillhave

suchasenseofhumourevenindeath?



Bokang:“Iwillfirststartoffwithmydarlinghusband.

David,mylove,mysweetheart,youhavealways

beenandshallremainthemostimportantpersonto

me.Iknow,youspecificallyaskedmenottoleave

youanything,butmylove,soforthat,Ishallrespect

yourwishes.Thankyouforbeingthewonderful

manyouhavealwaysbeenandmostimportantly,

thankyouforalwayslovingmejustthewayIwas.I

dohoweverrequestonethingfromyou;pleasefulfil

mydream–theoneIhavebeenwantingtopursue

foryears.ThatisallIaskofyou.”

IsawGringonodwithtearsinhisyes.Iam

guessingthatitisbetweenthetwoofthem.

Bokang:“Tomydarlingsister.Youhavealways

beensosupportiveandamazing.Notoncedidyou

judgemedespitemypainfulpast.Iwouldlikeyou

tohaveacomfortablelifeandneverworryabout

workingeveragain.Ileavebothyouandyour

husbandwithR4millioneach.Maythismoneybe



thestartofyourempireandacomfortablelife.You

deserveallthebest.”

IsawRami’smothershedafewtearsalongwithher

husband.

Bokang:“ToKgaboandRami,youtwohaveshown

methatlovecomesinallforms.Ididnothaveto

physicallyhavemyownchildren,butIwasamother

toyouboth.Youbothlovedmeunconditionallyand

Ithankyouforthat.IleaveyoutwowithR2million

each.Rami,IleaveyouwiththeclubaswellandIdo

trustthatyouwillrunitbetterthanIhave.”

IsawRami’stearsstreamdownherfacewith

Thendoholdingherhand.

Bokang:“Tomydarlingmother-in-law,youhave

alwaysbeensuchabreeze.Continuebeingthe

personyouhavealwaysbeen.Iknowyoudon’tneed



acent,butawomancanneverhaveenoughmoney.”

Nanachuckled.

Bokang:“IleaveyouwithR2million.”

Nanasmiledproudly.Istilldon’tknowwhyIam

here,though.

Bokang:“Lastly,tomydarlingdaughterThato.Your

presenceinourliveshaschangedusforthebetter.

MyhusbandhasneverbeenthishappybeforeandI

thankyouforthat.IleaveyouwithR5million.”

InearlychokedthinkingIdidn’thearthatcorrectly.

Thato:“I’msorry,whatwasthat?”



Bokang:“Mrs.GroenhasleftyouwithR5million.”

WhydoIgettohavemorethanthem?Thisisweird

asfuck.Whatiftheystartresentingmeforthat?I

lookedaroundandnooneelselookedatmefunny.

Maybetheyarehidingitamongstthemselves.

Thato:“Idon’tunderstand.”

Nana:“Youquestiontoomuch,Isabella.”

Bokang:“Shehasleftyouapersonalnoteaddressed

toyou.Youcanreaditinyourowntime.”

Inodded.

Bokang:“Thatisallfrommyside,guys.Now,ifyou

couldallexcuseus.I’dliketoremainintheroom



withDavid,ThatoandKg.”

TheystoodupandIstillassessedthemanxiously,

butstillIdidn’tgetanynegativevibes.Everyone

elselefttheroomexceptGringo,Kg,BokangandI.

Gringo:“Isabella,you’reprobablyaskingyourself

whyyou’rehere.”

Hereadmymindcorrectly.Iamaskingmyselfthat.

Whatmoresurprisesdoeshehaveinstoreforme?

KgseemedjustascluelessasIwas,whichisafirst.

Gringo:“IaskedyouandKgtostay,becauseIam

goingtodowhatmywifeandIhadbeenplanning–

rightbeforeshedied.Iamgoingtotravelforawhile

andsinceshespecificallyaskedmetodoit–with

orwithouther,itisexactlywhatIamgoingtodo.”



Isawsomuchpaininmyfather’seyes.Nothingcan

andwillevercomprehendlosingyourlifepartner,no

matterforhowlongyou’vebeentogether.Godwas

indeednofoolwhenhecreatedmanforwoman;for

Heknewitwouldbehonestlyimpossibleforanyone

tobealoneuntileternity.Ifeellikethosethat

managedtobealoneforyearsuntildeath,didso

willinglyormostprobablyforcedbycircumstances

duetobeinghurtdearlybysomeonetheytrulyloved.

Let’sfaceit–mostofthepeoplewhoendupbeing

alonehavebeenabused.

Gringo:“I’mtellingyouthisbecauseIwillbeleaving

soon,afteryourwedding.”

Heseemssoserious.Ican’tevenbeselfishenough

totellhimnottogowhenIamliterallyalwayswith

Kg.CouldIhavebeensoselfishthatIdidn’trealize

hewashurtingthisbadly?

Gringo:“Idon’twantyoutofeellikeIamneglecting



you,moreespeciallyafterwehavejustfoundyou,

butyou’reamature,grownwomannow.You’re

abouttobesomeone’swife,andleadawholenation

whileatit.Icouldn’tbemoreproudandhappier.”

Iactuallyfelttearsstreamdownmyface.Thecrying

neverstops.

Thato:“Dad,you’remakingmecry.”

Gringo:(Chuckling)“It’sokaytocry.Besides,you’re

marryingagoodman.ItpainsmethatIwasnot

theretoteachyouaboutboysandlove,butIlove

howyouturnedout.Alwaysbeafirmbelieverin

God.IcanseeHeisalreadyperformingmiracles

throughyou.”

Thetearsjustwon’tstop.



Kg:“Ah-ah,man,G.You’remakingmywife

emotional.Stopit.”

Gringo:(chuckling)“Becareful,Wolfe,Imightjust

decidenottomarryheroff.”

Kg:“Youcanneverrefuseahandsomemanlikeme.

Yousaidityourself–Iamagoodman.”

Theybothchuckled.

Bokang:“MayIproceed,Mr.G?Youdopaymeby

thehour.”

Gringo:“Ai,Bokang,Ialwaysforgetjusthowdryyour

senseofhumoriswhichremindsme–whenare

yougettingmarried?”



Bokang:(laughing)“Thedayyoucreatetheperfect

womanforme.”

Kg,BokangandGringoalllaughed.Icantellthis

Bokangguyhasattachmentandcommitmentissues

allatonce.

Gringo:“Sure,continue.”

Bokang:“Mr.Ghasaskedmetofollowsuitwiththe

ammendmentshehasmadetohiswill.Withthat

beingsaid,heaskedmetogiveyouthis.”

HehandedmeawhiteenvelopewhileGringowas

smilingproudlyfromeartoear.Ilookedathim

puzzled.

Gringo:“Openit.”



GringoandKgareverymuchalike,hencetheyjust

getonlikeahouseonfire.Theybothlikesurprises

andenjoyitwhenyou’redelectablytorturedbythe

suspensethereof.Islowlyopenedtheletterwhich

wasintheenvelopeandbecamestunnedasIread

on.“DearIsabella,Ihavespentagreatdealoftime

thinkingabouthowtoarrangemyestateforwhenI

die.

Ihadtochangeeverythinguponthenewsofyour

conception.Firstly,Iwantyoutoknowthattheway

youwereconceiveddoesnotdetermineyourwayof

life.Ihavelovedyoufromthemomentyourmother

toldmeshewaspregnant.Idonotwishforthe

moneyIleavebehindtoharmyourpursuitofa

meaningfullife,rather,Iwouldliketobehelpful.

Mydecisionliesasfollows:

ThisTrustaccountwascreatedforyouwiththe

intentiontogiveyouafruitfullife.AndIwantedto



giveittoyouwhenyouturned21,butwithyou

gettingmarried,Iwouldlikeyoutoenterinto

marriageasanindependentwoman.Ileaveyou

withthefollowing:

MybeachhouseinCapeTownwhichwasbuiltjust

foryou,sonowthatyouareoldenough,youcanget

tokeepitinyourname.

IalsoleaveyouwithasumofR20milliontouse

howeveryouwish.

Ialsoproposeagifttoyouandmyson-in-lawWolfe;

myhouseinNorthcliffeisnowinbothyournames,

alongwithoneofmybuildingsthere.Thebuildingis

yoursWolfe,sothatyoucanfinallystartthat

businessyouhavealwayswantedtohave.The

worldisyourOyster,mychildren,maythisbethe

beginningofafruitfullifeforthetwoofyou.Love,

David.”



MyheartmusthaveskippedathousandbeatsasI

readthatletter.IdonotknowwhatIdidtodeserve

R25million.It’snotevenaboutthemoneyatall,but

whatamIgoingtodowithsomuchmoney?

Gringo:“Well?Doyouaccept?”

Idoubtanyonecouldeverrefusesomuchmoney,

though.Kgreadtheletterwithme.IthinkRomeo

notbeingthebestoffathersreallyaffectedhimthat

badly.

Kg:“G,thisistoomuch.”

Gringo:“Iknowyoudon’tneedthemoney,Wolfeand

Iamnotdoingthiswiththeintentiontoinsultyouat

all,butitistheleastIcandotoshowyoumy

appreciation.Iwillforeverbeindebtedtoyou

becauseyoutreatedmydaughterlikeaGod.Not



oncedidyoufeeltheneedtotakeadvantageofher

andforthatIthankyou.”

Itwasaveryemotionalmomentbetweenthetwo

menIadoredearly.Idon’thavemuchexperience,

actuallyIhavenoneofmen,butIdoknowthatKgis

agoodman.Thingsgotsoemotional,ImeanI

actuallycan’tbelieveIamamillionaire.Iwokeupa

fewhoursagosomeone’sfiancéealloveragain,

andnow,Iamafewmillionsricher.Goddoeswork

inmysteriouswaysindeed.

ChapterOneHundredandTwelve

Hebrews5:8–“Althoughhewasason,helearned

obediencethroughwhathesuffered.”

Thato

Therestofthedaywasratherbusy.Idon’tthinkany

ofussleptenoughhoursoratalltobeexact.Kg



andIonlygotinbedat2am,andeventhatdidn’t

stophimfromgivingmeahecticnightofexercise.I

can’tevenfeelmylegsanymore,asweprobably

triedallpositionsoftheKamaSutra.Mypussyis

burning,shame.Drunkensexisnice,buttheafter

effectsaredrasticallypainful.Myheadhurts–it

feelslikeIhavebeenrunover.It’smostprobably

becauseIdranktoomuch.

KgwasnotinbedwhenIgotup,soIdecidedtogo

tothebathroomandrunmyselfasoothingbath.As

Igotintothetub,Iheardmybedroomdooropen.I

assumedit’sKg,soIdidn’tbecomestartledatall.

AsIsunkdeeperintothewater,sothatIcouldget

someproperreliefdownthere,Ibecameabit

puzzledwhenIdidn’thearhimmakeasound–

exceptfootsteps.Kgisnotonetobequietandnon-

responsivewheneverItalk,butIdidn’tbecometoo

puzzled,sincemyeyeswerestillclosed.

Thato:(eyesclosed)“Kg?”



Noresponse.

Thato:“Baby?”

Still,therewasnoresponse.AsIwasabouttoopen

myeyes,Ifeltsomeoneroughlypushmyheadunder

water.ItriedmovingandfightingthemoffasIwas

squirming,butIcouldn’tevenmoremyselfoutofthe

tub–that’showstrongthepersonwas.“Oh,shit.

I’mgoingtodie”–Ithoughttomyself.Ifeltmy

lungsbarelyholdingon,asIstartedswallowing

someofthewaterduetothefactthatIwasgasping

forairrightunderwater.AmIbeingdrowned

becauseofthemoney?Whynow?ThenextthingI

heardavoice,asItrulyfeltIwasabouttomeetmy

end.

Kg:“Whatthefuck?!”



Ifelttheperson’sgripbecomeloosewhileIquickly

scrapedthelittleenergyIhadleftasIgotupand

coughedwhilegaspingforair.Icouldstilltastethe

soapyeffectofthefoaminmymouth,whileIcould

barelyseeathingasIwasblindedbythefoam

water.AsItriedtoclearmyface,IcouldseeKg

ruthlesslybeatingsomeoneup.Afemale.

Kg:(Angered)“Ucabangaukuthiungubaniwena

(Whodoyouthinkyouare)?!Youthinkyoucantry

andkillmywifeandwalkoutofherealive?!”

MyheartsankasIsawwhoitwas.

Thato:“Kg,leaveher.You’llkillher.”

Kg:“She’sbetteroffdead!Shetriedtokillyou!”

Thato:(softly)“Please…”



Icouldseetheangerthathadconsumedhisface

slowlydisappear.

Kg:“Areyouokay?Canyoubreathe?Doyouneeda

doctor?”

Thato:(softly)“I’mokay.”

HehelpedmeupasIlookedatthebloodoozing

fromhernose.Hegaveheraseriousbeating,

though.Evenafterwhatshejustattemptedtodo,I

can’thelpbutfeelsorryforher.“Whatdidyoudo,

Khanyi?”–Ithoughttomyself.

Kggentlyplacedmynaked,wet,shakenbodyonto

thebed.Helooksserioiuslyangryandreadyto

commitmurder.Itotallygetit,butthereisjust

somethingaboutthisKhanyisituation.Idon’tthink

shedecidedonherowntodothesethings.Idoubt



shehasitinhertojustdecidetokillme.

Kg:“Getdressed,whileIsortthatbitchout.”

Hewasabouttowalkbacktothebathroom,butI

stoppedhim.

Thato:“Kg,no.”

Kg:“Getdressed.Kabowa(I’llbeback).”

Itwasseeminglynousetobeghim,ashewentback

tothebathroomanddraggedthebleedingKhanyi

outofourbedroom.Idecidedtogetdressed

withoutevenlotioningmybodyasIfollowedthe

trailsofbloodleftbehind.Whoknowswhatthey

mightdotoKhanyi?AsIwalkedout,Iheardalotof

commotion.Ai,tomysurprise,Oliviadecidedto

finallypitchupwithherroyalfamily.



Idon’tevenknowhowtheygotin.Everyonemust

stillbedrunkfromyesterday.Shehadhernew-born

soninherarms,butthatsurelydidn’tstopherfrom

behavinglikeahoodlum.KghadKhanyirightbyher

hairasshewasleftonthefloor,whileConniestood

rightacrossusreadyforwar.QueenNandi,Nana,

QueenNombu,KingNtsikaandGringowereall

standingrightinthelounge.

Olivia:“Ja!Youallthoughtyoucouldkeepmeaway

forever,neh?!Well,youthoughtwrong!It’sbad

enoughyoudraggedmyhusband’sbodyalltheway

tothisfarmwithoutmyconsent,youhadtobanme

fromhisfuneraltoo!But,thankfully,thelawison

myside!”

Yoh(Wow),whenwillthedramaend?

Kg:(Angered)“Olivia,don’tmesswithme–notright



nowandsurelynotever!”

Connie:(shouting)“Wena(You),Kg!whydoyou

haveKhanyi’shairentangledintoyourhandslike

that?!Didyoubeatherup,youwomanbeater?!!You

andyourstupidwifethinkyouowneverythingand

everyonearoundhere?!Meanwhileyouarejust

pitifulorphanswhomeveryoneisdoingafavourfor!”

Idon’tgethowmiserablepeoplealwayshaveto

makeitahabittodrageveryoneelsedownwith

them.

Kg:“IfIwereyou,Iwouldshutthefuckup!Khanyi

here,triedtodrownmywifeafewminutesagoin

thebathtub!Imaginethat!Thisbitchwalkedinto

ourbedroomandtriedtodrownmywife!”

KingNtsika:(Angered)“Iwelcomeyouintomy

houseandyoudothistous?!OurownQueen?!



Whatkindofpeopleraisedadisrespectfulrodent

likeyou?!Andwena(you),howdareyouspeakto

thefuturekinglikethat?!”

Constancedidn’trealizewhatastupidmistakeshe

made.

Connie:“I,Ididn’tmeanto–“

KingNtsika:“Thula(Quiet)!”

Kg:(fuming)“Iwon’taskyoutwice,Khanyi!Whydid

youtrytokillmywife?!”

Khanyilookedsobruisedandscared,Iactuallyfelt

somuchpityforher.Connieontheotherhand,

lookedlikeshewasabouttopissherself.Ihope

Khanyispillsthebeans.



Khanyi:“I…itwasn’tmypl-“

Connie:(interrupting)“Areweactuallygoingtolisten

toacommonpoorgirlwhenwehavebiggerissues

todiscuss?!”

Nana:(Livid)“YoushutthefuckupbeforeIdoitfor

you!”

Wow,IneverseeNanaangry,sothisisgoingotbe

oneinterestingday.Forsomeonewhowenthrough

hell,IneverthoughtConniewouldactuallygoback

toherevilways.Iguessitwasn’tapainfullesson

enough.Conniekeptquietinstantlyafterseeing

howangeredNanawas.

Kg:“Youknow,I’mnowomanbeater,buttodayI’m

goingtomurderawoman,forthefirsttimeinmylife.

GodforgivemebecauseIamgoingtodoit!”



IthinkthosewordsandKg’senragedtonescared

Khanyievenmorethananythingelse.

Khanyi:“Itwasn’tmyidea!ItwasConnie’s!Please,

don’tkillme!Ididn’tmeantodoit!”

KhanyisoldConnieoutjustlikehtat,onashinysilver

platterofcourse.Shedidn’ttakeittoowell.

Connie:“What?!That’sridiculouslyinsane!Iwould

neverwantThatodead,ImeanwhatcouldIpossibly

gainfromthat?!”

Khanyi:“It’strue,Kg.”

Kg:“Mr,Ncubetoyou!”

Khanyi:“Mr,Ngcube.Iswearonmylife.”



Kg:“Ifyouwantthatlittlebastardgrowinginsideof

youtolive,you’dbetterstarttalking.”

Khanyi:“Conniemademedoit!Myfamilykickedme

outanddisownedmethemomentItoldthemIwas

pregnant.Iwenttoher,tellingherthatRendaniist

hefather,butshetoldmethathewasdead.She

toldmethatshewouldensuremysonwouldbewell

takencareof,ifonlyIagreedtoherplan.”

Iknewthesetwowereuptonogood.Kgdidn’task

anyfurther,aswewereallstaringatherawaiting

thisplan.Connielookeddispleasedtoputitmildly.

Khanyi:“ShesaidthatIhadtofindawaytoseduce

thefutureking,thenI’dhavetosayhe’sthefatherof

myunbornchild.Shewouldensurethatsheruined

Thato’slifeandultimatelykillher.”



Ithinkittookusallamomenttoabsorbtheshitshe

wasspewingoutofhermouth.

Khanyi:“SherealizedherplanfailedwhenThato

overheardusandwhenKgseemeddisinterestedin

me,henceshetoldmetokillThato.”

Wow,somuchalloutofdesperationandpurehate

foranotherindividualwhodidabsolutelynothingto

you.IstillfeelbadforKhanyieventhoughmyskinis

cringingatthethougthofheractuallykillingme.

Connie:“She’slying!”

Idon’tthinkConnie,oranyofussawthenextmove

comingforthatmatter.NanagrabbedConniebythe

throat,pinnedheragainstthewall,leavingeveryone

ofusinastateofshock.NowIseewhysheand

QueenNandiwouldmakereallygreatfriends.



Nana:“Youmessedwiththewrongwoman,

Constance.Itisbadenoughyouhadyour

husbands’soulmatekilled.Nowyoutriedtokillmy

grandchild?!Myinnocentgrandchild?Whydoyou

hatehersomuch,Constance?!Why?!Isitbecause

sheremindsyouoftheloveofTodani’slife?Had

younotusedwitchcraftonhim,yourlifeandhis

wouldhaveturnedoutdifferently.Youkilledagirl

whenyouwere17,Connie!Isthatnotenoughblood

onyourhands?!”

Thesecretsthatpeoplehidebeneaththesurfaceare

justridiculous.Imean,whyonearthwouldonedo

such?HowcruelcanConniereallybeallforaman?

IsawConniesquirmingforair,whileNanaheldher

bythethroatusingbothhands.Ihaveneverseen

Nanaunleashsomuchragebefore.

Nana:“Youlivebythesword,youdiebyit!”

DoIreallywantConnie’sevilbloodonmypure



grandmother’shands?

Thato:“Nana,lethergo.”

Nana:(Infuriated)“Shetriedtohaveyoukilled,

Isabella!I’llbedamnedifIlethergetawaywiththis!

Notthistime!”

Thato:“Nana,you’retoopureforsuchdeeds.Allow

ustodealwithheranotherway,please.”

Nana:(breathingheavily)“You’reluckyIsabellahasa

goodheart,otherwiseyou’dbebreatingyourlast

breathaswespeak.Youpieceoftrash!”

SheletgoofherwhileConniedroppedtotheground,

gaspingforairandcoughingprofusely.



Olivia:“Iseveryonegoingtofocusonthosetwo

bitchesandcompletelyignoreme?!”

Oliviaalsodidn’tseeitcoming.QueenNandigave

heronefatslapacrosstheface.Itwassorough,

shestumbledandfellrightontothegroundwiththe

baby.Whilethebabyscreamed,shewasleft

speechless.Miserablepeoplewillmakeyoufeel

worthless.Ifyoudon’tlearntobeobedientfroma

youngage,youwillendupasadisastrousadult.

Wasallthisnecessary,though?

KingNtsika:“IthinkitisonlyfairthatConnieand

Khanyibeheldaccountablefortheiractions.Itis

safetosaythattheyshouldgetarrested,seeingas

theydidtrytoattemptmurderrightonmyland–

worstofallmyownhouse!”

Thato:“MyKing,ifImayspeak.”



KingNtsika:“Asyouwish.”

Thato:“Ithinkweshouldthinkaboutitforawhile.

PerhapspunishtheinstigatorandnotKhanyi.For

sheispregnantandConnietookadvantageofa

childwithouteventhinkingoftherepercussions.”

Everyonewasrathershocked–andKgwaseven

morelividtosaytheleast.

Kg:“Areyouinsane?”

Thato:“No,butIthinkeveryonedeservesasecond

chance.IthinkKhanyicanchangefromthis.She

hasnoone.”

TheyalllookedatmeasifIwascrazy–including

Khanyi,butIknowwhatIsee.

ChapterOneHundredandThirteen



Proverbs6:16-19–“Thesearethesixthingsthatthe

Lordhates:yes,sevenofthemareanabomination

tohim:Aproudlook,alyingtongue,andhandsthat

shedinnocentblood,aheartthatdeviseswicked

imaginations,feetthatbeswiftinrunningto

mischief,afalsewitnessthatspeaksliesandhethat

sowsdiscordamongbrethren.”

Thato

ThankstoKhanyi,ConstanceandOlivia,wehave

hadtocancelallourplansforthedayandattendto

theirshit.Iamnothappyatall,butke(then)who

amItoargue?TheKingorderedConnieandKhanyi

tobetakenaway.Hedidhoweversaythathewould

considermygestureregardingKhanyi,aswewill

haveacourtmeetingsoon.

Nomsa’sdateisalsoapproaching–sincetheyhave



todecidewhattodowithher.Bycourt,Imean

Tribal,sincetheydon’treallyhavecourtsoflawhere.

Thatiswheretheirmistakesliebecausenormal,

unqualifiedpeoplecannotdecidetosetpeopleon

firewithouttakingthepropermeasures.There

needstobeeffectivepoliceandpolicestationshere.

ImadeanotetoasktheKingabouthowtheydeal

withsuchthingsinregardstorapeandall.Imean,

didthosekidswhowereviolatedbyDerrickevenget

propercounselling?Wecannothavenursesanda

fewpolicemenwhojustarrestpeopleandthenthey

getsentencedtodeathwithoutevenproper

investigation.Whoarethesepeopleleadingthe

Tribalcouncil?Aretheyunbiased?Willtheyjudgea

perpetratoraccordingly?

Anyway,Oliviahasbeenquieteversinceshegota

beatingfromNana.Kgwassopissed,hecalled

Mulalo’slawyer,whowassurprisinglyonhisway

hereaswespeak.Idon’tevenknowwhatis



happening,butallIknowisthatOliviaisagold

diggerandherfamilyhaveabsolutelynoorder.I

nowseewhytheNembilwi’sdidn’tevenhaveacare

intheworldforher.Sheisjustunculturedandrude.

Thelawyer,Anathi,finallycameandhedelivereda

rathershortyetsurprisingmessage.

Anathi:“I’llbeveryquickandbrief,asIhave

elsewheretobeandthewillisshortandsweet.This

isthelastwillandtestamentofMulaloGabriel

Nembilwi.Intheeventofmydeath,Ileaveallmy

assets,includinglifeinsurancepolicies,funeral

policies,pension,andanymoneyleftinmyaccount

tomyonlybrother,KgaugeloMoloi.Ialsoleavethe

sumofR1milliontomysister-in-law,ThatoIsabella

Groen.”

Waitaminute,thisguyleftmemoneytoo?Wow,I

mean,wow.Olivia’ssmirkquicklyfadedasshewas

leftwithabsolutelynothing.



Olivia:(shocked)“Theremustbeabloodymistake!I

havetherealwillinmyhandsanditstatesthathe

leaveseverythingtome!Iamhislegalwife!”

Ihaveneverseenpeoplefightformoneylikethis.

Anathi:“Ma’am,thiswillwaslastdatedamonthago,

soyoursisinvalid.Andno,youarenotlegally

marriedtoMulalo.”

Olivia:(livid)“Thisisoutrageous!Hedidn’teven

knowthesepeople!”

Anathi:“Ihavealetterpersonallyaddressedtoyou,

butheaskedmetoreaditinperson.”

Olivia:“No!Iwon’tallowthat-“

Anathididn’tevenwaitforhertofinishranting.



Anathi:“TomydarlingOlivia.Youhavebeensucha

painintheassthroughoutourmarriage.Ihonestly

triedtoloveyou,Ireallytried,butIcouldneverbe

withsomeonewhojustdidn’trespectmeandlove

methewayIneededtobeloved.Ideservesomuch

moreevenindeath,andevennow,Olivia,youstill

don’tdeserveasinglecentfromme.Youarenot

worthyofanythingofmine.

Ifoundoutthatyouareindeedcarryingmyfather’s

child.Yes,Ihadmyways.Themostsaddeningpart

isthatIwaswillingtolearntoloveyou,Olivia,but

youtookmyloveforgranted.Youhurtmeinaway

thatcanneverberepairedeveragain.Butyou

actuallymademethepersonIwasuntilthedayIdie.

IfyoucouldeverbehalfthepersonThatois,life

wouldbegoodforyou.Thankyouandsolong.

Mulalo.”

Wow,talkaboutbeingbluntstraightfromthegrave.



Ofcourse,Oliviadidn’ttakeitwellandhadforced

herfamilytobepresentduringthewillreading.This

isnothingbutdisastrous.Imean,howcouldshe

actuallystoopsolow,though?

Kg:(irritated)“Well?Catcaughtyourtonguenow,

Olivia?”

Oliviadidn’tevenrespond,norapologizeforher

ridiculousoutburstearlieron.Instead,shedecided

togetupslowlyandacceptdefeatinsilence.She

tookherbabyinherarmsandsimplywalkedout.

Herfamilydidn’tevenhavethedecencytoapologize

either,theyjustwalkedoutwithoutsayingaword

andthatwasit.Idon’treallycare,aslongaswejust

don’thaveanymoredrama–Iamgood.

Fewdayslater….

Thingshavebeensogoodaroundhere.Idon’teven



knowwhywealldecidedtostaysolong,Iguessitis

becauseofthegeneroushospitalityandbeingfed

almosteveryhour.Nanahasbeenenjoyingherself

somuch,sheactuallyforgotthatshehasherown

house.SheandQueenNandihavebeengetting

alonglikeahouseonfire,andatleastRamiandI

havebeengiventheopportunitytowriteour

Supplementarytestsandassignmentstocatchup

withourwork.

GringoandIhavebeencloserthaneverthesepast

fewdays.HehasjustbeenaamazingandIguess

spendingtimetogethermadeitaloteasierand

simpler.Wehavebondedevenmorethanever

before.Today,KingNtsikasaidhehassummoned

usforanimportantannouncement.Heapparently

wassupposedtoannounceitthedayOliviadidher

shitandKhanyialmostkilledme,buttodayisthe

dayIguess.

Wewereallinthelounge,awaitinghispresence,



whenhefinallycamewithQueenNombulelo.He

looksrathersaddenedtosaytheleast.The

Nembilwi’sfinallyleftandtheyhaveseemingly

formedagreatrelationshipwithKingNtsikaandthe

Queen.QueenNombu,Nana,Gringo,KgandIwere

theonlyonesleft,asRami,ThendoandKghadto

gobacktoJo’burg.

KingNtsika:“Greetingseveryone.Iamsorryfor

summoningyouatthistime,butitisindeedurgent.”

Ilookedathimandcouldn’ttellwhyhewasso

nervous.CoulditperhapsbethattodayisNomsa’s

hearingandKhanyiandConniewillbehearingtheir

fatetoday?Ihaven’thadachancetoproposemy

changes,butIguessIhadbetterdoittoday.

KingNtsika:“Ihavecalledyouallheretoletyou

knowthatduetoourfinancialcircumstances,the

QueenandIhavebeenforcedtoeitherdothe

following:sellapartofourlandandallowthe



Chinesetostartminingorformanalliancewiththe

Nembilwikingdominordertoregainandsustainour

financialfreedom.”

Waitaminiute,thatdoesnotevenmakesense.

Howwillthemsigningofftheirlandrightstoanother

countrymakethemfinanciallyfree?Imeanthese

peopleownthewholelandanditbelongstothem.

Sohowwillsellingaportiontoanothercountry

makethemfree?

Thato:“Whatdoyoumean,myKing?”

KingNtsika:(sigh)“Youknowwhatmydaughter

Nomsadidtous,mychild.Shecrippledussobadly,

thatinorderforustokeepoureconomygoing,we

havetosellorformanalliance.”

Everyoneelseseemedtobetoshockedtospeak.



Thato:“Permissiontospeak,myKing?”

KingNtsika:“Asyouwish,Ndhlovukazi(Queen).”

Thato:“Ithinkthatitwouldbeveryrecklessofyouto

sellapieceofourlandtoanothercountry,myking.

Reasonbeingthattheymightabuseourresources

andyouwon’thaveasay.Theymightnoteven

wanttoemployourpeopleandyoustillwon’thavea

say.HadKingNembilwireallyhadyourbest

interestsatheart,hewouldhaveloanedyoua

portionofthemoneyatleastsothatyoucouldget

backonyourfeet.Forminganalliancewouldmean

thatyouwouldnolongerbetheKingwithouthis

inputhere.”

Everyonelookedabitimpressed,well,Ithink.Ihope

theydon’tthinkIamoversteppingmymarkhere.

KingNtsika:“Ihavethoughtaboutthat,butwiththe



waythingsarehere,eventhebankdoesnothave

enoughmoneytoloanmeoutofthismess.Ihave

nootheroption,otherwiseeveryonewillbeoutofa

job.”

Wow,KingNtsikaiswillingtosacrificehiswhole

wealthandkingdomforeveryoneelse.Now,that’sa

trueking.

Thato:“Ihavesomethinginmind,butIdon’tknowif

youwillagreetoit.”

KingNtsika:“Speakyourmind,myQueen.”

Idon’tevenfeelweirdanymorewheneverhecalls

methat.

Thato:“Iproposeaplan.Icangetustokeep

everythingofours;getourownpoliceofficers,have



ourownmine,andensurehowweuseourown

resources.Providedthatwehaveourown

trustworthypeople.Imean,myKing,weshould

havequalified,educatedpeopletotrialoffenders

andsentencethemaccordingly.

Imean,sayforinstanceyourtribalcouncilhas

somethingpersonalagainstNomsaorDerrickand

theydecidetosentencethemtodeathorburntto

death.Howwillyouensurethatevidencewas

gatheredaccordingly?Yes,inthiscaseweallknow

thatDerrickisindeedtheperpetratorandhedid

violatethosechildren,butwhathappensinacase

whereweliterallyhavenoevidenceandthevictims

arepaidtospeaklies?”

Icouldtellhewascontemplatingit.

KingNtsika:“Iloveyoursuggestions,Ndhlovukazi

(Queen),Ireallydo,butwehavenomoney.”



Thato:“Ido.Ihaveenoughmoneytosustainall

injuriestheKingdomsufferedandwecanslowly

buildontheothergoalsIhavementioned.”

Isawhowhereallyseemedinterested.

KingNtsika:“Iloveyouridea,butIsabella,Icannot

takeyourmoney.Irefuseit.”

Thato:“Youarenotdoinganythingwrong,myKing.

Itismydutytohelp.Ihavethefinances,sowhynot

assist?”

KingNtsika:“Isabella,Isimplycannotacceptyour

offer.Iknow,itcomesfromagoodplace,butIjust

can’tdoit.Icannottakeyourmoney.”

Thato:“MyKing,allIaskisthatyouconsiderit.Iam



notaskingformuch,butIaskthatyouthinkaboutit.

Itwon’tjustbemepitchingintosavetheKingdom–

myKgwillbedoingittoo.”

ForthefirsttimeeversinceIarrivedhere,Isawthe

Kingintears.

KingNtsika:(teary)“Idon’tknowwhattosay,

Ndhlovukazi(Queen).Youhavebeenonetrue

blessingindeed.Ireallydon’thaveanywordsto

expressotherthanmygreatestgratitude.”

Kg:(smiling)“Iamtrulyblessedtohaveawoman

likeThatobesideme.Ireallycan’timaginelife

withouther.”

Ialsocan’timaginemylifewithoutKg,really.Ifeel

likewearereallyblessedtobetogether.Idobelieve

insoulmates.Thefollowingdayarrivedandof

courseIwasastiredasalwayswithKggivingme



onehellofaworkout.Hejustmadesuchniceand

slowlovetomeallnight,Ihonestlycan’timaginelife

withouthim.Thekingandqueenwouldn’tstop

praisingme,andIkeptthinkingaboutZenandefor

somereason.

Ireallyhopesheisindeedokay.Ididhowever,keep

thinkingofKhanyi.Shereallyisn’tstupidandhas

herwholelifeaheadofher.Shewasmeanttobe

herfamily’sgoldenchildandmakethemproud.This

pathsheisgoingonisreallynotwhosheismeant

tobe.AstheKingpromised,todaywassupposedto

beNomsa’strial.Iwasnotlookingforwardtoit,but

IamgladbecausetheKinggavemethegoaheadto

moveforwardwiththeplanIhaveinmind.Idon’t

know,butIamprettyexcited.KgandIgotupatthe

sametimetodayandtookabathtogether.

IenjoythesemomentsofintimacyandIreallyfeel

weirdwheneverwebatheseparately.Wemadeour

wayoutofthebedroomandfoundKingNtsika,



QueenNombu,QueenNandiandNanaalreadyset

andwaitingforus.Theywerealldressedinroyal

attire–includingNana.KgandIfeelsooutofplace

nowsincewearedressedinGucci.Eish,butIhope

thatwon’tbeaproblem.

KingNtsika:“Ourqueen,ourking,howareyou?”

Thato:(smiling)“Verywell,myKing,howareyou?”

Kgwassmilingeartoear.

KingNtsika:“Iamwell,thankyou.Wehavebeen

waitingforyou.Shallwego?”

Thato:“Apologiesforholdingyouup.Wewerenot

surewhattimetobereadyat.”



KingNtsika:(smiling)“Noneedtoapologize.After

today,yourwholelifewillchange.”

Ifrownedinconfusion.

QueenNombu:“Youareabouttochangehistory.”

Iamnotsurewhattheymeant,butIjustwentahead

withit.IlookedatKgwhoalsohadamischievous

smileonhisface.WhatdoesheknowthatIdon’t?

Thato:“Okay,weshallgo.”

QueenNombu:“Onsecondthoughts,myking,why

don’tyougowithNkosinathiandwewillbring

Isabellalater?”

Kg:“Please,makesureshecomesbacktomeinone



piece,ladies.”

Nana:“Ai,Kg.Go.”

Kg:(smiling)“Iwillseeyoulater,Mrs.Ncube.”

Withthatsaid,hegavemeapassionatekiss.Ifelta

bitembarrassed,butwhatcanIsay?Gringowas

surprisinglynotaround,soIknowforsure

somethingisbrewing.KingNtsikaleftalongwith

myKg,whileIgaveQueenNandi,queenNombuand

Nanaagoodlook.Thesethreeladiesareactually

dressedalotsimilarly,almostliketheyaregoingto

awedding.

Thato:“Whatishappeninghere?”

Nana:(laughing)“Youaresoslow,Isabella.Come.

Thereisnotimetowaste.”



ThethreeofthemdraggedmetoNana’sbedroom

andmademesitonthechairinfrontofthebedroom

mirror.

Thato:“Issomeonegoingtotellmewhatisgoing

on?”

QueenNandi:“Oh,Nkosiyami(Mygoodness),Thato,

areyouhonestlygoingtotellmethatyoudidn’teven

getanyhintsthattodayisgoingtobeyourspecial

day?”

Thato:(puzzled)“Specialday?”

QueenNandi:“Yoh,hai(no).Igiveup.”

QueenNombu:“Don’tlistentothesetwo,Isabella.

Tellmesomething;howwouldyoulikeyourwedding



daytobe?”

IguessInevergavethatquestionmuchthought

becauseIsatinmychairstaringinthemirror,deep

inthought.

Thato:“Ihaven’tthoughtmuchaboutit,butIthinkI

wouldliketheideaofasmall,intimatewedding.”

TheyallpausedandlookedatmelikeIwascrazy.

Thato:“DidIsaysomethingwrong?”

QueenNombu:“Notatall,mydear.Now,tellme,

hadyoubeendeemedroyal,whatwouldyoulike

yourweddingtobelikethen?”

Thato:“Well,Iwouldlikeaverypleasantwedding



withoutanydramaandIwouldn’tmindsharingit

withthepeopleofEnande.But,inorderformeto

haveagreatwedding,Iwouldbeatpeaceknowing

thatallmyplanswouldhavefallenintoplace.That

wouldreallymakemeahappywife.”

TheysuddenlysmiledasifwhatIhadtoldthem

beforeaboutasmallweddingwasanightmare.

QueenNandi:“That’smorelikeit.Spokenlikeatrue

queen.Ladies,let’sgetready.”

Nana:(nodding)“Sinceyourhairhasgrown,how

wouldyouliketowearit?”

Thato:(frowning)n“Noneofyouhavetoldmewhere

Iamgoing,youknow.”

Nana:“Let’sjustsaytodayisthedayyouaregoing



toaddressthenation,sweetie.Youcannotpossibly

gooutandapproachthecouncillookinglikeone

expensivequeen.Youneedtodresslikethem,you

know.”

Idon’tbuyherstory,butwell,Iamabittired,soIwill

justgowithit.Theystartedfiddlingwithmyhair,

fixingmynails,doingmymakeup.Iamnotusedto

peopletitivatingmesomuch,butwhatcanIsay?In

thegoodoldend,Nanadidmymake-upjusttheway

Ilikeit–softandsubtleandIappliedredlipstick.

Myairwasstraightenedandsinceitisnowlong

enoughtobeinabob,weleftitlikethat.Ijust

askedhertogivemeafringeforachange.Mynails

wereniceandshortanditwasnowtimetochange

myoutfit.

Idon’tevenknowwhy,butwell,IguessIhaveto

lookthepart.IbecameshockedwhenQueenNandi

broughtaverybeautiful,custommadeZuludress.

Whatpuzzledmeisthedesignthereof.Thedress



wasamermaidstyledress,withabeautifulone

handdesignwithsomelacefrillsonthearm;ithada

mixtureofZuluandleopardprints;withsomeroyal

elementsofthiskingdom.Thebottomparthada

beautifullacefrill,andIalreadyknewwhatthat

meantwhenIsawit.

Thato:(teary)“IsthiswhatIthinkitis?”

Thethreeofthemweresmilingatme.

QueenNombu:“Yes,mylove.Andbelieveme,itwas

sohardtosurpriseyouwhenyoukeptasking

questionslikethat.”

Nana:“ShecanbejustasannoyingasDavidwas

whenhewasyounger.Hewouldneverwaittobe

surprised–healwayswantedtoknowwhatyou

wereplanning.Howoddislife?Heendedupbeing

realtybigonsurprises.”



Theyalllaughedwhilemytearsrolleddown.Idon’t

knowwhyIalwayscrywheneverIgetsurprised.

QueenNandi:“Hayi(No)!holditrightthere!You

cannotmessupallthegoodworkwedidonyour

preciousface.”

Thato:(chuckling)“Askies(Sorry).”

QueenNandi:“Wozaphela(Comealready),your

husbandiswaitinganxiously.”

Nana:“He’sbeentextingmeeveryfiveminutes.I

can’ttakeitanymore.Howdoyouevenhandlehim,

Isabella?”

Thato:“(chuckling)“Ihavemyways.”



Nana:“Ofcourse.Youknow,ifyouwanttokeep

yourmanhappy,justfeedhimwellinall

departmentsifyoucatchmydrift.”

IhadtoblushandIfeltmycheeksturnpinkasshe

saidthat.

QueenNandi:“Don’tblushsomuch,Thato,ImeanI

gaveyourmother-in-lawthesametalkwhenshe

marriedmyson.”

QueenNombu:“Oh,believeme,shewasveryexplicit

aboutit.”

Idon’twanttobetoldaboutsex,otherwiseIam

goingtoimaginethewrongpeopledoingit.

Nana:“Iremembermyfirsttime.Yes,Iwasoneof



thefewwhohadsexontheirweddingday.”

Thato:“Eish,Nana,I’drathernothearaboutthat,

please.”

Nana:(laughing)“Alrightthen.I’lltellyousome

othertimewhenyoucomecryingaboutyour

marriage.Ithappens.”

IwonderwhatitwouldbelikewhenKgandIfight

becausewehaveneverfought–ever.WillIactually

havemaritalproblemsandwillIbeoneofthosewho

talkaboutthemtomyfriendsorfamily?HowwillI

evenhandlefrictionorargumentswithhim?Iguess

Ididn’tthinkaboutthat.Ifoundmyselfincreasingly

worriedasIgotdressedinmybeautifultraditional,

royalweddingdress.Itriedtohidetheworryonmy

face,butbeingsolightissuchadisadvantage.You

turnpinkalmosteverytimewheneveryouexperience

astrongemotion.



Nana:“Whatiswrong,mybaby?”

Thato:“IguessIneverthoughtaboutthelogisticsof

marriage.Imean,howwillIhandlebeingmarried,

likereallybeingmarried?KgandIhaveneverfought

andIreallydon’tknowhowIwillhandlethat.”

Nana:“Myadvice,don’tshoutathim.Addresshim

withrespectbecauseanysignofdisrespectmakes

amanfeellikeheisaweakling,butalsoatthesame

time–neversubjectyourselftoanyformofabuse.”

QueenNandi:“Nevergotobedangry,andalways

communicate.Don’tbeafraidtolethimknowhow

youfeel.”

QueenNombu:“AndrememberIsabella;youandKg

willbeateamnow.Whichmeansyoudoeverything

together.Therewillbetimeswhenyoudon’tagree



withsomethinghedoesorsays,butcommunication

iskey.”

QueenNandi:“Alwaysrememberthateverything

happensinGod’stiming.Neverbeforcedtohave

childrenoranythingbecauseyouandyourhusband

haveyourwholelivesaheadofyou.Loveeachother,

respectoneanotherandneverforgettohavefun.I

becomeswefromnowon.AstheLordsaidin

Genesis2:24–Forthisreasonamanwillleavehis

fatherandmotherandholdfasttohiswife,andthey

shallbecomeoneflesh.”

Nana:“1Corinthians16:14–“Doeverythinginlove.”

QueenNombu:“1John4:18-19–“Thereisnofearin

love.Butperfectlovedrivesoutfear,becausefear

hastodowithpunishment.Theonewhofearsis

notmadeperfectinlove.Welovebecausehefirst

lovedus.”



Thesethreeladiesremindmeofmymother.Ifeel

sohumbledandblessedtobeintheirpresence

becausetheydonotmakemefeelmymother’s

absence.Itrulyamblessedindeed.

ChapterHundredandFifteen

Mark10:9–“ThereforewhatGodhasjoined

together,letnooneseparate.”

Thato

Ibecameoverjoyed,elated,scaredallatthesame.I

reallyamexcited,althoughIhavenoideawhatto

say.Imean,Imostprobablyhavetorecitemyown

vowsbecauseIknowKgmostdefinitelywill.Even

thoughQueenNombuandQueenNandikepetelling

menottoworry,Ican’thelpbutworry.Theysaid

thingsaredoneabitdifferentlyhere,soIwon’thave

toworrymuchaboutthelogisticslikehavinga



matronofhonourandbridesmaids.

IwouldreallylovetoseeGloandRamithere,though.

QueenNandisaidashortyetpowerfulprayerforus

andweheadedout.Uponleavingthehouse,Ifound

myselfintearsaseveryoneoutsidewasululating

andsmilingatme.Fromtheroyalguardstoother

royalemployees.

Theywerealldressedsonicelyintraditionalattire.

Theyhadevenrolledoutalong,redcarpetforme

fromthedoorallthewaytothegate.Iwon’teven

bereachingthegate,whichIfoundthecarpet

ridiculous,butIamhappy.Ilovetheirgesture.There

wasagoldencarpetalongsidethegarden,andwith

Nanabymyside,wefollowedthecarpet.

Ithadbeautifulwhiterosepetalsalltheway.We

madeittothebackgarden,astheroyalhouseis

reallybig.Iheardthewholecrowdoftheroyal

employeeswalkingbehindus.IwasstunnedasI



sawabeautifullydecoratedgarden.Therewasabig

marquee,withhundredsofguests.Thechairswere

goldandbeautifullydecoratedwithwhitebows.

IsawmyKgstandingrightatthealtar,alongside

Zweli.Helookssobeautifulinhisroyalattire.

DressedinhisZuluskirt,shirtlesswithhisTiger-

featheredroundedhatwithhisroyalstickinhishand.

TheKingwasalsoonhisothersideandIjustletthe

tearsfalldownslowly.Isawmyfatherapproachme

dressedinbeautifulwhiteandroyalblueattire.He

approachedmewithasmileasNanaletgoofmy

handandwenttositdownalongwiththetwo

queens.IseealotofpeopleIdon’tknow,butnone

ofthemmatternow.

Gringo:(smiling)“Areyouready,Isabella?”

Thato:(nervously)“Ithinkso.”



Gringo:“Igotyou.”

IsmiledasIheardKwesta’sKhetileKhetileplay.

ThissongremindsmeoftheveryfirstnightIspent

atKg’shouse.Thatverynightheprofessedhislove

formeandtheveryfirstdaywestarteddating–on

mybirthday.Onlythenithitmethatwenevergotto

rejoiceinouranniversary,ourbaby’sbirth,our

birthdaysforthisyear,buteverythinghappensfora

reason.Somuchwastakenfromusbutwegained

alotmoreback.

Icannotwaitforthisnewchapter.Islowlywalked

alongsidemyfather,withKg’seyesfixedonme.I

didn’tevennoticeeveryoneelse,ashewasright

therewaitingforme.Mymanhasneverlookedthis

handsome.IthinkIamaddictedtohiszululookand

IthinkImusthavefalleninlovewithhimallover

again.Heindeeddoeslooklikeatrueking.After

whatfeltlikeaverylongwalk,wefinallymadeitto

thealtar.Kgapproacheduswithasmile.



Gringo:(smiling)“Takegoodcareofher.”

Kg:(nodding)“Youhavemyword.”

Gringokissedmycheekandsatbackdown.Atthis

pointIhadmyeyesfixedonKgwithmybouquetin

myhands.Itjustfeltlikeitwasjustthetwoofusin

thatatmosphere.MyKgandIfinallytogetherand

wehavebeatentheenemy.Indeed,God’spromise

hasbeenfulfilled.Unfortunately,alotofusfindGod

throughsuffering,butthatdoesnotmeanthatwe

havetokeepsufferingtoknowHisloveand

devotiontowardsus.

LoandbeholdSokswasourpriest.Hestoodup

fromthecrowd,dressedinhisItaliansuit.Sucha

stylishpriest,Idohopethatheisdonewithhis

illegaldealingsforgood.IlookedatmyKgand

thoughtjusthowslyheis.Ican’twaittoseewhat



thisnewventurewillbring,sinceIamalwaysonmy

feet.Icanneverknowwhathehasinstoreforme.

Soks:“Wearegatheredheretoday,attheNcube

Kingdom,towitnessabeautifulunionbetween

NkosinathiandThato.Mypeople,withtheKing’s

permission,today’sweddingwillbeextraspecial.

Yes,withhispermission,wewillnotonlybe

crowningournewestKingandQueen,butwewill

alsobechangingthefutureofEnande.MyKing,

mayyoupleaseapproach.”

KingNtsikasmiledasherosefromhischairfacing

us.HeletgoofhisQueen’shandandcameforward

tospeakonthemic.

KingNtsika:(smiling)“Mygoodpeople,nothing

givesmemorepleasuretowitnessthismoment

beforemetoday.Forhaditnotbeenforthis

intelligentwoman,wewouldnothavefoundourlong

lostNkosinathi.Haditnotbeenforher,wewould



nothavebeenabletoburyourNonkanyiso’s

remains.FortheLordchosethisday,asheknewhis

reasonswhy.Ihaveaveryspecialsurpriseforallof

you,butI’dlikeourpastorSolomon,tocontinuewith

ourserviceaswewilldealwiththelogisticslater.

Halala!”

Crowd:“Halala!”

HesatbackdownasSoksnodded.Idon’tknow

howwearegoingtochangehistorytoday,butallI

knowmyfuturehasstartedtodayandIamaboutto

writeanewchaptertoday.

Soks:“Beforewecontinue,ngicelasithandazeni

(maywepleasepray).”

Webowedourheadsasweembracedthesilence

amongstthecrowd.



Soks:“FatherGod,wenaunkulukuluwethu(Youwho

isourGod),iNkosiyethu(OurKing),OurProvider,

OurPromisekeeper,Ourfaithkeeper,OurHealer,

OurBeginningandOurEnd.Wecomebeforeyouas

yourchildren,weaskthatyoupleaseprotectour

KingandQueenbeforeyou.ForIknow,Father,that

youhavegreatplansinstoreforthesetwo.You

whoisourwaymaker,youhavebroughtthesetwo

together.AsyousayinMatthew19:6–‘Therefore

whatGodhasjoinedtogether,letnomanseparate.’

ForwetrustinyouLord,foryouchooseourpathsin

thislife.Letusallowourcoupletosaytheirvows

straightfromtheheart.”

Shit,thisisthemomentIhavebeendreading.Idon’t

haveanyvowsIhavewritten.IhateKgfordoing

thistome.

Kg:(smiling)“Thato,MyTT,youhavealwaysbeen

mylove.FromthemomentIfirstsawyou,Iknew

youweregoingtobetheoneI’dmarry.Iknewfrom



thegetgothatyouwouldbemywife.Atthattime,I

didn’tevenknowyou,butyoubroughtsomuch

radianceinmylife;somuchpeacewheneverIsaw

yoursmile.WheneverIlookatyou,IthankGod

becauseIknowthatAngelscanexistinhumanform.

WheneverIthinkofyou,IknowthatMemoriesare

priceless,fortherecanonlybeoneyouinthisworld.

Youhavechangedmylifesomuch,thatImyself

havechangedforthebetter.WheneverIbreathe,I

can’tsleeporfunctionknowingyouarenotbymy

side.AsIalwayssay,Thato,wordscannever

explainhowmuchIloveyou,butmyactionswill

alwaysexpressthat.Youhaveshownme

unconditionalloveandIknowforsurethatevenif

wewerethepoorestofthepoor,lifewouldstillbe

blissfulwithyoubymyside.Iloveyou,Thato

IsabellaGroen.”

Ifeltthetearswarmingmycheeksaspeoplewere

cheeringandululating.Ievenforgotabout



MaMasango,butIheardherchantpraises.

MaMasango:(chanting)“Ha!Haaaa!Siyabongaba

kaNcube(WethankyoutheNcubefamily),

SiyabongaMthimkhulu,Qhawe,Ndhlovu!”

Soks:“Mayyousayyourvows,Thato?”

Eish,Idreadedthismomentafewmomentsago,but

assoonasmyKgpouredhisheartout,Ididn’t

hesitatetospeakdirectlyfromtheheart.

Thato:“Kgaugelo,Ihavelovedyoufromthemoment

youshowedmelove.Ineverknewwhatpurelove

fromtheoppositesexmeantuntilthedayyou

showedme.Ilovedeverythingaboutyou–your

levelofrespectforwomen,yourcharisma,your

personality,yoursmileandmostimportantlyyour

flaws.Ilovehowyouneverceasetoamazeme,I

lovehowyoualwaysmanagetosurpriseme.



IlovehowyoualwaysprovemewrongwheneverI

thinkofsomethingnegativetowardsyou,andhow

youprovemerightwheneverIthinkofyoupositively.

Ilovehowyoulovemeandhowyoumademelove

love.Forthat,Iwilleternallybegrateful,foryou

lovedmejustthewayIam.Thankyousomuch,Kg,

youwillalwaysbemyfirstandonlylove.”

Isawhimsmileandshedatear.ThewholetimeI

wassonervouswithshakyhandswhileheheld

theminhis.Peoplewereululating,withMaMasango

chantingclanpraisesyetagain.

Soks:“Ilovelove,bakithi(mygoodness).Withthe

powervestedinme,Ipresenttherings.”

Zweligotupandbroughttherings.Ai,Idon’tsee

whyKgboughtmeanotherring.Heplacedmyring

onmyfingerandIplacedhisinhisfinger.Iseewe



don’thavetodothewholevowthingagain.

Soks:“Inowpronounceyouhusbandandwife.You

maykissthebride.”

Thankgoodnesshedidn’taskthatridiculous

questionofwhofeelstheyshouldnotbemarried,

speaknoworforeverholdyourpeace.Otherwise,I

wouldhavekilledabitchforruiningmyperfectday.

KggavemethemostpassionatekissIhaveever

received.Akissfullofloveandpromiseforthe

future,promiseforabetterday.IthinkIam

seriouslysmittenalloveragain.

Soks:(clearingthroat)“Eh,Mfo(bro),youmightend

upsuckingthepoorwomanforalleternity.”

WealllaughedwhileIalsoblushedintheprocess.



Soks:“Now,forthebigreveal.”

IsawKingNtsikaapproachuswithadocumentin

hishand.Hegotinfrontofthepodium,andstarted

speaking.

KingNtsika:“Myfellowpeople,aspromised,Ihavea

changeforthefutureinmyhands.Haditnotbeen

foryournewqueen,noneofthiswouldhave

happened.Forthisnewbillshallbereadasfollows:

Asoftoday,thenewbillwillbepassedasfollows:

Weshallhaveanewer,bigger,policestationbuilt,

alongwithabiggercourtoflawwhereallcriminals

shallbeheldaccountableforalltheirwrongdoings.

Inthecaseofwithcraftortheft,acriminalwillhave

toundergoaformalcourtcaseheldbyformally

qualitfiedemploueesofthelaw.Theyshallallbein

agoodstatetobeabletojudgetheaccusedfairly



andequitably.Asthelawstates–innocentuntil

provenguilty.

Inthecaseofrapeorattemptedrape,theaccused

willbeheldinourlocalprisonuntilhiscasehas

beenfullyheardtothesatisfactionofthepeopleof

thelawaswellasthedefendants.Iffoundguilty,

providedwithallthenecessaryevidence,the

accusedshallbeputtodeath.

Inthecaseofmurderandattemptedmurder,the

accusedwillbeheldinourlocalprisonandwillonly

begivenbailonlyif;theaccusedmurdereda

perpetratorwhilstheorshewastryingtorapeorkill

him/heroranotherperson.Iftheaccusedwas

actinginself-defenceandonlyifthemurderor

attemptedwasamistake.Theaccusedwillalsobe

abletoreceivecounsellingjustasthosewhowillbe

heldaccountablewillalsobetreated.

Inthecaseofadultery,therewillbenoonewillbe



heldinprisonforthat,foramanorwomanis

supposedtohonourhisorherweddingvows.We

willnotentersuchcases,onlyiforwhenthemanor

womanbecomesviolentandoraggressivetowards

hisorherpartnerorspouse.

Inthecaseofabusetowardswomenandchildren;

nomanoranyoneelsewillbegiventherightto

performanyformofabusetowardswomenand

children.Theywillbeheldaccountablefortheir

actionsandassuchwillreceivetheirpunishment

accordingly.

Asoftoday,nooneshallbeputtodeathforbeing

accusedofpractisingwitchcraft.Nooneshallbe

arrestedwithoutanyproof.Asaresultofeverything,

itismywifeandI’spleasure,toannouncethatour

schoolwillnolongerbeaprivateschool,butitwill

beaschoolfundedbythegovernmentfor

everyone.”



Iheardeveryonechantingandululating.Icouldn’t

believemyears.

KingNtsika:“Isabella,wouldyoudothehonoursof

signingthepledgeofthenewbill?”

IlookedatKgwhodidn’tlooksurprisedatall.I

approachedhimwithmyKgbymysideandIsigned

wherenecessary.Kgsignedaswellandjustthen

andthere,wewerethetwopeoplewhomadeit

possibleforsomuchchangetooccurinEnande.

KingNtsika:“Now,forthebigreveal.Asyouall

know,Nkosinathihasalwaysbeentherightfulheirto

thethrone.Heistorulerightafterme,buttodayisa

veryspecialday.Iamnotleavingorgoinganywhere,

butitiswithpridethatIformallyannouncethat

NkosinathiKgaugeloNcubeandhiswifeIsabella

ThatoNcubearenowcrownedKingandQueenof

Enande.”



Thecrowdswereululating,alongwithMaMasango.

KgandIhadtokneeldownbeforethemall,asKing

NtsikaandQueenNombuapproacheduswithour

Traditionalcrowns.Imean,yesIexpectedthatthis

daywouldcomeoneday,justnotthissoon.Iam

only18andamyettofinishschool.HowamIgoing

tojugglethatandbeingaQueen?

MaMasango:(ululating)“SizwilebakaNcube(We

haveheardyou,theNcubefamily).Sicelanivikele

iNdhlovukaziyenuneNkosienuesha(Please

protectyournewKingandQueen),fortheyhavea

longwaytogo!”

Ifeltastrange,yetbeautifulauraaroundusaswe

werebeingcrowned.WhileMaMasangowas

chanting,weimmediatelysawthecloudsdisperse

andrainstartedpouringdownuponus.Iwas

surprisedbecauseitwasreallyhot.Thisisalmost

thesamethingthathappenedwhenMulalowas



beingburiedalongwithNonkanyiso,buttoday’srain

ispouringalotharder.Noonewasmovingoutof

theway,astheyseemednottomindgettingwet.

Iswear,IheardtheroarofaCheetah.Ibecame

startledabit,butKgwasnoteven,hejustheldmy

handtighter.IlookedaroundandsawnoCheetah’s

insight,butIcouldheartheroaringsoundsalong

withthegushingsoundoftherain.Afterabout

fifteenminuteslater,therainstoppedimmediately.I

wassurprisedastowhyeveryoneelsewassmiling

andbaskingintheambienceofthepouringrain.

IlookedatKingNtsikaandQueenNombuandthey

werebothsoelated.QueenNandiaswellasNana

werejustsmilingwiththeireyesclosed.Itlookedas

iftheywereinhalingthebeautifulscentofthe

soakedsand.KingNtsikamusthavenoticedmy

puzzledexpression.

KingNtsika:(smiling)“Isabella,mychild,alliswell.



Ourancestorsindeedapproveofyourwedding.You

areindeedthechosenone.Donotfear.”

Ismiledinrelief.NowIknowthatblackpeopleare

oneuniquebunch.Wejusthavesuchanamazing

bloodlineandhistorytotellourchildren.Icannot

waittotellourchildrenstoriesabouttheirheritage.

Soks:“Wemayproceedtoenjoyingthefestivities

andawholenewbeginning.Maythisbethe

beginningofafruitfulera.”

Everyonerejoicedandstartedsingingwedding

songs.Ijustlovehowembracingthesepeopleare.

Mamasangohasbecomesuchacelebritynow.

NursePortiahardlygetstodoherjobaseveryone

wantstobearoundher.Istillseethetintof

sadnessinMaMasango’seyes,becauseallshe

wouldliketodoisreunitewithherchildrenand

grandchildrenbeforesheleavesthisearth.



Inowfirmlybelievethatwedohaveourownspecial

placereservedforusontheothersidewhenwedie.

Itindeedcannotbeexplained,sincewedonothave

booksthatexplaintousindetailabouthowblack

peopleandancestryworks.Maybeoneday

someonewillwriteoneforus.MyKgandIenjoyed

ourday.

Idon’tevenknowhowwehadaweddingwithout

lobola,whichofcourseisoneofthosethingsthat

wehavetotalkabouttomorroworsomeotherday.

TodayisallaboutmyKg.Lookingbackateverything

thathappened,Isurelydon’treallyhaveanymore

hatewithinme.IamreallysaddenedathowIlost

mybaby,butIknowthatGodhasbiggerandbetter

daysinstoreforme.

EvenRamiwaspresentalongwithherparentsand

father,andbelieveme,Iwassohappytoseeher.I

cannotimaginemyweddingwithoutherorGloria.



Wehadtositonourbigchairswhilebeing

congratulatedbypeople.Gosh,beingroyalrequires

alotofpeople’sskills,patience,humilityand

kindness.Otherwise,peoplewilleasilyhateyou.We

hadtositthereforaboutanhour,whilesomepeople

evenaskedtoprayforus.

Finally,theLetswalo’scameforward.Rami’s

parentssharedamazingwordsofencouragement

butIlikeonespecificpieceofadvicetheyshared

withus:“youarebothresponsibleforcarryingeach

other.Attimes,Kgwillfallandyouwillbetheonly

onecarryinghimalongwiththechildrenandat

timesitwillbetheotherwayaround,butonething

hastobecertain–neverlosefaithandhopeinGod.

Onceyoustartdoubtingeverything,yourmarriage

willstartcollapsing.”Ithinkthoseareafewofthe

mostprofoundwordsIhaveeverheardfroma

marriedcouple.WheneverIlookatthem,theyseem

sohappybutIcansomehowsensethatshehas



indeedbeenthroughalot.Kgabofinallymadehis

waytous.

Kgabo:(smiling)“Mrs.Ncube,atlast.”

Hedecidedtotalktomeandslowlystarted

whisperingwhileKgwasstilltalkingtoRami’sdad.

Thato:(chuckling)“Asyoupredicted.”

Kgabo:(laughing)“Howareyoufeeling?Iammost

certainyouarethehappiestwomanaroundhere.”

Thato:“IndeedIam.”

Kgabo:“Iamgladyoufollowedyourinstincts,Thato,

butrememberonething;happinessdoesnotlast

forever.Inbetweenhappydaysyouwillexperience



turmoil,butneverforgetGod’sword.”

Ihatesuch.Ibecamepuzzledandlookedathim

withafastpacedheartbeat.

Thato:“Whatdoyoumean?”

Kgabo:“AllIamsayingisneverletyourguarddown.

Attimesyourclosestpeoplebecomeconsumedby

envyandenduphurtingyoubadly.Don’ttell

everyoneeverythingaboutyourmarriage.Becareful

whoyouconfidein–yourmosttrustedconfidante

willbeyourdownfalloneday.”

Ibecameabitrattledbyhisstatement.AllIknowis

thatKgabo’spredictionisneverwrong.Hesureis

notonetodropabombshelllikethatunlessitis

reallyimportant.Whatisgoingtohappentomenow?

Ifakedasmileandtriedtoacthappyandall,but

deepdown,Iwasbeingconsumedwithworry.



Kgabo:(smiling)“Enjoyyourdayfurther.We’lltalk

soon.”

Ismiledasheleft.Kglookedatmeonceandhe

knewthatIwasabitupset.

Kg:“Bothatakeng(what’stheproblem)?”

Thato:“Nothing,love.”

Hedecidednottopestermeasweenjoyedtherest

oftheday.Finallythecongratulationscametoan

endanditwastimeforthefood.IamstarvingandI

won’tlie.Wehadourbeautifulanddeliciousmeals,

withlotsofbeveragesofcourse.IstillhadKgabo’s

wordsatthebackofmymind,buttodayismyday

andIamgoingtoenjoyittothebestofmyability.

GodhasgivenmeKgalloveragain.AndifIhadto

chooseagain,Iwouldmostdefinitelychoosehimall

overagain.



ChapterOneHundredandSixteen

James4:8–“DrawneartoGod,andhewilldraw

neartoyou.Cleanseyourhands,yousinnersand

purifyyourhearts,youdouble-minded.”

Thato

Ofcourse,Enandepeopleknowjusthowtopartyup

astorm.Theyjustcouldn’tevenwaittocelebrate

ourwedding.Wedidn’tsleepmuch,sincewegotto

bedatabout4am.Asusual,Kgistheonewhogot

upbeforemeeventhoughhedecidedtoworkmeup

allnight.Ihaveaheadachefromhellandapainful

body.Icheckedthetimeanditwas11am.Shit,I

mustbereallybadatthisqueeningthingbecause

everyonemustprobablybeawake–exceptme.AsI

wasabouttogetupandtakeabath,inwalkedmy

darlinghusbandwithhisfamousbreakfasttray.Of

course,heusedKingNtsika’straysincewewerenot

inourownhome.IthinkImissJo’burgnow.Just



thefeelofitandthevibe.IthinkIalsomissthevibe

ofVivian’shouse.

Kg:(smiling)“Goodmorning,MaNcube.”

Ihavetogetusedtogettingcalledthat,justasmuch

asIhavetogetusedtocallingKgNkosinathi.Idon’t

thinkIeverwill,though.

Thato:“Morning,Kg.eish,Iamsotired,you’renot

sofair.Youworkedmeallnightonlytogetup

beforeme.”

Kg:(chuckling)“Itoldyouthatyouneedtostart

exercisingabit.Besides,everyoneisstillfast

asleepexcepttheking.”

Iguesshemusthavegottenhisearlybirdsyndrome

fromhisgrandfather.Thatmancannoteversleep



noteveniftheypaidhim.

Thato:“Isee.”

Kg:“Ihavegoodnewsandbadnews.Whichonedo

youwanttohearfirst?”

Thatao:(sigh)“Badnews.”

Mymotheralwayssaidifsomeoneasksyouthat

question,youstartwiththebadnewsfirstsothat

youatleastcryonceandenditonagoodnote.

Kg:“Alrightthen.TheBadnewsisthatwehaveto

getreadyrightafteryouaredoneeating.Youhavea

lottodo.”

Thato:(sigh)“Andthegoodnews?”



Kg:“Thegoodnewsisthatyou’llhavethisgorgeous

meatrightbyyoursideallday.”

Thato:(laughing)“ReallyKg?”

Kg:“Yes,really.AmInotattractivekgante

(though)?”

Thato:“Youarewayoverattractive.”

Webothlaughedasweateourfood.Ihadtogetup

andgotothebathroomimmediatelyaftereating.

Kgranthebathforusaswegotintogetheranddid

ourbusiness.Ilovethesemoments,andItrulythink

ittakesalottogetoverthelossofyourlovedone.

Wefinishedupandgotdressed.Aspertradition,I

havetogetdressedintheNcubeRoyalattirefora

weekorso,justtohonourthemandshowpeopleI

amindeedpartoftheirfamilynow.



AtleastIdon’thavetostressaboutdoingkoti-duties

(daughter-in-law)duties.Idon’twanttobecooking

andscrubbingpotsallday.I’dhaveratherstayed

singleifthatwasthecase.Weheadedoutofour

bedroomandfoundeveryoneelse–KingNtsika,

QueenNombu,NanaandQueenNandi.Nanaand

QueenNandiaresuchatagteamnow.Iam

guessingsincetheyalsosharethesamegiftof

seeingthefutureandallthat,itmakesthingsalot

easierandmoreexcitingforthem.

Nana:(smiling)“Wow,Nandi,lookatwhatyoudidto

mygranddaughter.Shemsutwalkaroundwearing

theseclothes?”

QueenNandi:(chuckling)“Yes,itisnotaformof

abuseoranything,butitisjusttoshowpeoplethat

shehasacceptedourwayoflife.Afteraweek,she

canwearwhatevershewants.Youcanseeeven

Nkosinathihastowearthemtoo.”



Nana:“Isee.Aslongasyouareofabusingmybaby

otherwisethere’dbehelltopay.”

QueenNandi:(chuckling)“Yaziuyahlupawena(You

aresotiring,youknow)/”

Nana:“Ngifananawe(I’mjustlikeyou).”

Theyburstoutinlaughterlikesmallchildren.

KingNtsika:“Mychildren.Areyouready?”

Kg:“Ofcourse,myKing.”

Thato:(frowning)“Readyforwhat,myking?”



KingNtsika:“Nomsahasrequestedtoseeyou.We

needtodecideherfatebeforewestartwithcourt

proceedings.Ihopethatisindeedokaywithyou.”

Ididn’treallyknowwhattosaybecausehadI

actuallyrefused,I’dlooklikeabadqueenor

something.Butwhydoesshewanttoseeme

specifically?

Thato:(smiling)“It’sokay,wecango.Iamready.”

Weproceededtowalkoutandheadedintoourcars.

AlongthewayIjustcouldn’thelpbutthinkof

Kgabo’swords.Ijusthopehe’swrongeventhoughI

knowheisnot.IwishNonkanyisoorMamaor

someonewouldjustpitchupandtellmewhattodo.

Wheneveryouneedanswersfromthedeceasedthey

areneverthere.Youunfortunatelyhavetoseek

theminordertofindoutwhatyouhavetodo.Ai,

ancestorscanbesoselfish,though.ButthenI

guessIwillhavetoprayaboutit.Imusthavebeen



inmyownworldbecauseIheardKgcallme.

Kg:“Love,you’vebeenquiet.Areyouokay?”

Thato:“Ag.Keshap(I’mokay).Justdeepin

thought.”

Kg:“Areyoureadytotellmewhatisgoingon?”

Thato:“It’sreallynothing.”

Kg:“Thato,youhavebeenquieteversinceKgabo

leftusaftercongratulatingus.IknowIamnot

imaginingthings,andIknowthatyouaretrying,but

canwepleasenothaveanysecretsinourmarriage?

You’restillyoung,butyou’reverymuchmaturedand

Ireallywantustobeabletoworkthingsout

wheneverwehaveuncertainty.”

Eish,IknowKgisright,butthenIdon’tthinkIhave



totellhimeverything,doI?

Thato:(sigh)“Canwetalkaboutitafterthiswhole

Nomsathing?”

Kg:(nodding)“Okay.”

Icouldseehedidn’tlikemyresponsebutwhatIlike

aboutKgisthathedoesnotpushmetodoorsay

anything.Heheldmyhandandkeptbrushingit

gently,untilwegotoutofourcar.Weevenhavea

drivernow,butIdon’tthinkIlikebeingdrivenaround.

ThiswholethingmakesmefeellikeIamspoiledfor

choiceandIdon’twanttoappearasifIamabusing

theroyalbenefits.

JustbecauseI’maqueennow,doesnotmeanthat

everyonehastodothingsforme.Ihaveneverreally

enjoyedanyonedoingthingsforme–exceptmyKg

andevenso,onalternativedays.Ihaveneverlived



inthecomfortofhavingacookoracleanerandall

thosethingsupuntilIfoundmyfather.Wegotout

ofourcarandmetupwithNana,queenNandi,the

Kingandqueen.Wefoundourselvesrightoutside

thepolicestation.

Theconditionsaresodreadful;withveryfewstaff

andsomanypeoplestandinginqueues.Wewalked

inandfoundthestaffavailableenjoyingtheircups

ofcoffee–thatisifthereisevencoffeeinthose

cups.Somewereeventalkingonthephonewith

theirlegsuponthetable,whilepeoplewerein

despairwaitingforserviceinthoselongqueues.I

couldseeQueenNombuandKingNtsikalookdown

inpureembarrassmentasthisisnotwhattheyhad

expected.Mythoughtsarenow;ifthisishowthey

treatpeoplewhoseekassistanceandbasicjustice

fromthem,howdotheyeventreatcriminalsbehind

thosebars?

Theplacewasfilthywithnocleanerinsight.Alotof



thosepeoplelookedsohungryandtired,yetthese

policemenand–womenwereenjoyingthemselves

whileonthestate’spayroll.Thisisridiculous.No

wondertheyhaven’tfoundDerrick.Assoonasthey

sawus,theyquicklyjumpeduplookingshockedto

thecore.Thepeopleinthequeueslookedatusand

bowed.Ireallyhatethat.Thathastochange.

Thato:“Permissiontospeakandaddressthepeople,

myKingandQueen?”

Forsomeoddreason,theKingprefersitwhenI

speak.Kgisamanofveryfewwordsbuthe

demandsrespectjustbylookingatyou.

KingNtsika:(embarrassed)“Asyouwish,

Ndhlovukazi(Queen).Youdonotneedtoaskany

further.YouandNkosinathiarenowtherulersof

thisland.Feelfreetospeak.”



Idecidedtostartwiththepeopleinthequeue.

Thato:(smilingandnodding)“Mypeople,please,do

noteverbowforuseveragain.Bowingmayhave

beenasignofrespectinthepast,butformeitjust

feelslikeitisasignofimposingauthorityontoyou.

Please,thereisnoneedtobow.”

Theyslowlyliftedtheirheadswhilesmilingatme

alongwithKgandtherestofthefamily.I

completelyignoredtheofficers,butoneofthemwas

soforwardandstartedtalking.

Officer:“MayIassistyouwithanything,Queen

Isabella?”

Icompletelyignoredhimandfocusedonthepeople

concerned.

Thato:“Mypeople,mayyoutelluswhyyoulookso

dreadfulwithapolicestationfullofofficers?”



Isawthemlookattheoneofficerwhoofferedhis

uselessassistancetomeafewsecondsago,while

otherslookeddowninfear.Thingsmustbereally

badhere.

Thato:“Please,speakfreely.Donotmindtheeyes

northeearsaroundyou.Icanpromiseyou,youwill

beprotected.”

AssoonasIsaidthattothem,theyspokewithso

muchease.Theystartedopeningupandventing

theirfrustrationandangeronebyone,leavingKing

Ntsikaangeredontheirbehalf.Icanimaginehow

hefeelsrightthismoment.

Man:“Ndhlovukazi(Queen),apologiesifIcome

acrossasoffensive,butweneverreceiveany

assistancehere.Ihavebeenstandinginthislong

queueforovertwohours,alongwithmywifeand



child.Icamehereseekingassistancefromthese

verypolice,regardingmybrother.Hehasdecidedto

evictusfromourfamilyhome,andIhavelivedthere

foryears.”

Ilookedathiswifeandchild,andIcouldsensethe

disappointmentfromher,withthebabyseemingso

hungryandagitated,povertywasrightaroundthe

corner.Howcruelcouldthesepolicebe?

Furthermore,peoplestartedstatingtheirgrievances,

muchtothepolicemen’sdismay.

Woman:“Ihavebeenwaitinghereforover3hours.I

cametoreportarapeincident.Myownhusband

rapedmeandwhenItoldhim(pointingatthe

forwardpoliceman),helaughedatmeandcalledall

hisfriendstolaughaswell–includingthefemale.I

eventookoffmyclothesandshowedthemthe

bruisesthatmyhusbandleftmewithallbecauseI

refusedtolethimhaveme.Youknowwhatthatlady

said?Shesaidl“Well,youcouldhaveatleastlethim



haveyousincehepaidmoneyforsuchafuckedup

body.”

IfeltsomuchturmoilinsideofmeandIalsofelt

Kg’sagitationasheheldmyhandalotfirmer.How

cruelcouldfellowwomenbe?Worstpartwomenof

thelaw.Iadmirethiswoman,sherefusedtoleave

untilsomeonecametoassureherjusticewould

prevail.Anotherelderwoman,aboutMaMasango’s

age,cameforward.

Elderwoman:“Ndhlovukazi(queen),whenIsawyou

beingcrownedasthenewqueenyesterday,Ihadno

ideaIwouldendupheretoday.Myownson,26

yearsofage,liveswithmealongwithhiswifeand

sixchildren.IhavebeensupportinghimevenwhenI

wentonpension.Eversincethen,hehasbeen

abusingmealongwithhiswifeandfirstborn.Ihave

tofeedallofthemwhiletheybeatmeifIrefuseto

givethemmoney.Askthatwoman(pointingatthe

femaleofficer),whyIamheretoday.Iamhere



becauseshehasturnedmebackmanytimes.I

don’tevenknowwhatkindoflawtheyservewhen

theyrefusetohelpourpeople.”

Myheartbroke,andIcouldn’thelpitbutletthetears

flow.Iquicklywipedthemback,eventhoughmy

heartbledwitheverystorytoldbyeachandeveryone

ofthosepeople.Fromdefeatingtheendsofjustice,

torefusingtohelprapevictims,eventakingbribes

asthefewpeoplestandingbeforemestatedthey

werewillingtotestifyaslongastheyweredeemed

safeandprotected.Myheartbrokeevenmorewhen

IlookedatKingNtsikawhohadredeyesfilledwith

sadness,QueenNombuwascryinghystericallywhile

QueenNandiandNanawerebewildered,showingno

emotionotherthanrage.Ilookedattheofficers

whowereevensweatinginfear.

Thato:“So,tellme,whenyoutooktheoathtolove,

serveandprotectthepeopleofEnandewhenyou

graduatedfromyourcourses,isthiswhatyou



meant?”

Theywereallshaken,terrifiedtospeak,whilesome

ofthemwereshakingtheirheadsrelentlessly.

Thato:“Howdareyoulookatavictim,someonewho

cametoreportacase,someonewhorequires

assistancefromanofficerofthelawandturnthem

away,laughatthem,makethemfeellikeabsolutely

nothing?”

Theyweretremblingandmumbling,allfailingto

speakclearly.

Thato:“HadInotbeenaqueenstandingbeforeyou,

wouldyoubestandingbeforemewiththerespect

andfearyoupossessrightthisinstant?”

Noneofthemwerespeaking,insteadtheywere



lookingdown.Ifeellikefiringtheirassesrightthis

instant,andIbettheyweren’tallqualifiedtobein

theircurrentpositions.

Thato:“Weren’tanyofyouraisedbythewordof

God?”

Theyallnoddedinshame.

Thato:“Youhadbettergoandreaduponwhatthe

Biblesaysaboutpompouspeoplewhoforgetwhere

theycomefrom.Ibetalotofyougrewupinsimilar

positionsandpoverty,yetyoulookdownonthese

people.Asforyou(lookingatthefemaleofficer),

whilethecountryisunderheavyGender-Based

Violence,youdecidetobecomeoneofthe

perpetrators.Ibetyouandtherestofyouknow

whereDerrickishidinghimself.AndIbetsomeof

youifnotallwereinstigatorsandenablersinhis

abusetowardsallthosegirls.”



Theyalllookeddownandwereevenafraidtowipe

offthesweatfromtheirfaces.

Thato:“Tellyouwhat,myfamilyandIaregoingto

seeNomsarightnow.Shemightbeacriminal,butI

dohopethatshewasnotabused.Whenwecome

backhere,allofthesepeoplehadbetterhavebeen

assisted,otherwiseallofyouwillbefired.Onthat

note,bythetimewearedone,Ineedallinformation

regardingDerrick,whereheisandwhatheisupto;

allhiscasefilesandhehadbetterbearrestedbythe

timewegotobedtonight.DoImakemyselfclear?!”

Officers:“Crystal,myqueen.”

IwalkedawayfromthemhandinhandwithKg,while

thepeoplewerethankingmeformyassistancewith

tearsintheireyes.Itriedtocontainmyself,asIwas

fivetocryingmyeyeballsout.Wefinallyreached



Nomsa’scell,withouttheassistanceoftheofficers

andstationcommander.Ireallycouldn’tevenface

themaftertheshittheyputpeoplethrough.Itis

reallysaddeninghowpeopleonlyrespondhighlyto

peopleinpowerandnotthosewhoarepoor.When

wegottoNomsa’scell,shelookedlikeshewas

recitingaprayer,withbloodshottearyeyes.She

lookedlikeshehardlyslept,andgotabitofafright

whenshesawus.

Nomsa:(alarmed)“Thato…Baba(dad),Mama,Gogo

(Mother),Nana…”

IgotsurprisedwhenshementionedNana.How

doessheevenknowher.Shebecameevenmore

distraughtwhenshesawkg.

Nomsa:(emotional)“Nkosinathi…”

Kgclenchedhisjaw,tightenedhishandaroundmine



anddidn’tsayaword.Thishusbandofmineisnot

veryforgivingItellyou.Unlikeme,hereallytakesa

whiletoforgive.

Thato:“KingNtsikasaysyourequestedtoseeme.

Whatisthisabout?”

Nomsa:“Ireallywanttoapologizefirstly.Iwasa

reallybadpersonandthewayItreatedyouwas

reallyinhumane.”

ItriedreadingheremotionsandIreallycouldtellshe

wasbeinggenuine.Myquestionis,whythesudden

change?

Nomsa:“Iknow,youarelookingatmelikeIam

crazy,oryoumustprobablybethinkingthatIjust

wantthismeetingtogetmyfreedom.Thatthis

suddenchangeisreallyafaçade.”



She’sright.Mostofusreallythinkso.

Nomsa:“I’vehadarudeawakening,Thato,andtobe

honest,Iamgladitcamerightatthismoment.”

IbecamepuzzledwhenIheardhersaythat.

Nomsa:“Yousee,Iwasdrivenbygreed,lustanda

worldfullofnoshamenorremorse.Ifellinlove

withDerrickyearsago,andwhenheactuallychose

myfriendoverme,Icompletelylostit-evenwhen

myownmotherwarnedmetostayawayfromhim,I

refused.HewasthehandsomesoontobeKing,

everyonewantedtobehis,sowhowasItoreject

him?So,Iofferedhimmyvirginity,atthecostofmy

friendship.Whenthatwasnotenough,Istalkedhim

andbeggedhimforhisloveandwhenheblatantly

showedmejusthowdisinterestedhewas–I

poisonedher.



Imadesureshewasdead.Ofcourse,ithurtmeto

seejusthowdevastatedDerrickwas,soIbecame

hisshouldertocryonandofcourse,heendedup

marryingmeoutofguiltofcourse.Irefusedtolet

goofhim,evenwhenInoticedthatIwasslowly

losingmyself,soIdecidedtovisitMaMasango.Of

course,atthattimeshewasthemostfearedyetthe

mosttrustedwitchdoctor,soIgotsomemuthifrom

him.

ShedidwarnmethatbecauseDerrickdidn’tlove

meatall,itwouldturnhimintosomethingnolessof

ahooligan.Idecidedtotaketherisk,andasaresult,

hebecameevenworsethantheperverthewas.

WhenImetDerrick,heseemedliketheperfectman,

butassoonasherapedhisfirstvictim,Iwasin

denial.IrefusedtobelievethatIwasthecauseofit

all,eventhoughDerrickhaddeeprootedissuesof

beingperverted.

Iknowallhisdarkestsecrets,andIstillkeptquiet



whenherapedandviolatedallthosechildren.Ikept

quietwhenhemanipulatedmeintostealingthe

familymoneyandstealingfromtheemployees.I

becamesomeoneIcouldneverbe.Nkosinathi,Idid

whatIdidtoyoubecauseIbelievedIcouldgetricher,

andthewholeworldwouldbelongtome.Ihadthe

worldatthetipofmyfinger,andIjustneededyour

bloodandinnocentsoul.Iknow,wordsarecheap,

butpleaseforgiveme.Ididn’tcallyouheresothat

youcouldhavemercyonme,butIcalledYOUhere–

Thato,sothatYOUcouldhavemercyonme.”

Iwasstillpuzzledandconfused.WhywouldIbethe

onetohavemercyonher?WhatpowerdoIpossess?

Nomsa:“Ihaven’tbeenabletosleepeversince

Nonkacametovisit.Yousee,Inevertoldanyone,

butsoonafterherdeath–shewouldvisitmeoften.

ShewouldfirstlyappearindreamsandIwouldmake

noneofit.Thenshewouldappearinreallife,in

spiritforminmybedroomwhileDerrickwasfast



asleep.Shewouldsaynothingandstareatmeand

thenonenight,shetoldmethatIwouldhaveto

surrendertoGodonedayandthatthewomanwho

wouldmakemeconfesseverythingwasagirl

namedIsabella.IwasveryfearlessandIhadno

guilt.Ididn’tevenfearGod,sowhowasshe?

Themomentwhenthingsfellapart,Istartedturning

toGod.OnlythenIrealizedthatIstillhadsome

goodinmeandthatIhadsomesortofaconscience.

Whichiswhy,Icangiveyouallevidenceagainst

Derrick.Yes,Iamstilltobeblamed–Imurdereda

womanandobstructedjustice,Ienabledarapistand

extortedfundsfromthegovernmentofEnande.

Iemployednon-qualifiedpeopleattheclinicputting

everone’slivesatrisk.Iwasfriendswiththepolice

andinturntheynevertookcrimeseriously.So,Iam

guiltyofsomanychargesandforthatItakefull

responsibility.Myonlypleatoyou,Isabella,isthis:

Please,takecareofmyZenande.Iruinedherso



much,andshecannotstandonherowntwofeet.

Yes,shewillbeahandfulandwillmostprobably

turnouttobearottenapple,butpleasetryandteach

herhowtostandonherowntwofeet.”

Fuck,rightthenandthere,Iremembered

Nonkanyiso’swords–“Theonewhomistreatedyou

whenyoufirstwalkedinherewillbeatyourmercy

oneday.”Wow,lifeistrulyaspinningwheel.Lifeis

actuallyathornbushifyouaskme,onlythosefit

enoughtohandlethepainofthethorns,ripthemout

oftheirfeetandsoldieronwillindeedmakeit.AllI

knowisthatNomsaisnotperfectmuchlikeallofus,

butshesurehastheballstochangeandtrytobea

goodperson.

ItisnevertolatetoturntoGod,forGodjustwants

usalltoturntohimandbeHischildrenallover

again.Heacceptsuswithallourflaws,withallour

previoussinandisalwaysreadytoguideusright

intoanewlife.Iknow,alotofpeoplewouldthinkI



amtoonaïveorstupidforfeelingpityforNomsa,but

howmanywomenhaveactuallydonebadthings,

someevenillegalthingsallbecauseofthementhey

love?

Unfortunately,menknowourweaknessesandwork

onthat.Theypreyonusbecauseofthatandmake

surethatweworshipthemsomehow,anddisrupt

ourlivesintheprocess.Lifeistough,butitiseven

tougherforanabusedwoman.Yes,Nomsahasher

ownfairshareoftroubles,butsheisjustasmuchas

avictimasanyotherabusedwomanoutthere.

Howmanymenactuallyrapetheseyounggirlsthey

haveaffairswithandmakesurethattheirwives

havenosayduetofearofbeingkickedout?Oncea

manrealizesthatyouarefullydependantonhim,he

willchewyouupandspityououtlikeused

bubblegum.Hewilleventhrowthebubblegum

wrapperrightatyou.



Nomatterwhereyoucomefrom,howrichyour

familyis,amancanstillenticeyouandwrapyou

intohisabusivelittleworldandholdyoumentally,

spiritually,emotionallyandfinanciallycaptive.It

takesaverybrave,beatendown,wornoutyetstrong

womantocomeoutofsuchasituation.

Alotofpeoplewon’tseeitnow,butIapplaud

Nomsaforfinallytakingastand.Sheisevenwilling

totakethestandandtestifyagainstDerrick.She

gaveusherpasswordtoherownlaptop,thathas

Derrick’sinformationanddamningevidenceagainst

him–enoughtowinthiscase.AllIknowisthat

Godtrulyworksinmysteriousways–attimesyou

mightthinkyouknoweverything,butevenamere

homelesspersoncanbethebreakthroughyouneed.

Wewalkedoutandaswewereapproachingtheexit,

IaskedKingNtsikaifIcouldseeConstanceand

Khanyi.Oddly,theywerebothheldinonecellof

whichIreallydidexpect.Assoonastheysawme,



Constancereallycouldn’tevenhidetheannoyed

lookonherface,whileKhanyijustlookedatmewith

threateningtears.

Thato:“Hello,Khanyi,helloConstance.”

Constance:“Mxm.”

Khanyi:(shaky)“Hello,Thato.”

Thato:“Icametoseeyouandaskyouafew

questionifyoudon’tmind.”

Khanyinoddedswiftly,whileConstancejustfolded

herarmsinannoyance.

Thato:“Khanyi,Ijustwantedtoknowwhy.Whydid

youhatemesobadlythatyouwantedtokillmeand



agreetothisplan?”

Khanyi:(teary)“Honestly,Ihavealwaysbeenenvious

morethanhatefultowardsyou,Thato.Youseemso

perfect,youhavetheperfectbody,perfect

complexion,everyguywantsyouandeverypieceof

you,whiletherestofusendupwiththecrumbs.

WhenIfinallysleptwithRendani,believemeIfelt

likeIhadactuallywonagainstyou.IfeltlikeIfinally

gothimandhewouldneverstoptalkingaboutyou.

ThingswerefallingintoplaceandIrefusedtosee

thebiggerpicture.

WhenhewentmissingandIfoundoutIwas

pregnant,mymotherdidn’thesitatetotellmyfather,

whodisownedmeintheprocess.Ihadnowhere

elsetogobuttoConstanceandtotellheraboutmy

situation.Ihadhopedshewouldfeelpitifuland

actuallygrantmeaplacetostayandatleastofferto

takecareofthebabysoIcangofinishschool.But

oncesheheardthatIknewyou,shehatchedthis



plan.IsaidIdidn’twantanypartofit,soIrefused

andshesaidifIdidn’tdoit,shewouldmakesure

thatIstarvetodeathwithmyunbornchild.Ihadno

choiceandforthatIreallyamsorry.”

IfeellikeKhanyideservesasecondchance,

althoughapartofmetoldmenottodowhatIwas

thinkingof.EvenKgbeggedmenottoconsider.

Kg:“Baby,don’tdoit.Ihonestlydon’tthinkthisone

haslearntherlesson.Itwillcometobiteusin

future.”

IknewIhadtolistentoKg,butIfeltsomuchpityfor

herbeinganexpectantmotherwithnoonebyher

side.

Thato:“Iwillgiveyouanotherchance,providedyou

gobacktoschoolandtakegoodcareofyourchild.

Youwillhavetoproveyourenemieswrongandyour



familywrong.Youonlygetonemore

chance,Khanyi.”

Khanyiwassohappyofcourseasshenoddedwith

streamingtearsinhereyes.OfcourseKgwasnot

happyatall.

Khanyi:“Thankyou,thankyou!”

Constancelookedsoannoyed,shecouldn’teven

hideherhatredforme.KgandIwalkedouttowards

theexitandhegavemeonelonglook.

Kg:“Youaregoingtoregretthisoneday,Iamtelling

you.”

HadIonlylistened.

ChapterHundredandSeventeen



Psaml138:2–“IwillbowdownYourholytemple

andgivethankstoYourNameforYourloving

kindnessandYourtruth;forYouhavemagnified

YourwordaccordingtoallYourname.”

Thato

AfterourvisittothePolicestation;asweleftthe

cells,IwasamazedwhenIfoundallthepeoplewho

hadcometoseekhelpgone.Therewaseffectively

noqueueinsightandsomeoftheofficerswere

evenansweringcallsandrespondingtocallsfrom

thecommunitypatrollers.Assoonastheysawus

walkout,theybowed.Ihatethat.

Thato:“Please,forthelasttime,donotbow.Iam

notyourGod.”

Theyshooktheirheadsanxiously.



Thato:“Whoisthestationcommanderhere?”

Theyalllookedateachother,probablyseekingan

answerineachother’seyes,butnoneofthem

answered.

Thato:“Iaskedyouaquestion.”

Officer:“Heisnothere,myQueen.”

Thato:“Whereishe?”

Officer:“Heisonleave”

Somethingtoldmethathewasnottellingthetruth.



Thato:“Ididnotlikewhatwashappeningheretoday,

andIbetnoneofmyfamilymemberslovedit,

however,Ithinkitissafetosaythatallofyouhad

betterpreparetogettestedtoseeifyouareactually

qualifiedorfittobehere.”

Isawafewofthemlookatmewithwidenedeyes

andIknewrightthereandthenthattheywerenot

qualifiedtoevenbeofficersofthelaw.Howcould

someonebeappointedandbeabletoshootand

holdagunwithoutbeingproperlytrained?Nomsa

reallycreatedonebigmess.

Officer:“Myqueen,doesthatmeanourjobsareat

stake?”

Thato:“Yes,Imean,wecannothavepeoplewhoare

unqualifiedtobeinpositionsthatenquirethemto

takecareofourpeople.Thatishighlydangerous.

Takeheed,wewillbewatchingyou.We’llbein

touch.”



TheyalllookedatusanxiouslyandIcouldtellthey

werenervous.WeallwalkedoutwhileKglooked

reallygrumpytosaytheleast.Hestillhadmyhand

inhis,butIcouldtelljusthowdispleasedhelooked.

Ican’tshakethefeelingthatthisallhastodowith

Khanyi.Kgisreallyoneofthosemenwhocannot

hidehisemotionsreallywell,nomatterhowhardhe

tries.Whatyouseeissimplywhatyougetwithhim.

Wegotintoourcarandhewasstillsilent.

Thato:“Doyoumindtellingmewhatisonmymind?”

Kg:(softly)“Idon’tfeellikestatingtheobvious.”

Okay,thatresponsekindofhurtmyfeelings.Ididn’t

actuallythinkthatKghaditinhimtoactsochildish

towardsme.

Thato:“Bathong(Wow),Kg.Youdon’thavetobeso



childish.”

Okay,perhapsIshouldnothavesaidthat.Itcame

outwrong,Iknow.

Kg:(irritated)“Childish?Thato,youobviouslyhavea

lottolearnaboutcommunicationandrelationships.

Ifoneofusischildish,thenitsureashellisnotme,”

Ouch,Iactuallyfeltthat.We’vebarelybeenmarried

foraweekandalreadyhe’sspittingfireatme.Ifelt

sosad,ashejustkeptquietandkeptlooking

outsidehiswindow.Heslowlyletgoofmyhand

andIcouldn’thelpbutfeelthatburningsensationin

mychestwheneverIfeelsad,hurtorangry.Wehad

aquietyettenseridebackhome.Assoonaswe

arrived,hedidwhathealwaysdoes–heopenedmy

doorformeandwewalkedalongsideeachother.

Kgisstillaffectionateeventhoughwejusthadour

first“minifight”.Weheadedstraighttoourroomas

Ifeltweneededtosortthisissueoutfirst.Kg



headedstraighttothebathroom,andleftmeonthe

bedalone.Heneverdoesthat.Healwaysasksme

tocomebathewithhim.Itactuallyhurt–alot.Iam

notusedtorejectionfromhim.Iwasabouttogo

intothebathroomandjoinhim,untilIheardastern

knockonthedoor.

Thato:“Whoisit?”

QueenNombu:“It’sme.IhopeIamnotdisturbing

you.”

Thato:“No,notatall,Mme(ma).Pleasedocome

in.”

QueenNombu:“Oh,I’drathernot,outofrespectfor

youandNkosinathi.However,doyouperhapsmind

joiningtheKingandIintheloungeforafewminutes?

Ipromiseyouwewon’ttakelong.”



Icontemplatedmysituation–goingafterKgor

heedingtheQueenandKing’scall.

Thato:“Okay,Mme,I’llberightthere.”

Iheardherfootstepsbecomefainterasshewalked

away.

Thato:“Kg,kabowa(I’llbeback).”

Heignoredme–Ithink.Idon’tknowifitisbecause

oftheloudnesscausedbytherunningwaterorifhe

diditdeliberately.Whatifhewasright.Whatifhe

reallymeantwhathesaidaboutmehavingalotto

learnaboutmarriageandrelationships–nevermind

communication?Imeansure,Iamnotperfect,butI

suredoloveKg.HelovedmewhenIfeltlikenothing

andtookmeandgroomedmeintotheperfectroseI

havebecome.



Couldthisbehiswayoftellingmethatheis

alreadytiredofme?Idon’tevenknowwhotoask

advicefromasQueenNandiandNanasternly

advisedmetocommunicatewithmyhusbandand

nevergotobedangry.Eish,anyway,Iheadedoutto

meettheKingandQueen.Uponarrivalinthelounge,

IfoundQueenNombuonlywaitingforme.Iwas

undertheimpressionthatI’dbemeetingherandthe

King.

Thato:(puzzled)“Iseverythingokay,myQueen?”

QueenNombu:(smiling)“Yes,everythingisokay.I

justwantedtospeaktoyou–womantowomanif

thatisokaywithyou.Iapologizeforcallingyouhere

underfalsepretense,buttheKingcouldn’tfaceyou

afterwhathappenedtoday.”

Thato:“Notaproblematall,Ma.MayIaskifIdid

anythingwrongoranythingtoupsettheKing?”



QueenNombu:(chuckling)“Notatall,mybaby,no.

Heisjustdepressed.Yousee,theKingandIwere

sobusywithsomanyprojectsandonlynowhe

realizesjusthowcarelesshehasbeenwithhistrust.

HetrustedNomsasomuch,andfailedtoseehow

sheruinedeverything.Webothtrustedhertoo

much.Hejustcannotfaceyoubecausehefeelsto

ashamed.”

Wow,awholeKingashamedtofaceme?Comeon.

Thato:“Pardonme,Ma,butIfeelquitebadabout

that.Please,reassurehimthathehasnothingto

worryabout.Truthbetold,yes,youtrustedyour

daughteralot,butIfeelthatiswhatallparentsdo.

Allparentsdecidetolovetheirchildrentothebestof

theirability.Allparentschoosetoseethegoodin

theirchildren,eventhoughtheyknowdeepdown

whatamessedupchildtheyhaveraised.Attimes,

wedosuchoutofguilt;Ithinkwedecidetoboost



ourchildren’sconfidenceinorderforustofeel

betteraboutourselves.Iamjustanobody,Ma.

Please,alertthekingthatIactuallyadmirehim–

bothofyou.YoutookEnandeandturneditinto

whatitistoday.Alapseofjudgmentmayhave

causedits’statetocollapse,butyoudidwell.You

arerolemodelsifyouaskme.”

QueenNombu:(smiling)“NowIseewhyEvelyn

choseyou.”

Ifrownedabitinconfusion.

QueenNombu:“Yousee,Evelyncametovisitmeon

thenightofyouwedding.Canyouimagine?Ever

sinceshepassedonshehadnevercometovisitme

indreamsatall,butthatevening,shecametome

liveinspiritform–thesamewaysheusedtovisit

you.Wehadsuchalengthilyconversationaboutlife

andeverythingandshetoldmehowshechoseyou

forareason.”



Ilookedatheranxiously.

QueenNombu:“Shesaidshechoseyoubecause

youareoneofakind–literally.Shechoseyou

becauseyouwerebornjustforNkosinathi.Youare

theonepersonwhocalmshimdownandyoudon’t

evenknowthat.Youshouldpaymoreattention,

wheneverNkosinathiisangry,henevergets

overexcitedordoesanythingbadinyourpresence.

Hedoesnotevenswearinyourpresence.Thatis

howmuchhelovesyou.Idon’tknowhimthatwell,

butIknowlovewhenIseeit.”

Ifakedasmilewithtearswallowinginmyeyes.

QueenNombu:(puzzled)“DidIsaysomething

wrong?”

Thato:“Oh,notatall,myqueen.It’sjustthat–well,



Kgismadatme.”

Sheraisedhereyebrow.

Thato:“HeismadatmeaboutthewholeKhanyi

issue–wellIthink.IcalledhimchildishofwhichI

soregretnowandheisnoteventalkingtome.”

QueenNombugavemeonesternlookandburstinto

laughter.Ifeltsooffended–Ireallyshouldn’thave

discussedmyshitwithher.Now,shethinksIama

realjoke.

QueenNombu:“Iamsorryforlaughing,mychild,

really.Yourissueisnotfunnyatall–it’sjustthatit

remindsmeoftheveryfirstfightIhadwithKing

Ntsika.Canyouimaginewefoughtoverawhole

cookingset?Ihadboughtmyselfoneandhe

decidedtobuymeabetteroneandthrewtheoneI

boughtmyselfaway.Iwassoangry,Ididn’tspeak



tohim.Irantohismotherwhoburstintolaughter

assoonasItoldheraboutthat.”

IkeptquietbecauseIwasn’tsureifshewassaying

suchbecauseshewastryingtobefunnyorwhat.

QueenNombu:“Youknowwhatshesaidtome?”

Ikeptquietandshookmyhead.

QueenNombu:“Well,atfirstIlookedatherjustas

youarelookingatmeandshesaidtome;

“Nombulelo,amanisliterallylikeadog–yougive

himaboneandhewillgladlytakeit.Treatyourslike

adog-pethim,feedhim,nursehim,lovehim,take

himtothedoctorwheneverheisfeelingill,nurse

himwheneverhisegoisbruisedorwheneverheis

feelingdownandhewillruntoyoulikeagoodowner.



Awomanisexactlylikeadog’sowner–shehasto

literallytreatherhusbandlikeagoodoldpet.Men

havefeelingsanddecidenottoshowthemalways

likedogs.Whenevertheyarehappy,you’llseeitand

whenevertheyaresaddened–you’lllesslikelyseeit.

Adoglikesmakinghisownerhappybywagginghis

tailorplayinggames–amanlikestomakehis

womanhappybymakingkindgesturesbasedon

whatthewomantellshimshelikes–that’slove

language.Allmenandwomenhaveadifferentlove

language.Yousee,Ntsika,boughtyoubetterpots

becausehewashopingyou’dlikethemevenmore

becausetheycamefromhim.

Hedidn’tmeantodisregardyourfeelings–hejust

wantedyoutobragaboutsomethingtoyourfriends

bytellingthemthatyougoodheartedhusband

boughtyouthesepots.Whenyouareyoung,you

makestupidmistakesespeciallywhenmarried,but

thekeyistobeopenandhonestwithyourhusband.

Learnwhathislovelanguageisandlearntospeak

withrespect.Yes,wewomenlikeshoutingandthat



reallyturnsthemaway.Learntobeateaseeven

thoughitbruisesyourego,butahappyhusbandis

betterthanagrumpyhusband.”

IthinkQueenNombusaidamouthfulinthat

conversation.Wow,Ididn’tknowshecarriedso

muchwisdomfromher.

QueenNombu:“Yousee,Ihavemadealotof

mistakeseversincebeingmarriedtoNtsika,but

nowheredidhetellmehehatesmeandviceversa

becausewealwaysmadesurewedidn’tgotobed

angryatoneanother.Attimesyouwon’tevenfeel

likehavingsexwithhimbecauseyou’dbeangry,but

afterspeakingtohimbeforebed,hewillbetouching

yourgoodspotsandyou’dbeputtyinhishandsall

overagain.Marriageisnotaboutbeingspiteful,itis

aboutbeingateamandcompetingtoloveeach

othermorethantheotherdoes.Gospeaktoyour

husband,Isabella,learntocommunicate.”



Sheisthesecondpersontotellmethattoday.I

guessIhavesomuchtolearn.Inoddedand

thankedherforthefruitfulconversation.Igotup

andimmediatelywenttomyroomtofacemy

demons.IfoundKgalreadyinbed,withatowel

wrappedaroundhiswaist,andhiswetcheststaring

meintheface.Igotwetinstantly,butmanagedto

controlmyself.Hewasbusyonhislaptop,andI

actuallyfeltlikehegotalittlebitannoyedashesaw

meenterthebedroom.Hedidn’tlookatmeonce,

butatleasthewasrespondingtome.

Thato:“Hey,I’mback.”

Kg:“Okay.”

Ouch,heisneverthisbrief.Eish,beingusedto

somethingreallyhurts.

Thato:“MayIsitnexttoyou?”



Kg:“Doasyouwish,yourmajesty.”

Hesaidthatinsuchacondescendingtone,Ifeltlike

hewastryingtoproveapoint.Igetit,callinghim

childishwasabadmove.Idecidedtoputmypride

asideandsatnexttohim.Isawhimbusywitha

beautifuldesignofanecklace.

Thato:“Thisissobeautiful,Kg.MayIaskwhatitis?”

Kg:“Itisaverybeautifulmasterpiece.A40carat

diamondnecklace,andIplantogetitinruby.”

Thato:“MayIaskwhatinspiredit?”

Kg:“AbeautifulwomanImarriedinspiredit–allof

mycollection–henceIdecidedtonamemy

companyIsabella.”



Ifeltmyheartsink.Wow,Iwassomeantohima

fewminutesagoandhedecidestotellmethisgood

news?

Thato:“Kg…”

Kg:“InameeverythingIdesignrightafteryou,Thato,

butIamthinkingthatIshouldscrapthisveryone.”

Thato:“No,why?”

Kg:“Well,becausethiswassupposedtobethevery

surpriseforyouonourwhitewedding.But,Ithink

thatIamrathertoochildishtocreatesuchathing.”

Okay,thechildishthingreallydidnotfitwellintothe

picture.



Thato:“Kg-“

Kg:(interrupting)“Yousee,Thato,Iloveitwhenyou

actallQueenoutsideofourbedroom.WheneverI

seeyoudothat,Isaytomyself‘ThatisthewomanI

married’.Iloveseeingyouinaction,itisclearyou

werebornforthis,butIjustdon’twantthistogoto

yourhead.”

Ilookedathimpuzzled.

Kg:“Don’tgetmewrong,yes,youareheretoserve

thepeople,butdon’tforgetthatfamilycomesfirst.

WhenImarriedyou,youpromisedmethatwewould

beateam.Wewouldfigureeverythingouttogether.

Ihonestlydon’tlikewhatyoudidwithKhanyiand

insteadoftalkingtomeaboutit–youwentahead

anddidyourownthing.Ibecamewethedayyou

saidIdo,Thato,andIneedtohearyousaythat.I



needtohearyousaythatweareateamnow.”

Hewasdeadserious.

Thato:“Kg,weareateamnow.”

Kg:“Andpromisemethatyouwillstopcallingme

childish.”

Thato:(chuckling)“Ipromise,Iwillneverevercall

youthateveragain.”

Kg:“Good,IloveyouThato.”

Thato:“Iloveyou,Nkosinathi.”

Kg:(chuckling)“Oho,sonowIamNkosinathi?”



Thato:“Yes,angithiyouhidthatnamefromme.”

Kg:“ThatisbecauseIdon’tlikeit.”

Thato:“Well,Ido–myNathi.”

Kg:(smiling)“You’dbettercallmethatwhenIhave

myfaceburiedinbetweenyourbeautifullegs,

feastingonyourdeliciouspussy.”

Eish,mara(But)whydoesKgmakemesoweak.I

smiledathimandbitmylowerlipashelookedat

mewiththosefeastingeyesofhis.Iknowwhathe

wantsandhowhewantsitwheneverhelooksatme

likethat.Iknowforafacthewantstopunishme.

ChapterOneHundredandEighteen



Matthew6:12–“FromtheLord’sPrayer–“And

forgiveusourdebts,aswealsohaveforgivenour

debtors.”

Afewweekslater

It’sbeenaroughfewweekswithKgandIlearning

thewaysofthekingdomandhavingtogetallthe

customsdonebeforewecangobacktoJo’burg.

KingNtsikaandQueenNombufullyagreedwithus

thatIshouldfinishmystudiesfirstandKgwillalso

starthiscompanybeforewecancomebackhere

andfullyrunthiskingdom.Theyarebothstillableto

run,sowewilldoitasabitofasidehustleuntilwe

arebothreadytostepuptotheplate.Ihonestly

lovebeinginEnande,everythinghereiswayslower

thanJozi.

IsometimeswishIdidn’thavetogoback.Kghas

beenbeggingmeforaholiday,andIknowhehas

somekindoftrickuphissleeve.Gringohas



officiallyleftEnande.Itwassonicehavinghimhere

andeveryonelovesseeing“thebigwhiteman”play

withthevillagekidsandteachthemhowtoreadand

write.Thatiswhathehasbeenuptoand

surprisinglySmallywasinonittoo.

Sokshasalsobeenstayinghereawhilehelping

aroundwiththelocalchurch.Sincemylastsermon,

thepastorwaschasedawaybythecommunity.

Eversincethen,thewifehasbeensetfreeandshe

couldn’tthankmeenough,really.GloriaandZweli

finallygotmarriedafewweeksagoandhavemoved

outofthepalaceoutofrespectforthequeen.

GlowantedtogivemebackthemoneyIdeposited

intoheraccountawhileago,butIgaveittoherasa

gift.Sheisnowabletostudyparttime,while

awaitingonherbaby’sarrival.Shecouldn’tbe

happier.Ramiontheotherhand,hasbeenonehell

ofarollercoaster.ShehasThendobytheballs,

demandingthisandthatfromhim,andnowwithout



Constanceinthepicture,itisquitehardforThendo

togrowapairofballs.

Hedoeswhatshesays–always.Heneverreally

disagreeswithanything;Iblamethehormones,but

NanaandQueenNandisaidthatthosetwowon’t

lasteveniftheywerepaidtostaytogether.Idon’t

evenknowwhatthatmeant,butIdoprayforthem.

TheywentbacktoJoziawhileago,andIwas

hopingwe’dgobacksoonerthanIthought,but

seemslikewestillhaveafewlooseendstotieup.

MaMasangoisstillwithus,althoughshelooksso

frailnowadays.Ihatecancer,really.

Especiallywheniteatsupatanoldwomanlikeher

likethis.Itjustisnotrightforsomeonetosufferso

muchforsolongeven.Wehaven’tseenZenande

eversincethatdayQueenNandigrabbedherbythe

throat.Idon’tknowwhy,butIhavebeendreaming

aboutherlately.Ikeepdreamingsheistrappedand

tryingtogetfreefromacage.Idon’tevenknow



whatthedreammeans.Ihavebeensobusyandpre

-occupiedthatIhaven’thadthechancetoask

anyonewhatthedreammeans.Ican’teven

rememberthelasttimeIhadabreak,andKghas

beentryingtogetmetoexercisewithhim.Idoget

upwithhimeverynowandthen,butitjustfeelsso

tiring,though.Idon’tknowhowhedoesitevery

singleday.IwasdeepinthoughtwhenIheard

NursePortiacalloutformehysterically.

NursePortia:(Screaming)“QueenIsabella!Ngicela

uzobona(Pleasecomeandsee)!uMaMasango

uyakubiza(MaMasangoiscallingyou).”

Mymindhaddriftedsofaroff,especiallynowwith

Kgout.Ijumpedupwithoutevenwearingmygown,

asIwasinmyshortPajamas.Iranoutofmy

bedroomandfoundNursePortialookingsobleak

withweary.

Thato:(worried)“Iseverythingokay?”



NursePortia:“Come.”

Ididn’taskanyfurther.Ihurriedalongsideheruntil

wereachedherbedroom.Iwalkedinandwasmet

byaveryunpleasantyetfamiliarsight.MaMasango

layinbed,inacorpse-likepositionfacingup.Her

facesobleak,almostlikeshehadnobloodflowing

inherbody–justasIsawmymotherthatdaywhen

shehadnobreathleftinher.Istoodtherefrozen,

andIsawherslowlyliftherarmformetohold.I

rushedtowardsherandheldherhand,tryingso

hardtoforcethetearsback,buttheyimmediately

leftmyeyes.

MaMasango:“Thato,mychild,itisnowtimeforme

toleave.”

Iknowwhatthatmeans.Veryfewpeoplelikeher

aresofortunatetodecidewhentoleaveandhowto



leaveatthat,whilemostofusdon’tevengettosay

goodbyetoourlovedones.Shehashada

remarkablyamazingfewweeks,whileillwithcancer,

shemanagedtodomostthingsshehadbeendying

todobeforeshepassed.Heronewish,though,of

makingpeacewithherchildrenandgrandchildren

wasnotfulfilledandthatpainsmemorethan

anything.

Thato:(crying)“Mme(Ma),ithasbeenanhonour

knowingyou.”

MaMasango:(smiling)Nonsense.Howcanyousay

thatwhenyouareroyaltyitself?Iamsoproudof

you,mygirl.Neverstopshining,nomatterwhatmay

bethrownyourway,Isabella.Youhaveagoodlife

aheadofyou,butchallengesmaystillarise.Ihavea

messageforyoutogivetoKingNtsikaandQueen

Nombu.Idon’thavemuchtime.”

IlistenedattentivelyasIsawherstartingtobreathe



alotslowerandpausealotinbetweenherwords.

MaMasango:“Pleasetellthem,thattheirnextfamily

healerisindeedfromthisfamily.Yourdreamswere

right,Thato,theywereguidingyou.Foraslongas

Zenandedoesnotwanttobesaved–noother

healercanbeapartofthisfamilyapartfromher.

Sheisthechosenone,onethatwillleadthisfamily

intimesoftroubleandsorrow,onethatwilldeliver

yourchildren.”

Iwassoconfused.Idoknowthatbycustomthe

royalfamilyissupposedtohaveahealer,anditis

supposedtobechosenbytheancestors,butever

sinceNonkanyiso’sdeath,noneofthemhadbeen

havingthedreamsthatwouldleadthemtothe

correctpersontoleadthefamily.IguessZenande

istherightonenow.Wow,nowitmakessensewhy

Ikeptdreamingofhertrappedinacage.

MaMasango:“Please,Thato,youhavetohelpmy



grandchild.IamsaddenedthatIcouldnevermake

peacewithmyownchildren,buttheywillbetoldof

mydeathandwilltrytocausehavochere.Beware

ofwhatiscoming,mylove,forZenandeisstill

troubledandshewillcauseyougreatpain–but

grantingherforgivenesswillsetyoufreeandenable

youandKgtobeblessedwithwhatyoudesirethe

most.”

Ifeltsuddenpanicasmyheartstartedbeatingway

toofast,almostleavingmybody.Whatdoesshe

meanbyZenandecausingmegreatpain?Whaton

earthisshegoingtodotome?

MaMasango:“Remember,sheistroubledrightnow.

Sheisthechosenoneandhasgreatpowersthat

canonlybeunleashedthroughyou.Onlyyoucan

helpherreleasethosepowersinordertohelp

people.Shewillbethenextgreatesthealerofall

time.Yousee,Iwasaverygoodhealeronetime,I

amsuretheyhavetoldyouaboutme.Shewillbe



evengreaterthanme,butitalldependsonyou.”

Thato:“Whatdoyoumean,Ma?”

MaMasango:“Eventheoneyouconfideinthemost

willturntheirbackonyou,butZenandewillbethere

tohelpyou.IloveyouandtellmychildrenthatI

forgivethem.”

Isawherslowlyclosehereyesandtakeafewshort

breaths.FromthereIsawhercheststopmoving.I

feltmyselfcryinguncontrollablyashersoullefther

body.Whatthefuckisshetalkingabout?Ihave

neverbeensoconfusedinmylife.HowdoIfollow

suitwithwhatshesaid?Thedeadcanbesospiteful

attimes.

Theydeliberatelyleaveyouwithunanswered

questionsandmakeyouponderyourmind,while

theycangiveyoualltheanswers.Icried,wallowed



therelikeababy.Ifeltsomuchpaininsideofme,

whichwasratherodd.ItreallyfeltlikeIhadsudden

paininmyabdomen.

Thato:(holdingstomach)“Aaah!”

NursePortiacamerunningtowardsmeintears.

NursePortia:“Whatisit,myqueen?Areyouhurt?”

Thato:“I…Ifeelsomuchpaininmystomach.”

Ifeltyetanotherpainyetagaininmystomach.A

verysharponeasifIwasbeingstabbedwithaknife.

ForamomentIforgotaboutMaMasangoand

focusedonthisunbearablepain.Thepainbecame

worseandIfeltmyforeheadbecomesweatyallofa

sudden.NursePortiaranouttocallBongani,ashe

cameinandcarriedmewithbotharmsandledme



out.

TheKingandQueenaregone,NanaandQueen

Nandiaretravelingtheworld,myfatherisalsobusy

withhismissionaryschool,whileSoksandKghave

beengonesincethismorningonsomebusinesstrip.

Hesaidhewouldbebacklater.NursePortiawent

backinsidethehouseandcamebackrushingasshe

camebackwithmyphone.Wegotintooneofthe

cars,asthedriverstarteditimmediatelyanddrove

towardsthehospital.Yes,NcubeClinichasofficially

beentransformedintoafullyfunctionalhospital

namedafterKg’smother.

PrincessNonkaHospitalisavailabletoeveryone,

withfullyfunctionalequipmentandfullyqualified

staff.Itisnotsofarfromus,butitfeltlikethe

longest10minutesofmylife.Ihaveneverfeltso

muchpaininmylife.AsIwasscreaming,while

tryingsohardtopray,Iheardmyphoneringwhile

NursePortiaanswereditbrireflyandhandedittome.



NursePortia:“It’sQueenNandi.”

Thato:“Putitonspeaker,Iaminsomuchpain.”

Shenoddedfearfullyanddidastold.

NursePortia:“Ma,you’reonspeaker.”

QueenNandistartedchantingclanpraisesand

praying.

QueenNandi:“Yebo(Yes),Ngiyanizwabaphansi(I

hearyou,myancestors).Ngicelaisikhati

sokulungisalentole(Iamaskingforsometimeto

fixthis).Vikelaniindhlovukaziyenunabantwana

bakhe(ProtectyourQueenandherchildren).Yebo,

ngiyabonga,ngizoyenzakanjalo(Yes,thankyou,I

willdoasyouwish).John3:16–“ForGodsoloved



theworldthathegavehisoneandonlySon,that

whoeverbelievesinhimshallnotperishbuthave

eternallife.”Takeheedinthatverse,Thato,foryou

willknowwhatitactuallymeanstoyouverysoon.

Yourchildrenareatpeacenow.Youwillbeokay,”

IbecamesopuzzledasIfeltabitbetterrightafter

sheprayedandsaidthosewords.Thepainwas

goneimmediately.Wait,didshejustsaymychildren?

Thato:“Ma,whatdoyoumean?”

QueenNandi:(chuckling)“Thato,didyouhonestly

thinkyoucouldhaveunprotectedsexwithyour

husbandandnotfallpregnant?”

Ifeltmyselfblush.

Thato:“Wait,I’mpregnant?”



QueenNandi:“Youcanbesoslowatimes.Yes,you

arepregnant–withtwins.”

Thato:(shocked)“Wow.”

QueenNandi:“Yes,Wow.Youjusthaven’tbeen

eatingverywellandyouhaven’tbeensleepingmuch

hencethecramps,butyouwillbefine.We’lltalk

later,Ihaveafewhunkstomeetontheboatride.

Yourhusbandwillcallyouintwominutes.Bye.”

ShehungupjustlikethatwhileItookafewseconds

toactuallyletitsinkinthatIampregnantindeed.I

meanwow,Ithoughtitcouldnothappen,rightafter

mymiscarriage.Iamtrulyamazed,andyes,indeed

Kgcalledandthattimewewerestilloutsidethe

hospitalinthecar.Iansweredit.

Thato:“Hello.”



Kg:(hysterical)“Thato,areyouokay?Ifeltasifyou

wereinsomekindofdanger.Ihadstomachcramps

andSokssaidIshouldcallyou.”

Thato:“It’sokay,Iamfine.I’matthehospital.”

Kg:“I’monmyway.”

HehungupwhileNursePortiahelpedmeout,butI

feltfine.Shestilldidn’twanttotakeanychances.

Shame,poorBonganiandthedriverwaitedforusin

thecar,whilethestaffapproachedushastilywitha

wheelchair.Iwasplacedonitwhiletheyallmade

suchafussaboutmeaswewalkedintothehospital.

Ai,Idon’texpectfirstclasstreatmentjustbecauseI

amthequeen,youknow.Anyway,NursePortia

wheeledmeintooneofthewardsandIsatonthe

bed.ThedoctorcameinandNursePortiaexplained

everythingtohim.Hedrewsomebloodfrommy



arm,andgosh,Ihateneedles,really.Heaskedme

topeeonthemagicalstickandIsatthereinthebed

awaitingresults.IsawKgruninfrantically.

Kg:“Mywife,areyouokay?Areyouhurt?”

NursePortia:(smiling)“I’llberightback.”

Ilovehowhumblesheisandhowsheknowswhat

todoandwhen.SheleftwhileKgheldmyhands

literallyshaking.

Thato:“Iamfine,baby.Relax.”

Kg:“Thenwhyareyouhere?Whathappened?”

Doctor:“Well,MrandMrs.Ncube,Ihavegoodnews.

Indeed,youarepregnant.”



Kg:(shocked)“Heh?!Pregnant?!You’renot

prankingme,areyoudoc?”

Doctor:(laughing)“Notatall,myking.Ineverjoke

whileinmycoat.”

Kgwassoecstatic,hecouldn’thidehisexcitement.

Kg:(excited)“Babywaka(Mybaby)!Youdon’tknow

howhappythismakesme!”

Ismiledasthedoctoraskedmetochangeintothe

hospitalgownwhilehehadtoperforma

transvaginalultrasound.Icouldseejusthow

uncomfortableKgbecamewhilehesawthedoctor

spreadmylegs.

Kg:(Worried)“Aowa(No),Doc.Don’tgetaboner



whiledoingthatnow.Phelathatismywife’s

privates.OnlyIamsupposedtoseethem.”

Doctor:(laughing)“Relax,myKing.ItismyjobandI

cantellyou,wedon’tevengetsexualthoughts

wheneverdoingthis.”

Kg:“Good.”

Bathong(Gosh),Kg,Really?TheDoctordidthescan

andtomyamazement,Icouldn’tbeevenmore

shockedaftertoday.

Doctor:“Well,Iseetwoheartbeats.Congratulations,

youtwoaregoingtobeproudparentsoftwins.”

KgwasstillreelinginexcitementwasIwasso

worried.Willmybabiesevenmakeit?

Doctor:“Youareabout10weekspregnant,Queen



Isabella,howeverIdoadviseyoutotakeiteasy,

please.AstoldbyyourroyalNurse,yourhistoryisa

bittrickyconsideringyourtraumaticmiscarriage,not

tomentionthedamageyourcervixhasendured.It

isamazingthatyoumanagedtofallpregnantand

notknowthislong.”

Itisindeedamiracle,butIjusthadtoask.

Thato:“Willmybabiesmakeit,Doc?”

Doctor:“Ofcourse,Idon’tseewhynot.Youareintip

topshape,butplease,getsomerest.Andeat

healthilyandremembertotakeyourdaily

supplements.Givenyourhistory,Iwouldadviseyou

tocomeseemetwiceamonthinsteadofonce.”

Thato:“Okay,thankyou,doc.”



Doctor:“I’llgowriteoutyourprescription.”

HeleftwhileKglookedatmewiththeproudestlook

onhisfacethatIhaveeverseen.

Kg:“Mywife,youhavejustmademethehappiest

maninthewholeworld!Ican’tbelieveyouchose

me,awholeme,tobethefatherofyourchildren.I

promisetohonouryouasIdidonourweddingday.I

willneverdeliberatelyhurtyouandourchildren.I

willstrivetobecomeabettermanandbetterfather

thanmyfathereverwas.Iwillloveyouandour

childrentileternity,babes.Thankyousomuchfor

thebestgiftanymancouldeveraskfor.Iloveyou

somuch,Thato.”

Ihadtosmileashesaidthatandmaskthefear

behindmyface.Ireallyamterrifiedofwhat

MaMasangotoldme.ItmatcheswhatKgabotold

measwell.IcanonlyhopeandpraythatGodwill

sparemychildren’slivesandkeepthemoutof



harm’sway.

ChapterOneHundredandNineteen

Luke23:34–“Fatherforgivethem,fortheydon’t

knowwhattheyaredoing.”

Thato

Eversincewegotbackfromthehospital,Kghas

beensoexcited.Hecouldn’tevenstoptouchingand

kissingmybelly.Iamtryingtosmile,really,but

deepdownIamovercomewithsomuchworry–I

won’tlie.Perhapsitfeelsoddformetobesohappy

whilewejustlostMaMasango,butthenIcan’thelp

butthinkthatherwordsreallygottome.So,Iam

guessingZenandehastodelivermychildrenasshe

said?Overmydeadbody.Ihavenevertrustedher

sohowcanshebetheonetotouchinnocentsouls?

KgandIarrivedhometofindKingNtsikaandQueen

Nombuinthelounge.Wesawaherseoutside,soI



amguessingtheyhadcalledthemortuarytotake

MaMasango’sbody.

Kg:(smiling)“Greetings,Mkhulu(Grandpa),Gogo

(granny).Punintendedbytheway.”

QueenNombu:(Excited)“Areyousayingyouare

pregnant?!”

Inodded.

Kg:“Oh,yes.Youaregoingtobegreat-

grandparents.”

KingNtsikawassohappy,ashestooduptohugus,

whileQueenNombuwaschantingandululatingfirst.

KingNtsika:“Congratulations,mychildren.This



couldn’thavecomeatabettertime.Thingsare

indeedlookingupforyou.Whatagreatyearithas

beenindeed.”

Thato:“Thankyou,myKing.Iamjustsaddenedthat

Ihavetorejoiceatatimelikethis.Wejustlost

MaMasango.”

KingNtsika:“Oh,no,pleasedon’tthinklikethat.The

LordgivethandtheLordtaketh.Suchislife,my

dear.Weshouldneverforceourselvestobesad

whilewehavesomuchtocelebrate.”

Kg:“Exactly,Mkhulu(grandpa).”

QueenNombu:“Besides,wecleansedthehouse.No

oneisallowedtoenterherroomuntilQueenNandi

comesback.”

Thato:“WhataboutNursePortia?”



QueenNombu:“Shecanuseoneoftheguest

bedrooms.Herbelongingshavealreadybeen

moved.Wewouldn’twanthertoattractbadluckby

sleepinginadeceasedroombeforeshehasbeen

buried.”

Iguessthatisthebeliefrighthere.Iamnot

complainingasImarriedintothisfamilysoIknow

whatIhavegottenmyselfinto.IamnolongerThato

IsabellaGroen,IamnowaNcube,andassuchIwill

havetobehave.Weproceededtoourbedroom,

whileIjustcouldn’thelpbutfeeltoogloomy.

Kg:“Okay,whatisitthatisponderingyourmindso

much?”

Thato:“Nothing,love.”

Kg:“Youdon’twantmetoremindyouofour



conversationtheotherday,doyou?”

Thato:(sigh)“Iamjustabitrattled.Imean,Inever

reallytoldyoumuch,butMaMasangosaidthatthe

oneIconfideinthemostwillbetrayme.Thatisthe

verysamethingthatKgabosaidtome.Ijustcan’t

helpbutwonder.ShealsosaidthatIamtheoneto

helpZenandefromhercurrentmiseryandthatshe

istheonethatwillbethefamily’shealer.Shealso

saidthatZenandeistheonewhowillcauseme

greatpain,butonlyifIforgiveher,willyouandIbe

abletobeblessedwitheverythingthatwedesire.”

Kgpausedforamomentashetookitallin.

Kg:“Iamsuretheyjustmeansomethingelse,butif

weprayaboutittogether,thennothingbadwill

comeourway.Itrulybelieveandhavehopethatour

babieswillmakeit,baby.Youalwaystellmetohave

faith,love.Remembermyfavouriteverse?Theone

Ihadengravedinsideourrings?”



Thato:“Isaiah60:22.”

Kg:“WhenthetimeisrightI,theLordwillmakeit

happen.Ichosethatverseforareason–forIknow

thatnomatterwhathappensweneedtopray

together.Ourtimingisn’tGod’stiming,butIdo

knowthatnomatterwhat,weshallgetwhatwe

desire.Youhavetaughtmehowtoloveagain,TT.

Youhavetaughtmesomuchaboutmyselfand

aboutGodandforthat,Iwillalwaysbegrateful.

Thisisanewbeginninginourlives,sopleaseenjoy

thismomentwithme.Letusbaskinthemoment,

please.”

Iguessheisright.Imean,wehavetoembrace

everythingthathappensinourliveswithgraceand

hope.Idon’tseeanyreasontobeunhappyabout

this.



Thato:“You’reright,baby.You’reabsolutelyright.”

Kg:“Ipromise,Iwillbewithyoueverystepofthe

way.Justtrustme.”

Inoddedashegavemeapassionatekiss.Oh,I

can’tbelieveKgstillmakesmesowet.Itisstill

early,yes,butIguessthatiswhathappenswhen

you’reinlove.

Kg:“Howaboutarealquickroundbeforewego

havesomelunch?”

Thato:“Youdon’tevenhavetoasktwice.”

Kggavemealong,subtlekiss,asheoccasionally

ranhissoft,masculinefingersalongmyarms.I

couldn’thelpbutmoaninhismouthashistongue

metmine.



Thato:(moaning)“Oh,Kg…”

KgjustlovesitwheneverImoanandsurrender

myselftohim.HekissedmyneckasItiltedmy

headbackwardstoaidhimmorespace.He

caressedmybreastswithsuchcare,andgently

squeezedmynipples,makingmyclitjerkinstantly.

Myhandtravelleddowntohiscrotch,asIstarted

fondlinghisrock-harddick.Ifelthishandgetinto

mypajamapants,andhegentlystartedrubbingmy

clitlightly.

Thato:(moaning)“Aaah,Kg.YouknowIhateit

whenyouteaseme.”

Kg:(chuckling)“Iloveyoutoo,baby.”

Hegotbacktokissingme,whilehestartedrubbing

myclitincircularmotions.Icouldfeelmyselfget



warmer,asheproceededinfastermotions.Kgisso

goodwithhishands,thatwheneverherubsmyclit,I

don’ttakelongtoorgasm.Icouldfeelmyorgasm

buildupashestartedbreathingfasterwhileIwas

rubbinghiscrotch.Ifeltmyselfnearingmygoal,

whenwebothheardasternknockonthedoor.Fuck.

QueenNombu:(knocking)“Isabella,Nkosinathi,

apologies,butyouareneededatthetable.Wehave

anurgentmattertodiscuss.”

IcouldseetheannoyanceonKg’sfacewithhiseyes

slightlysquinted.

Kg:“Can’titwait,Gogo(Granny)?”

QueenNombu:“I’mafraidnot.Wouldyoubeableto

makeittothediningtableinfiveminutes?”



Kglookedatmeandsmirked.Iknowthatlook.

Thereisnowayhecanfinishinsuchrecordtiming.

Kg:“Yebo,Gogo(Yes,granny),we’llbethere.”

QueenNombuleftandKgsmiledatmeassoonas

shewasgone.

Kg:“Youknowwhatthatmeans,right?”

Thato:“What?”

Kg:“Ihavetobequick.”

Thato:“Kg,youhaveneverbeenthatquick.”

Kg:“Tryme,baby,comeon.Bonaketsogetswe

bjang(LookhowhardIam).”



HehadtakenoffhisjeansandbriefsandIsawhis

harddickpointingup.Isalivatedimmediately.

Thato:“Okay,butbequick.”

Hesmiledasheturnedmearound,andofcourse,he

gotonhiskneesanddugrightintomypussy.He

hatesitwhenwehavesexwithouthimmuffingme

first.Ididn’tevenhavetimetomoan,asheliterally

justsuckedmeforabout10seconds.Hegotup

andrammedintome.IhadtomakesurethatIwas

notloud,ashekeptpoundingme.

Thato:(moaning)“Shit…Nkosinathi…”

Ijustfeltlikecallinghimthatforachangeandit

seemedasifheenjoyedit.Hetookhisonehand

andrubbedmypussywhilepoundingme.



Kg:(moaning)“Fuck,baby!”

Ifelthimgoingfasterandfasterandwithinabout

justovertenminuteshewasdone.Wereachedour

climaxtogether.

Kg:“Waithere.”

Herushedtothebathroomandgotatowelforus.

Hehadalreadywipedhimselfandproceededtowipe

metoo.Hekissedmeonthelipsandtouchedmy

belly.Afterourintimatemoment,Ichangedintoa

pairofjeansandatshirt.Iluckilydon’thavetobe

dressedinroyalattireallthetime.My“Kotiza”

periodisover,soIcanbedressedhoweverIwant

aroundthehouse,butwheneverinpublic,Ihaveto

bespoton–unlessIfeellikewearingsomething

else.Itjustdoesnothavetobeskimpyortootight.

Ai,whatcanIsay?KgandIwalkedouthandinhand



andfoundKingNtsikaandQueenNombualready

waitingforusatthetable.

QueenNombu:(smilingmischievously)“Thatwasa

bitquick.”

Icouldn’thelp,butblush.Eish,thewomenofthis

familyarejusttoonaughty.Ifitisn’tQueenNandi,it

ismyNanaandmostdefinitelyQueenNombu.I

reallydon’twanttoimagineherandthekingdoingit.

Itwouldjustbetooweird.

KingNtsika:“HaiboNkosikazi(No,mywife).Let

themenjoytheirbedroomaffairsinpeace.

Rememberwhatweusedtobelikewhenwegot

married?”

QueenNombu:(chuckling)“Nothinghaschanged,

though,myhusband.”



KingNtsika:“Enough,now.Youdon’twantto

embarrassthechildren.”

Ifeltmycheeksbecomesohot,whileKgwas

smilingeartoear.Ai,Idon’tgethowheisnever

embarrassedreally.Wesaidashortprayerbefore

eatinganddugin.Iactuallyrealizedjusthowhungry

Iwas.Usually,awomandishesupforherhusband,

butinKg’sinstance,helikesdishingupforme.

Theysaythathespoilsme,buthegetssodefensive

aboutitsotheylethimbe.Healwaysdishesupfor

mebeforeweeat.Ihavetriedtomakehimstop,but

uptonoavail.QueenNandievensaidthather

husbandwaslikethatwithher.Heliterally

worshippedthegroundshewalkedonandwould

evenbatheherchildrenwhileshewouldtakenaps

andrest.Nowthatispurelove.Hermotherinlaw

apparentlywouldtryandscoldhersayingshewas

turninghersonintoaboy,butshegotsomadand

pouredboilingwateronher.Idon’tknowthefull

story,butIjustlaughedatthestory.



Kg:(dishingup)“DoyouwanttheGreeksalad?”

Inodded,ashekeptaskingmeifIwantedeachitem

offooddisplayed.

QueenNombu:(chuckling)“Uyabonake,Ntsika(You

seenow,Ntsika).Ngabeunetenderlovingcare

kanjengalesosikhathisisacalangabemanje

ngivumayonkeintoungicelayona(Ifonlyyouhadas

muchtenderlovingcareasNkosinathibackthen

whenwestarteddating,I’dbesayingyesto

everythingyouaskfor).”

Icouldn’thelpbutchucklewhileKingNtsikaburst

outinlaughterandkissedherhandgently.

KingNtsika:“Ao,Nkosikazi(mywife),itisneverto

latetobeobedient.”



Astheychuckled,Kghandedmemyplate,asIhad

askedforsomeboiledeggswhichwereservedwith

somemayonnaiseandsauce,somesalad,creamed

cheesyspinach,Babypotatoes,steakandquarter

chicken.Ihaveneverhadallergiesinmyentirelife

norhatedanykindoffoodexceptbroccoli,butfor

someoddreasonIcouldn’tstandthesmellofthe

eggsandthechicken.

Thato:“Eish,Babywami(Mybaby),okarekgogoe

yansillisa(Ithinkthischickenismakingme

nauseous).Theseeggsalso.”

Kg:(smiling)“Alright,don’tworry.I’lleatthem.”

QueenNombu:“WhenIwaspregnantwithyour

mother,Nkosinathi,Icouldn’thandleanything,but

redmeat.ImaginehavingtowakeNtsikaupinthe

middleofthenightsayingIamhungry.Nothingelse

wouldgodown,exceptredmeat.”



Kglookedabitworried,whileIlaughed.Thisis

hilarious.

Thato:“Hao,sowhathappened?”

QueenNombu:“Poormanhadtogetupandmake

mesomesteak.Iwascravingitsobadlythat

evening.”

IjustlaughedwhileKglookedreallyworried.

KingNtsika:“Ireallydidn’tenjoythatpregnancyatall,

consideringitwasmyveryfirstchildatthat.”

Thato:“Yoh(wow),butdiditgetbetterorwasitlike

thatthroughoutthewholepregnancy?”



QueenNombu:“Oh,yes.Itwaslikethatforthefirst

fivemonths.Afterwards,Iateanythingand

everything.PoorNtsikahardlysleptthroughout.I

wouldwakehimupinthemiddleofthenightcraving

KFC.”

KingNtsika:“Iswear,IwaswornoutwhenNonka

wasborn,butafterIsawherfortheveryfirsttime,I

justfellinloveinstantly.Shewasmyworld,even

thoughherpregnancywastheworst.”

IsawKgkeptquietforawhile.Shame,heis

probablyworriedaboutwhatisgoingtohappento

me.

KingNtsika:“Hawu,Nkosinathi,don’tlookso

worried,Iamsureitwon’tbesobad.Withtwins,it

willbedoubletrouble,butnotsobad.”

IjusthadtolaughbecauseIhaveneverseenKg



scaredorworriedmuchbefore.Thisisaworrisome

sight,butveryamusing.Wehadourlunch,orbrunch

asKgcallsitandthendessertwhichwasa

raspberrycheesecake.Theydecidedtohireachef

whocooksforusnow,insteadofhelpersasitisjust

tooriskyafterthewholeincidentwiththepoisoning.

EventhoughNomsaplannedit,oneofthecooks

administereditandshewasluckytowalkaway

unharmedandnotjailedforit.

KingNtsika:“So,wecalledyouherebecausewe

haveanurgentmattertoattendto.Ithascometo

ourattentionthatweneedtopaylobolatoyour

family,Thato.”

Ilookedathimpuzzled.Ithoughtmyfatherrefused

thelobola.

Thato:“MyKing,Iwasundertheimpressionthatmy

fatherrefusedthemoney?”



QueenNombu:“ItiscustomforustopayLobolato

thefamilythatraisedyou–biologicalornot.”

Whatthefuck?Itookamomenttojustabsorbwhat

Iwasbeingtold.

Thato:“Youcan’tbeserious.”

KingNtsika:“Iamafraidweare.Webelievethatif

wedon’t,nothinggoodwillcomeoutofyour

marriage,Isabella.Yousee,thefamilythatraised

youmightholdgrudgesandcurseyou.Thepower

ofthetongueisverymuchdeadly–waymorethan

theswordorgun.”

Eish,Ijusthatethis.JustwhenIreallythoughtthat

everythingwasfallingintoplace,Ihavetosee

SophieandKokoMariaalloveragain.Notto

mentionSontoandallthepeopleofRockville.I



don’tknowifIamreadytodothis.Ifeltmypalms

becomeinstantlysweaty,asKgsqueezedmyhand.

Hemusthavesensedmyagitation.

QueenNombu:“Wedon’tmeantostressyou,

Isabella,butwehadtodothislongbeforeyougot

married.Wejustappeasedtheancestors,butnow

thetimehascome.”

Ican’targuewithtradition.

Thato:“Whendoyouwanttodoit?”

QueenNombu:“Well,wewerethinkingamonthfrom

now,the2ndofDecember.”

Shit,that’smybirthday.TheverysamedayKggot

shotwhileIgotkidnapped.Idon’tknowifIam

readytorelivethattrauma.



Thato:(shaky)“Can’tyoumakeitanotherday?”

QueenNombu:“Unfortunatelynot.Thatistheday

theancestorschoserightbeforeMaMasango

passed.Iamsorry,Iknowthisdaybringsalotof

heartacheforyou,butwehavetodowhatisasked.”

Thato:“It’sokay.Thankyouforinformingus.MayI

pleasebeexcused?”

Ididn’tevenrealizethatIgotupbeforetheyreplied.

IhadletgoofKg’shandandwalkedtomybedroom

likeIwasinsomesortoftrans.Ican’teventhinkof

relivingadaylikethat.Whatifsomethingbad

happenstomeonmybirthdayyetagain?Whatif

whatMaMasango’swordshavesomesortof

connectionwiththisday?Iamsoanxious,Ijust

can’tevenhideit.Ijustwenttothebathroomand

startedrunningthewaterinthetub.Ididn’teven



hearKgwalkin,allIfeltwashissofthandstouching

myshouldersandkissingmyneckgently.

Kg:“Letmerunthebathforyou.”

Ijustnoddedinsilenceasheputhisfamoussalts

andoilsintothetub.Igotoutofmyclothesand

rightintothetub.Hedidn’tsayanythingeither,and

chosetowashmybackandhelpmebathemyself.

Hehelpedmegetoutandinsteadoflotioningmy

body,hegavemeareallynice,soothingmassage.I

baskedintheamazingfeelofhismagicalsofthands.

Itriedtogetthatdayoutofmymind,butthemoreI

triedtoblockitout,themoreIsawthevisionsof

thattragicdayreplaythemselvesinmyheadallover

again.Afterthat,Imusthavedozedoffwithouteven

realizingit.Iwokeupatabout6pm,feelingan

incredibleneedtopee.IfoundKgsleepingnextto

mewhichisofcourseabitodd.Heneversleeps

duringtheday,butIguesshemusthavebeentired.

AsIwasabouttogotothebathroom,Iwasmetwith



Nonkanyiso’sbeautifulvision.Shesmiledatmeas

usual,whileIsmiledback.

Thato:“Hello,Ma.Nicetoseeyouagain.”

Nokukhanya:“Hello,Thato,howareyou?”

Thato:(smiling)“Iamwell,howareyou?”

Nokukhanya:(chuckling)“Spiritisalwaysatpeace.

Congratulationsonyourbundleofjoy,mydaughter.”

Thato:“Thankyou,ma.Ihaven’tseenyouinawhile.

Ithoughtyouwouldn’tcomevisitagain.”

Nokukhanya:“Iwasgoingtocomeback,butIam

heretowarnyouofafewunfamiliargueststhatare

rightoutside.Theyaregoingtotryandcausehavoc

foryou,butnomatterwhat,mychild,bevigilantand

alwaysrelyonyourhusband.”



Thato:“Whatdoyoumean,Ma?”

Nokukhanya:“Remembermywordsandeverything

elseyouweretold.Greetmysonforme.Seeyou

soon.”

Withthatsaid,sheleftme.Iwenttothetoiletand

didmybusiness.Idecidedtogetintoalongdress

asIhadbeencravingsomewater.Igotoutofthe

bedroomandheadedtothekitchen.WhileItooka

sip,Iheardpeoplestorminginandarguingwiththe

QueenandKing.

Man:“Ningazonginyelanina(Don’tfuckwithmeyou

two)!Youdidn’tcallmewhenmyownniecegot

arrested,nowlookwhathappenedtoherchild!Se

ulahlaabantwanabakho,Ntsika(So,youare

throwingkidsawaynow,Ntsika)?Uyabonake

Nombu(Youseenow,Nombu)?Youshouldhave



marriedmeinstead.”

Iheardascuffleemergeandaloudblowto

someone’sheadassomeonefelldown.Iquickly

ranoutthekitchentoseethecommotionandIsaw

Zenande,lookingreallyweird,almostlikelifehas

reallygivenherarealbeatdown.Shewasnextto

somemanwholooksalotlikeKingNtsika,butKing

Ntsikahadhishandsonhimandkeptbeatinghim

up.Alongsidethemwereawomanandaman.The

womanlookedsomuchlikeMaMasango.Could

thisbethechaosIhadtoexpect?

ChapterOneHundredandTwenty

Jeremiah17:7–“Blessedisthemanwhotrustsin

theLord,andwhosehopeistheLord.”

Romans16:17-18–“Iappealtoyou,brothers,to

watchoutforthosewhocausedivisionsandcreate

obstaclescontrarytothedoctrinethatyouhave



beentaught;avoidthem.Forsuchpersonsdonot

serveourLordChrist,buttheirownappetites,andby

smoothtalkandflatterytheydeceivetheheartsof

thenaïve.”

Thato

Icouldn’tevenbelievewhatwashappeninginfront

ofme.NoonewasevenheedingtoQueenNombu’s

voice.Everyonewasshouting,thatevenKgcame

runningfromourbedroom.Assoonashesawking

Ntsikafightingwiththatmanwholooksverymuch

likehim,hemanagedtobreakthemapart,whilethe

restwerejuststandingthere.Zenandejuststood

therealmostlikeshewasinaZombiestate.Ijust

couldn’treallytellwhatexactlywashappeningto

her.

Kg:(fuming)“Howdareyouwaltzinhereandfight

themanofthishouse,Malume(Uncle)Mzi?!”



Oh,sothisistheunclethatsleptwithQueenNombu

andgotherpregnantbackintheday.Nowonder

KingNtsikawassoangry.Hewasbreathingfire,

andQueenNombuwasverymuchunimpressedwith

hispresence.

Mzi:(angry)“Wena(you)!Howdareyoustopme

fromkillingthisfool?!”

Ichuckledinternally.FromwhatIsaw,KingNtsika

wastheonewhowaskillinghim,nottheotherway

around.

Kg:“Youdonothavetherighttowalkinhereand

makedemands,letalonetryandputyourhandson

theKing.”

Mzi:“Amanyalawaniayenzakalayolana(Whatisthis

nonsensethatishappeninghere)?!Howdareyou



appointYOURgrandsonastheKingwithouteven

consultingme,Ntsika?!”

Yoh(wow),thismanhasentitlementissuesshame.

Ijustcan’t.

Kg:“Iamgivingyoutensecondstostatewhatthe

fuckyouaredoingherebeforeIblowyourbrainsout

–allofyou.”

ThereissomethingaboutKgandIguessthatiswhy

theycallhimWolfe.HeliterallyactslikeaWolf–

unscathed,unbothered,fearlessanddemands

respect.Heinstillsfearinyoujustbyhimlookingat

youwithhissquintedeyes.Isawtheothertwo

peoplelookingabitscaredastheystartedspeaking

up.

Woman:“MynameisRoseMasango.Thisismy

brotherBruce.Wearehereforourmother’sburial.”



SheseemedabitcalmerthanBruce,butitlookedas

ifBrucecamewithsomuchdrama.

Bruce:(shouting)“Sifunaukwaziwhyningazi

tshelangaukuthiuMauyagula(Wewanttoknow

whyyouneverinformedusthatMomwasill)?!”

Really?Thisboyisfullofshit.

Rose:“Bruce,imakancanetoe(waitaminute,

please).”

Bruce:“Wedemandanswers!”

KgmusthavehadenoughbecauseIsawapunch

flyingsoquicklyandlandedonBruce’sface.He

landedonthefloor,whilestillforsomereason,

Zenandelookedlikeastatue.Shehadnoemotion

onherface.ShejustlookedatBruceinadull



mannerandcontinuedtolookatme.Herlookjust

gavemechillsdownmyspine.Somethingjustdoes

notlookright.TheZenandeIknowisonehellofa

slayqueen–notthisdirty,barefootedZenandewho

wasstandingbeforeus.

Kg:“Idareyoutoraiseyourfilthyvoiceatusagain

andyouwon’tlivetoseeanotherday.”

Rose:“I’vebeentellingyouonthewayhere,Bruce.I

toldyoutobehave.Uzolimala(You’llgethurt).

Please,forgiveus,myKing.Wemeanno

disrespect.”

Kg:“Iforgiveyousinceyouhavemanners,butthat

fucker,Idon’t.So,Iwillgrantyouonelastchanceto

explainyourselvesinadecentmanner.Youwillbe

allowedtositdownandspeak,butifoneofyou

decidestoshoutordisplayyourrudeness,you’llbe

thrownoutwithoutadoubt.DoImakemyself

clear?”



Rosewasmorethanwillingtocomply.

Rose:“Absolutely,myKing.”

Brucejustnoddedindisgust,withoutsayingaword,

whileMzinoddedslightlywhilegivingKingNtsikaa

nastylook.Ai,whenwillthisfeudevenend?Kg

walkedtowardsmeandheldmyhands.

Kg:“Areyouokay?”

Thato:(nodding)“Yes.”

Hekissedmyforeheadandsatnexttome.Allthis

whileZenandestillstaredatme.Ireallyhatebeing

staredat,butthisisonanotherlevel.It’sactually

creepy.Kgdidn’tnoticeitandneitherdidKing

NtsikaandQueenNombu.



Kg:“Okay,let’sstartwithyouRose,thenwecandeal

withthisonelater.”

ClearlyUncleMzisawwhatKgiscapableofdoing,

sohedidn’tevendaretotryandraisehisvoice.

Rose:“IliveintheEasternCape.Irelocatedthere

onceIgotmarried,althoughmymotherandIwere

neverongoodtermseversinceshewasaccusedof

withcraft.Thingswereneverthesameafterthat.I

hadheardthatmymotherwasillfrommybrother

Bruce,butmypridegotthebetterofmeasIrefused

togo.HehimselftoldmethatshouldIgoseeher,

thenhewoulddisownme.Myownhusbandalong

withhisfamilysaidthesamethingtome.Theytold

methatifIhadgonetoseeherthenIshouldnever

returnandleavemychildrenbehind.”

Oddly,shethoughtsobackthenandnowsheishere.



Kg:“Thenwhatareyoudoingherenow?”

Rose:“IheardthatshepassedonandIfeltIcould

neverforgivemyselfifididn’tatleastburyher.”

KglookedatBrucewhojustlookedabitanxious,but

Roseseemedtobetellingthetruth.

Kg:“Andyourhusband?In-laws?Children?”

Rose:(teary)“Ileftthembehind.Icannotgetthem

backastheyhavedisownedme.”

Kg:“Iapplaudyouforbeinghonest,Rose.Ican

assureyouthatIamwillingtohelpyouifyouare

completelyhonestwithme.Youcanrestassured.”



Roseseemedhopefulallofasudden.

Rose:“Thankyou.”

Kg:“Now,yourturn,Bruce.WhyareYOUhere?”

Bruce:“ButRosejusttoldyouwhywearehere.To

buryourmother.”

Kg:“Idon’tlikeyourtone.Forthemerefactthatyou

cameherewithunrealisticandillintentions,Iwillnot

letyouspeakanyfurther.Toansweryourridiculous

outburstearlieron;youwerenotifiedof

MaMasango’sillness.Everyonewasbusyhailing

herwhileshelongedforthetwoofyou.Neitherof

youwereheretoatleastrespectherlastwishes.

Shewashailed,respectedandforgivenallthanksto

mywife.Youshouldbeashamedofyourselvesif

nothingmore.Youhadampletimetocomeand

forgiveher.”



RoseburstintotearsrightawayasKgsaidthatto

them,whileBrucelookeddowninshame.Ijust

don’ttrustthisBruceguyatall.

Kg:“Now,Malume(Uncle),ubekwayinila(What

bringsyouhere)?”

Mzi:“Icametoseewhatmessyourparentshave

draggedyouin!Howdaretheyappointaking

withoutmyabsence?!”

JustthenKgwasalreadyupandwasabouttoteach

Mzialesson,butIquicklygotup.

Thato:“Kg,No!”

Mzi:(chuckling)“You’dbetterlistentoyourwife,

littleboy.”



Thato:“Youwillnotdarespeaktomyhusbandlike

that.Ifanyonehereisactinglikeaboy,itismost

definitelyyou.”

Mzi:“Utheni,sfebendini(Whatdidyoujustsay,you

bitch)?!”

Kggrabbedhimbythethroat.Iwasabouttobeg

himtostopit,whenIheardQueenNandiwalkinwith

Nana.

QueenNandi:“Nkosinathi,letthatdoggo.”

Shespokesosoftly,butitwasfirmenoughforKgto

listentoher.Helethimgowhileshewalkedupto

Mzilookingfuriousashell.Shegavehimonelook

nje,andhelookeddown.Iguessyourmomwill

alwaysbeyourmom.



QueenNandi:“Mziwoxolo,isthishowyoutreatyour

brotheraftereverypainyouhavecausedhim?”

Mzi:(softly)“No,Ma.”

QueenNandi:“Yiniamasimbalawauwayenzako

(Whatisthisshityouarebusydoing)?!”

Ifeelhernow.Shewasgettingagitatedtosaythe

least.IhopeIgettobesuchadisciplinarian.

Mzi:“KodwaMama(ButMama),youarealwayson

Ntsika’sside.”

QueenNandigavehimonefatslapacrosstheface.

QueenNandi:“DidItellyoutosleepwithhiswife



andmakeherpregnant?”

Mzi:(shakinghead)“Cha(no),Ma.”

QueenNandi:“Whatgaveyoutherighttowalkin

hereanddisrespectyourbrotherandhischildren?

WorstofallournewKingandQueen?!DidIraise

youtobehavelikeadog,Mziwoxolo?”

Mzi:“No,ma,kodwa(but)-“

Hedidn’tfinishandanotherfatslaplandedonhis

faceashedidn’tevensayanythinginrevoltagainst

hismom.

QueenNandi:“Transportiswaitingforyououtside.

Youhavenodecencyandthereforeyoudon’t

deservetostayinyourbrother’shouse.Thedayyou

feelremorsewillbethedayyouwillbeallowedto



walkbackinhere.Sukumauhambe(Getupand

walkout)!”

HeslowlywalkedoutandlookedatZenande.

Mzi:“Zee,Masihambe(Let’sgo).”

Zenandegotupinarobot-likemanner,butQueen

Nandiquicklystoppedher.

QueenNandi:“Wena(You)!Hlalaphantsi(Sitdown)!

Wena(You)!Hamba(Leave)!TakeBrucewithyou

sinceyoubothcameherewiththesamemission.”

Mzi:“KodwaMa(ButMa)–“

QueenNandi:(infuriated)“Fokof!”



Theybothgotupandrushedout,leavingZenande

sittingonthechairlikearobot.Whathappenedto

thisgirl?

KingNtsika:(softly)“Ma,youdidn’tneedtofightmy

battlesforme.”

QueenNandi:“Yes,youareoldenoughforthat.You

couldhavebrokenyourbloodyhipfightingwithyour

uselessbrother.Ihavemorepressingmattersto

attendto.(lookingatZenande)Oh,Nkosiyami(My

God),lookwhathehasdonetoher!”

Iwasconfused,butIknewthatsomethingwasnot

rightwithZenande.Howcanapersonwhowas

normaljustlooklikethisallofasudden.Queen

NandilookedatRose.

QueenNandi:“Areyoureadytospillthebeansordo

youwantmetobeatitoutofyou?”



Rose:(crying)“Idon’tknowwhatyouaretalking

about.”

QueenNandi:“Okay,sincewell,wenayouareboss,I

amgoingtotellmygrandsonnottohelpyouget

yorukidsback.Ofcourse,theydon’tdeservea

hypocriteofamotherandsomeonewhokeptthem

awayfromtheirgrandmother.Angithiuyistarring

wena(You’rethestarring,aren’tyou)?”

Rosebawledhereyesoutandbegancrying

hysterically.Iguessthat’sasignofbeingincredibly

guilty.

QueenNandi:“Iwon’taskagain.”

Rose:(crying)“Itwasnotmyplan.Bruceisjusta

bully.Heforcedmetoostracizemymother,and

nowheforcedmetocomebackhereanddemand

moneyfromtheroyals.Heheardthatshewasbeing



takencareofbyyousohethoughtthiswouldbethe

perfectopportunitytogetsomemoneyoutofyou.”

QueenNandi:“I’mnotbotheredbythatandyou

knowit.TellustheactualreasonwhyZenandeis

thewaysheisrightnow!”

Rose:“Ican’t.He…hetoldmehewouldkillme.”

QueenNandi:“Ifyoudon’tspeaknow,thenI’llbethe

onetokillyou.”

QueenNandiwasdeadseriousandafterwhatshe

didtoZenandeafewweeksago,Iknowthatshe

meanseveryword.

Rose:“MzigotintocahootswithBruce…Shecame

cryingtohimandthatiswhenhehatchedaplan.He

gotangeredatthefactthatyouchosetoappointa



newkingwithoutevenrecognizinghimorhis

children.Heisbayingforbloodandwilldo

everythingforthethrone.”

QueenNandididn’tlookassurprisedastherestof

uswere.

QueenNandi:“Thentelluswhatexactlyhedidto

Zenande.”

Rose:“He…hefoundoutthatshehasgreatpowers

afterhetookhertosomesangoma.Hewastoldof

howZenandeisthekeytoalltheblessingsinthis

familyandthatitwouldonlytakeonethingforherto

dowrong,andeveryonewouldbeagainsther,and

thatwouldbetheendofblessingsfortheNcube

Kingdom.Ifeveryoneisagainsther,shecan’tbe

abletoprotectthekingdomandeverythingand

everyoneinit.”



Igotchillsdownmyspineasshesaidthat.Myheart

reallybledforZenande.ThisiswhatMaMasango

meant.Oh,mygoodness.NowIamdreadingto

hearwhathedidtoher.

QueenNandi:“Carryon.”

Rose:“Thesangomacutherhandverydeeply,and

mixeditwithBruce’s,sincehehasmymother’s

bloodline.Irefusedtobepresent,Iswear,butwith

that,heistransformingherintohiszombie.Sheis

halfwaythere,andbythefullmoontomorrow

evening,shewillhavefinallyturnedintohisevil

servant.HedidsaythatshouldZenandebeableto

gettoQueenIsabella,theywillhavewonoverthe

Kingdomandevilshallprevail.”

QueenNandi:“Rose,Ihopeforyoursakeyouare

beinghonestwithme,becauseIwillliterallyripout

yourthroatfromyourneck.Youhadbetternotlieto

me.”



Rose:“Iswear,Ma,Iwillnever.”

QueenNandikeptquietandstartedthinking.

QueenNandi:(sigh)“Nana,asexpected,myworst

fearshaveprevailed.Yourpremonitionseemstobe

true.”

Nana:“Ialsorefusedtobelieveit,butwell,itiswhat

itis.”

Thato:(anxious)“Whatdoesallthismean,Ma?”

QueenNandi:“Itmeansthattheyhaveputaspellon

you,Isabella–aspellonbothyouandyourbabies.

Theydidthiswiththeintentionthatyouwould

becomebarren,butthentheyfoundoutyouwere

pregnant,andtheyroseuptotheoccasion.Thisis



partofthereasonwhyyouhadcrampsearlieron

today.Theywanttosacrificeyourchildren,using

Zenandetodoso.”

Thiscan’tberight.Whycan’tIeverhaveanypeace?

AllIwantisjusthealthybabiesandahappylife.

Doeshappinessreallycomeatsuchacostlyprice?

ChapterOneHundredandTwentyOne

Psalm21:11–“Thoughtheyplotevilagainstyou

anddevisewickedschemes,theycannotsucceed.”

Thato

IfeltlikeIwasinstantlygettingabitdizzyand

overwhelmedbythissituation.Ihaveheardofmany

womenwhohavelosttheirbabies–somemore

thanoneeven,butthis–issomethingelse.Ieven

heardNursePortiatellingmeafewstoriesabouta

fewpatients.SpeakingofNursePortia,Ihaven’t



seenhersinceIcamebackfromthehospitalthis

morning.QueenNandiandNanastarteddevisinga

plan,butasusual,Ihadtobeinvolved.

QueenNombu:“So,whatnow,Ma?”

QueenNandi:“Well,Isabella,doyourememberyour

recurrentdreams?Theoneswhereyoukept

dreamingofZenandebattlingtocomeoutofa

lockedcage?”

Thato:“Yes,Ido.”

QueenNandi:“Youhavetosaveher.Youobviously

can’tdoitalonebecausewearedealingwithalotof

evilspiritshere.Weneedyoutobefullyprotected

beforewecanreleaseherspiritfrombeingheld

captivebyBruceandMzi.Mysonhasalwaysbeen

evil,Ijustneverthoughthewouldactuallygetthis

far.”



Thato:(anxious)“WhatdoIhavetodo?”

Nana:“Youhavetofirstbatheinholyashandoils.

Don’tworry,Wolfecanhelpyouwiththat.Don’tyou

worry,mybaby.Iknow,youjustfoundoutthatyou

arepregnantandnowthisishappening.Ipromise

you,nothingwillhappentoyourbabies–notnow.”

Seethatrightthere?Thatverylaststatement“not

now”.Doesitmeanthatsomethingwillhappento

thematalaterstage?Thisiscausingmesomuch

griefanddepressionalready.Aswewereaboutto

retreattoourbedroom,inwalkedSoksholding

NursePortia’shandandtheylookedliketheyhad

comefromdinnerorsomething.Iamguessing

Sokshasfoundhismissingrib.

Soks:“Sanibonani(Goodevening).”



QueenNandi:“Solomon,notimeforthatrightnow.

LookatZenande.”

Hegaveheronelookandhissmilebecamea

seriousface.

QueenNandi:“Youknowwhatyouhavetodo,right?”

Soksnoddedwithoutsayingaword.

Nana:“Wolfe,onsecondthoughts,howaboutyou,

yourgrandfatherandSolomongosetuptheroom,

whilewewomengoandgetreadyfortheritual?”

Kglookedreallyreluctanttoletgoofmyhand.

QueenNandi:“Ipromiseyou,shewillbewelltaken

careof.”



Kgkissedmyforeheadandletgoofmyhandin

weary.QueenNombugotZenandetogetupasshe

wentwithhertoheroldroom,whileNana,Queen

NandiandIwenttomybedroom.Ican’thelpbut

feelsoanxiousandsaddened.Aswewalkedinto

thebedroomtheyreallytriedtheirbesttoconsole

me,andIjustcouldn’thelp,butletthetearsfall

down.

Nana:“Oh,honey.Don’tcrysomuchnow.Donot

besosoft,Isabella,notnow.Youcannotletthe

enemywin.”

QueenNandi:“Restassured,yourbabieswillbefine.

Youknowyourfaithandhowstrongitis,soplease

donotdisappointusnow.”

Nana:“Weneedyoustrongenoughtocontinuewith

theritual,please,Isabella.Youcannotgothrough



withitinthisstate.Remember,whateveryoufeel,

yourbabiescanfeeltoo.”

Thato:“Idon’tmeantobesuchaweakling,Nana,

butIamjusttired.Iamsoemotionallydrained

becauseIhavetoconstantlyfightforwhatis

rightfullymine.Whycan’tIjustliveinpeace?”

Nana:“Becausethepeoplewhoarehighlyblessed

tendtosufferthemost.Weunfortunatelyliveina

ruthlessworld,Isa.Wefightwithspiritualbeings

constantlyonadailybasis.Sometimeswearenot

evenawarethatweareinaspiritualwarfare.Rest

assuredthatyouwillnotsufferforever.Thereis

alwayslightattheendofthetunnel,withoutadoubt.

Lifeisathornbush,mybabyandtheoneswho

soldieronnomatterhowmanytimestheygetstung

bythethornsaretheoneswhowinthebattle.Not

allofusmakeitoutofthebushaliveandhappy,but

whatmattersisthatyoudotry.”



Iguessshehasareallygoodpoint,butIwillhaveto

try.Ihavetofightformychildren.

Thato:“WhatdoIhavetodo?”

QueenNandi:“Well,wehavetobatheyouandapply

oilsandholyashonyourbody,especiallyonyour

stomach.Thenyouwillhavetostartprayingwithus

untilmidnight.”

Iwidenedmyeyesinshock.

Thato:“So,wearegoingtohavetoprayfor5hours

straight?”

Theybothnodded.

Nana:“Thatisasmallpricetopaythanlosingyour



children.Come,wedon’thavemuchtime.Bruce

andMziarealreadybusywithevilaswespeak.”̀

Thato:“Okay.”

Theyproceededtohelpmeundressastheyputme

inthetubonceagain,filledwithholyoilsandash.

Wehadtoprayastheypouredthewateronme

whilebothoftheirhandswereplacedonmy

stomach.Icouldn’thelpbutalsopray,andfeltan

overwhelmingspiritovercomeme.

Mzi

Ican’tbelievethatmyplanfailedbeforeIevengotit

tostartworking.WhatthefuckwillIdoonceitfails

completely?

Bruce:“Youaresuchanidiot,Mzi!Youcouldn’teven



getpastyourownmother!”

Mzi:“Lookwhoistalking.Youaretheonewhowent

intherewithafight.Nowlookwhereweare.Thisis

suchamess.”

Bruce:“WhenCobraaskswhathappenedIamtotally

blamingyou.”

Mzi:“YouthinkthatI’dtakethefallwithout

implicatingyouaswell?Don’tforget,mightyBruce.

YouhavejustasmuchtoloseasIdo.Wemadea

pact;ifthisplanfails,weloseourfirstbornsons.I

betyoudon’twanttoloseyourpreciousLwandle–

theonewhosupportsyouall.Youwouldn’twantto

losethefamilybreadwinnerbecauseyouwere

greedy,doyou?”

BrucekeptquietandIcouldseethatIhadhimright

whereIwantedhim.



Mzi:“Exactly.Now,stopbeingabitchabout

everythingandstartthinking.Wearegoingto

summonCobra,andlethimknowthetruth.Iam

surehewillbeabletotelluswhatistheway

forward.”

Iguesswewerealreadytoolatebecausehe

appearedrightaway.

Cobra:“Toolate,Mziwoxolo.Youhavealwaysbeen

anidiot,unlikeyourbrother.Pityheistooholyfor

hisowngood.”

Mzi:(scared)“Hello,Cobra.Howareyou?”

Cobra:“Cutthebullshit,Mzi.WhyistheQueenstill

pregnant?”

Mzi:“Well,yousee,thethingis–“



Cobra:(interrupting)“Ungimoshelaisikhatiwena

slima(Youarewastingmytime,youidiot).Itoldyou,

ifyoudon’tgetthisdonebymidnighttonight,Iam

goingtotakeyourson.Youwerewarned.”

Mzi:“Wait!Giveusafewmorehours.Zenandeis

stillunderyourspell,surelyyoucanusehertogetto

thequeenandherunbornchildren.”

Cobra:“Youhavefivehours,Mzi.Ifsheisstillalive

bymidnight,yoursonswilltakethefallaspromised.

Iamnotthreatenedbyyourstupidmotherandher

sillywhitefriend.”

Bruce:“IfImayask,Cobra,ifyouweresofearless

towardsthem,whydon’tyouappeartotheminstead?

Imeanwhydoyouhavetohideyourselfandappear

inspirit?”

Cobra:(angered)“Itoldyou,Mzi.Youalwaysbring



yourfoolishfriendstome.Thiswon’tendwellfor

him.Don’taskmestupidquestions.Fivehoursand

counting.”

Isuddenlyregrettedmydealwithhim.Whatifthis

plandoesnotwork?ImeanIcan’tlosemysonall

becauseItriedtobeking.

Thato

OnceIwasdonewitheverything,NanaandQueen

Nandiproceededtotheloungewithme,whileIsaw

QueenNombuwalkingdownthestairswitha

cleanedupZenande.Oddly,shehasnotsaidaword

eversinceshecamehere.Apparentlytheytrained

hernottotalk.Ican’timaginehowshefeelsasof

thismoment–trappedinsideherownmindand

body.OnlyGodknowswhatsheisthinkingright

now.Kgrantowardsmeinhaste.



Kg:“Baby,oshap(areyoualright)?”

Thato:(nodding)“Yes,don’tworryaboutme.”

Henoddedandkissedmyforehead.Iwasdrapedin

whiteclothandsowasZenande.Theloungelooked

completelytransformedwithsomanywhiteandred

candlessurroundingtheareawherethetablewasin

circleformandmphepho(incense)wasburning.

Nana:“Let’sgoin.”

WecarefullywalkedinandIhadtositonapillow,

whiletherestofthemdidn’tmindsittingonthe

carpentedfloor.Zenandesatrightacrossme,while

Kgsatnexttome.KingNtsikasatnexttohiswife,

whileSokssatnexttoNursePortiaandNanasat

nexttoQueenNandi.Rosewastheoddoneout,

standingoutsidethecircle.



QueenNandi:“Andthenwena(you)?Umelenilapho

(Whatareyouwaitingforthere)?”

Rose:(scared)“Idon’tthinkIamneededhere,Ma.

Besides,Iamnotfamily.”

QueenNandi:“Maufunaukubonaunyoke,qubheka

ngamasimbalawo(Ifyouwanttoseeyourmother,

carryonwithyourbullshit).”

Rosedidn’teventhinktwice,sheenteredthecircle

andsatrightnexttoZenandeasthatwastheonly

spotleftopen.Nanatookoutherrosaryandsodid

QueenNandi.TheyhadtheBiblebeforeus.

QueenNandi:“Thato,takeafewmoments,close

youreyesandopentheBibleandreadthefirstverse

youreyeslandon.”



InoddedanddidasIwastold.

Thato:“Matthew5:38–“Youhaveheardthatitwas

said,“Eyeforaneye,andtoothfortooth.”

Idon’treallyknowwhatthesignificanceoftheverse

is,buttheirfacialexpressionswereunreadable.

Nana:“Wolfe,taketheBible,anddothesame.Read

theverseyoucomeacross.”

Kgdidthesamethingandtomyshockingsurprise,

helandedonthesameverse.NanaandQueen

Nandilookedateachother,almostliketheywere

signallingsomethingtoeachotherandnodded

withoutsayinganything.

Thato:“Whatnow?”



Nana:“Well,nowweeat.”

IlookedatKgwhoalsolookedpuzzled.Therewas

somefoodpreparedforusbythechefbeforeheleft,

sowehadsomefoodanddrinks.Gosh,Ican’t

believehowmuchIate.Iactuallyrealizedhow

muchIwasstarving.Zenandegobbledthefood

withherbarehands–withoutevenusingcutleryas

shewouldnormallydo.Whatthefuck,though?

Couldtheyreallyhavebeensoeviltoturnsucha

youngchildintoazombie?Imean,sheisn’tmy

mostfavouriteperson,butnoonedeservessuch.

Aftereating,NanaandQueenNandistrictly

instructedustokeepquietandmeditate.

`

ChapterOneHundredandTwentyTwo

Romans5:3-5–“Morethanthat,werejoiceinour

sufferings,knowingthatsufferingproduces

endurance,andenduranceproducescharacter,and

characterproduceshope,andhopedoesnotputus



toshame,becauseGod’slovehasbeenpouredinto

ourheartsthroughtheHolySpiritwhohasbeen

giventous.”

Thato

Ithadbeenaboutthree,probablyfourhourssince

wehadbeensittinginthecircle.Iamsoexhausted,

Icanactuallyfeelmyselffallingasleep.Apparently,

noneofusareallowedtofallasleep.Wejusthave

tokeepmeditatinguntiltheytelluswhentostart

praying.Ireallyfeelodd,asifmysoulisnotone

withmybody–yetIfeelsomehowconnectedto

God,myancestorsifthatevenmakessense.

Thato:(softly)“MaNandi,Ifeelweird.”

QueenNandi:“It’sjustyourspirit,mydear.Youhave

connectedwithyourancestors.Theyarehere.I

needyoutofocusrightnow,Thato,please.Thisis



forallofus–moreespeciallyforZenande.Allofus

aregoingtoseetheancestorsrightnow,butdonot

bealarmed–foranyfeelingoffearoragitation

mightscarethemoff.Wehavecomethisfar,and

remember,evilenergiesareabouttomaketheir

presence,soourancestorsareheretoprotectus.

Canyoudothat,Thato?”

Inoddedandtriedmybestnottobefearful.MyKg

hasbeensosupportive,hehasjustbeenprayingall

thewaythroughandneverletgoofmyhand.

Nana:“Isa,pleaseopentheBibleagainandreadthe

versethatyouseeagain.”

Ididastoldandmyeyeslandedontheverysame

verseyetagain–Matthew5:38.NanaandQueen

Nandibothlookedateachotheronceagainbutsaid

nothingelsetome.



QueenNandi:“Nkosinathi,opentheBibleandread

yourverseplease.”

Kgdidasinstructed,andthistime,helandedona

differentone.

Kg:“Job1:21–“NakedIcamefrommymother’s

womb,andnakedIwilldepart.TheLordgivethand

theLordtakethaway;maythenameoftheLordbe

praised.”

Thatversedidn’tsitverywellwithme,butItriedmy

utmostbesttoremaincalm.QueenNandiandNana

bothlookedatoneanotheryetagainandsaid

nothing,butIdecidednottoask.Suddenly,theair

aroundusfeltratherwindy,butinapeacefulway.

Wefeltaweirdaura,andanoverwhelmingpresence.

Lightappearedbeforeus,butwecouldn’tsee

anyone.



Nana:“Rememberwhatwesaid,Isabella,theballis

inyourcourt.Letuscloseoureyes.”

QueenNandi:(praying)“Baphansi(ourancestors),

BakaNcube(TheNcubes),BakaMokoena(The

Mokoena’s),BakaGroen(TheGroen’s),Baka

Masango(TheMasango’s),BakaDlomo(The

Dlomo’s),weallwelcomeyouhere.Weknowitwas

notaneasytasktosummonyouallatonce,butwe

askyoutopleasedowhatyouneedtodoindue

diligence.Weaskyoutoprotectus,moreespecially

ouryoungmotherwithherunborncubs.

Sheneedsyounowmorethanever.Yebo(Yes),we

havereceivedthemessage,however,weaskthat

wemaybegivenachancetoappeaseyou.Weneed

everyonetogetoutofherealive–andbyeveryone,I

meanEVERYONE.Zweli,myhusband,kudala

uhambaname(youhavebeenwithmethroughout),

kodwalenaiyangihlula(butthisoneistooheavyfor

me).Ngicelaubenathi(Pleasebewithus).



Umfanawakhouyaganga(Yoursonismischievous),

playingGodwithyourgrandson’slife,forthatIask

forawayout.Revealtomeifthereisanythingelse

wecantry.Ihatebargaining,andIamnotdoingit

asasignofdisrespect,butIamdoingitsothatwe

canreachacommonunderstanding.Please,save

us.Amen.”

ImmediatelywhenIopenedmyeyes,Iwasmetwith

themostbeautifulsightIhaveevercomeacross.I

sawmylatemother,Petunia,Mulalo,Nonkanyiso

andafewotherpeopleIdon’trecognize,butallhave

aresemblancetotheNcubefamily.Theywereall

dressedinCheetahskinclothes,whileAuntVivian

wasalsonexttothem,butdressedindifferentattire.

ShewasdressedinaLeopardattire,whileIsawa

whitemanalongwithafewwhitepeoplenexttohim

dressedinallwhite.IamassumingthatisNana’s

latehusband,bythewayhewassmilingatherand



thenatme.IsawMaMasangodressedinZebra

clothing,alongsideotherpeoplewhoweredressed

thesameasher,whilesomeoftheotherswere

dressedinElephantclothing.Wow,Iamguessing

thisisourancestrallineage.Whatsurprisedmethe

mostisthattheloungeliterallylookedlikewewere

inafieldfulloftreesandbushes–wewereno

longerinourloungesoitseems.

Therewerealsoanimalsalongsidethesepeople.

Eachtribehadtheirownanimal.TheNcubeshad

Cheetahs;theLetswalo’swhoareMam’V’smaiden

familyhadaLeopard;MaMasangohadaZebrawith

herfamily,whiletheothershadanElephant.The

Groenshadwhitedovespresentwiththem.Thisis

suchabeautifulsight,Idon’tthinkIeverwantto

forgetthis.

Nonkanyiso:“Isabella,mybaby.RememberwhatI

toldyou.Tonight,youwillhavetofightfordearlife.

Iamsosorryithascometothis,butithastobe



done.Yourlifealongwiththebabie’slivesareallin

gravedanger,butZenandeneedsyoumostright

now.Shewillbetheonetosaveyouallandwill

guideyoutilherlastdaysonthisearth.Iknow,you

havebeenthroughsomuch,butpleaseremember

whatItoldyou–thebestisyettocomeifonlyyour

heartcanremainpure.Youareaforgivingperson,

thatiswhoyouare.Donoteverletevilconsume

yourheart.”

ShethenlookedatNanaandQueenNandialong

withSoks.

Nonkanyiso:“Youknowwhattodo.Thetimeis

now.”

Thethreeofthemnodded.

QueenNandi:“Thato,Ineedyoutoprayrightnow.

Praylikeyouhaveneverprayedbefore.Callupon



yourancestors,uponeveryonesurroundingusright

nowandprayforthosebabies,prayforZenande,

praythatweallmakeitoutalivetonight.”

InoddedasItookadeepbreath,closedmyeyes

andstartedprayingwithKg’sfirmhandinmine.AsI

waspraying,Icouldheartherestofthemprayingas

well.

Thato:“BadimobagaMokoena,bagaGroen,baga

Ncube,bagaMasango,lebohlebakesabatsebeng

kaleleme(ThegreatancestorsoftheMokoena

family,theGroenfamily,theNcubefamily,the

Masangofamily,andeveryoneelsethatIdonot

knowoffbyheart).Realelebogagelerefihletse

(Wethankyouforyourpresence).Kekopale

tshwaranematsogoleModimowarenalere

bontshetsela(Please,workalongsideourGodand

leadtheway).

Idonotknowwhatthefutureholds,butallIknowis



thatIlovemychildrenandIampreparedtodiefor

them.Iaskthatyouprotecteachandeveryoneof

ushere,protectZenande.Givemethestrengthand

couragetoforgiveherandfacewhateverisaboutto

come.Iknownotwhythesethingsareall

happeningtous,butforGodhasalwayshadhisway

andsoitshallbe.

WhenJesussaysyes,nobodycansayno.Justas

Jesusraisedthewidow’ssoninthebookofKings,I

askyoutotouchZenande’slifeinthesameway.

ThesamewayJesusfedthe5000peopleinthe

BookofMark,Iaskthatyoufeeduswiththeholy

spiritaswell.JustasJesushealedtheparalyzed

maninthebookofLuke,IaskyoutohealZenande

forus.

JustasJesusstiltedthestorminthebookofMark,

Iaskyoutohelpuspassthisstormaswell.As

JesussaidinJohn14:6“Iamtheway,thetruthand

thelife.”Forweknowthatyoucanhelpus.Please,



guideus,forwecannotdothiswithoutyou.You

knowus,andyouknowthereisareasonfor

everything.Weareallhereforareason.Idonot

knowwhyIwastaskedwithsuchahuge

responsibility,butIamnotquestioning,allIaskis

thatyourevealtheanswerstomeinduecourse.

Amen.”

AsIopenedmyeyes,IsawZenande’seyesbecome

purewhiteandIbecamescared.

QueenNandi:“Donotfear,Thato,hewillfeedoff

yourfearanduseitagainstyou!Pray,mydearchild,

pray!”

Iheardallthoseanimalsmakingsounds,thosethat

roarwereroaring,IcouldhearthemsoloudasifI

wasatagamefarm.Zenanderemained

unresponsivewithpurewhiteeyes,Icouldn’teven

seethepupils.Idon’tevenknowwhoitwasthat

QueenNandiwasreferringtoabouthimfeedingoff



myfear,butseeingZenandelikethat,Ijusthadtotry.

Astheanimalswereroaring,theancestorswere

makingchantingandululatingsounds.Allthiswhile

Rosewasprayingwithtearsstreamingdownher

face.IfeltmyeyesbecomesoggyasIsawZenende,

andIdugdeepintomysoulandfoundthelittle

energyIhadleftandusedittohelpmycousin.

Thato:“Iappealtoyouoncemore,myancestors,my

God!BewithZenanderightnow,fornoevilcan

prosperagainstachildwhohassomuchpower.

Shehasaresponsibilitytowardsherpeopleandhow

dareanyonetryandtakethatawayfromher?!For

youGod,knoweverything.Jeremiah1:5–“Before

youwereformedinthewombIknewyou,beforeyou

werebornIsetyouapart;Iappointedyouasa

prophettothenations.”

Eccelsiastes6:10–“Whateverexistshasalready

beennamed,andwhathumanityishasbeenknown;



noonecancontendwithsomeonewhoisstronger.”

Isaiah46:10–“Imakeknowntheendfromthe

beginning,fromancienttimes,whatisstilltocome.

Isay;“Mypurposewillstand,andIwilldoallthatI

please.”Fornoonehastherighttocontestwhat

Godhasalreadysetapartandhasalreadywrittenin

theheavens!WhateverevilspiritthathasZenande

hostage,Irebukeyou!Icondemnyou!Weshallnot

fearanyevilforGodiswalkingrightamongstus!”

Iheardtheroaringbecomelouder,theululating

becomestrongerandthechantingbecomealmost

deafening.Ifeltasifthegroundwasshakingabit,

butthecandleswerestillstrongandnoteven

burningout.Zenandewasstartingtoshakealittle

bitwithfoamcomingoutofhermouth.Ibecame

scared,butthemorescaredIbecame–theharder

andlouderIprayed.

AtthatpointitfeltlikeIwasnolongerinmyown

body,butIkeptgoing.Ifeltaverystrong,sharppain



inmystomach.Iscreamedout,butallIcouldhear

atthispointwastheanimals,theprayers,the

chantingandululating.Kgheldmyhandsandasked

meifIwasokay,butIcouldn’tevenhearhim.Ijust

sawhislipsmoving.Thepainbecamestronger,and

asIgotupIsawZenande’seyesclearupandshe

startedspeaking.

Zenande:“Thato!Thankyouforreleasingme!

Thankyou,myqueenforbearingwithme!Oh,howI

wishtodothingsright!Thiscannotbehappening.”

Shecameclosertomeandheldmytummyand

startedpraying.IhaveneverevenseenZenande

praysomuch,forInevereventhoughtthatshe

couldpray.Itseemedasifshewashighinspiritor

something,butshekeptprayingandchantingand

evenprayingintongues.Asshekeptonpraying,the

painslowlysubsided.

Zenande:“Alliswell,myGod.Noonehastotouch



thesechildren,forGodhasalreadywrittentheir

destiny.Nooneshallspilltheirbloodonanyone’s

accord.”

Ifeltasuddennegativeenergyentertheroom,but

theancestorsdidn’tmove.Allweheardwasavoice,

butwecouldn’tseetheperson.Zenande’shand

neverleftmystomach.

Zenande:“Staycalm,donotfear.Godisalwayswith

you.”

QueenNandi:“Ja,Cobra,youneverlearn,njandini

(youdog).”

WhoonearthisCobra?

Cobra:(laughing)“Youthinkyouhavewon,don’tyou,

Nandi?Ihavecometocollectthosetwosoulsand

thereisnothingyoucandoaboutit.”



QueenNandi:(chuckling)“Stillacoward,Isee.You

arestillhidinginyourlittlestoreroombackhome?

Lifemustbetoughrightafteryourfifthwifeleftyou

andyouarenowleftwithoneson.”

Cobra:(panicky)“HowonearthdidyouknowwhereI

live?!Nooneknowsthat.”

QueenNandi:“LikeIsaid,youthinkyouknowme,

Cobra.Iamtiredofyoumessingwithmyfamily.It

ishightimeyousuffertheconsequences.”

Cobra:“Wait!Iamgoingtokillyoursonifyoutake

mineawayfromme.”

QueenNandi:“IamnotGod,Cobra,besides,youcan

killMziforallIcare.Goodbyenow.Youareruining

aperfectmomentwithyourevilness.”



Iheardthismanstartscreamingandatthesame

time,wecouldsmellsomethinglikeFleshburning.

Soonhedisappearedfromtheroomandtheroom

wasnowonlyleftwithpositiveenergy.Ifeltso

exhausted,almostlikeIwasabouttopassout.

Thato:“Istheworstovernow?”

Zenandelookedatmewithsuchsorrowandpity.

Zenande:(teary)“Iamafraidithasonlyjustbegun.”

Assoonassheremovedherhandsfrommybelly,I

feltanothersharppain.

Thato:(screaming)“Aaaah!”



Kg:(frustrated)“Thato!Baby!”

HisworriedfacewasthelastthingIsawthat

evening.

ChapterOneHundredandTwentyThree

Matthew19:14–“ButJesussaid,“Letthelittle

childrencometomeanddonothinderthem,forto

suchbelongsthekingdomofheaven.”

Threeweekslater

Thato

Petunia:“Thato,ngwanake(mychild),youhavetobe

strongnow.Youhavetowakeup.”

Thato:“WhereamI?”



Petunia:“Youcan’tbehere.Itisnotthetimeforyou

tojoinme.Notyet.”

Thato:“Mama….”

Petunia:“Gonow.”

Islowlyopenedmyeyesandrealizedthatitwasjust

adream.Iwasblindedbythelightintheroom.AsI

lookedaround,IrealizedthatIwasinthehospital,

hookedondripsandmachines.Mythroatfeltsodry,

asifIhadn’thadanyfluidsforweeks.IsawKg

sleepingonthecouchrightoppositeme.Idoubthe

willevenhearme,butIwillhavetotry.

Thato:(softly)“Kg…Kgaugelo…”

Isawhimgetupanxiouslyasherushedtomyside.



Helookslikehell.Hisfacewasunshavenandhe

lookedlikehehadn’tcuthishairinages.

Kg:(teary)“Mylove,howareyoufeeling?”

Thato:(coarsevoice)“Water…”

Hedidn’thesitate,hequicklyranoutandcameback

withafreshbottleofwater.Hequicklyopenedit

anddippedastrawinit,andhelpedmedrink.Imust

havebeenwaytoothirstybecauseIgulpeddown

halfthebottle,andevennearlychokedonit.

Kg:“Takeiteasy,Sthandwasami(mylove).”

Ifinallymanagedtoquenchmythirstandwasable

tospeakagain.



Thato:“WhyamIhere?Whathappened?”

IsawsuddensadnessinKg’seyes.Itactuallyfelt

likehewasconsumedwithawholelotofsadness

andpity.Kgisneverspeechless,butnowIcansee

howhereallyhasnothingtosaytome.

Thato:“Kg?”

Icouldseehewasthinkingofwhattotellme,ashe

heldmyhandsgentlyandlethistearsstreamdown.

RightthenIremembered,thatwehadahecticprayer

sessionwithZenandeandmyfamily.Icannotrecall

whathappenedafterwards.Everythingseemsso

blankafterthat.

Thato:(worried)“Kg?Keng(Whatisit)?Bolela

(Talk)!”



Hissilencewasdefeaning,whichactuallyleftme

defeated.Ifoundmyselfcryingevenwhenhehadn’t

toldmeanythingyet.

Kg:“I’msorry…”

Thato:“Sorryforeng(what)?”

Kg:“We…Welostourbabies.”

Rightthen,IfeltlikeIhadlostmymind.Thosefour

wordsfeltlikeaverysharpdaggerthatwasforced

intomychestinstantlyandverymuchunexpectedly.

Itfeltlikeeverythinghesaidafterwardsjustdidn’t

makesense.Icouldhearhim,butIactuallycouldn’t

comprehendwhathewassayingatthesametime.

Kg:“Baby?Mylove?Please,saysomething.”



Isawsomuchhurtinhiseyes.HowcouldIhave

beensuchafailureatlife?Ihavelostthreechildren

allbeforetheageof20even.Lifecanbesounfair;

wheneverweweregivensuchatopicforessaysand

debatesbackinhighschool,Ialwaysthoughtthey

wereinsane,butnowIknowthemeaningthereof.

Wealwaysseewomenontvlosingtheirchildren,

andIguessyouwon’tunderstandituntilitactually

hitshome.

Thato:“HowlonghaveIbeenhere?”

Kg:“Threeweeks.”

Thato:“Howdidithappen?Wasitmyfault?”

Kg:(puzzled)“Thato,noneofthisisyourfault.”

ThenIrememberedeverythingthathappenedafew



daysprior.AllthedreamsIhadbeenhavingabout

Zenande;thewholeceremonywehadtodoforher.

Everythingthathashappenedisallbecauseofher.I

lostmychildbecauseofher.Icouldn’tevengetto

buryMaMasangobecauseofher!

Kg:“Thato,please,saysomething.Don’tshutme

out.”

Thato:“AmIreallythatundeservingofhappiness,

Kgaugelo?”

Kg:(Puzzled)“No…”

Thato:“HowcanGodbesocrueltome?Tous?Is

itnotenoughthatIhavealreadylostsomuchina

veryshortspaceoftime?”

KG:(crying)“Mylove,youaretheonewhohas



alwayskeptthefaithaliveinourrelationship.When

youwerekidnapped,Ihadtoprayandhavefaith

again,Ineverbelievedthatyouwouldnotcomeback.

Please,don’tlosefaithnow.Iknow,itissomuchto

askfromyou,butGodhasHisreasons.Weshould

neverquestion,butbethankfulforanotherdayof

life.Youwereinacoma,forsomereasonand

apparentlyevilwantedtotakeyourspiritsinceyou

helpedZenande,butyoumadeitthrough.Malome

(uncle)MzilosthissonandBrucealsolosthisson.

Welostourtwinboys,butwewillbeparentsagain

oneday,thatmuchIcanassureyou.”

Thatstabbedmyheartevenmore.Ifeltsomuch

worseafterhetoldmethat.

Thato:“Boys?”

Kg:(nodding)“QueenNanditoldmethatyouwere

carryingboys.Please,mylove,don’tshutmeout.”



Thatwasprobablythefourthtimeherepeatedthose

words“don’tshutmeout”.Ihonestlydon’tknow

whattosay,butIamsoshocked,soheartwrenched,

thatwordscannotevenexplainwhatIfeelrightnow.

Ihaveheardofmencheatingontheirwivesbecause

theycouldn’tbearthemchildren.Whatisgoingto

happenbetweenKgandInowthatIamnotpregnant

anymore,notonlythat–Ihavenowlostthreeofhis

children.Maybemywombisincompetent.Iwas

robbedofmourningformychildrenproperly.

Honestly,IfeelsoangryatZenande,hadshenot

comebackthenwewouldn’tbeinthismess. AsI

satthere,wipingmytearsaway,withKgkissingmy

hands,GloriaandZweliwalkedin–alongwithRami

andThendo.Ifeltmyheartsuddenlydroptothepit

ofmystomachasIsawthembothglowingso

beautifullywiththeirbigbellies.Theirhusbandshad

somuchpitywrittenontheirfaces;whileIfeltan

immensefeelingofenvyandjealousyconsumeme.

Whycan’tthatbeme?AmIturningintoajealous

oldfriendnow?WillIbecomelikethosechildless



womenwhohatewomenwhoarefertile?

Gloria:(crying)“Oh,mydarling.Areyouokay?”

Shehuggedmewithsomuchpainandrelief.Iam

guessingreliefbecauseIamfinallyawake,butone

thingaboutGloriaisthatsheisindeedan

empatheticperson.Sheliterallyfeelsyourpainand

carriesyouthroughit.Iactuallycouldfeelthather

spiritwaspainedjustlikemine.Shewasmost

probablycryingthroughoutthewhole3weeksthatI

havebeenhere.Herfacewasswollenandpuffy.

Thato:(fakingasmile)“Glo,comeon.Youreally

needtostopcrying.Thisisnotgoodforyourglow.”

ZwelichuckledalittlebitafterheandThendo

huggedKg.Glosmiledatmeasshewipedher

tearsaway.Ramijustlookedsodifferent–Ireally

can’ttellifitisthepregnancyorwhat,butshe



seemedabitdistantfromme.Sheseemedabit

unhappy,rathersad.

Thato:“HiRami.”

Rami:(teary)“Hey,Tee.Oshap(Areyouokay)?”

Shedidn’tevencometohugorholdme,which

actuallypuzzledme.Ramiisveryaffectionate

towardsmeespeciallyandnowsheisjustbehaving

alittleoddly.Thendodidn’tevenmindher,which

wasalsoratherodd.Imean,hewasusuallysoall

overher,butnowtheyjustseemabitovereach

otherifIcanputitlikethat.

Thato:“Yes,I’mfine.”

Idon’tknowhowtoevenanswerthattobeginwith,

buthey,Iguessnoonereallyknowshowtoanswer



suchaquestion,right?KgnoticedRami’soffish

mood,butIhonestlyblameditonthepregnancy.

Forsomeonewhojusthadherfairytaleweddinga

fewweeksago,shesurelooksdepressed.ButI

guesspregnancycanhaveahugetollonyou.We

hadabitofanuncomfortablesilencesoIdecidedto

breaktheice.

Thato:“So,Glo,howisthenewhousecoming

along?”

Gloria:(smiling)“Well,wearedoingthelasttouch

upsfortherenovation.Youshouldcomevisitsoon

beforeyougobacktoJo’burg.”

IguessIshoulddoitsoonbecauseIwanttogo

backtoJo’burg.

Thato:“Mostdefinitely.Wena(You),Rami?

DintshangkoJozi(What’scookinginJo’burg)?Iam



prettysureeveryoneoncampusmissesyouattheir

famousparties.”

WhileIcrackedasmile,alongwithKg,Glo,Zweliand

Thendowhowerelaughing,Ramididn’ttakeitquite

well.Sheactuallytookmycommentrather

offensive.

Rami:(annoyed)“Onyakagoreeng(Whatareyou

tryingtosay),Thato?AreyousayingI’monlyknown

forparties?ThatIhavenoothertalentsinlife?”

Wow,sheactuallysaidthatfoldingherarms,while

lookingatmeinthemostdisgustedmanner.Iwas

actuallyhurtbyherreaction.Gloriawassoshocked;

whileKgwasannoyedandunimpressedbyherlittle

outburst.Thendoontheotherhandwasrather

embarrassed.

Thato:“Ididn’tmeanitlikethat,Rami.Itwasjusta



joke.Sincewhendoyoutakeeverythingsaidtoyou

soseriously?”

Ramidecidedtohurtmetothepointofnoreturn

insteadofsayingsomethingelse.

Rami:“SinceIbecameanexpectantmom,notthat

youwouldknowanythingaboutthat.”

Herwordscutmesodeep,Icouldn’thelpbutfeel

mytearsthreateningtoleavemyeyes.Gloriaand

Kgweresoirritated.

Gloria:“Haibo(wow),Rami!Mygoodness!Asiyenzi

kanjalokesisi(Wedon’tdothathere,sis).Youare

inthepresenceofaQueenandyoudecidetospeak

suchvilewordsagainsther?No,girl,no.”

Rami:“Well,sheisyourqueen,mos(right)?”



IfeltscortchinghottearsburnmycheeksasI

lookedather,unremorsefulofheractions.Kgwas

breathingfire,ashegentlyheldmyhand.Couldn’t

Ramiactuallywaitanothertimetorubherpregnancy

inmyface?

Kg:(Firmly)“Mfo(Bro),pleasetakeyourwifewith

youandleave.Shehasnoplacehere.”

Thendo:(embarrassed)“Iapologizeforher

behaviour.Itmustbethehormones.”

Rami:(unimpressed)“Wareng,wenaThendo(What

didyoujustsay,Thendo)?!”

Somethingjustisn’trightbetweenthesetwo,butfor

hertosaysuchtomehurtmetothecore.



Thendo:(angered)“Let’sgo!”

RamifollowedThendoassheleftrudelywithout

evenapologizing.

Gloria:“Iamsosorry,sisi(sis).Pleasedon’ttakeit

personally.Iamprettysureshewasjustgoing

throughhermoodyphases,butitjustwasnotvery

niceofher.”

Thato:“Kg,doyouandZwelimindgivingustwoa

momentalonetogether?”

Kg:“Okay,baby.Doyouneedsomething?”

Iamactuallyquitestarved.IwonderwhatIhave

beeneatinginthelastthreeweeks.

Thato:“Justsomefood,please.”



HekissedmyforeheadasZwelikissedGloriaonthe

lipsandtheyleftus.Idon’tknowwhatitwas,butas

soonastheyleft,Imanagedtocrymyeyesout.I

actuallycriedsomuch,Ievenfeltaslightheadache

comingabout.

Gloria:“It’sokay,mylove.Letitallout.Youknow,

myfatherwouldalwaystellmethatitisbetterto

cougheverythingoutandcryuntilyoucan’tanymore,

thantokeepitallbottledup.Itisbettertogradually

dealwithpainthantoexplodeitalloutintheend.I

can’tevenbegintotellyouwhatitfeelsliketolosea

baby,butwhatIcantellyouisthatyouwillheal.I

rememberhowIfeltwhenIwasrapedbymy

stepmother’sbrother.

Iwasamess,IquestionedGodandeverything

abouthim.IwouldevenquestionHisexistence;I

askedmyselfifHewasreallyaliveandlovedus,

thenwhydidsomanybadthingshappentogood



people?IactuallyfeltalotofhatredtowardsHim.

Funnyenough,themoreIfeltHedidn’texistnorlove

me,themoreHeactuallyprovedHisloveforme.I

feltlikekilling,butsomeonesavedme.Ididn’tfeel

likecompletingmyschooling,butmyteacherssaved

me.

IrememberusingmylastR20andIhadnoidea

whatIwasgoingtoeatthefollowingmorning,but

someoneoutoftheblueappearedandtoldme

aboutthejobattheRoyalPalace.Ifeltlikemylife

wasatastandstillandyouappeared.Ican’teven

begintodescribewhatyoufeel,mylove,butIcan

assureyouthatGodlovesusall.Histimingisnot

ourtiming,butrestassured,Helovesusall.You

shallnotsuffer,Thato,youwillgetyourheart’s

desireswhenthetimeisright.”

Oh,Gloandherwordsofcomfort.Theyalways

bringsuchcalmnesstomysoul.Ican’tevenbelieve

howmuchbetterIactuallyfeltaftershetoldmethat.



Thato:“You,know,Glo,youaresomeoneIhaven’t

knownforlong,butItrustyou.CanIconfideinyou

aboutsomething?”

Gloria:“Sure.”

Thato:“Onmyweddingday,Kgabo,Rami’sbrother

saidsomethingverypuzzlingtome.Hesaidthat

theoneIconfideinthemostwillturnagainstme.

Whatonearthdoesthatmean?”

Gloria:“WhatIcantellyou,Thato,isthatyoujust

needtokeepyoureyesopen.Youhavetoknow

whichbattlestofight.Don’truntojustanybody

wheneveryouandKghaveaproblemanddon’ttell

anyoneeverythingabouthim.Learntokeepyour

secretsandlearntokeephimasyourbestfriend.

Youmightactuallybesurprisedastohowthe

peopleyoutrustthemostactuallydon’tloveyou.”



Herlaststatementmademethinkthattherewas

moretoit,butshewastryingtobesubtleaboutit.I

don’tknow,really,butRamigenuinelybrokemy

heart.Sheisnotherself,butitmusthavetakenalot

ofhatredforhertosaysuchtome.

Thato:“Ihearyou,mylove.Ihearyou.”

WespokeaboutalotofthingsandIamactually

gladthatGlowastheretokeepmesane.Imanaged

toaskherabouthergrowingbabyandIlookedat

hersonarscanwithoutbreakingapart.IloveGlo,

really.SheisthesisterIneverhad.Afteraboutan

hour,ZweliandKgcamebackwithsomefood.

GloriaandZwelidecidedtoeatwithusandwe

managedtoforgetforawhilethatIwasinhospital.

Whilewehadourmeal,QueenNandi,Nanaand

Zenandewalkedin.Ifeltmymoodchangeinstantly



whenIsawher,butIdidn’tshowit.Iamnota

hatefulperson,butIjustfeelsomethingoddly

unpleasantgrowingforher.Iknowshehasnever

likedme,butnowIlostmybabiesbecauseofher.I

sawthepityinQueenNandi’seyes,andtheutmost

sadnessinNana’seyes.Shewasturningpink

already,tryingtoforcethetearsback.Zenande

lookedveryuncertain,anddidn’tseemlikeshe

wantedtocomein.

QueenNandi:“Hello,mychildren.Thato,mychild.

Howareyou?”

Thato:“Iamfine,Ma,howareyou?”

QueenNandi:“Iamalright.”

IrefrainedfromaskingNanaanything,becauseI

knewthatjustonewordfrommeandshewould

totallyloseit.Ihavehadenoughcryingfortheday.



QueenNandi:“Thato,Nkosinathi,isthisagoodtime

totalk?”

Kg:“Sure,Gogo(Granny).”

QueenNandi:“Iknowwehavealottodealwith,but

wehaveanurgentmattertodiscuss.”

Whatcouldbeurgentatthistime?

QueenNandi:“Asyoubothknow,wehadalobola

ceremonyscheduledforyou,Thato.Wehadto

postponeitbecauseyouwereinacomaand

unresponsive,butnowthatyouareawake,wehave

todoitassoonaspossible,orelse,theancestors

won’tbehappyaboutthis.Nothingwillgowellfor

youtwoifyoudon’tfollowthroughwiththis

ceremony.”



Kg:(sigh)“Isee.”

Honestly,Ijustneedtogetmylifeinorder.

Thato:“Whencanwedoit?”

QueenNandi:“Well,wewerehopingonSaturday.”

Well,itisThursdaytoday,andSaturdaywillbethe

2ndofDecember,mybirthday.Justmybloodyluck.

Anotherlobolaceremonyscheduledformybirthday,

ayearafterIlostmybaby.Idon’tthinkthisisa

coincidence,butIguessIwillhavetodoit.Kg

probablysensedmyfear.

Kg:“Can’twechooseanotherdate,Gogo(granny)?I

mean,thatisThato’sbirthday.Iwanthertohavethe

fondestmemoriesofherbirthdayforachange.”



QueenNandi:“Iamafraidnot.Theancestorshave

spoken,anditisactuallyyourmotherwhochose

thisdate,Nkosinathi.Shespoketomethrougha

dream.”

Thato:“It’sokay,I’lldoit.”

Kg:“Areyousure?”

Wedon’treallyhavemuchofachoice,andbesides,

wehavelotsofsecuritydetailandIdoubtSophieor

Sontohaveanythinginthemtoevenhireahitmanor

someonetodousdirtythistime.

Thato:“Yes,Iamsure.”

QueenNandi:“Well,thereissomethingelse.

Zenandehastocleanseyou,mydarling.Idon’t

knowifyouwillbecomfortablewiththat.”



Idon’tevenknowwhattosaybecauseitseemsasif

thingshavejusttakenaturnfortheworst.Iguess

marryingintoafamilylikethisone,youjusthaveto

adheretotheircustoms.IknewwhatIwasgetting

myselfintowhenImarriedKg,soIcannotstart

revoltingrightnow.

Thato:“Yes,it’sokay.”

Zenandelookedreallysad,uncomfortableand

genuinelyoutofplace.Shedoeshoweverlookalot

betterthanwhatshedidthatnightshearrived.

Zenande:“Thato,IfirstlywouldliketosayIamsorry.

Iknow,youblamemeforwhathappened,butIreally

didnotmeantocauseyouanyharmordisruptyour

life.Iamtrulysorryforyourloss.”

ForthefirsttimeIhaveknownZenande,sheactually



seemedgenuine.ItfeltasifIwasseeingthereal

Zenandebeforemeforthefirsttimeinmylife.Ifelt

alittlebadforevenfeelinganounceofhatred

towardsher,butforgivenessdoesnotcome

overnight.

ChapterOneHundredandTwentyFour

Romans12:18-21–“Ifpossible,sofarasitdepends

onyou,livepeaceablywithall.Beloved,never

avengeyourselves,butleaveItothewrathofGod,

foritiswritten,“Vengeanceismine,Iwillrepay,says

theLord.Tothecontrary,ifyourenemyishungry,

feedhim;ifheisthirsty,givehimsomethingtodrink;

forbysodoingyouwillheapburningcoalsonhis

head.”Donotbeovercomebyevil,butovercome

evilwithgood.”

Thato

Afterwhatfeltlikeeternityinthehospital,everyone



aroundthehospitalapparentlykeptsendingtheir

lovelymessages,flowersandcards.BeforeIgot

discharged,IreceivedallthosegiftsandKghad

apparentlybeentakingverygoodcareofthose

flowers.ThepeopleofEnandehaveindeedshown

metoomuchlove.ThedayIgothome,allthe

workersweretheretowelcomeme,andtheyhad

evencookedafeastforme,withgivenpermissionof

course.

QueenNombuandKingNtsikafeltitwastoosoon

formetoseepeople,buthowcouldIjustletthose

peopleleavewithoutmespendingtimewiththem?I

didn’tmindatallandapparentlyNursePortiahas

beenspendingalotoftimewithSoks.Iseesome

loveblossomingthereanditishonestlyagoodthing.

I’mkeepingquiet,Iguessshewilltellmewhenthe

timeisright.

Tomorrow,wehavetohavethecleansingceremony

andKgandIhavetoofficiallynameourdeceased



children.Itiscustomarytodoso,sinceweare

Africans.Apparentlythechildrenwillgrowspiritually

andshouldneverbeforgotten.QueenNanditoldme

thatitdoesnotmeanthatwhenyouabortachildor

haveamiscarriageorstillborn,thatthechild’slife

endsthere.Thespirituallifeismuchmore

complicatedthanweknow,andIguessweallneed

toknowwhathappensonthatside.KgandI

actuallyhadsomuchfunwiththepeopleandwe

enjoyedtheirfood.Alotofwomenwereso

comfortingandsaidsomereallynicewordstous.I

guessthatwhenthetimeisrightindeed,wewill

haveourownchildren.

Itofcourseisnotnicewhenyouseepeoplearound

youhavingchildrenwhileyoukeeplosingthem,but

wecannotbedwellingonthebadstuffallthetime.

Afterallthefestivities;Idecidedtoretreattomy

room.Shame,poorKgwantedtotagalong,butI

couldclearlyseethathewashavingsomuchfun

withBongani,soIforcedhimtostayalittlelonger.



OnceIgotinImanagedtofindsomepeaceand

quietasItookoutthesonogramIgotthedayI

foundoutIwaspregnant.Thebedroomlooksoddly

different,ormaybeitisbecauseIhaven’tbeenhere

inweeks.LittledidIknowthatthedayIfoundoutI

wasexpecting,wasgoingtobemylastday

expecting.Icouldn’thelpbutshedafewtearswhile

staringatmyunbornboys.Howcruelislife,though?

Thato:(teary)“Restinpeace,myboys.Iloveyouso

incrediblymuch.”

Afterthat,Iheardasternknockonthedoor.Ididn’t

evenbothertoaskwhoitwas.

Thato:“Comein.”

Nanaslowlywalkedthroughthedoor.Shame,she

lookslikeshehadbeencrying.Afewglassesof

yourfavouritebeveragewilldothattoyou.Shejust



walkedinandlookedatme.Shedidn’tsayanything

asIopenedmyarmsandshehuggedme.Shegave

meone,longhugandcriedforawhile.Thismust

bringsomepainfullyvividmemoriesforher.How

shehad4miscarriagesbeforehavingmyfather.I

guessthistrulyhitshome.

Thato:“Areyouokay?”

Nana:“Mybaby,Iamnotokay.Iamnotokay

becauseyouaregoingthroughpain.Thispainsme

somuch,moreespeciallysinceIsawitbeforeit

happened.”

MostofthetimeIdon’tevenblameNanaandQueen

Nandiforbeingborderlinealcoholics.Theydeal

withsomuchandseeingthefuturecan’tbeeasy,

really.

Thato:“Iamsorryyouhadtocarrythatburden,



Nana.”

Nana:“Isabella,whenIheardthatyouwerefound,

myfirstprayertoGodwasthathewouldspareyou

thepainoflosingachild.Nowthatyouhavelost

threealready,Ican’thelpbutrelivemypain.”

Thato:“Iwillbeokay,Nana.AstheGoodLord

promisedthatwewillallfindsolaceinHisname.All

ingoodtimeHeshallgivememyheart’sdesires.”

Nana:(smiling)“That’sthespirit,mybaby.You

know,myDavidcamewhennooneexpectedit.This

lifewillmakeyouwanttokillyourselfbecausewe

areallconstantlycompetingagainstoneanother.It

isnotaboutwhatyouhaveachievedatacertainage,

itisallaboutthemerefactthatyoudidfinallyget

there.Nomatterifyougetachildat50,attheend

ofthedayyoudidreachthatmilestone.Youmight

findsomanygirlswhoarepregnantorhavehad

childrenatyourage,butarenothappyabouttheir



decisionsandasaresult,theirchildrenaresuffering

themost.”

Shehasagoodpoint,Iguesswefailtoseeitwhen

weareintimesoftroubleandweary.

Nana:“Greaterdaysarecomingandyoujustdon’t

knowityet.Ijustneedyoutoopenyoureyesand

havefaithinGod.Neverleaveyourhusband’sside,

andforgiveZenande.Iknowitisalottoaskofyou,

butreally,itIsnotherfault.Youmightnotseeit

nowbutinduetime,youwill.”

Thisissohardforme.Iknowshemeanswelland

sheneverlies,butitisjustpainfultothinkthatIhave

tosmileatawomanwhohascausedmesuchgreat

pain.Sheleftafterafewminutes,andImanagedto

dozeoff.IdreamtofNonkanyisoandmymother,

walkingalongsideeachother,whileNokanyisohad

twobabiesinbotharms.Theydidn’tsayanything

tome,insteadtheyjustsmiled.Iknewrightthere



andthen,thatmybabieshadarrivedsafelyinthe

spiritualworld.Iwokeupinthemiddleofthenight,

smiling,withmybodyenwrappedinKg’sgrip.He

wokeupassoonasheheardmetryingtowiggleout

ofhisgrip.Ididn’tevenhearhimwalkin.

Kg:“Oyakae(Whereareyougoing)?”

Thato:“Ididn’tmeantowakeyou.Iwanttokneel

downandpray.”

Kg:“Doyoumindifwedoittogether?”

Ilookedathimandheseemedsoserious.Kgwould

literallydoanythingforme,butIfeelthatthisis

partiallyforhim–forus.Thisispartofthehealing

processandinordertoheal,wehavetodoit

together.SpeaktoGodtogether.



Thato:“Ofcoursenot.”

WebothkneltdownandKgbeganprayingforus.

Kg:“Modimowaronayoarategang(OurLoving

God),TheGodoflove,theGodofpeace,theGodof

prosperity,theGodofhealingandforgiveness.My

beautiful,selflesswifeandIbowbeforeyouaswe

speak,forwefirstlywouldliketothankyou.Thank

you,oh,God,forbeingsowonderfultous.Nooneis

perfect,nolifeisperfect,butmineisbecauseyou

decidedtogivemethisbeautifulwomanbesidesme.

Thankyouforgrantingusanotherdayoflife,thank

youforgrantingusgoodhealthandachanceto

startover.Thankyouforbringingmywifebackto

me,andthankyouforallowinghertolovethebroken

manthatIam.Wecomebeforeyoulord,toaskfor

yourdivineprotection,interventionandblessings.

Wehavelostagreatpartofourselves,butweknow

thatyouhavesomuchbetterinstoreforus.You



neverliedtouswhenyoupromisedusagoodlife,

foraslongaswebelieved,hadfaithandprayedto

you.

ImayseemlikeIamdemandingrightnow,butmy

utmostrequesttoyou,Lord,isthatyoumayplease

grantmywifestrengththroughthisordeal.Grant

hertheabilitytoseeherenemies;yetgrantherthe

strengthandcouragetokeepgoingandbeing

herselfagain.Forthisworldwouldbeataterrible

lossshouldshedecidetogiveupnow.Onceagain,

forgiveusforourtrespasses,God,buthelpus

becomebetterpeople,abettercouple.InJesus’

nameIpray.Amen.”

Ifeltagreatsenseofserenityinsideofmeafterhe

prayedforus,whilewebothhadtearsrunningdown

ourcheeks.WehuggedeachotherforawhileandI

justknewthatthingsweregoingtobeokay,foras

longasIhadKgbymyside.

ChapterOneHundredandTwentyFive



Psalm34:18–“TheLordisclosetothebroken

heartedandsavesthosewhoarecrushedinspirit.”

Thato

Fridayeventuallycameandpassed.Theceremony

wassoemotionallydrainingyetithasbroughtsome

sortofpeacetomyheartandIknowKgfeelsthe

same.OurbabieswerenamedMthunziwhich

meansshadowandThulaniwhichmeansbe

comforted.Ihonestlyhavenoideawhytheywere

namedsuchnames,butapparentlyNonkanyiso

wanteditthatway.Itwasabithardformetoallow

Zenandetocleanseme,butIactuallyrealizedthat

shewasavictimjustasmuchasIwas.Queen

Nandibeggedmetotryandforgiveher,otherwise

hercleansingwouldnotwork.IcannotsaythatI

havemadepeacewithwhathashappened,butIam

gettingthere.ShewassouncomfortableandQueen

Nandididsaythatifthecleanserisnotatpeace,



thenIwon’thavepeaceinmylife.

Wedidn’tneedanynegativevibes,soItriedtogive

herthebenefitofthedoubt.Ifeelforher,really.Her

rapistdadwasfinallyarrested,andispendingtrial,

whileNomsaisalsoawaitingtrialforherfraudcase.

ShehasapparentlyfoundGodandsendsmeletters

everynowandthen.Iamgladsheisfinallytryingto

makeaneffortifshetrulyisbeinggenuine.

Idohopethatsomedayshecomesbackasa

changedperson,becauseIdoseehowthishas

affectedKingNtsikabadly.Hereallythinkshehas

failedhischildrenanddoesnotevenhavemuch

confidenceinhimselfanymore.Helongstofillthat

void,hencehekeepsaskinguswhenwewouldlike

totakeoverthereignsfully.Iamnotreallyready

andIknowthatKgalsowantstogethisbusinessup

andrunningbeforewecanactuallyrunthiskingdom

fulltime.Todayismylobolaceremonyandnoone

toldGringoaboutmymiscarriage.



Iamgladtheydidn’t,eventhoughhewillkeep

talkingaboutthebabyandIwillhavetobreakthe

newstohimsometime.Heseemssomuchat

peacewithhisnewmissionaryschoolandIdonot

wanttomakehimfeellikeIreallycannotdo

anythingonmyown.Iamtrulygreatfulforthe

supportIhave.QueenNandiandNanaaresuch

awesomebeings,theytookituponthemselvestogo

andlookforthegiftsandeverythingforthe

ceremonyfortoday.GloriahelpedNursePortia

arrangeallthefoodanddécorfortodayandeven

madesurethatitgotshippedbeforehand.Being

heavilypregnant,shedidn’tevenmindwalking

around.Shewalksaroundsowell,asifsheisnot

evenpregnant.

Sheisalwayssofullofenergy,andQueenNandi

sayssheiscarryingaverysweetyetstubbornbeing

inthere.Theydosaythattheycan’tevenseethe

gender,asifthebabyisdeliberatelyhidingfrom

themalongwiththeancestors.Apparentlythis



babywillchangeZweliforever.Sokshasbeenso

supportiveandhasbeenbyNursePortia’ssideever

sincethatdayIfoundoutIwaspregnant.Icansee

loveblossomingthere,butIstillhaven’taskedher.

Perhapsshemighttellmewhatiswhattoday.

WehadtoleaveEnandeat3am,andmygoodnessI

amtired.Alltheseceremoniesdotendtotaketheir

tollonaperson’sbody.Ihadto“bury”mybabies

yesterdayandtodayIamgettingmarried.Nanahas

beentryingtoencouragemetobehappytoday;she

saysthatasadbridebringssomuchbadauraand

affectsthemarriageinthelongrunaswell.Shedid

saythatmarriageisabeautifulunionandthemood

ofthebrideandgroomalsoaffectseverythingelse.

IguessIamtoohunguponthepastandonwhat

happenedlastyear.Itismybirthdayindeed,andI

havetoatleasttrytoenjoyit.KgandSoksalong

withKingNtsika;Bonganiandtherestofthefamily

membersaredrivingintheirownkombi;while



Gringotookituponhimselftodriveustotheairport.

HeislettingususehisprivateJetofcourse.Itis

reallynicebeingamillionaire,though.Ofcourse,

NanaandQueenNandididn’tminddrinkingalmost

everythingonthemenu,whileIjusthadnervesall

overmybody.MyKgcouldn’tevenwaittobenext

tome.Apparentlyheisnotevensupposedtosee

me,butbecausewearealreadymarried.The

ancestorsmadeanexception.Hecouldsensemy

nervesasalwaysashegentlysqueezedmyhand,I

immediatelyzonedoutofmydeepthoughts.

Kg:“Baby,oshap(areyouokay)?”

Thato:(smiling)“Iamfine.”

Kg:(chuckling)“Youcanneverlietome,youknow,

butI’llletitslidethistime.”



Ismiledashestareddeepintomyeyes.

Kg:“Youreallymeantheworldtome,Thato.Iknow,

thisisnottheidealweddingyouwant,butgivemea

chanceandyouwillsee.Ijustwanttomakeyouthe

happiestwomanalive.”

Thato:“Iamhappy,Kg.Havingyouisjustenough

forme.”

Hesmiledandkissedmegentlyonthelips.Heis

right,thisisnotidealforme,butitisnecessary.

Afterafewhours,welandedinSoweto.Ofcourse,

therewasnotimetosleep,asIhadtogetdressedin

myattireimmediately.Luckily,IfoundGloand

NursePortiaalreadywatchingthecaterers,telling

themwheretoputwhat;whileMrs.Letswalo,Rami’s

motherwasinthebedroomthatwaspreparedjust

forme.IfeltabitoddandweirdasIhadtoenter

theyard,especiallywithoutKgbymyside.



Isawafewfamilymembers,includingAuntRachel,

ourelderfrommymom’sfamily.Thehousewasin

suchamess,butyoucouldseethattheydidsome

lastminutetouchupstofixitfortoday.The

pavementlooksfreshlypainted,whiletheshelter

seemstobeholdingontodearlife.Assoonas

Kokowalkedoutofthehousetogreetme,Ijust

couldnothelpbutfeelpainedandashamedtobe

somesortofrelatedtoher.Sheallowedherevil

daughtertoabusemeandsheletherbackintomy

housebytheway,rightaftereverythingshedidto

me.

KokoMaria:(smiling)“Ngwanake(Mychild).”

Sheopenedherarmswhiletryingtohugme,andI

couldn’thelpbutreturnahostilereactiontowards

her.



KokoMaria:“Hao(wow),Thato.Setseonyalwaka

jenogaosareitse(Becauseyou’regettingmarried

today,youdon’tknowusanymore)?”

Ireallytriedbyallmeanstobehappytoday.Nana

washoldingmyhandthewholetime,beggingmeto

bepolite.ApparentlysinceIamthereigningqueen,

ifthetraditionalbeer(umnqombothi)doesnotboil,it

meansthatmymarriagewon’tlastorthatI’llhave

badluck,soIhavetotrymybesttohaveagoodday.

NanawasveryunimpressedwithKoko.

Nana:(annoyed)“Koko(granny),please,giveour

bridesomespace.ShehashadalongflightandI

amsureshewillattendtoyourneedssoon.”

KokoMaria:(smilingbroadly)“Ofcourse,ofcourse.

Please,letmeleadyoutothebedroom.”

Nana:(hostile)“It’sokay.Weknowwheretogo.”



Nanadidn’tevenshowheranyofherteethasshe

refusedtoreturnasmile.Wewenttomymom’sold

bedroomandalreadyIsawalothadchanged.I

wantedtocry,buttheyallquicklygottome.

Mrs.Letswalo:“Youshallnotdareshedatearand

makeyourenemieshappy,Thato.”

QueenNandi:“Don’tyousee?Theyareallfaking

smilesandwaitingforyoutofail.Theyrefuseto

believethatyouhavefinallyfoundhappiness.”

Nana:“Evenwhentheyarelivinginsuchrags.They

stilldonotwishyouwell,butyouareheretoface

yourdemons,child.Showthemthatyouarenota

toy–butyouarethechosenone.YouareGod’s

favouriteandyourblessingsareindeedrunningover

youastheywillkeepdoingso.”



Iguesstheyareright.Iquicklypulledmyself

together.Icouldn’thelpbutfeelatingeofheartache

whenInoticedRamiwasnotaround.Imean,she

isn’teven8monthspregnantyet,soshecan’tsay

thatshewastootiredtobehere.Sheisliterally

havingthetimeofherlifeandgoingclubbingevery

nowandthen,buteversincethatdayshetoldme

thosehurtfulwords,shecouldn’tevenbringitupon

herselftoatleastsupportmeonmyday.Ican’t

hideit–Iamhurt.IthinkMrs.Letswalonoticedthat

andshetriedherbesttocoverforherchild.

Mrs.Letswalo:(uncomfortable)“Uhm,Ramicouldn’t

beheretoday.Shesaidshewasn’tfeelingwell.You

know,morningsicknesscanbesuchanightmare.”

Thato:“It’sokay,Mme(ma),youdon’thavetocover

forher.”

Mrs.Letswalo:(sigh)“Shewillcomearound.Don’t

lethergettoyou.”



Herstatementseemedmorethanjustsomeone

comfortingahurtfriend.Ramiismorelikeasister

tomeandsomethingreallytellsmethatsheis

hidingsomethingseriousfromme,butIwillhaveto

letitslide.Ihadtofreshenup,whilethewomen

helpedmegetdressedinmyTswanaattire,aswe

wouldlaterchangeinourZuluRoyaltraditionalattire.

QueenNombu:“Oh,youlooksobeautiful,mybaby.

Nowondereveryoneissoenviousofyou.Youknow,

Icomefromafamilyof5sistersand1brother.I

cantellyou,honestly,thatIamtheprettiest,even

QueenNandiwillconfirmthat.”

Theyalllaughed.

QueenNandi:“Hayi,Nombulelo,uyazithembanesisi

(youreallyareconfident,aren’tyou,sis)?”



Wejusthadtolaughatthat.

QueenNombu:“Naweuyazi(youknowittoo).”

Wefinishedourtouchups,andQueenNandisaida

powerfulprayerforusbeforeweheadedout.As

QueenNombuopenedthedoor,shecaughtSophie

eavesdropping.

QueenNombu:“It’sbadenoughyoutreatedmy

daughterlikeshit,nowyouareeavesdroppingonus.

Whycouldn’tyouknocklikeanormalperson?”

Sophielookednothingliketheminislayqueenshe

wasturningintothelasttimeIsawher.Shelooked

likearealmess.Someofherteethweremissing;

herfigurewasgone;herfacehadgonebacktothe

phuzafaceshehadbackintheday.



Sophie:“Ah,noman,Iwasabouttoknock.Kgante

lenalebjangdikingandqueen(Whatkindofpeople

areyouKingsandqueens)?Latenaman(youare

boring)?”

QueenNombu:“Waitsewakgonagonyelasediba,

SophieMokoena(Youcanreallyshitonagood

person).Nowthatyougotahugechuckoflobola

money,youthinkyoucanhavetheaudacitytospeak

tomelikethat?”

Wecouldallsmellthealcoholfromeverycornerin

thebedroom.

Sophie:“Mxm,ah,kagoreopatetse200stenanyana

onaganagoreodese(Justbecauseyoupaida

mereR2000000youthinkyouarebetterthanus)?”

IwasabitshockedthatQueenNombucouldspeak

Tswana,sowelleven,butIwasactuallyevenmore



shockedthatKgactuallypaidthatmuchforme.So

muchmoneyforthesepeople?Theytrulydon’t

deserveme.QueenNombuwasabouttotellherkak,

butIdecidedtointervene.

Thato:“Leaveher,QueenNombu.Sheisnotworth

it.”

WeproceededtowalkoutwhileSophiedecidedto

startinsultingmeyetagainonmyloboladay.Ja,

neh.

Sophie:(shouting)“Ja,tswelapeleselokewena

(Carryon,youlittlething)!Youwillneveramountto

anythinginlife!Okasetswileobilelebana,o

phadilelekeKagiso,joumoerskont(Youwillnever

havechildren,evenKagisodidabetterjobthanyou

atthat,youcunt)!”

Thosewordshurtme;theyreallycutmedeepbutI



walkedonwithoutlookingback.Andjustthen,I

heardQueenNandiwhispersomethingtoSophie,

butloudenoughforusalltohear.

QueenNandi:“Youknow,IhavereadtheQuranandI

cantellyouthatitisreallypleasantandvery

straightforwardaboutKarma.“Andforeveryperson

wehaveimposedhisfatuponhisneck,andwewill

produceforhimontheDayofRessurectionarecord

whichhewillencounterspreadopen–Quran17:13.”

Whatthatbasicallymeansisthatwhatyoudidto

yourmybelovedgranddaughterNonkanyiso,will

mostcertainlycometoyoutenfolds.Yourprecious

Kagiso–thetownshipwhorewillburnandpoison

everysingleoneofyourgrandchildren.”

IstoppedtolookatSophie’sreactionandshe

actuallylookedscared,becauseQueenNandiheld

herfirmlybyherhandandstaredherdeepintheeye.

Idon’tknow,butitseemedlikeSophiewasinsome

kindoftrans.



QueenNandi:“Yes,Iwantyoutoseeit,toliveit,for

thatdirtytongueofyourshasnorighttocursemy

preciousdaughterinlawlikethat.Youwilldiea

slow,painfuldeath,Sophie.Evenrepentancewillnot

beenoughforyouinyourlastdays.”

SheletgoofSophieandIsawincrediblefearinher

eyesfromthatdayon.Ididn’tmindbecauseIhada

gooddayfromthereonwards.Wecarriedon

walkingandwefinallymadeitoutside.Iactually

criedwhenIsawhowbeautifulthetentwas.Glo

andNursePortiaactuallydidaverygoodjob.The

décorwassoroyal,sotraditional.Sesothomeets

Zuluandwow,mygoodness,mydressisjust

somethingelse.Idon’tknow,butforsomereasonI

stillcraveanintimateceremonybetweenKgandI

justforthetwoofus.Twocowswereslaughtered

andofcourseeveryoneinthetownshipwasaround

andmadeittomywedding.



Theyheardthatthewhitegirlisgettingmarriedto

KgwhoisnowaroyalKing,andtheyjustcouldn’t

waittoseeit.Ofcourse,theycamebecausethey

sawthebigbrewerytruckstandingoutsidemyyard.

Ifyouwanttoseefakepeoplefromthetownship

sayinggoodthingsaboutyou,givethemfreealcohol.

Thefoodisnotevenawantnoraneed,butgive

themfreealcoholandtheywillbeputtyinyour

hands.

EvenRuthwaspresent,greetingmewiththe

broadestsmileever.IamtiredofpretendingandI

can’treallypretendmuch.Iwon’tsmileatthemjust

becausetheychosetocometomywedding.MyKg

lookedashandsomeasever.Mygoodness,Iswear

Ifallinlovewithhimevenmoreeachandeveryday.

Ultimately,wehadaverygoodday.QueenNandi

broughttheTraditionalbeerandshewassmiling,

whichmeansitmanagedtobrew.Ibreathedasigh

ofreliefknowingthatatleastmymarriagewouldbe

fruitful.



Itwassonice,sorefreshingtoactuallysee

Zenandeinherzone,dressedinherhealerattireand

actuallyblessingourday.Ireallyhavehopeforher

andIcanseeMaMasango’sgenesrunthroughher

veins.Everyonehadfun;theydrankupastormand

themusicwasgalore.Ultimately,wehadtheperfect

kasiwedding.Thankfullywedidn’thavetostaylong,

becausewejusthadtodosomeofthethingsas

partofculturalformalities.

DeepdownIwasabitworriedthatIwouldsee

Sonto,butthankgoodnessshedidn’tmakeittomy

wedding,becauseIamnowherenearreadytosee

her.IamgladthatImanagedtohavefunandput

thepastbehindme.Gringowassoproudofmeand

hechosetositnexttomewhilewegotontheplan.

Shame,myKgwasabitjealous,butheunderstood

thatmyfatherdoesnotseemeeveryday,sohe

gavehimthismoment.

Gringo:“So,howisitgoingwiththebuninthe



oven?”

MyfaceautomaticallychangedandIcouldn’teven

hideit.

Thato:“Ilostthebabies,dad.”

Forsomereason,hedidn’tevenlookshocked.Sad

hewas,yes,butitdidn’tseemlikeitwasnewsto

him.

Gringo:“Iknow,mybaby,Iknow.Iwaswaitingfor

youtotellme.”

Thato:(puzzled)“Theyassuredmethattheywould

nottellyou.”

Gringo:“Whosaidtheytoldme?”



Thato:(puzzled)“Whotoldyou?”

Gringo:“Viviantoldme.Shevisitsmeoften,you

know.Canyoubelieveshewantsmetomoveon

already?Sheevenchosetheperfectwifeforme.

Thatwomanisinsane–evenindeath.”

Icouldn’thelpbutlaughalittle.

Gringo:“Seriously,howareyouholdingup?”

Thato:“Iamtakingeachdayasitcomes,dad.”

Gringo:“Thatisgoodnews,baby.Buttakeitfrom

me,youmighthavelostbabies,butperhapsthisis

God’swill.Don’ttakethisthewrongway,butenjoy

yourlifewithWolfebeforeyouhavechildren.He

hasenjoyedhisyouth,andIknowthathewantsthe



sameforyou.Haveagoodlife,creatememories

andhaveablast.Partytogether,getdrunktogether,

traveltogether,makemistakesandjusthavefun.

Youtwowillhavethechildrenwhenthetimeis

right.”

Iguessheisreallyright.Ididn’treallythinkofitthat

way.IguessIwastryingtofillthevoidofthefirst

babyIlost,forgettingthatIstillwanttocompletemy

degree.Iwillgetthere–ImeanKghasbeentelling

meabouthowgoodhisearlytwentieswereandhow

hewishesthesameforme.DeepdownIknewthat

heistheonewhoaskedGringotospeaksome

senseintome.

Thato:“Ihearyou,Dad.Iwilltry.”

Gringo:“Remember,Iamalwaysjustaphonecall

away.Ifyouneedmenearby,Icancomeina

heartbeat.”



ThatIknowheiscapableof.IguessIamtruly

blessedtohavehiminmylife.

Oneyearlater….

Timehaspassedandhonestly,ithasbeenquitea

rollercoaster.IfinallyfinishedmyfirstyearandI

aceditdespitemytroubles.Iamabouttofinishmy

secondyearnow,anditisalmostmybirthdayyet

again.Lifehastrulybeengoodandwedidmanage

tocomebacktoJozi.WedogobacktoEnande

everynowandthen,andIcansaythatKgandIare

strongerthanever.Hedidmanagetogethis

companyupandrunningandweareactually

launchingitonmybirthday.Yes,ItrustKgtomake

everythingaboutme.Well,Soksisfullofsurprises,

hewedNursePortialiterallythreemonthsafter

knowingherandtheyareintheministrytogether.



Ofcoursesheisstilltheroyalnurse,whilehe

remainsapastor.Lifehastrulybeengoodtothem.

ZenandeandIhavefinallymanagedtohavepeace,

andGloriaandZwelifinallymettheirbundleofjoy–

abeautifulbabygirlnamedZendaya.Don’taskme

whytheynamedherthat,butsuchislifeanditisa

beautifulname.Ramiontheotherhandhasbeenon

andoffwithme.Idon’tknowwhatishappeningin

herlife,especiallysincesheandThendogot

divorcedrightaftershegavebirthtotheirson,

Todani.

Yes,hewasnamedrightafterhisfather.Things

havebeenquitetoughforher,butshestillhasn’t

toldmeabouthertroubles.Ihearallthisfrom

Thendo.IhaveacceptedthatRamihasshutmeout

ofherlife,andaspainfulasitis,Ihavefinallymoved

onfromit.IhavelearnttomakeKgmybestfriend,

andIdon’tknowwhatthefutureholds,butallIcan

sayisthatIamreadyforit.



Iwasdeepinthoughtwhenmyphonerang.I

checkedthecallerIDanditwasZenande.

Thato:“Hello,Zee.Howareyou?”

Zenande:(anxious)“Iamwell,Thato,howareyou?”

Thato:“I’mokay.Yousoundveryanxious,what’s

wrong?”

Zenande:“Thato,Ihadaverystrangevisionright

now.Somethingbadiscomingyourway,Ihave

triedprayingaboutitandIjustcan’tshakethe

feeling.”

Ibecameworriedallofasudden.

Thato:“Whatdoyoumean,Zee?”



Zenande:“Somethinggoodyoudidbackintheday

hasfinallycomebacktohauntyou.Whatever

happens,openyoureyesandneverstoppraying.

Thisisgoingtobeaserioustestbetweenyouand

yourhusband,butnomatterwhat–don’tstop

praying.”

Herewegoagain.Anotherriddle.

Thato:“Okay,I’lltry.”

Zenande:“Oh,andThato,becarefulofRami.”

Withthatsaid,shehungup.

ChapterOneHundredandTwentySix

Galatians6:9–“Andletusnotgrowwearyofdoing



good,forindueseasonwewillreap,ifwedonot

giveup.”

Thato

OscarWildeoncesaid,nogooddeedgoes

unpunished.Afewofusactuallyrealizethe

meaningthereof,butPalesawouldalwaystellme

thatgoodpeoplealwaysgetfuckedover.Ihave

beentoldcountlesstimesthatIamtoogoodformy

ownwill–evenbyKghimself.Idon’tknowwhat

Zenandeisonabout,buteversinceshecalledme,I

havebeenveryuneasy.Ican’tseemtogether

wordsoutofmyhead.Iwasundertheimpression

thatIhadnoenemies–wellexceptformymother’s

familyandmyownmother.

SpeakingofSonto,Ihaven’treallyseennorheard

fromhersincethetimeherwombwasrippedoutof

herbody.SophiealsoforgetsjustwhatGringoand

Kgdidtoher,butasexpected,theyfinishedthe



lobolamoneywithinamonth.Theyblewitallon

expensiveshoesandclothes,andchampagne.She

evenboughtKagiso’skidsdesignerclothes–all

threeofthem.Afterallthatshefellpregnantonce

againandmusthaveprobablygivenbirthbynow.

Theycalledmesoonafterthemoneywasfinished

andaskedmetosendthemgrocerymoney.

Kgtoldmestraightupnottoevendare.Iwon’tlie,I

reallythoughtaboutdoingit,Imeanitisnotnice

seeingpeoplesufferfromhungerwhileIhave

millionsinmybankaccount,butIchosetolistento

myhusbandinsteadandnotgiveintotheirsilly

demands.Ofcourse,Sophiesworeatmelikenever

beforeandIjustletherbe.Imean,thatisjusthow

lifegoes.Idecidedtofreshenupandgovisitmy

husband.Hetookhistimewiththisnewcompany,

andheevennameditrightafterme–Thato

Jewelers.

Iamtooexcitedaboutthelaunch,andhekeeps



askingmeformyinputalmosteverytime.Idon’t

knowwhyhedoesthatwhenhehasaPA.Ihaven’t

evenmetthegirl,buthehasassuredmethatsheis

anicegirlandofcourse,fartooyoungtoevertryto

seducehim.Ramibeingonandoffwithme,has

triedtotellmecontinuouslythatIneedtomarkmy

territory,whileGloriahastoldmethatIneedtorelax

andtrustmyman.

IknowdeepdownthatGloismoresensiblethan

Rami,butthenwhatharmwoulditdotoseethisgirl?

So,Igotintomyblack,tight-fitlacedress,theone

Kgboughtmeafewweeksago–alsooneofmany

outfitsboughtbyhim.Luckilyhiscompanyisnot

veryfarfromourhouse–about10minutesaway

andrightintoNewtown.Idon’treallyhavetosignin

whenIamthere,butIstillcomplylikeanyoneelse.I

sawafewpeopledoingtouchupstothebuilding,

suchasputtinginnewlightsandpaintingthelast

bitsofthebuilding,butoverall,Iamimpressedby

whathedidtoGringo’soldbuilding.



Itisnoteverydaythatyourfatherinlawgivesyoua

wholebuildingasaweddinggift.Tumishowillalso

bejoininghim,sinceheapparentlyisverygoodand

assemblingjustaboutanyting.Herefusedtogoto

varsity,sohisbigbrothertoldhimtojoinhim

instead.HelovesbeingaroundKg,andIthinkthat

reallywillhelphimalotsinceheisbasicallyan

orphan–eventhoughSontoisverymuchalive.AsI

walkedin,Ifoundaverybeautifulgirlsittinginthe

receptionarea.Shehadchocolateskinandnotone

pimpleinsight.

Herdimplesweretodiefor,andofcourse,she

lookedlikethetypicalreceptionist–boobsout,long

nails,ridiculouslylongweaveandveryhighheels.I

sawherfeetunderneathherdesk,butIwasn’ttoo

surewhatshewaswearing,untilIapproachedher

andsawfromoverthecounter.ThereisnowayKg

willbeworkingwithagirllikethis.

Imean,Iamnotjealousoranything,butwhatwill



hisclientssaywhentheyseesomeonedressedin

suchaskimpydress?Shesmiledatme,butIcould

tellthatsmilewasnotverygenuine.Shegaveme

thatlow-keynastylook;youknow,thattoptotoe

lookandIamprettysureshewasanalysingmeand

tellingmeshitinhermind.

PA:(smiling)“Hi,youmustbeThato.Oh,Kghas

toldmesomuchaboutyou.”

Shereachedformyhand,butIwasmorehungupon

herapproach.Isshegoingtorefertoeveryonethat

walksthroughthosedoorsonfirstnamebasis?And

sincewhendoesshecallmymanbyhisnickname?

Ifeltatingeofjealousy–Iwon’tlie.Ishookher

handreluctantly.

Thato:(fakesmile)“Hi,youmustbeReinette,right?”

Reinette:“Yes,butyouaresowelcometocallme



Ree.”

Thato:“I’drathercallyoubyyourfullnameifthatis

okaywithyou.”

Icouldtellshewasnotimpressedwithmyreaction.

Reinette:(fakesmile)“Ofcourse.Kgwasnotlying

whenhesaidyouwerequiteheadstrong.Idon’t

evenknowhowyoudoit.Imean,heissuchacool,

calmandcollectedman,surelyyoudon’tneedto

stresshimoutwithyouroverpoweringpersonality,

don’tyouthink?”

Sheblinkedherfakeasslashesatme,withherfake

smileandridiculousheapofmakeup.Iswear,I

wantedtotakeoutapacketofwipesfrommybag

andwipeitoffherface.Whodoesthisbitchthink

sheis?Imean,wemightprobablybethesameage

–about20orso,butshelacksrespect.



Thato:“Reinette,Ireallydon’tthinkitisappropriate

foryoutospeaktomeoranyoneelseforthatmatter

aboutMYhusbandlikethat.”

ImadesureshegotremindedthatKgwasmine.

Shame,thenerve.

Reinette:“Oh,Ididn’tmeanitlikethat,Thato–“

Thato:(interrupting)“Mrs.Ncubetoyou.Andplease,

ifyoufeelthatIoverpowermyhusband,feelfreeto

keepittoyourselfnexttime.”

IkeptastraightfaceandIcouldtellshereallywas

notimpressedwithmyreactionatall.Shedidlook

likesuddenlywasfullofregret.Idon’tknow,man.

Shejustlookssofamiliar,likesomeoneIknow.



Reineitte:(regretful)“Please,Tha–Mrs.Ncube,I

honestlydidn’tmeanitlikethat.Please,mayImake

ituptoyoubyshowingyoutoKg’soffice?”

Thereshegoesagain.Sheseemstoocomfortable

aroundMYman.Whyisthat?CouldKgreallybetoo

nicetothisgirlorcouldtheyhavesomethinggoing

on?”

Thato:“Reinette,Iamsureyouknowthatcalling

yourbossbyhisnicknameisratherinappropriate.

Refrainfromdoingthatnexttime,becausethatis

reallynotwhatThatoJewellersrepresent.AndI

knowtheway,sononeedtofollowme.”

Igaveheronelook–thesameoneshelow-keygave

mewhenIwalkedthroughthatdoorandIwalked

awayandproceededtoKg’soffice.Idon’tknow,but

somethingseemsratheroffishaboutthisgirl.Why

didn’tKgtellmeabouther?Imeanlikegiveme

detailsaboutherandwhydoesshefeeltheneedto



lookatmeinsuchadodgyway?Shejustseems

waytoocomfortableforsomeonewhostarted

workinghereafewweeksago.Haveyoueverhad

thatweirdfeeling?

Thatstingyfeelinginsideofyourgut,likeitjust

won’tgoaway?Thatisyourinstinct.Nanaand

QueenNandialwaystellmethatifyougetthat

feelinganditsticks–thenyoudohavesomething

toworryaboutunlessyouareanoverthinker,really.

Iknockedafewtimesandopenedthedoor,andI

foundmygorgeousmandressedinasuit,onthe

phoneandhesmiledatmeassoonashesawme.

MyheartmeltseverytimeIseehim.Imeanhe

mightbe27now,buthestilllooks25.

Kg:(onthephone)“Yes,Mr.Hassim.Absolutely,I

willmostdefinitelymakesurethatyougetitassoon

aspossible.Alright,goodbye.”

Hehungupandgotoutofhischairimmediately.He



gavemeonelong,passionatekissandspunme

around.

Kg:“MyQueen.”

Thato:(blushing)“MyKing.”

Kg:“Unjani,Sthandwasami(Howareyou,mylove)?”

Yes,eversinceKgwasdeclaredKingofEnande,he

hasbeenspeakingZulumoreoftenthanSetswana.

Idon’tknow,butIguessheissousedtoit.Besides,

hejustgetsmesohornyeverytimehespeaksZulu.

Thato:“Iamalright,howareyou,Mr.Ncube?”

Kg:“Ifeelsomuchbetternowthatyouarehere.”



Thato:(puzzled)“Istheresomethingwrong?”

Kg:“No,notreally.Ijusthaveonebigorderthat

camethroughfromMr.Hassim.Heisoneofthe

Commissioner’sbusinessfriendsfromDubai.He

hasorderedaveryuniquecustomdesignedring.I

workedonitalldaytheotherday,andhewantsat

least50caratsonthatring,alongwithacustom

madenecklace–alsomadeof50caratswhite

diamonds.”

Wow,Kgmustbeballingalready.Wehaven’teven

launchedthecompanyandalreadyhehassuchabig

order.

Thato:“That’samazing,love.Bjanongkengokare

(Sowhydoesitseemasif)youarenotveryhappy

aboutthis?”

Kg:“Iam,itisjustthatIdon’tknowifIwillbeableto



pullthisoff.Imean,itisabigdealandhehas

alreadypaidme.”

IloveseeingKgsoinhiselementandproudabout

hisjob.Hereallylovesdesigningjewelry,though.

Thato:“Kg,babe.Youaregoingtodogreat.You

knowthateverythingyoutouchturnsintogold.”

Kg:(chuckling)“JustlikewheneverItouchthat

pussyofmineandIturnitrightintoplatinum,right?”

Thato:(blushing)“Hayi,hayi(no,no),Mr.Ncube.

Youcannotbehavingsuchdirtythoughtsatthis

timeoftheday.”

Kg:(smilingmischievously)“Come,letmeshowyou

whatmydirtythoughtsaretellingme.”



Asmuchashemakesmehorny,Ineedtoaddress

theReinetteissuefirst.

Thato:“Onthatnote,Ineedtodiscusssomething

withyoufirst,orrathersomeone.”

Kg:(sigh)“Youcanreallybeamoodkiller,baby.

Alright,bakwenzeni(Whatdidtheydotoyou)?”

Thato:“Whydidn’tyoutellmeaboutReinette?”

Kg:(frowning)“Whatdoyoumean?Ialreadytold

youabouther.”

Thato:“Imean,whydidn’tyoutellmeabouther?

Whatsheislike,whatshewears,herbitchy

personality….”



Kg:(laughing)“Oh,that.Hawu(wow),baby.Areyou

tellingmethatyouarejealousalreadyafterbeing

marriedforoverayear?”

Mxm,Iambusytalkingtothismanaboutaserious

issueandheislaughingatme.

Thato:“Kg,keserioushle(Iamserious).”

Kg:“Okay,whatisitthatyoudon’tlikeaboutherso

thatIcantellherwheretogetoff?”

Thato:“Well,Idon’tlikeherattitude.Imean,sheis

toocomfortable,man.SheaddressedmeasThato,

insteadofMrs.Ncubeandshedoesnotevenknow

mewellenoughtoaddressmebyname.Secondly,

sheaddressesyouasKg,insteadofMr.Ncube,you

areherboss,Kg.Thatcan’tbeacceptable,lastlyshe

dresseslikeaskankinsteadofaprofessionalgirl

thatrepresentsyourcompany.”



Kg:“Okay,I’llfireher.”

Okay,that’sabitdrastic.

Thato:“What?”

Kg:“Angithiuphaumfaziwamiinking(Sheisgiving

mywifeproblems),soIwillhavetofireher.”

Thato:“No,Kgman.Idon’twanttobeknownasthe

pettywifewhogetseveryonefiredforflirtingwith

herhusband.”

Kg:(chuckling)“Whosaidsheisflirtingwithme?

Hayi,baby.Hadtheytoldmethatthefirstyearof

marriagewasgoingtoresultinajealouswife,I

wouldn’thavedoneit.”



Thato:“Heh(Huh)?!”

Kg:(chuckling)“I’mjoking.I’llspeaktoher.Now,

canyoupleaseletmetastemygorgeouspussy,

please?”

Thato:“Ha-ah,Kg.Nothere.Yourbuildingisliterally

madeofglass,whatifwegetseen?”

Hesmiledashetookaremotefromhisdeskand

pressedit.Immediately,theroombecamedimmed

asblindsstartedgoingdownfromallanglesinthe

office,coveringallthesides.Wewereliterally

coveredupnow.

Thato:“I’mimpressed.”

Kg:(smiling)“Thankyou.ItwasactuallyReinette’s



idea.Shesaiditwasmostdefinitelynecessaryfor

someofficeking,andmygoodnessshewasright.”

Andthereitwasagain–thatstinginmygut.This

Reinettegirlisjustabitmuchformyliking.Ismella

rat,butIdecidednottoletKgseeit.Idon’twant

himtostressoutaweekbeforehislaunch.Idecided

toignorethatfeelingonceagain,eventhoughit

stayedatthebackofmymind.IallowedKgto

devourmeashecarefullyplacedmeonhisoffice

desk.Hemademesitonit,asheslowlytrailedhis

handsdownmythighs.

Hemovedhishandupmydresscasingmetofeel

thoseelectrifyingtinglyfeelingsallovermybody.

Kgseemstogetbetterbytheday.Hishandsalways

domagic,asheworksmybodylikeIamaguitar.

Heslowlypulleddownmypanties,asmydresswas

pulledup.Hespreadmylegsapart,gotdownonhis

kneesandstaredatmypussywithahugesmileon

hisface.HedoesthatalotandIreallygotusedtoit.



Itdoesnotbothermeanymore.

Kg:“Damn,TT,yourpussylooksbettereachtimeI

seeit.Permissiontodevouryou,myQueen?”

IalwaysmeltatKg’sdirtytalkandthewayhelikes

askingforpermissionbeforehand.

Thato:“Youneednotevenask,myKing.”

Hesmiledatmeandslowlygracedmypussywith

histongue’stantalizingpresenceasheslowlylicked

myclitandflickedhistongueoverit.Ifeltmyself

beingoverwhelmedwithheatfromallangles,asI

voluntarilyopenedmylegswider.KglovesitwhenI

dothat,andIfelthimdiphistongueintomy

entrance.Ifeltmyhandgrabbinghisheadfirmly,

whileaidinghisheadtogodeeper.



Thato:(moaning)“Aaah,myKing.”

Yes,wehaveevolvednow.Dirtytalkhasresortedto

uscallingeachotherbyourroyaltitles.Itspices

thingsup,though.KggotupjustwhenIwasabout

tocum.HeknowshowmuchIhateitwhenhedoes

that.

Thato:(frustrated)“Kg!YouknowIhateitwhenyou

dothat.”

Kg:(chuckling)“Iwantmydicktomakeyoucum

today,mylove.”

Hewastednotimeashegothispantsdown.I

decidedtotorturehimaswell.Igotdownonboth

mykneeswithoutwarning,andgotholdofhisbig

dickinmyhands.Myotherhandwasonhisballs.I

lookedupandsawhimsmilingatme.



Thato:“Permissiontodevour,myKing?”

Kg:(smiling)“Fuck,TT,youknowjustwhattodoto

me.”

IsmiledasIslowlylickedthetipofhispenis.Ifelt

hishandsbehindmyheadandIsawhimtilthishead

backinpleasure.Icircledmytonguerightaround

theheadofhispenis,thenIputallofhiminsideof

mymouthasIstartedsuckingupanddowninfast

motion.Myonehandwasrubbinghisdickwhilemy

mouthwasmovingup,whiletheotherhandwas

rubbinghisballsvigorously.

Kg:(moaning)“Aaah,fuck,myQueen!”

Iwasabouttoletgoandgivehimatasteofhisown

medicine,whenthedoorjustflungopenwithout

warning.



Reinette:“Kg,Iwaswonderingifyouwouldlike

some–“

Bothofuswererathershockedandcaughtofguard.

Iquicklygotupandlookedatherpissed.Insteadof

herclosingthedoorimmediately,shestoodthere

andstaredatus.Thatfuckingbitch.

Reinette:“Oh,Iamsosorry,I–“

Thato:“Closethatfuckingdoor!”

Iwasrathermadtosaytheleast.Shecloseditin

haste,leavingusbothannoyed.

Kg:(irritated)“I’msorry,baby.”

Idon’tknowwhatannoyedmemore–thefactthat



shejuststormedinherewithoutwarningorthe

merefactthatheseemedunbotheredbythis.I

clickedmytongue,fixedmydressandgrabbedmy

handbag.

Kg:“Hawu,Sthandwasami,asiqhubekiyini(Mylove,

aren’twegoingtofinishoff)?”

Thato:“ThedayyoucallyourPAtoorderwillbethe

daywefinishoff!”

Istormedoutwithoutevensayinggoodbye.Ifound

Reinettelookingworriedatherdesk.

Reinette:“Mrs.Ncube,I’msosorry,Ididn’tmeanto

–“

Ididn’tevenbothertolistentohernorrespond,but

insteadIlefthertheretalkingtoherselfasIstormed



outandheadedtomycar.Igotintomycarand

huffedinfrustration.Ijustdon’ttrustthisgirl,really.

Ineededtovent,soItookoutmyphoneand

checkedoutmylistofcontacts.Ican’treallygovisit

NanaorQueenNandibecausetheyareoffon

holiday,asusual.Ican’treallytalktomyfather

aboutit,becausehemightdislikeKgbasedonwhat

Itellhim.Hewon’tforgivehim,evenifIdo.Gloriais

intheSeychelleswithZweli,celebratingtheirbaby’s

birthday.Ican’treallybotherMrs.Letswalo,soI

haveonlyonepersonleftonmylist–Rami.I

decidedtocallherandshepickeduponthefirstring,

whichisratherunusual.

Rami:(happy)“Hey,sis.”

Thato:“Hey,okae(howareyou)?’’

Rami:“Keshap,man,wena(I’mokay,manand

you)?”



Thato:“Iamfine,Iguess.”

Rami:“Youneverreallycall.Talktome.”

Thato:(sigh)“It’sKg,I–“

Shedidn’tletmefinisheven.

Rami:(chuckling)“Troubleinparadise,already?

CouldtheKingbetiredofhisQueenalready?”

Idon’tknow,buteversinceThendolefthershehas

beenabitofanunfilteredbitch.Itisabitannoying

andhasresultedinusnotreallyinvitinghertosome

ofourfunctions.

Thato:“Notexactly.Ican’tdothisoverthephone.



Canwehookup?”

Rami:“Sure,I’llcomebyyourhouse.I’llbringTodani

with.”

Iagreedeventhoughmyheartfeltabituneasywith

thiswholesituation.GodknowsIreallyneedtobe

okay,andRamiusedtobeoneoftheveryfew

peoplewhounderstoodme.Now,Ijustdon’tknow

whatishappening.AmImakingtherightdecision

byconfidinginher?

ChapterOneHundredandTwentySeven

Proverbs14:30–“Aheartatpeacegiveslifetothe

body,butenvyrotsthebones.”

Thato

Ifoundmyselfdrivingtomyhousewiththatgut



feelingnotgoingaway.AsIwasabouttoentermy

yard,IfoundRamirightoutsidethegatewaitingfor

meinhercar.ShehadsoldtheMercedesBenzthat

AuntVivandGringoboughtforherjustbeforeshe

died,andgotherselfaPorsche.Idon’tknowwhatis

happeninginherlife,butthisallscreamsamidlife

crisis.Ihardlyseeheroncampusanymore,butI

figureditisbecauseofthebabyandall.Shehasa

nanny,though,butIjustdon’tknow.Ihadn’teven

reachedmygateyetandshestartedhootingatme.

Rami:“Bulagate,man,sesi(Openthegate,man,

sis).”

IchuckledthinkingthatthisistheRamiIremember,

thenonchalant,foreversmilingRami.Iopenedthe

gatewithmyremoteandsheenteredfirst,whileI

enteredafterher.Shedidn’tevenwastetime,asshe

walkedoutofhercarandIgotshockedimmediately.

ShehadabottleofSavannainherhand.



Thato:(shocked)“Rami,pleasedon’ttellmeyou

droveallthewayfromSandtonwhiledrivingunder

theinfluenceofalcohol.”

Rami:“Ag,Thato,relax,man.Youjustlovebeingso

stressfulallthetime.Relax,willyou?Ijustopened

itwhileIwaitedforyourightoutsidethegate.”

Iknewshewaslying.Shewasreakingofalcohol,

really.

Thato:“Still,don’teverdothatagain.”

IwasprettysternandshecouldseethatImeant

business.

Rami:“Okay,Mom.IpromiseIwon’tdoitagain.

Helpmegetthischildoutofthecar.”



Ramithough.Iwasquiteannoyedthatshehad

actuallydriveninsuchastatewithpoorTodaniin

thecar.Ireallyhatethatname,butwell,heisnotmy

son.HisothernameisLethabo,butsheinsistedon

callinghimTodani.So,itstuckIguess.Icarried

himoutofthecar,andhewassleepingso

peacefully.Heseemsratheruncaredforforaone

yearold.

Idon’tknow,butmaybeIamjustimaginingthings.I

decidedtokeepquietbeforeshetoldmeallkindsof

shit.Mothersreallytakeitpersonallywhenyou

attacktheirmothering–Iwouldtoo.Wewalkedinto

thehousewithRamitakingouthersixpackof

alcohol,leavingmetocarryhersonandherbaby

bag.Idecidedtokeepquietanddoitanyway.We

walkedintothehouseandshejustcouldn’twaitto

startcriticizing.

Rami:“Hmm,youdidn’tdoabadjob,hey.Kannete,

ozamilewaitse(Seriously,youreallytried,you



know).”

Ifeltthatwasabitcondescendingfromherside,but

Iletitslide.

Thato:“Letmegoputhimintheguestroomnearby.”

IleftwithouthersayingawordandIplacedherson

carefullyonthebed.Helookedabitdirty,forababy

boy.Imean,sure,kidsplay,buthejustseemedlike

hehadn’tbeenbathedanditwasonly11am.Idon’t

knowwhyGodalwaysblessesthoseweseemto

seearereallyundeservingofthesesouls.Ihonestly

feelthatlifecanbeunfairattimes,butsuchislife.

Whoarewetodecidewhogetstohavewhat?

IwalkedoutandfoundRami,seriouslyanalysing

thehouse.Ibecameratherannoyed,really.Noone

shouldactuallydothatwhentheyenteryourhouse.

Shehadn’tbeenheresincewemovedinandnow



shewantstostarttalkingrubbishaboutmydécor.I

didawaybetterjobthanshedidwithherhouse.

Thato:“So,canImakeyousomethingtoeat?”

Rami:“Ah,ratherbuyussomefood.Orderfrom

Kremeorsomething.”

Thato:(frowning)“Kreme?”

Rami:“Yes,orkeng(whatisit)?Zakagaesaleteng

(Don’tyouhavemoneyanymore)?Ai,skawara,

(Don’tworry),I’llpay.”

Ireallybecameannoyed.Ittakesalotformeto

actuallykeepquiet,butthishasgonefarenough.

Thato:“Rami,Idon’tknowwhatyourfucking



problemis,buteversincemymiscarriageyouhave

beennothingbutabitch.Iwasthereforyoudespite

everything.Notevenonce,didyouapologizefor

beingsorudetowardsmethatdayandeveryother

dayafterthat,butIletyouslide.Igaveyouthe

benefitofthedoubtbecauseyouareactuallylikea

sistertome.Iwasthereforyoudespiteyoupushing

meawayafteryourdivorce,Iwasthereforyouwhen

youwentthroughpostnataldepressionwithTodani,

myword,Iwasthereforyou.Now,youcomeinto

myhouse,drunkasaskunkbeforemidday,throwing

insultsaboutmyhouse,mymarriageandeverything

aboutme,butIamdone.Ithinkitisbestyouleave.”

Iwasbreathingfire,butItriedtobeaspoliteas

possible.Ramiwasstartingtoseriouslytake

advantageofmeandIjustcouldn’ttakeitanymore.

JustwhenIthoughtshewouldgetupandleave,I

sawherburstintotears.Ibecamepuzzledandfelt

badrightaftermylittleoutburst.



Rami:(crying)“Oh,Thato,Iamsosorry.Ihavebeen

suchabadfriendtowardsyouandyouhonestly

don’tdeservemytrashybehaviourtowardsyou.The

truthis,mylifeisamess.Iruinedthingswith

Thendoandnowhewantsabsolutelynothingtodo

withme.Ihavebeensobossytowardshim,I

actuallydrovehimawayfrommeandasaresult,he

cheatedonmewiththatruralskank!

Iknow,youhavemostprobablyneverforgivenme

forthatdaywhenIsaidthosehurtfulwordstoyou

whenyouhadyourmiscarriage,butthetruthis–I

envyyou.IreallywishthatIhadapartnerlikeKg.

Heliterallyworshipsthegroundyouwalkon,Thato.

AllIeverwantedwastobelovedlikethat,butnot

evenThendocouldeverloveme.Iknow,heisnot

asstrongasKgnorascourageous,butIdidlove

him.Istilldo.”

Shewascryinghereyeballsout.Shit,Ifeelsobad

eventhoughshedidn’treallyapologizeforthatday.



Itstillhurtsmetoeventhinkaboutit,butImeanshe

isonlyhuman,right?Zenandedidtellmenotto

trusther,butcouldshehavebeenblindthisonetime?

Imean,Ramiwasthefirstpersontopickmeupright

aftermykidnapandforcedabortionordeal.She

tookmeinalongwithherfamily,sowhyshouldI

turnmybackonhernow?Sheneedsmenowmore

thaneverbefore.

Thato:“Rami,it’sokay.Please,relax.Youwillget

throughthis,justpromisemethatyouwilltalktome

wheneveryouneedhelpandyouwillnevereverdrink

whiledrivingeveragain.”

Rami:(teary)“Ipromise.Iwillneverhurtyoulike

thateveragain.”

Shehadbetternot,becausethereisonlysomucha

womancantake,right?



Thato:“Okay,let’srelax.I’llmakeussomefood.”

Rami:(smiling)“YouaretrulyGodsent,Tee.Icould

nevereverhavesuchaforgivingheartlikeyours.

Godhastrulysentyouintomylifeforareason.”

Idon’tknowhowgenuineherstatementactuallyis,

butIdon’twanttodwellonthatrightnow.Ramihas

beenthroughsomuch,anduponherfinallyopening

upabouthermarriagewoes,Iactuallyunderstand

whysheisthewaysheisrightnow.Shehaslostso

muchweight–evenherfaceshowssomethingis

justnotokay.Hereyeshavethesedarkcircles

underneaththemandshejustlooksabitfrail.

Idecidedtogocheckuponherson,whileshewas

onher6thSavanna,butIhadn’tevenfinished

makingusfoodyet.Thisisworrisome,butastory

foranotherday.LuckilyIfoundThendoawake,I

changedhisnappyandrealizedhehadabitofa

nappyrash.Itookhimwithmeandheadedbackto



thekitchen.Itliterallytookmeonly5minutesto

changethepoorboy,butshehadfinishedherlast

bottleofSavannaalready.

Thato:(puzzled)“Rami,setseofeditsegonwa(you

arealreadydonedrinking)?”

Rami:“Yes,ah,waitsebiergaenketseselonna(you

knowbeerdoesnotreallyhaveanyeffectonme).

Don’tyouhaveabottleofwineorsomething?”

Thato:“Takeanyoneexceptthe2002Shiraz.Kgand

Iaresavingthatoneforaspecialoccasion.Wegot

itfromGringoonourweddingday.”

IhopesheheardmebecauseotherwiseKgwould

haveaseriousfitifIhadtotellhimthatsomeone

drankourwine.HeisnotmuchofafanofRami

lately,butsomethingtellsmeheknowsmorethanI

do.ItookThendotothesparebedroomhewas



sleepinginandIgavehimanice,soothingbath.He

seemedsointunewithitandreallyseemedlikehe

neededit.

Hekeptscratchinghisheadafewtimes,andthatis

mostdefinitelyasignoflice.IwonderifRamieven

botherstocheckhimintothedoctor.Idressedhim,

afterplayingwithhiminthebathtubandheadedout.

Uponenteringthekitchen,Ramiwasnowheretobe

found.Sheleftasmallpieceofpaperanditread

“Goneout.WatchTodani.Bebacksoon.Xoxo

Rami.”

Iwasirritatedbythefactthatshejustleftmewith

herkidlikethat,butnowIbecameevenmorelivid

whenIsawanemptybottleofShiraz2002onthe

kitchencounter.Itoldhernottofuckingtouchthe

bottle,butshedid!Iamsoscrewed.Iamnothappy,

butKgwillbeevenangrier.Imadesomefoodfor

Todani,andhereallyseemedtoenjoythefood.



Hereallyisnotafussybaby,Iguessaslongashe

haseaten,thenheisokay.Iputhiminfrontofthetv

withsomecartoons,whilethinkingofaplanto

deviseregardingthisbottleofwine.Howdareshe

though?Icalledherandthephonetookmestraight

tovoicemail.IdecidedtocheckonlineifmaybeI

couldorderorsomething,butnoonehadthatbottle.

Iamscrewedfordays–Icanfeelit.Imanagedto

getridofthebottle,butnow,itisprettyobviousthat

thereisabottleofwinemissing.Itriedtore-shuffle

thebottlesofwineIhadinthekitchen,asIgotbusy

thinkingofawayout–IheardKg’scardrivein.I

panickedalittlebit,butIhidthatfromhim.Stress

oranupsethusbandisthelastthingIneedright

now.Kgwalkedinwithahugesmileonhisface,a

bunchofwhiteliliesinhisonehand,andasmallgift

baginhisother.Justgreat.

Thatisenoughtomakemefeellikeshit.HowdoI

lietomyhusbandabouthisfavouritebottleofwine



beingdownedbymysocalledbestfriend,knowing

verywellthatshewasnotsupposedtodrinkit?I

don’tknowifIwillmanagelyingtohimwhile

keepingastraightface.LuckilyIhadjustmadeone

ofhisfavouritemeals–lambshankwithmashand

roastedveggies.Ihopethatwillbeenoughtomake

himmelt.

Kg:(smiling)“Evening,myQueen.”

Thato:(smiling)“Hello,myKing.Howareyou?”

Kg:“I’mwell,thanks.Iamgladtoseeyousmiling.I

thoughtIwasstillinthedogbox.”

Thato:(chuckling)“Whywouldyoubeinthedogbox?

Didyoudosomethingwrong?”

Kg:(frowning)“Idon’tknowhowtoanswerthat.



Youmightbetrickingme.”

Thato:(laughing)“Bathong(Goodness),Kg.”

Kg:“Onaseriousnotenow,Ihavebroughtyou

somethingspecial.Asapeaceoffering.”

Hehandedmetheflowersandthegiftbag.Itis

alwaysnicetoreceivegiftsfromyourman.Ilooked

atthegiftbag.

Kg:“Openit.”

Islowlyputdowntheflowersonthetableand

openedthegiftbag.Ifoundabigjewellerybox.I

anxiouslystaredatitandopenedit.Myeyeswere

metwiththebestsparklingnecklaceIhaveever

seen.Thisiswayshinierthantheonehegaveme

backinEnande.



Thato:(teary)“Kg…”

Kg:(smiling)“Doyoulikeit?”

Likeit?Hemustbejoking.Iabsolutelyloveit.

Thato:“Iabsolutelyloveit.Pleasehelpmeputit

on.”

IhardlyweartheonehegavemebackinEnandedue

tomebeingafraidtheywillstealit.WhenwillIwear

thisone?AsKghelpedmeputiton,hetoldmeall

aboutit.

Kg:“Seethispiece?Itisa40caratEmeraldand

DiamondNecklace.YouknowIlovebeingunique,

sowheneverIseeuniquediamonds,Ithinkofyou.

EverypieceIhavedesignedinmycurrentcollection



remindsmeofyou.Youaretheinspirationbehindit

all,ThatoIsabellaNcube.Ofcourse,Emeraldbeing

green,wasinspiredbyyourmaidensurname–

Groen.

Youaresuchabeauty,Thato–bothinsideandout.

So,thisone,InamedittheEmeraldQueen.Iwantto

giveyouallthediamondsintheworld,because

ultimatelyyouaretherarestofthemallandthe

shiniestoneofcourse.IamsorryforwhatReinette

didtoday,andasaresultIhavegivenhertwoweek’s

notice.Shewillbeservingherlastdayonyour

birthday.”

Okay,nowIfeellikeshit.Reinettejustneededtobe

calledtoorder,nottogetfired.

Thato:“Baby,youreallydidn’thavetofireher,

though.”



Kg:“Noonehastherighttodisrespectmywoman–

letalonetheQueen.So,shehastogo.Besides,I

actuallythinkshehasthehotsformesoshehasto

go.”

Iamsaddened.PerhapsIshouldn’thavesaid

anything.Now,asaresultofmybigmouth,Igother

fired.Ican’tevenpersuadeKgtothinkotherwise,

butthatiswhatitis.Wewereabouttositdownand

dishupwhenTodanicrawledallthewaytothe

kitchen.Oh,IforgottotellKgabouthim.Hegave

mealookandIwasleftanxious,Ithoughthewould

getangry,butinsteadhisfacelitupsomuchthathe

pickedhimupandstartedplayingwithhim.

Ibreathedoutasighofreliefandactuallytooka

momenttoappreciatethebeautifulsightinfrontof

me.Kgwasliterallycooingandmakingbaby

soundsandactuallylaughingwiththisboy.Myheart

achesknowingthatwewerebothsoclosetohaving

ourown,butnowwedon’thaveanykidstowarmthe



housewiththeirgigglesandlaughter.

HeevenforgottoaskmewhereRamiwas,and

probablyassumedthatIwasbabysitting.Ididn’t

evenfeeljealousatallwhenhewasgivingTodaniall

theattention,soIsatthereandatewhilethinkingof

awayoffindingareplacementofthatbottleofwine.

Afterourdinner,TodanifellasleepinKg’sarms.Oh,

itjustmademeenvious.Iknow,Iamstillyoung,but

havingchildrenseemslikeableakpossibilityright

now.Iknowhesaidhedoesnotwanttorushme,

butallinallIjustwanttoseehimthishappy

everyday.KgfedTodaniandevenchangedhis

nappy.Hetookhimtoourbedroomandlayhimon

thebedinbetweenus.

Mxm,sonowTodaniisjustoneyearoldandalready

heisstealingmyhusbandfromme.Icleanedup

andwenttoourbedroomtotakeashower.Afew

minuteslater,Iheardhimwalkintothebathroom

andrightbehindmeintheshower.Heslowly



washedmybackandmadehiswaytomybreasts.

Hestartedfiddlingwiththemandhishandmadeits

waytomyclit.Itiltedmyheadbackwardsand

foundmyselfmoaning.Kgissosly,hekeptrubbing

myclit,kissingmyneck,hedecidedtoaskme

questions.Mxm.

Kg:(whispering)“WhereisRamiandwhydidshe

leaveTodaniherewithyou?”

Thato:(moaning)“Aaaah,what?”

Kg:“Youheardme,Ndhlovukazi(Queen).Don’t

makemerepeatmyself.”

Eish,thisistough.

Thato:“I…She...Iinvitedheroverforlunchandshe

saidshe’dbebacksoon.”



ThenKgdecidedtoaskmetheonequestionIhad

beendreading.

Kg:“So,whereistheShirazbottleGringogaveuson

ourwedding?”

Iwantedtofreeze,butthistsotsikeptfeedingmy

pussyhisfinger.

Thato:“I…”

Kg:“Thinkverycarefullyaboutyouranswer.”

Thato:“I…RamidrankallofitafterItoldhernotto

doit.Iswear,itwasnotmyfault.”

Kg:“Nexttime,youwilllearntolistentomewhenI



tellyouIdon’tlikethatgirl.”

WiththatsaidhestoppedrubbingmyclitandIwas

close,soclose.Hetookhistowelandwalkedoutof

theshowerleavingmeannoyed.

Thato:“Hawu(Goodness),Kg.Justlikethat?Aren’t

yougoingtofinishwhatyouhavestarted?”

Kg:“Someothertime.Whenmywifelearnstolisten,

willbethedayIsatisfyherverywell.”

Istoodtherehelplessyshocked.

Thato:“ButKg–“

Kg:(interrupting)“YouknewhowIfeltaboutRami

butyoustillleftherinourhouseunattended.You

knewjusthowmuchthatbottlemeanttomeand

youknewweweresavingitforaveryspecial



occasion.ItoldyouIhadplannedsomethingreally

amazingforyourbirthdaythisyear.Takethisasa

lessonlearnt.”

Iwashurtshame,reallyhurt.Hereallyleftme

standingthere.Ifinishedupannoyedasfuckand

wenttothebedroom.IwashopingIwouldseduce

himinaway,buthewasn’teveninthebedroom.He

hadleftTodanionthebedandwasnowheretobe

seen.IgotdressedandtriedtoreadmyBible.

Everythingfrustratesyouwhenyouaresexually

deprived,really.Itisbadenoughwewerenearly

theretoday,andnowthis.Iknow,whatRamidid

wasshittyandKgreallytriedtowarnmeabouther

aswell.WhatisitthattheyseethroughherthatI

can’t?

IrememberZenandecorrectlytellingmethatIneed

tobecarefulofRami,butwhatisitthatissobad

abouther?Zenandedidtellmethatshewasgoing

tosomeinitiationthingthatwouldlastamonthor



so,anditwouldbeprettymuchimpossibletoget

holdofherastheyarealwaysinthemountains,butI

triedmylucktocallheranyway.Asexpected,her

phoneledmestraighttovoicemail.Idecidedtotry

Gloriaandsheansweredimmediatelydespitebeing

onholidaywithZweli.

Gloria:“Hey,Stranger.”

Thato:“Hey,you.Howareyou?”

Gloria:“Ishouldbeaskingyouthat.I’mfine,buthow

areyou?Anddon’tyoudarelietome.”

Itookadeepsighandexplainedeverythingthat

happenedtodaytoher.IalsotoldherwhatRamidid

tomeandasusual,Glowasquicktolistenand

didn’tinterruptmeonebit.Shewaitedformeto

finishtogivemeadvice.



Gloria:(sigh)“MydearThato.Whenwillyouever

learn.”

Thato:“Whatdoyoumean?”

Gloria:“Ihavebeensayingthatyouneedtolearnnot

toconfideinpeoplewhodon’thaveyourbest

interestsatheart.ImeanlookatRami.Doesshe

evercallyouonceinawhile?Doesshecheckon

you?Shecan’tevencareforherownsonandyou

thinkshewillhaveyourbestinterestsatheart?

IamnotsayingIambetterthananyone,butyou

couldhavecalledmeoryoucouldhavecalmed

downandcalledKgwhenyougothome.Iamnot

sayingdonotvent,butyouneedtolearnnottoget

somadabouteverything.Learntosolveeverything

withyourhusbandbecauseultimatelyitisonlyyou

andhiminthismarriage.FriendslikeRamidon’t

loveyouthewayyouthink.”



Thato:“WhatisitthatyouallcanseethatIcan’t?”

Gloria:“Itisnoteasyforyoutoseeitbecauseyou

knowapartofherthatwedon’t.Peoplechange,my

love,andunfortunatelyitisthewayitis.Itisjust

likeanabusedwomanwhojustfailstoseethebad

inherabusivepartner.Noonecanmakehersee

reasonuntilsheherselfseesitonherownaccord.

YouwillgetyoureyeopeneraboutRamiand

unfortunatelyitmightbetoolatebythen.”

Ifeltchillsdownmyspineassoonasshesaidthat.

Thato:“Whatdoyoumean,Glo?”

Gloria:“Ihadaweirddreamlastnight.Itdidn’tmake

sensesoIprayedaboutitandwashopingtoseea

bettervisionorsomethingtonight.Iwantedtocall

youtomorrow,butwell,Imightaswelltellyou.I

dreamtRamistandingbeforeyouinaverydark



room.Youweredressedinwhite,coveredinblood

andshestabbedyouinthebackwithareallybig

knife.Shehadtwounfamiliarfemalefiguresnextto

her.

ThepeopleonlyappearedinshadowformasI

couldn’tseetheirfaces,butIcouldhearthemspeak.

Theykeptsayinghowyouwillfinallygetyour

downfallbecauseyouthinkyoudeserveeverything.

Itdidn’tmakesensetome,otherthanRamiisoutto

getyou.WehavebeensayingkeepRamioutofyour

life.Iamsorry,butshejustdoesnotloveyou,in

factshehatesyou–verymuchindeed.Becareful

Thato,howeverIwillkeepprayingforyou.”

Ifeltacoldshiverdownmyspine.Howcouldallthis

betrue?Rami,outofallpeoplehatesmethismuch?

WhoarethetwofiguresGloriasawinherdream.

ThenIrememberedmygutfeelingearlierthis

morning.CoulditbethatImissedallthesigns?I

feltsouneasy,scaredactually.Thatgutfeeling



appearedinmystomachyetagainandIfound

myselfshakingandintears.Idroppedtotheground

andletthetearsstreamdown.

ThissamepainfulfeelingIfeltinmygutfeltexactly

liketheoneIfeltlastyearwhenIlostmytwinboys.

Kgopenedthedoorwithawhiskeyglassinhishand.

Assoonashesawmeontheground,he

immediatelydroppedhisglassandletthewhiskey

spillonthefloor.Heisn’tonetoletthingsspillon

thecarpet.HeisveryOCDlikethat,buthepanicked

andrushedtome.

Kg:(worried)“Mywife,areyouokay?”

Thato:“I…Idon’tknow.Ifeelthisweirdpaininmy

stomachandallofasuddenIamoverwhelmedwith

fear.”

Kg:“Whattriggeredthis?”



IexplainedtohimwhatGloriasaidtomeoverthe

phoneandIcouldseetheworryandpaniconhis

faceimmediately.

Kg:“Come,let’spraytogether.”

Hekneltdownbesidemeandhestartedpraying.I

stillfeltpaininmystomachandIfeltmyself

sweatingprofuselyonmyface.

Kg:(praying)“Modimowaronayoarategang(Our

LovingGod),JehovaJireh(Myprovider),Jehovah

Rophe(Myhealer),JehovaMakadesh(Mysanctifier),

OurAdonai(OurMaster),OurElohim(OurCreator).I

bowbeforeyoulordasyourchild,ohGod.Imight

notbeperfect,butIbelieveyouhavemademysoul

perfect.Iaskthatyoupleaseprotectusespecially

mywifeforwhateverisabouttocome.



Please,oh,God,helpher,healher.Wehavebeen

throughsomuchandshedoesnotdeservethis.Let

yourwillbedoneandletwhomevertriesanything

ungodlywithmylifebepunishedforthegoodlord

knowsthatsheisasaint.Sheisofagoodheartand

wecanonlyaskyouforyourmercyandgrace.

Please,ohLord,bewithher.Protectherandbeher

guard.IprayitinJesus’mightyname.Amen.”

Ifoundmyselffeelingawholelotbetterandthepain

subsidingimmediatelyafterKg’sprayer.Ilovehow

heisalwayswillingtoprayforusbutlittledidIknow

thatitwasthelasttimeweeverprayedtogether.

LittledidIknowthattheworstwasyettocome.

ChapterOneHundredandTwentyEight

1Corinthians3:3–“Youarestillworldly.Forsince

thereisjealousyandquarrellingamongyou,areyou

notworldly?Areyounotactinglikemerehumans?”



Thato

AfterKgprayedforusIstruggledtosleep.Ifound

myselftossingandturningandsurprisinglyhewas

deadasleepwhichisveryunusual.Ihadavery

hecticdream;whereIdreamttwounknownwomen

holdingmecaptiveandlaughingatme.Onewas

cussingandswearingatme,accusingmeoftaking

everymansheeverwanted,whiletheotherfeltI

deservedpainandsuffering.Ibeggedthetwonotto

doanythingtomeandIkeptaskingthemwhaton

earthIdidtothem,alltheysaidwasthatIdeserved

everythingthatwascomingtome.Irecalltheir

voices,butnottheirfacessincetheyappearedas

blackshadows.Iwasdressedinwhite,andoneof

themunleashedasnakethatenteredmefrommy

vagina.

Afterthatscarydream,Ifoundmyselfwakingup,

sweatingprofuselyandIhavebeengoingtothe

toileteversince.Ihavebeenprayingandasking



Godtohealme,butthepainkeptcomingandgoing,

likeaknifewasbeingdrilledintomystomach.Iwas

vomitingalongwithdiarrhoeaallnightandIonly

managedtofallasleepagainat4am.Ifeellike

completeshitandsoweak,especiallyafterIgotmy

periodimmediatelyoutoftheblue.Itfeltsoweird,

thecrampsweremoreintensethanever,theblood

wasflowinglikeaoverruntap,Ijustfailedto

understandwhatwashappening.Kgwassound

asleepthroughout.Iheardmyphonering,butIjust

didn’thavethestrengthtoanswerit.Iwaswoken

slightlybyKg’svoice,butIfeltsoweak.

Kg:(worried)“TT!Yourphonehasbeenringing!

Whatiswrong,Sthandwasami(Mylove)?”

Thato:(softly)I…eish…keutlwabothloko,Kg(I’min

pain,Kg).”

Kgwasworried,butIcouldbarelyseeorhear

anything.IfeltlikeIwashangingontoathread.I



sawhimanxiouslyanswermyphoneandnod;while

respondingwith“yes”and“okay”.Thenhehungup

andrushedoutoftheroom.Iheardnothingelse,

andevenforgotaboutTodaniwhowokeupand

startedplayingwithmyface.Ifoundmyselfsmiling

brieflyathim,whilemyeyesfeltsoheavy;forcing

metoshutthemclosed.Soon,Kgstormedbackin

withsomeMphepho(incense)andstartedburningit

acrosstheroom.Hethenbroughtsomeclosetomy

face,forcingmetoinhaleit.Hethenmademedrink

somethingfromtheglasshecamewith.Icouldonly

tastesomesaltandvinegarandwarmwater,along

withsomeherbthatIhadnevertastedbefore.I

struggleddrinkingit,butheforceditdownmythroat.

Heprobablywasfollowinginstructionsfrom

whomeverwascalling.Afterwards,IfeltlikeIwas

abouttovomit.

Thato:“Kg…kebatlagohlatsa(Ifeellikethrowing

up).”



Itriedgettingup,butIwassoweak,Iendedup

throwinguponthefloor.Oh,mypoorman.HeIso

cautiousaboutthingsbeingspilledoncarpets,but

hereallyseemedmoreinterestedinmywell-being

thananythingelse.HerubbedmybackwhileI

vomitedsomeblackstuff.Ifeltsoscared,Ihad

neverseenanythinglikethatbeforeandhealsogot

reallyscared.Soonaftermyphonerangagainand

heanswereditinaheartbeat.Allherespondedwas

“Yes,sheisokay.Alright,Iwilldoso”.Thenhehung

up.Ifeltmyselffeelingalotbetter,butstilldizzy

andincrediblyweak.

Kg:“Come,letmerunyouashower.”

Thato:“WhataboutTodani?”

Kg:“Don’tworry,heisfine.Heisplayingand

watchingtv.Youaremoreimportantthananything

elserightnow.”



Inoddedashecarriedmetothebathroom.Hetook

myclothesoffandgotintotheshowerwithme.Oh,

mypoorKg.Heistrulyoneinamillion.Hemademe

standunderthewaterintheshower,andImanaged

tofeelalittlebitbetter,buthejustseemedsosad.

Helookedatmewithsadness,paininhiseyes.

Thato:“I’mgoingtobeokay,youdon’thavetobeso

worried.”

Kg:(faintsmile)“Iknow,baby.Iknow.Iloveyou,

Sthandwasami(mylove).”

Thato:“Iloveyoutoo.”

Hegotmeoutoftheshower,lotionedmybody,got

medressedandevenputapadonme,andplaced

meinbed.ItisNovember,soitisstillreallyhot,but

Ifeltsocold,soheplacedmeunderthecovers.



Kg:“I’llgomakeyousomethingtoeat.”

HetookTodaniwithhimandImanagedtofall

asleep.

Kg

Ican’tbelieveIdidn’thearmywifeatalllastnight.

ShewasinpainandsufferingwhileIwassound

asleep.Howonearthdoesthathappen?Iamavery

lightsleeper,andIshouldhaveheardherwhenever

shegotupandrushedtothetoilet.Whydidn’tshe

wakeme?Thatoistooselflessforherowngood.

Shecouldhavedied!Ifeelsomuchpainrightnow,

wordscannotdescribewhatIamfeeling.Howdoes

awomanlikeherhavestaystrongaftergoing

throughsomuch?HowwillIhavethestrengthto

tellherthatshehasjustlostherfourthchild?

IlookedatTodaniandmyheartfeltsobitter-sweet.



HowdoesGodblesspeoplelikeRamiwithchildren

andnotThatoandI?Imean,wehavebeenhaving

sexwithoutherbeingoncontraceptivesandnothing

happened.Wejustassumedthatitwouldbeplaced

inGod’shandsandthatshewouldfallpregnant

whenthetimeisright.Nowithappenedyetagain

withoutourknowledgeandnowshehaslostthe

babywithoutusevengettingachancetoknowor

evenreelattheexcitingnews.Ifoundmyself

kneelingdownrightinthemiddleofthekitchenwith

Todaniinmyarms.

Kg:(intears)“Modimo(God),gorengoresotlaga

kana(Whydoyoupunishussobadly)?Isitbecause

Ihavekilledpeople?IsitbecauseIhaveaharsh

tongue?IsitbecauseIamindeedundeservingof

yourmercifulgraceandblessings?Ifindeedthatis

thecase,thenplease,ratherpunishmebykillingme

andnotpunishmywifeformysins.Iknow,you

havesaidthatsinsofthefathershallfalluponthe

children,butIbegofyou,mywifeandIhavebeen

throughsomuch.Itisindeedtimeforyoutostop



punishingus.Ifwedonotdeservethehappinessof

hearingachild’slaughterinourhouse,thenplease,

rathernotgiveusanychildrenatall.Iaskyouto

pleasesparemywifethepainandsuffering.Ican

takeit,butIamnotsureifshecan.Please,Ibegof

you,oh,Lord.Amen.”

IfoundmyselfcryingwithTodaniinmyarms,andI

didn’tevenhearthedooropen.

QueenNandi:“Youwillbeblessedabundantly,my

son.Ofcourse,youwillbeblessedwhenyouleast

expectit,butwhenithappensandplease,emphasis

onthewhen,youwillbeblessedtwo-fold.Believe

mewhenItellyouthis;thistooshallpass,

Nkosinathi.”

IturnedaroundassoonasIheardmy

grandmother’svoice.Shewasstandingrightnextto

Nanawhowasconsumedwithtears.Ididn’teven

havethestrengthtosayanythingmore.Shecame



tohugme.Shehuggedmeforalongwhile,with

Todaniinmyarms,whileNanalookedatmeand

criedevenmore.Afterwegotoverourmoment,I

finallymanagedtospeak.

Kg:“Iwasjustabouttomakehersomesoup.”

Nana:“Noneed.Yougoupstairsandbewithyour

wife,whilewepreparethefood.Wehavetoprepare

specialherbsforheranyway.”

Inodded,asIwasabouttogobackupstairswith

Todani,mygrandmotherstoppedme.

QueenNandi:(firmly)“Leavethatonewithus.His

uselessmotherneedstobetaughtaverybig

lesson.”

Iwasn’ttoosurewhatshemeant,soIlefthimonthe



floorandheadedbackupstairs.IfoundThato

sleepingandIdidn’tevenwanttowakeherbyusing

thevacuumcleanertocleanupthemessonthe

carpet.Iusedwaterandascrubbingbrush.I

neededtogetovertheshitIhadbeenfeeling

anyways.Thepersonwhodidthistous,willindeed

payforthis.

Thato

ImusthavebeendozedoffforawhilebecauseI

wasawokenbyNana,QueenNandiandKgbymy

side.Kgdecidedtositnexttomeinbed,while

QueenNandihadatrayinherhands.

Nana:“Wakeup,sweetheart.”

Shereallylookedsad;reallyconsumedwithpain.I

justdon’tgetit.Whydoesitseemlikeweareata

funeralorsomething.Ididn’tdie,mos?



Thato:“Nana,whydoyoulooksosad?FirstKg,and

nowyou.”

Nana:(fakesmile)“IthoughtIlostyou,that’sall.I

amjustgladyouaremuchbetter.”

QueenNandi:“Youknowyourgrandmother.Here,

eatthissoupandwealsomadeyousomecoffee

withakickofcourse.”

Thato:(chuckling)“Youguysaresodramatic.”

TheymanagedtotellKgandIallabouttheirtrip

aroundtheworld.NanawasfeedingTodanisome

pumpkinsquash,whileIwaseating.Ireallymissed

thesetwodivas.Afterwards,Kgofferedtotakethe

traybacktothekitchen.Yes,thatismyman,

cleanlinessisnexttoGodliness.Hecamebackand

theylookedatmeinaveryseriousmanner.



QueenNandi:“Iamafraidwheneverwepitchup,you

knowithastodowithseriousbusiness,angithi

(right)?”

Theyaresoright.Theyneverreallypitchupoutof

thebluelikethis.Inodded.

QueenNandi:“Ineedyoutorelax,wewillfigureout

exactlywhathappenedtoyou.Wearejustwaiting

forZenandetogetbacktous.Wesentanurgent

messagetohereldersandIhopeshewillrespond

soon.”

IfeltmyheartraceinstantlywhileKgheldmyhand

andsqueezedittightly.Todaniwasplayingaloneon

thefloor,andwedidn’treallymindhim.Afew

minuteslater,myphoneranganditwasZenande.

Kganswereditandputitonloudspeaker.

Zenande:“Myfamily,apologiesforthelateresponse.



Iwasatthemountain.”

QueenNandi:“It’salright,mydaughter.Howhave

youbeen?”

Zenande:“Sameold,sameold.Ihavecutmytrip

shortandIamonmywaythereaswespeak.

Pleasepreparethefollowingforme:Imphepho

(Incense),white,yellowandredcandles,grofsalt

(Seasalt),andplease.LetThatochangeherpadbut

donotwasthelinenshehasstained.Iamanhour

away.Iwillbetheresoon.”

IfoundmyselffeelingalotmoreanxiousthanIfelt

anhourago.Whatishappeningtomeorwhatis

wrongwithme?Theyarenotsayinganything,they

arejustspeakingtooneanotherasifIamnotinthe

room,andthatreallyfrustratesme.

QueenNandi:“Okay.Weareonit.”



Shehungupandtheyalllookedatmeandsmiled,

butIknowthatsmile–itisjustoneofthosesmiles

theygiveyouwhentheydon’twantyoutopanic.I

triedtostaycalmbutmygutfeelingaroseagain.

SomethingisnotrightandthatdreamIhadhas

everythingtodowithit.Icanonlyhopethat

Zenandecancomeupwithawaytofixthis.

Theyreallytriedtoentertainmewithtvandsilly

stories,butmymindwouldoccasionallydriftoff.

Afteranhour,weheardthedoorbellringandindeed

itwasZenande.Kgwentdowntoopenforherand

shecameuptomybedroom.Shelookssobeautiful,

glowingandhaslostalotofweight,butshelooksa

lotmorelikeaprophetnowthananythingelse.

Zenande:“DidyougetthethingsIaskedfor?”

NanaandQueenNandinoddedwhileIlookedather



anxiously.

Zenande:“Okay,beforewestart,Ithinkweshould

cleartheair.Thato,Iknowyouarescaredand

confused,butIassureyou,wewillgettothebottom

ofthis.Wewillgetthefuckerwhodidthis.BeforeI

gettounravelyourdream,letmeaskyouthis

question:‘wheredidyouleaveyourblacklace

underwearyouworetheotherday?’

Herquestionmademedizzy.Whyonearthwould

sheaskmeaboutmypanties?Rightthenandthere

IrememberedthatIworeitjustyesterdaywhenI

wenttoKg’soffice.Oh,no!

ChapterOneHundredandTwentyNine

Job5:2–“Surelyresentmentdestroysthefool,and

jealousykillsthesimple.”

Thato



Icouldn’tbelieveit.MyheartstartedpulsatingandI

feltlikeIwasabouttodroprightthere.Alleyeswere

onme,makingmefeellikeacompleteidiot.Ifelt

likeIwasbeingjudged.

Zenande:“Iamnotjudgingyou,Thato–nooneis.

Please,Ineedyoutoremember.Wheredidyou

leavethem?”

NowIfeellikeacompleteidiotforgivingintomy

fantasies.Butwhooneearthhastheaudacityto

takeyourunderwearfromyourhusband’soffice,

though?

Thato:(lookingdown)“IleftthematKg’soffice.I

thinkunderneaththedesk.”

Zenande:(nodding)“Pleasenotethatnoneofthisis

yourfault.Youdidnothingwrong.Peoplejusttend



tobeevilbeyondmeasures.”

Thato:“But,theonlypersonwhomighthavedone

thisis…Reinette.”

Zenande:“Iamgladtoseethatyouarefinally

learningtoseetheworldthroughmyeyes.”

Tearsstartedstreamingdownmyface.

Thato:“Why?”

Zenande:“Youshouldhavepaidmoreattentionto

thatthedayyoumether.Shehassomesortof

resemblancetosomeoneyouknow,isn’tit?”

Ithoughtslowlyandcarefully.IthoughtofReinette,

butIcannotrecallwhoexactlyshelookedlike.



Zenande:“Thosedimples;thecomplexion,thevoice.

Whodoessheremindyouof?”

Andthenithitme.

Thato:“Oh,myGod!ShelookslikeKhanyi!”

IfeltKgtightenhisgripanxiouslyaroundmyhand.

WhatthefuckhaveIdone?

Zenande:(nodding)“YoushouldhaveaskedKg

moreinformationaboutherthedayyoumether.

Youwouldhavenoticedawholelot.Idon’tblame

youforanything,Thato,butyes,youcouldhavebeen

moreobservant.Youwouldhaverealizedthatshe

doessharethesamesurnameasKhanyiandthat

shecomesfromthesamehometownasshedoes.

Youwouldalsohavenoticedthatshenowattendsat

theverysameUniversityyouattendatandthatshe



hassortofbeenstalkingyou.Shehasbeen

watchingyoureverymoveonInstagramandwhen

sherealizedyouweren’tposting,shewaitedforthe

perfectopportunity–thejobofferatNkosinathi’s

office.Shestudiedyourrelationshipformonths,

tryingtogetasmuchinformationasshecouldfrom

Nkosinathiandwhenshecouldn’tgetanythingout

ofhim;sheresortedtothis.”

Thato:“Buthowonearthdidshegetallthat

informationsoquickly?Itdoesnotmakesense.

Khanyidoesnothaveaccesstomylife.”

Zenande:“DoyourememberayearorsoagowhenI

toldyoutobecarefulofyourfriendRami?”

Inodded.

Zenande:“Well,youdidn’tlistenofwhichIdon’t

blameyou.Youreallylovethatgirl,somuchthat



youhavebecomeblindedandyoucannotseemto

seethroughher–andworstpartisthatshehas

noticed.Whenevershewouldocassionallycallyou

outoftheblue,youunwittinglygaveherinformation

aboutyourmarriage;youconfidedinher,

complainedtoheraboutcertainthingsandyoutold

herthatNkosinathiwaslookingforaPAathisnew

company.Youforgotbecauseyouwerejusttoo

happytohearfromher.”

Myheartsankrighttothepitofmystomach.Atthat

momentIfeltlikeIcouldjustshitmyownheartout.

AmIreallythatstupidtolurethesnakerightintomy

den?

Thato:“Sowhatnow?WhydidIhavethatdream

andwhydidIfallsickafterwards?”

Zenande:“ThetwowomenGloriatoldyouaboutin

thedreamalongwithRamiareKhanyiandher

cousinReinette.RamihasbeenfeedingKhanyi



informationaboutyouaftertheyformedalittle

friendshipwithonecommongoalinmind–tomake

yousuffer.Theybotharesoenviousofyourlife,

henceIwarnedyoutostayawayfromher.Kgabo

toldyouthattheoneyouconfideinthemostwill

stabyouintheback.ThatdreamGloriatoldyou

aboutwasreal,Ramididindeedstabyouinthe

back–bothphysicallyandspiritually.Yousee,you

dreamtofasnakeenteringyou.Spiritually,it

happened,henceyouhadpainfulcrampsandthe

vomitinganddiarrhoea.Thebadnewsisthatthey

wantyounottohaveanychildrensothattheycan

finallygettheirhandsonNkosinathi.”

Thato:“Arethereanygoodnews?”

Zenande:“Thegoodnewsisthattheydidn’tsucceed

forever.”

Thato:“Isenseabut.”



QueenNandi:“Don’ttellhernow.”

Zenande:“Iamafraidshehastoknow.”

Whataretheyonabout?

THato:“Thebadnewsisthatyoulostanother

pregnancy.Whenyouinstantlybled,thatwaswhen

youhadamiscarriage.”

That,forme,wasthefinalstraw.Ifeltmyselfgoing

mute;deafandblindatthesametime.Ididn’tsee

norhearanythingfurther.Zenande’svoicebecame

fainter,whileKg’svoicewassomethingIcouldn’t

hearatall.Okay,clearlyIambeingpunished.What

isitthatIneedtodotohaveeternalpeace?Ifelt

eachandeveryoneofthemtalkingtomeatthe

sametimeandthatoverwhelmedme.Icouldn’t

takeitanymoreandIscreamed.



Thato:(screaming)“Getout!!!!”

TheylookedatmelikeIwascrazy,whileTodani

startedcrying.IcursethedayImetKhanyiand

Rami.Icurseeverythingtodowiththemincluding

thatchild!

QueenNandi:“Thato,please–“

Thato:(interrupting)“Everyoneofyou–getout!

Takethatthingwithyou!”

BythingIwasactuallyreferringtoTodani.How

couldIhavesuchasudden,immensehateforan

innocentchildIfellinlovewithnotsolongago?I

feltmyselfbreathingfire;mywholebodywashot

andIfeltlikeIcouldn’tevenbreatheproperly.That

isjusthowangryIwas.EvenKgletgoofmyhand

andgotoutofthebed.Helookedatmewithtears

inhiseyes,whileZenandecalmedthemalldown.



Zenande:“Letherbe.Nana,Gogo(Granny),

masihambeni(Let’sgo).”

QueenNandi:“WhataboutNkosinathi?”

Zenande:“Hewillstaywithher.Shewon’tharm

him.”

Kgseemedlikehewasinhisownworldashestared

atmewhiletherestleft.

Thato:(crying)“Osaemetseeng(Whatareyoustill

waitingfor)?!Etswa,Kgaugelo(Getout)!Leaveme

alone!YoucanseeIamafailure–afuckingfailure!

Ihavefailedtobearyouchildren–allfourchildrenin

thepasttwoyears!Please–webothknowthatyou

pityme,sodousbothafavourandleave.Ican’t

bearthispainanymore!”



IwailedasIdroppedtotheground.Ididn’teven

realizehowmuchKgwascryingtoo.Hekneltdown

besidemeanddidn’ttouchme.

Kg:(crying)“Don’tyouthinkIfeelthesamepainyou

feeleverytimeyougothroughanothermiscarriage,

TT?Ifeelasmuchpainasyoudo.Iaminpain

becausemywifeisgoingthroughimmensepain;I

aminpainbecauseIcannotstandtoseethe

disappointmentandpainonyourfacewheneverwe

loseababy.Icannotstandtoseeyoulikethis

anymore,butplease,don’tshutmeout.Ifeelyour

pain,Sthandwasami(Mylove).”

Thato:“Don’tfeelsorryforme.Youdon’tknowwhat

itislike.Youhavenoidea.Please,doyourselfa

favourandgobehappyelsewhere.”

MywordsmighthavecutKgdeep,butIhavehad



enough.Itisnotfairforhimtoalwaysbehurtlike

this.

Kg:“PerhapsyouforgotthatItookvowswhenI

marriedyou.Ivowedtoloveyouinsicknessandin

health;forricherforpoorer,tildeathdouspart.Iam

notgoinganywhere,TT.Youcandoallyoulike,but

wearegoingtodealwiththistogether.”

Hekissedmyforeheadandwalkedout.Iamata

stagewhereIjusthonestlycan’tdealwiththis

anymore.Ireallyfeelsonumb;absolutelydead

inside.Ireallycannotthinkproperlyanymore.At

thispointIfeellikeIcoulddie.IguessIamtrulynot

worthyofhavingachild.Iamnotworthyofbeinga

mothertoKg’schildren.Whatisthepointofliving

then?IfoundmyselfdriftingofftosleepafterKg

hadleftourbedroom.Ithinkithadbeenafewhours

thatIhaddozedoff,becauseIwaswokenupby

Zenandeknockingfirmlyonmybedroomdoorand

sheopenedwithoutwaitingformyresponse.



Thato:“Whatdoyouwant?”

Zenande:(sigh)“Thato,Ireallyneedyoutodothis.I

needtocleanseyoubeforemidnight.IfIdon’tdo

this,thenyouwillbeinvitingproblemsintoyourlife.

Youwillbelettingtheenemywin.Please,letmedo

thisforyou.”

Thato:“Whatisthepointofgettingcleansed,

Zenande?Imeanafterall,Iamdoomed,right?I

havenochildren,andmostlikelywon’tbegetting

any.Peopledon’twantmetobehappy,Iguesske

shwelagorekenyetswekeKgaugelo(Iguessthey

hatethefactthatIammarriedtoKg),soitisbetter

thatweendallthis.”

Zenande:(sigh)“Thato,please.Youcandealwithall

ofthatemotionalbaggageafterIcleanseyou.

Please,mntwanakama(mymother’schild).Letme



dothis.”

Thato:“Thereisnohopeforme,Zenande.Youare

trulywastingyourtime.Iamnotinterestedinbeing

cleansedornaminganotherchildIhavelost.So

please,letmebe.”

Zenande:“Thato,please–“

Thato:(shouting)“Getout!”

Shehurriedoutandgavemeonelastlookbefore

sheleft.Ireallycannottakethisanymore.Iamtired

ofpeoplepityingme.Ijustneedtobealone.I

lockedmyselfinandcriedmyselftosleep.What

wouldbethepointofprayingiftheGodIprayto

favoursothersinsteadofme?Iamdeeplywounded

andIjustcannottakeitanymore.

`



Rami

Imusthavebeensooutofitforhours,becauseI

wokeupatabout2amwithover20missedcalls

fromKhanyi.Ag,thisbitchissoannoying.Ever

sinceIspilledthebeansaboutThato’sinabilityto

bearchildren,shehasbeensuchanuisance.She

eventhinkswearefriends.Iamsoannoyedandshe

knowsthat,butjustwon’tquit.Iwasabouttogetup,

butshecalledagain.

Rami:(annoyed)“Khanyi.Keng(whatisit)?”

Khanyi:“Don’tyoudare“keng”me!Wherethefuck

haveyoubeen?”

Rami:“I’vebeenbusy.”

Khanyi:“Getyourshittogether,Rami,orelseIwill



tellyourparentsaboutyourlittleunhealthy

relationshipwithdrugs.”

Rami:(chuckling)“HowolddoyouthinkIam?

Twelve?”

Khanyi:“Let’swaitandseeifthatwillbeyour

responseaftertheytakeyourpreciousTodanifrom

you.”

Rami:“Didyoucallmeat2amtotellmethiskak,

Khanyi?YouknowIcanruinyouinasecond.”

Khanyi:“Controlyourself.Wehavebiggerissuesto

discuss.ReinettemanagedtogetThato’s

underwear.Wehavestartedwithphaseoneofthe

plan.Shehasofficiallylostherfourthbaby.”

Forsomereasonthatreallydampenedmymood.I



mean,Thatohasalwaysbeenagoodfriendtome

andhereIamforminganalliancewithherenemy.I

mean,Inevermeantforeverythingtogosofar,but

theoverwhelmingenviousfeelingIhavehad

towardsherjustkeepsgrowing.Ican’thelpit.

ThendoleftmebecauseIalwayscomparedhimto

Kg.LordknowsThatowouldneverforgivemeifshe

foundoutthatIwasthereasonshelostherbabies.

IzonedoutforasecondafterKhanyisaidwhatshe

said.

Khanyi:“Hello?!Areyoustillthere?”

Rami:“Yes,Iam.Eish,Khanyi,youhavecaughtme

atabadtime.Iwillcallyoulater.”

Khanyi:“Iknowyouarehavingsecondthoughts.I

amwarningyou.Youarealreadyintoodeep,soif

youdecidetofuckusover,Iwillmakesurethatyou

regretyourchoice.”



Ireallyregrettalkingtoher,really.Ihungupand

actuallyfeltabitofregretpilingupinmystomach.

HowthefuckdidIevengethere?

Reinette

MynameisReinetteButhelezi,IamKhanyisile’s

cousin.Wemetaftershehadbeencutofffromher

family,andaftershetoldmethatthatuselessidiot

Thatowaspayingforherfeesafterherparents

disownedher,weformedanalliance.Shetoldme

thatshereallywasjealousofThato,andofwhichI

totallyunderstand.Thatoisabeaut,arealbeaut,

highlyfavouredandkindheartedaswell.Inever

thoughtIcouldeverhavesuchanevilheart,untilI

metKg.Khanyi’sintentionswastowinKgoverby

gettingridofThato,butwell,Isawhimandman,allI

cansayisthatKhanyihassomeseriouscompetition

rightnow.



IhaveseenhowmuchloveKggivestoThato,just

byhimtalkingabouther.Hisbeautifuldimpled

smilereassuresmethatwecanmakebeautiful

childrenofourown.Imeanbesides,Thatoisnot

100%black,soshemustchillandmakewayforthe

restofus.Thatdayshecame,mygoodness,Ireally

neededtobringherdownfromherhighhorse.I

waitedforKgtogivemesomesortofaloophole,

buthedidn’tgiveany.Hereallylovesthatbitch,of

whichIamsettochange.Whenwerealizedthat

shewaspregnant,viaourspiritualmother,Ihadto

justputtheplaninmotionandstealherunderwear.

Iwashopingforabreakthrough,butthankfullythe

evilspiritscametomyrescue–rightbeforeKgfired

me.Imeanreally?Howcanhefiremeallbecause

hiswifedoesnotlikeme?Iamreallysettingthebar

high.ThatoneedstogowhileIclaimKgasminefor

life.Khanyicansitdownandbeatpeacebecause

ReinetteButheleziissoontobeReinetteNcube.

ChapterOneHundredandThirty



Romans3:23–“Forallhavesinnedandfallshortof

thegloryofGod.”

Afewdayslater

Thato

Ihavebeenfeelinglikeshit,noappetite,andjust

lackofaperfectsleepingpattern.Mysoulfeels

empty,myheartfeelssohollow,andIjustdon’tsee

anywilltoliveanylonger.Ihavebeenlyinginbed

forthepastfewdays,noteatingordoinganything

else.ApparentlyTodaniwastakentoRami’smother

andIfinallycansaythatIjustdon’twanttolive

anymore.Kghasbeentrying–reallytrying.

Itbreaksmyheartseeinghiminsuchastate.Itis

middayrightnow,butalreadyIjustfeellikenot

gettingup.IheardKgopeningthedoor,probably



withsomebreakfastinhishands.Hestilldoesnot

wanttoreason.Igavehimachoice–achanceto

leavemeandlivehislife,butherefusestoleaveme.

Ihonestlycan’ttakethisanymore.

Kg:“Mylove,Ihavebroughtyousomefood.Itis

timeforyoutoeatandindeed,Iwillnottakenofor

ananswer.”

Ifeltsodefeated.

Thato:“Kg,IalreadytoldyouhowIfeel.Whyisitso

difficultforyoutoacceptthis?”

KG:(sigh)“Alright,TT.Isthatwhatyoureallywant?

Doyoureallywanttoleaveme?”

Thato:(softly)“Yes….”



Kg:(teary)“ThenIwanttohearyousayit.Iwantto

hearyousaythatyoudon’tlovemeanymore.”

Ipausedforamoment,buttheonlywayIcanset

himfreeistohurthimsodeeplythatheletsgoof

me.

Thato:(Softly)“Idon’tloveyouanymore,Kgaugelo…”

Icouldseethetearsinhiseyesslowlyfalldownon

hisface.

Kg:(deepsigh)“Okay.Irespectyourwishes.But

beforeIgrantyouyourwish,mayyoupleasegrant

meoneofmine?”

Ijustnoddedwithabatteredheart.



Kg:“Mayyoupleaseeat?Givemethechanceto

makethiscomingbirthdayofyoursamemorable

one?Thenafterthat,Ipromisetohonouryour

wishesandleaveyoualone.Iwon’tbotheryou

again.Ifyouwantadivorce,itisoneyouwillget.

Justgivemethechancetobetheperfecthusband

foronelasttimebeforewepart.”

HeseemedsogenuineandKgisnotonetopretend.

Ijustwanttogivehimthefreedomtobehappywith

someoneelse.Idon’tthinkIammeanttobehis

queen–butIwillgranthimthislastwish.Itisthe

leastIcando.

Thato:(nodding)“Okay.”

Hesmiledinrelief.

Kg:“Atleastletmeperformmydutiesasyour

husbandonelasttime.”



ThatsoundssopainfulcomingfromKg’smouth.It

reallyhurts,butIhavetolethimgo.

Thato:“Okay.”

HeseemedpleasedandIallowedhimtodothings

forme.HefedmemybreakfastandIactually

realizedjusthowmuchIwasstarving.Ifinally

managedtogetmystinkyassoutofbedandwent

totakeashower.Iwasnotbleedinganymore,which

wassomethingreallygoodforachange.Kgwalked

intotheshower,andofferedtowashmyback.Iam

guessingIjustmissedintimacy,youknow.Ilethim

beandhewashedmybackwhileoccasionally

kissingmyshoulders,butnotinasultrynorsexual

way.Afterwetookashower,webothgotoutand

hedriedmeasusual.Weheadedtothebedroom

andhelotionedme.IfeltsobadthatIjustreturned

thefavour.Imean,itisnotfairthathegetstodo

everythingforme.Itisindeedadaybeforemy



birthday,andhislaunchisalsotomorrow.Ifeelso

badthatIhadn’tevengivenhimchancetofocuson

oneofhisbiggesthighlights.Imean,Kghasalways

beenthereforme.Heistheoneguythathas

alwaysmanagedtobemysteppingstoneandI

failedtodothatforhim.\

Thato:“Iseverythingsetfortomorrow’slaunch?”

Kg:(smiling)“Ithoughtyouwouldneverask.Iwas

hopingwecouldgocheckoutthelastminute

reviewsandsetupbeforetomorrow.Iwouldalso

likeyoutochooseyourdress,well,twodresses,

sinceIwouldliketotakeyousomewherespecial

tonight,withaveryspecialguestcomingtonight.”

Thato:(puzzled)“Whoandwhereisthat?”

Kg:“Itisasurprise,ifthatisokaywithyou.”

Ifeelabitbad.Imean,Kgisheremakingallthe



effortintheworld,whileIamplanningonleaving

himsohecouldgobehappy.Honestly,Ihavebeen

throughenoughandhecouldverywellhave

someonethatcangivehimchildren.Ireallyfeelthat

itishightimehechooseshimselfinsteadofme.

But,sinceheagreed,Iwillputmyheartontheline

anddothisforhim.

Thato:(faintsmile)“Ofcourseitisokay.”

Hegavemeabriefsmileandkissedthebackofmy

hand.

Thato:(frowning)“ButwherewillIgettochoose

thosedresses?”

Kg:(smiling)“Youwaitandsee.”

Idon’tevenknowwherewearegoing,butknowing



Kghehasanothertrickuphissleeve.Itisabout

5pm,soIguessIwillwait.Heaskedmetositwith

himinthekitchen,whilehemademeaverynice

dinnerforus;lambchopssoakedinredwinewith

hisfavouritespicesandherbs,alongwithpotato

wedges;cheesyspinachandalovelysalad.Of

course,hedecidedtomakeussomeraspberry

cheesecakefordessert.Ifeelverybadaboutthat

bottleofwine,butIguessitissomethingthathehas

chosentoletgo.Ithinkthisisaverygoodtimeto

hashouteverythingbeforeweseparateforgood.

Thato:“Whileyouarecookingforus,mayItakethis

momenttoapologize?”

Kg:(frowning)“Whatonearthdidyoudowrong?”

Thato:“Comeon,Kg.Webothknowthatyouare

stillangryaboutthatbottleofwine.”



Kg:“Oh,that.Itisjustwine,love.Whyonearth

wouldIbeangryoversuch?Imeansure,Ihad

saveditforaspecialoccasion,butitreallydoesnot

matteranymore.AslongasIhaveyoubymyside,I

amperfectlyhappy.”

Thato:(sigh)“Kg,Idon’tknow,butIreally,really

thinkthatyouandIwerejustnotmeanttobe.I

mean,Ihavelostfourbabiesalready–longbefore

wecouldevenholdthemormeetthem.SurelyGod

hastoblessyouwithsomeonewhocangiveyou

whatIcan’t.”

Ilookeddownforcingthetearsback.

Kg:(firmly)“Youholditrightthere,ThatoIsabella

Ncube.Youaretheoneforme.Doyouhonestly

thinkthatthosehappycouplesweseeallthetime

havenevergonethroughabitofhell?Sure,itfeels

likeyouandIhavebeenthroughthemost,butI

promiseyou,peoplehavebeenthroughworseout



there.

Godneverpromisedgreenerpastures,happiness,

andeverythingbeautifulwithoutpain.Jesushadto

showpeoplethatGodactuallyexistsbygetting

crucifiedhimself.Yououtofallpeoplehelpedme

believeinGodagain.Youhelpedmerestoremy

happinessandhealcompletelyfrommypain.You

haveshownmethatitonlytakesonepersonto

makeyoufallinlovecompletely.

Youhavemademerealizethatyouaretheownerof

myheart,forthefirsttimeinmylife,mysoul

becameonewithyoursandthatiswhenIknewthat

loveisaverypowerfuldrug.Icannotevenimagine

mywholeexistencewithoutyou.Adaywithoutyour

presencealreadymakesmefeellikeIam

incomplete.AllIknowisthateverythinghappens

forareason,andGodmadeprettysurethathemade

youjustthewayyouare–forme.



Marriagehasitstroubles,Thato,butIguesssuchis

lifeandthekeyistojustkeepgoing.Idon’tthinkall

thoseelderlycoupleswhohavebeenmarriedfor

over25yearshaveneverexperiencedheartache;

haveneverhadfights;disagreementsandattimes

hadtoswallowtheirprideandapologizetotheother.

Lifeisonehellofarollercoasterride,andI’dbe

morethanhappytotakethisridewithyou.”

HiswordsreallymademecryandIcannotphathom

thepainIputKgthroughbytellinghimIwantout.

AtthispointIamnotevensureifIreallywantoutor

ifIwasjustactingallcrazy.Heprobablyrealized

howspeechlessIwas,whenatearescapedmyeye

andhegentlywipeditaway.Hiseyeswereteary

himself.

Kg:(teary-eyed)“Letmestoptalking.Idon’twantto

ruinyourpre-birthdaysurprise.”

IthoughtwewereabouttoeatuntilKgtoldmeto



waitabit.Afewsecondslater,thegatebellrang.

Kg:“I’llgetit.”

Ilookedathimwalkingawayanxiouslyand

wonderedwhattrickhehaduphissleeve.Itooka

fewmoresipsofmycocktail–theoneKgmadefor

me.HeandIaresogoodinthekitchen,hereminds

mealotofmyfather.Iusuallyhearthatopposites

attract,butitseemsasifattimesthosewhoare

alikeinmorewaysthanone.Afewmomentslater,I

heardafamiliarvoice.

Selena:(smiling)“Hello,Dea(Goddess)!”

Iwassohappytoseeher,Ijustcouldn’tevenbelieve

thatshewasactuallyhere.Ijumpedupandgave

heronelonghug.Oh,Selena.Myheartpainsmea

bitknowingthatKgandmyfatherhadtokillher

husband–well,sotheysaid,butIguesssuchislife.



Thato:“Selena!Youarereallyfullofsurprises.How

didyougethere?”

Selelna:(chuckling)“Askyourhusband,mylove.He

istheonewhoaskedmetocome.Iwasactually

supposedtograceyouwithmypresencetomorrow,

butuponhearingtheunfortunatenews,heaskedme

tomakeyourlastfewnightstogethermemorable.”

Thato:(frowning)“Whatsadnews?”

Selena:“Ididn’tcomeheretotalkofsadnews,

Isabella.Come,wehavelotsofworktodo.”

SelenaandIheadedtoKgandI’sbedroom,whileKg

cameupwithafewdressescoveredintheirsuits.

Kg:“I’llseeyouladiesinabit.Selena,pleasedo



yourbest.”

Selena:(smiling)“Youknowmewell.”

Hesmiledatusandclosedthedoorbehindhim.

Thato:“Okay,Selena,whatishappening?”

Selena:“Youcanbesosilly,mylove.Iampreparing

youforaveryspecialnight.Youshouldreallypay

moreattentiontoWolfethewayhepaysattentionto

youwheneveryouspeak.Thatmangivesyou

everythingyouaskher.Heissoattentive,unlike

Luigi.”

Thato:(frowning)“Ithoughthe…”

Selena:“Died?Oh,no,love.Heisverymuchalive,



butinwheelchair.”

Thato:“Wow,youtookhimbackaftereverything?”

Selena:“Well,IdidandI’lltellyouwhy.BecauseI

lovehim.Luigihasdonesomuchgoodformeand

notoncedidIquestionhiminthepast.Hejustgot

soconsumedwithpowerandmoneythathefellfor

theseevildealings.Ittookmeawhiletoforgivehim

fortryingtooverruleGringo,butwearegetting

there.”

Shesaidthatasshewasbusydoingmymake-up

andtheneventuallymyhair.Shewasspeaking

somesenseintome,butIreallywasn’tsureifIwas

preparedtoleaveKganymore.

Thato:(sigh)“IsupposehetoldyouwhatIsaidto

him.”



Selena:(chuckling)“Youknow,onethingabout

beingyoungisthatyousayanddoalotofthingsout

ofimpulse.MydearIsabella,youhaveonlybeen

marriedforalittleoverayearandalreadyyouwant

tocallitquits?”

Ilookeddowninshame.

Selena:“Whenyoutookthosevows,didyounotsay

thatyouwouldbebyWolfe’ssidetildeathtoyou

part?”

Iwaseventooashamedtoanswerher,soIsimply

nodded.

Selena:“Wereyounottheonewhosaidthatyou

lovedhimnomatterwhat?”

Inodded.



Selena:“Sowhyareyoutreatinghimlikeallthisis

hisfault?”

Isatinmychair,lookingdown,thinkingofher

question.

Selena:“Don’tgetmewrong,mydear.Youhave

beenthroughawholelot–seriouspain,butyouare

solucky,Isabella.Youareactuallyblessedtohave

suchaloving,caringandsupportiveman.Aman

whoneverdemandsanythingfromyou–except

love.Amanwhodoesnotdemandachildfromyou

–butlove.Amanwhowoulddropeverythingofhis

justtomakeyouhappy.Amanwhowantstobuy

youtheworld,simplybecauseyoudeserveit.

Isabella,alovelikeyoursissohardtofind,butthe

keyistostickitthrough.IsWolfeabadman?Does

hehityou?Swearatyou?Doeshemakeyou



unhappy?Doeshenothelpyouwiththechoresand

dishes?Doeshenotmakeromanticgestures?

Doeshenottellyouandshowyouhowmuchhe

lovesyoueachandeveryday?Hashenotlivedup

tohisvowsuptothusfar?”

IsunkinmyseatrealizingjusthowselfishIhave

beenlately.Wow,fuck.Kghasdonesomuchfor

meandhereIamwantingtoleavehim.Hemakes

surethatIamsortedaboveallandneverleavesmy

sightwheneverIamnotwell.Throughoutallthese

miscarriages,hehasbeenthroughitallwithme.I

havebeensoself-centredthatnotoncedidIaskhim

howhefeltaboutthis.

Hehasbeensopositiveabouteverything,thatI

actuallyfailedtoseehowmuchhehasbeentrying.

BarelythreedayssinceIlostmyfourthpregnancy,

yethereheisdroppingworkandeverything

importantandmakingsureIamokay.Insteadof

prayingwithhim,Idecidedtowallowinmysadness.



Wow.Ihavebeenarealbitch.Ifeltmyself

overwhelmedwithself-pityasthetearsmadetheir

famousappearance.

Selena:“No,youarenotgoingtocryandruinmy

perfection.Please,Isabella,myintentionwasnotto

makeyousad.Ijustwantedyoutofacereality.”

Shewasright.

Thato:“Selena,youaresoright.Ihavebeenso

selfish.”

Selena:“No,dear.Selfishnessandawomaninpain

doesnotmix.Youwillbeokay.Now,savethose

wordsforlater,becauseyouhavetochooseadress.

Please,IhopeyouchoosetheoneIlovebecauseI

didn’tbringthatmanydresses.”



Thato:(chuckling)“Ihaveneverdoubtedyourstyle,

Selena.Showmewhatyougot.”

Selenatookoutonestunning,white,mermaiddress.

Ilookedatherpuzzled.

Selena:(smiling)“What?Itisyourweddingdress.

Doyoulikeit?”

Likeit?Shemustbejoking.Thosebeautiful

sparkleseverywhere,thatgorgeouslaceysilhouette,

thatbeautifulfloweredonestrapandthatgorgeous

backlessside,Iaminlovealready.

Thato:“Selena,Iloveit!Youreallyareonamission

tomakemecry.”

Selena:“Don’tyoueventhinkaboutit.Come,let’s

getyoudressed.”



Selenawaskindenoughtohelpmegetdressedinit

anditwasindeedaperfectfit.HowonearthdidKg

managetopullthisoff?Imeanwow,thismanis

somethingelse.Ireallyamblessed.TothinkthatI

didn’trealizethatuntilnow.Ilookedatmyselfinthe

mirrorandmygoodness,Selenareallydidagood

job.Shehasofficiallymanagedtoturnmeintoa

moviestar.Myhairwastiedintoagorgeousbun

withabeautifulwhitefloweredribbonaroundit.

Thato:“Selena,youhaveaGod-giventalent.”

Selena:(chuckling)“Thankyou.Now,let’sgetyou

intoyourshoesandheadout.”

Shehelpedmegetintomygorgeousicewhitepair

ofloui-bouttons.Theyarepencilheals,butmy

goodnessthecomfortisamazing.Shehandedme

mygorgeousbouquetmadeoutofwhiteandyellow



lilies.IwasabouttowalkoutuntilIrememberedmy

diamondnecklace–theoneKgmadeformethe

otherday.

Thato:“Ialmostforgot.Pleasehelpmeputiton,

Selena.”

Selena:“Mygoodness!Wolfedoesnotplaywhenhe

sayshereallylovesyouandwantstopleaseyou.

Thesejewelsareoutofthisworld!”

Thato:“Iguessthatisamanthatispussy-whipped,

right?”

Webothlaughed.

Selena:“Whateveryoudo,keepdoingit.”



Shehelpedmewalkout.Ishouldhavenoticedby

thewayshewasdressed–ratherformalfor

someonecomingtovisitallthewayfromItaly.But

thinkingaboutit,IhadneverseenSelenadressedin

realcasualclothes.BeforeIwalkeddownthestairs,

Iheardsomemusicbeingplayed–butthiswas

nothinglikeaspeakeroranything.Itsoundedlikea

reallifeOrchestraplayingfromoutside.Oh,my

goodness.Thestairswerecoveredinliliesallover,

andthehouseseemedlikeitwasdecoratedfrom

scratch.HowonearthdidKgpullthisoff?DoIeven

reallywanttoleavehim?Willstayingmeanthatmy

enemieswon’tgettousanymore?

ChapterOneHundredandThirtyOne

Psalm37:4–“TakedelightintheLord,andhewill

giveyouthedesiresofyourheart.”

Psalm126:2–“Ourmouthswerefilledwithlaughter,

ourtongueswithsongsofjoy.”



Kg

IwasreallyanxiousknowingverywellthatThato

mightbewalkingdowntheaisle.Ihavethought

longandhardaboutwhatsheproposedtomeand

obviouslythatwasridiculous.Icouldneverforce

hertostaywithme,buttheleastIcoulddoistogive

herreasonswhysheshouldn’tleaveme.Thatois

mysoulmateandIwouldbeseriouslydevastatedif

wehadtoreallyendourmarriage–moreespecially

afteronlyamereyear.Ifmymotheroranyofour

ancestorsreallyneededtospeaktous–thetimeis

now.Isignalledtotheorchestratostartplaying.I

decidedonthesongMatrimonybyWaleandUsher.

Iwantedhertorelivethismomentformanyyearsto

come.Shehasalwayssaidthatshewishedfora

smallwedding–sowhynot?IsawSelenawalking

outofthehouseasshewenttositatherseat.I

thoughtabouthavingourfriendsandfamilyover,but

thenIwantthetwoofustoenjoythismoment.



Theycanwatchthevideolateron.Isawmy

beautifulrarediamondapproaching.Icouldseeher

abouttocry.Oh,thiswomanissogorgeous.Her

beautyislikethesun’sbeautifulwarmraysinthe

earlymorning.Itisnowonderearthiscalledmother

earth,becausewomenarethegreatestgiftto

mankind.

Iloveseeinghersmile.Shewalkedclosertomeand

theclosershegot,themorethetearswerebuilding

upinbothofoureyes.Ijustwantedtoseethat

happylookonherface.Yes,IaskedSelenato

officiateourwedding.Wearealreadymarried,Ijust

wantedittobeextraspecial.Sheapproachedme

andmyheartskippedamillionbeatsperminute.I

don’tthinkI’deverforgetthatmoment.Iheldher

soft,magicalhandsandstareddeepintoher

beautifuleyes.Ifelthershaking.Shame,mylove

hatesattention.ThemusicstoppedandSelena

startedspeaking.



Selena:(smiling)“Ihavebeentoldyouhate

speeches,Isabella.Buttonightisaspecialnight.I

wouldliketoleaveyouwithafewgoodwords

beforeyoutwocanenjoyeachotherandsayyour

vows.1Corinthians13:1–“Loveispatient,loveis

kind,itdoesnotboast,itisnotproud.Itisnotrude,

itisnotself-seeking,itisnoteasilyangered,itkeeps

norecordofwrongs.Lovedoesnotdelightinevil,

butrejoiceswiththetruth.”

Takeheedinthosewords;forloveisthepurest

thingyouwilleverfindonthisearth.Lovedoesnot

hurt–peopledo.Loveisnotpainful–peoplecause

pain.IhavelearntalotinmymarriageandallIcan

sayisthatloverequirespatienceandyouneedto

workonwhatyouwanttohave.Thetwoofyouare

ateamnowandmakesurethatitstaysthatway.

Youarestrongertogether–don’tletanyoneelsetell

youotherwise.”

Ismiledasatearescapedmyeye,butKgquickly

removeditgentlyfrommyface.



Selena:“Withthatsaid,mayyousayyourvows?

Wolfe,youcanstart.”

Kg:(smiling)“TT,mybaby.Ndhlovukazi(Queen),

Kgosigadiyamakgonthe(QueenofQueens),

Sthandwasenhliziyoyami(Myheart’skeeper),My

prayerwarrior,mystrengthgatherer,Thembalami

(Myhope),themotherofmychildren,Mysoul

provider,myTigress.Ihavelovedyoufromthe

momentIsawyou.ItoldmyselfthatIwouldwait

untilyouwereoldenoughtounderstandthekindof

loveIhadforyou.Ineverinmywildestdreams

imaginedyouwouldeversayyestome.

Ihavethatbeautifulmemoryofthedayyouagreed

tobemygirlfriendengravedinmymind.Yourscent

issostuckinmyheadthatIdon’teventhinkIcan

everforgetit.IrememberthattimeIwasinacoma;

Iwouldseeyouinmydreams;Iwouldsmellyour

scenteverywhereIwent,andIjustdidn’tunderstand



why.WhenIgotmymemoryback,Iwassohurt

moreespeciallyforyou.

Iimaginedwhatyouwentthroughwithoutme.I

promisedtoloveyouandneverhurtyouintentionally,

andthatiswhatIwanttodotileternity.Youaremy

missingrib,youliterallystoleapieceofmyheart,TT.

YouknowIamnotamanofmanywords,Iama

manofaction.Ifyouallowmetoproveittoyou,I’ll

gladlyshowyouwhyyoushouldn’tleaveme.”

Icouldn’tevenstopthetearsanymore.Bythenmy

facewassoakedintearswhichKgwould

occasionallywipedaway.Helookedatmewitha

broadsmileonhisfaceandIguessitwasmyturnto

speak.Thankgoodnesshedidn’tbuyormakeme

anotherringbecausewow.Ihavesomuchjewellery.

Thato:“Kgaugelo,youarethekindest,mostloving,

mostcaringandmostsupportivemanIhaveever

met.Throughoutmyentiretimewithyou,Ihave



learnthowtoloveunconditionally.Mostimportantly.

Ihavefailedtoshowyouequalamountofsupport

youhavesownme.Youhavebeenwithme

throughoutthelossofourbabies.Icanhonestly

saythatIhavefailedtoevenaskyouhowyoufelt

abouteverything.Meanwhile,youkeptongivingand

showingmelove.Iloveyou,Kg.Iloveyoumore

thanwordscandescribe.Mostimportantly,Ilove

youbecauseyouhavenevergivenuponmeoreven

felttheneedto.Allowmethischancetoprove

myselftoyouandshowyouthesameloveyouhave

shownme.Foryouareaverygoodmanandyou

alsodeservetheperfectlove.”

IsawatearescapeKg’seyeandItookmyhandand

gentlywipeditoffhisface.Oh,myman.

Selena:“Ihavenothingelsetosayotherthanyou

maykissyourbride,Wolfe.”

Kg:(chuckling)“Ithoughtyou’dneversay.”



Kggentlyyetpassionatelykissedme.Iamso

greatfulbecauseeverytimewekiss,itjustfeelslike

theveryfirsttimealloveragain.Webrokethekiss

afterashortwhileandjuststaredateachotherfora

while,astheyOrchestraplayedJohnLegend’sLove

meNow.

Kg:“Iloveyou,MaNcube.”

Thato:“Iloveyoutoo,myKing.”

SelenaledustothebeautifulsetupKghadforus

rightbehindthehouse.Justthetwoofus,underthe

stars.Thetablewassetwiththearomaticfood

whichhecookedforusawhileago.Ja,neh,Kgis

reallyahopelessromanticandIamseriouslynot

complaining.HepulledmychairformeandIsat

downashesatoppositeme.Heevenhadawaiter

serveusthefoodanddrinks.



Kg:(smiling)“Doesthismeanyouarenotleavingme

anymore?”

Thato:(smiling)“No,Iamsosorryforeven

suggestingthat.Itwasseriouslyuncalledfor.”

Kg:(smiling)“That’sallinthepast.JustaslongasI

justgettohaveyoubymyside.”

Ifeltsotouched,soblessedtohavehimthere.I

don’tevenknowwhatIwasthinking.Iguessmy

birthdaythisyearisgoingtobeawholelotof

awesome.AsIrelaxedandenjoyedmyfoodwith

Kg’shandliterallyinmine,hisphonerang.He

ignoreditanditrangagain.

Thato:“Answerit.Itmightbeimportant.”

Iregretsayingthosewordstohimbecauseright



thereandthen,shitwentdownandIfeltlikeIhad

lostmyKg.

Kg:(Answering)“Hello?”

Idon’tknowwhoitwasorwhatthepersonsaid

becausehegotupinaninstant.

Kg:“Okay,I’llberightthere.Justhanginthere.”

Hegotupsofrantically,leavingmesoworried.

Thato:(puzzled)“Kg?!Kgaugelooyakae(whereare

yougoing)?”

Kg:“Reinettejusthadanaccident.Sheneedsme.I

havetogo.”



JustlikethatKgleftmeinmyweddingdress,sitting

onthetableallaloneasheranafterReinette.What

thefuckjusthappened?!

ChapterOneHundredandThirtyTwo

Phillipians4:8–“Finally,brothersandsisters,

whateveristrue,whateverisnoble,whateverisright,

whateverispure,whateverislovely,whateveris

admirable–ifanythingisexcellentorpraiseworthy

–thinkaboutsuchthings.”

Thato

Iwasleftdefeated,intears,asifmyheartwas

rippedoutofmychest.HowcouldKgdothistome?

IthoughtofcallingSelenaandventing,buttears

keptstreamingdownmyface.Idecidedtogo

throughmyphoneandscrollwhoIcouldcall.Ifelt

sobadforthewayIhadspokentoQueenNandiand

NanaandmoreespeciallyZenande.ButIwasin



needofserioushelp.Therewasnowaythatcould

havebeenreal.IdecidedtocallNana.

Nana:“Isabella.Ihavebeenexpectingyourcall.”

Thato:(crying)“Nana…He…He…Hejustgaveme

thebestweddingeverandnow…Reinettecalled

and…”

Itriedspeakingfurther,butthetearsjustkept

streaming.Ifeltmychestclosingin.

Nana:(Deepsigh)“Doyouhonestlybelievethat

Wolfewoulddosuchtoyou,Isa?”

Ikeptquietforawhileandthoughtlongandhard

aboutherquestion.



Thato:“But…hejustleftmehere,didn’the?”

Nana:“Yes,heleftyouthere,butforapurposeand

onepurposeonly–tosaveyourmarriageandto

provetoyouwhathisvowsmeanttonight.”

Nanalikesspeakinginriddles.

Thato:“Nana,canyoujustbefrankwithmeplease?”

Nana:“TheonlythingIneedtodowithyouistobe

honestandmakeyourealizethetruthonyourown.

Youareastrongwoman,Isabella,butyoulack

consistency.Themomentyouembarkonapainful

journey,youforgeteverythingPetuniataughtyou.

Youseemtoloseyourselfandinthatyoueven

forgettorealizewhatawonderfulmanyouhaveby

yourside.Now,Iamaskingyouagain,doyouthink

Kgwouldactuallycheatonyou?”



Thato:(hesitant)“No.”

Nana:“Good,nowwhatdoyouplanondoingafter

hejustleft?”

Thato:(crying)“Ihavenoidea,Nana.”

Nana:“Isabella,Iwon’talwaysbearound.Youneed

totoughenyourskinandlearntobeabitchattimes.

Learntobetheprayerwarrioryouhavealwaysbeen.

Iamaskingyouagain;whatareyougoingtodo

aboutit?”

Thato:“Iamgoingtopray.”

Nana:“Good.Nowwipethosetearsoffyourface.

Nowisthetimetoprayharderthanever.Your

willingnessinthissituationwilldeterminewhat

happensbeforetomorrowmorning.Areyouready



forwhatevercomesyourway?”

Thato:“Yes.”

Nana:“Good.Nowgolightyourcandle,andspeak

tothelord.Don’tworry,Selenaistheretocomfort

you.Stopcrying.I’llseeyousoon.”

ShehungupbeforeIcouldthankheroreven

apologizeformybehaviour.Idon’tknow,butI

guesssheisright.IneedtostopcryingandIneed

tostartbeingastrongwoman–thequeenthatI

wasborntobe.Idecidedtoheadupstairstomy

bedroomandlitmycandleandIstartedpraying.

Reinette

Oh,whatalovelydayithasbeen.Ican’tbelievethat

mylittlespellworked.Itooktheremainingmoney



thatKgpaidmeformyfewweeksofservice,andI

wenttooneofthosesangomaswhoposttheirflyers

everywhereandIdidwhatIhadtodo.Khanyiis

suchadumbbitch,sheactuallythoughtthatIwould

lethergetKgafterIdidallthehardwork.I

managedtoputaverytoughspellonhim,andshe

didsaythatafterjustonephonecallhewouldbe

mine.IhadtopayR5000,butfuckit,itissomuch

worthit.Ican’twaitforhimtoactuallyfindme

nakedatmyplace.AllIneedtodoisjust

consummateourrelationshipandgivehimanheir–

somethingThatoclearlyfailedtogivehim.Canyou

believethatbitch?Sheactuallytoldmenottocall

Kgbyhisnickname.Talkaboutterritorial.Iputon

mylaceyrobeandwaitedforhim,sinceIhave

nothingunderneath.Iseriouslycan’twaittobeMrs.

ReinetteNcube.Oh,thesmirkonKhanyi’sface.I

amgoingtowipeherandRamioutlikeoldbread

believeme.AsIsatthereonmycouch,sippingon

mywine,Iheardasternknockonthedoor.

Reinette:“Whoisit?”



Kg:“It’sme,Kg.Openupforme,baby.”

Igotupswiftlyandopenedupforhim.Ilookedat

himandfellinlovealloveragain.Iinhaledhis

gorgeousscent.Shit,thismanmakesmehorny

everytimeIstareathim.

Kg:(smiling)“Aren’tyougoingtoinvitemein?”

Reinette:“Ofcourse.”

Iwalkedbackintomyflatbackwardsandassoonas

heclosedthedoor,Itookoffmyrobeandhesmiled

atmemischievously.

Kg:(smiling)“Well,well,well,youareonedirty

mindedlady.Didn’tyousaythatyouhadan

accident?”



Reinette:(chuckling)“Okay,yougotme.Ijust

wantedtobenearyou.”

Igotpuzzledbyhisreaction.Imeansurelyhewas

supposedtohavegottenanerectionalready.I

walkedclosertohimandattemptedtotouchhis

shoulders,buthegentlyremovedmyhands.

Kg:(smiling)“I’mthinkingweshoulddrinkfirst,don’t

youthink?”

Reinette:(irriated)“Don’tyoulikeme,Kg?Imean

amInothotenoughforyou?”

Kg:(smiling)“Ofcourse,youare,Reinette.Ijust

wantustotalkaboutafewthingsbeforewegoto

thenextlevel.Youdon’twantustostartourfirst

nightonhoneymoononabadnotenow,doyou?”



Isuddenlysawaglimmerofhope.FinallyKgandI

weregoingtobetogether.Myfacebeamed

immediately.

Reinette:“Honeymoon?”

Kg:“Ofcourse.YouthinkIwouldjustmarryyouand

nottakeyouonatriparoundtheworld?Comeon.

Getdressedandpourussomewine.”

Ianxiouslytookmyrobeandputitbackonand

pouredhimaglassofwine.Irefilledmineaswell

andhandedittohim.

Reinette:“So,tellme,nowthatyouareseriousabout

marryingme,whatisgoingtohappentoyourwife?”

Kg:“Well,Iwilldivorceher,ofcourse.Ijustneedto



knowonethingfromyou.”

Reinette:“Anything.”

Kg:“Howdidyoumanagetocausemywife’s

miscarriage?”

Ichokedonmywine,forabitandhedidn’tseem

bothered.HegavemeonestraightfaceandIknew

hewasnotjoking.

Reinette:“Whatdoyoumean?”

Kg:(Angered)“Youreallywantmetobeatitoutof

you,don’tyou?”

Iseemedsoconfused.Imean,theladysaidher

spellwouldwork.Infactshereassuredme



countlesstimes.IampuzzledbyKg’sreactionright

now.

Reinette:“Kg,Idon’tknowwhatyouareonabout.”

Ididn’tseehisnextmovecoming.Heslappedme

sohardacrosstheface,thatmywinespilledallover

mycarpet.Ifeltmyearsringingandmywholeface

burningatthesametimeasIlandedonthefloor.I

lookedathimandheslowlygotup.Helooked

infuriated,enraged.

Kg:“Iwon’taskyouagain,ReinetteButhelezi.How

thefuckdidyoucausemywife’smiscarriage?!”

Ifeltasifthewholegroundwasshakingashe

roaredhisangertowardsme.Ifeltmyselftrembling

justbylookingathim.

Kg:“Well?”



Reinette:(scared)“I…Kg,please,I….”

Ididn’tgettofinishmysentencewhenhekickedme

inthestomachsohardIfeltasifmywhole

intestineswereabouttogetoutofmybody.

Kg:“IfIhavetoaskyouagain,Iwillkillyou!”

Reinette:“Okay!ItwasKhanyi’sidea.Pleasedon’t

killme,Ibegyou!Ijustwantedyou,that’sall.”

Kg:“Soyoudecidedthatyouwouldcausemywife

painbytakingherfourthbaby?!Dooyouhaveany

ideathedamageyoucausedher?!Us?!”

Reinette:“Ididn’tmeantodoit.Ijustwantedyou…”



IfelthimkickmeafewmoretimesandIcriedout

loud.IfeltmywholebodyonfireasifIwasinfire

already.

Reinette:“Kg,please…forgiveme.”

Kg:“Youshouldhaveaskedaroundbeforeyoudid

yourshit.Youshouldhaveaskedpeopleaboutme.

Iamnotonetobemessedwith.DoyouknowwhatI

dotobitcheslikeyou?DoyouhaveanyideawhatI

dotopeoplewhomesswithmywife?!Whywould

youthinkthatyoucanentersomeone’smarriage

andbecomenumberone,Reinette?Don’tyouhave

anyself-respect?Imeanyouareattractivebut

clearlyyoulackbrains.Haven’tyoulearntanything

fromwhatIhavetaughtyou?Haven’tyoulearnt

anythingfromthepastfewweeksyouhavebeen

workingforme?Mywifeismyfortress,sheismy

life,myworld.Iliveandbreatheforher.Ido

everythingFORHER.Ilovehersomuch,thatany

womanIseeisnothingcomparedtomyThato.



Haven’tyounoticedjusthowmuchofaprayer

warriorIam?Iprayformywifeandwithmywife.I

putGodaboveallelse,becausewithoutHimIwould

haveneverbeenthemanIamtoday.Wena,you

decidedtoplayGodwithourlivesandnowyouwill

reaptheconsequences.Anyonethattakesalife

frommedoesnotlivetotellthetale.Callyour

whoreofacousin,rightnow.”

Ijumpedupinfearandignoredmypainfora

momentandcalledKhanyi.Sheansweredonthe

firstring.

Khanyi:“Jah,wena.Wherehaveyoubeen,bitch?!

Kudalangifouna(Ihavebeencalling).”

Reinette:“(scared)“I’msorry,Ihavebeenbusy.

Listen,canyoucometomyplacerightnow?”

Khanyi:“Forwhat?!Youweresupposedtomeetme



sowecouldfinalizetheendofourdeal.”

Reinette:“Yes,wecandothat,butplease,cometo

myplace.Itisanemergency.”

Khanyi:“Mxm,Ihavenotimeforgames.Ifyouare

dyingthensobeit.”

KgsnatchedthephonefrommebeforeIcouldeven

respond.

Kg:“Hello,Khanyi.”

Khanyi:(happy)“Hi,Kg?”

Kg:“Yes,theoneandonly.See,Iwasplanningon

surprisingyou,butyoujusthadtoruinitall,didn’t

you?”



Khanyi:(Blushing)“Oh,Kg.Iseeyouhaven’t

changedonebit.”

Kg:“Yes,nowcomeon.Wearewaitingforyou.I

havesuchbignewstosharewithyou.”

Khanyi:(Excited)“Youdidn’thavetoaskmetwice.I

amonmyway.”

Kg:“Good.PleasebringRamiwithyou.”

Khanyi:(puzzled)“Rami,why?”

Kg:“Ifyouwantagoodtime,youwillbringhertoo.

Gotit?”

Khanyi:“Okay.I’monit.”



Hehungupandlookedatme.

Kg:“Nowyouwillknowtoneverunderestimatea

prayingman.”

Khanyi

Iamsoexcited.Kgcalledmeoutofthebluewith

Reinette’sphoneofcourse.Imean,Iwassupposed

todoaritualtogetKgtobemineandIwasactually

supposedtosacrificeReinette,butthebitchjust

didn’tpitch.Idon’tknowwhathappened,butKghas

hadachangeofheart.Hehasprobablyrealizedthat

heneedsmeandlovesmemorethanthatbarren

bitch.ItisofficiallytimeforustobetogetherandI

seriouslycannotwait.IdecidedtocallRami

immediately.

Rami:“Hello?”



Khanyi:“Yey,wena.KgisatReinette’splace.He

askedmetocome.Apparentlyhehasanice

surpriseforme,buthewantsmetobringyouwith.”

Rami:(puzzled)“Kg?AsintheKg?”

Khanyi:“Duh,areyousloworwhat?”

Rami:(chuckling)“Youcannotbeserious,Khanyi.

Haven’tyoulearntanythingfromRendani?Kgloves

Thatotoomuchtoevengomeetwomenlikeyou

withouther.Somethingisup.Thisisatrap.”

Khanyi:(annoyed)“Mxm,wenaunejealous(youare

sojealous),Rami.Whycan’tyoujustbehappyfor

me?”

Rami:“Ican’tbehappyforyoubecauseyouwere



nevermeanttobewithhiminthefirstplace.Iam

tellingyou.Kghassetatrapforyou.Thisdoesnot

soundnorfeelright.”

Khanyi:“Youarejustjealous,Rami!YouandThato

havealwaysbeenjealousofme.Youtwoneversaw

thelightandsparkwithinmeandnow,Iamgoingto

outshineyouboth.IamgoingtogetKgformyself

andyoutwowillbeleftwithtearsinyoureyes.”

Rami:“Alright.Goodluck.”

Shehunguponme,justlikethat.Ididn’tevengivea

shit.IwaspreparedtogomeetmyKg.itishigh

timeItakewhat’smine.

Kg

Iamdeeplydisgustedbythesetwowomen.Well,all



threeofthem,includingRami.Itriedsohardtohide

mypainfrommywifebygivingherthebestwedding

shedeservesandoneshehasalwayswanted.Ijust

wantedhertohaveagreateveningwithoutanycare

intheworld.Iknow,Ileftherinsuchastate,butI

actuallydiditpurposefully.IneededtoseeifThato

willbereadyfortimesofsorrow,Ineedtoknowif

shewon’tbreakeverytimewegothroughsomething

badinourmarriage.Ineedmywife,thewarriorI

metyearsago.Sheismyworldanditpainsmethat

peoplesheoncetrusteddecidedtoturnourlives

upsidedown.Thesebitchesdon’tknowthatIam

protectedbythebloodofthelamb,myancestors

havesungpraisesformeanditisnotmytimetodie

–norisithers.Iamdoingthisforherandtonight,I

amendingthesemiserablebitchesforgood.No

onedarestakemychildawayfrommeandcause

mywifepainandlivestotellthefuckingtale.Infact,

Iwanthertoseethis–toseethepainIamaboutto

causethesetwo.Ithoughtofsendingheransms,

butshewon’tbelieveme.Sheisprobablytoo

devastatedtotalkbythewayIjustleft.Idecidedto

callherandshetookawhilebeforesheansweredit.



Thato:“Hello.”

Yep,sheisdefinitelyangryatme.

Kg:“Thato,Ican’ttalkmuch.Iamsendingyouan

address.Comeassoonaspossible.”

Thato:(puzzled)“What’shappening,Kg?”

Kg:“Youwillknowassoonasyougethere.I

promiseyou,aftertonight,noonewilleverhurtyou

everagain.”

Ihungupbeforesheaskedafewmorequestions.

KnowingThato,shemightjustaskmeamillion

questionswithinaminute.Isenthermylocation

andawaitedKhanyi’sappearance.Ihadtiedup

Reinettetoachairandherfacehadalreadyswelled.



Iamnotawomanbasher,butawomanwhodecided

tobeapartofaplantoexecutemyfourthunborn

child,isouttogetme.Ihavetoteachheran

unforgettablelesson.Barelyfiveminuteslater,

Khanyimadeherappearance.Ididn’tevenhesitate

toopenthedoor.Shesmiledsowidelyandhugged

me,butIcouldn’tevenstandherdisgusting,filthy

stench.Iimmediatelyremovedherfrommeandof

courseshewaspuzzled.

Khanyi:(puzzled)“Kg,whatisgoingonhere?”

Shelookedatmeandsawmybewilderedeyes.

Thenshelookedaroundandsawthebruised

Reinette,tiedtoachairandimmediatelygotrattled.

Khanyi:(scared)“Whatishappeninghere?”

Ilookedatherandthoughtofeverythingthatmy

wifedidforher.Howwelethergoafterhershit



stuntbackinEnande,howThatowentaheadand

gaveherachancedespiteourwarningsandpaidfor

thiswhore’sschoolfeesandshestilldecidedtohurt

Thatowhereithurtsthemost.Icouldn’tstomach

herfilthy,evilstenchandIslappedherafewtimes

andshelandedfacefirstonthefloor.Shequickly

turnedandlookedatmewithimmensefearinher

eyes.Iwanthertofeelthis;imaginehowmypoor

wifefeltwhenshehadtogetupandgotothetoilet

allnight.Shedidn’tevenwanttowakeme,andshe

wentthroughallthatpainalone.Howfuckedupcan

apersonbe?ThemoreIthoughtofeverythingshe

didtous,theangrierIgot.Iwalkedclosertoherand

IcouldseethefearIhadinstilledinherhadgrown.

Khanyi:(terrified)“Kg,Icanexplain.”

Kg:“Explainwhat,Khanyi?Explainhowyoutriedto

killmywife,butchosetokillourbabyinstead?How

youdecidedtogobacktoyourevilwaysandforget

allthegoodshedidforyouandcausehersomuch



pain?!”

Khanyi:(petrified)“Icanexplain,Kg,please.”

Themoreshespoke,wasthemoreIstartedtobeat

herup.Howdareshedecidethatmychildwasnot

worthyofliving?!Ifoundmyselfbeatingtheblueout

ofherwhensomeoneknockedonthedoorandI

didn’tevenhear.IfoundmyselfseeingredwhileI

wasbeatingKhanyiupuntilIheardThato’ssoft,

calmvoice.

Thato:“Kg.Stopit!”

Imanagedtostopandlookedather.Ifeltmywhole

bodyshakingandmyhandstremblingimmensely.I

slowlylookedatmyhandsasIsawthefearin

Thato’seyes.Myhandswerecoveredinsomuch

bloodandmyknuckleswerebruised.Ididn’teven

feelthepain;allIneededtodowasfeedmyrage.



Thato:(scared)“Kg,whathappened?”

IturnedtolookatKhanyiandIsawherbarely

breathingandcoughingsomeblood.Idon’tregretit

atall.

Kg:“Ididallthisforyou.”

Isawthetearsinhereyes,butshefoughtthemback

withallhermight.

Thato:(teary)“Kg,mylove.Youreallydidn’thaveto.

Thiswillonlyinflictmorepain.”

Kg:(shouting)“Takeagoodlookather!Sheisthe

womanwhochosetokillyourchild!Ourchild!”



IfoundmyselfcryingasIdroppedtothefloor.Every

ounceofpainIhadbeenhidingfromherhad

suddenlymanifesteditself.

Thato:(teary)“Kg,it’sgoingtobeokay.Remember

ourvowstooneanotherearlierontonight?Idon’t

wanttoentermy20thyearoflifewithbloodonmy

hands,myKing.Youaresuchabeautifulperson–

bothinsideandout.Igetsojealousbecause

alreadywomenwillevengotosuchextremestoget

you.Ididn’trealizehowmuchpainyouweregoing

throughyourself.Youaresuchanamazinghusband,

Kg.Youhavefinallymademeseethelight;youhave

mademerealizethatonlyGodcansayno.Yes,we

havelostfourchildren,butonlyHegetstodecide

whetherthatchildlivesordies.Youarebiggerthan

this,baby.Youaremywarrior,ifyougetconsumed

byallthishatredandanger–whowillprotectme

whenyouaregone?

Please,Kg,let’sgohome.IloveyousomuchandI



needyouevenmore.Icannotimaginemylife

withoutyou.Please,giveusanotherchancetobe

togetherandtryagainandbeinghappy.Iknowfora

factthatGodhasputyouinmylifeforareason.For

youalwaysensurethatIrememberyourfavourite

verse:Isaiah60:22–“Whenthetimeisright,Ithe

Lordwillmakeithappen.”Iknowyoualsolikemy

favouriteverse:Phillipians4:13–“Icandoallthings

throughChristwhostrengthensme.”Ihaverealized

howmuchyoulovemeandhowmuchIneedyou.I

cannotlivewithoutyou,Kg.YouarethereasonIam

whoIamtodayandIcannotimaginelifewithout

yourpureandperfectpresence.Please,let’sgo

home.”

Kg:(crying)“Ihavefailedyou,myqueen.Ihave

failedyou.”

Thato:“IfyouhadfailedmethenIwouldn’tbehere.

Kg,youhavetaughtmewhattherealmeaningof

loveis.YouhavetaughtmethatIneedtogetupno



matterhowharditgetstough.Youhavetaughtme

thatwithyoubymyside,lifebecomesawholelot

easier.Youhavetaughtmethatthetriangleisthe

strongestshapeintheuniverse:Godfirst,thenuson

eitherside.IloveyousomuchthatIfeelthatIcan’t

evenexistwithoutyoubymyside.Please,Kg.leave

thesetoGodandlet’sgohome,mylove.”

Islowlygotupafterlisteningtomywife’scalming

voiceandwalkedoutoftheflathandinhandwith

her.

Thato

Iwasbewildered–shockedrathertofindKginsuch

amonstrousstate.ThelasttimeIsawhimlikethat

waswhenhetaughtSontoandSophieahardass

lesson.Ididn’tbelieveit,butIhadtototapintomy

soulandhelpmyhusband.Ihadtobethereforthe

loveofmylife.Wedrovehomeandaskedoneof

theguardstodrivemycarbackhome.Kgwasina



badstateIwon’tlie.Hewasshiveringandcrying

hysterically.Ithinkhehadbottledupsomuchpain

andIdidn’tevennotice.Itookashowerwithhim

andwashedhisback,ocassionallykissinghisback

andshouldersashealwaysdoestome.Hefelta

lotbetterwhenhegotintobed,andIlitsome

imphephoforusandtwocandles.Iamamazedby

Kg’sspirit,really.Iwentdownstairsandmadehim

somepotatoesoupandgotbacktofeedhim.We

sleptforawhileandheactuallywokemeupat

midnighttowishmehappybirthdayandsothatwe

couldpraytogether.Wow,justthenIhadthought

wewouldn’tpraytogether,butheshowedmethathe

isamanaboveallmen.Heshowedmethathe

won’tsuccumbtowithcraftthateasily.

Kg:“HappyBirthday,mylove.Ican’twaittoseethe

lookonyourfaceatmylaunchtoday.”

Thato:(smiling)“Canyouhonestlyhaveanymore

surprisesupyoursleeves?”



Kg:(chuckling)“ForaslongasIhaveyoubymyside,

Iwillalwayshavetricksupmysleeve.Justyouwait

andsee.”

Hegentlykissedmeandweslept.Igotupearlyin

themorning,atabout5am.Ihaddecidedtocall

Zenandeat4amjusttotellherIamreadytoget

cleansed.Ineededtodothatbeforemybirthday

wentahead.Zenandewasmorethanhappytosee

meeven.ShecamealongwithQueenNandiand

Nana.Selenawassleepinguntilabout8am.She

wasprobablytired.QueenNandiandNanawereso

happytoseeme.Theydidn’tevenseemangryor

anythingatme.Wow,Iamtrulyblessedtohavethe

peopleIhavearoundme.Icannotwaittoseewhat

thefutureholdsforme.

Sevenyearslater….



Thato

Lifehasbeensuchabreeze.Yes,Iamindeed27

yearsoldandwhatahecticallyinterestingseven

yearsithasbee.Kg,mydarlingKingis34yearsold

andyep,wearestillchildless,butnonetheless,we

arehappy.Ifinallymanagedtofinishmydegreeand

Kg’scompanyhasbeenblossominggreatly.Wedid

movetoEnande,andKggetshisdiamondsfromour

mine.Wehavebecomebillionairesandwow,Imust

saythatthecommunityhasgrownandhasfallenin

lovewithusevenmore.Icannotimaginelife

withoutthismanofmine.

Ramidecidedtocommitsuicideonthedayofmy

20thbirthday.Sheleftmeanotethatleftmeabit

saddened,butIguesssuchislife.Khanyiand

ReinetteleftwithoutatraceandGringowasvery

disturbedtohearaboutwhattheydid.Hemade

suretheyhadleftwithoutatrace,soIamjustglad

theyareoutofourlives.Nomsawasfinallyletgo



andreleasedfromprisonachangedperson.Ican

finallysaythatourfamilyishappierthanever.We

arealsogrowingbecauseGloriahasthreechildren

alreadyandNursePortiaandSokshavetwingirls

whomtheyadoresomuch.KgandIcurrentlyarein

theMaldives,andwedecidedtotakethewhole

familywithusonthetrip.Ihadn’tbeenfeelingwell

lately,soKginsistedthatwegotothedoctorhere

nearby.Iknow,hestilllovestoexaggerateas

always.IwasinmybedwithKgrightbymyside.

Yes,wehavebeeninseparableeversince.The

doctorwalkedinafewmomentslaterandKgstood

upandheldmyhand.

Doctor:“Hello,MrandMrsNcube.HowmayIhelp

youtoday?”

Iwasabouttospeak,butKgthoughtitwouldbe

betterforhimtotellthedoctoraboutmyproblems.

Kg:“Hi,Doc.Mywifehasbeenfeelinghorriblelately.



Shehasbeenfeelingquitequeasy,shecan’t

stomachalotoffoods,sheismoodyandsleepsa

lot.Apparentlymycologneishorribletosmelllately.

Canyouimaginethat?Afterawhole7years?”

ThedoctorandKgchuckledtogetherleavingmeso

annoyed.

Doctor:“Iunderstand.MrsNcube,doyouknowif

youmightbepregnant?”

Thato:(laughing)“Doctor,Ihaven’tbeenabletofall

pregnantinsevenyears,soIhighlydoubtthatis

possible.Ihavebeeneatingalotofseafoodlately,

sothatmightbethecause.”

Kg:(smiling)“Oh,Doc.Iknowforsuresheis

pregnant.”



Doctor:“Ilikeasureman.Now,shallwetakealot,

Mrs.Ncube?”

Ag,Ihatethatvaginalsonar.Itisreallyunpleasant,

buthey,ifwecanstomachapeniseverynowand

then,acoldstickshouldn’tbepainful.Irelaxedabit

andspreadmylegsasthedoctorgotbusy.Iwasin

myownworldbecauseIknewthatIcouldn’tbe

pregnant.Imean,ithadbeen7yearssinceIlast

hadfallenpregnant.BeforeIknewitIheardwhat

soundedlikeaheartbeatortwo.Igotupshocked

andlookedatthescreen.InoticedKg’sexcitement

andIstaredatthedoctor,awaitingthenews.

Docotr:“Well,congratulations,Mr.Ncube.Your

suspicionswerecorrect.Youtwoareindeed

expecting.”

Thatfeltlikesuchadream.Whatthefuck?This

can’tbetrue.Ilookedatthescreenafewtimes,

thenatKgandthenatthedoctor.Ievenblinkeda



fewtimes.

Thato:(teary)“Kg,pinchmeplease.Thiscan’tbe

true,canit?”

Kg:(chuckling)“Itistrue,baby.Youareindeed

pregnant.Isawitevenbeforeyoustartedhaving

themorningsickness.Mymotherappearedtome

andtoldmethatwewouldfinallyhavewhatwehave

alwayswanted.Wearegoingtobeparents,baby.”

Ifeltmycheeksbeingwarmedbymyfreshtears.I

don’tthinkIhadevencriedsomuchinyears.Not

eventearsofsadness,buttearsofactualhappiness.

Andthereandthen,IrememberedKg’sfavourite

verse:Isaiah60:22–“Whenthetimeisright,Ithe

lordwillmakeithappen.”

Indeedwehavebeenthroughsomuch,butwith

patienceandfaithandtrustintheLord,Hiswill



happens–nomatterwhoisagainstit.Icannotwait

forthejourneythatliesaheadofus.Ilovemy

husbandandIlovemylife.Thishasindeedbeenan

incrediblejourneysofar.MynameisThatoIsabella

Ncube,QueenofEnande,theWifeofKgaugelo

NkosinathiNcube.Aoncetoooftenbruisedbutnot

brokengirl,butIturnedouttobeaprettyokay

woman.Thiswasmystory.


