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Prologue 

I look at my sister Lillian, her soft features exactly like those of my son you would 
think she is the one that fathered him. If that even makes sense.

‘You need to stop doing this to yourself Mhlangani.’ She says in her soft spoken 
voice 

I shake my head walking to the bar area but then remember that my doctor asked 
me to stay away from liquor, and who is that doctor? My sister.

She looks at me with disapproval, making me walk to the dispenser instead.

‘What is it that he has that I don’t? For God’s sake I can provide for her even in the 
next life! Why does it have to be him?’ I furiously ask 

‘What? Because he is not as rich as you are you think you are better than him?’

‘It’s not about that.’

‘Then what is it?’ She asks piercing through me 

‘We have a child together Lillian, we are supposed to be raising Mhlangani 
together.’ 

‘Give me a better reason why you think she can’t get married to him, not that 
excuse of a reason. Mhlangani is five and the both of you have done well co-
parenting, so what’s the big deal.’

I swallow hard, going to sit next to her.

‘You thought she would never move on right?’ She asks speaking what I have 
feared 

‘Kate was supposed to be my wife.’

‘The two of you couldn’t work out Declan, we all know that.’

‘But she was my soul mate, she is my soul mate.’ I say the lump on my throat 
growing bigger 

She looks at me with pity, I hate it when she does that. 

‘Let her go, if not for you then for Declan.’



I sigh deeply, the thoughts of Kate being in another man’s arms haunting me.
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I wake up with a pounding headache, I should have listened when Lillian advised 
me to stay off alcohol; but how could I when the mother of my child got hitched 
yesterday and all possibilities of us ever ending up together just got thrown off the 
window.

I look at my phone, so many notifications. Most of them being tags from people I 
thought were friends, I have never hidden how I thought Kate would somehow still 
end up with me – the world must be laughing at me right now.

I forcefully get out of bed and hit the shower, the cold water feeling really good on 
my skin. Making sure to spend more minutes than I usually do, I finish off and 
wipe my body. I settle for a pair of blue jeans, a black t shirt that matches my 
airwaves and a coffee brown cardigan. I am supposed to pick up Declan today and 
that is where I am headed.

‘Good afternoon Sir.’ My house help Nalu greets

I look at the watch just to make sure it is really afternoon.

She smiles, seeing me like that. I like Nalu, she has been working for me for the 
past five years and not once have boundaries ever been stepped.

‘Good afternoon Nalu.’ I say getting the cucumber that is nicely chopped and put 
on a plate in her hands

‘You are a life saver.’ I say with a smile

She smiles back in her ever kind smile, funny how after all these years I never 
know what exactly is running through her mind.

‘What would you like for lunch?’

‘Don’t bother, just prepare something for Declan. He will obviously be starving by 
the time we get home.’



‘Okay.’

I hand back the empty plate, grab my car keys from the key holder and drive out.  

The drive to Foxdale court from my home in Kalundu takes longer than usual, for a 
Sunday I thought traffic would be minimal but Great East Road seems to be 
getting busier by the day. By the time I am getting there I have lost my patience 
and I am not even in the mood for being nice.

I call Kate immediately I find a parking spot but I am shocked when Andre picks 
up.

‘What are you doing with her phone?’ I find myself asking 

She has been seeing him for less than nine months and they are already married, I 
hate to admit it but they look genuinely happy and even though it kills me – he 
makes her more happy than I did.

‘She asked me to meet you here.’

‘With our son?’

‘Yes.’

I don’t know what to say, all I know is that I am mad. What is Kate thinking giving 
our child to a total stranger, what if something happens to him?

He tells me where they are and in no time I find them.

‘Daddy.’ Declan yells coming to me immediately he spots me

‘Boy I missed you.’ I say scooping him in my arms and throwing him in the air

He laughs so hard, that laugh that makes me happy.

‘And I missed you.’ He says in between laughter

‘And who is the world’s best son?’

‘I am.’ He screams proudly

‘And you will always be.’ I say now lifting him in my arms

He starts to play with my beards like he always does, my son and I have a very 
good relationship I want to keep it this way.



‘His bag, and everything you will need for the week.’ Andre says handing me the 
bag

I want to tell him that I know what is in the bag but for the sake of Declan here, I 
choose not to.

‘One more thing.’

‘Okay.’ I say turning to look at him, I was already leaving.

‘Kate will no longer be meeting you for anything, you will have to see me every 
time you want Declan.’

I laugh, shaking my head in the process.

‘You are not joking?’ I ask when he doesn’t share in my laughter

‘I am not, Kate is my wife now. By virtue of Declan being her son, he becomes 
mine too. The only thing you two have in common is him and we have decided as a 
family that whatever involves him, you will have to say it through me.’

‘You must be crazy.’ I say getting my phone out of my pocket

I dial Kate’s mother’s line and she picks up on the fourth ring.

‘Mhlangani, I wasn’t expecting your call.’ She says honestly

‘Good day mum, I just met up with Andre and he is telling me all this nonsense 
about him being directly involved in the affairs of Declan.’

‘Oh that, I meant to call you earlier but with all the wedding preparations it must 
have slipped off my mind.’

‘I see.’      

‘We actually sat Kate and Andre down before the wedding concerning Declan, with 
their baby on the wedding it’s best Declan now starts bonding with his second 
father.’

‘Their what?’

There is a long pause, my temper is rising and she knows how I can be out of 
control when mad.

‘They are expecting a child Mhlangani and for the sake of Kate, leave them alone.’



‘Have a good day mum.’ I say cutting the line before she can say anything else

‘Daddy are you okay?’ Declan asks 

‘Yes sonny boy I am.’ I lie 

I take a last look at Andre before walking away, I am so mad right now but I have to 
control my temper because of Declan.

We get to the car and I buckle him up nicely before getting into my seat.

‘Daddy.’

‘Yes baby.’

‘Can I call uncle Andre daddy as well?’

‘You need permission from me?’

‘Well, I know how upset you can get sometimes.’

I sigh heavily, I really need to work on my temper around this boy.

‘Yes you can.’ I say 
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To say I am mad is an understatement, how can Kate and her people make such 
decisions without thinking about how I would feel first? Yes I might not be with her 
and will never get back with her but that doesn’t give them the right to make such 
decisions.

We get home and I leave Declan with the help before driving to Social Makeni, I 
would have gone across to Keg and Hippo but the noise and crowd is what I am 
trying to avoid right now.

A waitress receives me at the door and follows me to where I sit, at the bar area so 
that it’s easier for me to get my drinks.

She puts a menu before me but I know what I want so I don’t even bother to open 



it.

‘A bottle of corona and four shots of Jägermeister.’ I tell her 

She looks at me like she has seen a ghost, I stare back at her and all of a sudden 
she leaves my presence.

My phone is ringing, it’s Kate. I don’t want to pick it up but then decide to hear 
what she wants.

‘Mrs. Kwaleyela.’ I say immediately I pick up

There is a long pause from here end 

‘You know you don’t have to do this right?’

‘Do what exactly?’ I ask taking a huge sip from my bottle of corona 

‘Never mind, there is never winning with you.’

‘I didn’t realize we were in a contest of some sort.’

‘You know what Mhlangani, I shouldn’t have called you. It was a mistake on my 
end and I swear I will never call you again.’

‘Oh shut up Kate, what gives you the right to give parental rights to that boy 
without my consent?’ I ask allowing the anger to take the best of me 

‘He is not a boy and his name is Andre, my husband.’

‘Just because he gave you his last name he automatically becomes a saint yes? 
That is the same man that cheated on you countless times and I was there to wipe 
your tears not so?’

‘That was two years ago and he has changed, but you will never understand that 
because you wouldn’t know what change is.’

I want to throw the phone to the wall but press it hard instead.

‘Kate why did you call me?’

She sighs, obviously seeing that I don’t want to go on with this conversation.

‘Because mum told me that you spoke yesterday, I wanted to apologize for not 
telling you myself about what we have decided as a family.’



‘Is that all?’

‘Mhlangani.’

‘Kate is that all?’

‘I am really sorry, I wish there was a better way of doing all this.’
chat martinmartino on zero eight one eighty thirty fourteen twenty one to be 
added to his whatsapp group.
‘I wish you nothing but the best in your marriage Kate, I hope he makes you happy. 
I hope you find all the happiness you have always wanted.’ I say with so much hurt 
in my voice 

‘I am sorry.’

I cut the line just before she can say anything else and down all four shots of 
Jägermeister one after the other.

‘Four more please.’ I say to the waitress 

How could Kate be this inconsiderate? We couldn’t work out yes but that doesn’t 
give het the right to make decisions concerning my son without involving me.

The shots keep coming until I can’t feel my legs anymore, time has also moved 
pretty fast and the place is not as busy as it was when I came.

The waitress brings my bill, I didn’t ask for it but I am not in the spirit to argue with 
her.

I leave the money on the table with a little more kwachas more, I tend to be 
generous when I am drunk.

I walk to the car but opening it is a bit challenging, I am struggling to open it and 
like the odds are against me, the keys fall down.

I try to get down so that I pick them up but end up falling.

‘Sir are you okay?’ I hear a voice but I am too drunk to clearly see the face.

She picks up the keys and struggles to get me in the car, I don’t remember what 
else happens because next I am waking up is to Lillian’s piercing look.

She shakes her head, I can see the disappointment in her eyes.

‘When is this going to end?’ She asks 



I want to respond, I want to tell her that this will never happen again, that I only did 
it because of the pain I was going through but the headache I am feeling doesn’t 
allow me to think straight.

‘Dress up, the board is waiting to hear from you after missing the general meeting 
in the morning.’

It’s only when she says that, that I realize I am not in my bed.

‘Where am I?’ I ask looking around 

The room is all white, very neat and I can tell it is a woman’s bedroom.

I get out of the covers only to find myself in boxers.

‘Jesus.’ I say now getting worried, yes I am a heavy drinker and I have done many 
lousy things in a drunken state but I don’t remember sleeping with anyone.

Now I understand the look in Lillian’s eyes, even I am disappointed with myself.

I find my clothes nicely folded on top of the laundry basket in the bathroom, I 
check myself and it doesn’t look like I slept with anyone but we can never be so 
sure.

After washing my face and rinsing my mouth with mouthwash, I dress up and 
follow the sound of Lillian’s voice. She is talking to an elderly lady in the living 
room, I am not sure she is the owner of the house but she smiles politely at me.

‘Thank you so much for everything.’ Lillian says 

‘You are welcome.’ The lady responds 

We walk out of the house and I notice my car in the car park next to Lillian’s, she 
hands me my keys and gets in hers before driving off - I guess I am supposed to 
drive behind her and so I do just that.
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I get home after my afternoon errands, aunty Pamela is in the kitchen getting 
started with lunch.

'You are back.' she says not looking at me, she has her eyes fixed on the food she 
is cooking. 

‘How is the day going?’ I ask putting the things I have bought in the pantry

‘It is going okay, the lady you called to come pick up the gentleman came through.’

‘Oh nice, he sobered up I hope.’

‘Well he looked beaten to me.’ 

I laugh, I am not supposed to but it’s funny.

She eyes me 

‘What? I mean you should have seen the state in which I found him.’

‘But you know it wasn’t safe for you to bring him home hey? With your fiancé that 
is always showing up.’

I roll my eyes, I don’t know why Kazen’s name has to be mentioned every time.

‘I know you rolled your eyes, child I will beat you black and blue if you think you are 
too grown for me.’

I laugh, she always has a way of putting a smile on my face.

Aunty Pamela was my mother’s first house help, she has been in the family for 
years and when my mother died two years ago it was hard to let her go. So she 
came here to help me out instead.

‘How are the wedding preparations coming up though?’

I sigh, going to sit on one of the kitchen counters.

‘You know aunty, God is a God of order. If things don’t seem to be aligned then one 
has to be worried.’

She raises an eyebrow

‘What?’

‘You only use God’s name when you are trying to have a way with something.’



‘So you are saying that I am not a religious person?’

‘Child of course you are, at least you believe in something. What’s wrong is when 
you don’t believe in anything at all, trust me I have nothing against atheists but one 
has got to believe in something - be it Hinduism, Buddhism, Islam, Christianity, just 
anything.’

‘Well.’

She laughs, so hard making me laugh as well.

‘Anyway, let me take a bath. I have a lot of things to do later.’

Alright go ahead.’

I leave her in the kitchen and head to the bedroom, firstly passing through the 
spare bedroom where Mhlangani had slept. I had thought of dropping him at the 
police station but our system is a bit corrupt I had worried about him. His phone 
was ringing in the morning and that’s how I spoke to his sister who promised to 
come and pick him up.

I want to leave the room when I notice the wallet on the side table, I go over and 
check it.

‘You didn’t.’ I say feeling mad

What sort of adult gets that drunk in this day and age, he had to drive himself 
home and yet he had drunk to the pulp. Sleeps in a stranger’s home and leaves 
behind his wallet, now I have to find him so that I hand it back to him.

‘Aunty Pamela.’ I call heading to the kitchen 

‘Yes.’ 

‘Did either the lady or the gentleman leave their contacts? Looks like our guest left 
his wallet.’ I say showing her

‘See what I told you, harboring that man in here last night was a very bad idea. 
Now look at the problems he has left you.’

‘Aunty will you answer the question or not?’ I ask trying not to feel irritated 

‘None of them left any information.’

I sigh deeply and walk out of the kitchen, I have no option now but to open it.



It has seven hundred kwacha notes that are nicely put, I smile looking at how 
neatly they are placed. There is a passport size photo of a lady and child, I guess 
they must be his family. Some business cards as well and one with his name, I 
recognize the name from the conversation I had with the lady in the morning.

I dial the number and he picks up after three rings.

‘Mhlangani on the line.’ He says in a tired voice 

‘Good afternoon Sir, Ms. Maguswi here.’

‘Yes Ms. Maguswi how can I be of help?’

‘You slept in my house last night and I am afraid you forgot your wallet.’

‘Oh, you are the lady that helped me.’

I roll my eyes.

‘Yes Sir I am, can you send someone to come and collect it?’

‘How about we meet after 5pm, I could buy you a drink or something.’

‘Excuse me?’

‘Or dinner.’

‘I am afraid that is not possible Sir, I am very busy.’

‘Please, let me repay you somehow for the kindness.’

‘How about tea?’

‘Okay.’

He responds with a hint of doubt and I want to laugh at the way he responds.

‘Okay tea at vasillis at 6pm yes?’

‘6pm it is.’ I say cutting the line 

The day goes faster than I had expected, I have been doing some reports for dad 
that he wants to review by the end of the week. Mum’s death really took a toll on 
him and he has just shut himself from the world so I had to take up running the 
company like it’s my own.



It’s only after my alarm goes on at 5pm that I look at the time, I had set it knowing I 
would work through the day and would miss the meeting with Mhlangani.

I take a quick bath and settle for a black jumpsuit with black stilettos and a 
matching clutch, I love the color black and most times I am clad in it.

My hair is tied in a mess bun and I wear lipgloss on my lips with mascara on my 
lashes.

‘I am stepping out.’ I say to aunty Pamela and walk out really fast not giving her a 
chance to respond.

I drive to vasilis listening to amapiano, for a girl who is indoors half the time I sure 
have a strange liking for this kind of music.

I get here and look around for Mhlangani, I spot him in the back, he cleans up 
really well and he looks like a totally different person from the one I saw last night.

‘Ms. Maguswi.’ I say extending my hand 

‘Mhlangani.’ He says shaking my hand before we both take our sits
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I am mostly in control of my women and how I carry myself dictates how the 
outing goes, but there is something about Ms. Maguswi that leaves me in awe.

‘You clean up pretty well.’ She says picking up the menu from the table 

I smile, not sure how to respond.

‘An americano please.’ She says to the waiter putting the menu down 

He turns to look at me

‘Red velvet slice of cake and a latte.’

He smiles before walking away from us.

‘Can I at least get your first name.’ I say feeling like the formalities are becoming 



too heavy for me 

‘Caryn.’ 

‘Beautiful name you have.’

‘Thank you.’ 

She removes the wallet and puts it on the table.

‘Thank you so much Caryn, I don’t really know how to repay you for the kind 
gesture.’

‘And I must make mention that I am not always like that.’ I add quickly 

‘You have no business explaining yourself to me, honestly whatever you do with 
your life is your business and you don’t have to tell the next person why you are 
behaving that way.’

‘I know, but you found me in a very bad space and I had to explain myself, not that 
it’s important for you but it’s important to me.’

She raises an eyebrow 

‘Let’s just say I am not always like this.’

She raises her hands to surrender and I just laugh at the action, later the waiter 
brings our order and I immediately dive into my cake. For someone who loves his 
beer I surprisingly have a sweet tooth.

Her phone rings and I see how she frowns before picking it up.

‘Daddy.’

‘Yes I sent it via email, do you need me to make more changes?’

‘I am out right now, let me do it once I am home.’

All the while I was listening to the conversation and trying to make sense out of it.

‘I better be going, work and family duties.’ She says taking a long sip from her cup

‘Daddy’s little girl?’

‘You can say that again, except it runs deeper than being a spoilt little girl.’



‘I didn’t say that.’

‘You didn’t have to, your expression said a lot.’

I chuckle 

‘I always wanted to have a little girl for a first child, to be able to protect her and be 
her first love.’

‘And I am guessing you got a boy instead right?’

I remove my phone and show her my screen, it’s a photo of Declan and I.

‘Declan, five of age and the most inquisitive child I have ever met.’

She laughs

‘I love kids.’

‘Why don’t you have any yourself?’

‘I have always told myself that I was going to have a child whilst married, my 
parents had me out of wedlock and never married. Dad married another woman, 
amazing to me yes but I saw how that relationship affected my parent’s marriage.’

‘I see.’ 

‘And you, are you with Declan’s mother? Or she is the reason you drunk yourself to 
the pulp last night.’

I laugh when she says that, not that it’s funny but it’s the way that she says it.

‘Kate and I loved each other, had Declan but then things couldn’t work out after 
that.’ I say taking another sip from my cup

‘And I am guessing you are the one that messed up and obviously you are failing 
to let her go right?’

I eye her

‘I am no superstition, I stalked you on Facebook.’

I laugh shaking my head

‘I guess I don’t need to say anything else, do I now?’



She laughs

‘No you don’t.’ She says standing up 

I pay the bill and walk with her to the car

‘When can I see you?’

‘You are not seeing me again Mhlangani.’

‘Why?’

‘Because we are not friends.’ She says and gets into her car

I stare on until she is out of sight, I am definitely seeing her again.
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I get home a little after 7PM, I want to do some work before I can catch up on 
sleep.

Declan is just from having his dinner when I enter the house, I am not surprised to 
find Lillian home. She is usually here when Declan is spending the week.

‘Daddy.’ He screams coming to me 

I lift him in the air and he laughs so hard nothing makes more sense than this in 
the moment.

‘How is my little man doing?’ I ask

‘Two thumbs up.’ He responds making me smile

I kiss his forehead and put him down, he rushes back to his plate of mashed 
potatoes.

‘You are home early.’ Lillian says accusingly 

I have had a long day I don’t want to get into a fight with her.



‘Good evening sister.’ I say instead 

She looks at me hard

‘Can I have a word with you in the study?’

I saw this coming, my behavior of late has really been putting her on the edge and 
I knew that one of these days she would want to address the issue.

I walk behind her and close the door just after I enter, she sits and I do the same.

‘You wanted to talk to me.’ I begin when she is not saying anything 

‘Yes I did, it’s about time we talked because it looks like your behavior is changing 
for the worst.’

I open my mouth to say something but decide against it.

‘Mhlangani what do you want with your life?’

‘I don’t get you.’

She looks at me as if she is about to eat me alive.

‘I understand Kate was the love of your life, I understand you have never thought 
of doing life with any other except her.’

‘But?’ I ask 

‘Kate is married to another man now, she moved on way before Andre.’

‘Why are you telling me all this when I am well aware?’ I ask her with irritation 

She sighs deeply 

‘It’s because of how you get when her name is mentioned that worries me, how 
long will you be upset over what happened? As far as I am concerned you have 
met a few good women after her so what is it about her that makes you so stuck 
on her?’

I look the other side, not wanting to look at her 

‘Mhlangani you have got to talk to me, that is the only way I will be able to 
understand.’

‘I never wanted to raise Declan with another woman, I wanted to raise him with his 



mother. I didn’t think Kate’s relationship to Andre was that serious.’

She raises an eyebrow 

‘After all they have been through you didn’t think they would end up together?’

I place my hands on the sides of my head, feeling my emotions get the best of me.

‘Now that it’s done, now that what you thought will never happen has happened, 
what is the way forward? Because you can’t be stuck on what you thought would 
happen, can you now?’

‘I know Lillian, I know. I just don’t know how to pick up the pieces from here.’

‘I am your twin and I know and understand you better than anyone else does, allow 
me to help you in this situation. Allow me to help you pick the pieces again 
because Declan needs a father, he needs someone to look up to and what better 
person to play that role than you?’

‘I guess I have been selfish and only thinking about myself.’

She nods her head

‘It’s high time to start thinking of your child, and by doing so it means you have to 
start acting like his father. I won’t ask you to stop drinking anymore, I think that’s a 
decision you will have to make on your own. All I will ask right now is that you play 
the right role and think of what’s best for your son every time you want to make a 
decision.’

‘I hear you.’ I say breathing in deeply 

She comes to where I am and places me in her arms 

‘This too shall pass brother, just accept that your relationship to Kate was just a 
phase that meant to pass.’

I hold her tightly wanting to feel that familiar warmth, not wanting it to end.

‘This too shall pass.’ I say after her 

‘Now go and put your child to bed and get some sleep, I am sure you can use 
some of it.’

‘I could go to Caryn’s place and sleep there.’

She eyes me 



‘She is engaged to be married, stay away from her.’

‘I knew you did a back ground check on her.’

‘Mhlangani the day you had Declan everything about you became sensitive, the 
day you broke it off with Kate everything about you became my affair, that child 
needs stable parents and a stable home. You can’t be moving from one woman to 
the next, what makes you different from the next person is Declan. He has to 
come first, even when you meet a woman, your child must come first. That is why I 
will make sure to get all the information I need on the women you meet, until I 
know you are capable of handling a relationship and raising Declan, only then will I 
back off.’ she says before walking out of the study, each word coming from her 
mouth cutting deep through me.
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The week goes by quickly, from attending board meetings to signing MOUs with 
different companies, my body is officially tired and I am ready to rest. After my 
discussion with Lillian beginning of the week, I told myself I would dedicate my 
time to my work and Declan. Speaking of which, he is scheduled for a sleep over 
at his grandparent’s place today and I am supposed to take him.

I quickly finish the report I was editing, then send it to the managing Director 
before logging out of my PC. I am director operations for Serene Zambia, we are 
an advertising company that has worked towards being number one on the ladder 
and I must say we have done quite well.

Congestion has already started building up when I leave the office; I enjoy driving 
in Lusaka congestion, something about being in one place that reminds me that at 
the end of our busy days we all have somewhere to go. Some peaceful homes and 
others broken, I particularly enjoy how impatient we get as drivers on the road, 
how we all want to be given a chance to drive through and yet don’t want to give 
the next person a chance, how we want to see everyone else moving but not 
moving ahead of us. Isn’t that so much like our daily lives? How we strive to see 
everyone in our inner most circle doing well but definitely not better than us – just 
sad. I also enjoy the risks that bus drivers take, stopping anywhere to pick up 
passengers just so they can have a full bus but surprisingly they are never full and 
if they had their way they would load more passengers on the roof top of the 
vehicle. 



I get home and find Declan already packed up, he is always excited for these visits 
to his grandparents. Its just sad that my parents died way before he was born, I 
would have loved for him to have such a bond with them too.

‘I see you are ready to run away from me.’ I accuse and he closes his eyes 

‘Daddy is jealous.’ He tells me his eyes still closed

‘Boy please.’ I say tickling him and he laughs so hard

‘I am sorry daddy.’ He begs laughing

‘For what?’ I ask still tickling him

‘For saying that you are jealous.’ 

I tickle him some more before letting him go.

‘Now that is better.’ I say

‘Don’t take too long daddy, I want to get there early.’

‘Okay.’ I say shaking my head

I go into my room, put my things nicely where they are supposed to be then take a 
quick shower. Knowing Declan he will start banging on my door if I spend a lot of 
time in the bathroom. When done I settle for a black track suit, white socks and 
black slides on my feet because I have no plans of going out after I drop him.

‘Ready to go.’ I say carrying his case, he puts his back pack on his back and we 
walk to the car together.

‘Daddy can we get some slime at the mall?’ he asks when I buckle him up

I laugh, Declan always has something up his sleeves.

‘Yes baby we can.’

His grandparents are in Makeni so I drive to Cosmopolitan mall where we 
purchase his slime, I remember I have some notes in my wallet that need changing 
so we rush to the bureau that we find open there.

‘We meet again?’ I hear a familiar voice

I turn around to find Caryn behind me 



‘Oh hello stranger.’ I say smiling from ear to ear

‘Daddy why are you smiling like that?’ Declan asks 

I shake my head feeling shy, I had even forgotten that he was with me.

‘I am guessing this is Declan.’ She says 

He nods his head

‘Declan, aunt Caryn.’ I say to him

‘Nice to meet you aunty.’ He tells her but his concentration on the slime

‘Why are you seated here?’ I ask her

She is on the waiting chair and the place looks like it’s about to close

‘My fiancé is supposed to pick me up but he is stuck somewhere so trying to make 
arrangements for ulendo.’

‘I could drop you.’

‘If you don’t mind.’ I quickly add

‘Well if I won’t be bothering you guys.’

‘You won’t.’ Declan says not even looking at us  

Both Caryn and I laugh.

I manage to change my notes then lead us to the vehicle.

‘I am just dropping Declan by his grandparents place then I can take you wherever 
you are going.’

‘Alright thats fine by me.’

When we get there I want to cuss inwardly because I notice Andre’s car in the car 
park.

‘Are you okay?’ Caryn asks as if noticing my change in attitude 

‘Declan’s mother is here.’ I say sighing hard 



She doesn’t ask anything else, I am guessing she wants to stay out of my business 
and right now I appreciate that because I don’t think I have the heart to start diving 
into my issues with Kate.

‘You will find me in the car.’ She says when I unbuckle 

‘That’s not happening, we came here together end we will go inside together.’

‘Mhlangani.’

‘What if for some reason they keep me inside, how will I feel knowing you are 
alone in the car? Besides why would I leave you in the car?’ 

‘You have a point there, I guess I am officially getting into your business.’ She says 
like it’s a bad thing 

I just scratch my head wordlessly 

We walk to the house with Declan holding my hand and Caryn’s, came as a shocker 
because he is usually not this friendly with people. I have his case in the other 
hand and Caryn has his back pack.

‘Grandma!’ He yells when we enter the house

It always warms my heart the relationship they have, we might not be in good 
books but for the sake of Declan we have found a common ground on which to 
meet eye to eye. It’s never been about me or Kate, always about Declan and right 
now seeing him like that I am at peace.t
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Declan and his grandmother have gone to the kitchen to join his mother where she 
is baking his favorite cookies, we are in the living room with his grandfather and 
Andre.

‘And who is this young lady you are here with?’ Kate’s dad asks 

‘This is Caryn my friend, Caryn – Declan’s grandfather.’

‘Nice to meet you young lady.’ He says with a smile



‘Same here Sir.’ She responds 

I look at her trying to see if she is nervous but her face is not showing anything at 
all.

‘So how long have you two known each other?’ Andre asks 

We all turn to look at him

‘I am concerned, I mean the fact that you have introduced her to Declan it must 
mean something right?’

I have a lot of respect for Kate’s parents and even though right now I want to break 
Andre’s head for trying to meddle into the affairs of my child I choose not to.

‘But don’t you think the fact that he is Declan’s father he knows best who should 
and shouldn’t be allowed in Declan’s life?’ Caryn asks shocking me

Kate’s dad and I look from Caryn to Andre waiting for him to respond.

‘Parents sometimes don’t know what is best for their children, especially absent 
fathers.’

I raise an eyebrow, I am many things but not an absent father.

‘By virtue of Kate being my wife I have as much rights to be in Declan’s life and I 
just care about his wellbeing like everyone else.’

‘How about you wait for your child and then you can give him or her all the care in 
the world?’ I ask now anger building up

Caryn holds my hand tight as if aware of how I am feeling right now.  

‘You cannot always get your way by being angry, these are things that we can talk 
about as mature adults.’

‘Are you even hearing yourself Andre? This is my child we are talking about! A 
child that has been raised by parents and a family that love him, a child who hasn’t 
lacked anything; not clothes on his back or food in his belly, not even care and you 
look me in the eye now and try to talk to me about raising my child?’

‘Mhlangani.’ Kate’s father calls but I ignore him

I get my phone from my pocket and dial Kate’s number, instead of picking up she 
comes to the living room her cheeks covered in flour.



‘My people will get in touch with yours by the end of the month, we need to talk 
about Declan’s future.’

She wipes her hands and face with the apron she has on.

‘What is going on here?’ 

Little freckles of sweat form on her forehead, I can see the glow that she had 
when she was carrying Declan.

‘It hasn’t gotten to this.’ Her dad says looking at me 

‘I didn’t say anything when your family made a decision behind my back to stop 
contact and communication between you and I concerning Declan, now for your 
husband to be telling me how to raise my child that is overboard.’

She looks at him 

‘Don’t look at me like that Kate, we both know Mhlangani is not capable of raising 
Declan. Or have you forgotten all those complaints you have had.’

I look at her amused, she looks like she has just swallowed something bitter her 
husband’s revelation obviously being the last thing she expected to hear.

‘I thought so.’ He says when she doesn’t respond 

She turns to face me with pleading eyes, all my anger gone. Hurt replacing 
whatever emotion I was feeling, this doesn’t make sense. Things might be over 
and done with between us but we have a child together and whatever happens we 
need to find a mature ground on which to live for the sake of our child.

‘Lillian will come and pick him up tomorrow at 2pm, make sure he is ready by that 
time. Communication will be made at the end of the month to see the way forward 
of how best we can live.’ I say standing up

I stretch out my hand to Caryn with a smile, she gets it and stands up next to me.

‘You know it doesn’t have to get to that right?’ Kate’s dad asks 

I just smile wordlessly at him, he has a good relationship with his grandchild and I 
would love to maintain it but boundaries have to be set and certain things cleared 
out. Andre might be Kate’s husband but he will never for anything in the world ever 
be my son’s father whilst I am alive.

‘We will be leaving now.’ I say to Kate’s mother who has just joined us



‘Alright, and thank you for bringing him.’

Just then Declan comes running to the living room

‘You are leaving without tasting my cookies.’ He says to Caryn and I can’t help but 
laugh

‘Keep some for us, we will have them tomorrow.’

His grandmother eyes me 

‘Lillian is coming to pick him up tomorrow at 2pm.’

‘I thought he was here for the weekend.’

‘Something came up.’ Kate responds without looking at me 

We say our goodbyes to everyone and leave the house, no I have regrets of having 
come here because now I just feel all sorts of mad.

Caryn touches my thing just before I drive off making me look at her.

‘I don’t know anything about parenting and I don’t know what you are dealing with 
right now but what I do know is that being all levels of pissed won’t solve anything.’

‘I just don’t understand why Kate is behaving like this, I mean I don’t have a 
problem with Andre joining us in this co-parenting thing but that shouldn’t give him 
he right to be the one who speaks about my child. He doesn’t know anything about 
my parenting regime.’

‘Regime? Really?’ she asks making me laugh

‘It’s the closest word I could find.’

‘Sounded to me like a history class.’

We both laugh after that then drive off.  
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I have to hold myself in the presence of Declan because I have so much to say to 
Andre but now is not the time, I am so upset because the initial idea was to go 
with Declan for our weekend getaway now he has to remain behind all because of 
my husband’s loud mouth.

I carry him out of the car when we get home, he slept almost immediately after 
buckling him. It’s way past his bed time and the food must have had him stuffed.

After putting him to bed, I get his dirty clothes and go to the laundry room where I 
dump them in the washing machine.

‘Don’t you think it’s too late for you to be doing laundry?’ Andre asks, I didn’t even 
see him standing there until now.

‘He will be picked up tomorrow, he can’t go with dirty clothes.’ I say waiting for the 
water to fill up just enough.

‘What is this about?’ he asks his hands dipped in his pockets 

I look at him, Andre like any other man has his flaws. We have had our bad days 
yes but I know he can be a really good father to Declan, I just don’t understand 
where this behavior is coming from.

‘Why are you trying so hard to prove a point?’

‘What do you mean?’

‘Andre from the word go you have known about Mhlangani and how he will always 
be in my life because of Declan, so why then are you fighting to be recognized?’

‘We both know that your baby’s daddy does not respect me!’

‘Baby’s daddy?’ I ask taken aback

He sighs heavily then comes close to me, holding me in the waist.

‘Listen babe.’ He begins

‘I know it might be hard for you to adjust considering you were used to co-
parenting with Mhlangani but now you are a married woman and you have to 
reconsider how you were doing things.’

‘Reconsider how I was doing things?’ I ask moving away from him, I don’t even 
understand what he is saying.

He touches his head as defeated.



‘Andre you just don’t start making decisions for me, remember even this whole 
thing of Declan’s affairs passing through you was your idea! You talked to my 
parents even before you could talk to me!’ I add angrily when he doesn’t say 
anything

He wants to respond now but closes his mouth instead, I don’t even understand 
why we are fighting about this anyway when we have been doing so well all along.

‘Maybe I overstepped my boundaries, maybe I took it too far.’

‘But?’ I ask sensing it is coming anyway

‘We both know Mhlangani is not over you and I don’t want you being in contact 
with him for anything, besides its high time you started concentrating on our 
unborn child. Remember Declan is not the only child you will have in a few months, 
you need to start bonding with our baby.’

‘Andre leave.’ I say pointing at the door

‘Excuse me?’

‘I said leave this place, I don’t want to talk to you for the rest of the night.’

He chuckles 

‘In my house, you are asking me to leave you alone?’

‘Just go, I will find you in bed.’

He looks at me a few seconds longer than usual before walking out, I angrily pour 
washing powder in the machine and start it running. The headache coming up is 
pounding like crazy and all this is making it even worse, it is too early for Andre 
and I to start going through all these problems, I had hoped that with him finally 
making me his wife then all these would come to an end but to me it looks like it 
will only get worse. Four months ago I found out that he was cheating on me with 
his ex-girlfriend, I left him without looking back. I had finally reached my breaking 
point only for him to return with a ring and a promise to forever, I thought he had 
finally changed and the idea of being Mrs. him got the best of me that my 
judgment was clouded, here I am now questioning my decisions.

  The timer on the machine goes off, I drain the water and add some more for 
rinsing. When that is done, I drain it and put them in the dryer.

Unconsciously I start playing with my wedding band, it’s a perfect fit and just the 
perfect ring but this now is my life and it runs deeper than just the wedding we had 



or the accessories on my body. For some funny reason I am starting to question 
my decision, we have been married two days and now here I am with all these 
doubts. Someone out there must be thinking what a blessing it is that I am 
married now and I am obviously enjoying my honeymoon when they don’t know 
half the things I am going through.

With a lump on my throat, I remove the clothes from the dryer and fold them nicely 
before retiring to bed. Andre is snoring when I get in the beddings, how can 
someone you love suddenly start looking like a stranger? Their body not even 
radiating any warmth as the coldness in the room draws you further apart, I try to 
blink back the tears but they just fall freely. As I close my eyes hours later, I 
convince myself that maybe it will get better with time, just maybe.
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The drive to PHI is shorter than I expected it to be, you know what they say about 
time moving fast when you are having a good time. I had the urge of using a 
longer route at some point just so I can spend more time with Caryn but my 
conscious couldn’t let me.

‘We are here.’ She says

I have parked a few houses from the house she has pointed out to be her fiancé’s 
place, funny how I don’t even feel hurt. Another time in my life I would have been 
jealous, I mean Caryn is a beautiful woman and any man would want to be with 
her.

‘Do you want me to wait for you? Or you are fine?’

‘I am fine, but thank you for asking.’

We have a few minutes of awkwardness, both of us not knowing whether we need 
to hug or just say bye. Finally she just says her goodbyes and walks out.

I am about to drive off when I receive a call from Lillian reminding me of the report 
that I need to send to the board, I had totally forgotten about that. She owns 
shares in the company I work for and she sits as a board member, that is one of 
the many things I admire about my sister. How she doesn’t depend on one money 
stream and is able to recognize business opportunities and invest in them faster 
than most people do. We end our conversation twenty minutes later, I managed to 



tell her about my ordeal with Kate and her husband and just like me she thinks it’s 
a good idea that our families sit to see the way forward of Declan’s wellbeing. 
Truth be told I have no problem with Andre playing second father, what I have a 
problem with is him being in the forefront of making decisions that might affect 
my child’s future.

‘Alright you take care.’ Lillian tells me before dropping the line

‘You are still here.’ Caryn says getting in the car

I must have been busy on the phone because I didn’t see her coming.

‘I was just about to leave, was talking to my sister.’ I say 

I notice her face is wet, she was crying.

‘Are you okay?’

‘I will be.’

‘Something you want to talk about?’

‘Let us just say that not all of us have a shot at love.’

‘Wow.’

She removes her ring and puts it in her breast pocket, I want to ask more but 
decide if she hasn’t said anything else it’s because she doesn’t want to talk about 
it.

I still remember the directions to her place so I drive us there in silence, I feel bad 
for her. I don’t know the depth of her relationship but for them to want to tie the 
knot then they must have been serious.

‘You know what’s funny?’ She begins

I shake my head, not sure how to respond.

‘I was hoping things would work out between us, we had a good thing going. I just 
don’t know why all of a sudden he says he is not ready to commit.’

I am still at a loss of words and I am not usually like this.

‘You know we were perfect for each other, we knew and played our roles perfectly, 
we understood our busy schedules helped each other career wise. I just can’t 
understand why he thinks he is not ready all of a sudden.’



Fresh tears are freely falling now, and I know I should be concentrating on 
cheering her up but she looks beautiful in the dark with tears running down her 
cheeks.

‘Has anyone ever told you how beautiful you look when you cry?’

She chuckles, at least that lightens the mood.

‘Took a lot of practice.’

‘Excuse me?’

She laughs, wiping the tears

‘I am a perfectionist Mhlangani.’ She says with a deep sigh

I chuckle, funny how the universe will continue aligning the same stars in your way 
until you take a moment to stop and look deeply at them.

‘You have zoned out.’ She accuses

I chuckle

‘Kate was a perfectionist, whilst I on the other hand always does things as the 
spirit leads.’

She laughs

‘Really? As the spirit leads?’

‘That is the best way to put it, now I don’t want to imagine being like her. I mean 
how did you and your man manage living a life of perfection? Wasn’t that tiring?’

‘Not exactly, we like order. Seeing things in a certain way.’

‘I bet you match colors and arrange things in a certain way too.’

When she doesn’t respond I know that is what she does.

‘Trust me it’s not that bad when you have a partner who wants what you want, who 
knows your heart and doesn’t have to try so hard to put things in place.’

I just shake my head, no matter how much she tries to explain herself to me it 
sounds like work. I was with Kate for years, I know how perfectionists are.



‘Let us do this, how about we spend the day together tomorrow then I can show 
you that I am not as uptight as you think I am.’

‘Sounds like a lot of work but I am up for the challenge.’

‘Then I will see you tomorrow.’ She says getting out of the car

‘I will see you tomorrow.’ I tell her

I wait for her to get into the house before driving home, it is after 10PM when I 
arrive. I grab a salad from the fridge and a piece of chicken that I warm then go to 
my room, I want to go through the report and see what I can edit before calling it a 
night. 

By the time I am going to bed it’s after 2 in the morning, I care less because I don’t 
have work tomorrow. I will wake up later in the day and binge on some movies 
before picking up Declan.
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I have always struggled with waking up early, even as a child mum would struggle 
to prepare me for school. Growing up I told myself that I would work hard enough 
so that I have my own company and report at whatever time I want but no one told 
me that growing up is a scam, that half the time we don’t get our wishful wishes. 
That at times no matter how hard we work we never see our dreams come to 
fruition, that we have to be content with the situations we find ourselves in 
because the world will not stop moving to wait for us to achieve our goals. Also I 
have learnt that we can be happy in our pursuit for better, that we can find joy in 
working an 8 to 6 job or entrepreneurship. 

It’s Lillian’s voice that wakes me up, I am so mad and I feel like strangling her to 
death because I was still enjoying my sleep.

‘Wake up lazy bum.’ She says trying to get me out of bed

‘Lillian if you don’t leave this room I swear to God I will murder you.’ I say angrily 
but that doesn’t even move her

‘Why are you not at work for crying out loud?’ I complain knowing she won’t go 
anywhere.



‘Night shift.’ She says finally making me sit upright

I don’t know whether to be mad at her or to kick her out of my room and continue 
sleeping.

‘When will all this stop? You coming into my room and treating me like your mate?’

She laughs

‘You are two minutes older than me, we both don’t have any close friends. Not 
even partners, technically we just have each other.’

‘Oh and Declan.’ She adds

She is talking really fast it’s not good for my health, I mean I just woke up and she 
is always making so much noise. Is this what married people go through? Wives 
that start talking immediately they wake up without giving you a chance to put 
your thoughts together? It’s quite upsetting.

‘Lillian seriously what do you want?’

‘Anyway, I was just minding my own business until I saw this.’ She says holding out 
her phone 
Shared on whatsapp by Martino
Kate’s whatsapp status update, a photo of me with Declan on my chest. He was 
born as a premature and the doctor’s had recommended body heat.

I hand back the phone.

‘I was so sure she was over you, or maybe marriage is not as perfect as she 
thought it was.’

‘You are prying and that is not good.’

‘You won’t take away my joy, I know we don’t gossip but come on Mhlangani. Two 
days in marriage and she is putting a photo of her ex with their son? That says a 
lot you know and I know you want to deny it but Andre is not good for her. You and 
Andre.’

‘We are not talking about this.’ I say standing up

‘And you are still sleeping in pajamas she got you when you were dating.’

‘They are the only jammies I have.’



‘Really?’

I stop in my tracks when I get to the living room.

‘Oh, I was supposed to mention.’ She says walking passed me

‘It’s not a bad time right?’ Caryn asks, she is now on her feet.

‘No no, I just woke up.’

‘At 1pm?’

‘Please ask?’ Lillian says getting her car keys and clutch from the couch 

‘I am not an early riser.’ I defend but they both shake their heads at the same time, 
women. 

‘Have fun with this one and all the best.’ She says pecking Caryn on the cheek as 
though they have been friends all their lives

‘Your sister is a happy soul.’ Caryn says when it’s just us two.’

‘She is.’ I say with a smile

‘Good afternoon.’

‘Oh wow, we didn’t greet. Good afternoon.’ I respond 

‘Please make yourself comfortable, I hope you won’t mind me taking a quick 
shower right?’

She shakes her head, I go to the bedroom and make the bed as quickly as I know 
how to. Take a quick shower then settle into sweat pants and a t shirt before 
joining Caryn back in the living room.

‘That was a really quick shower.’ She says not removing her eyes from the TV 
screen

I laugh, settling next to her.

‘Well I didn’t want to keep Ms Perfectionist here waiting.’

‘If that is said to get under my skin then you might have to try another line.’ She 
tells me this time looking at me

‘What do you want to have for lunch?’



‘You cook?’

‘I try.’ I say grabbing her hand and dragging her to the kitchen

We go to the kitchen and I remove rice and some greens, chicken cubes and a 
bottle of wine with two glasses. After pouring the wine in the glasses, I hand her 
one then start with the vegetable fried rice. Mum taught Lillian and I how to 
perform basic life skills and that included cooking, though I am better than my 
sister in my area I don’t do it as much as I used to back in the days.

We both turn around to look at the door when it opens, it’s Kate.

‘Sorry I didn’t think I would be disturbing something.’ She says apologetically

‘I wasn’t expecting you.’ I say ignoring everything else she has said 

‘I will just go.’ She says wiping off her tears, her voice is breaking.

‘Are you okay?’ Caryn asks her

‘I am, I just wanted to talk about Declan, but we can talk another time.’ She says 
walking out

Caryn looks at me, as if urging me to follow her. I don’t want to, I don’t even 
understand what she wants here but because of courtesy I do.

‘Kate are you okay?’ I ask meeting her just before she enters her vehicle, she has 
tears falling.

‘I didn’t know you and her had something going on.’

I dip my hands in the pocket and look at her hard.

‘Are you okay?’

‘I will be.’ She says 

‘Okay, you drive safely.’

I see the shock on her face, back in the days I would have offered her a crying 
shoulder and listen to her talk but not anymore. She is married, I won’t meddle in 
her affairs.

I go back in the house and find Caryn has taken over the cooking, she makes my 
kitchen look good. When she sees me she comes to where I am and kisses me, at 



first lightly then dips her tongue in my mouth. She tastes of wine.

‘What was that for?’ I ask when she pulls away

‘Let us just say I am using you to get over my fiancé.’

I raise an eyebrow

‘You like it don’t you?’ she asks coming to kiss me again

‘Caryn I am many things, that includes chivalry. You will be sprung over me and 
forget your ex existed.’

‘I dare you.’

I laugh, then push her towards the wall.

‘Are you sure?’ I ask now lifting her by the bum

‘What do you have to offer?’ she asks 

We stare deep into each other’s eyes, our breathing changing.

‘The food is burning.’ I whisper    
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Luckily the food has turned out just okay, I was worried because despite wanting 
to be all over Caryn I am hungry.

The food has actually turned out better than I thought it would, she took over the 
cooking and now I am asking for a second helping.

‘This is really nice you know.’ I say putting a spoonful of food 

She grins, so much I know she has something silly to say.

‘Well, I am good at so many things and cooking is just one of them.’

I feel a twitch in my pants, I don’t know what it is about her that has me all in my 



feelings right now. And if I don’t control it I might just open a pandora box that I 
won’t be able to correct. She is going through a breakup and who knows she might 
just end up getting back with the guy, what happens then? What if I will like the sex 
so much that I will continue going for more? What happens then?

‘You look like you are so lost in your thoughts, care to share?’

I pick up my glass of juice, drink from it then put it back down.

‘Thoughts I guess, what happens when I end up liking you so much that I want 
more?’

‘Don’t worry Mhlangani, there is a greater chance of me getting back with my ex 
than falling for you. I am a perfectionist and you are far from the kind of man I 
would want to settle with.’

‘Wow.’

She laughs, standing up to get the plates.

‘Look, I know you are thinking hard about what we are about to get ourselves into 
but trust me I have it under control. I won’t fall for you so you must be ready not to 
do the same yourself because I will not allow you to fall for me. That can’t happen.’

‘And when it does?’ I ask standing up to get behind her, she is standing by the sink 

‘What happens when I fall for you? What happens when I want more and you are 
not able to give me that?’ I ask again biting on her ear lobe and placing my hands 
on her waist 

‘When that happens you will stay away from me, you will move on like none of this 
ever happened. It is better for one of us to get hurt than the both of us.’

‘Alright ma’am, whatever you want.’ I say

She turns around and looks in my eyes, placing her lips on mine and kissing me 
lightly. I don’t know if it’s just in my head but there is something about being this 
close to her, I would like to believe that it’s just lust but it’s not.

After what seems like forever, I pull away and kiss her forehead. We finish doing 
the dishes together then grab some crisps and beer then go outside where we 
have have placed garden chairs.

‘Lillian is your twin yes?’

‘Yep, two minutes apart.’ I say drinking from my beer 



‘Only sibling?’

‘We had a younger brother but he didn’t live enough.’

‘That’s sad.’

‘Yeah, but we were really young when we lost him. It doesn’t hurt anymore.’

‘I wouldn’t want to imagine life with a sibling.’

I look at her weirdly 

‘What? I have grown up alone and I like to do things alone. I don’t think I can 
handle having someone around who is not my mum or dad.’

‘Why does it sound like you don’t have any relationship with your cousins? Do you 
even have friends?’

She doesn’t look at me, she drinks from her beer making a loud sound.

‘I have cousins yes, but my parents were always private people so we didn’t have 
many people coming to our home. It has always been us.’

‘Eish, and how did that affect your relationships?’

‘What do you mean affect?’

‘Caryn if you are dating someone obviously they let you into their circle, their 
people become yours. You know that kind of thing, the normal thing that normal 
people do.’

‘I have never believed that, I didn’t have to be friends with my partners’ friends. I 
was dating them and not their friends or relatives.’

I look hard into her eyes.

‘I am guessing that is one of the reasons things didn’t work out with some of the 
people you dated right?’

She stands up and faces the pool

‘I dated quite a number of people Mhlangani and most of them misunderstood me, 
I never saw the need to rub shoulders with their friends or relatives.’

‘But were you dating them for fun?’



‘Of course I wasn’t, I never dated for fun. Never have.’

‘Then how did you think you would get married to them and not be close to their 
people? Were you insane?’ 

I stand up and go stand next to her, she has this look that says I am over stepping 
boundaries but I don’t care. She can’t be living like an island in this day and age.

‘I am not such a bad person.’

‘I never said you were.’

‘You make it sound like it, you sound like the men I dated.’

‘Oh please, how can I sound like those douche bags you dated?’

She laughs, that was the plan.

‘You look better when you laugh, how about I introduce you to my people? My 
friends? Try to be friends with them so that you have experience, maybe your ex 
will take you back.’

‘It’s not easy Mhlangani.’

‘Trust me, let me introduce you to my people then we can have this conversation 
again.’

She looks at me

‘We might tire of each other fast if it’s just the sex, let’s do some things together 
too.’

‘But we are not a couple.’

‘Of course we are not, you are too rigid for me.’

‘Really?’

I laugh, the face she has made is funny.’
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The weekend passes by quickly, I didn’t even manage to pick up Declan because 
both Saturday and Sunday were spent with Caryn. I get into the office just before 
7hours, for someone who doesn’t love waking up early I always manage to 
somehow get to the office before 7AM.

‘Good morning Sir.’ My secretary greets just as I settle into my desk, she too 
comes in early.

‘Good morning.’ I say not even looking at her

‘The agenda for the meeting.’ She says putting it on my desk

‘Thank you.’

It is too early for me to get mad, I always tell her to send me the agenda and 
minutes of the previous meeting on a Friday and not Monday morning and it is 
tiring talking about the same thing over and over again.

‘I am sorry I didn’t submit them earlier, I just had so much on my plate.’ She says as 
if reading my mind 

‘Next time please tell me before hand when you have too much to handle, imagine 
a situation where I report late for work. What happens then?’

‘I am sorry Sir.’

‘It’s okay.’

I put it on my paper tray then get back to what I was working on, Mondays are not 
my favorite days of the week because of the meetings. Years later after working in 
different organizations I am still not a fan of it.

By the time the morning huddles are done I have a headache, what was supposed 
to be a thirty minutes meeting ended up taking more than three hours because we 
kept going back and forth over things that have already been talked about a 
thousand times over. 

‘Can you please bring me some coffee.’ I say to my secretary walking past her

‘Ms. Kate has been waiting for you Sir.’ She says and that makes me stop in my 
tracks

There was a time when I would do anything and come up with any excuse just to 



see her but now just the very thought of her being in the office is getting to me.

‘How long has she been waiting?’

‘An hour now.’

‘Okay thank you.’

I walk into the office and close the door behind me, she is seated uncomfortably in 
one of the guest chairs. Her eyes look as if she has been crying.

‘Hai.’ I say and she stands up to hug me

At first it feels a little weird, but after a few seconds I allow myself to feel the 
warmth.

When my shoulder starts getting wet with tears I pull her away.

‘I am sorry, I didn’t have anyone else to talk to.’ She says apologetically wiping the 
tears with the back of her hand.

I remove my handkerchief and give it to her.

‘Thank you.’

I wait for her to settle back in the chair before I do the same as well, my secretary 
brings me the coffee and a tea for Kate.

‘I am sorry to come unannounced, honestly I didn’t know who else to talk to.’

She pauses

‘In fact they are very few people who would understand what I am going through, 
being married to Andre was something I always talked about and people in my 
circle must be thinking I am having the time of my life and they are those ones 
who can’t wait to rejoice at my down fall.’

‘So you thought it wise to come and talk to me?’ I ask with a raised eyebrow

‘I know Mhlangani, I know this might seem inappropriate and maybe it is but I have 
never met any man who knows me the way you do. God knows you would never 
judge me and you are always ready to listen.’

‘But that doesn’t mean that I am ready to listen to you right now Kate, you are 
someone’s wife and if there is someone you should be talking to right now it’s your 
husband before involving a third wheel.’



The tears start to fall again.

‘I was so hell bent on proving a point to you, I wanted you to know that I could 
meet a man that would treat me better than you would that I was blinded by the 
truth.’

‘The truth being?’

‘Andre is just a manipulative man that wants to get his way no matter the 
circumstance, how I managed to stay with him all those months worries me.’

She has moved from being sorrowful to being bitter, I can’t even understand her.

She stands up and walks to the window.

‘Remember how we always said we would raise Declan to be a better version of us 
combined?’

I chuckle

‘Yes I do.’

‘Funny how when we learnt of him we didn’t even worry, we knew we had enough 
love to raise him. We had so may plans, and then all of a sudden I wasn’t good 
enough for you.’

I stand up 

‘Kate we have been through this, it has been five years.’

‘Five years I hoped you would change, five years I hoped things would be different 
but you never did Mhlangani. I put my life on hold so many times just so you could 
man up, but did you?’

‘Did you?’ She asks again bitter tears falling as she hits my chest 

I hold her hands and pull her into an embrace 

‘I am sorry I let us down, I am really sorry.’ I say feeling really bad

‘We had our future planned out baby, we did.’

This time she has placed her lips on mine, the tenderness of her lips reminding me 
of what used to be. Throwing away all senses I dip my tongue in hers and our body 
heats get the best of us.



‘I want you.’ She whispers

‘Are you sure?’

‘Yes Mhlangani, right now. Right here.’

I don’t need to be told twice, I lift her to the visitor’s chair and place her there. Lock 
the door then pull her dress up before removing her under, I pull down my pants 
and in one swift I am in her.

‘I missed you.’ I say

‘I missed you.’ She whispers   
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There is a huge difference between having sex with someone and making love, 
you can have sex with someone you love but you can never make love with 
someone you don’t love. It’s deeper than thrusts, it’s more than just sweating on 
top or below the other person. Making love is an art, it needs both people to be in 
sync - even the most common position feels like heaven when two bodies are in 
sync. When two minds are in one place and cuming is not just for one part but for 
both, making love is about finding what turns on your partner, exploring their 
bodies and knowing things no one else will ever know. 

This was Kate and I at some point, I knew her body like the back of my hand and 
each time I touched her I discovered a new thing that turned her on.

My body shudders when I cum, still pressed against hers I kiss her hair. Not 
because the sex was bad but because we will never have what we used to have, 
realization hitting me half way that no matter how many problems she has with 
Andre her heart is with him. She doesn’t love me anymore and this to her was just 
sex.

I look at her and I see the tear stained face, my heart breaking into a million 
pieces.

‘I am sorry.’ She says trying to avoid my eyes but I am too hurt to continue looking 
at her 



‘I am really sorry Mhlangani.’ She says her voice breaking 

I don’t know what to say, or even if I knew I wouldn’t know how to say it.

I get off her, picking the last of my dignity as I pick my clothes. I get some tissue 
from my en-suite bathroom and hand it to her, when she cleans herself I get it and 
go back to the bathroom where I throw it in the toilet and flush. After cleaning 
myself, I join her in the office but this time to open the door and see her out.

‘Won’t you say anything?’ She asks 

I shake my head, kissing her on the forehead. 

‘Mhlangani please.’ She begs her eyes getting teary again 

‘Maybe I needed this Kate, maybe I needed to be inside you again to realize that 
things will never be the same between us. Maybe I needed to get to this place 
where you can offer me nothing but your body, and just maybe now I can 
completely let you go knowing you will never be mine again.’

She opens her mouth to say something but closes it, walks out of the office 
without looking back. I close the door and spray some air freshener before fixing 
my clothes.

After twenty minutes when I can’t seem to concentrate on my work, I leave the 
office and drive off.

I get home and find my house help singing along to some songs on tv, she almost 
jumps out of her skin when she sees me but I just smile and walk past her like I 
haven’t seen anything. Besides I know they are things she does when I am not 
around that will not sit well with me but I can not be on her neck all the time trying 
to see what she is doing.

I remove my clothes and get into bed after putting my phone on silent, I don’t want 
to be disturbed by anyone.

I must have slept pretty hard because the soft breathing next to me is something I 
am not familiar to.

When I open my eyes I look hard at the person sleeping next to me but I can’t 
recognize her until after I check her face, it’s Caryn and she is deep in sleep. 

I sit up right and check around just to make sure I am in the right room, yes it is my 
bedroom but at what point did she come in the room and how come I didn’t hear 
her?



‘You are awake.’ She says with a yawn 

‘How did you get in here?’

‘This is why Kate left you, is that how you greet a woman that has just woken up?’

I sigh 

‘Bad joke?’

‘Bad timing.’ 

I say taking in a deep breath 

She puts her head on my laps

‘Is that why you left work? Something happened?’

‘Something like that.’

‘What? You had sex and realized she was just using you?’

I look the other side 

‘Oh my God that is what happened.’

‘I don’t know if I should be talking about it Caryn.’

‘I thought you were smarter than that? How can you allow your baby’s mama to 
use you like that? I mean you should have senses it the day she came here, 
coming in tears and all.’ She says with a chuckle 

‘I said I don’t want to talk about it.’ I say feeling the anger build up

‘Oh so now you are going to act all emotional?’ 

She has sat up right and is looking at me

‘You must be kidding me Mhlangani, as in are you for real? You are going to allow 
whatever you went through five years ago to ruin what you have built this far? All 
the years you spent trying to get over her should be wasted for some meaningless 
sex?’

‘It wasn’t meaningless!’ I argue raising my voice at her 



‘Oh no? So what was it? It was so perfect you want more? No one has ever whined 
beneath you like she did? She has grown so much and is better in bed than you 
can remember? You have made another appointment and will be with her 
tomorrow? You were sleeping so hard because the sex was so good it tired you?’

‘Stop it Caryn, shut up!’

‘You won’t take away my voice Mhlangani!’

‘You want to know what meaningless sex is, well let me show you!’ I scream 
launching at her 

I rip her blouse, the buttons scattering on the tiles. I angrily rip her bra too and it’s 
when her breasts tangle freely in my presence that common sense returns to me.

‘I am sorry.’ I say moving away

‘I thought so, you are just a coward who can’t accept that you were never good 
enough for your baby mama and you are too afraid to start all over because you 
look for her in every other woman that you meet.’ She says removing the ripped 
blouse and bra

She picks a t shirt from my closest and wear it.

‘You can carry them to Woolworth for specifications, I want them replaced by the 
end of the day.’ She says then picks up her phone and leaves my room

..

Your Friend and Author
Winnie
�
[12/13, 11:36 AM] MartinMartino: Raising A Parent
14

For Mubanga - In the quest to find value and meaning in life, I hope you don’t 
forget to keep the child in you alive.

Lillian is looking at me as if I have grown an extra head, I hate it when we get to 
this point. We are in Woolworth and staring at the empty rack of bras that is 
supposed to have one like I tore.

‘Are you sure there is nothing in the back?’ I ask the sales lady attending to us for 
the third time desperately 

I can see she is trying so hard not to be rude, only because her job requires her to 



be polite to me but truth is the way she is plastering the irritation is evident.

‘Sir; for the third time, there is nothing in the back. This stock ran out a few weeks 
ago and it is the kind that is never restocked.’

The sweat on my forehead builds up, I feel like I am about to lose my mind 
because I don’t know what to do next.

‘Alright thank you.’ I say, she looks really comforted to be freed from us.

Lillian picks a black push up bra with matching lace underwear, I peep to make 
sure the size is correct but she glares at me.  

After paying, we walk back to the car park with her walking in front of me.

‘I said I am sorry.’

She turns around, as if ready to pounce on me.

‘Sorry? Mhlangani when did you become this person? What happened to the little 
boy I always looked up to? The one I was proud to call my brother and bestfriend? 
What happened to that child in you that you promised would never die?’

I swallow hard, I had thought she was mad at me but it’s worse, she is hurt. And 
hurt Lillian is someone I don’t like coming face to face with, I would rather deal 
with a mad her because eventually she will get over it but hurt her is just out of 
this world.

‘I will do better, I promise I will work on myself.’

She shakes her head

‘I don’t know what game you and Caryn are playing but Mhlangani there is no 
excuse for abuse, what you did was attempting to rape her. It might seem like 
something small right now but there is a part of her brain that is going to bear that 
experience for the rest of her life and I pray to God nothing triggers it because you 
would have destroyed someone’s life.’

I look down, realizing the gravity of my actions.

‘Declan is looking up to you, you have a son that will grow up and treat ladies the 
way he sees you treating them. Is that the kind of image you want him to have?’

She pauses, her words sinking in.

‘You had sex with Kate in your office, Kate who is not even your woman. The only 



relationship that is there between the two of you is the child, don’t you have a 
conscious? Wasn’t there a way of controlling your body? And as if that isn’t 
enough you try and rape Caryn, all in one day Mhlangani. Is that what you want 
your son to learn? Is that how you want him to behave when he grows up?’

I shake my head, my eyes filling with tears. Her own are falling.

‘I am very disappointed in you because this is the last thing I thought you would 
do, for your child’s sake I hope you can work on yourself.’ She says getting into her 
car and driving off

I get into mine and allow myself to feel all the emotions, yes I am not perfect but 
this is not how I saw my life to go. I can actually do better than be the man that I 
am right.

After driving for close to thirty minutes, the guard at Caryn’s place allows me into 
the yard. I park next to her car and say a little prayer hoping she doesn’t kick me 
out before walking to the front door. The lights are off except one that looks like a 
lamp in one of the rooms.

I knock twice before she finally comes to open the door, her eyes look sore and the 
child in me just pulls her in and holds her really tight.

We stay in this moment for what seems like forever, her tears falling 
uncontrollably and the only way I can comfort her right now is by holding her. 
When she has finally calmed down, she leads us to the living room on the couch 
where she was seated. They are used tissues everywhere, looks like she has been 
crying for a while.

‘You look like a mess.’ I say jokingly hoping to lighten the mood

She chuckles, blowing her nose.

‘I thought I look pretty when I cry.’ 

I shake my head.

‘Have you eaten?’

‘I wasn’t in the mood, I will eat tomorrow.’

‘Um um.’ I say dragging her out of the couch.

‘Mhlangani please.’

‘You will eat something whether you like it or not.’ I say 



She is sulking but that is my least worry right now, she shows me where the 
kitchen is and I command her to sit on one of the kitchen chairs.

I look through the cupboards where I find powdered milk, ginger powder and 
cinnamon sticks.

‘Just what I need.’ I say starting the kettle

When the water heats up, I switch on the cooker and put the powdered milk, ginger 
and cinnamon in there with the hot water and allow it to boil. Lillian always said it 
calmed her nerves, I hope this works.

Smelling the familiar scent, I know it is ready when the liquid starts taking the 
color of the cinnamon. I put sugar in a mug cup and pour the liquid then hand it to 
her.

‘Where did you learn how to make this?’

‘My sister.’

‘And you do know what it’s for right?’

‘Yep, calms nerves.’

She laughs, so hard I get my phone and goggle

‘You have got to be kidding me.’ I say putting the phone down      
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The look on Mhlangani’s face is priceless, I actually remove my phone to take a 
photo because it’s worth looking at a second and third time.

‘What are you doing?’ he asks looking my way

‘I was taking a photo, the look on your face was priceless.’

He shakes his head, he must be feeling silly knowing all along Lillian had lied 
about the cinnamon, ginger and milk tea.



‘There is actually food in the fridge that needs to be warmed.’

‘Is it fresh though?’

‘It is, prepared it hoping to eat but then I lost my appetite.’

‘Even better, I don’t have to start cooking.’

…

She rolls her eyes, removing crockery and cutlery from the shelves.

After warming the food I dish up and we head back to the living room where she 
forces me to catch up on the series she is binging on, Orange is the New Black.

‘Are we seriously going to be watching lesbians?’ I ask twenty minutes into an 
episode

I saw it on Netflix and hoped to watch it later but now I am not about to do that.

‘It’s a very good series, you are just boring.’ She says standing up to remove the 
plates

We go to the kitchen together and leave the plates in the sink.

‘I am sorry about earlier.’ I tell her honestly 

She sighs deeply 

‘It’s okay, I guess it’s life at the end of the day.’

‘You make it sound worse when you put it like that, I should have done better. It 
was wrong for me to take out my frustrations on you like that.’

She comes close to where I am standing and looks deep in my eyes.

‘What you did earlier, that was wrong. Those are things you don’t do to people, not 
even your worst enemies Mhlangani. I could have you arrested for attempted rape.’

‘I know and I would totally understand, I just want us to be in the same books. I 
don’t want to be one of those men you will always remember for trying to do wrong 
to you.’

‘Remember when I said we grew up as a small family, just my parents and I?’



‘Yes?’

‘An uncle tried to rape me when I was six, I mean I didn’t know that it was rape. My 
parents had gone for work and he was visiting, so when he found the opportunity 
he started to fondle my breasts.’

Involuntarily I open my mouth really wide.

‘Yeah, it felt wrong. I mean being toughed like that and because my parents had 
created this environment where I could share anything with them it was easy to 
tell them.’

‘So what happened to him?’

‘Dad had him locked up for a month straight, family meetings were held. Words 
were spoken, bonds and ties broken. By the time he was released it was just us 
three against the world, dad’s family hated us. Still hates us and I have never 
grown knowing what it means to have an extended family.’

‘So that is why you are not a people person.’

She chuckles

‘Something like that.’

‘But your cousins, I mean yes your parents had issues why didn’t you the young 
ones ever try to bridge the gap?’

‘We tried, but then it was just weird. I mean imagine my father hating your father 
and vice versa, you think our relationship will last?’

‘Well I can give you five reasons why we would need to work on whatever we had 
and try to make it work but I understand and get you.’

‘Exactly.’

‘Eish, so my behavior took you back to that place?’

She nods her head

‘I am really sorry Caryn, honestly I am. God knows I don’t know what got over me.’

‘It’s okay trust me, I guess it was good visiting my demons.’

We both laugh lightly at that, at least she looks better than she did when I found 
her.



‘By the way, I managed to replace your blouse but the bra I couldn’t. I was told it 
was out of stock and wouldn’t be restocked. Ever.’

‘I knew that already, but thank you for trying.’

I look at her, thinking of everything I went through looking for it.

‘So you knew and you still angrily asked me to replace it?’

‘Well you thought you could get away with trying to hurt me?’

I shake my head and walk back to the living room, its almost 10PM.

‘Where did the time go?’ I ask not wanting to go home 

‘I am good company yes?’

I laugh, shaking my head in the process.

‘Let me allow you to get some rest.’

‘Alright.’

We walk to my car together and I give her the parcel, she loves the choice of 
underwear and bra but I don’t tell her that Lillian picked it.

‘I will check on you tomorrow.’

There is an awkward silence after I say that, she comes to where I am standing 
and places her head on my chest. I hold her tightly and kiss her hair

‘God knows I needed this hug.’ She whispers, I smile.

Funny how she is such a stranger and yet here we are like we have known each 
other our entire lives.

‘Drive safely.’ She tells me finally pulling away

I place my lips on hers and smile between them.

‘I will let you know when I am home.’ 

She nods wordlessly and waits for me to get in the car.

‘Mhlangani.’



‘Yes?’

‘You look sexy when you are angry.’

I laugh shaking my head

‘I don’t like that side of me and I don’t want you seeing it again.’

She blows a kiss and walks back in the house. 
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The week has gone by quickly, I have been spending most of my evenings with 
Caryn it’s beginning to feel normal being with her. We didn’t plan for us to get this 
close, maybe it was after she opened up about her past that I found it easy to talk 
to her. Whatever the case we both like where we are and I am glad that we are 
here.

I see Kate coming our way, she is with Declan and Andre. 

‘Is it just me or your baby’s mama doesn’t look too happy to see me?’ Caryn asks 

I noticed how her face changed when she saw Caryn but I didn’t want to mention 
anything.

‘Maybe she is just going through her issues.’ I defend even though I know seeing 
Caryn with me might be the reason she is like this.

‘Daddy!’ Declan yells running towards me 

‘Careful Declan.’ Kate yells after him

He reduces his pace but the excitement on his face is out of this world.

‘I missed you.’ I say lifting him up

‘I missed you too daddy.’ He says with a grin on his face 

‘Remember aunt Caryn?’



‘Yep.’

‘Ye what?’

‘Yes daddy I remember aunt Cary.’

‘Caryn Declan.’

‘Caryn.’ He repeats 

She laughs 

He opens his arms and she receives him then places kisses on his face.

‘You are so handsome Declan, probably the most handsome boy to grace the 
earth.’

‘And you are pretty aunt Cary.’

‘Caryn.’

‘Ca-r-y-n.’ He says trying to imitate her 

‘Well hello we are standing here.’ Kate says feigning a smile 

We move to where the two are standing 

‘Andre.’

‘Mhlangani.’

‘You didn’t come and pick up Declan.’

‘He enjoys spending time with his mother, I wasn’t going to take that away from 
him. Or her.’ I respond 

‘I see, or maybe it was an excuse for you to see her.’

I raise an eyebrow, Kate shifts uncomfortably. 

I want to respond but then I know it’s not worth it, Andre is not worth my time. 
Neither is Kate, the both of them deserve each other. 

‘We should get going, we have a long day ahead.’ Caryn says looking at me 



‘When can we see him?’ Kate asks looking at me 

‘I will call you.’ Caryn responds even before I can, for a minute there is an awkward 
silence coming from Kate but the grin on my face is priceless. Not that I want to 
intentionally hurt her or anything.

‘Aunt Cary can we get some ice cream?’ 

Caryn and I look at each other before laughing, there is no correcting Declan. It’s 
actually too late for that, he will continue calling her Cary.

Since we were at Society business park, we walk to cream land and find some 
seats outside. Once in a while I like exposing my son to town, so that he sees what 
the streets demand of people. Not only do I want him book smart but street smart 
too and it’s rare to get that behind a desk. 

‘What’s on your mind?’ Caryn asks, Declan is busy with his ice cream and I know 
right now he won’t pay us any attention until it is done.

‘His future I guess.’ I saw smiling whilst looking hard at him

‘Don’t worry, he will turn out just okay.’ She says touching my hand, I look where 
her hand is touching mine then lock my fingers with hers.

‘I am not worried about how he will turn out, but it’s the process of the turn out that 
gives me sleepless nights at times.’

‘Enlighten me.’

The serious look on her face is assurance that she is really interested in knowing 
what happened.

‘Sometimes I feel like I am going to fail as a father, I mean the fear of raising him 
as a single father doesn’t help either.’ 

‘You worry too much, Lillian seems like she will be there through out.’

‘Of course she will, but it’s different. She will get hitched some day and have her 
own kids, yes she will always treat him like one of hers but you know it’s different. 
He needs a woman in his life, I don’t think I can give him what a woman would.’

‘Wow.’

I chuckle 

‘I know, that is what has been making it hard for me to sleep.’



‘Daddy.’

‘Yes baby.’

‘Mummy said it will always be the three of us, you me and her.’

I raise an eyebrow

‘But where does that put Daddy Andre and my little brother?’

I don’t know how to respond, how could Kate be this careless telling such things to 
Declan? What if he had decided to ask Andre and not me? What was he going to 
think? That somehow I am still trying to get her back and ruin her marriage.

‘Don’t let it get to you.’ Caryn says, but it’s too late. It already has, I need to put Kate 
in her place because there is no way she would be telling a child such things. Who 
even does that?

I remove my phone so that I can switch it off, it has been vibrating in my pocket for 
hours but then think twice when I find a number of missed call notifications from 
my secretary and Lillian. If they were trying to call me at the same time it can only 
be one thing, something at the office is not right and instead of calling back my 
sister, I decide to call the secretary.

‘How bad is it?’ I ask when she picks up 

‘Very bad.’

‘What is it?’

‘Something to do with maintenance works, cameras were checked.’

‘And?’

‘You and your baby’s mama in the office.’

I feel my sweat build up

‘Sir if you ask me I think someone tipped the chairman because the cameras have 
not been checked in a very long time.’

‘Thank you.’ I say swallowing hard

‘There is more bad news.’



‘What?’

‘It’s all over social media, except her face is not showing. Yours is.’

‘Fuck!’ I scream unintentionally making Declan and Caryn look at me 

‘I am sorry sir but whoever did this wanted to make sure you never get hired again.’

‘Thank you.’ I tell her cutting the line 

Anyone who googles me will find what they are looking for to destroy me because 
all my social media apps are linked, now I am really fucked.
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I know I am supposed to be feeling all sorts of emotions because of how my life is 
going right now but that is not even the case, actually I feel relieved. Why I am 
feeling this way, I don’t understand.
chat martinmartino on zero eight one eighty thirty fourteen twenty one to be 
added to his whatsapp group.
‘For someone who has their privates on the tabloids you don’t look distressed.’ 
Caryn tells me 

I smile wickedly 

‘You look like a clown when you smile like that.’ 

The smile becomes even wider 

‘You know, bad things happen to good people. Why would I be an exception? I 
mean I have done some pretty bad stuff and sleeping with a married woman I had 
it in mind that I was going to pay for it somehow.’

‘Mhlangani but that doesn’t mean that you have to be posted on social media by 
someone, I mean what makes you and I different is that my dirt is still drying away 
somewhere whilst yours is on the open.’

I shake my head

‘Caryn I don’t have the energy to fight the person who did this, I know the only 



reason it was done was to make me look bad. But I am not about to do that. They 
want me to fight them, they want to bring the dirty laundry in public but I will not 
give them that.’ I say shaking my head

‘Mhlangani it’s not about giving them what they want, your name is defamed. I 
doubt no one will ever even want to employ you with your name this dirty.’

‘What these people have done for me is actually make me realize that it is time for 
me to start doing my own thing.’

‘I don’t get you, honestly I don’t.’ She says coming to sit on my lap, we drove back 
home immediately after talking to my secretary.

‘Where is he?’ We hear Kate yell

Caryn looks at me but doesn’t get up from my lap

‘Oh so there you are.’ She says walking in on us 

‘Haven’t you done enough Mhlangani? Haven’t you ruined my life enough?’ She 
asks angrily 

‘Kate what are you talking about?’

‘Is that the reason you seduced me in your office? I am a married woman and 
expecting another man’s child, now I am all over social media and Andre is 
threatening to divorce me.’ 

I am at a loss of words, I honestly didn’t see this one coming.

‘What do you think my family will say when they find out what is happening? If 
Andre hasn’t already told them.’

Still I don’t say anything.

‘Mhlangani you need to grow up, you need to forget about me and what we once 
shared. But trust you haven’t heard the last of me because I will get back at you for 
this.’

‘Kate please leave.’ I say speaking up for the first time, she is taken aback 
obviously not expecting that I would chase her.

‘Excuse me?’

‘You heard me the first time and I don’t want to repeat myself, leave my house 
because I am not interested in this your little stunt.’ 



She opens her mouth to speak but I hold up my hand 

‘The video that is circulating doesn’t even show your face, if anything you are the 
one that is telling the world that it is you.’

‘If course people will figure it out.’

‘You know what, I am tired of you thinking that you are the best thing the universe 
has ever graced us. Yes I was wrong for having sex with you considering our 
circumstances but it happened and sadly it is on the tabloids, your face is not even 
showing, mine is the one there and I have so much to lose than you ever will. You 
think Andre is really going to divorce you? Because if you didn’t post that video, he 
did.’

‘What? Why would I honestly do that?’

‘Now you tell me!’ 

‘You are sick Mhlangani, you are the one who hasn’t been able to let go of me. You 
are the one who has made it hard for me to date any other person. You Mhlangani! 
You!’

‘Well well, look who is talking. You are the one that came to my office, you are the 
one standing here in my house. Who is not letting go of who now?’

She keeps quiet 

‘I thought so, now leave and never show your face here again. Anything to do with 
Declan will be discussed through Lillian.’

‘Mhlangani.’

‘Leave Kate, leave.’

‘Kate listen.’ Caryn begins when she doesn’t move 

‘Don’t you dare talk to me, you are the reason we are in this mess right here. We 
were okay before you came into our lives.’

Caryn stands up

‘Ain’t you a manipulative person? So you didn’t want to be with him and yet you 
don’t want to see him with another person? Is that why you did it? The video? So 
that no one ever looks at him again? You are willing to risk your marriage and the 
chance for your child to grow up in a home with both parents all because of your 



selfish desires? You disgust me.’

She looks at me, a pitiful face but I am too hurt to look past the mess. It had 
crossed my mind that this was her doing, what I didn’t realize was the possibility 
of her actually doing it. I am both disappointed and hurt and I will never walk past 
this.
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The thing about unemployment that most people forget to make mention is how 
friends just vanish, the same people that you would hang out with and  see very 
often are the ones that become strangers. I have been home for a month now 
deciding on what to do with my life and nothing seems to be working out, my 
savings are no longer as fat as they were that can only mean that I will be running 
dry soon. And that is something I can not allow to happen because of my son and 
all the many responsibilities that I have.

‘You look like you are about to lose your mind.’ Lillian says 

She has been spending most of her weekends here, I don’t know if she is trying to 
sympathize with me for what happened or she genuinely wants to spend time with 
me.

‘My account is running dry, I need to find something to do before I am out on the 
streets begging.’

‘Let me help you with capital, you can start something. I know you are talented and 
have so much potential it won’t be hard to put things in place.’

‘We are not talking about that again Lillian, you know I am not about to get 
handouts.’

‘That hurts, we are family and I don’t see the reason why you have to call me 
helping you as a handout.’

‘Just drop it, we have had this discussion before and we are not having it.’

‘Whatever makes you sleep better at night.’ She says going back to her nails 

‘I am surprised you still allow Kate to get Declan, after that incident I thought you 
were going to file for full custody.’ She says after much silence 



Honestly I had thought about it, but I can’t do that to either of them. She might be 
evil but I won’t take away the chance of her raising her child. Neither will I take the 
opportunity for Declan to grow up with his mother.

‘Whatever happened happened, it doesn’t take away the fact that she is his 
mother.’

‘You are a very nice person, I don’t think I have met so many people like you.’

I just smile without responding.

My phone rings, it’s Caryn. She has been avoiding me the past few days and 
somehow I have been preparing myself for her abandoning me like everyone else 
has.

‘Excuse me.’ 

I close the door behind me in the bedroom.

‘Hello stranger.’

I can sense the nervousness in her voice, I was hoping the next time we do talk it 
wouldn’t be awkward but here we are.

‘Hey Caryn.’ I respond 

‘So how have you been? How is Declan?’

She is trying so hard to sound normal, but she is failing miserably at it.

‘We are both very fine, thank you for asking. How is dad?’

‘He was sick but recovering just fine.’

‘Too bad, anything serious?’

‘Just the normal blood pressure, he is really okay right now.’

‘And you, how have you been?’

There is silence on her end.

‘I am getting married Mhlangani, in a few weeks time.’

‘Okay.’ I manage to say, now that explains the silence. I really wish she had just 



told me unlike making it awkward between us like this.

‘We got back together and we figured there is no need to wait.’

‘I am very happy for you Caryn, you deserve all the happiness in the world.’

‘Thank you.’ She says 

‘I should be going now, Lillian is visiting. And once again I am happy for you.’

‘My regards to her.’ She says before cutting the line 

I swallow really hard, I don’t know what I am feeling. Yes we had a connection but I 
guess that wasn’t enough and I can’t compare myself to her fiancé because he has 
been there for the long run and I obviously am not half the man that he is.

My phone rings again, she is calling back.

‘Caryn.’

‘I am really sorry Mhlangani, I am.’

She is breaking down.

‘What are you sorry for?’

‘I shouldn’t have gone quiet like that, I should have said something unlike 
chickening out like that. You deserved to know.’

I sigh deeply 

‘You did what you had to do, you did what was best for you and honestly I would be 
selfish to hold you back. You know I would never do that.’

‘I thought we were building something, I thought.’

‘Caryn.’ I say stopping her 

‘Mhlangani listen.’

‘No you listen.’ I stop her again 

‘You and your fiancé have come a long way, you know him better than you know 
me and him you. If I were in your shoes I would do that same too because it is only 
right that you end up with someone that you love.’ I add 



She doesn’t say anything, I can hear the soft sobs coming from her.

‘You will make an amazing wife Cary.’ I say imitating Declan

She laughs, it’s refreshing to hear her laugh after the sobs.

‘You think so?’

‘I know so, just don’t be so caught up in being a wife that you forget who you are. 
Whose you are.’

‘Thank you so much.’

‘Anytime and remember what they say, marriage is not a walk in the park and 
some days love won’t be enough. Make sure you are getting married to a kind 
partner because love can die out but a kind person is a kind person.’

The sobs return again 

‘For crying out Caryn why are you mourning and not celebrating?’

‘I don’t know, it just doesn’t feel right that I have to be letting go of you.’

‘Well would you rather this man that is nothing close to your ideal husband be the 
one to marry you? Come on, you would get mad every day for my short falls. You 
and your fiancé are perfect for each other.’ I say with a lump on my throat

‘This one is hard Mhlangani.’

‘We don’t always get what we want now do we? You go and get what you need, 
what you deserve. Marriage is deeper than lust.’

‘I guess you are right, but can I ask you a question.’

‘Go ahead.’

‘Given a chance, would you marry me?’

‘Caryn go and marry the man of your dreams, you don’t want confusing yourself 
now do you?’

She sighs hard

‘Alright I guess you are right. My regards to Lillian and Declan.’

‘Take care of yourself.’ I say and cut the line before she can
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Caryn

“And a girl will raise the bar so high or so low according the kind of man her father 
was or is.”
..

‘Will you answer my question or not?’ he asks

We have been seated in silence for close to ten minutes after he asked me if I am 
sure I still want to get married to Twange. Somehow I so this coming but I had 
hoped that he doesn’t ask me the question, he has seen how our relationship has 
been and for the life in me I hoped that he would be proud of my choice in man but 
Twange hasn’t done a good job proving himself so far.

‘He is not entirely bad.’ I say not daring to look at him

He pushes his glasses down to get a clear look at me, he always does that when 
he knows I am not sure about something and that action alone makes me 
nervous.

‘We will make it work daddy, he knows me better than any man does and I am sure 
I will have no regrets being his girl.’

‘I see.’

I stand up, my emotions getting the best of me.

‘You have never liked Twange, why?’

‘Are you just assuming or you know in the depth of your heart that I really don’t like 
him?’

‘I don’t know dad, I really don’t know but then you haven’t done much to prove that 
you might actually be in support of our relationship.’

‘Caryn in your own opinion how best do you want me to show you that I am in 
support of your relationship to him?’

‘You have only met him once and never again invited him over, you don’t even ask 



how he is doing and the last time I told you that we had broken things over you 
looked and sounded like you were happy.’ I say letting go of everything I have been 
holding back

He stands up and comes to sit where I am seated

‘Listen to me Caryn and listen really well, I am not going to talk to you as your 
father. But as a man that cares deeply about you.’ He begins holding my hand

‘Twange is a very good man and I have always loved what you two shared, how 
you were in sync with your emotions. How he knew what you loved, how both of 
you knew that white was white and black was black. I loved that you didn’t have to 
play around because you had ambitions and dreams and aspirations that didn’t 
give you the option of playing around. You did things in sequence, you did things 
that were aligned, you had rules that you followed and trust me that was good. I 
mean that is what both of you wanted. That is who you are.’

He pauses

‘And then Mhlangani came along, someone I have never met. But you sounded 
happy, you sounded like you were letting your guard down and living like an 
ordinary and average human being. You didn’t have rules to follow, you didn’t have 
guidelines, you didn’t have to count the calories on each food product you held, 
you didn’t have to check the ingredients in your beauty products. You were free 
and somewhat wild. You allowed yourself to be happy without holding back and 
that is a side of you I have never seen before, a side that made me happy because 
you were happy.’

‘Dad that was good for a moment, you honestly don’t expect me to end up with 
someone who has such a history. Someone who can’t let go of his baby's mama 
and the drama is still piling up.’

‘And yet you are willing to spend the rest of your life with someone who believes 
one shoe size fits all? Someone who believes Rome has to be built in a day? 
Someone who believes if you don’t use the same route and mode of transport to 
get to a destination you won’t get there? That is the person you want to tie your life 
to?’

‘He is just careful.’

‘And what you need is someone who is care free, someone that will take you out of 
your comfort zone.’

‘And have you ever thought for once that maybe that is not what I want? That I am 
satisfied with what I have with Twange?’



‘I am sorry child but that is some boring life to want to live, does this man even 
know what foreplay is? Because I bet he is the type that uses one way to get to the 
destination, his destination. Have you ever reached your destination?’

‘Dad.’

‘Don’t dad me Caryn, I am your father and your only family. I have lived longer than 
you and if you think you can stay married to a partner that is not flexible then you 
have it all wrong and I don’t want you waking up years from now wondering where 
all the years went and how you allowed yourself to be in that situation. You are 
better than that and I want only what's best for you.’

I stand up

‘What is best for me is Twange.’

‘Child I love you fiercely in all your forms and I hope you never forget that this is a 
once in a life time kind of love. You should always know in the deepest part of your 
soul that no matter what challenges you might go through, I will always be here. 
And even though you make the most stupid decisions I will allow you to go 
through them just so you learn and when you are back to your senses I will hold 
your hand and pass through the fire with you.’

He pauses to look deeply at me

‘You have my blessings, even though this decision of your doesn’t sit well with my 
soul I can only hope that my instincts are wrong. Go thee and be happy.’ He says 
walking away leaving me feeling more awful than I was when I came.
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I walk into the house with a headache pounding, massaging my temples hasn’t 
helped one bit. I should have known that going to see dad would actually make me 
feel worse than I already was.

‘You didn’t go for work today.’ Twange says accusingly 

He doesn’t even bother to look at me.

‘I needed to see dad so I got the day off.’

‘You couldn’t have talked to him on the phone.’ 



I have so many vile things to say to him but I choose to hold myself, I throw myself 
on the couch and hold my head.

‘What?’ I ask when he can’t stop looking at me 

‘That is so unlady like, throwing your weight on the couch.’

‘Twange please, you might as well ask how my day was.’

He shakes his head

‘I don’t know what is happening to you but you need to work on your etiquette, I 
can’t have you throwing yourself on the couch like that.’

He pauses, the disgust in his eyes evident.

‘And the clothes you are wearing, when did you start wearing ripped pants? Is this 
about your new friend? Is he behind all this behavior?’

I stand up picking up my handbag.

‘You know what, I was hoping to get some peace and quiet here but it seems you 
want to play the white card on me so how about you spend the day alone?’

‘White card? When did etiquette become wrong? When did it become okay wearing 
ripped pants and looking like one of those women?’

‘What women?’

‘You know what I am talking about, those women. Women of the world.’

I chuckle 

‘Maybe if you could be a little flexible we would make a perfect match, but it 
seems you are hell bent of being the perfect you and I can’t deal.’

He stand up, his hands in his pockets.

‘What is this about? Because I honestly don’t think this is from without.’

‘I just need to rest.’

‘Do you need time off? Should we hold on for the wedding? Is it overwhelming 
you?’



I quickly shake my head.

‘It’s not anything to worry about, it’s just my conversation with dad that has gotten 
me worked out.’

‘Okay.’ He says going back to sit 

Okay? Just like that? I was really hoping he would find out what the conversation 
was about but he doesn’t seem to care and that honestly makes me feel 
unappreciated.

‘I will get going.’ 

‘I will email you a list of gyms close to your work place and home, my grand 
mother’s dress is a size ten.’

‘Are you saying I have put on weight?’

‘Caryn don’t take this personal but look at yourself in the mirror.’

I open my mouth to respond but decide against it, he has insulted me enough I am 
not about to endure some more.

I walk out of the house without saying another word, I don’t know why I am looking 
at him with a pair of clear lenses now. Maybe because I spent some time with 
Mhlangani and life with him seemed a little easier.

Something I shouldn’t have done, but thirty minutes later I find myself knocking at 
his door. I should have driven home and tried to work on my relationship but here I 
am.

‘Caryn.’ He says shock written on his face 

He looks really nice, I didn’t realize how much I had missed him until now. I had 
become so familiar to his body warmth and scent that being close to him felt like 
home. Even though we never got sexual our intimacy ran deeper than skin to skin.

‘Hey stranger.’ I say trying to lighten the mood 

He smiles, but the smile doesn’t reach his eyes 

‘You won’t let me in?’ I ask nervously 

I don’t know what he is thinking but he moves away from the door to give me room 
to enter.



The house is not so different from the last time I was here, except there is a 
change of curtains, rug and scatter pillows. It looks really nice, more like a woman 
has been putting effort in interior decor and those thoughts alone leave me feeling 
all sorts of jealous.

‘This place looks different. And nice.’

‘Thank you, being at home has had me discovering talents I didn’t know I had.’

I laugh with relief knowing he is the one that has been doing the decor.

‘Make yourself at home.’

I throw myself on the couch, intentionally.

‘You really needed that did you?’ He asks going over to the coffee table to pick up 
the remote.

He reduces the volume on the sound system and comes to sit opposite me.

‘Yeah I did, it has been an eventful morning.’

‘Sorry to hear, anything I can offer you?’

‘Water will do.’ 

‘Okay.’ 

He walks to the kitchen and I use the opportunity to follow him, he is by the 
dispenser pouring water into a glass when I go and wrap my hands around him.

‘I missed you.’ I say feeling his warmth

He swallows really hard, puts the cup down then turns around to face me.

‘Caryn what are you doing?’

‘What do you mean?’

‘What is this?’ He asks looking at where my hands are 

‘I missed you.’

He sighs really hard, removes my hands from his waist and holds them with his 
before looking me deep in the eyes.



‘I am not going to ruin this for you, I don’t know what you are going through but 
that is no excuse to come to me for comfort. You have to sort it out with your man, 
I won’t be used as a scape goat.’

‘Mhlangani.’

He shakes his head

‘No Caryn, you and Twange will be getting married soon. If they are battles you 
should be fighting are those that don’t  involve other people, at this point you are 
supposed to be leaning on him for support and comfort.’

He pauses

‘You are in the wrong place, talking to the wrong person.’

‘Wow.’ 

He smiles looking straight into my eyes 

‘You need to fight for your relationship with your man and not a third party, I am a 
third party.’

I had thought that maybe he could comfort me but I guess I brought this upon 
myself and even though it hurts it’s only but the bitter truth.

‘I will leave now.’

‘Good bye Caryn.’

I look at him one last time, the way he said his goodbye shows that this is the last 
of him I am seeing and hearing and it shouldn’t but it hurts. 
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It has been seven days from the time I asked Caryn to leave my house, honestly 
speaking my heart broke into a million tiny pieces seeing her like that. I mean I 
had started falling for her and was even willing to do better with my life but I guess 
we had different plans for the future all along.

I walk over to the table that has been turned into a mini bar just at the end of the 



garden. 

We are at Cubana Pub and Grill in woodlands for a send off braii, Lillian’s boss of 
seven years is finally retiring and lucky for my sister she has earned herself a 
position as head doctor and she asked me to be her plus one.

‘You look like you don’t belong with the white coats.’ A short man with squinted 
eyes says pouring himself some whisky 

‘White coats?’ I ask laughing 

‘Well these doctors make that coat look heavenly and you can certainly tell when 
someone doesn’t belong with them.’

‘If that isn’t true.’ I say looking back at how many times I have admired Lillian 
rocking her coat

‘So?’

‘My sister asked me to be her plus one, scooped the position of head doctor.’

‘Little Lilly is your sister?’

Now I turn to really look at him.

‘We have known your sister for a very long time, treated her as our own and we 
couldn’t have been more proud that she scooped the position of head doctor.’

‘Sorry how do you know her again.’

‘Dr. Simoonga, Dr. Nalukwi Liswaniso is my wife.’

‘Oh wow, we finally get to meet.’

‘You are a doctor and yet talking about the white coat.’ 

I have grabbed a bottle of black label.

‘I never liked being a doctor, picked the field because my parents thought it was 
the ideal kind of field for me. That’s how come I never hesitated to venture into 
something else and I must say I love it.’

‘Let me guess, farming right?’

He laughs, a crude laugh.



‘How did you guess?’

I look at his boats and cracked hands.

‘Nalukwi has told me times without number to look better than this but oh well.’

I laugh, he is a funny man. Isn’t life a circus, with his grim looks and miniature 
stature he went ahead and married a woman of great physic and looks to die for.

‘So what do you do for a living.’

‘I supply things.’ I say without thinking twice, it’s the third time I have used the line 
since coming here. I don’t know if it’s just in my head or people here are willing to 
give someone respect according to their status.

‘What exactly do you supply?’

I didn’t see that one coming, everyone I have told that didn’t bother with a follow 
up question.

‘Well I don’t like restricting myself so I supply everything,’

‘Interesting, I have been looking for someone to supply me with goats. Is that 
something you can handle or maybe it’s not in your line of work.’

‘It depends with how many you want and how soon you want them, I will draw up a 
quotation as soon as possible and if you are comfortable we can deliver.’ 

‘Five thousand Boer goats in a space of three months.’

I am taken aback, that is someone I have never thought about but it’s a challenge I 
am willing to take.

‘Alright I will draw up a quotation and send it to you first thing in the morning.’

‘Alright.’ He says 

I excuse myself after exchanging contacts, the zeal for drinking has even gone. I 
need to find someone that will supply me with the goats, if I can do this then I am 
in for a very good line of business.

‘Running away?’ Lillian asks meeting me by the car park just before I can leave 

‘I need to find a supplier for goats.’

She smiles



‘I knew this outing would bring something good.’

I look at her intently 

‘You knew?’

‘The Simoongas are good people and very business minded, they won’t meet 
anyone and that person remains the same. I had just hoped you would run into 
him, he takes pride in doing business with young Zambian business men and he 
values honesty, good products and on time delivery. Once you meet these trust 
you would have solidified a foundation of good business and your doors will 
always be open for business.’ 

I hug her real tight, I haven felt this much joy in a very long time. God knows I love 
my sister and I don’t know what I would do without her.

‘Here.’ She says handing me a card

‘And?’

‘Lena Munsanje, she will supply you with the goats at a very good price. Her 
mother is one of the ladies that takes care of the orphans at the orphanage.’

‘I don’t know how to thank you Lillian.’ I say honestly, I know she is my sister but 
generally she is a good person 

‘You might as well just give her a call and deliver to Dr. Simoonga, then you can 
buy me a drink as a thank you gesture.’

She waits for me to get in the car before walking back to the garden. I don’t even 
waste time, I call Lena and she tells me that her price for supplying young Boer 
goats is K250.00 each and they are readily available. I thank her and promise to be 
in touch.

I drive home and go straight to my home office, with the little knowledge I have 
using Corel draw I come up with a logo. My company name being Declan Company 
Ltd, someday I will leave all this in my son’s name and he will run and own all of it. 

When satisfied with that, I quickly get a sample of a quotation online and edit it 
with my details. Looking at how much Lena is charging me, I put the goats at K500 
inclusive of transport. My calculations will mean K250 to the supply, K50 towards 
transport and K200 for me for each goat and by 5000 goats I should have a million 
in three months. I stare at the figures and go through them over and over again 
just so I am not ahead of myself. When satisfied I draw up a contract as well that I 
send together with the quotation and pray that it all works out.
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“Sometimes we limit what we are capable of doing because of the capacity of our 
human nature but then God shows us that he is God.” 

They say there is no woman that checks her phone more than one waiting for a 
bank notification, well I beg to disagree because I have just proven to the world 
that a man too can consistently check his phone if he is waiting for that one email.

The first thing I do is check my phone, but still there is no response from Dr. 
Simoonga.

I get out of bed and head to the bathroom, after doing number two I freshen up. 
The part about my being jobless that I enjoy the most is getting to drive Declan to 
school every single day. 

‘Good morning daddy.’ He says immediately I enter the kitchen 

He is surprisingly in a good mood today, we always have to fight for him to be 
prepared for school.

‘Good morning buddy.’ I say pulling a chair 

He puts a bowl of cereal before me and a glass of milk. 

‘This is strange, thank you.’ I say

He pulls a chair for himself and sits, his food before him.

‘Let us say grace.’ He says 

Okay I don’t know what is happening today but this is so unlike Declan.

‘Dear God, thank you for today. Thank you for your loving mercies and for the food 
set before us, thank you for my daddy whose birthday is today and for my aunty 
Lillian and my teachers and my friends and my mummy and aunty Cary. Amen.’

‘Amen.’ I say with a smile 

I had totally forgotten about my birthday, I guess with time some things stop 



having as much impact as they did whilst young.

‘Happy birthday daddy.’ 

A tear falls from my eye, where did the time go? How did my son become so big to 
the point of remembering my birthday? God I feel so old and so blessed to be here 
right now.

‘Come here.’ I say opening my arms and he comes to my side, I lift him and put him 
on my laps before hugging him really tight. The tears start falling rapidly, Declan is 
literally raising me into the man I am becoming and I have no doubt I will raise 
greatness.

‘We are going to be late.’ He says 

I chuckle 

‘Yes baby we should finish off.’

We have our breakfast with him telling me a thousand stories about his teachers 
and friends, I can barely keep up but I love seeing him like this.

When done I carry his back pack and we go to the car where I buckle him up safely 
in his seat at the back of the car.

‘Daddy I need you to buy a list of things.’ He says handing me a paper

‘Okay.’ I respond getting it

Cake, juice, pizza and chocolate.

‘You wrote this?’ 

‘Aunty Lillian helped me.’

‘So what is this cake and juice and pizza and chocolate for?’

‘Well it’s not a birthday without cake and we can’t have wine because I can’t take 
that so the juice.’

I shake my head, very smart. 

‘Here we are now.’

I unbuckle him and walk him to the school entrance where his teacher is waiting.



‘Good morning Sir.’

‘Good morning.’ I say handing her his back pack

‘Have a good day daddy.’ He says waving his little hands 

I still want to hug him but then he has class and I have to hold myself in the 
presence of his teacher.

I wait for them I go inside before getting into the car, my phone is ringing when I 
get in. It’s Dr. Simoonga 

‘Dr.’ I say picking up and trying not to sound too excited 

‘Good morning Mhlangani, I hope I didn’t call at a bad time.’

‘No Dr. you didn’t.’

‘Alright then, are you free this morning?’

‘By morning you mean what time exactly?’

‘Now if you don’t mind.’

‘Okay, just send me your location and I will be there as soon as I can.’

‘Sure.’

A minute after the call drops he sends the location, it’s in Chilanga. 

The drive there takes me about an hour because if the congestion on kafue road, 
the first thing that greets me is the smell of cow dung. I should be hating it but 
then for some funny reason it makes me happy.

‘Look who we have here.’ He says meeting me at the car park 

He is in orange overalls and gunboats that are messed up with mud.

‘A farmer has got to wake up early, too many things to do.’ He says as if reading my 
mind 

‘Well I am learning the best from you.’ 

‘Of course you should, life doesn’t come cheap these days. Find a passion that you 
love and brings you a lot of money, you are good to go.’



We have reached the partial, we take seats opposite each other before a lady who 
looks like a house help brings us milk and freshly baked bread.

‘Everything we eat we produce, I don’t remember the last thing I bought anything.’

‘My wife and I.’ He adds 

‘Wow, now isn’t that something.’

He smile picking up the glass of milk

‘You have so much potential Mhlangani, so much.’

I haven’t heard anyone talk about me like that in a very long time.

‘Which is why your quotation was a piece of junk.’

I knew it, I shouldn’t have done this in the first place.

‘I am really sorry Dr., honestly I should have.’

‘Oh shut up Mhlangani, I am not about to take advantage of you. What do you think 
of me?’

‘Dr. listen.’

‘No you listen to me, don’t you ever offer your services at a very low price just 
because business is not doing well. You need to keep to your standards and prices 
and the right people will come to you. Young Boer goats cost between a thousand 
to three thousand depending on your source. I will take your supply for a thousand 
and half for each.’

I look at him, unbelievably.

‘I believe the details you put on the  quotation are correct, I will make the transfer 
just now.’

‘What do I have to say Doctor, just bring me those goats and I can get my friends 
to use you for other supplies.’
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It feels nice to be busy again, and this time the joy is even greater because I am 
doing my own things. I have managed to deliver the first one thousand seven 
hundred goats for the month and the payment has come through, I don’t even 
know what to do with that much money because it is way beyond what I had in 
mind.

‘And I get my drink.’ Lillian says playing with the umbrella in her cocktail

We are by Champs in woodlands, she drove Declan to his mother’s place before 
joining me here.

‘Well you deserve this and more, I honestly didn’t see myself here today.’ 

She smiles downing it.

‘Trust that bad things happen to teach us lessons, here you are today making 
something out of your life. Who would have thought that you would venture into 
your own path?’

‘I swear, that is something I never saw happening.’

I pick up my soda and take a sip, I have finally decided to stay away from alcohol 
because it wasn’t doing me any good.

‘Kate didn’t look okay when I saw her this morning.’

I don’t want to respond, after the whole internet incident I decided Lillian will be 
handling Declan’s affairs. I don’t want to be the reason her marriage falls apart, if 
anything I want her to have a happy ending. Something I couldn’t give her.

‘I know you said you don’t want to involve yourself in her business but maybe she 
needs you, I mean she is pregnant and could use a friend to talk to.’ She adds 
when I don’t say anything

I shake my head.

‘Lillian I appreciate your being concerned but whatever happens to Kate is none of 
my business, she is married and she definitely doesn’t come from a bush.’

‘The sarcasm.’

‘I am just being honest, I don’t see why I out of all people should be there for her 
when she has people she comes from.’



‘Okay I will drop it, I just hope that she is fine.’

I drink from my soda again not wanting to respond, I am doing okay taking a step 
at a time I won’t waste my time worrying about Kate or her problems or her 
marriage.

‘And see what the devil brought.’ Lillian says in her cup, but her eyes looking past 
me

I turn and my eyes lock with Caryn’s, she smiles sadly and has bugs under her 
eyes.

I wave my hand with a smile and turn to look back at Lillian.

‘I swear the new you is evil.’ She says rolling her eyes 

I wish her words would get to me but they don’t, I have made so many mistakes I 
am not about to walk down the same road

We finish our drinks and I settle the bill before leaving but surprised when Caryn 
stops me by the car park.

‘I should leave you two alone.’ Lillian says and I want to cuss at her because she 
knows I don’t want to be left alone with her.

‘I am sorry for coming at you like this.’

‘It’s okay.’ I lie 

‘Mhlangani you don’t have to lie, I know I am the last person you want to see and if 
you had a way you would make me disappear right now.’

I laugh, she has a point there but the disappearing part is something I didn’t even 
think about.

‘It’s cold here, want to come inside?’

‘Actually I was hoping we drove somewhere.’

I raise an eyebrow

‘I begged Lillian to tell me where you were, I needed to see you.’

I sigh heavily, trying not to get mad. Lillian had no right whatsoever.

‘I know you must be mad at her but don’t be, I had to beg her to give me that 



information and on condition that I tell her what it is I wanted to see you for.’

‘Okay, where do you want us to go and talk from?’

‘Anywhere private and quiet.’

I decide that we go to meraki kabulonga, we can have some coffee or tea from 
there. And what I didn’t want was to go somewhere every private because then it 
would be just us and I am not about to be in such confines with another man’s 
woman.

I find her already parked and waiting for me, we find a table and order some hot 
chocolate and red velvet cake. Her face looks brighter than when I saw her earlier.

‘You wanted to see me.’

She puts her cup down, I notice the ring on her finger. It’s different from the one 
she had last time.

‘Twange wants us to go down to civic center this weekend.’

‘Oh.’

She swallows hard

‘And he made me sign a prenup.’

I don’t know why I am not shocked and for a second I almost hate myself for 
thinking that lowly of her man.

‘Why are you telling me all this Caryn?’

‘Because I need someone to talk to, because I am scared. Because I don’t know if I 
am ready to be the woman that he wants me to be.’

‘Then why the hell are you agreeing to all this?’

She wipes a tear, but all that is in vain because more keep falling.

‘Because being his wife is safer.’

‘Excuse me?’

‘I know I don’t have to worry about where my next meal will come from.’

‘Wait a minute.’ I say feeling insulted 



‘Caryn did you ask me to meet you just so you can insult me?’

‘Mhlangani I just need closure, I just need you to assure me that I am not making a 
mistake getting married to Twange. I need you to assure me that he is better than 
you in more ways than one.’

I stand up, putting some hundred kwacha notes on the table.

‘You already know the answers to the questions you have or you wouldn’t be here 
crying your eyes out.’ I say walking away 

‘And you haven’t aged a day.’ I hear a voice say

I turn around, it’s Theodora. The last time I heard from her she had just gotten 
divorced and was leaving the country to ‘find’ herself.

‘If it isn’t the girl who chose one of my boys over me.’

‘If it isn’t the man who couldn’t get over his baby mama.’ She says smiling from ear 
to ear 

‘Come here.’ 

She comes into my embrace and it doesn’t feel like two years since I last saw her 
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We drive to Chez Ntemba, after my encounter with Caryn I didn’t mind going out.

We get here and find ourselves a spot, I take time to look at Theodora really close 
and I must say she has grown in so many ways. Her body looks fuller and just the 
way she carries herself.

‘Is it just in my head or you are staring at me?’ She asks putting her phone on the 
table 

I laugh

‘You have always been the outspoken one haven’t you?’ 



She rolls her eyes 

‘Well not even divorce could have broken me.’

I hold out my hand, I never got to hear her side of the story except the bits of what 
we heard from our circle of friends.

‘How are you though? Really how are you?’

She sighs, a waiter comes through and takes our orders. I get a soda and she gets 
a coke 

‘Off alcohol?’ 

‘Trying to get myself together.’ I say with a smile 

‘I haven’t tasted alcohol in two years, and trust me I have some days when I want 
to taste but then I need to clock my five years mark.’

‘Your what?’ I ask bewildered 

She laughs 

‘I know, most people have look at me the same way but then I have a mission and I 
can’t do anything about the way they look at me or even think of me.’

‘Yeah true, you can not have control over what people say about you and it 
shouldn’t be your problem whatever they say.’

Our drinks are brought.

‘When did you get back?’

‘Two weeks ago, I have been exploring the city and trying to see what I missed.’

I laugh

‘There isn’t much that you have missed, the country is still as you left it.’

‘I had to come, so many pending issues that need to be dealt with and being away 
wasn’t at all doing me justice.’

‘Uhm, want to talk about it?’

‘I think it’s something that you are already aware of.’



‘Is it?’

‘It’s Kate and Andre.’

‘Okay.’

‘I know, I know. But she needed me to be here. I had to come because she doesn’t 
have anyone else and I just couldn’t watch her lose herself all in the name of 
marriage.’

I look at her remembering my last conversation with Lillian, she had mentioned 
that Kate was going through some things but then I didn’t want to get into that. It 
wasn’t my business and I am not about to make it mine right now.

‘This looks like a sour topic to talk about.’

I inhale loudly 

‘Theodora I really want to help right now by listening to you talk about Kate but.’

She doesn’t allow me to finish the sentence 

‘I am sorry, I forgot you two have history and the way she has been behaving lately 
makes her an enemy in your books.’

Now that spikes my curiosity 

‘What makes you think that Kate would be my enemy? She is the mother of my 
child, no matter what happened between us we always have to find a way of 
finding a common ground just so we can tolerate each other, for Declan.’

‘I am sorry, I shouldn’t have brought it up.’

‘No it’s fine, I am just surprised the two of you are friends like that. Last I checked 
you hated her because she got pregnant for me, the anger that I still don’t 
understand up to now because you picked Kennedy over me.’

She swallows hard at the mention of his name.

‘You know, part of my recovery process included accepting that whatever 
happened happened but somehow I still can’t hear his name and not react in a 
certain way. Kennedy did a number on me.’

‘Do you want to talk about what happened?’

She shakes her head



‘Let’s just say he managed to break parts of me that will never recover and each 
day I am trying to find new ways of living with myself, some days I manage to 
laugh from my stomach. Other days it’s like I am living through the night mare all 
over again.’

I stretch out my hand and touch hers, rubbing it lovingly in the process.

‘One thing I know for sure is I will never be the same me again, and if and when I 
find love, Kennedy’s hurt would not make me an expert or immune to pain but I 
would know how to react to situations differently.’

She wants to say something else when a message comes through her phone, her 
features become sad after reading it.

‘Are you okay?’

‘Andre has packed up for Kate.’

‘What?’

‘Between the two of us, that baby is not his.’

My mouth goes dry

‘No.’

‘Sadly, she wanted so bad to-get to you. That she could be tied to someone and 
you would still be roaming around the street from one woman to another.’

‘Wait, and her intelligent way of getting to me was getting pregnant by another 
man?’

‘She was drunk Mhlangani, she doesn’t even know who the man is.’

‘But I mean Andre knew this right?’

‘Well he forgave her.’

‘Then what happened?’

‘The video.’ She says on her feet

‘Crap, now that’s messed up.’

‘Yeah, I know she is my friend but I don’t blame him. I would behave the same way 



too, I mean he forgave her and was willing to take on the pregnancy and pretend 
that it’s his. Only for her to do that to him.’

She shakes her head when she says that 

‘Andre is many things but he doesn’t deserve what Kate did.’ I say

‘Nobody does.’

‘Should I be feeling bad for allowing my emotions to get the best of me and having 
sex with her?’

‘Whatever makes you sleep better at night Mhlangani, but remember most of us 
are flawed. Only difference is that our dirty laundry is still somewhere in the 
laundry basket, yours was unfortunately let out in the open.’

She picks up her phone and leaves, and I am left not knowing how to feel.
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Life can be a joke sometimes, I don’t know how I am expected to feel after my 
discovery. Kate is not the best of people character wise but the things she is going 
through I just can’t allow my emotions to continue getting the best of me.

After a while, I leave Chez Ntemba and instead of going home. I decide to go to 
Lillian’s place, I have not been there in a while as she is the one who is always 
driving to my place.

Her car is in the car park and there is another that I can’t recognize.

I park next to it and walk over to the house, without knocking I enter and I stop in 
my tracks when I find my sister and a man making out on the couch.

‘Jesus Mhlangani can’t you knock?’ She says picking up her blouse from the floor 

I am tongue tied, I don’t know what to say. I haven’t heard her talk about a man in 
years after the last one she was with broke her little heart in pieces.

‘I didn’t think you would be with a man.’



He stands up, he looks decent enough but that doesn’t mean that I am okay with 
him being with my sister.

‘Hai.’ He says 

I notice the bulge on his pants, it is making him uncomfortable. 

‘I guess I should leave, I will call you when I am home.’ He says kissing her lips 
lightly 

I see how she smiles between his lips but that smile disappears when he leaves 
and it’s just the two of us.

‘Why didn’t you call before coming?’

She sounds angry and I don’t know why because I have never called before 
visiting, neither has she.

‘I needed to talk to my sister and I didn’t think I would find her naked.’ I say with 
irritation 

‘What? It’s just sad that you found me in that situation but Mhlangani it’s my house 
and I am an adult, I can do whatever I want with my life.’

‘Whatever you want?’

‘This is exactly why I never told you anything about Twange, he is a good person 
and he loves me. I love him too, I knew the minute I introduced him to you, you 
would give me all the reasons I needed to break up with him.’

‘Lillian that hurts.’

‘But it’s the truth.’ She says her voice raised 

This is not my sister, whatever this man is doing to her must have gotten to her 
brains because she is acting strange and I know where we continue at this rate we 
might just end up being on each other’s throats. I have to be the bigger person.

‘It’s not like I have never wanted you to date.’

‘Well it sure looked like you were against it.’

I sigh deeply 

‘Listen.’



I pause, trying to come out as calm as possible 

‘I have never had a problem with you dating, what I was against was you 
introducing me to a thousand men after one breaks your heart and then the next 
and the list goes on. I am not perfect, I have a series of ex girlfriends and I know 
what us men are capable of, I didn’t want you being treated like any of the women I 
have been with.’

‘Not all men are like you Mhlangani, some care about emotions. About deep parts 
of a woman, about her emotions and het well being. Some men treat women like 
human beings and not the trash you have subjected other women to.’

‘Lillian.’

‘What Mhlangani, I was never going to tell you about Twange. Because he is more 
man and better in ways that you will ever be.’

Her words sting, but something crosses my mind.

‘What’s his name again.’

‘Twange, why? I doubt you know him because sheep don’t hang around fox.’

‘What do you know about this man? What’s his last name?’

‘Twange Mukwala and what he does is not any of your business.’

I suddenly remember where I heard the name, Caryn’s fiancé is a Twange too and I 
pray to God that he is not the one because I will kill him if I have to. I have never 
stalked Caryn because I have never had a reason to but now more than ever I feel 
like it’s important I do. 

I settle into a couch, making sure not to sit on the one h the way were making out 
in. Finding her on Facebook is easy, she has very few photos and her life is private. 
But a photo is posted where she is tagged by a lady and she is congratulating her 
on the engagement. Her last name is Mukwala, I feel my bile raise but decide to 
stay calm. I stalk her and what I have been fearing looks right back at me, she is 
Caryn’s sister in law to be. And her brother is Twange Mukwala, the same man that 
was busy with my sister on the couch.

‘And?’ She asks me

I put my phone in her face, she swallow hard then returns it back to me.

‘I would like to be alone.’ She says and walks out 



I hate to be the one to end her happy moments, I hate that every time I have to be 
against her men. Or maybe I should have let her walk right inside the lion’s den and 
see if she was strong enough to come out without any bruises, but I know my 
sister. She is a lover and she is mushy. She has obviously fallen so hard for this 
guy she will never forgive me for being the one to tell her the bad news, even 
though I am just looking out for her. Now what do I do to this Twange guy? I have 
managed to break my sister’s heart, am I willing to break Caryn’s heart too? Life is 
surely funny, a whole circus and guess who the clown is?
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“Changing your ways doesn’t automatically make your ride smooth, sometimes 
the light at the end of the tunnel is just an…”

Lillian has not spoken to me in two days and honestly I don’t blame her, from the 
way she spoke to me last time I could tell that she was genuinely into him and 
hoping that things work out. If I had my way I would have loved that things 
continue like that but I couldn’t just sit and watch her get hurt.

Twange walks into the room busy typing away on his phone, I had arranged for a 
meeting with him yesterday so here we are.

I take time to look at him, he is smartly dressed in cream chino pants, a white shirt 
and brown suede jacket. His nails are clean and his eyebrows are well trimmed, he 
looks like he just got cut out of a man’s magazine and I can see why both Caryn 
and Lillian are into him.

‘Sorry about that, a client.’ He says taking a seat opposite me

‘It’s okay.’ I say

He is late by ten minutes and I didn’t really mind, though I did think of the 
possibility of him bailing out on me.

‘You wanted to see me.’ He begins shushing the waiter away

‘Yes I did.’ I say taking a sip from my water

He looks at me glass then back at me, probably the little water on the table where 
the cup sat – he is a perfectionist after all.



‘Is this about Lillian or Caryn?’

I raise an eyebrow, so he knew exactly what he was doing after.

‘Let me get this straight, you started something with my sister just because of 
Caryn and I?’

‘Mhlangani I am not here to run around the bush with you, you messed up. With 
something that belongs to me and you honestly thought that I was going to let you 
get away with it?’

‘Excuse me? Why do you make this sound like a game?’

‘Because men like you are perverts, I have no idea what you did to my woman 
whilst she temporarily lost her mind and I wasn’t going to continue with her like 
that.’

I feel disgusted, what in God’s name did Lillian and Caryn see in this man? I mean 
way past his flashy look, just what exactly?

‘Listen to me, I understand Caryn had a moment of getting lost in her emotions but 
you had no right taking advantage of her. She is my woman and you were not 
supposed to get any close to her, rusty men like you are just pigs who will do 
anything to get a woman in bed. You think I don’t know your type?’

He pauses, making sure not to break eye contact

‘Men like you know nothing about emotions, you know nothing about investments 
or future plans, all you care about is satisfying your sexual appetite. You have 
mastered the skill of foreplay and art of love that women lose themselves at your 
mercy, but after some time they realize that they only thing you can give them are 
orgasms and nothing else. You are filthy and dirty swine, why do you think Caryn 
walked away from you? You think sex was going to put food on her table? You 
think tingles on her skin and toe curls were going to feed her? Women like Caryn 
deserve men like me, men who are focused, men who know what they want and 
trust you will never be half the man I am.’

I am dumb folded, I don’t think anyone has ever spoken to me like this.  

‘I have everything dirty on you, I can end that supplying business of yours at the 
snap of a finger because trust I have connections in the highest places. That is not 
the kind man Caryn deserves, she deserves so much better.’ He says standing up

‘And Lillian? Where does she fall in all this?’

‘She was a pawn on the chess board, you needed to know that you can’t mess with 



my woman and get away with it. I needed to hurt what’s yours, and besides she is 
too dirty and loose to be anything but attractive to me.’

I lose my temper, he can say anything he wants about me but not my sister. Anger 
taking the best of me I punch him, so hard he falls to the ground. Replaying 
everything he has just said I get on top of him and using all my strength I hit him 
continually, so hard by the time the security people are coming he is bleeding. 
They manage to separate us, I don’t even know where the police come from but 
when they arrest me he has this huge smile on his face. All this was a planned 
move and I fell right into it.

‘I hope you rot in jail Mhlangani, and I will make sure to eat your sister raw then fed 
her carcass to scavengers.’ He says just before I am taken away in the police van
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My case was straight forward, Twange being a lawyer didn’t even do me any 
justice. The witnesses too testified against me and I was given 6 months to serve 
for assault. He also made sure to get a restraining order in an event that I tried to 
get close to Caryn.

Two months behind these walls and I am beginning to feel like my life has come to 
an end.

‘That beard looks good on you.’ Lillian says 

I laugh

I can see she is trying so hard to stay positive but this situation is breaking her, I 
would have never wanted her to see me like this but she insisted that she will walk 
this journey with me until the very end.

‘I like it too, except it just feels weird on my face.’ I say 

She laughs 

‘The guard will give you some shower gel and lotion.’

I eye her



‘Mhlangani you have to forgive me, I just can’t sit and watch your life come to a 
stand still. I will do whatever I can to make your stay in here as comfortable as 
possible.’

‘By bribing the guards?’ I ask 

We are both trying not to scream because there are three more people on the 
shelter with us. I am serving my sentence from Kamwala remand prison.

‘I have to do what I can do Mhlangani, if it wasn’t for bribing them you know you 
would be sleeping on the floor. What sort of a place is it that doesn’t even give 
inmates mattresses? I know you committed a crime but that doesn’t make it okay 
for your living conditions to be like this.’

I sigh heavily, looking her in the eyes.

‘It’s just unfortunate what happened to me, but this should be something to learn 
from. You and I, to raise our kids better.’

She holds my hands, pushing back the tears that are about to fall.

‘Just maybe you will never forgive me but.’

She pauses 

‘What Lillian?’

‘I found out I was pregnant for Twange three weeks ago.’

‘And?’

‘I got rid of it.’

I pull my hands away

‘Mhlangani listen.’

I shake my head

‘Please don’t do this.’ She begs 

‘When did we become these people? When did it become okay to play god?’

The tears are now falling rapidly, I am sweating profusely and it feels like my world 
is spinning around.



‘I couldn’t keep it, not like this. I didn’t want to be like.’

She stops avoiding eye contact 

‘You didn’t want to be like me right? Having a baby with someone that is 
committed somewhere else huh?’

‘I am trying to make this as easy as possible for the both of us, I have seen how 
your relationship to Kate and her husband has a greater chance of affecting 
Declan’s future. I wasn’t going to subject my child to that, I want better for him. For 
her.’

‘And so you decided to get rid of your baby?’

She looks away, wiping the tears with the chitenge she is wearing.

‘I need to go, my shift at the clinic is starting in an hour.’ 

I stand up after her, how do I even deal with this situation? Honestly speaking my 
life keeps moving from bad to worse and now I feel terrible because Twange came 
in the picture only because I got close to Caryn.

‘And don’t you dare beat your head about this because it isn’t your fault, I am a 
sane woman who made the decision to get rid of a pregnancy and it has nothing to 
do with you.’ She says as if reading my mind

‘Too late, too late.’ I respond with a sigh 

‘Declan misses you, he can’t stop asking when you are coming back from the 
vacation.’ She says lightening the moment 

‘Tell him I will be back soon and I will bring him lots of presents.’

‘Already did.’

I feel bad that I can’t even embrace my own sister, and this visit will just leave me 
feeling a lot more crappy that I already was.

‘Dr. Simoonga sent through the payment for the last delivery, his friend wants an 
order of the same quantity but this time the duration should be a month.’

‘At least that’s something.’

‘I know, so I will get in touch with Lena and see if we can do the delivery as soon 
as possible.’



‘I don’t know what I would do without you Lillian.’

She smiles, the smile reaching her eyes.

‘We are family, and it’s much my fault as it is yours that you are in here. So for now 
let’s pretend to like each other.’ 

I laugh and watch her leave after she says her good byes.

I walk back into the building with a guard escorting me, it’s always nice coming out 
here to get some air. It’s not all fairytale inside, sleeping in one big room with no 
beds and only mattresses. We have people that sleep on the floor because no one 
from outside has the money to bribe a guard on their behalf to be given one. The 
bathrooms are the worst too, there is no privacy. You have to watch each other do 
your business and only the strong hearted survive these walls.

‘Back from your mini vacation?’ Skull asks 

I chuckle 

He is the leader of the mobile gang 

So this place has about five big gangs and once you are brought in everyone tries 
to win you over. The mobile gangs are just that, for any gadget you need to use 
just see them. I don’t even know how they smuggle computers in here but they are 
there. It is the second largest from the drug gang, the garb gang third, Ba Lusaka 
and Ba kopala in that order. The two last gangs are the most interesting because 
you find people of different tribes in either of the two, I guess it’s just about power 
and which gang one feels can protect them better. I have been approached by a 
few groups but I have decided to be my own person.

‘If you call a sit at the shelter a vacation, then yes I am back.’ I say 

‘How about a game of soccer later? Zambia is playing against Zimbabwe and 
everyone is coming to pay me for airtime.’

‘My money is on Zimbabwe.’ I say walking past him to my mattress 

‘You didn’t.’

‘I just did.’

‘Mine is on Zambia.’ He says

‘Five thousand if Zambia wins.’ He adds 



‘How about I give you that 5grand when Zambia wins and when they don’t you give 
me one of those phones, with good connectivity of course.’

‘You have yourself a deal.’

‘It’s on.’ I say with a smile fully aware the prison doesn’t televise live games, and 
Zambia hasn’t won in years.
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I have a huge grin on my face, Skull is supper annoyed and that is what makes 
everything fun, his puppets are looking at him as he hands me a Samsung galaxy 
s8 with a sim card. I don’t even know whose name it’s registered under but that is 
the least of my worry right now.

‘I will get back at you for this.’ He says 

‘Trust I will remember not to get into another betting spree with you.’

He smiles, I don’t know if it is genuine or not.

I manage to set up the phone and the first thing I do is text Lillian to send me 
some airtime just so I can be online. She is really shocked that I have managed to 
come across a phone but prison life is something people out there will never 
understand.

I check my Facebook account for a while before finally calling it a night. At first it 
was hard for me to sleep, because of fear of waking up to someone trying to 
sexually abuse me. Do not be deceived, these are things that happen behind these 
walls and some people actually like it. Most nights we hear noises from inmates 
having sex, it’s disgusting for a straight man but these are things we have to live 
with. Some nights we hear someone being tortured, and unfortunately no one can 
do anything about it because it remains their business.

I wake up at exactly 6:30AM, they are so many of us and very few bathrooms so 
one needs to be up early if you have to use the bathroom and find breakfast still 
being served.

After taking a cold shower, I settle into a fresh pair of uniforms and leave the dirty 
ones in the laundry room. We all have been assigned duties, mine is part of 



gardening. I find it satisfying touching the soil and having to bring things to life.

‘Good morning.’ Skull greets 

‘Good morning.’ 

We both get our food, two slices of bread that is just given in the hand and a huge 
cup of tea with little sugar put in a plastic cup.

‘Want some milk and polony?’ 

‘What do you want in return?’

He laughs

We settle into one of benches and put our food on the table, he removes two 
sachets of cowbell milk and a plastic that has about four slices of polony.

‘Can’t a man just be nice to you?’

‘Not this man and not in this place, just tell me what you want.’

‘I have been told that your sister is a doctor.’

I raise an eyebrow, news sure does travel in this place.

‘And?’

‘Do you think she can bring us some of those pain killers?’

‘What pain killers.’

He opens the sachet and against my will pours all the contents in my cup.

‘We don’t have proper medical care in here, we have people who get sick on a daily 
basis and if only we could get them pain killers we could make a lot of money.’

‘Skull I am not getting involved in any illegal business with you.’

He laughs 

‘It’s not illegal, it’s just paracetamol.’

‘And how do you think we will get the medicine in here? Or even the money, how do 
you think we will collect it?’



He removes a sim card and drops it in my breast pocket.

‘Registered with your names, I was able to get your details from one of the guards. 
Let your sister bring us the medicine and the inmates relatives can send the 
money through your mobile money. You make the transfer to me, my cut that is.’

‘And if I say no?’

‘You can’t, I know Declan’s school address and your sister’s home address. 
Besides that milk wasn’t free.’ He says standing up 

‘And Mhlangani.’

I look up to him 

‘That game last night was a repeat, I needed you to think that you had me when I 
had you. Somehow you had to get that phone.’ He says walking away 

‘Crap!’ I yell pushing the cup away making sure it falls to the ground 

‘And who do you think will clean that mess for you inmate!’ The guard yells 

I angrily walk over to the pantry and pick a mop which I use the clean the mess 
then take it back, I had done so well staying away from gangs and now it looks like 
I have walked right into the lion’s den and there is no way of coming out of it.

At visiting hour, I am surprised when Theodora is the one that shows up.

‘And you don’t look so happy to see me.’ She says standing up

‘Not in this situation.’

I wave at her then ask her to sit before I do so too.

‘You don’t look bad.’ She begins trying to break the awkwardness 

I chuckle 

‘You don’t have to try so hard, I am just glad to see you.’

‘So am I, I just didn’t know how this would turn out.’

I smile 

‘How have you been?’ I ask her, I notice she looks pale and has lost weight 



‘I have been tired, very tired.’ She responds with a sigh

‘I have all the time in the world, enlighten me.’

‘I don’t want to bore you with my problems, you have enough already. No offense 
there.’

‘Please.’

She keeps quiet for a while as if debating on whether to tell me or not.

‘Kate turned everything around and blamed me for how her marriage is going.’

‘What?’

‘According to her, she felt I should have been more supportive.’

‘You lost me there.’

‘Well, I pointed out somethings I felt she was doing wrong without sugar coating 
them and not that my stance meant me not being in support of her decisions, 
regardless of what they would be. And this was for the simple reason that 
ultimatlely, she is the one walking that road and she knew what she felt.’ 

She pauses

‘It was not my place to judge her, mine was to be a friend and support. And being 
her friend meant telling her things that wouldn’t make her happy but hoped 
someday she would see that I meant well.’

‘I am guessing you girls are no longer friends right?’

‘She pushed me to the wall.’ She says swallowing hard

‘What did she do?’

‘Performed a medical abortion to keep her marriage.’

‘What?’

‘Yeah.’ She responds wiping a tear 

‘What the?’ I ask shaking my head without finishing the sentence 
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Caryn

I have just come back from the hospital and I must say I am feeling worse than I 
did when I left in the morning, I don’t know how to feel -  whether to be sad that I 
got pregnant without knowing or to be happy that I have lost the baby and that is 
the reason why I was bleeding continually. 

I take the dose of medication that I have been given before going to the bedroom 
to lay down, the doctor said the medication would help cleanse my womb and so I 
needed to be ready for huge clots of blood.

I feel tired, my body and soul are both exhausted and even though I want to deny it 
times and again I remember dad’s words. He warned me against all this, he 
advised me the best way he could and God knows I should have listened but I 
cared so much about stability that I forgot the importance of peace in a home.

Twange enters just before I can dose off, I am surprised he has showed up 
because he hasn’t been home in two days and last my investigator called me, he 
was in siavonga.

‘You don’t have to stay awake just because I am here, I will just pick up a few 
things then leave.’

I know I don’t have the strength but honestly this is getting out of hand, I sit 
upright and face him.

‘Don’t you have any respect left in you? If not for me then for yourself?’ I ask 
holding my belly, it’s hurting 

‘I wish I could get into this with you Caryn but I am busy, I really need to go.’ He 
says without even looking at me 

A stray tear escapes my eyes 

‘So why did you want to marry me? Why did you want us to be man and wife when 
you knew you didn’t want to play the role of a husband?’

‘Caryn honestly not today.’

Forcing myself, I stand up and throw the bag he is packing on the ground.



‘Caryn.’ He warns with a raised eyebrow

‘Twange I am tired, honestly I am. It has only been two months, two months and 
yet it feels like I have been in a bad marriage all my life. Today you won’t leave this 
house until you tell what it is you really want, at least let us be on the same page.’

He chuckles, shaking his head.

‘Since you want to get into it, I will.’

He pauses, and somehow I am scared of everything he is about to say to me.

‘Caryn you have always been spoiled, always been the kind of woman who got 
everything on a silver platter whilst the rest of us had to work extra hard for it. I 
didn’t have a father who built an empire in his early age, one who would later give 
it to me with a smile on his face. I didn’t have the privileges you had.’

‘What are you talking about? We were never in a competition, you are a hard 
working lawyer who is about to make partner and I have had so much admiration 
for you.’

‘But that has never measured up, it has never been half your success. Half your 
handouts because everyone knows you got everything on a silver plate.’

He pauses, pacing about the room. Exposing a side of him I have never seen 
before.

‘And then that Mhlangani came along, I was ready to live my life but you just had to 
pick him. A man who came from nothing and has so much dirt to his name yet 
doing every well, I wanted to prove a point to you. I had to.’

I swallow hard, my walls crushing down and oxygen being sucked out of my lungs.

‘How could you?’ I say in a little voice, my world has fallen apart.

He looks away

‘Honestly Twange how could you? What sort of a person are you? Why did you 
have to mess up my life like that? Why didn’t you just walk away from me?’ I ask 
more tears falling rapidly as realization hits me 

‘You deserved it and you were necessary in the equation.’

I chuckle

‘Necessary in the equation? Do you have any idea what you have just done? Do 



you know that I will never be able to get my life back?’

He doesn’t respond, not that I even wanted him to.

‘The many lubes I found in your house, all the weird sex toys you claimed were for 
research, all those late nights with men you called your associates. How couldn’t I 
have seen it?’ I ask crying so more

‘The disguise on your face each time you entered me, how you took forever to 
come, how you wanted times without number to enter my butt hole. How could I 
have been so supid?’ I ask again no one in particular

He bends over an picks up the bag I had thrown.

‘So what was your genius plan? To marry me and keep me in this house whilst you 
were out there?’

‘It wasn’t supposed to get this far, it wasn’t. I just needed to teach you and 
Mhlangani a lesson.’

‘You are sick Twange and you need help, a lot of help.’ I say removing my wedding 
band and putting it on the side table

‘You can get everything in the house for all I care, I don’t need them.’

I shake my head

‘No Twange, I don’t want the household goods. I am coming for everything you 
own, when I say everything, I mean everything.’ I say angrily wiping the tears 

‘You signed a prenup.’

‘Oh yes I did, but I also have a lot of dirt on you. And you will never practice again 
here in the country with such a record, being gay is not legal in this country.’

For the first time in a long time I see him scared.

‘I am not gay, I am just a man who loves having sex with other men.’

‘Whatever makes your hole accessible.’ I say with a chuckle 

‘I want Mhlangani out by the end of the day, or I will destroy your life right before 
your eyes and close the door behind you.’ I say then go back to the bed 
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It came as a shock when the warden told me that I was being released this 
morning, I mean not that I wasn’t happy but I had four more months before I could 
get out and I don’t view Twange as the kind of man to swallow his pride and have 
me released.

I step into the car park and smell freedom, I have never valued freedom as much 
as I do in this moment. Time without number we take for granted the things we 
have only because we have never been on the other side of the coin.

‘Hello freedom.’ Lillian teases

‘Hello sister.’ I say kissing her chick

She looks really nice and I am just glad that we didn’t have to go through with the 
bringing in of medication in the prison, risking her life is the last thing that I have 
ever wanted.

‘You don’t look so bad.’ She tells me

I laugh, I know I don’t. being in prison wasn’t as bad as I thought it would be, 
maybe my experience is different from the next person’s because our situations 
were totally different. I got to think about my life and every decision I have made 
the past few years, I am ready to make better decisions. Not just for myself but for 
Declan too.

‘I can’t wait to see Declan.’ I say honestly 

‘And I am sure he can’t wait to see you, he has never stopped asking about you.’

I smile looking outside, there is something about being behind bars that never 
leaves you the same. Yes the experience might not have been bad but there is 
something about being locked up and not being able to exercise your rights that 
changes parts of you that will never be the same. You get to understand life at a 
different level and it’s after the lock up that people either become worse or better. I 
have heard stories whilst in jail of how inmates got released and after a few 
months found their way back in prison only because they didn’t remember how to 
live in society, their lives were better in prison and would have done anything to 
get back.

‘I am glad to have you back.’ Lillian tells me bringing me out of my reverie



I smile at her, genuinely smiling.

We drive first to her place where I take a bath, she has bought me some new 
clothes and some toys that I need to take to Declan but instead I turn them down.

‘You know he will not forgive you when you get back home from a trip and have no 
present for him right.’

‘I will tell him the truth.’

‘Mhlangani you can’t do that, he is a child and can not be subjected to such kind of 
information.’

I shake my head

‘He might not understand it now but someday he will and I want him to know what 
happens when you do bad things.’

The look she gives me shows that she doesn’t approve of what I am about to do 
but I have told so many lies in the past and done so many bad things I am willing 
to make a lot of changes – good changes.

‘For your sake I hope you don’t destroy the trust that child has in you, I hope he 
doesn’t start to see you with a pair of different eyes.’

‘I hope I don’t.’ I say

We leave her place an hour later, the drive home is loud. Lillian updates me on 
what she feels I have missed out, I was worried that maybe the abortion might 
have broken her spirit but she looks like she is doing fine and I just hope she is not 
faking it. I am happy to see her this happy, her work is getting more demanding but 
she loves the responsibility that comes with her new position and she is having 
the time of her life. My business on the other hand is flourishing and she has 
found me clients that need things supplied to them and I will have to set up 
appointments the following day.

We get home and Declan is outside waiting with my house help, he is holding a 
blue balloon in one hand and a sign in another saying ‘welcome home’ daddy. I 
can’t hold it together as the tears fall freely, he looks like he has grown so much in 
just eight weeks and I make a mental note never to go away for this long ever 
again.

‘I missed you.’ I tell him honestly 

‘I missed you daddy.’ He says his tears falling too as he holds on to me tightly 



In this moment I realize that he will always be my life, they will never be anyone 
else for me except him and I will do everything in my powers to make sure that I 
give him the life he deserves.

We get into the house and find that Lillian and the help cooked up a feast, I missed 
home cooked food. It tastes divine on my tongue. The nicely done cassava nshima 
with oxtail and kale, nshima has never tasted this good until now. When done we 
snack on ice cream and watch a cartoon that Declan picks. Half the time I am 
absent minded but I am just glad to be here and be doing something with him. By 
the time it is done it’s way past his bed time and I put him to bed, against his will 
but it is late.

‘I didn’t want to bring this up earlier, thought I give you later.’ She says handing me 
an envelop

I raise an eyebrow, then open it.

‘She wants full custody of Declan?’ I ask putting it back in the envelop

‘Sadly yes.’

‘Let me deal with this tomorrow, let me rest.’ I say honestly 

Lillian smiles at me sadly, I thought Kate was smarter than this. I really don’t know 
why she wants to do this to our child.

‘She will use your being locked up as to why she wants him.’

‘I thought so.’ I say sighing deeply 

I just wanted to be home, and not starting to deal with this.
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Sometimes the best way to deal with a situation is not doing anything at all, and 
that is what I have decided to do. Kate wants to put up a fight, I won’t fight her. Let 
her take me to court and let the judge decide what is best for Declan, honestly at 
this point I am tired of fighting with her or anyone else for that matter.



I have just come back home from dropping Declan at school, he looked really 
excited and couldn’t stop telling me everything that I have missed and how he 
prefers me dropping him to school. In his words ‘aunty Lillian is a girl and girls talk 
too much.’

My phone rings, I look at the number twice just to make sure it is who I think it is.

Theodora.

‘So you couldn’t tell me that you are getting out?’ She asks 

She sounds a little upset and for the life in me I don’t know why she is even 
behaving like that.

‘I am sorry.’ 

‘You don’t even mean it so why are you bothering?’

I breath in and out heavily 

‘Theodora how are you?’

‘I was okay, until I heard that you are out and you couldn’t even bother telling me 
about it.’

‘I just didn’t think it was necessary for me to tell you.’ I tell her honestly 

For a minute there is silence from her end, I am sure she didn’t expect me to tell 
her what I just did but what option did I have? 

‘I didn’t realize that they are now options, I thought you were supposed to be 
honest with me at all times.’

I remove my phone from my ear for a little while, I don’t know why but this is 
stressing me.

‘Mhlangani are you still there?’

‘Yes Theo I am here.’

‘Okay, since we are way past the fact that you are out, how about you take me out 
for dinner.’

‘Okay.’

‘I could tell you about what Kate is planning.’



‘Theo what are you doing?’

‘What do you mean what am I doing?’

‘You are supposed be Kate’s friend, you are supposed to be on her side. What are 
you doing flirting with me? Wanting to give me insight on what she is doing?’

‘I am not flirting with you!’

‘Don’t bullshit me Theodora, I know what this is. You don’t get to flirt with a full 
grown man and pretend like you are not doing that? Don’t you think that we are too 
old for that? Don’t you think that you coming out truthfully will help? I am not 
about to get into this rubbish with you!’ 

‘Mhlangani.’

‘Oh crap, this should be the last time you ever reach out. You and a bunch of 
people that revolve around Kate, you want to be friends with her and be my lover? 
It doesn’t work like that! You have got to pick your battles right and your battles 
don’t involve me! You can’t be in my life and hers! Friends don’t do that to other 
friends!’ I say then cut the line.

..

The line drops dead and I swallow really hard, I have tears falling vigorously. I don’t 
know when I became this person, I look in Kate’s direction and she has tears 
falling. I should be sympathetic but I feel really mad, this feels like a season two of 
my drama years back. It feels like I haven’t changed a day and I almost hate 
myself for this.

‘What was that for?’ I ask her angrily 

‘What are you talking about?’ She asks 

‘What am I talking about? For crying out loud you know what I am talking about, 
how far are you willing to go just to hurt this man? How far?’ I ask moving to where 
she is and pushing her by the shoulders, had she been standing she would have 
fallen.

‘You know why Theo, you are not so different from me. You have your own history 
of past hurts but at the opportunity to hurt Mhlangani you jumped for it, ain’t you 
the same person who was busy flirting with that guy when you were going through 
a separation!’

‘What guy?’



‘Itu, Itumeleng or whatever you call him.’

I laugh, angry tears still falling.

‘You have the guts to look me in the eyes and talk about my past? Talk about my 
past pains? Talk about everything I went through when you have no idea what I 
had to do to get through it?’

‘Of course I know, you lost a best friend and a husband too! You are part of the few 
statistics of women that got divorced at an early age, you are a failure.’

I look at her at a loss of words, I think hard about my marriage. Everything I had to 
go through just because I was a Mrs. Gamaliel, she knows my story. She knows 
everything I went through and she was there through the tears and sleepless 
nights. I had hoped by now she would be that friend that understood my reasons 
but I guess I was wrong all along, I guess I was wrong because all along I was just 
a failure in her eyes and she was secretly waiting to say it to my face.

‘I guess this is it Kate, I guess you were just waiting for the perfect moment for 
you to tell me what you were really feeling. I was really hoping that we had a good 
thing going, that we had a strong friendship but I was a fool.’

I pause, wiping the tears.

‘You asked me to get close to Mhlangani, to flirt with him and see if we could 
gather any evidence that would make the judge believe that he was a bad dad, I 
did this for you. Even when I was wrong I was willing to go down that road just so 
you can have your perfect life, just so you didn’t end up like me because divorce 
sucks and it’s something I wouldn’t wish on anyone! Unfortunately you were just 
using me for your selfish reasons, you have just been using all of us.’

I pause again.

‘Well guess what, now I know. The only reason you are so mad at Mhlangani is 
because you thought he would always be chasing your tail, you thought Andre 
could be a better father to your son but even in his faults Mhlangani is still the 
best father and even with everything falling apart like a Phoenix he keeps rising 
and you know what? That keeps hurting your spirit because you are a bad person!’

She lifts her hand as if to slap me but I hold it

‘Oh no you won’t Kate, you won’t. I loved what we had, I love you like a sister but 
this, this I can’t put up with. You want to still be married to Andre? We’ll be my 
guest! Do what you want with your life Kate because at the end of the day you are 
the alpha and omega in your life, for your sake I hope you don’t have the regrets 



that I had.’ I say yanking her hand off 

‘Say whatever you want to say but I won’t end up like you! Andre will love me and 
he won’t leave me for another woman, we will be a happy family!’

I shake my head vigorously before leaving the house, at least I tried.

I bang the door on my way out and lean against it remembering my mother’s 
words.

‘Some people are lucky to marry into families that love them and they can go and 
complain when their son is not doing right, you my child married into a family that 
doesn’t like you. You just have me and God forbid something happens to me, now 
is the time to wake up. Being Mrs. Gamaliel shouldn’t make you a fool, do better. 
You are my child before you are his wife and I didn’t raise you to embarrass me.’

I cry thinking about it, so hard it hurts. She had advised me against allowing being 
Mrs. Gamaliel to get into my head, she had warned me.

I think of how my death was faked just so that I could live, how the Gamaliels 
could have killed me. How I found out that my marriage was fake, how Itu came to 
my rescue and how even though I wanted to, my emotions couldn’t allow me to be 
with him. How I lost my friendship to Sitha. Everything comes back at me like a 
floodgate and the walls I thought had been built so high come crumbling down on 
my head. It hurts, so bad because I know Kate is about to walk the same I walked 
and there is nothing I can do about it.
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I look at Lillian in a weird way, I don’t know what she is doing here because she is 
the last person I expected to see. I throw the disposable cup of juice in the trash 
can when she gets to where I am, suddenly losing interest in the juice.

‘You are the last person I expected to see.’ I say without hiding how I am feeling 
exactly

‘I see.’ She responds lifting her hand towards the waiter just after taking a seat 
opposite me

He comes through and she orders an Americano with croissants.



‘What I had to discuss with Mhlangani cannot be discussed with anyone else so 
you just wasted your time coming here.’ I say getting on my feet

‘Alright, but you might want to know that you are never seeing Mhlangani again, so 
if you have pressing issues I would advise you let them out now or forever hold 
your peace.’

I was ready to leave, but somehow her words have just gotten to me.

‘What do you mean I am never seeing Mhlangani again?’ 

‘Exactly what you heard.’ She responds 

The waiter has brought her order, once he leaves the table I go back to my seat.

I watch as she takes a sip from her cup then a bite from one of the croissants, I 
want her to explain herself but with the rage I am feeling I might just end up 
blasting and the last thing I want is to attract attention.

The silence between us is defying and annoying, she doesn’t say anything else in 
the next ten minutes. Only because she was eating and pretending as though I am 
not there, when done she wipes her mouth and removes an envelope from her bag 
and pushes it towards me. I open it, peruse through quickly then push it back 
angrily towards her.

‘You must be insane thinking that you can do this.’ I say angrily suddenly not 
caring about who is around.

She laughs, with the same calmness she has possessed from the time she came 
to meet me.

‘You want to adopt my child? My son? And what, Mhlangani is okay with all this?’
chat martinmartino on zero eight one eighty thirty fourteen twenty one to be 
added to his whatsapp group.
‘Well, when you decided to bring the courts of law into this mess we figured you 
had a point. You, his mother claims that he is not stable enough to raise him, so I  
decided that it was best I adopted him.’

‘The both of you are insane, you can’t take away my child. I am only dragging him 
to court because I want to take care of him.’

‘Are you sure that is the main reason you are doing that?’

I look away, I can’t allow her to see broken parts of me. Parts that no one claps for.



‘Listen Lillian, I don’t know what you and Mhlangani are planning but you won’t win 
this fight. I swear to God I won’t allow it, I will make sure that I fight you tooth and 
nail until I get him. The both of you are not capable of taking care of my little 
Declan!’

‘And you are?’

‘Of course I am, I am his mother.’

She gets another file which I didn’t see before.

‘Let me see, patient C, twenty seven of age and married. Suffering from 
depression, terminated a pregnancy because doctors pronounced she is not 
capable of taking care of a child.’

She pauses

‘Should I go on?’

I bend over and grab it from her roughly 

‘Where did you get this? And what is this?’ I ask swallowing really hard

‘Here is the thing Kate, you might think you have Mhlangani wrapped around your 
little finger when you talk about Declan and how you will get to him by taking away 
his child and maybe that is true. Just maybe that is his greatest weakness but you 
know what you forgot in your little equation?’

She pauses to stare at me, her eyes dark.

‘I am his sister, his twin sister and I will do anything to make sure his life is not 
miserable and by virtue of me being a doctor I hear a lot of things and I see a lot 
more. I save lives and I can also destroy them, I can make the judge believe that 
you are not mentally stable to take care of Declan and he will believe it. I have 
proof to back my allegations, and your doctor won’t do anything about it. I have so 
much dirt on him too.’

‘You can’t do that.’ I say, angry tears falling.

‘Watch me.’

‘Please.’ I beg suddenly so that she puts her phone down

‘You will call your lawyer, you will drop everything you were cooking up and you will 
stay away from us as much as possible. Declan will forever be a part of your life 
but you will never have contact with his father again, if ever you try to do that.’



She pauses, as if waiting for the words to sink in

‘And I mean if you ever try to text or call or be in the same room as him, I will come 
for everything you have. Your parents, your siblings, your childhood, your home, 
your husband, your marriage. I will come for your health and your sanity, all that 
will be left is a shadow of what you used to be.’

I feel a chill run through my spine, it’s not what she has said that has scared me 
but how calmly she has said it.

‘You can’t have your way that easily.’

‘You used to be such a lovely girl Kate, so full of life, so down to earth and my 
brother couldn’t get over you. But you chose Andre and instead of sticking to your 
decision you were hell bent on showing him that you are the most happening thing 
on earth and when he tried to move on what did you do?’

Her voice is softer now

‘You don’t know anything about me.’

‘Maybe I don’t, but I know my brother. And I guess we are clear, I should be leaving 
now.’ She says on her feet

‘Did Mhlangani send you?’

‘My brother? Hell no, we both know he is such a gentleman full of chivalry and 
everything you ladies will never experience because you are evil beings. He would 
never play such games. I on the other hand aside from medicine loves playing 
dirty.’ She says with a grin on her face before leaving my presence 

‘I will get back at you.’

‘All the best patient C.’ She says making a peace sign in the air 
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I was out here minding my business when I got a call from Kate’s lawyer telling me 
that she has dropped everything and no longer wants full custody of Declan, 



instead she is requesting that we never be charge and that Lillian should be in 
charge of everything concerning Declan, like our middle person. 

I want to call Lillian and ask her about this because clearly she has a hand in it, 
there have been times in the past when I felt like I didn’t want to have anything to 
do with a situation but she would come through and get in the mud. For someone 
who loves dirt am surprised she picked medicine as her field.

‘If it isn’t my favorite business partner.’ Doctor Simoonga says walking towards me 

I laugh, I haven’t seen him since the last time I delivered the goats to him.

‘Prison didn’t do you so bad.’ He tells me when we hug in a manly way

‘It had nothing on me.’

‘But of course.’

He leads me where the goats are being kept, they are growing really well. He has 
separated the male from the females and says he will only put them in one place 
when they are old enough for mating.

We walk to the house and he leads us inside, this is the first time I am coming 
inside the house and for a minute I am in awe. It looks totally different from how 
the outside looks, one would have never guessed.

‘Not you too.’ He says as if irritated

‘You have a beautiful house.’

He scoffs, walks to the kitchen then returns with a cups of tea and garlic rolls on a 
tray.

‘My wife took time to bring her dream to life, she has always loved the comfortable 
life.’

‘Most women are like that.’

‘But very few are able to afford that life style.’

‘Tell me about it.’ I say shaking my head

‘It’s really sad hey, this your generation. In our times women didn’t want more than 
they could get, everything they had they worked for it. See how your mother’s 
turned out, you guys on the other hand.’



He doesn’t finish saying it, he just shakes his head.

‘I know, but we are not entirely bad. We have some sisters who are working 
tirelessly to make things happen, tirelessly to get the life they want because they 
like good things.’

‘Well that is true, but the ratio is still not matching.’

‘And it will never match, all we can do is raise a better generation of daughters.’ I 
say

He smiles, I like talking to him. He has so much wisdom I want to tap into it every 
time we speak.

‘So what do you plan on doing next? I know you are doing well with supplying and 
all but what is the next big move?’

I sigh deeply, probably because it scares me.

‘I want to get into real estate.’

He raises an eye 

‘Really now?’

‘I know, it’s bigger than me and something that I have never really thought about 
but I think I want to get into it now before it’s too late.’

‘You seem desperate.’

‘Maybe I am, for my son.’

He smiles, I pick up my cup and drink from it.

‘The past few months have taught me some valuable lessons, lessons that I could 
have never learnt from anywhere else. I want to leave something tangible for him, 
something that he will be able to manage once he grows up. I want to secure his 
future and make sure he never has to walk the path that I did.’

‘I knew you had fire in you, you just needed to be pressed hard to realize your full 
potential.’

I smile, hearing this from him makes me happy.

‘So tell me about this real estate dream.’



‘The vision is find land in …. Places, buy as much as possible and put up a block of 
ten flats on each, other’s can be studio apartments and in other places have stand 
alone houses in one yard but each has it’s own private entrance.’

I continue to talk and bring my ideas to the table, I didn’t even realize how badly I 
want this until I telling it to someone.

‘So how to you pan on financing this?’ he asks when I am done

‘I have been doing well with the supply business, I have also invested in something 
and the returns are good.’

‘Something?’

‘When I was in prison, an inmate suggested an idea. Illegally bringing in drugs into 
the prison so that we would start making money out of it, when I got out I though 
hard about it and knew it would be a good venture. The government is not doing 
much but the inmates continue getting sick.’

‘Okay.’

‘So I drew up a business plan and presented it to the warden, who later presented 
it to the ministry of health and the minister called me for a lengthy meeting.’

‘What was the outcome?’

‘He had some concerns which we went over and I was given a contract to supply 
the medication, it will run for three months and depending on the outcomes, then 
we can revise it.’

‘Sounds like a good thing.’

‘I pray it works out, by next year I need to start building.’

‘Who is handling your books?’

‘That, I have been thinking hard and looking around for a good accountant.’

‘I know someone, one of my friend’s daughters is a mean accountant. She has 
been handling his books for years now.’ He says standing up

He goes over to one of his book shelves then returns with a business card

‘Maguswi Caryn.’ I read with a chuckle

‘You know her?’



‘Let’s just say life has a funny sense of humor.’

‘Whatever it is, she knows her job and you won’t regret using her services.’     

‘I will think about it.’

‘Well don’t take too long, you need a professional to handle your books. Trust me 
as you climb the ladder you will need people to delegate and depend on. People 
you can trust.’
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Four months later

When Doctor Simoonga said I needed someone to do my books I thought it was 
one of those things that business people say, now I am overwhelmed with work I 
don’t even know what to do.

I have been staring at Caryn’s business card for hours now, each time I have 
wanted to call her I dropped the line because I wasn’t sure how that would play 
out.

When I am done thinking through everything and beating myself over what to tell 
her, I get my car keys and drive over to her place. I heard about the divorce so I am 
hoping she is still staying here.

After about twenty minutes I decide to get out of the car, I have parked just by the 
road side.

The guard informs me that she is in the house but would have to check in with her 
first because she wasn’t expecting any visitors.

When he walks to the house, I feel like it’s a bad idea coming here because ten 
minutes later he is not back. I don’t even know why I am feeling this way because I 
didn’t do anything wrong to her, if anything she is the one that wronged me.

‘I didn’t think a day would come when I would see you.’ She says, I was so lost in 
my thoughts that I didn’t see her coming towards me. I appreciate the courtesy to 
meet me out here, it means a lot. 



‘Maybe you are seeing a ghost.’ I respond trying to make the moment lighter

‘It’s good to see you.’ 

‘It’s good to see you.’ I respond 

We walk back towards her house together, she looks better than the last time I 
saw her. She is clad in white high waist loose pants and a matching crop top. On 
her feet are white fluffy sleepers that make her white toe nails look pretty.

She welcomes me and asks me to make myself at home whilst she walks over to 
the bar area, the house looks different. The interior was changed because last I 
checked the kitchen was separated from the living room but now it’s an open plan 
arrangement. 

‘What happened to the other space? The dinning area I mean.’

‘Just expanded the rooms, I wanted a bigger kitchen.’

‘It does look big.’

‘Let me just finish with lunch, was almost done before you came.’

‘Alright.’

‘You are free to come and get anything you want.’

‘I am fine but thank you.’

She smiles and goes back to her cooking, I hate myself for not eating earlier 
because the way this place smells my stomach is betraying me.

Fifteen minutes later she calls me to join her in the kitchen, she has prepared 
vegetable fried rice with prawns and a pickled mango and radish salad - a first but 
it tastes really nice.

‘So what do I owe this visit?’ She asks a few minutes into the food 

‘I need your accounting services.’

She puts her folk down, wipes her mouth then looks at me.

‘Okay.’

‘So I am running a company and I don’t have anyone doing my books.’



‘Who recommended you? Because I doubt you came on your own.’

‘Dr. Simoonga, he is one of my clients.’

She laughs 

‘I see.’

‘What?’

‘Nothing.’ She says shaking her head

I put my folk down and look at her

‘Spill.’

‘I really appreciate your coming to me but I am afraid I can not do business with 
you.’

‘Why?’

She raises an eyebrow 

‘Do I need to give you a reason for turning you down?’

‘I think so, I mean you haven’t even heard what’s on the table and you are just 
turning it down like that?’

‘Whatever it is I am not interested.’

She says everything calmly it’s shocking 

‘Is this about our past?’

She shakes her head

‘I don’t mix business with pleasure unfortunately.’

‘So what’s this about?’

‘Your books must be a mess that is why I don’t want to get into them, you have 
been running your business for a while now with no accountant. I don’t think I am 
ready to get into that.’

I sigh, she has a point but I just didn’t see this happening. Her turning down my 
offer I mean.



‘So that’s it? You are going to say no just like that huh?’ 

She smiles, genuinely smiling.

‘I won’t do your books.’

I guess my coming here was in vain then.

‘Lost your appetite?’ She asks making me realize that I had stopped eating and the 
food must be getting cold now 

I chuckle, pick up the folk then get back to the eating.

‘How have you been?’

‘Me? Alive, doing far much better than I have in a very long time.’

‘I heard, your business is growing too.’

I look at her surprised 

‘Don’t look at me like that, we live in Lusaka where everyone is in each other’s 
business. I heard things, I hear things.’

‘If you say so.’ I say shrugging my shoulders.

‘And how have you been?’ I add quickly 

‘I couldn’t be better, certain situations in life teach you how to make better 
decisions and make better choices.’

‘At least you had a choice, some of us didn’t. Life just threw everything at us and 
there was no way of doing other things.’

‘At the end of the day we both came out alive yes?’

‘I don’t want to just be alive, to just exist. I want to live life to the fullest, I want to 
make decisions that won’t affect my son negatively in the future. I want to lay a 
foundation for him so that he won’t have to walk the paths I did.’

For a minute I notice the sadness in her eyes but she quickly shields it

‘What?’

‘It’s nothing.’



‘I can see your soul Caryn, always have.’

‘I kinda lost my baby.’

‘Oh my word Caryn.’ I say going over to where she is standing 

‘I am okay.’

‘Are you sure?’

She sighs deeply 

‘Taking a day at a time, I mean it was just a zygote.’ She says tears betraying her

‘Come here.’

She comes into my arms and I feel the tears dampen my shirt

‘He didn’t mourn with me, it’s like the baby was just mine alone. What was I 
thinking anyway when he is attracted to men.’

I have heard what she has said, but I am not sure I understand her.

‘Caryn.’

‘Sadly Twange is gay.’ 
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I am just from dropping off Caryn when I find Kate’s vehicle parked in my spot, I 
haven’t seen her in months and even though Lillian didn’t want to say that it was 
her doing – I knew that it was.

Caryn and I have decided to be friends and I must say it feels better than it did at 
first, it’s always nice building from the scratch because that way you feel proud of 
the end result.

‘I see you and your little whore are back.’ She says 



I raise an eyebrow

She looks drunk, she smells it too.

I fold my arms and look deep in her eyes, not sure what I am supposed to do with 
her right now.

‘So you think you are the man right? Sending your sister to do the dirty work on 
your behalf whilst you remain untouched, lame move Mhlangani. Lame move.’

‘I have no idea what you are talking about, but in this state I would suggest you go 
home.’

She laughs hysterically 

‘Go home? What do you mean home? I have absolutely no where to go to and do 
you know why? Because you have messed up my home. You Mhlangani.’ She says 
now coming towards me 

I let her.

‘I hate you, I hate you and your existence because you have ruined my life. You 
have destroyed the image of a perfect family that I had in mind.’

She is crying and hitting my chest, again I let her.

‘It was supposed to be you and I, it was supposed to be you, Declan and I. we were 
supposed to be one happy little family but you messed it up. Just like you messed 
up everything else in my life, everything.’

I shouldn’t be feeling it, but I would be inhuman not to hurt at her hurt.

‘Mhlangani I tried, both you and I know that I did. I sacrificed so much for us, I 
gave up so much. But you couldn’t grow up whilst with me, you couldn’t.’ she says 
shaking her head, she has stopped hitting me but the tears are still falling 
violently.’

‘And I am sorry Kate, I am sorry for everything I ever put you through, God knows I 
am.’

She shakes her head, moving away from me.

‘You are not, you are not Mhlangani because if you were you would have given me 
my roses whilst I am still alive. You would have but you didn’t.’

‘Kate listen.’ I say getting close



‘No Mhlangani, I didn’t come here to listen to you talk. I came here because you 
had to do the listening, I came here because this is the end of the road for me.’

I don’t know but the last part sends chills down my spine.

‘Kate?’

She looks at me, I can’t read her face. And then she bursts into a ball of laughter.

‘What? You think me saying the end of the road that I am going to kill myself?’

She laughs again, this time so loud that my tears start to fall. This is not her. It’s 
not.

‘Kate.’ I beg

She falls to the ground and continues laughing whilst holding her tummy.

‘Mummy.’ Declan says

I didn’t even hear Lillian drive in, she was supposed to bring him later.

‘Mummy are you okay?’ he asks but she can’t stop laughing 

‘Mummy get up.’ He pleads this time tears from his eyes, I can’t stop my own from 
falling. He was never supposed to see this, she was never supposed to get here. I 
didn’t bargain for ths.

‘Mummy.’ He cries some more this time shaking her so that she can stop laughing 
but it continues to get harder

I want to go over and stop him but Lillian pulls me back.

‘Mummy please.’ He begs 

‘Who are you?’ she asks looking at him

‘I am Declan mummy.’

‘Declan.’ He repeats hitting his little chest

Finally Lillian nods her head, signaling me to get him away from her.

‘Come here baby.’ I say extending my hands



‘But mummy.’ He says pointing at her trying to wipe his tears

‘Aunty will take care of her.’ I say sniffing back my tears

I carry him into the house and put him to bed, I have a hard time making him sleep 
until finally he does.

Lillian is in the living room waiting for me.

‘The ambulance has taken her to the hospital, I have also contacted her husband 
and he is on his way there.’

‘Thank you so much.’

‘Anything for you.’

I sigh deeply and walk over to the dispenser where I pour myself a glass of water.

‘It’s not your fault, stop beating your head over it.’ She tells me as if reading my 
mind 

‘I hate that so much keeps going wrong in my life, it’s like everything I touch turns 
into a whole mess. I mean what sort of a person am I?’

‘Don’t do that to yourself.’

‘Lillian I am tired, honestly I am. It’s like I continue to attract bad luck, I mean look 
at how Caryn’s life turned out. Look at Kate now.’

‘You cannot put that on you, Caryn had her issues before you met. Kate picked her 
battles too and she was wrong for blaming you.’

I sigh deeply

‘That still doesn’t make me feel better.’

‘I know what will.’ She says with a grin

‘What?’

She walks over to the kitchen and wears an apron.

‘What are you doing?’

‘Mum’s almond chocolate chips.’ She says removing the almond flour



I smile widely, mum used to bake us these cookies every time we were low and we 
made them our comfort food. That and warm milk

I grab an apron as well and wear it.

‘Just what I need.’ I say with a smile  
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I wasn’t surprised when Kate’s family called me for a meeting a week ago, actually 
I thought they took longer because she had been diagnosed as a mental patient 
and transferred to Chainama almost immediately a month back. Despite our 
differences I still have a soft spot for her and it breaks parts of me knowing she is 
in that state.

I look at her mother who looks broken, her father has his eyes looking down. Both 
with eye bugs under their eyes, as a parent I wouldn’t want to see my child in such 
a situation – so I understand them perfectly.

‘We don’t want to keep you here for long, but it was important for us to talk to you 
considering the situation.’ Her father begins

I nod my head, not sure I want to respond or that I even know how to respond.

‘From what the doctors have told us, it will take a while before she gets better. A 
psychiatrist has been recommended and we are hoping that works but what we 
are not sure of is how long it will take.’

He pauses, each word he utters one can tell the amount of pain he is going 
through. Something I wouldn’t wish even on my worst enemies.

‘We called you here because we wanted to discuss Declan’s future.’

I knew that was the reason they called me, I mean what else could it be?

‘From my understanding, Lillian has been the one in direct involvement concerning 
Declan and his relationship to his mother but considering where she is now, we 
would like you to take that up.’

I am surprised, I didn’t see this one coming. I didn’t even think about it but I shake 



my head.

‘I am sorry but I cannot do that, Lillian will still be the one to do it.’

They both look at me shocked, I don’t know what they were expecting.

‘Mhlangani.’ Her mother says, her voice full of shock

‘There is nothing more that I can do for you, Declan is the only thing binding Kate 
and I and as long as I don’t take him away from her then we are good to go.’

‘But she is not over you.’

‘And seeing me won’t do her any good.’ I respond matter of factly 

I hate to say it, I hate to sound blunt but right now their daughter’s condition is 
blinding them and all reason has been thrown out the window and if I entertain 
them I will be walking on dangerous grounds.

‘I know we shouldn’t be telling you this but Andre wants out.’ Her mother tells me, 
hoping that will make me change my mind.

‘You are not surprised.’ She adds surprised

Honestly the foundation on which her marriage was built was wrong, it was only 
soon that it would come crumbling down and sadly it has happened at a time 
when she needs her husband the most.

I shake my head.

‘I guess everyone saw it coming but us.’ Her father says 

‘I won’t take Declan away from you, he will still come here to visit. He will see his 
mother often, he will be like any other child growing up with both parents because 
that is what Kate and I have always wanted. Even though we are not together, our 
son can still grow up to be like any other child.’

Her mother opens her mouth to say something but her father stops her.

‘We understand you Mhlangani, and we are sorry for asking this of you. We are 
really sorry.’

‘It’s fine, I am a parent too. Though I might never understand the gravity of the pain 
you are going through, what I do know is that I wouldn’t survive it seeing my child 
like that.’



He nods his head

I stand up and say my goodbyes, I have made up my mind. I will never be involved 
with Kate or anything that has to do with her. That boat sailed a long time ago and 
I am not about to walk that road again.

The drive home is quiet, I choose not to play any music. The silence is doing me a 
lot of good right now and I am happy in the moment.

I get home and find Caryn’s car parked near my parking spot, she had asked to see 
me yesterday but I was busy delivering medicine at the prison that I couldn’t and 
so I asked that she comes through today in the afternoon.

‘Hey you.’ She says when I get out of the car

‘Hey.’ I respond giving her a hug

I must say that she looks better than she did two months back when we started 
talking, she is happier and enjoying the private jobs she is doing for her clients.

I lead us into the house and we go straight to the kitchen, I am hungry so I just 
want to warm up the food that the house help left. The kitchen is the only room 
that isn’t packed up, I got myself a huge contract that had me buying a farm house 
and that is where we are moving to.

‘I am not staying, I just came to say good bye.’

I raise an eyebrow 

‘I finally got myself a huge deal on the Copperbelt and I couldn’t turn it down, it will 
do me a lot of good considering the way my life has been the past year.’

I smile, genuinely because she deserves it. Caryn is a very smart woman, and I am 
glad we didn’t get intimate because it wouldn’t have done any of us good. We 
made better friends and I couldn’t trade for anything in the world. 

‘I am happy for you Cary.’ I say imitating Declan 

She laughs

‘I am going to miss you guys.’ She says a tear escaping her eyes 

‘And I will miss you, we will miss you. But I couldn’t be happier for you because you 
deserve this and more.’ I say going over and kissing her forehead

We stay silent for a few minutes, each of us lost in thoughts.



‘Do you think I will ever find love again?’ She asks after much silence 

‘Of course you will, don’t let what happened between you and Twange ruin the 
possibility of you ever finding love. You will find it when the time is right, just take 
it easy on yourself.’

‘Sometimes I wish it was you.’

I chuckle 

‘Maybe we could have worked out, maybe not but I am happy with where we are 
right now.’ 

‘Me too.’

‘Just don’t be scarce once you go, be in touch whenever you can and whatever you 
do find a partner who will accept the real you.’

She nods her head

‘And I feel sorry for the woman that will end up with you.’

‘Why?’

‘Because I have set the bar so high, you know what you deserve.’

I laugh, she has a point. Right in this moment I feel happy, so happy and at peace 
because there is no bad blood between Caryn and I and I will always be her 
biggest cheerleader. I am happy, very happy.
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Caryn left a week ago, I went over to her place with Declan and Lillian and we had 
lunch together. It didn’t at all feel awkward, I must say we had a good time and 
Lillian bought her a present as a house warming gift. I was shocked when Declan 
gave her his favorite bed alarm as a gift too, saying how he wants her to always 
remember him. Everyone was emotional, I didn’t even realize how close we had 
become until that very moment. If anything the relationship that he had with Lillian 
and Caryn is the most beautiful relationship he has with any woman, yes he has a 
good thing going with his mother but I could see him let himself go around the two 



and that is something I would love for him to have for as long as he lives.

Theo has left the country again and for her sake I do hope this time around she 
will make things right, I do hope she has learnt her lessons and will not make the 
same mistakes.

I go and stand outside, Declan is playing with his truck in the mud. I laugh, on 
another day I would have scolded him for messing his clothes but I love seeing 
him like that. He looks happy and I would love to hold this moment for the longest 
of time.

I get my phone and take a photo of him, then three more before forwarding them 
to Lillian. I am pretty sure she will be happy to look at them.

The workers wave at me as they move along, the man that sold me the farm sold it 
together with his workers. At first I was not for the idea thinking that it felt like 
some slave trade arrangement but so far we have not had any problems and they 
are working just fine.

Lillian’s land cruiser drives in, she too is looking to buy a farm. We have both 
agreed that getting the hands dirty brings in more money than ordinary jobs and 
we will do anything to live comfortable lives.

I walk out of the front yard towards where she has parked, but I am shocked to see 
her coming out of the Passenger’s seat and in the driver’s seat is a man I can never 
forget.

‘If it isn’t the boy who couldn’t let go of my sister.’ I say going over to Michael 

Michael was my classmate in high school, I tutored him in some subjects and that 
is how he met Lillian. He couldn’t stop talking about her and I asked him to stay 
away from her, I was just being protective of her but what I didn’t know is that they 
liked each other. But him going away to UNI in the diaspora had them losing touch 
and I never thought they would ever be in touch again.

‘If it isn’t the boy who almost killed me because of his sister.’ He responds 
laughing 

Lillian comes over and I hug her before giving a manly hug to Michael, he hasn’t 
changed much. Except the growth and all.

‘Mhlangani.’

‘Yes?’

‘I would like you to meet my man, Michael.’



I raise an eyebrow 

‘Come on man we are not fifteen anymore.’ He complains 

I laugh 

‘I am happy for the both of you, very happy.’ I say looking at Lillian 

She smiles widely, I am sure she wasn’t expecting my reaction.
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Declan comes running towards Lillian, it’s like she is more of a mother to him than 
his mother is.

I walk Michael to the house whilst Lillian remains outside getting messy with 
Declan, she doesn’t even mind that he is messed up. She just lifts him and they are 
both messed up.

‘What can I offer you?’ I ask moving to the bar area 

‘Tea will do, this whether is not doing me any justice.’

I raise an eyebrow, I don’t know if he is being polite for not saying alcohol or he 
genuinely wants tea.

I start the kettle and remove cups, I haven’t gone back to alcohol yet and Lillian 
has totally stopped drinking. She just drinks her non alcoholic wine and is fine with 
it.

‘You have done well for yourself, this place is amazing.’

‘Thank you.’

‘So farming, I didn’t look at you to be that type of guy.’

It’s not the first time someone is saying that to me.

‘Trust me even I didn’t see this happening, I was so sure I would continue in my 
field but at times life throws you in so many directions and you have no option but 
to do the right thing.’

‘And most times the right thing is something you have never thought about.’ I add 

He nods his head with a smile 

‘You always wanted to be an engineer, how did that work out?’



‘Some of us went for what we wanted it and actually pursued it.’

‘No distractions?’

‘I worked so hard so that I could come and prove that am man enough for your 
sister.’

I almost choke on my tea 

‘You worked so hard just so you could prove a point?’ I ask with a raised eyebrow 

He laughs 

‘Not exactly, I knew you guys would make it. I knew you would be an explosion and 
if I had to be her man I needed to work harder myself.’

I admire him, growing up I was busy living my life and being with different women 
and messing up my life and there he was working so hard for his future and the 
legacy he would leave for his family.

‘Lillian is a lucky woman to have you and I wouldn’t wish for anyone better for her, I 
am happy for the both of you.’ I say and just then a messed up Lillian and Declan 
walk in

‘And what happened to the both of you?’

‘We we’re making a castle.’ Declan says proudly 

She kisses his forehead and my heart warms up, Michael opens his arms and 
Lillian hands him over. If I had any doubts they have been cleared up now because 
I don’t know anyone who would be happy getting this messy, it’s one messed up 
beautiful picture and I love it.

My life is content, I am happy with what I have and who I have turned out to be. I 
didn’t think a day would come when my life would revolve around family and 
making money for my son, growing a legacy and just being at peace.

I am going to raise Declan with the best of my ability and putting him and his 
needs first, here is to raising greatness and him raising a parent.

The End.
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