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Triangle

Chapter 1:

Fun game

––––––––
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“SO HOW WAS YOUR FLIGHT?” Nobuhle asks as she sits in front of the dressing mirror table as she is getting ready for bed, late in the evening. “My flight was okay thank you but it was tiring” Sbu answers as he emerges from the ensuite bathroom in this very huge and spacious bedroom that has the most beautiful curtains you have ever seen. This bedroom is furnished with a huge TV plus an ensuite wardrobe, presumably for Nobuhle who is Sbu's wife of 5 years. Before then they had been dating for 4 years. She is a brilliant doctor who works at a private Hospital while she also has her own practice. She is a woman of great taste in almost anything and some describe her as rude and antisocial.

Sbu, a software engineer has his own company that has, in recent times scored huge contract both in government and private sector. Even though he is well off his friends describe him as simple and perhaps a little naïve about certain things in life. If you ask him, he thinks he is the coolest cat in the land. They have a daughter, Naledi who is 7 whom they had, 3 years into their relationship.

“You know I was hoping and praying that I’d catch you before you slept. I am so hungry, I never had anything to eat before I left Cape Town. So what did you cook?” Sbu says as he comes to the dressing table to plant a kiss into his wife’s cheek. “Nope I didn’t cook love, you should have grabbed something on your way back” Nobuhle says as she continues to powder herself in the mirror. This puzzles her husband a little bit, “But babe, you knew I was coming back tonight, you could have made a little effort. I mean what did you and Naledi eat then?” he asks curiously. “Babe I was tired okay?” Nobuhle says not really looking at Sbu. “My shifts were really tight these past couple of days you weren’t here. I haven’t had time to cook or even rest at all. I got Naledi take away, so she was good” she takes a pick at him through the mirror.

“Couldn’t you get Grace to make you something before you left?” she asks pulling away from eye contact but Sbu doesn’t seem to like this as he asks politely, “Now, what is that supposed to mean exactly?” but Buhle turns around and looks at him this time, “Doesn’t Grace do anything for you or...to you?” she asks with a smirk on her face.

“You know what love, that’s not really funny okay? You know Grace is my PA and there’s nothing else there. So these little comments about her are starting to get old” now Sbu looks a little upset but it looks like his wife is just getting started, “No I don’t think it’s getting old” Buhle says. “How many times did I ask you to fire her? But no, no, no you enjoy having her around you all the time, to have her do anything you want, right?” Now Buhle is raising her voice as well but Sbu cuts her off, “Look, I’m really getting tired of this okay?” he says. “Are you always going to blame Grace for everything? I have a wife but it always feels like I don’t have one because she’s always busy doing God knows what somewhere. You are hardly ever here Buhle, can’t you realize that?” as he looks right into her eyes.

As Buhle is attempting to jump in, Sbu motions with his hand as he leaves the bedroom to go downstairs in the lounge. This leaves Buhle with a bad taste as she takes a huge sigh of frustration, looking into the ceiling. She looks into the mirror once again. She decides to go and check up on her daughter Naledi in the other bedroom. She gets there and finds her sound asleep with lights on. She stands there for a moment just watching her little princess sleeping. She comes over and kisses her

in the forehead, then goes, switching the lights off on her way out.

She goes back to the bedroom and finds it empty. She was really hoping Sbu would be back by now. She takes a moment to think, should I go downstairs and check up on him? Nah, probably it’s better I let things cool off a bit. I don’t want to escalate the situation. She takes another huge sigh as she looks at herself in the mirror once again. She decides to tuck herself in bed and switch off the lights.

***
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“SO WHAT’S UP WITH YOU girlfriend? We are chilling here in this cool spot sipping cocktails, chatting about the good life and wena, you are all sour taste and grumpy. What’s up darling?” Lerato Phuthi asks a down looking Buhle as they sit in this super classy hangout spot by the beach on a beautiful Sunday noon. They are having drinks with other two friends, Katlego Tlabi and Lindiwe Khuzwayo.

“Eish, I’m sorry my friend I don’t mean to be a mood killer hey. It’s just that that I have a lot on my mind that’s all” Buhle says as she sips on her cocktail. “Are you and Sbu fighting again?” Katlego asks curiously but before Buhle can even answer Lerato jumps right back in there, “Whoa, whoa, whoa. Who said anything about she and her husband fighting now? She just said she has a lot on her mind, geez” she says to which Katlego throws her hands in the air as if to say my bad. “Well, so what’s wrong with you then?” Lindiwe asks softly to which Buhle sighs and then takes a huge sip of her drink, which makes her friends look at each other, wondering. Now they are interested in hearing what’s going on with their friend as they all sip their drinks.

“No it’s nothing serious guys” Buhle says. “Sbu came back on Friday night and we had a little bit of an argument about something silly” as she says that, Katlego looks at Lerato with a raised eyebrow as if to say what did I tell you? Buhle can see that but she ignores it as she takes another sip.

“Okay get this guys, right?” she continues. “We were arguing about a silly thing like I didn’t cook for him even when I knew he was coming back. But I explained to him that I’ve been working my ass off the past couple of days he was away, I just didn’t have time. It’s not easy to cover the hospital and the private practice at the same time. I’m just as busy as he is busy, so why am I the only one at fault here?” now she is starting to get upset but her friends just keep quiet and let her speak. “And then of course there’s no argument that ends without the mentioning of Grace” she says as she looks away in annoyance but Lerato jumps right in, “Oh my gosh, I just don’t understand what’s going through your husband’s mind when he hires a hot girl like that as his PA” she says.

This makes all the ladies turn and look at her but she’s not done, “No I’m serious guys. That girl is really hot and the fact is that a married man shouldn’t be spending too much time on trips with girls like that” now this creates awkwardness and a sour vibe as Katlego and Lindiwe both look at Buhle who is also beginning to feel a little uncomfortable discussing her husband with friends.

“Hello, aren’t you sleeping with rich married men yourself?” she says. “Speaking of which, how exactly are you making so much money my friend? I mean you’re driving a Lamborghini. Seriously, how do you do that darling?” she’s trying to change the subject to give herself much needed breather before this day becomes about her marriage. “Well we can’t all be the same now, can we?” Lerato says. “You are a doctor, brilliant one at that and you make top dollar. So is Katli here, she is a doctor like you making good money. And Lindiwe here is running successful business plus married to a government tenderprenuer, she’s making a killing. And then you have me guys, hot as hell” she says with a smirk. “People pay top dollar to go out with me, I charge for appearances. Plus I only date rich people, I don’t do broke. The cheating idiots also pay a lot” to that her friends first look at each other in shock, before they burst out laughing.

“Well as long as you don’t cheat with my husband I’m okay darling” Buhle says with a nervous smile. “Oh come on friend you know I would never do something like that” Lerato says as she takes a sip.

But on the reals though my friend, you really need to pay attention to your marriage. Don’t give Sbu an excuse to throw himself to that sexy Grace or some chick with a low self esteem” she says to a little awkward silence in the table.

“Yeah I know guys that I can be a little difficult sometimes...” Buhle says but she doesn’t finish as Lindiwe jumps in, “A little difficult, you say?” she says with wide eyes. “My friend you are not just a little difficult. You are too much. You are choosy, you have high standards, anti social, not really people friendly... the list goes on”

All ladies in the table can’t help but just laugh at this. “Yes, yes I know I’m all of the above okay?” Buhle says, “But one thing I know is that I’d never cheat on Sbu, I love him. I’m a loyal wife to him. Yes I need to work on my humility a little bit but I’m committed to this marriage you know” she says as her mood start to change again to being sad.

When Katlego sees that she decides to change the direction of the topic, “And you, Mrs. Khuzwayo?” she says looking at Lindiwe who is sipping her drink. “Have you been naughty lately?” or should no say, have you cheated on your husband?” at hearing that, Lindiwe almost chocks from her drink as that question was unexpected but that makes her friends raise eyebrows, wondering why she’s freaking out.

“Oh come on Katli, you know that’s not my thing okay?” she says with a nervous voice. “I love my husband and imagine how embarrassing that would be for him as a government official to be on the news like that” as she takes a deep sip of her drink. But then Lerato jumps right in, “Well good, you better keep it that way girl cause you know how these government officials are. Don’t get an innocent guy killed. Stay married and leave the game to us hahaha. By that I mean me and Katli, we aren’t married so we are allowed to fool around, right my friend?” she says as she winks at a nervously looking Katlego who jumps from that, “Whoa nope, don’t get me involved in your twisted world please hahaha” she laughs the nervousness away. But her friends become curious.

“So what’s the story with you Katli?” Lindiwe asks. “I mean who’s enjoying those deliciously looking curves?” with a naughty tongue out but this makes Katlego blush for a second. “No man guys, I’m not dating anyone at the moment even though I have my eye out on a few potentials, hahaha” she laughs uncontrollably and the ladies join in as they all lift up their glasses to toast.

***
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It’s on the same Sunday, Sbu and his friends, Jabu Sithole and Tsepo Mphafudi are chilling in the lagoon braaing meat and having beers. They haven’t been hanging out lately because they have been busy in their lives. Of course Sbu runs his own engineering company that scores huge contracts locally and in parts of Africa. Jabu is a successful attorney, with his own firm that has some top clients. Tsepo on the other hand is a Trust Fund kid, whose parents left him wealth and now running all family businesses and foundations

“So man, how was Cape Town trip?” Jabu asks as he turns meat on the braai stand. “Trip was good bro, we sealed the deal with Lauren Analytic and we are good” Sbu says with a smirk on his face as he sips on his beer. “That’s really good man. Please tell us your secret, how come you always score these deals with private and government? What is it that you do that others can’t do right? Jabu asks with a naughty smile on his face but before he could finish, Tsepo jumps right in there, “Oh man you know how Sbu gets it done man” he says. “Look at that body. Women would do anything for the charmer boy, I doubt he does much talking. It’s the other thing that does the talking there, hahaha” he bursts out laughing but it doesn’t look like Sbu is enjoying the joke.

“Come on Tsepo man” Jabu tries to save his embarrassed friend but Tsepo is not letting up, “Oh come on man, why do you think most companies that do business with his company are run by women? Hahaha” he continues to enjoy this moment that makes his friend feel awkward. “Alright man that’s enough okay?” Sbu says as he can’t help but smile.



“LOOK MAN I’M GOOD AT what I do bro so people contract us because we get the job done” as he takes another sip. “Lauren Analytic is Lauren’s company so of course I was going to deal with her directly, we had a good understanding that’s all” he looks away which is followed by some silence. “And Grace?” Tsepo jumps in. “Are you hitting that? Cause if you aren’t then I’d love to hit that man, hahaha” he jokes much to Sbu's discomfort. But before he could answer, Jabu jumps in, “Oh no, forget about that chick bro” he says. “That girl, you can see that she is so into Sbu, she can’t even hide it. I doubt she will ever look at another guy, hahaha” he laughs about it but Sbu rolls his eyes up as it seems he’s really getting tired of this Grace talk and his friends can see it.

“Okay, but on a serious note bro” Jabu says. “you better keep that in check man. This Grace is sexy, beautiful and, she is your PA. If that doesn’t make Buhle feel some kind of way about it, I don’t know what will ever do” as he looks at his friend dead in the eye but Sbu avoids eye contact. “All I’m saying man is that you be careful okay?” he concludes.

But Sbu has had just about enough, “Alright. Okay you know what guys? I’m tired of this Grace talk everyday” he shouts. “I hear it at home and I’m hearing it with you. No man come on guys” he’s really irritated. “Grace is my PA. Firstly I didn’t hire her, HR did. But besides that, she’s really good with her job. She knows what I need when I need it. She makes my job a lot easier” 

“Yeah she’s basically running your whole life bro. I mean a job your wife should be doing. She probably knows more about you than Buhle does. Basically she’s an unofficial wife” he says to which Sbu can’t help but laugh loud, “Hahaha, what the hell does that even mean, you silly? Hahaha” Jabu interjects and they all laugh at that but then Sbu gets serious again, “But seriously you guys, I’m not sleeping with Grace. As beautiful and sexy as she is, no I’m not sleeping with her” he says as he sips on his beer.

“Well, what about you, rich kid” Sbu says as he turns on to Tsepo. “Why you want Grace when you can have miss South Africa or something? With all your money I don’t see why you can’t have any woman you want” he goes over to the cooler box to dig for a cold one and comes back to sit down.

Tsepo decides to cut in right there, “Hey man, look...I know that Trust Fund boys are known to be playboys and living the high life with super models, slay queens, fast cars and all that. Yeah I did enjoy that a little bit but now I just want simple things. I want love man not some chick who is in it for the money and thrills. I don’t mind harmless fun but I’m not about to waste my inheritance on something that has no future. My parents would turn in their graves if they see me waste something that they worked so hard for while I ruin their name in the process” he says as he becomes sad. His friends nod as they are impressed with what he has said.

“Well and you, Mr. hot shot attorney?” Tsepo says as he looks at Jabu. “Whose wife are you busy banging while trying to help with their crimes or whatever? Hahaha” he laughs but Jabu doesn’t as he isn’t impressed with that joke. He finishes whatever was left of his bottle and then goes to dig in the cooler box before coming back to sit down.

“Oh well, nothing special man” he says. “Just like you I’m still searching for that woman that will make me happy you know what I mean? Unlike this one here” pointing at Sbu, “I don’t have someone waiting for me at home that stresses me out from time to time, hahaha” he makes a joke about it, to which his friends get. “Man your clients are celebrities, politicians and very important people, can’t you find anyone that you really like, that you can settle with?” Sbu asks as he goes over to the stand to take out the meat, it is ready. “No man” Jabu says. “Do you know how broken most of my clients are? That would be like inviting drama in my life. Besides, it’s not wise to romantically get involved with your client, it’s unethical man” as he takes a sip of his beer.

“Well guys it’s time to dig in and enjoy” Sbu says as he puts the meat on 3 plates. “Oh man, not even 3 ladies we can grab to come and entertain us here gents?” Tsepo says as he looks around the place where everyone seems to be minding their own business. But Jabu cuts in, “Oh no man, we agreed that today is just about us guys so let’s keep it that way, okay?” he says as he lifts his beer. “Alright, fellas lift up your glasses please” Sbu says as his friends duly oblige. “May we enjoy this life to the full without any regrets” he says and his friends say together, “No regrets” as they toast.
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Chapter 2 

Flirt 
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“Hey girlfriend,  thank you for agreeing to meet me hey.” Grace Khoza says as she stands up to hug and welcome her friend Lumka Xholwa in this cool restaurant by the beach on a beautiful Friday afternoon. 

Since it’s summer, 18:30 isn’t dark at all. You can still see a little bit of Sun. Grace had already ordered drinks for both of them so she had an early start on her friend as she was reading a magazine she brought for her.

“Oh my friend I couldn’t miss this for the world” Lumka says as she hugs back. “Oh is this for me?” she says as she takes the drink in front of her, she didn’t even wait for Grace to confirm. “Oh yes that’s for you” Grace confirms. “Oh and guess what I’m reading...” she says as she lifts the magazine. “This is you, right there my friend. I’m so proud of you and I actually think I saw you the day before yesterday in one of the magazine shows on TV. Modelling career must be really good for you right now friend, hey?”

A blushing Lumka sips on her drink before she saying, “Oh yeah it is fantastic. You could be there with me hey but you said to me, I’ll pass” . Grace shrugs and says, “Nah modelling is not for me my friend” but Lumka cuts her friend off, “What are you talking about friend? You are gorgeous and super sexy, modelling was definitely going to take you places hey” she makes her friend blush again. 

Grace doesn’t look like she wants to entertain this subject. 

“But anyways it’s a tiring job this one. I’m often on the road or flying somewhere so maybe you saved yourself from the world of trouble” Lumka says as she takes another sip. “Anyways, you sounded a little down when you called me earlier, are you okay darling?” She asks curiously.

Grace takes a moment to think, “Yeah I’m okay. I’m just... I just needed to distress a little bit you know, get my mind off things” she says with a low voice. “Distress? Get your mind off things? Yet you say you’re okay?” Lumka raises an eyebrow. “That means something is bothering you. What’s wrong my friend?”

“Well, it’s not really a matter of life and death situation if that’s what you are worried about” Grace says. “I just needed to do something normal for a change you know. The past few weeks I’ve been traveling a lot with work and being a PA to a boss who runs an international company can be exhausting. Plus, you know how these people are, without their PAs they feel like the world is ending.” She takes a sip.

“Oh yeah, you’re Sbu's PA, right” Lumka says as she sips on her drink and seemingly getting ready for a juicy story. “So have you guys slept together yet?” she asks and that questions almost chocks Grace who was clearly caught off guard with that. “Oh God, no. How can you ask me something like that Lumka? Sbu is a married man, have you forgotten that?” she says as she looks away avoiding eye contact, but her friend can see that.

“Look my friend, it’s okay I am not judging okay? I’m your friend I won’t tell if...” Lumka doesn’t finish as Grace cuts her off, “No friend, Sbu and I haven’t slept together” as she rolls her eyes up. 

“Oh okay, but you want to, right?” Lumka relentlessly asks. Grace thinks for a second as she looks around the place, “Look can I be honest with you?” as she comes closer to her friend to speak softly. “I like Sbu and yes I wished we’d slept together already but you know” as she shrugs her shoulders. “Look, I’m not just lusting after him, I have genuine feelings for the guy. Having been his PA for a long time, I seem to know all his needs or at least things he should need, you know” 

She looks down as though she is feeling bad by just saying something like this. Lumka looks into her friend’s eyes and thinks for a second as she takes another sip of the good stuff that is starting to get into the system.

“Look my friend. I get you okay?” At this rate you seem to know more about Sbu than that wife of hers does” Lumka says but as soon as she says that, Grace’s face changes to that of a person who is annoyed. 

“What’s wrong sweetie?” Lumka asks curiously but Grace breathes a sigh, “No my friend it’s just that his wife is so rude and she hates me. She absolutely ignores her husband.” Grace says. “And I’m not saying this because I like Sbu but because she really does. She’s hardly there for him...always busy with work. I sometimes have to attend to her daughter’s school events and homework if Sbu is also not available. I doubt Buhle even knows her daughter’s school calendar. Why they are still married it beats me” she says as she takes a huge sip that finishes off her drink.

“Okay friend, I hear but I hope you are not thinking of...” Lumka says but doesn’t finish as Grace cuts in, “No, no, no. God please no” she says. “I’m not going to break off their marriage. I can’t be responsible for what’s happens between them. I’m Sbu’s PA and it ends there, as much as I have

feelings for him. I will keep things professional.” 

Lumka nods.

“Okay enough about me and my drama, what’s going on with you? Any love interest yet?” Grace asks as she lifts her hand to call for the waiter. “Oh no, you know me my friend, I’m a high roller. It’s either you go big or go home with me so no, I’m too busy for that sopie life” Lumka says as the waiter comes to take their order. 

They order something from the menu and also more drinks and then the waiter goes away. 

“I do have my eye out for your boss's friend though” Lumka says. Grace thinks for a second. “Which one?” asks Grace but Lumka throws her hands in the air, “Hello, who else? The rich dude of course, hahaha” Grace just shakes her head and smiles in amazement. After a while their delicious order comes through and they dig in.

***
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LINDIWE IS IN A RESTAURANT having supper with her husband, Bheki Khuzwayo who is a government DG but also has a few companies that have tenders with the State. He looks like he is a very serious man that does poker face very well. He and Lindi have been married for two years and have no children together even though Bheki has a child with another woman.

“How is your meal darling?” Bheki asks as he tears the ribs apart. “It’s delicious baby, thank you” Lindi says. “And there’s no need to ask if you are enjoying yours, the way you are tearing those ribs apart” she jokes but Bheki can’t laugh as he has a mouthful. 

There’s a little silence as Bheki looks around this this beautiful restaurant that is relatively empty. He doesn’t really like crowded places where he can be easily spotted by colleagues or business partners.

“So how is the business going? I hope I didn’t disturb you darling but since I’m flying out this evening I wanted to see you before I left” he says as he sips on his juice. “No darling it’s okay. Business is good, fully booked tonight hey but I have all the stuff available so I don’t think they’d miss me that much if I have supper with my husband” Lindi says as she smiles to which Bheki seems to like as he smiles back.

Lindiwe owns a beautiful and classy 5 star rated hotel that is doing pretty well so much that through her highly connected husband she is in the process of acquiring a few across the country. Her hotel host important people like politicians, celebrities and overseas tourists. She prefers to be hands on and run it herself since she is qualified in business management.

That moment is interrupted by a gentleman who grabs a chair and comes to sit with them. “Good evening Mr. and Mrs. Khuzwayo” the gentleman says. Bheki looks at his wife with confusion wondering what’s going on, “Excuse me, can we help you?” he asks the gentleman curiously. “Oh I’m sorry my name is Tsego Rabadi, a journalist form Africa News 24, can I ask you guys a few questions?” as he looks at the couple. “especially you, Mr. Khuzwayo my questions are largely concerning you but I will pose a few questions to you too Mrs. Khuzwayo concerning your booming hospitality business” he then smiles, much to Bheki's annoyance.

“Look, Mr. Rabadi in case you haven’t noticed but me and my wife are having dinner right now. This is really not a good time. Can we schedule another time maybe? Actually please make an appointment with my secretary, okay?” he says as he looks away. “Oh but I’m on deadline Mr. Khuzwayo, since I bumped into you can’t we just do this anyway because this will also give you right of reply?” Tsego is very persistent. Bheki, out of frustration shrugs his shoulders as if to say fine let’s get this over and done with.

“Oh thank you very much, sir” Tsego says as he takes a glance at Lindiwe who is so unimpressed. “Uhmm let me do this” he says as he takes out his recorder from the bag and a notepad. He takes a moment to read on his notepad. Bheki and Lindi look at each other with wonder as if they are lost to what is happening.

“So Mr. Khuzwayo I have been reliably informed that your company, Techno Times was awarded a government tender irregularly, without following due processes. What is your comment on that?” Tsego says to Bheki's shock as he didn’t expect that. 

He almost falls on his chair. “Who told you that?” he asks angrily. “Also your other company, Brick Tower was awarded a tender to revamp a number of Schools around the province irregularly with a deal that resulted in your company pocketing over R150 million, what is your comment on that?” a relentless Tsego says as he ignores the question posed to him. Bheki is beginning to get irritated with this, “Look I think you are now getting way over your head” he says. “Unless you have proof of what...”

He doesn’t finish as Tsego throws another curve ball, “But here is an interesting one Mr. Khuzwayo” he says. “It is understood that you and MEC Tendai Lebese, well known buddies colluded to syphon R400 million of tax payers through a company you both have shares in, Techfuture as you were awarded a tender to install systems in all government departments”

As soon as Tsego says that, Bheki stands up, “This interview is over” he says. “You can ask my wife all about her successful business...that’s should have been your focus. Darling I will call you when land. I love you” he says as he storms out of the restaurant, leaving Lindiwe shocked and lost for words. 

But what is becoming apparent is that she is fuming at Tsego over this. “What is it that you are trying to pull here, Tsego huh?” she tries to whisper so that no one can hear what they are discussing. “What are you really doing here? Are you trying to get me in trouble with my husband?”

She is furious but Tsego smiles, “Relax I was just here for the story okay?” he says. “We will be airing this expose in a couple of days so I wanted to be fair and I was fair, wasn’t I? Did I not offer your husband right to reply? What did he do?” he says as he drinks the juice that was for Bheki, much to Lindi's annoyance. “Listen here, you need to stay away from me and my husband and don’t even dare think about telling my husband about you and I”

But Tsego looks up as if he’s trying to recall what Lindi is talking about. “you know exactly what I’m talking about. So don’t play dumb with me” Lindi yells with a whisper. “If my husband ever founds out that you and I once slept together, he will kill us both okay? Probably you more than me.” she says but Tsego cuts her off, “Relax I will never tell your husband that you and I slept together, I’m not stupid” he says.

This seems to embarrass Lindiwe a little bit. But Tsego continues, “Look I was serious about interviewing you about your success so, how about this for convenience? I will be booked at your hotel on Wednesday, so we can do the interview there?” Lindi thinks for a second, “How convenient for you?” as she looks away. But Tsego wants to ease her up, “relax, I’m doing a few stories here that’s why I’m booked there. So I will text you when I check in okay?” he says as he stands up to leave Lindi who sits here stunned at all that has just happened. She even forgot that she had a meal in front of her. I’m pretty sure it’s cold now but it doesn’t look like it matters as she looks like she has lost appetite anyways.

***
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AT THE HOSPITAL BUHLE is busy as usual with patients that need her attention. She is really hardly ever home since if she’s not at the hospital, she’s at her private practice. Today she is attending to an unexpected patient, Tendai Lebese the MEC for Finance.

“Well, well, well Mr. MEC, it looks like you are okay” Buhle says. “Your vital signs look to be okay, so I’m not sure why your heart was racing like as you described earlier. It looks perfectly normal at the moment but will run some tests and we should have your results by next week” as she takes her gloves off and wash her hands. “Oh well, maybe I got healed immediately when I saw you doctor” Tendai flirts. “That’s what angels do right, heal people?” he says and this makes Buhle blush a little as she looks away. “Well I don’t know about angels healing people but I can definitely tell you that I’m not one Mr. MEC” as she blushes again. “oh please call me Tendai, formalities make me very uncomfortable” MEC says but that makes Buhle curious.

“Why is that?” she asks. Tendai thinks for a second as he puts his jacket on. “Well I don’t know really, but I think people stop relating to you like a normal person but instead attach whatever your job comes with to you” he says. This makes Buhle think for a second. “Yeah I guess I know what you mean hey. But what can we do?” she says as she shrugs her shoulders.

“Well Doctor...” Tendai attempts to say something but Buhle cuts him off, “Oh please call me Buhle” she says with a smile that Tendai returns. “Well Buhle I don’t know if I could take you out to dinner sometime, you know to thank you properly for healing me” he jokes and Buhle gets it as she bursts out laughing. “Hahaha, healing you? Wow” she says. "But I know that you saw that I’m wearing a ring Tendai, so that means I can’t go out to dinner with you. But thank you for the invite though” she blushes again.

“Oh wait so you are saying that people that wear rings don’t have stomachs?” that’s another Tendai joke that sends Buhle into stitches with laughter, “Hahaha, no I’m not saying that 

Tendai but I’m saying it’s probably not appropriate for a married woman to be going to dinner with another man, an MEC no less” she smiles as she looks away, avoiding eye contact.

“Well I hear you Buhle” Tendai says with a visibly disappointed face. “So who’s the lucky guy really?” he asks curiously. “His name is Sbusiso” Buhle says as she blushes again. “oh lucky man this Sbusiso, uhmm....” Tendai says as he tries to read Buhle's name tag. He thinks for a moment there as he looks to the ceiling.

“No wait” he says. “Your husband doesn’t happen to be Sbusiso Ndimande of Idealtech, is he?” raising an eyebrow. “The one and only, why? Something wrong?” You know him?” Buhle asks curiously. “Of course I know him” Tendai says with a smile as he shrugs his shoulders. “I think everyone knows him. His company is huge, plus I’m the MEC so yeah I do know who he is, doctor” 

He smiles again to Buhle who smiles back but then a bit of silence in the consultation room for a second as it seems both of them don’t know what to say to each other after this. “Well, doc let me get going okay, I will see you when I come back for my results okay?” Tendai says as he extends a hand to shake Buhle’s hand. “Okay Mr. MEC, I will see you then” she says with a smile as she shakes back.

***
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BACK AT SBU'S HOUSE he’s been busy cooking in the kitchen while helping his daughter Naledi with her homework. He has apron on and looks like a real chef. Normally when he’s cooking with his wife Buhle they’d have wine and play music loud to make it all fun. But lately things are different, they are both busy or something else.

“Okay sweetheart, supper is almost ready. You will eat and then hit th2 the bed, right?” Sbu asks his oblivious daughter who seems to be concerned about what she’s doing with the crayons on a piece of paper. “You want juice or milk?” he asks as he comes closer to her to see what she’s doing. “Are we not waiting for mommy, daddy?” Naledi asks, ignoring her father’s question. Sbu thinks for a second as if he doesn’t know what to say. He then sits next to her. 

“Sweetheart, mommy is busy tonight with work okay? Sometimes she can’t make it home on time as she’d like but it she tries by all means to make it here as early as she could, okay? So tonight is one of those nights where she works late” he says as he brushes his daughter’s head. Naledi just nods to what her father says.

“Couldn’t aunt Grace come to help me with homework tonight since mom isn’t here?” she asks curiously. Naledi is a very keen child, she likes asking things she doesn’t understand. She is a very bright child too. But these questions seem to put Sbu in a tight spot a little bit. “Oh no sweetheart Grace is a little busy tonight but she will when she is free she will come to help you okay?” he says and Naledi just nods to that.

As Sbu goes to the kitchen to check on the pots one more time, Buhle comes through the kitchen door. That immediately creates tensions in the room as there’s awkward silence for a moment. Buhle doesn’t know if she must come close to hug her husband or not. He on the other hand doesn’t seem to know what to say to her. 

“Hey babe, how are you?” Buhle says with a half-smile that her husband returns as he says, “Hey I’m okay, how are you? I was about to dish up, right on time” Buhle smiles seeing that at least they are talking. She has a good mind of turning him down but she realizes that this may create even further tension in the house and it’s not good for Naledi. 

She goes to the lounge to find Naledi on the floor doing her homework. 

“Hey my baby” she says as she kisses her daughter in the forehead and sits down next to her. “What are we doing here? A little homework?” she asks as she picks some of the papers on the floor to look at what’s been done. “yes mom but I’m almost done now. Daddy helped me with it, look?” Naledi says as she gives her mom her exercise book. Buhle takes and looks for a moment.

“Oh wow, this is great honey” she says. “I’m sorry honey that I wasn’t here to help you out okay?” as she kisses her again and Naledi nods. “Okay look, let me go and freshen up so that we can eat supper as family okay?” she says as she looks at the kitchen where her husband is but Sbu probably didn’t even hear that. She leaves for the bedroom to freshen up.

Chapter 3

Suspicions 

––––––––
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TODAY IS BUHLE’S BIRTHDAY on a Monday afternoon. She had taken a day off to prepare for it and had invited her friends Katlego, Lerato and Lindiwe over to celebrate this day with her. Abu also invited his friends, Jabu and Tsepo. He didn’t want to get bored here as the only man in the house. They decided to set up outside on the beautiful green lawn next to the pool since it’s a warm afternoon anyways. 

Buhle decided to have nothing fancy but just have a table by the wall that has snack, a beautiful cake and some drinks while Sbu and his friends are working the braai meat. Ladies are sitting not far from the table while gents are sitting across the pool next to the braai stand and they have their own cooler box full of beers and ciders.

“So my friend, what did your husband get you for your birthday? It must have been difficult for him since you are choosy and have ridiculously high standards. I know because it was such a mission even for me to know what to get you” Lerato asks Buhle as she takes a sip of her drink, but the party girl just smiles and ignores the question as she sips her drinks.

“Yeah I also really struggled to know what to buy for this one, I didn’t even know what she didn’t have” Katlego says as she smiles at her friends. “Oh come on you guys. You know very well that when it comes to you, it’s the thought that counts. And I really appreciate the gifts you guys bought me. I love you all” Buhle says as she blows kisses to her friends, who blow back at her as everyone laughs.

“Well, Sbu bought me a few things but I can’t tell you guys right now okay?” she says as she takes a sip of her drink looking across the pool where her husband is seated with his friends. “Well I hope that involves a spa treatment for you my friend because you have been working like a horse lately. Thanks to your birthday you finally had a day off” Lerato says as she takes another sip.

This makes Buhle thinks, for a moment as she takes a look again at her husband across the pool. “You know guys, lately I don’t have time for my family. I’m hardly ever home, my daughter doesn’t get to see me a lot lately. I come home tired and all I want to do is sleep” she says as her face changes to becoming a little serious but her friends don’t interrupt her. “You know, last night I came home late and Sbu had cooked supper and helped Naledi with the homework. I was expecting us to start arguing about it but he was nice. We ate super together as a family which we haven’t done in a while. If I’m not the one who’s working late, it’s him who’s away with work. And this is affecting my little girl” She is now having a worried face.

Lerato jumps in, “But darling, Naledi is his child as well so it’s not like he must get a reward for helping his child with homework or make dinner for his family. If you are working late must they starve with all the food in the house?” she says as she takes another sip. But Lindiwe and Katlego look at her as if to say what the hell is wrong with you? But it doesn’t look like Lerato cares as she continues to sip her drink.

“Look my friend, don’t you think you should take a break? I mean, take leave for at least a week so that you can spend time with your family a little bit? I mean, the last thing you want is for them to think you are neglecting them for a job, especially Naledi. She’s still a child, she doesn’t everything like an adult would okay? So just think about that” Lindiwe says with a serious face.

Buhle looks across the pool one more time and thinks for a second. “I hear you friend, but the timing right now isn’t good for me to take leave. Things are a little hectic at work right now and they need my attention” she says with a low voice. But Lerato jumps in right there, “But I’m confused by one

thing my friend” she says, to which Buhle give her attention.

“Why do you even work? I mean seriously... your husband is not just running a small company but a huge international company that provides services to top clients. I’m pretty sure he can afford to make a living for both of you” she says but before she could continue, Lindiwe jumps in, “Oh come on Lerato, not everyone wants to be a stay home mom or be dependent on another person for life. Why would she go to medical school if she will waste that in the kitchen?” she says with a smile in order to not offend her socialite friend. 

“Yeah, Lindi is right” Katlego says as she jumps in as well. “Not everyone can be like you Lerato, you live off rich men, they do all the hustling and you only bring your assistance ass on the table, hahaha” she bursts out laughing.

At first Lerato doesn’t look like she appreciates the joke as she looks at Katlego with a straight face but when everyone else starts laughing about it, she can’t help but join in too, “hahaha, you guys aren’t funny, you know that? Hahaha” she can’t believe her friends are making a joke about this.

This light moment vibe is killed as they see Grace come through the gate, going straight to Sbu.

They watch as she hugs him and his friends. The look on Buhle's eyes is indescribable as she looks on with disgust. She is enraged by seeing Grace with her husband, on her birthday no less. Grace takes out what looks like a file from her bag and gives it to Sbu, who once again in appreciation gives her another hug. 

“Well, your husband’s girlfriend has some nerve, I will tell you that much my friend” Lerato says as she shakes her head but Buhle gives her a look as if to say, this is not the time! 

“Are you seriously going to let her get away with this my friend?” Katlego jumps in as well but before Buhle could respond, Lindiwe cuts in, “Oh come on you guys. Grace is Sbu's PA it’s her job to show up whenever her boss calls her. Now please leave the poor girl alone. She probably didn’t choose to be here” she says, to which the girls keep quiet

***
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“THANK YOU FOR BRINGING this file here as quickly as you could Grace, you are a life saver you know that?” Sbu says to his blushing PA as she smiles. “So you are not staying for the party?” Tsepo asks as he takes a sip of his drink but he realizes that Sbu and Jabu are giving him a look as if to say Dude what are you doing now? So he keeps quiet.

“Oh no, this is Buhle's party. Plus, I was actually busy with something at home” Grace says looking at her boss Sbu, who looks embarrassed that he didn’t invite her. Not wanting to make things more awkward than they already are, Grace asks to leave. “Okay boss I will see you tomorrow. Please say 'Hi' to Naledi for me okay?” she says, but before Sbu could respond, they are interrupted by a little cream “aunt Grace, aunt Grace...” It’s Naledi who comes running and Grace, in excitement picks her up and hugs her. 

“Hey sweetheart, how are you?” she says as she puts her down. “I got to run darling okay? Be good to your parents okay” she says as she turns around to leave. She walks until she reaches the gate but as she opens it, she is once again stopped, this time by Buhle

“Grace, can I talk to you for a second?” Buhle says, fiercely. Grace reluctantly turns around and looks at her in the eyes. Suddenly this strong tension builds between them. Buhle’s eyes are filled with rage but Grace’s eyes are hard to read as there’s a stare down between them. Grace is not willing to start a small talk. She was stopped on her way out anyways.

“Grace, what are you doing here? Exactly what do you want with my family. Are you trying to be Mrs. Ndimande now huh, is that what you are trying to do?” Buhle says with anger but Grace keeps quiet while looking at her in the eyes. 

“Now you are trying to play mommy with my daughter huh? You come here, pretending to bring in some work but you are actually here for my husband right? Oh so you thought he will ask you to stay for lunch huh? Well forget it b*tch, this is my home okay?” Buhle says as she continues to lash out to a very calm Grace who turns around to open the gate but she grabs her by the arm. 

Now she has gone too far, Grace thinks to herself. “Listen here Buhle, I’m really tired of being bullied by you okay?” she says as she pulls away from the grip.  “Why don’t you direct that anger or insecurities to your husband okay? Why are you blaming me for this? Did I force your husband to hire me? If you have a problem with me working for him, why don’t you tell him to fire me then, huh?” she says coming closer to Buhle’s face but quickly takes a step back to avoid collision.

“Oh so what, you slept with him and then he hired you, huh? Is that how you do things? You sleep around with your bosses in order to get ahead, you are that type huh?” Buhle raises her voice now. “Listen here Buhle, you seriously need to work on your insecurities okay because for a doctor, this makes you very pathetic...” Grace fires one back, but as soon as she says that, Buhle slaps her so hard that she bumps her head against the gate, which causes a cut on the side of her right eye.

In a flash Sbu was there by the gate to see what’s going on there. Now everyone is standing up and watching this little drama from a distance. Sbu comes close and sees that Grace is now bleeding.

“What the hell is going on here?” he shouts while looking at his wife who looks away as she feels a little embarrassed about this. She probably didn’t mean for things to get out of hand like this. Sbu gives Grace something to wipe the blood off as he looks at his wife with furious eyes.

“Look, I’m sorry about this Grace. Please let me take you home okay?” he says as he looks at his friends who are standing far. “No, no, no please...I will go by myself. I’m okay, now let go please” Grace says angrily but t Tsepo comes flying to the scene, “No look Grace, you are not okay so please let me take you. That cut is deep so I will have to stitch it up. I know how. Please let me help okay?” he says looking at his friend Sbu who looks furious at Buhle who now wishes the earth can swallow her. That's embarrassed she is by this whole thing.

“Okay fine” Grace says while holding the side of her eye as she gives Buhle a very sharp look of condemnation. As she and Tsepo attempt to leave, Buhle stops them, “Wait please. I can take care of that wound plus I have the first aid kit here in the house. Please don’t leave” she begs with a regretful voice but Grace takes a look at her and ignores as she walks out the gate with Tsepo.

“Are you out of your mind? What’s wrong with you Buhle? Huh? What’s wrong with you? Why did you hit Grace like that?” Sbu shouts at his wife. He is furious. Buhle looks down, remorseful and embarrassed, “I didn’t mean to hit her like that okay? I was upset alright ?” I was upset that you brought her here into my house. What did you expect me to do?” she says as her eyes are teary.

But those words just make Sbu so angry, “Are you even listening to yourself Buhle?” he shouts. “You hit her because she came here to bring me work? She is my PA for Christ’s sake, how is this any of her fault? I called her here damnit. She didn’t even stay for over 15 Min and she was on her way out when you did something stupid by attacking her. She even refused to stay when Tsepo asked her to. So what do you do? You go on and hit her like that?” His voice is only getting higher and everyone now is looking at the two of them and it doesn’t even look like these two are noticing that. They haven’t moved from the gate and their friends are still standing by where they were seated but just looking at this drama.

“But I don’t understand why you had to bring her here Sbu” Buhle says as she wipes her tears. “You know how I feel about your little girlfriend. I told you to fire her a long time ago but what did you do?” her voice is also getting raised a bit. Lost for words, Sbu shakes his head in shock and that doesn’t please his wife at all.

“Don’t do that okay?” she says, “Don’t act like I’m some kind of a crazy wife. You bring your PA here and expect me to be happy about it? Would it be okay if I brought a male colleague from work here, huh?” She is now shouting but Sbu cuts her off, “Do you know what this PA does?” he shouts back. “When you forget to fetch your child from school, she’s the one who does that. When you come home late she’s the one that helps Naledi with homework and prepares her something to eat if I’m also not there. And that’s not even her freaking job. She does it because she’s a good person not  because she is sleeping with me or trying to replace you. You should be great full that she covers for your absence so that your daughter won’t notice that she has an absentee mother” as he leaves his wife standing there by the gate.

Those words cut deep in Buhle’s heart as tears fall all over again. This time she isn’t upset but she is hurt by what her husband just said, calling her an absentee mother. She stands there for a moment facing the outside of the gate. When she turns around she realizes that her friends are standing there by the table looking at her. She is so embarrassed. She then walks right passed them and gets into the house but they follow her inside. Sbu is left outside with his friend Jabu.

***
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SOMEWHERE ELSE, BHEKI is having a phone call with Tendai. These two have been business partners for a long time. They have often been accused in some quarters as having a corrupt relationship and are not the type of people you really want to mess with. Tendai is a finance MEC and Bheki is a Direct General in one of government department. Both men are well connected.

“So you say this Tsego Rabadi was asking about our deals?” Tendai asks from the other end of the line with a voice that sounds concerned. “yeah man, that’s what he asked about and he sounds like he really know what he’s talking about?” Bheki says, sounding stressed about this as well. “He said they will be airing the story this week, so he was giving me the right to reply” as he breathes a sigh.

“And what did you say? You denied the rumors right?” Tendai asks curiously to which Bheki takes a moment to think before saying, “No, I told him to get lost” this almost get Tendai to fall off the chair from the other end of the line, “What the hell did you say to him? Are you crazy?” he shouts. “What’s wrong with you? So you want him to report that on the news?” Tendai is panicking.

“Hey look, I couldn’t just say that it wasn’t true, without knowing where he gets his information from. What you and I need to do is to find out what this journalist knows, who’s he’s been talking to? Then we’ll know what we are dealing with. Denialism becomes a problem when the story turns out to be true because no one believes you after that” Bheki says as he is trying to calm his friend down.

“Listen, we don’t have time to check how this guy gets this info. You said they will air this story this week, right? So when are we going to get that information?” Tendai asks but Bheki can’t answer that question as he keeps quiet. “Look, whatever happens, we can’t let that story run in the media, is that clear Khuzwayo?” Tendai says authoritatively. “oh okay so how are going to do that?” Bheki asks curiously but that seems to rub Tendai the wrong way as he says, “Come on man, use you imagination okay?” but Bheki thinks for a second and start to realize where his business partner is going with this. “Oh no Tendai we are not going to freaking kill the guy, are we?” he asks in shock.

“Listen here...how are you going to stop the story from being in the media by the end of the week? Do you have a solid plan?” Tendai asks firmly but Bheki thinks for a second. “Look I’m not even in the country okay, so this isn’t possible in this time frame” he says as he panics. “Okay then leave this to me okay? Because I’m not about to have my name all over the media this week, you hear me?” Tendai says as he drops the phone.
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Chapter 4 

Temptations
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“YOU KNOW, I’M REALLY not proud of what I’m doing here with you, Sbu. Buhle is my friend and I really feel bad for betraying her like this, especially after what happened on Monday during her birthday party” Katlego says as she lay on Sbu's chest under the sheets at a hotel. 

It’s been a couple of days since that drama which turned Buhle’s birthday sour when she had an argument with Grace. After that argument at the house gate Buhle went in the house and locked herself in the bedroom and didn’t allow her friends in, so they left, each to their home. Sbu slept on the couch that night after drinking so hard with Jabu since Tsepo never came back from dropping Grace home.

“Look, regretting isn’t helping okay? You are killing the mood” Sbu says as she kisses Katlego in the forehead. “I’m sorry I don’t mean to be a mood killer. It’s just that I don’t know how I’ll look at your wife after this, or you for that matter. I mean when I visit your home and you guys are all cozy it will be hard for me to take in” Katlego says as she continues to enjoy the good feeling of laying on Sbu’s chest.

“Look Katli, just try to not overthink it okay?” Sbu says as he looks on to the ceiling. Katlego takes a moment and thinks about it before saying, “I hear you. So let me get this straight though so that I know that we are on the same page” She takes a deep sigh, “So this was a once off or what? After this we are done and we shall never repeat it? Is that the case? Because then...” she doesn’t finish as Sbu cuts in, “What did I say Katli?” he asks with a irritable voice. “Did I not say don’t overthink it? I mean I don’t know what’s going to happen in the future. And yes, this is wrong on many levels for many different reasons. It shouldn’t have happened okay but it did. And we can’t change that now so stressing about it won’t really help us, would it?” he says he brushes Katlego's back.

“Okay I hear you” Katlego says. “You  and I will never be in this hotel ever again but I’m going to be honest with you, I’m not regretting this moment right now. It feels so good to lay on your chest like this. To feel your warm skin rubbing against mine. To hold on to your strong muscles” as she kisses Sbu’s chest and he seems to enjoy that.

“Well I’m glad to hear that because I’m enjoying this moment with you myself. It feels so good I wish it never ends” Sbu says as he caresses Katlego’s hair. “And I hope things won’t get weird between us after this hey, I really do.” He kisses her hair. “No Mr., things won’t be awkward or weird. We are just living in the moment and I perfectly get that, don’t worry about it” Katlego says as she continues to brush Sbu’s chest. 

“Oh please don’t get caught when you leave okay, especially by your friend Lindiwe. She owns this hotel, and I don’t want that drama happening right now” Sbu responds as he takes a glass on the side of the bed and drinks. “Oh don’t worry about it okay? You also make sure you are not caught okay?” Katlego says as she kisses him.

“Oh no, Lindiwe knows that we always book this hotel’s conference hall for our regional meetings and today is one of those” Sbu says looking at the time. “So what time is your meeting Mr.?” Katlego asks as she takes a sip of her drink. “It’s at 15:00, why?” Sbu asks curiously but Katlego doesn’t respond, instead she just climbs on top of him and starts kissing him passionately and Sbu accepts the invitation.

***
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AT THE SAME HOTEL BUT another floor, Lindiwe had come to see Tsego the journalist who had promised to cover Lindiwe's booming business. Tsego is a very ambitious journalist who really works hard for a story, the dangerous the better for him. He has gained reputation for having impeccable sources and being a thorn on politicians' flesh because he is well researched.
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