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10 years later.

“ your last meal here!!” I took the plate and ate the rice with chicken curry and salads then put the plate on the tiny whole that there. Then i heard my cell number being called and the gate opened as she walked in and cuffed me. We then walked out to the doors so they can sign me out. I was silence through out the whole process of having me removed from the system and wore the black baggy jeans and T-shirt that the warden gave me.

Guard: What next Miss Mavundla?

“ find my sister!!” She nodded at me.

Guard: You a good girl Nkululeko but i haven’t seen anyone come to see you, are you sure she wants to be found?

“ she is my sister!” I mumbled and she nodded as i signed a few papers then walked to the next door. Slowly i watched as the locks got less meaning i was close to my exist. And finally i was out side the gate of the little hell whole that i was in. My name is Nkululeko Mavundla and this is my story.
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Nkululeko

I stood outside the prison gate and looked at the empty road ahead of me. I know if my sister knew am coming out she would be here. So i slowly walked. Maybe she didn’t know, or maybe she is held up at work or something but i know Nokhukhanya wont leave me hanging. I walked a short distance and a car passed me by then paused ,then reversed.

Lady: Do you need a lift?

“ i dont have money”

Lady: Come on in. I walked to her car and got in and she smiled at me.

Her: Pamela but people call me Pam

I nodded

Pam: You?

“ Leko” she looked at me and i gave her a dry smile.

Pam: what brought you this side?

I cant really say “ prison”

“ was visiting a friend in prison “ 

Pam: Same here.

She rolled down her window and let the wind blow the expensive fake hair on her head. You could see with her jewellery that she is rich. She took a card and gave me.

Pam: Am an interior designer, hit me up if you want work done.

Do I look like i might want some walls painted soon?

“ sure ill hit you up” she drove for awhile and then got to town.

“ Thank you” she looked at me. Then too out some money from her wallet and and gave me.

Pam: you said you have no cash, hope this is enough. Am here for a few days hit me up. I nodded and got out of the car with the 300rands she gave. I walked to the rank and got some chips and ate and looked for taxies. I found the one going home and got in with my head low. Things looked different but when i saw a lady jump off after the bridge i did the same and walked around looking for home. I found the house still burnt down as it was. A young boy came to where i was Standing.

“ who you looking for?”

“ know anything about the people who stayed here?”

“ oh, the older sister went to jail for burning both her mother and father and the younger sister moved in with Zweli from kwa Mkhize. “

“ are they there?”

“ nope, they got married and left for the big city” i felt my heart smash against my chest.

“ what you mean Zweli married Nokhukhanya?” 

“That what people say” he shrugged and left me standing there. I walked the small distance to the river found the tree that was there that faithful night and sat there waiting for the sun to set and when it did, I looked for the big white rock that looked like a chair and then found it so i dig on the hard soil with my bare hands. By the time i was done i was sweating and i finally found the big black plastic that i hid there. I slowly took it out and looked in it to find the leather bag in there. I went to the river and washed off the dirt and walked towards the road. A taxi stopped in front of me and i got in and went back to town. I stood there for a second thinking what my next move since everyone looking at the girl with a dirty plastic bag. I got to a shop and looked at the cashier.

“ I want a bag” she showed me and i got one fit my dirty bag in it and left walking to the kfc near by where for the first time in years i enjoyed some meat. I turned to see Mr khumalo looking at me from a distance. He walked closer to me and looked at me.

“ Nkululeko???” I got up and took my juice

“ sorry you confusing me with someone else” i pushed past him before he could see me and left. I need to go the big city and find my sister. She can explain things to me!!!...

Pam

I drove down the road and saw her walking fast. So i rolled down my window.

“ leko!!!”

She didn’t stop

“ its Pam!!!” She stopped and turned looking at me.

“ where you heading?”

Leko: Motel

“ jump in” she walked around jumped in with her bag.

“ you can stay where i stay”

Leko: Nah ill book my room. I looked at her quiet for a while .

“ I have an emergency at work, so i leave for Johannesburg tomorrow “ her face brighten up.

Leko: Mind if i travel with you? Ill help with petrol.

“ thought you broke”

She smiled and i must say it looked weird on her.

“ sure, so you gonna stay with me tonight”

Leko: Cool

Nokhukhanya 

I knew today is the day and i knew what it meant, the prison called to let me know that she coming out. I was scared to see her, i never visited her ever since she was transported to that prison, didn’t even think she will survive all those years locked up but I guess she did and now here I am sitting here thinking about what she gonna say with the life that am living? I watched Zweli walk in after work and kiss my cheek.

Zweli: You sour

“ Nkululeko”

Zweli: Is she out today?

“ yes”

Zweli: oh, and?

“ i should have been there to pick her up” he looked at me with the growing belly.

Zweli: You do know you pregnant?

“ she is my sister!!!”

Zweli: No doubt but you not the first person she wants to see.

“ she doesn’t know about us Zweli, am all she has”

Zweli: Let her go home to gogo nomkhulu and your cousins 

“ she helped.....” i was silent and closed my eyes to calm down.

“ i feel like iv done her wrong!”

Zweli: We not going to talk about this again Khanyo, i married you because i love you!!!

“ you were her boyfriend Zweli, 10years later she comes home to find her baby sister married to the guy she always dreamt of marrying... what kind of a monster am I?” He poured a glass of something in his glass and drank it in one go.

Zweli: All I know is that she loves you and will understand that life happened and this is it, plus we here she there, what are the chances of us bumping on her?

“ you are such a dick!!!”
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Pam

The drive to Guateng was pleasant. I noticed she not much of a talker but she also wasn’t boring at all. She took her bag every where with her and i noticed she brought clothes as she goes and she threw the previous clothes away.

“ where exactly you going?”

She shrugged.

“ you weird!!”

Leko: ill have to find a place and a job.

“ so you have no one there?”

Leko: No one!’

“ i know a place....

Leko: Am on a budget...

“ its reasonable, it has furniture too”

Leko: why you helping me?

“  cause i can, let me drive you to it, i know you will like it”

Leko: Thanks

“ and ill take you shopping tomorrow for essentials “

Leko: You not my chauffer

“ i know” i drove her to the little apartments and went to the front spoke to the guy in charge came back with him and the keys.

Leko: This looks nice.

“You like?”

Leko: Its practical.

Landlord: you taking it?

Leko: Yes

Landlord: Well i need your information first thing in the Morning and deposit and first month rent.

Leko: How much?

Landlord: 5000

Leko : 3000

Landlord: noways

Leko: 3500

Landlord: You joking.

Leko: Your sink is dripping, your windows dont work properly and it has no side light, i can tell by the windows. Dont start me on the view. 3500 or its back on the market and ill deposit 2000.

He looked at her for some time and nodded.

Leko: Cool, ill see you in the morning with everything. I turned to look at her and smile.

“ now that was interesting to watch”

She smiled and looked around.

“ ill pick you up tomorrow at 9”

Leko: Dont you have an emergency to attend too?

I smiled leaving her standing there. I closed the door and drove home.

Nokhukhanya 

“ what you mean she never came there makhulu?”

Gogo: exactly that my child, maybe she not out.

“ okay, ill call tomorrow and find out”

Gogo: okay. I hang up and looked at Zweli looking at me.

“ she never went home”

Zweli: She not out yet!

“ she out, it her day today!!”

Zweli: She slept at a friends house.

“We are her only friends “

Zweli: Oooh nkosi Khanyo, are we really talking about a 30 year old here?

“ why are you so heartless?”

Zweli: Let me remind you that she had your father chained down to the floor so he doesnt run when he burnt him, your little brother lost his life in that fire am not even going to talk about the horrific things she did to your mom, if you were not outside fetching water, lord knows what she would have done to you!!!” I kept quiet cause i knew the truth, i knew why she did all the things she did to our parents. I knew why right now am panicking. I checked the account on the card that i left with our neighbours back home and there was no withdrawals so i closed the app and looked at the door.

Zweli: She is fine.

“ i know she is a big girl, but i wish i was there to welcome her back to the world you know” he shifted cuddling me closer and kissing my belly.

Zweli: I know.

Nkululeko 

Sleeping wasnt an option. I sat by the corner window and looked out to the big city trying to figure out where she might be, is she okay? Is she eating? I know she wouldnt go to Makhulu in Kzn she hated it there. So Johannesburg and am praying this is another Zweli not the one that took my virginity. I went to the door put a chair under it then moved to the be and took the bag taking out the black plastic. I opened it and took out the leather bag and placed it on the floor as i watched the money spill out of the bag. Exactly as it was with the rubber bands. I took out 20 k which should be enough to pay and do everything. Then put the rest in the bag. I knew how much i stole from my father and I knew that it was exactly as it was. I shifted the bed and went to the kitchen took a knife and opened up some wooden planks then stuffed the leather bag with plastic in there. I closed it up and shifted the bed again. Then went to shower a long shower came back and slept on the bed fully dress just in case push comes to shove...
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Landlord

I watched her walk towards me and in her hand she had copies rolled up. She placed it by my desk and the money.

“ rent and deposit” i looked at her up and down in black jeans and top.

“ thanks “ she nodded and walked to the front where her friend Pam parked after a few minutes and i watched them drive off. She really was an interesting fella with her short hair.

Pam

“ slept good?”

I looked at her glancing at me and i swallowed.

Leko: Yesterday was my first day out from being in prison for 10 years.

“ kinda figured” she looked at me.

“ you have short hair, you wear baggy clothes and you dont talk much”

Leko: That doesn’t scare you?

“ nope”

Leko: you not going to ask why i was in there?

“ not my business”

Leko: Why you helping?

“ you won’t believe me if i did”

Leko: try me

“ i was in prison too, few years ago”

Leko: Oh

“ yep, came out and it was hard so i kinda told myself if i meet another me, ill help” she was silent looking at me.

“ that apartment i took you too was my first apartment coming out and worked my way from there, can’t believe i never negotiated like you” we both roared with laughter.

Leko: Thanks

“ oh anytime,am gonna leave you while you shop and go to my meeting, then pick you up”

Leko: cool

Khanyo

I hang up speaking to the correctional worker that confirmed that my sister was out. I sat by the couch and closed my eyes remembering the past.....

10 years ago

Nkululeko: What did you do????

She walked in the room and looked at the baby dead on the floor after iv strangled it to death.

“ I..... I......” she walked to me and gave me a big slap.

Nkululeko: What did you to your child Nokhukhanya?????

“ his a reminder!!!!”

Nkululeko: Of what????? Talk!!!!!!!!

“ you wouldn’t understand.... you wouldn’t understand” I screamed at her and that when my mother walked in and looked at me and my sister then the baby.......

Present day

I wiped the tears streaming down my face and went to the kitchen to fetch water. Where are you Nkululeko? Where are you??

Nkululeko 

Shopping was a nightmare but i managed to buy myself shoes and some comfortable jeans and tops. I walked out got myself pizza and sat down and ate in silence observing my surroundings. When done i got up and walked around the mall then went to pick a few essentials by checkers when i saw a flower shop so i walked in it. I stood by the shop for a while smelling them. Prison didn’t have these luxuries.

“ lavenders” a calm husky voice whispered and I turned band looked at him in his fresh clean golf shirt with chino pants. He was in full white even with loafers. I took a step back and turned as fast as i could leaving him in that shop with the assistant looking at me run.....
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Pam

I found her exactly where i dropped her off with a few plastic bags. She saw me and walked to my car and got in.

“ you good?”

Leko: Dont do crowds.

“ well i see you shopped”

Leko: yep. I nodded started the car and drove her to her apartment.

“ there is a party....”

Leko: I don’t do parties.

“ but you don’t even know what i was going to say”

Leko: there is a party am attending wanna come?

I laughed cause that exactly what i was gonna say.

“ come on its your first week out, dont you wanna live a little?

Leko: i dont have clothes.

“ its a club party, a friend of mine turning 30 so we going clubbing till late and the theme is your fav colour with a touch of red” she smiled looking at me and that soften her face.
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