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One

Asiphe

The past few weeks were all about me getting ready to go to varsity. My mom, who is a grade 2 teacher, made sure that I had everything that I needed. She even drove me all the way to the city of gold and helped me get settled, and luckily enough, I wasn’t sharing my tiny room but was sharing the kitchen.

Mom: I can’t believe you all grown up.

“ Me too,”

Mom: Now I am only a call away, and remember people fear things they don’t understand, and the only way they react is to undermine.

“ I know, Mama,”

She kissed my forehead and looked at me and smiled.

Mom: Am going to miss you so much.

“ Hmmm, I hope so.”

I hugged the only piece of me that ever made sense and walked her to her car. She droved off, and I watched her do so. Then, I turned and went to my room.

“ Okay, it’s a new year and a new journey,”

There was a knock on my door and I walked to it and opened.

She looked at me for a second.

“ Philisa”

“Asiphe”

Philisa: Well, there is a braai later on, and I figured since we share a house that you might wanna go later.

“ What time?”

She handed me a paper and I looked at it.

“ iv never been to such things.”

Philisa: same here, but I don’t wanna cook, and it’s free meat.

“ Then I guess we going,”

Philisa stood there for a second, doing her best not to say anything, but I could see her eyes have questions.

Philisa: Let’s meet by the lounge in an hours time.

“ Cool.”

She smiled and walked away, and I stood there watching her go to the far end door room and get in. Then I turned and closed the door. Iv never had a friend all my life nor had a person do their best to pretend that that there is nothing wrong with me. I stood there, not sure what to do with myself, but finished out my phone to text my only best friend.

“ I made a friend, mom... not sure that what she is yet but am going to the braai with her” I sent the text then took a shower and got ready and when done took two of the cold water bottles from my fridge and walked out to the lounge and found her sitting there.

“ Here,”

She smiled and took the sealed bottle.

Philisa: Medicine?

“ Yeah, and you?”

Philisa: Radiology

“ aaah that nice.:

Philisa: I can only stomach 4 years of school

We were walking out of the house and locked.

“ Why Radiology “

Philisa: I am weird when it comes to making friends, so I just wanted something with fewer people in it.

“ aaah makes sense.”

Philisa: Why medicine?

“ Am a medical history myself, so I figured since my mom stopped asking questions as to why I am like this, then I can do that for her.”

Philisa: born with it?

“ Yeah, mom said she screamed when she saw me. Am less hairy now. “

Philisa: Do people stare?

“ Yep,”

Philisa: I think they are not staring at the hair. It’s the beauty. It’s striking.

I paused and looked at her with tears because other than my mom. I’ve never heard another soul say this.

Philisa: Plus, the light brown eyes that make it smokey are a good combo

“ Thanks,”

We walked, making small talk.

Philisa: been in a relationship?

“ No, where I come from am taboo.”

She chuckled.

Philisa: While she broke up with mine before coming here.

“ Why?”

Philisa: found him in bed with his baby mama.

I paused and looked at her.

Philisa: we are the same age, but he got a girl pregnant in grade 10 and boom in grade 12. I find out they are still together.

“ Ouch.”

Philisa: Man, are useless.

“ Did you?....” I made the gestures with my eyes

Philisa: Yes, I did in grade 11, and it’s nothing special about it.

“ What you mean?”

Philisa: Virgin or not, there isn’t a difference. The only difference now is that when my body is reacting some type of way. I kind of know that now it wants dick

I giggled like a child.

Philisa: Before, I used to feel ashamed when I woke up wet or when I fantasized about a man, but now, I just roll over and service myself with my fingers and sleep. I roared with laughter, and she laughed too.

“ Well, I haven’t, and I don’t think I would.”

Philisa: I wonder what Bush you have there.

I laughed

“ I doubt there is even a whole big enough for it in there with all the hair,”

Philisa: tried waxing?

I looked at her.

Philisa: Well, not your body but your bush. It will be enticing if you ever date and you love the guy enough to give it to him that your whole body is covered with hair, but that specific spot is not. Can’t believe we are talking about sex but I nodded cause I use no hair at the moment when it gets too much, but 3 days later, things are back to growing as if I haven’t done anything. We got to the park and saw it was busy people where already drinking and meat plates where everywhere and of cause there was a stage that had artists performing and I looked at her smiling as we navigated ourself around and meet people and had so much meat that we ended up caring some home. What I loved about her is that we never touched an ounce of what everyone was drinking and at all times I wanted to go to the loo she was there and when people stared at me she made fun of them. Like whisphered something about them and then said, “ And yet we not staring at them and they have the audacity to stare at us? Pssshhh” then I would giggle and no longer be self cautious about myself. We eventually decided that we should go home, and we walked back and spoke about nothing and everything.

Philisa: Well, this was fun

“ Yeah, I enjoyed it too. Can’t believe in two days we going to class”

Philisa: Yeah, it kind of sucks. We opened the door and found some girl and guy on the couch having it hard. We just stood there shocked and she grabbed my hand and walked to her door since it was closer and opened and closed it and we stood there and after some time we rolled out with laughter.

Philisa: Wow.

We laughed until we couldn’t, and I took her room in and looked at her. She was really clean and her room looked beyond beautiful.

“ Nice room.”

Philisa: Thanks, I am never sitting on that couch ever again.

“ same”

Lol, I walked around her bookshelf and looked at them.

“ You have nice books,”

Philisa: Thanks

There was a light knock on her door she went to open it, and there stood the same girl that was grinding a guy by the couch.

Her: Am done

Before we could even react, she walked away, and we both stood there looking at each other, not saying anything. And when she left, we closed the door and laughed our heads out.

Philisa: My mom did say that Johannesburg is for the crazy.

We laughed, and she walked me to my door, and I got in and closed the door and smiled. That was a nice experience.

Philisa

The minute the door closed, I called the number

“ Philisa”

“ Your highness,” I bowed even though he wasn’t here.

“ I hope everything is okay.”

“ it is. I am just letting you know that I met her,”

“ and?”

“ She is well,”

“ that good, let me know if you need anything:

“ I will,”

He hung up, and I sat by the bed and said nothing for a while. Yep, I am not a good friend, but what was I to do? In my defense, my family has served the family for years, and it is an honor to do so, especially now that I might be a right-hand woman for a future queen of my kingdom. Yep, a future queen. I sure hope that she forgives me for this.

Asiphe mother

I got home very late, and I parked the car, then got in and switched on the lights to find him sitting there in the darkness. He was looking at me as if he knew I would walk in and as if he knew that I would be here at this moment and at this time.

“ Anita”

He mumbled my name, but I felt every emotion in me bundle up in a ball as I looked at him. 20 years. That how long it’s been since I last saw him.

“ Get out!!!”

I whisphered, and he just sat there and looked at me.

“ I said, get out now!!!!!”

I raised my voice, but he looked at me with the same light brown eyes our daughter had.

Akha: Let me explain

“ You can walk in the middle of the night the day our daughter goes to varsity and expect me to listen to you.

Akha: I had to.

I looked at him and wiped the angry tears from my eyes

“ I was 5 months pregnant... 5 months, and you just disappeared. No answers. Just left me here and never once came. I tried to look for you, but where? Where Akha? All I knew about you was that you loved me and that it was enough for me to foolishly marry you and even give birth to a child that I thought was everything that you wanted and needed.”

Akha: Am sorry

“ For what? For making me a fool in this God forsaken community? I couldn’t go back home. You took me from my parents and brought me here to abandon me. I couldn’t go home in a big stomach without my husband in my arm and when I gave birth I couldn’t go home because our daughter had no idea where the fuck her father was until she was 3 and I took her to some funeral and pretended you were the dead one so I can go home. Be with my family. Have some sort of life and figure things out for my daughter and I, and guess what? I figured it out. I figured out a life for myself and my daughter and without you. So don’t you dare come here in the middle of the night and think that you will just have me back just like that.

My face was covered in tears, and he looked shattered, but he just stood there and said nothing for a while.

Akha: I failed you as a husband, and I failed her as a father. But I have to talk to you.

“ we have nothing to talk about, Akha. You stepped out on this family and..... I didn’t run... I didn’t scream... I just stood there and looked at where Akha was to see a wolf. I know the eyes. I saw the eyes and I knew that that wolf was my husband. I stood there in silence for a while and waited for him to go back to a human form. He went back by the blink of an eye. He stood there for a while as silence filled the house.

“ Is Asiphe a wolf like you?”

Akha: No, she has my genes, but females can’t morph like I did. Hence, she is hairy.

I said nothing.

Akha: I had to leave.

I said nothing.

Akha: I thought leaving you here would protect you and the baby.

“ Well, did it?”

Akha: No, it didn’t.

“ So I was without a husband for 20 years, and she was without a father for 19 years, and it all for nothing?”

Akha: I was young, and I wasn’t thinking straight and...

“ I was 20 years old too,”

Akha: Am sorry.

I said nothing and looked at him. Part of me knew he was different. Part of me made peace with his difference. And part of me knew that he was alive and someday his going to come home.

“ Why you here?”

He looked at me and sighed.

Akha: They know about her.

“ Who?”

Akha: when I meet you, I have ran away from home because my parents wanted me to marry a local woman but I met you and married you and thought I could spend the rest of my life with you but when you got pregnant. Things changed. I never thought that a wolf could impregnate a human. A normal human being until it happened, and I had to go home and tell my family about you.

I walked closer and sat down.

Akha: But instead, I went home to find my parents have forgiven me, and when I asked why only to be told that years before me and before my ancestors time. This prediction was made.

You know when someone is talking and you are looking at them thinking if this is real? Thinking does he truly think I’ll buy this crap?

“ What prediction?”

Akha: That a young man from the Akha Nala clan will disappear and when be does. He will find a pure woman and make her his own. And once he has. A baby girl will be born. She will be named Asiphe, meaning “ give.”

My focus was now on him.

“ it’s said when this girl is born the kingdom will have rain, sun and wind all at once for the first time and the grass will be greener, the flowers brighter and the air more cleaner and the oceans will change their waves to something that brings nothing but peace and it said that the father head will change to a full white. I looked at him and the white hair on his head. It was said that the young prince of the kingdom will disappear for 5 years and come back a better man for her, and when he comes back, a link between her and him would be made. If he closes his eyes, he will see her, smell her, and feel all her troubles. If his in pain, he will sense it. If she is happy, he will feel it, and if she is sad, he will feel it. And when she turns the last age of being a teen, he would have long imprinted on her, making her, his forever. The young Queen will feel all her powers when she lays eyes on him. Because this is a rare connection. It they mate, his powers becomes hers too and the kingdom of Akuma will be the strongest of them all with her presence in it grounds.

I looked at him. He has lost his mind, and he was crazy.

Akha: I know I am not making sense, but for the last 20 years, iv been far from you because I thought I was keeping you safe. Am saving her from a world of responsibility, but she is my daughter, and she is the chosen Queen. I can’t hide her, nor can I protect her from her destiny as our kingdom needs her

“ That bull shit,”

Akha: If it is. Then why didn’t you scream when I changed? You are a human. Human scream when they see animals. So why didn’t you?

Why didn’t her?

Akha: If this is bullshit then how come I know she is at a varsity right now, and next to her, she has made a friend. A first friend in all her life.

I felt tears in my eyes cause I did read a text from her earlier on saying she met someone.

“ the king found her. He found her a year ago, and last year, I saw him grow founder of her. I’ve seen him train a woman by the name of Philisa to be a woman guard who is willing to leave her life and be the Queen Guard till her last breath. I’ve seen the king prepare for her as if he knew that in the near future. She will be beside him. So that’s why I am here. Iv failed to stop the vision that was made long ago and iv come home to you. Because as much as the vision says that she is the king, everything iv learned that life without you has been miserable, and I can’t change fate. I felt tears and wiped them away.

“ She just a child,”

Akha: In our world, she is the first pure human and werewolf and the owner of the king heart. She is the most powerful Queen in the whole world, and history books will have her name for generations to see and learn.

He moved closer and touched me, and I felt all the feelings and emotions I had for him resurfacing as if I hadn’t spent the last 20 years shutting them off.

“ What do I do? How do I protect her or even guide her in all of this?”

He moved my chin up and made me look into his smoky grown eyes and smiled a shy smile.

Akha: she was born for this. The best we can do is support her as her parents...

Asiphe

The whole first semester was a rollercoaster. I spoke to my mom daily, and she was more worried than when I was staying with her. My friendship with Philisa was stronger than before and literally looked at her as if she were a sister and then a friend. School wasn’t bad at all and I loved everything about it even our bitchy roommate Thully who wasn’t ashamed to bring multiple men to our home and of cause fuck them by the couch. Today the last day that we were together and we figured we will stay at home and just chill with movies and popcorn. When she busted in my room screaming.

“ What?”

Philisa: first tell me am your best friend!!

“ you my one and only friend”

Philisa: Okay that good. Now look here.

She gave me an envelope that was gold and I was so confused.

Philisa: I got us tickets.

“ to where?”
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