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Intro

“ what you mean am fired?”

Tex who have been my manager for over a year now looked at me with an envelope in his hand.

“ i mean that this is the third time you short this week and...” i snatched the envelope from his hand and left with tears in my eyes and ran out of his office and ran. Every one was looking at me as if am crazy as i ran out of the building. I got to the taxi rank and got a taxi to my apartment and got there threw the uniform from the bin and took out what i was wearing then cut it up in pieces. I threw myself in bed and cried. This job was everything standing in my way of going back home. Then everything that my family been saying about me never making it will be true. I sat there looking at the ceiling. I finally finished studying and graduated in Project management but am still not getting anything. Iv been applying but nothing. I got up went to the store downstairs and got newspaper and some bread with tin fish and tomatoes. I dont have a fridge so this is how i get most of food. I made the dinner and went to the advertising side and there it was in black and white “ if you in need of a job, a simple job. A woman above 25, doesnt smoke, drink or party and good in maths. Here is the job for you.”  I looked at the number there took my phone and called the number.

“ hi”

Guy: Hi

“ i saw the ...”

Guy: today 7pm come with a pen and calculator to answer your exam paper, is this the number you use?”

“ yes”

Guy: cool, ill text you the address dont be late!!! He hung up and i sat there. Is this some kind of a scam? Are they trafficking people? Then my phone buzzed with an sms to find out it at the big Ntshingila industries, the same building that iv been applying at for forever. Maybe this is it, maybe this is how they do things. I grinned taking a quick shower and enjoying my meal. My name is Bahumi Makhwe and this is my story...
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I had on my black jeans i got a feeling this is just the exam. So i wore my black hoodie and sneakers never carried my bag just incase i had to fight or run. I had the calculator and pen and went to the building that i was told to get to which was a taxi away. I got there to find girls more sexier and beautiful then i was as we stood waited i stood at one corner and watched them talk and be hyper. After a while they took us to a room with tables and chairs so i took one and there was a paper and i turned it around and found some maths sums so i answered them and when i was done i saw at the bottom it said scratch me so i did then i saw a message saying “ go to the blue door” so i got up.

Girl: aybo girl uyaphi?

“ pee” i turned and left going to the blue door where i sat alone for like an hour then the door opened a guy who was gay, i know gay when i see one stood there and then a nurse was with him

Guy: this nurse will take some blood for some test and will do some tests now so i have to get your consent. Do you consent? I nodded and then he looked at me looked at the clip board.

Guy: i have some questions.

I nodded with the nurse standing there

Guy: do you have a boyfriend? I laughed

“No”

Guy: last time you had sex?

“ a few years ago”

Guy: number sisi!!( a number please)

“ 7 years ago” they both looked at me.

Guy:any kids?

“ no”

Guy: any thing you want to ask? 

“ the job...”

Guy: let wait for your results then will tell you the job. If your results are not cleared ill sms you that you dont qualify for the job but if your results are good then ill call you and take it from there.

“ how long will it take?”

Guy: ill tell you tomorrow afternoon the latest. Anything else?

Guy: congratulations on being the only one that figured out the exam. I nodded and the lady did her test then she gave me some fruits then i walked to the elevator where i pressed it to go down and I froze when i saw Lukhona the CEO of this company walk to the same elevator that i was walking too. He was so calm that my mind was racing but i shut my mouth and took a bite in my apple to shut the fuck up.

Lukhona: going down? I nodded and he stood there waiting with me. The elevator came and i stood waiting for him to go in but he looked at me.

Lukhona: are you going down? His voice was calm and his blue eyes looking deep into my eyes.

“ ill take the next one”

He raised an eyebrow. I got in and he got in too and there was silence as i ate my apple and the doors opened i got out was ready to run out of there when his cool hand held my hand and he looked at me.

Lukhona:public or private transport?

“ public”

Lukhona: i can drop you off

I nearly choked and looked at him as if his crazy,

“ am okay, thanks for the offer” i broke free and walked out as fast as i could. Today is weird, my interview was weird then i meet the man iv been praying to work for all my life and all i could do was decline his offer to drop me off? Yrrr Bahumi udoom yezwa!!!...
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My phone was ringing and i ran out of the shower dripping wet and answered.

Guy: hi

“ hey”

Guy: your test are clear, wanna come through to the office by 9 so i can explain the job to you?

“ yes”

Guy: cool, see you in an hours time Miss Makhwe. I ran to shower and when done i took out my best dress ever and wore if with my black pumps. My hair was a mess so i took a head wrap and wore it and this time i had bag and walked out of my flat and got the cab to the office.when i got there it was a little busy since it day time and the reception came to me smiling.

Her: this way

She walked me through the elevator that different from the last and pressed a number then i stood there for some time and when i finally walked out i was standing there looking at the gay guy.

Guy: thanks for being here on time.

I smiled and he handed me a bottle of water and i followed him to the door door where was written in huge writing CEO. He pushed the door and walked in.

Guy: your ten o clock here.

Lukhona: thank you. I stood there as he left and it was just Lukhona and i. He indicated to the chair and i sat there. He handed me an envelope and placed it in front of me and looked at me making me so nervous with his calm nature.

Lukhona: in there are papers that seem like a contract. This is a life time contract.

“ lifetime?”

Lukhona: yes

“ what will i be doing for my whole life?”

He was silent and he looked at me with his eyes getting colder and darker.

Lukhona: A wife and a mother to potential kids. I laughed and looked at him and saw he was serious and i felt anger. So this whole thing is .... i dont even have a word for it. I got up and he looked at me.

“ am desperate for a job but am not gonna whore myself!!”

Lukhona: I never thought ill ask a whore to be my wife or to be a mother of my kids

“ dude don’t you have a girlfriend?”

Lukhona: A man of my stature always meet woman who have they own agenda.

“ so you figured creating a fake job will get you a wife? Ay ne ntombi but a whole fucken wife?” He looked at me and i took my bottle water and walked to the door.

“ i rather die hungry then get married to a man i don’t love, i rather die without kids then bring some to a loveless marriage and a loveless home. I grew up in a broken home and ill never do that to myself or my kids. Thank you for your time Mr Zizwe but i decline the job offer and ill show myself out” i stormed out of the office fuming and stopped in  my tracks when the gay guy stood in front of me. He took an envelope and placed it in my hands.

Guy: I think you not stupid and somehow i think i like you. You have until tomorrow morning to decide and if your answer is yes. See you at the Pearl hotel at 9am for breakfast. I was about to talk when he shifted and i stormed out of the building with tears in my eye. Rich people and their absurd request!!!....
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It was 3am and I was reading the bullshit of a contract, i started highlighting all the bullshit that i found crazy. Fuming like crazy then at the end i read simple words. “ if i knew how to woo a woman, i would but life have thought me people like me don’t get a real chance to be loved on who they are, it always on what they have” at the far bottom of the page it had a different texture to the page in the middle so i took my pencil and scratched it to find numbers written there and I took my phone and saved them as “Psycho” then went on what app and checked out his profile picture. It was a picture of an hourglass and a status of “ like sand in the hour glass, so are the days of our live” i laughed so much thinking of Days of our lives. I typed out” your contract is bullshit” pressed sent and went to my tiny kitchen to make tea. I can’t believe the guy i idolised so much is such an ass, iv seen girls throw themselves at him. Iv seen pretty woman on his arm and then he comes with bullshit about “ a job of a life time” utter bullshit!!!

Lukhona

It was 3:30 and i was done with my shower when i walked in to my phone flashing indicating a message so i turned it around found the number saved as “Smarty pants” flashing there. I viewed her message and smiled at-least she texting. When i thought of this about 5 years ago after what I went through with Vanessa, Nkazi thought u was crazy but as usual he helped me set it up and lord have mercy iv been meeting crazy people and woman with crazy requests and of cause i make them sign non disclosures. But after i included maths into the test I haven’t found a smart enough woman to get 3 of my answers until she aced them. The minute she walked in, I knew she was a thinker. Her clothes screamed comfort, comfort for if anything happens am alert. That was my first interest in her. When she stood at one corner looking around being alerted. I was grinning to myself and the minute it took her 10 minute to figure out a test that Nkazi called “ utter self sabotage” i knew that she is a potential. When we moved her to the other room the first thing she did was grab the letter opener by the table before sitting and waiting making her pass the test and show she was in her senses. When she was alone with the nurse she dropped it to the floor but within reach which made me smile. So after i offered her a ride and she declined, showed she never gives to temptation. Iv done this before,throw my weight around and girls are quick to spread they legs for me but talking to her,being close to her showed that she not into selling herself for money and hence her storming off. 

“ what utter bullshit?” I texted her then she sent a small video of half of my contract in pink highlights with a caption if “🤮🤮🤢” i laughed at the caption.
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