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​Rain Again 

Is it a new beginning, or a perfect storm?

Zakhi, a 21 year old with a past scarred by tragedy, is caught in a love triangle straight out of a nightmare. He's fallen for the one person he was never supposed to. His sworn enemy. But there's a problem, his girlfriend is the enemy's sister.

When a school trip goes wrong, Zakhi finds himself stranded in the wilderness with the very person he can’t stand, the one person he’s also starting to desire. Old hatreds clash with a shocking new reality as they are forced to confront not only the dangers of the wild but the painful secrets they’ve both been holding onto for years.

In the midst of a brewing storm, their animosity gives way to an undeniable connection. But back in the real world, a jealous girlfriend and a suspicious school are waiting. Will their newfound understanding survive the scrutiny, or will their fragile bond be shattered by the rain of old conflicts?
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Rain Again is a gripping tale of love, betrayal, and the unexpected twists of fate that turn enemies into something more. It's about finding light in the darkest of places and discovering that sometimes, the person you hate the most is the one who can save you....
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​Prologue 
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“Mama!” The young child screamed as he saw the blood pouring from his mother's torn head. He tried to shake her again but as the first and last twenty times he'd tried she did not wake up. 

It wasn't until when his uncle went to drag him from the bloody mess that he stopped shaking the corpse of his dead mother. 

––––––––
[image: ]


He still screamed her name, trying to break loose of his uncle's iron grip hold but he wouldn't let him go. Just continued to walk with him on his shoulder until they had left the place he had called home for all of his life. Not just his home but also his lifeless, cold..dead mother.

"Poor boy”, the neighbors started to gossip as they usually did when things like this happened. 

"Poor?" A big woman exclaimed her hands on her hips. Her face was indifferent. " His mother deserved what she got! Loose woman!" 

A kind looking man shook his head, who was only there because his wife had forced him to go see what had happened in the Mthi household. "This is what I call inhumanity”. He sighed looking at the sky, "then again I think we all have lost the true meaning of what being human is. Oh how I wished they had spared that young boy from this pain and torment he is about to experience now." 
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​One: She left me?
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The six year old boy still didn't sleep at night. Still refused to eat. Still didn't want to be fed anything either by his aunt or uncle. All he wanted was his mom. He'd be a good boy like he'd promised her only if she'd come to tuck him in bed. Only if she'd come and feed him food with her own hands like she used to. Only then would he finally sleep. Only then would he finally eat. 
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“ Andile,this thing is bothering him. And it's worrying me.” One day he heard his aunt discuss with his uncle in the kitchen. 

His uncle only nodded to his wife. While she continued to speak again. 

“He is only a child. He does not understand what has happened to him. He does not understand what life has stolen from him. And more importantly he does not understand how precious his own is.” 

His uncle again nodded this time though actually opening his mouth to speak. 

“As you say my wife. All the words you've said are all true.  This child has a very cruel start in life but I promise you and on the grave of my mother, father and now sister I will surely raise that boy into something and into someone very big in this life. ” 

With those words his uncle fell silent again. While his aunt still chatted with her husband freely. Without getting any sort of reply but a nod from him. 

Oscar had yet to understand what his uncle's words meant that day. Because at that time he still only wanted and craved only his mother's love and care. 
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He didn't understand why she wasn't there with him like she always promised she would be. He felt betrayed by her. Where was she now that he needed her? Where was she now that he felt all alone? 
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One day he decided it was enough. Enough of the praying and hope for her soon returning. So he went straight to his uncle just as soon as he came back from work. 

“ Hey there sonny boy!” His uncle messed up his hair. Like he always did. 

He didn't go around the bush. Just said what he had to. What had long been eating away in his heart. 

“ Where is mama?” At first his uncle refused to make eye contact with him but when his aunt had arrived like the witch she was already knowing what people were talking about even when she wasn't around. 
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“ Hayi kaloku Andile answer the boy. He needs to know the truth. ”  Truth? He questioned that word in his head. 

Truth meant that people who were lying got to tell the honest truth. Meaning his uncle had been lying! to him about something. 

He folded his little arms to his chest. With the greatest scowl face of all time( at least that's what he thought) pointed directly at his uncle. 

His mom always told him that untruthful people were just the worst. Always lying about unnecessary things. His mom always told him that honesty is the best policy so why had his uncle lied to him? Didn't he know untruthful people weren't liked by God! His mother had told him that once. When he had attempted to tell a little white lie but of course his clever mother caught him right away. 

He had strayed too much on his memories of his mother that he had almost forgotten the existence of his uncle in front of him. That was until the old man stood on his knees in front of him. Leveling their heights. 

He felt himself being given the warmest hug he'd ever felt from his mother's brother. 

“ I'm so sorry. That I never told you. That I never told you that your mother has left us. ” The last words made him shove his uncle away from him. 
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“Left?! My mother left me?! Why did she leave without me? I'm a good boy! Am I not? Aren't a good boy uncle?” 
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This time it was his aunt's turn to talk. 
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“ Baby she didn't leave you. She loved you very much. It's just the world has a habit of taking all the good ones first. What I'm trying to say is. You'll see her again just not in this world. But the next. ”

Oscar didn't understand what his aunt was saying. What did she mean by the next world? His mother hadn't travelled anywhere. His mother wouldn't leave him and go. His mother loved him... right? She wouldn't just leave him all alone... right? 

"I want my mommy!" He shouted running towards the door and then outside, tears falling from his eyes. He didn't want to be left without a mother...his mother. He didn't want to be left in a world without her.

"Mom! I want to be with you. I cannot live in a world without you. Please come take me! Please”. He shouted at the loudest of his tiny voice. But nothing happened. He just stood there in the middle of the road crying. He cried for himself and he cried for his mother. He cried for not being a good enough boy. If he was good his mother wouldn't have left him. If he was good his mother would come back to get him now. 

With all the crying he was doing he didn't see the car that was coming right at him. He only felt it when it made contact with his small body. He was thrown off immediately to the other side of the street. His blood pooling around him. The little boy was dead. He had gotten his wish. He'd get to see his mommy again. The mother he just couldn't live without. 

When his uncle and aunt got to the scene they were completely devastated. Andile felt ashamed of himself. He felt useless. He had promised his sister that he'd protect her son. That he would raise him...but now he failed. He failed his sister. 
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