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My step mother Broke me


Intro:

We looked at my father. I was just 13 and my baby brother 10. This morning dad took us out for breakfast and got us new clothes than drove us all the way back home. 

Dad: I want to talk to you guys about something.

Me: what?

Dad: Well, its been 5 years since your mother death and...

I got up and looked at my father.

Me: No dad!!! No!!!

Dad: Come on Lala

Me: So its true? You dating her? All the rumours an hearing are true?

Dad: You going to high school now and she no longer your teacher so its good.

Me: She is horrible!!!!

Dad: She isn’t baby!

Me: I hate her!!!

Dad: Lalela!!!!

I  froze looking at my dad, he is a man who seldom raises his voice at us no matter how much he is pissed.

Dad: she has to be mean a bit at school because she is instilling discipline but she is a remarkable person and I like her a lot. So please, just give Miss Mathonsi a chance. I know you will love her.

I looked at dad and I saw the loneliness in his eyes and I knew that he needed someone to love and cherish i nodded but i was still sure that Miss Mathonsi is evil. My name is Lalela Ngidi and this my story!!!

Insert 1:

5 years later

Lalela

I opened my eyes but only one eye was opening as I looked into the grey ceiling. I had no idea what was happening but i tried to cough and the machines went crazy. Nurses walked in and its clicked that am in the hospital. I really don’t remember much but after some time they moved stuff around and moved my bed up after the doctor checked me in all this there was a tall guy at the corner wearing a black winter hat, black polo neck and pants and shoes and a coat like thing. He was the light brown skin type not yellow bone, not fair but that rich light brown skin type. And eyes so grey they looked almost like a cat.He had his hands in his pocket.

Doctor: Can you remember your name?

Me: My brother? Where is my brother? I whispered and the doctor looked at me.

Doctor: Tell me your name:

Me: Lalela. I tried to swallow but couldn’t swallow as the guy moved from the corner took bottle water and opened it than put a straw in the bottle and I took a few sips mumbled thank you than looked at the doctor.

Me: My brother!!!

Doctor: You need to calm down.

Me: You need to tell me where my brother is!!!! I snapped and coughed for some time when I tried to breathe my chest got heavy making it kinda impossible to breathe. The doctor placed a mask over me as he looked at me.

Doctor: Your brother is here!!!

I looked at him, i know my brother was covered in to much blood when I found him and I know he was long dead because for me to get this beating that got me here was because i attacked the man responsible for hurting my brother. The man that my evil step mother sold us too.

Kwandile

I called his phone but it rang so i left a messages “ please text your mom before she loses it

Xoxo Dad”

Hana walked in with Khetho tagging along. We have 5 kids with TJ being the oldest. He was 22years, than we had a girl named kholiwe 18 years, than we had twins Kwenzo and Kwezi 16 years and our last born girl  Khethokuhle we usually call her khetho who just turned 10.

Khetho: TJ was suppose to pick me up from school but he didn’t, he sent a driver!

Hana: Whole week his been doing that

Me: At least he sent a driver

Hana looked at me.

Me: Come one, his way old. He has other things to attend too.

Hana: Enlighten me!!!

Me: I don’t know boys his age what they doing?

Hana: This is TJ we talking about.

Me: I know but still let him breathe Hana.

She looked at me. Hana knows i have a soft spot for TJ. I do because his not normal. Its one thing dealing with you not being normal than to also deal with an over protective mom. My phone rang and it him so I answered.

TJ: Am fine dad. His calm deep husky voice vibrated in my ear.

Me: Call your mom. I heard the beeping machines and i sat straighter.

Me: Are you in a hospital?

TJ: Yes

Me: Doing what?

I saw the panic in Hana face

TJ: Guys come on. Am fine. I cancelled my phone called via video call, which he answered and i grinned at him as he looked irritated with Hana and I smiling.

TJ: Seriously!!!

Me: You are in a hospital!

TJ: I know which you guys built, am just popping in.

Hana: Really?

He looked at his mom.

TJ: Guys am 22 years old!!

Hana: Who is she?

TJ: Mom stop!!! His eyes went darker and my table rambled.

Me: Okay superman and superwoman cut it out. 

Hana: She will pull through

TJ : I know

Hana: Is this why you asked us to build a hospital?

TJ: mom!!

Hana: Fine, you were suppose to pick up your sister whole week but you been bailing on her!!!

He closed his eyes for a minute.

Hana: No TJ

TJ: I didn’t say anything 

Hana: I can read minds too!!!

He grinned at his mom.

TJ: Now that you guys can see am fine and that I love you. Can i hang up now??

Me: You coming home for dinner right?

TJ: Nope

Hana: but...

Me: Okay.. call us before we sleep

TJ: Thanks dad. He smiled one of those rare smiles giving me a dimple on his right.  I looked at Hana

Me: What did you see?

Hana: His worried about a girl.

Khetho: A girl?

We both turned forgetting our little curious mouse.

Me: Go eat something Khetho

Khetho: Not when you say my brother have a girl!!! I laughed at the little princess picking her up and going to the kitchen...

Insert 2:

Lalela

I woke up to two cops looking at me. A woman and male who introduced themselves as detective Tyrie and Moniko.

Moniko: I understand you are South African?

I nodded

Moniko: And you are here illegally 

I nodded

The guy in full black was standing there looking at us.

Moniko: Want to tell me how you got here?

I looked at them and kept quiet. The guy in black eyes went dark and I didn’t look at them. 

Moniko: We can only help if you allow us to help. Right now this doesn’t look good for you. You killed Ike. Do you know who is Ike? I felt tears roll down my face as everything came rushing to mind.

Moniko: You slaughtered 4 men genitals and feed them choking them with they own private parts.  I looked at the police man.

Me: Are you arresting me?

Tyrie: No

I looked at them confused. I know what i did, why am I not arrested.

Moniko: The house you were in helped us find 10 more girls as young as you from South Africa that were reported missing. They all say you saved them. The house that you were found in belongs to Ike father, a man known for his not so kind personality. They say that you stayed behind and fought for your life after you let them free. what the girls told us is the only reason you not in cuffs. Now talk to us.

I wiped my tears and looked at the woman.

Me: i killed him because he raped my brother who was 15 years old. They had turns on him because he tried to protect me from them. They did what they did to him because he tried to protect my innocence. He lost his life because of me so i took theirs after I watched more than 20 man rape my brother day in and out with me watching. I heard his screams turn into whimpers. Saw his soul lose his body. Heard old man groaning ontop of him and them being promised to have me next. I saw man of all shapes and sizes come in and when they were done. I watched Ike put 22 bullets in his exhausted little body. I watched my brother lifeless eyes look at me. And all i could do was hold his body for 3 full days crying until I saw at the corner of that mattress a homemade knife. So when Ike dragged me out of that room calling me names as he hosed me with a water pipe cleaning me he said. I took it all in, i took it all in because I knew i rather die than have the same fate as all the girls and boys in there. I knew later on he and his man were going to have me first so when they locked me in a room that was furnished i used my brains and planned an attack. So yes I killed Ike and his man and am fully aware of my actions and funny enough if I was in the same position again. Ill kill them before they even touched my brother. So do your worse, am a dead woman walking anyways. I know who his father is!!! I wiped away my tears to see the two cops blinking away tears and the guy in black standing there eyes dark grey. I closed my eyes for a minute trying to calm myself and my thoughts. 

Moniko: Is there anyone we can call for you? 

I laughed a bitter laugh.

Me: the only people who would have cared about my disappearance are dead!!!

Moniko: No relatives 

I turned looking at her.

Me: If you not arresting me or deporting me. Than let me be please!!! She looked at her partner and dashed out. He looked at me for some time.

Tyrie: We going to solve this case. I promise

Me: Don’t make promises that are beyond you. I turned a bit with pain shooting through every inch of my body. They left and I sat like that not saying a word. Nurses came in checked my vitals and left leaving me food. I know he was there, i could feel him.

Me: I don’t know who you are and what you want from me but I have nothing to offer you and if you dare touch me. Ill kill you with my bare hands!!!

His deep rusty throaty voice filled the room “ lala lalela!!!” (Sleep lalela)I turned slowly to look at him. I know not all African countries can speak Zulu and iv heard them speak a funny language. Yet there he was with his unusual features speaking Zulu. I looked at him and he looked right at me and I never feared him. After the experience i had with man, i should fear them but somehow I didn’t fear him. I closed my one eye that could see.

“ ufunani la?( what do you want?)

Him: Ngithe lala Lalela.( i said sleep)

I kept quiet for sometime.

Me: But...

Him: For a person that named Lalela, you don’t listen. He walked closer to me pulled a chair and sat on it. He pulled the tray table close and removed the the Yoghurt lid. He took a teaspoon and dug in than place it on my lips as I opened up for him to feed me. Yes as crazy as how iv been in hell ever since my father murder. I let him feed me all my food. When he was done he washed his hands and I could feel that am sleepy.

Me: Am I going to find you here when I wake up?

He looked at me for sometime.

Him: Go to sleep. He whispered with his calm voice. 

TJ

I watched her sleep and I stood there for a while as she slept. My aunt walked through the doors and smiled.

“ Aunty Thandie”

She smiled and kissed my cheek and sat by the sofa while I stood there looking awkward. She runs the hospital. Its a full time job for her. She married my uncle Hiba from my mother side and they have two beautiful kids. And uncle Hiba took after my grandfather as he is the palace Farmer. Our goods are sold over over the world.

Thandie: your majesty called me.

Me: I figured mom will call

Thandie: And here i am

Me: Do you guys have to listen to mom?

She smiled.

Thandie: Apart that she is my sister in law twice, she is also my Majesty and my boss and a God Mother to my kids. So yep.

I kept quiet as she looked at the girl in front of me.

Me: her name is Lalela, been through a lot but she is a fighter.

Thandie: Read her file, I don’t know where you fit in? My staff says you been here ever since they brought her here a week a go.

Me: yes

I looked at her as she looked at me with a kind calm face.

Thandie: wanna tell me why?

I looked at her for sometime not sure how to explain her. I kept quiet for some time and looked her dead in her eyes. “ am going to marry her!!!”

Insert 3:

Lalela

Talk about tough weeks, my jaws had two wires holding them in. My right eye was still healing but I wasn’t going to lose it. I had glasses made for me to help me see. I did physio everyday and everyday TJ was there silent in the background. He always wore a same colour head to toe and always had a hat on no matter how hot it was. One day he came wearing full maroon and I was having oats as he sat by the chair took out a few papers and a pen. He placed them in front of me.

T J: Please sign here.

I took the papers not reading them and signed them everywhere. When done i gave them back to him and he disappeared for 3 Days. 3 full days, i had panic attacks and paranoia the whole damn time.  This morning i woke up to doctors checking me and he smiled writing a few things.

Doctor: Ill come back later to discharge you

Me: Okay

Than my head started banging, discharge me to where? Who do i know here apart TJ. How do I go back to SA? What exactly am I going too?  He walked in with a bag and greeted me.

Me: Hi

TJ : Doctor says his discharging you

Me: Yeah

He looked at me for some time than placed the
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