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    To Anethemba Mnqumevu 
Great things aren't accomplished in a day. You have to fight for them every single second of the hour you're existing. 
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​My Blood 

Love, lies, and a reckoning that will shatter two worlds.

––––––––
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In the aftermath of a harrowing escape, Zakhi and Balz are forced to confront their undeniable, forbidden feelings. Their stolen moments in the wilderness have forged a bond that defies their years of rivalry and Zakhi's relationship with Zinzi. But as they navigate the treacherous halls of high school and the judgment of their peers, a single, impulsive kiss changes everything, exposing their secret to a world that isn't ready to accept it.

But a more sinister force is at play.

The line between allies and enemies blurs as two new arrivals, Max and Josh, have a mission far more complex than it seems. They are not human, and their past is a shadow that threatens to consume them all. A devastating secret from their home planet, a jealous sister, and a vow of revenge will ignite a chain of events that could destroy everything Zakhi and Balz are fighting for.

Torn between an old life and a new love, Zakhi and Balz must stand together against a hidden enemy and a jealous rival. But with their trust shattered and their hearts on the line, will their love be enough to survive the storm, or will the truth behind "My Blood" tear them apart for good?
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​Chapter One: All is forgotten
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Balz got woken up by something shaking him. He groaned still wanting to sleep more. But the shaking got even more persistent. He angrily opened his eyes ready to snap at the person brave enough to wake a sleeping lion. The minute he opened his eyes though his anger turned into confusion. Confusion of seeing Zakhi in front of him. Confusion of seeing the unfamiliar room he was in. 

“ Beu!” Zakhi's voice made him snap out of it.  

“ Zakhi? Am I dreaming?” He really was unsure if this was reality. Especially when he saw the position they both were in.  

“ I wish I could say you were but you aren't now you're beginning to be too heavy for me. Plus I am very hungry  now. I think you are too so if you'd kindly let go of my neck” 

Balz saw what Zakhi was talking about. His arms were tightly wrapped around Zakhi's neck. He bit his lip asking himself why he didn't feel like letting go. Why he didn't have it in him to let go of the guy he had called names,insulted and just been downright mean to almost their whole lives. He really wanted to ask himself to let go but he couldn't get himself to. He felt like he could stay like that for an  internity. 

“ Beu? Are you still there?” Zakhi snapped his fingers at him.  

“ What's Beu?” He decided to ask Zakhi. Just to stall sometime.  

“ Beu is what I call you” Zakhi answered simply.  

“ That's not what I'm asking dumb person! I'm asking you why you call me ‘Beu’ ” Zakhi inhaled deeply putting both his hands on Balz's back. Which made Balz bite his lower lip even more at the sensation those hands made on him.  “ I call you Beu because it's short for Beautiful, that being short for —” he was stopped from his sentence when he heard Balz's gasp. 

“ Beautiful? You think I'm beautiful?” The vulnerability in his voice as he asked those questions made Zakhi's heart ache horribly. Did Balz really think of himself so poorly? That he had to have someone else confirm his beauty. 

He didn't let that emotion slip though. He smiled gently at the foolish guy on top of him. He raised his hand gently brushing Balz's forehead. “ I don't think, I know you're beautiful. And you should know that as well. Duh? Why do you think so many girls fall for you?” He was talking about something he knew. He had seen a lot of girls with Balz, a lot of girls crying over him because he didn't give them the time of day. Probably because he spent so much of his time plotting schemes of messing with Zakhi.  “ And you didn't let me finish, I call you Beu because you're a sleeping Beauty”

Balz pouted at that part, “ I'm a sleeping beauty? ”  “ Why would you call me that?”  Zakhi continued brushing Balz's forehead. “ You're sleeping beauty because you always seem to find a chance to sleep everytime you're on my arms. And you look so cute sleeping. Very cute. ” Balz felt his face heat up at 'cute'. He really didn't know what Zakhi was doing to him and all he knew was it was messing with his head. A lot. After a few minutes of coaching himself he finally pried his arms from around Zakhi's neck. 

“ Now about that food” Zakhi smiled at the mention of food. He sat up with Balz still in his arms. Now he was sitting on top of his lap. But he didn't mind since it wasn't the first time. To say the truth he'd gotten used to Balz's weight on him.  “ You want to go to the kitchen? Or should I just bring it here for you?”

Balz's took sometime to think about it. This wasn't his house so he couldn't be comfortable at someone's bedroom. “ Mhmm, let's go to the kitchen” Zakhi nodded smiling.  “ You should get off me though. I don't think you want me to carry you again. Now would you?”

That image of Zakhi carrying him all the way from Zinzi's car to the inside of the house not stopping there he even carried him to his bedroom. It messed with Balz's already messed up head. The tingles he felt only made it worse, he wasn't the lightest if ever like he mentioned he worked out a lot. So Zakhi must have had a hard time. 

“ And your sister says I'm the mind wonderer, I'm seeing that you escape to your mind a lot” Zakhi said as he gently put Balz on the bed. 

“ I wasn't kidding about being hungry you know” that only served to make Balz feel even more guilter. 

“ Come on let's go and eat” Zakhi grabbed his arm to help him stand. They both stood in front of each other staring at one another. Their moment was broken when Zakhi's alarm went off.  “ 20:32, my eat time. So let's not waste time.”  

Balz laughed at the fact that Zakhi actually sets his eating times. Foolish person. He allowed himself be dragged down by Zakhi not that he minded. He found out he liked Zakhi's hand on his. They blended and fit each other so well. 

When they finally reached the kitchen he was disappointed to feel Zakhi slip his warm hand away from his own.  “ Since I can't cook anything... anything but eggs that's what we're gonna eat” 

“ I think it's my turn to cook now. I mean you've done so much for me already. Plus I also don't know how to cook anything but eggs” 

Zakhi wanted to argue but the determined look on his eyes told him he wouldn't win a fight against him now. So he simply nodded.  “ I'll get you the pot, cooking spray and not forgetting the eggs”

Balz didn't know what he was doing wrong. All the eggs, he'd made so far were burnt and really uneatable. He groaned at the severely burnt egg he'd
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