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Previously on Twin flame

Izel

I was in the middle of a meeting when my phone rang, and it was Mazwi. He never calls, and since I asked him to keep an eye on Arielle, I excused myself and answered.

" I am finishing now,"

Mazwi: she took the Mustang

" What do you mean she took the Mustang?"

Mazwi: I mean, I was busy with paperwork in my office, and the next thing I heard, the Mustang ripped off the driveway. I have a team working on the rebots because I don't think she knows they exist

" She took my Mustang? A car iv never driven? A car not meant to be driven?

Mazwi: Yes, the vintage one

" Damn, I'll be right there,"

Mazwi: we are driving towards downtown

" her father office is there. I'll drive there. "

Mazwi: Okay

I hung up and asked to be excused, which they were okay with wrapping up fast. So by the time I finished I was driving like a maniac, why would she do that? What will make her be so reckless?

Senzo

I just finished a meeting when I walked back to my office as my assistant told me that my daughter is in there. I smiled and walked in to find her standing there looking at me so angry that I froze.

Arielle: You raped my mother?

She hissed at me with so much anger that I could see it in her eyes.

" I can explain."

She laughed a laugh so dangerous that it sent chills down my spine.

Arielle: What can be explained? You raped her. You raped her and what?.... left her with a child?

" it's not like that.... I loved her. "

Arielle: Oh, that not what I know.

" Please, you need to calm down." I closed the door and moved closer to her, and she slapped me. She slapped me so hard that my face stinked, and I saw the shock in her eyes. She held her hand closer to her chest.

Arielle: I pushed her .... I pushed her so many times to know my father. To have some sort of relationship with you. I pushed her and pushed her until she gave in and allowed me to meet you. She had to let go of her pain, the image she has of you to allow you back in her life and all along you were her nightmare??? She was just a child!!!! And you took advantage of a child. Your brothers child!!!!!!

Her voice was loud and piercing through my heart like a little razor blade. I could see her shaking from the anger.

Arielle: Am a rape child. A constant reminded of a grown sick man taking advantage of a child in her own home, her own bed, a place that was suppose to be a safe space for her and you turned it into hell. Why????? Why do that to her.

I opened my mouth to speak, but actually nothing came out. Not a single word, and we stood there looking at each other. Her angry and sad at the same time, and I was ashamed with no excuse for my actions and that how her driver found us. He walked in and paused, reading the room.

Arielle: You should have told me.

She whispered defeated.

Arielle: You should have told me that I am a child of a crime. You should have told me that my mother had to nurse, love, and nature a nightmare that happened to her not once, twice, or three times because I am proof. You should have told me Mazwi. He stood there and was also not sure how to handle this.

Arielle: Why isn't he in jail? Why is he still standing here breathing and.... she held her chest and tried her best to breathe, and when I moved closer, she raised her hand and looked at me with painfully teared eyez full of pain and hatred. She didn't say anything and just looked at me, and I saw tears slowly going down her eyes, and that was how her husband found her. He raised his hand and looked at his wife slowly approaching.

Izel: Arielle.

Arielle: Am pregnant.

She whisphered and moved her hand to her belly.

Arielle: Am pregnant and am about to experience the most beautiful parts of carrying a child. Parts that I would love to explore and enjoy with my mother. But how? How can I when she will remember her own pregnancy.

Izel: Honey, look at me.

She looked at her husband, who was slowly moving towards her.

Arielle: he raped my mother

She mumbled

Izel: I know

Arielle: I brought him back into our lives while he raped her

Izel: I know

Arielle: I invited him to our wedding, our happy place. I saw what it did to her asking about him, but I insisted. I insisted on opening wounds for her.

He was now holding her, and she was crying. In all my life, iv never felt so much shame and disgrace. Iv never felt so much pain.

Arielle: I am a crime

Izel: Breathe.

She was holding onto him for dear life as she cried her lungs out in his chest. I stood there defeated

Mazwi: I think it's best you walk out. I nodded and took my things, and I hesitated looking at her. It pained me that I was the one that hurt her.

" Am sorry, Arielle." I walked out of my office to a world that had no idea that my world had just collapsed. Mazwi walked out with me, I stood outside shaking.

" Am paying for my sins now. "

Izel

It was just her and me and I held her till she was calmer, and I looked at her.

" I know you are feeling a lot of things right now, but you are shaking, and I need you to try your hardest to let the tension go. I don't want us to lose her. " she nodded, and I watched her trying to stop shaking from the anger. When she was calmer, I placed my hand on her belly to see if we were still pregnant and the egg was still in tact. She looked at me, and I smiled

" we okay"

She nodded and did her best to breathe, but tears were just flowing.

" Close your eyes." She nodded and did so, and I took us home. At home, I quickly undressed her and walked us to the shower, switched it onto Luke warm, and let the water flow. There is something about showers that is calming, and a few more minutes, she was calm. We stood there, both naked and water, hitting us from all angles.

" Now tell me how you found out." She did and looked at me when done.

" Okay, now tell me what you want to do?" For the first time in knowing her, she was blank. She opened her mother to say something and couldn't, so she just kept quiet and looked at me with a blank expression. Tears rolled off her eyes, and I held her tight, bringing her closer to me

" Am here... Am here, and we will figure this out. "

Arielle: My mother was raped and I reminded her of it for 28 years.. 28 years!!!....

The end....

Intro 

Sabraki 

I could feel the shift in the air and got in my car and drove where my mind and body allowed me to go. I parked right outside Khanyiseka house and gradually walked up to the front of the door and knocked. She opened the door smiling 

Khanyiseka: Oh, it's you. She leaned in, kissed my cheek, and allowed me in. I walked in her beautiful homely home, following her to the kitchen where she was baking one of the most heavenly smelling cakes. She quickly turned and opened her oven, taking them out and placing it right in front of me.

" I have impeccable timing,"

Khanyiseka: I added one of those herbs you once sent to me 

I smiled and had some enjoying the peace around her.

Khanyiseka: What brings you all the way here?

" I don't know, but I felt like you needed me,"

She nodded and poured us tea.

Khanyiseka: Same feeling you had when you first met me?

I nodded, and she sighed and took a sip calming herself and looked at me.

Khanyiseka: Do you get visions?

" sometimes but not today,"

Khanyiseka: Have you ever felt like this before? Other than with me.

" No."

Her phone vibrated after a whike, and she looked at it, and I saw her face turn red and her eyes full of tears. She turned it around, and there was a message from Senzo written. " She knows." we both knew what the message meant, and we both just got an answer as to why I am here. She placed the phone down with shaking hands.

Khanyiseka: How am I to look at her after I kept this from her.

" You were protecting her from the stigma,"

I got up and held her.

" You are going to be fine, just breathe," and I felt her take deep breaths.

Izel

She was fast asleep in my arms. I placed a hand on her belly and spoke. 

" I know you new here, and I know you don't know much about life. But you are everything that we need right now. You are the beginning of a new life and a change from what we knew about our line of supernatural beings. I need you to hang on, be as gentle as you could to her, but most importantly, just hang tight until it's time for us to meet you. ( I sighed knowing very well that there is a huge possibility that this might be a natural baby and another that this is a supernatural baby,a power force.) I brushed her belly and felt whole as if nothing in this world exist. A new beginning and it all mines to enjoy.

" Alpha," I whisphered.  Am going to name you Alpha. My little fierce fighter. My beginning of life. My little Alpha....

One

Arielle

I woke up feeling a little better than I was when I dozed off. I was still in his arms, and he was holding me like how you hold a baby. Immediately, my hands went to my belly, and I lightly touched it, thinking about how life is going to be moving forward. I smiled for a while and just laid there soaking everything in.

Izel: You feel peaceful.

" You can feel peace?" I mumbled, and he squeezed me a little tighter, making me chuckle.

Izel: When it comes to you, I can feel everything.

" Even peace?"

He smiled, chuckled, and I smiled.

" I don't know how to feel, a lot is going on. The marriage, the media, mom and dad situation doesn't make me feel like I am sane. I feel like a lot is happening in my life right now, and that is a little over whelming."

Izel: It's understandable 

" And then the pregnancy.  It's not something we wanted or planned for, but now that it is here. I feel like It what I have  always wanted."

He squeezed me, making me feel sane.

Izel: Before I was born, my mother had Lisakhona. My mother, as you know, was married to another man and later killed him in a fight, spending half her life in prison. For years, I struggled with it and never truly understood how she and my father had a child but not feel it. It took me a while to truly understand the gifts we have, and it took some time to truly understand my mom history. And do you want to know how I got to understand her?

" How?"

Izel: Spoke to her. I asked her questions, so i understood her train of thoughts at that moment. She didn't have to explain to me why she took that man life because I could see everything when I touched her, but she told me. She told me how he made her feel and what led to her doing what she did. So maybe talking to your mother could be the same. It can reveal things about her, the relationship with your father. I want to make this better for you, Arielle, but only you can make this bearable. 

I nodded and shifted, so I looked right at him.

" Am going home for a couple of days."

Izel: Am a phone call away.

" I know, love... I know"

Senzo

I was beyond feeling bad for myself when I looked at my ringing phone and it was Khanyiseka. 

" Am sorry"

Khanyiseka: she coming over for a few days and I think I should talk to you first before talking to her.

I stood there frozen not sure what that even meant.

" okay. I can come to you or."

Khanyiseka: I'll drive to you it fine, give me your address.

" Okay"

I hang up and sent her the address and quickly ran to take a shower. Whatever she is about to say I need to be atleast presentable. This determines of I have a shot with my daughter or not.

Two

Khanyiseka 

Sabraki: you sure about this?

" it's the only way I can heal"

Sabraki: I'll be outside and the moment you need me you will find me here.

I nodded grateful for such an old soul.

Sabraki: whatever he says it wasn't your fault okay?

I nodded took deep breaths and than opened the door and walked out to the front door of his house. The minute I stood there he opened the door and moved to the side and I walked in. His house was a nice house that showed evidence of a good paying job. I stood and looked around nor sitting at all.

" nice house"

Senzo: Thank you

We both kept quiet not sure what to do or say for a while.

" How did she find out?"

Senzo: I never told her she came at me at work.

" I see and what happened"

He told me everything and I felt tears roll down my face when he said she is pregnant and scared to share that wonderful experience with me.

" She pregnant?"

Senzo: That what she said?

" I really don't know why am here and what am I going to achieve by being here but you hurted me. For years I blamed myself thinking maybe just maybe I was in love with you. Maybe I showed my crush that I had for you and that was ammunition enough for you to do as you please with me. I sometimes think that I never arrested you because somewhere at the back of my head I thought we can raise her as a family you know. Give her a mother and a father that would love her regardless of how she got in this world."

Senzo: It wasn't your fault what I did.

" I know that now. I also know that I don't love you like that. I can never love you like that. YOU violated me, YOU took it upon yourself to do things to me that were foreign. YOU made life the way that it is right now. "

Senzo: how do I fix it?

" I don't know how but am okay with you being in her life. I guess my rape is one of those things that had to happen you know because if you were evil, a line of females would be here burning your house down"

Senzo: I have no words Khanyiseka. I'll never hurt Arielle and am sorry I hurted you too 

" I know, I found a lovely man Senzo. He is kind and understanding when it comes to intimacy due to the scars you left behind. I learnt that in order for me to be okay I have to forgive you but that doesn't mean we are friends. Give me my space and give me room with my child and I'll give you room to try and fix what you broke with your daughter."

He nodded. I looked at him for a while feeling lighter and turned walked towards his door.

" Thanks for seeing me" He nodded and I walked out to the car and the minute I closed the door I cried. Cried out for a while and Sabraki held me and moved.

Sabraki: Iv never seen nor heard a victimized person do what you have done. Am so happy you beginning to heal. I wiped my tears as he started the car and drove me home. My daughter coming to spend a few days and I know I have to talk to her about this and I feel lighter.

Izel

I know am that kind of a husband that doesn't want to be alone or left alone. I know right now watching her pack a bag to go to her mom's it heart breaking.

" will you see it as being toxic if I suggest you mom come sleep here for a few days?" She chuckled. 

Arielle: I want to be home a bit.

" a few weeks married and now you want to run away?"

She smiled finished packing and kissed me.

Arielle: I wonder why when I post a picture that has you my interactions blows up.

" that because I have never posted myself on any socials. I kind of like that you have pictures of you and I on our your socials and on mines I only post you. I don't even post the ones am in. I think that why you gain a lot".

Arielle: Hmmmm well atleast you have pictures to keep you companied. 

" whatever,  I'll get Mazwi to be aware where you are"

Arielle: I thought I no longer have a threat since am pregnant and all.

" not risking it love " I kissed her forehead and picked up her bag.

Arielle: am going to also call the girls when mom and I are
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