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    To Anethemba Mnqumevu
 
Be brave. 
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​Never Ever 

The past is a prison. The truth is a weapon. And some promises can't be broken.

Balz and Zakhi have faced down ridicule, a jealous sister with a gun, and the mind-bending reality that their entire lives have been a lie. Now, with their matric certificates in hand and a promise of "never ever" to be apart, they are ready to leave everything behind to find the truth about their origins.

Can two young men from a world of lies find their way home, or will the darkness of their past tear them apart for good?
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​Chapter One: Yes
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Zakhi woke up feeling like everything he needed in this world was in his arms. Just thinking about last night brought back all the giddiness that he'd first thought was only experienced by girls but he just realized how wrong he was. Even he could feel this feeling and fuck did it feel good. He'd never felt like this at all with Zinzi or any other girl. Maybe that was a sign he wasn't destined for girls. That he was destined for the guy who had always made sneak comments about him. The guy he had in his arms right now. 

Fully clothed. He didn't take the risk of just sleeping naked in the cold. Especially not with Balz's nakedness. He didn't want anyone to see it other than himself. Only he was allowed to his Balz's everything from now on. Only he. And if anyone said anything otherwise he'd show them what he did to people who didn't know him well. 

“ Beu.” He started to shake the sleeping beauty but Balz wasn't having it. As normal. He kept on moving around on his chest as if he'd find the perfect position to sleep on. 

He hated to have to wake Balz up. Especially after what they did last night. He probably wouldn't be able to walk properly for a while. He felt sorry for his Beu but he did warn him. He'd have to suffer the results now. 

“ Beu,wake up” he tried again knowing fully well he'd fail because if there's anything he knew it was that Balz was a heavy sleeper as it was. So that sleep added with the amount of energy he probably lost during their night ‘ activity’. Had to take a lot out of him and he would have let him sleep a little while longer if the place they were in didn't give him so much bad vibes. All night long there had been no cars not to talk of people roaming around. Which was good for them since they were busy then but it was kinda strange for a road not to have any movement until the morning. Even now while the sun was getting to its fullness there was no sign of life,not even animals..no birds or tiny insects just all calm and quiet. 

That was just too strange. He shook Balz with more urgency now. “ Beu we've got to go,” Balz woke up groaning. He would have smiled and doted on Beu's cuteness if it wasn't for the fact that he didn't have any good feelings about the place they were in right now. He felt it in his blood...something wasn't right. Something wasn't as it should be. 

“ Why do you look so worried?” questioned a yawning Balz. Zakhi got up from the ground, taking Balz with him. Balz's weight didn't do anything to Zakhi as he looked around the place. He felt like they were being watched. He had the hair behind his back. Which only meant trouble. 

“ Zakhi, you're scaring me.  Please tell me what's going on.” Balz couldn't take the mystery anymore. Sure Zakhi looked crazy hot as heck as he stood there carrying him bridal style. He didn't exactly like the idea of being carried like that but Zakhi was carrying him so it didn't matter as much. 

“ Shhh..do you hear that?” Zakhi asked Balz as he heard shuffling from the bushes near by them. Both he and Balz looked at the bushes. Expecting to see someone with some weapon trying to murder them. But all they got was a squirrel running out. 

Balz breathed out his relief. He really didn't want to die just yet. Not after all he had been missing in life had come together last night. Not when he'd only now fallen in love. Not now. He still had so much to learn about being in love before he died. And hopefully his death would be something of a long way to go in the future. 

Zakhi was about to start walking when he heard something go off. He instinctively ducked. Only to find out when he stood again that what he had just ducked was a bullet. Shit! He knew there was something wrong with this place. 

Balz's heart started thumping really hard against his chest. A bullet! A freakin 'bullet! Meaning there was someone shooting at them. 

Zakhi debated his options. He was a good runner, no debating that. He was even fast at just walking but he had an extra load on his arms now. A load he wouldn't let down anytime soon. Instead he tightened his hold on Balz. There was only one option now. Talk this out. The person had the wrong people. Maybe when he made that point the guy would see his mistake and leave.  “ Uh... listen whoever you are dude. You're shooting at the wrong people. We will just leave and not bother you. ” Zakhi said, attempting to walk but heard another shot being shot. This time though deliberately being missed. 

Then a chuckle filled the scene. Not only was it not a guy but it was a female voice and the worst part was that Zakhi knew the chuckle. Didn't know from where but he was sure he had heard from someone he knew. 

“ Who said you weren't the ones I was shooting at?” It couldn't be...that voice! It couldn't be— Zinzi got out of the shadows. Everything about her looked different. She didn't seem like the person Zakhi knew. She had a black skin tight jumpsuit on. Along with a leather jacket. Her hair was a mess, her lips painted with a black lipstick. While her lip had a piercing. A gun in her hands pointing right at them. 

“ Zinzi? Is that you?” Balz asked, incredulously, that the girl pointing at them with a gun was his sister. Zinzi wasn't that kind of person. 

“ Yes, yes it's me. What? Do I look different?” She asked with one hand gesturing to her look. She didn't just look different, she talked differently too. Zinzi Balz had a loud voice and liked to complain about lots of things. Her voice was always high toned even when sad she'd cry too loud. So much so that Balz  would have to get up and try to make her happy to keep her silent. 

But this girl in front of them now had control over her tone. It was still high but with a calmly spoken tone now. “ Zinzi, what are you doing with a gun?” Where did she even get it? He wouldn't say from their father's locker or something as cool as that. Because their father had no such things. Weapons or guns. Said they were too destructive..but their mom. The woman was too secretive. Balz wouldn't be surprised if the gun was hers. He didn't know what his mom was capable of but having a gun just felt right with her. She was too hard core not to have it. 

“ What am I doing with a gun he asks...what is he doing with my boyfriend?!” Zinzi's normal loudness had escaped from that one. She walked closer towards them. Her platinum heels clicked on the ground. “ You betrayers! Good for nothing assholes! What should I do? I give you my heart,my support and I did  everything I could do for the both of you! Every single thing. And this is how you repay me? Not even with a
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