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Due to so many request on the Indlovukazi continuation this is a follow up novel. In order to understand you need to read Indlovukazi first before reading this book.

Insert 1:

I walked out of my class and got into the student bus. I sat there silently and was listening to my music. I jumped of Mellvile bus stop and walked the short distance to Theo complex house. I saw his car was there and I checked his time table and he was to be in class. I felt my head spin with him not taking school seriously. I got to his house and walked to the door and it was locked and there was loud music. I took out my keys and got in. I saw clothes on the floor and I started picking it up until I saw a girl top that wasn’t mine. Than I saw a bra as I walked closer to his bedroom I heard moans and screams and I pushed the door and there he was ponding a shit load out of Lerato my friend since high school. I stood there for a second and when he flipped her over they saw me.

Lerato: Chomie...

Theo: baby... I took out my glasses as I just couldn’t believe my eyes and I ran out of the house with my school bag and I could feel my chest close up and I didn’t care. I wanted to be far away from him. I could hear him screaming for me and I picked up my speed and ran out of the complex as a car drove in and I turned and ran without noticing that a car was indicating to this new house that has been vacant for awhile it hooted and stopped right in front of me and it stopped a few minutes from knocking me off and I fainted right there as it was light out....

Insert 2:

I woke up to two voices female and male in a distant. The male voice was distant and cold and the female was sweet and kind.

Male: maybe she dead

Female: oh please she not, humans faint all the time.

Male: What do you know about humans?

Female: what wrong with you. She will be fine. There was silence for a while and I was afraid to open my eyes and see the two bickering souls about my death.

Male: her breathing changed, her heart rate is  normal. Something wrong I cant read her.

Female: me too. I felt cool cold fingers on my neck and a sigh.

Male: Shes alive.

Female: I think we would have know if she was dead. Than there was silence as I felt cold air close to me I open my eyes and there it was two perfect blue eyes staring at me. I shifted and they moved giving me space. The guy moved to the far end while the beautiful lady sat on the coffee table and stared at me. They watched me as I adjusted myself and wore my glasses.

Me: Hi. The guy stared at me as the girl smiled and looked at me friendly.

Her: Hi, Am Tlali and that grumpy guy is Tshiamo. I smiled at her as Tshiamo was starring at me uncomfortably.

Me: Hi, am Azar.

Tlali: Nice to meet you. I saw that they are twins, beautiful looking twins. Tlali was fair with beautiful long hair. Slim and perfect boobs and tall. Almost like a model and so angelic and soft. Tshiamo was simalair built but very tall. Lean body and fair with shaved brushed hair. They looked like The Micheal Ealy and Thandie Newton type vibe.

Me: Thanks, I should get going.

Tshiamo: You were crying, why? He asked in a cool distant voice. Tlali turned and gave him one of the most devilish eye.Tshiamo ignored her and looked right into me as if reading my soul and expecting an answer.

Me: uhm... My boyfriend sleeping with my best friend because am waiting for when am 21. I watched Tlali faces soften.

Tlali: Am sorry. She squeezed my head and I smiled.

Tshiamo: doesn’t that make him your ex boyfriend and ex best friend. Tlali threw her hand in the air and stood up.

Tlali: Are you kidding me right now? What the hell is wrong with you? Poor girl just found out her man cheating with her best friend and that what you say?

Tshiamo: little sis

Tlali: oh please we two minute apart and am older just that they pulled you first.

Tshiamo: And whose fault was that? I watched them as Tlali was having fits talking her mouth off and Tshiamo was cool as a cucumber answering her cooly and not venting nor moving. I reliased that in all this Tlali is an emotional person, kind, sweet and full of compasion where is Tshiamo was most difinetly a mystery. He was cool not an emotion on sight. He was very sophisticated and had this aura.

Me: uhm...I think I should leave. They both turned and looked at me as if just noticing that am here now.

Tlali: Am sorry my twin brother get the best of me. Would you like juice or something to eat?

Me: no thank you am fine. Thanks for the offer. I got up got my bag and left took a taxi home to Soweto. I got there and my mother was back and she was already taking out the chicken.

Mama: My baby. She kissed my cheek and looked at me.

Mama: You good?

Me: yeah am good. Where is Keke? My mom face changed.

Mama: khaitseli ea hao e batla hore ke tšoaroe ke lefu la pelo( your sister wants me to have a heart attack) my mom and being dramatic.

Me: what she did now. I dropped my bag on the floor and helped her get things ready.

Mama: I saw her get into a car so big that it was the size of the house. I laughed at her.

Me: ow mama.

Mama: the man in there was older than your father. My family is amazing its just us four. My dad and mom and my big sister that is on a path of destruction. My dad works as an officer of the law and my mom is a teacher. Life is simple and they offer me everything that I need. My sister on the other end they have given up. My father strict and respected in the community but that never stopped my sister from being a bad girl. Dad have hitted her and even arrested her to make her go straight to no avail. I love keke so much and she loves me to bits. She says am the light and she the darkness and I take away the light of our parents over bearing from her and she loves it. I helped mom cook as she was talking about keke and my mind drifted to the handsome cool guy.

Insert 3:

Tshiamo

After the girl left. My sister and I finished everything in moving into our new home. I breathed in the old musty feel and smiled. This is going to be fun. We will be heading the investigative office this side and running the family business of being trackers and government assistance. More of government assissinators which is going to be fun since iv built my name up in the underworld. We are a well known duo yet we are unknown. Hiding in plain sight I say. My sister threw herself on the couch and giggled. This is the first time we have ever been away from Lesotho where we were treated like royals that we are. Just than there was a buzz at the gate and I walked up to buzz in the people thinking it the moving people. I waited by the door as the black Mercedes drived up.  Just than Dhange and Zimbi walked out and they smiled when I took out my phone to call dad.

Dad: I guess Dhange is there

Me: You sent my royal guard dad

Dad: Yes

Me: for what? 

Dad: son you can be bullet proof, fly, disappear and whatever powers you have but zero Human tendencies. Your mom did the best to raise special kids and did an excellent job. Now Dhange is just there to help bring the human touch to things like how he did here at home.

Me: seriously dad?

Dad: He stays or you both come back. And just than my sister squeals with excitement and hugs Zimbi. A human quality that I never understood actually. Hugging why do we hug? What does one gain form exchanging body heat for those two seconds?

Dad: am gusessing your sister just saw Zimbi

Me: still dad we will stand out? Ill have a royal guard. 

Dad: son, you stand out without even speaking. Look give it a month and if you don’t see a need for him to be there than you send him home and explain to him why his out of a job.

Me: are you blackmailing me? He laughed his rich laugh

Dad: Ah there is hope for you afterall. I smiled. “ I love you son”

Me: I love you too. I hung up and looked at Dhange. “ looks like it you and me again”

Dhange: Like always. He smiled. I turned and went to my room and closed the door as I threw myself on the bed. I thought of the new life am about to embark on and smiled. Am just happy mom and grandma finally agreed to let go of us. I sat there closed my eyes as a picture of the short thin dorky girl came to mind. And just than she became vivid in my mind. I watched her as she hugged her dad than go to her room and change. She looked sexy and I saw a birth mark on her tummy just above her navel. I closed my eyes tighter and teleported to her place and became invisible to her.

Azar

I finished changing to my PJ than took out my notes and placed them on the study table. I went to my phone and I had a million texts from Theo and lerato. I felt my eyes water and closed them.

Me: How can I b so stupid. Oh gosh am such a dummy. I walked to bed and took
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