
SILENT RAGE

BELINDA M


Table of Contents

Title Page

Silent Rage

Part One

Part Two

SILENT RAGE

First Edition, First Impression 2024

ISBN

978-1-776-43206-6

Copyright © Belinda M  

Contact Information:

Email: sugarantsmultimedia@gmail.com

Editing & Proofreading

Sugar Ants Multimedia

––––––––
[image: ]


Cover Design  

Nokwanda Mchunu

Typesetting 

Bongiwe Nyoka

––––––––
[image: ]


©All rights are reserved. Apart from any fair dealing for the purpose of research, criticism or review as permitted under the Copyright Act, no part of this publication may be reproduced, stored in a retrieval system or transmitted, in any form or by any means, electronic, mechanical, photocopying, recording, or otherwise, without the prior written permission of the copyright holder.

Acknowledgement

––––––––
[image: ]


I thank my Lord Jesus for the inspiration to write this short story. I have never written a book before. But the thought of forgiveness gave me the idea for this story. I was going through something that made me very angry. To get rid of my anger, I started writing, and by the end of the story, the anger was gone. Looking back now, I realize that things could have taken a turn for the worse if I had allowed the anger to consume me.

I thank the Lord Jesus for teaching me forgiveness. It is such a sensitive topic even among believers.

I thank my daughter for her support and patience, her beautiful heart and soul.  

I thank everyone who will read this book, thank you for supporting my work.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Part One
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Sizwe’s childhood was filled with good memories. He was surrounded by love and warmth. His parents had good jobs and were able to offer him a comfortable life. Sizwe was not only a polite, respectful and modest boy, he was a generous person who believed in helping others. He was very close to his mum Lucy. She was the one who remembered all his birthdays, all his games, cooked his favourite meal. With one look she would know if something was wrong with him. Every Saturday his father took him either to the park or the beach, and on Sunday evenings, the family would go out for supper. Musa, Sizwe’s father was an honest a hard working man, who did his job with so much dedication was appointed CEO. The family was so happy that they celebrated the promotion for weeks, because this meant more money for the family. These news were more exciting for Sizwe, his mother decided to quit her job so that she could spend more time with him. She also planned to focus more on her passion, which was painting beautiful pictures. She was a very talented artist, she could draw and paint anything. 

What got Sizwe excited about his mum quitting her job, was that she would be home when he got back from school and she would drive him to school every morning. Sizwe’s home became a slice of heaven. Now that his father was paid well, during the holidays, the family travelled overseas and stayed in expensive hotels. Soon they moved to a bigger and better house. His father Musa bought his wife Lucy a sports car. When Sizwe was at school during the day, Lucy would go shopping with her friends or spend  a day at the spa. Though her paintings were beautiful, they were not selling as well as she had hoped, but that didn’t bother her because she wasn’t desperate for money. Someone did see pictures of her work on social media and asked her to attend an exhibition. She agreed, but did not turn up because one of her friends had invited her to a baby shower. Musa often took Sizwe and Lucy with him on business trips, especially when he wanted to stay longer or when schools were on break. This helped them bond, nothing could separate them. Although Musa was very handsome, Lucy did not mind the beautiful women who surrounded him or the long hours he had to work. She had faith in their love and loyalty. 

They met in high school and it was love at first sight. Musa was faithful and so was Lucy. During their high school years, they dreamed of the life they would lead and they knew they wanted to have a son. Things turned out the way they had planned. Musa was very good at his job. The company management trusted him with everything because under his leadership the company grew and became successful. They gave him more power and more responsibility; they knew he could handle it. For a few years, he coped very well and was able to keep his family intact. Things started to change when Sizwe was in high school. He was the captain of his football team and 

was an excellent player. Not only that, he loved science and technology. He wanted to be on every school trip if it had anything to do with science. His parents were enthusiastic about it and were happy to pay all the costs for him and those who couldn’t afford it. As Sizwe’s responsibilities at school grew, it meant that he could no longer go on some of the trips his family went on when he was in primary school. If he could no longer travel, neither could his mother. Someone had to look after him. His father began travelling alone. His mother occupied herself with shopping and painting. One Friday, his father came home early from work and said to his mother: “I have an urgent meeting to attend, after which I will be travelling to Europe for two months.”

“Too many months!” cried Lucy.

“Yes, darling, I must, it’s very important for the company,” said Musa

“You have never left us this long before, why this time?” shouted Lucy

“We are expanding the business, that's why. I will call you and Sizwe every day until I come back.” Musa replied as he tried to comfort her. While they are still talking, Sizwe walked in.

“What’s going on guys, mom why are you crying?”

“Your father is going to Europe for two months,” Lucy said.

“Oh, okay, so you will be writing an email to the principal then? I’ll start packing.” Said Sizwe

“No, son, this is just for me,” said Musa. “Your mum will stay with you.”

“Great!” Shouted Sizwe.

His mother looked at him angrily.

“Your father is going without us, how can that be great?”

“Mom, I have football training, I don’t feel like travelling.” Said Sizwe

“Son, leave your dad and I alone before I start shouting at you.” Said Lucy angrily

Sizwe ran out of the living room laughing, not realizing how angry his mother was. Lucy tried to convince Musa not to stay so long, but it didn’t work, so she gave up and he left. This was the beginning of many journeys he made on his own. It started at two months and soon became three to four months. After his travels, he brought them gifts to make up for abandoning them. While his father was away on business, Sizwe took good care of his mother. He was home on time and never gave his mother a reason to shout or complain. One day, Sizwe’s football coach didn’t turn up for training, so they had to leave early. His friend asked him to come round to his father’s restaurant, which was near a famous and expensive hotel called Blue Waters. Sizwe agreed. While sitting with his friend in the restaurant and enjoying his meal, he saw his father coming out of the hotel. As he was about to get up, a young woman came and kissed his father. He tried to convince himself that it was not him. He went home. Weeks later, his father came back from “the business trip”and he was happy to see him. He brought him many the gifts from the trip and was very affectionate to Lucy. Sizwe thought he must have been imagining things when he saw a man in the hotel who looked like him. 

––––––––
[image: ]


The family continued to be happy. But the long business trips didn’t stop, they got even longer.
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It was December when Sizwe’s father called him and his mother and said, “Pack your bags, we have to go somewhere.”

Sizwe and his mother packed their bags, but his father did not pack anything. So he asked him: “Dad, why aren’t you packing your things?”

“Don’t worry about me, son, I’ll be fine.” He replied.

Musa and his family into the city. In his mind, Sizwe wondered why they were not heading for the airport. But he kept his mouth shut. His mother was busy reading a magazine. After a 45 minutes drive, his father parked his car near a block of flats and asked everyone to take out their bags. Lucy took off her sunglasses in shock.

“Musa, why are we here?” she asked.

“Not here Lucy, let’s go inside.” He replied

“Are we broke, Musa? Have you lost your job?”

“Lucy! I said not here!” He replied irritably.

Sizwe got out of the car and took the bags out of the boot. They all went into the building. Their flat was nice and fully furnished. With food in the fridge. Sizwe and Lucy sat down next to each other and waited for Musa to explain what was going on. Lucy thought that Musa had lost his job and they were now broke, so she said to him, “My love, we started from nothing, remember? And we have done it, we will get back up again, you’ll see. We will be back in our house in no time.”

“Lucy, I bought this flat for you and Sizwe,” Musa said.

“Don’t worry my love,” said Lucy. “As long as we are together as a family, we will be fine.”

“I don’t think you understand, Lucy, this flat is for you and Sizwe only.”

“And you too, my dear,” Lucy said.

“No Lucy, I have my own house.”

“You mean our house?”

“No, my house, Lucy.”

There was silence in the room, Lucy looked very confused. Musa asked Sizwe to wait in the lobby for a while so they could talk.

“Lucy, I do not love you anymore and I don’t think it’s fair to you or me to stay in this marriage.”

“Musa, we’ve been together since high school, where did that come from?” asked Lucy.

“Please do not make it so difficult for yourself, Lucy, I will take care of you and Sizwe financially, the flat is in your name. Here are the papers.”

“How dare you, Musa, after all these years? If you are looking for a divorce, you will never find it. We said till death do us part, remember that?”

“There you go with drama, Lucy!”

“Drama? You are calling our marriage and our son a drama?”

“Lucy, you are making a drama out of it.”

Musa and Lucy thought Sizwe had gone to the lobby, but he was leaning against the door and could hear everything his father was saying.

“I will never give you a divorce you Musa, you can just keep dreaming.” Said Lucy tearfully.

“Lucy, this will not make me stay with you.” Said Musa.

At that moment, Sizwe came in and tried to comfort his mom, but she wouldn’t let him comfort her, she was still shouting at Musa. Sizwe kept trying to hold his mother. Musa went out and Lucy followed him.

“Mom, leave him! If he wants to go, let me leave him.” Said Sizwe irritably.

“Boy, you know nothing about marriage, so shut up and go to the flat.” Replied Lucy.

Sizwe didn’t move away from his mother no matter how rude she was. He continued to follow her and she followed Musa down the stairs.

“Is that what
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