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Fovewovd

by Qondile Shongwe

Being a woman is very difficult, especially in our country, Swaziland. The reason behind this
statement is that in our culture a woman is considered a child and has no say when it comes
to decision-making. Moreover, in our society women are not given the chance to voice their

opinions.

Issues on gender based violence still need to be given serious attention because many people
still have the mentality that it is a domestic issue (tibi tendlu) and that it should be swept under
the carpet. We still have a lot to do in sensitising people that violence against women is

inhumane, and it’s a crime.

However, it is sad that even though some do stand up and report such cases, they are usually
disappointed by our justice system. The police are always quick to say it is a family matter and
that those involved should sit down and talk. In cases where they are willing to offer assistance,
that case often takes forever to be completed and, in the event that the perpetrator is taken

to court, they always come out with a pathetic sentence.

In 2005, the King assented the constitution and, as with all constitutions, it encompasses a Bill
Of Rights. Certain provisions in the very same constitution provide that women and men are
equal and should have equal treatment. However, these are just words on paper because

women are degraded each and every day and there is little those provisions do for them.

Being part of this “I” Story project has really helped me a lot, because | have had the opportunity
to listen to some of the survivors sharing their stories. They talked about the reasons preventing
them from exposing the kind of lives they live and why they stay in abusive relationships. At
times, it is difficult to see abuse even if it is staring you in the face. Meeting with these powerful

2 women was a real eye opener for me.
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| must admit that the level of activism in Swaziland is at its lowest peak and people have not
grasped the gender activism concept. However, that should not be a reason for ignorance. Do
not just stand and watch a woman being abused, stand up and do something. It is time people,
especially women, accepted that abuse is there and it can happen to anyone. Women must
stop looking down on each other but instead focus on empowering one another. In that way,

we can overcome gender based violence.

| understand that one of the reasons women refuse to walk away from abusive relationships
is because they are dependent on these perpetrators. They are often too scared to talk and

choose to accept the abuse because they have nowhere to go and no means to a decent living.

| was shocked when | heard one victim of abuse say she tolerates the abuse by her husband
because she knows that at the end of the month she will receive a bag of mealie-meal and a

tin of jam.

It is for such reasons that women need to be empowered and assured of security. In this way,

they will be able to stand up in the fight to end gender violence.

To the women out there: no one has a right to beat you and there is no love associated with
beatings (Indvuku ayiwakhi umuti). As hard as it may be, stand up and fight gender based
violence. By speaking, you will be helping another one who is also faced with a similar problem,

so let your voice be heard.

One of the survivors in her “I” Story said, “Your husband, after beating you, will buy flowers and
will keep doing so until he buys you flowers for your funeral.” The abuser eventually kills too
many abused women. Never let an opportunity pass you by, put a stop to gender based violence

whilst you still can.
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Ac/cnow{eo@mmt:

This book would not be here if it were not for these women who plucked up the courage to share their
stories with the whole world. They graduated from being victims of abuse to being survivors. By sharing
their stories, they have already helped other women out there who are going through the same problem.

We also could not have done it without the contributions by Swaziland Action Group Against Abuse
(SWAGAA), Swaziland Network of People Living with HIV/AIDS (SWANNEPHA), Women Together,
Gender and Media Swaziland (GEMSWA) and Gender Links.

Loveness Jambaya Nyakujarah of Gender Links co-ordinated the overall project as part of a regional
Sixteen Days series of “I” Stories booklets to make every voice count in the region. Countries that
participated include Mauritius, Namibia, South Africa, and Swaziland. A regional booklet will also be
produced featuring stories from across Southern and East Africa, to be launched in 2009.

We wish to thank our sponsors, the Department for International Development (DFiD) UK and FOKUS
(Norway) for supporting in-country workshops and the production of the stories in print and radio formats,
as well as several media houses in the region for disseminating these stories widely as part of the Sixteen
Days of Activism on Gender Violence Campaign in 2008.

4

Agnes Odhiambo and Loveness Jambaya Nyakujarah, Taking Back the Night Photo: Colleen Lowe-Morna
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Overcoming a qhtmarish
childhood, J

Twice raped, in childhood b)/ a relative and a gang ofrc/wolmafa, but I am still going strong
and not letting Mﬂw:&dﬁcﬂﬂa déstmctmaﬁomwﬁom. My name is WWMA}/&&V.
Im:énglewit/bomchéld/. Imthe/wé/day:szg/% IWWMW and was innocent
because zf my traditional éac@rou,mﬂ. Growing up was havd, for me. We were fow in the
faméé/, two ﬂLVL: and, two bo)/:. My mother had been marrvied in the traditional way.
Unfortunately, I never knew my father but he is still alive. Al I heard about hin is that
h&wmomém[ouawithw mother bwtomda}/thwtlouewwgon&, and worse, that his
louaforw:wmwoﬂon&.

tHe never looked back. He never t/wuﬁ/at of us. 1 endured, Zg‘e in that loveless emvivonment.
My mother was workz,'nﬁ /W/péto/mtﬂoaéomth&mbl& She was baufeé/ home. I was home with
my youngest brother as the other Sb'élb'l’(ﬁf were away with relatives. We were Mwa}/; out ofow
home Wu@j nthe //Leéﬁhéorlwod/. We orcé/ retuwined home at mﬂht

One day my n@kmw/& started. I was still a éab/v, not yet at school. We were out P@/w{ﬁ at
a Wﬁéow’; homestead. W also /Laﬁ%m/to be my mother’s velatives. I remember it as 7‘
itwm)/@:terday. Therve was no omafﬁom&exceptﬁ)rt/wmcl& W/Ld&wawerep{a}/mﬁ, the
uncle called us. He wanted to send us to the river to fefc/p water, but ;me:m_gé/ he wanted
me to stay behind and do otherthé«ﬂ;form

I was alone with him. He said I must come near himy “come; come closer Mshana wamalwme
W&'M& I wont hurt you” I remember coming closer without any clue of/u): intentions. He
started touc/w'n;q my private parts. That was /metinﬁ, I started to cry, but he saidy “Mshana
stop crying’, and he clo:ed/W mouth with his b'@ hand. I screamed but it was MW to
him, mé/ music tn his ears and to my horvor, he proceeded to rape me.
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W/wmh&had/fmo:/wdzww/um he warned me not to damteléwomwowttfwordemﬁ
threatening to beat me or repeat it if I did not comply. I was so afnu'oﬁmaﬂ[wm:ﬁduerﬁg
with pain. Afterth&néjhma/@ Irmbackhomtoﬁndw mother. She was not at home. I
had to 5&1&7%@;/&/7)/ Wf@%tfwwﬁoleday wm'dnﬁfor/wrurm W/Lelfot/wmﬁ/wfdé, my
mother was back. I went to sit next to her. I wanted to say :omthm_q, but all that malume
had said came back in a rush to me. I was tonque-tied. fk&w;mpeotaoﬂwt/wnﬁ or
maybe :/wwmtéred//wzinﬁ worked the whole day. She seemed, oblivious to what I wanted
to say. I/wdéd/nothea/m}/ moaning.

Days paﬁed/witﬁowtm&ﬁomﬁ to pla}/ I wa;aﬁfwofml&mw Onthe second week, I 5/Leepa/bé/

jomdm}/ﬂéa/wif and I was relieved when I could not see him. I concluded that he was not
there. How wrong I was, because he just appeared ﬂom nowhere. I could feeémy whole éod}/
shake wwh/fea// I ran away andy to my horrvor, he called me back. “Come have some sweets.”
I stopped and returned to take the sweets that he gave to the other childven and me. That
day he did not harm me. Many dayspa;;edmd/[had/ftw/ted/toforﬂetwouttfwwhol&tfw@
whemmddmé/ thenéﬂhtmreha{ﬂpmdmﬁm Amwwwtomforwlonﬁ tém&mtééw
fW moved to mot/wrpmfwfromwﬁemmwe/w.

l/l@‘ortmgg/, bad luck foléowed/m Omo/da}/ I was coming home ﬁ/om school when I met
a group of young boys. Waw&ﬁomfthe% The same things that the uncle did happened
again, exceptf/w:tmffwbo)/; were holding me down. T/L@/ﬁﬂ//{ﬁ raped me. My life was
horrible. It was hard, to teé//m:y mother who was oftm home laf&mjomﬂ out Wé/ to bu}/
W:to sell in the market Imwwtélaménﬁ Mﬂrmtba&nﬁ t/wmﬂrm& fﬁewww:é@gl&
mother with no one to help her.

S0, I jrwu#uzﬁwéfwé m_gremffem I was ﬂfmc'd/to teléwomabomfmy m:'ghmw/a. My age
group was hostile to me. It was as ft—ﬁg/ knew;omef/w'/@ about me. Growing wpwitﬁomfw

fn’em to tell about my burden was hard. I am 34:}/661/!—0[6(/ now; a widowed, mother trying

very hard to :Wuwaly‘&wvth/my child, However, my c/aéloédéaémtwm&ﬁomtfwwléw
rape. I Wwéqﬂ%a%[ﬁw%htmwem in love. W/wmt/wéab)/ was born, he showed
his true colours. He turned out to be very mﬁf/u

My story is like a chain. It is very Zon:q becm&étzkwsto/f)/ ofbwdemafter burden. If[ have to
teléwer)/t%mtﬁ vam’twerﬁmk/p) but I decided to relat&th&tﬁé«ﬁ: t/mtbotherm&wer/vda)/. /
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My horrible rape ovdeal

é/v fipﬂéwa Gumbi*

It was 2 January 2004 when I was sexually abused by a well known somebody. The time was
S5:00am on Monday and I was on my way to Manzint from Mvutjini

Igota Z%ﬁén/wma/oom Cressida with a fore'@n/ reqistration. The man who was dn’w’nﬁ the
car was betwmtﬁaaﬂe/: ()]‘25—27. He promised to drop me in Manzini but that was not the
case. When we reached Ma/pla//zyaj he turned to Malkerns road. I started éeénﬁ curtous tn
thatlmded/wpxagkénﬁ /Lmvw@/ /wv':ta/a@ that divection. He told me that he needed to

pick upa feurtkmﬁ; at MWWMQ

Iwwnotateawmwgl Wfénct:wer&tdéé@ m&thatrmwf/ﬂtﬁ ba,d/wzw_goikg foW%
but I decided to keepqm‘et When we reached, M/Llambwatw', he took a jnwaé road. The

car was moving uer)/fm't I started to be suspicious MIMM%MW&/L&WMWW?
Hadé&%’tmpé/ atall, There was dead silence in the car.

He then drove the car into th&fom’tmhepwkwé Igmkgfjmnpedoutofthewmmm
cr)/m_qfor help but that did not work because, while I was running, Ifeléomth&jmm He
ot & chance to get me back to his car. He was fuming about what I did (trying to escape);
he slapped me with his b'@ hand, callafg me names. Afterthat, he told me to remove my
clothes, I was shocked, Idéoénotundemfmmatt/wmam% ofthatwm.

He repeated with a sharp voice, WW me onto the ﬂromd/. I did not stop crying since he
was be&u&inﬁ me heart[a;é/ and I was bleeda%. He tore my skirt and, forced/ ha/m’eé‘ on me
whde[wmé/mg omth&ﬁmm He raped, me, wit/wwtw worvies, because that place was
S0 quiet. After k&ﬁn&rﬁe&éh&to[aﬂm&thatlwmko’:ﬂwﬁm /wz):takdtﬁ me to his place
bwtbeﬁrethat, mmtowf@/wﬁm%’:pm

Omthewu}/to Mﬂemd;plau/, Idéd/lfwtf/wurw anger. I acted as g‘wer)/thmﬁ wzwfuw
8  because I did not want him to kidnap me. When we reached, there, h&%mmtfwm
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forww%w’éamdftmto another woman then he came back. H&toldme/toﬂetom‘of
thaca/a/wﬂjo to th&la@/,p{)m@ at her. Io{mﬂjwﬂwseéfto MWW w%wlaboog/wzu

painful:

The rapist drove o/j‘mtﬁ& woman asked if I was okay, I told her the whole story. She took
me inside her house and, borrowed me her skirt. After that, we went to the police station

carrying my torn skirt.

I was still éleedénﬁ; SMM because of the trauwma I went t/wouﬁh/. The police took a
statement and took me to REM tHospital for a medical c/wck—u,p and, t/@/ rg‘ewed/ me to
SWAGAA for cozm/:dénﬁ. When I reached there I fom Funekile Dube, a counselor. She

V&:md/m&mreléwedm&oftfwfmuww

I wanted to wmmétfmd&éwtt/wcowelmﬁ I_gotﬁ/om//wr was mouﬁ/v, Ire_gamwg/
purpose in Z(f&. I feét ﬁ/e& to 4o for my second, blood test and I still tested negative. The
perpetvator was arvested and he is still in cmtwg/ serving his sentence for rape. I thank

SWAGAA for raWtﬁ me.
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A victim ofabme/
b)/ Ntombie Kuhlase*

I have been trying to write but still, fww:/pmﬁ a rénﬂéa Wagmpﬁ, is p{(jﬁoﬂt However,
1pray t/mttoday qootwdémkama:tm:? and enable me to write my ovdeal to t/wuer)/

last end, especially becaunse it is my 23" éo’rtﬁday.

I am a victimw ofmm My bdolojéca,éfather has raped M«wfor seven years. It all stavted
when I was doa‘@ standard three in 1998, I was ten years old then and, staying with
both my parents. My mother was a naturally short-tempered person (unelulaka,) so I
was very scared, of/wr. Each time I was in trouble wit/vm}/ mother, myﬁu%ar would
:top/wrﬁom/bwﬂ@g méutlmtop@/for(}tlm&wwﬁmw motkerwmwwaya/t

work. She would work fow piay;/uft;, be oﬁ‘ for two day:, then work fow W%{WL

tHe started, 17)/ telling me to share their bed with him, when mom was on m&thr/aft 7
remember the ﬁ’/r;t day; he started b/v teéémﬁ me nice t/uinﬁs. tHe asked me g‘ I knew
w%mtmy name means. I told him I did not know, Wﬁato%mh&mﬁmmpmy%{/
Mmkedzfor wbab)/jéréa/zdthe/v had me. He told me many stories until Ifeééw:leep.
7 t/wuﬁh/t I was very mfa because he said /f someone broke into the house, t/w)/ would
not harm me since he will protect me. Imth&m&dd&zfﬁh&m@% /wforcw(/hwmeg‘m
me. It was W/MMWIWM H&;M@‘Is@éd/wtw to my mom, he would
kill me and he promised to continue protecting me ﬁfom my mom’s bmmﬁ.

He continued dod@ thwtfor)/ws. It was hell. When I was in Form Three, myfnem{/f
were telé(inﬁ stortes about their bo/vﬁféem(/r and how- t/w/)/ lost their virginity. When my
turn came, I created a story about a boyfriend who never existed. I then decided to
have many bo)/fréend/: to cover up my otherwise hellish L{'f&. Sometimes I would sit b/v
the door of my bedroom to stop my dad ﬁfom/ coming in; 1 would, sit for the whole W/u%
T/w/ong/ tmlslef%mcw was w%mum:y mom was omday:/uﬁ

10 Then one day the deputy headmaster called me and complained about my strange
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behaviour and about my schoolwork. With WM/, I told her, she was shocked but
she said she could not /L@me Ih&admedmtoﬁo to ijndmot/wr. I did not take
that advice. I started é;olatmﬁ myméﬁ- I continued wy many Veéa,téom/péfa' for oowfort

Those Veéa,téom/wp& saved my l(fa because I was mw of kzﬂmﬁ myraﬁ‘. I told one of
my bo)/fn'end/: of my problem and he was very supportive.

T/Wzﬁs déd/noto/wmﬁa, I was MFormFMWLtWém:Lx)/W: :mwfmfher
started his devilish acts. It was 2002. By then I had a strong relationship with my
boyfriend (the one I spoke to about my problem) but my dad was too violent against
/w'm/owmy other male who showed interest in me. On&da}/ it came to my mind that
Iﬁmsogj‘wwawuﬁhmlm wvrréeotm}/ dad will do t/wmmatw to my younger
sisters. 5o, afte/ he had paid the last amount of school fe&:, I decided to stand up and
act.

I went to the same deputy head teacher that I had told the story to years back. I told
thwmstdérwmwytmwmewmolfvm’ﬂhts/dft. She was shocked,
and, blamed /wr:eé‘for not acting when I told her the same problem two years back. She
MM?'(IWW?&O report him to th&poléwéwtlto%wthattheoww I am worrvied
Momfr):for him not to rape my Uttle sister. She promised this time she will do W/W
i her power to help me. Indeed she did!

She wrote a note to my mum and asked her to report at the school th&foélowmﬂ p{ay
She l‘fOZ&{/Wl}/ mom the whole 5tor)/ﬁfom/ two years back when I told her myproblam. My
mom mo:tfamwd/. She went :tmo:g/u‘ home and asked wy dad about the news. He
WW&Lth, /L&:W said he was very sorrvy. I was misted by the devily I
promise it will never /L«Waﬁmmt/mtm th&moﬂofz}t It was kept as “tibi
tendln” (a family issue) till today!

No one raised that topic again and no one took me for cowweééﬂﬁ. Whenever I think of
the whole tW, tears fdé my eyes. 1 have been trying to write about my experience for
fowr/vws now but, each time I take my pen and éeﬁém writing, I just break into
uncontrollable tears. I thank the Wht)/ God, that aft&r fow years of trying to write
about my ordeal, at least today He has given me the ;trmﬁt/b to write this for the fmt

tmrmét/mffmaﬂ.

17
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I do not wish to see someone going t/wouﬁh the hell I have been th/ouﬁ/v, and I advise
parents to be very WW when muo@femaé& children. Men are heartless; I will never
get married.

My dad o{a:tro/veoé my fmfa/a and, he ruined wy /owf/g he took my innocence!
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Gender violence &
HIV and AIDS
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Abused b/v the man I
loved

by Thandekile Maphalalar

Im33—)/ws—ol¢. I was born at N/MMMLO n the Shiselweni Reglon but I now live in
Matsapha. It is /Lemt/mtlfedémlouawit/utfwmnofw dreams and he even promised to
marry me. True to his words, /w:ett/wweddmﬁ date and the preparations were at an
Wumceoéstaﬁ& However, two weeks b%pmth&wedddtﬁ was supposed to take place; I heard
that his in-laws had, come to his homesteads together with his wife, to ask for forgiveness on

her behalf

Imrealé/ shocked, because I never knew- that he was married and that there was a
mo':mdemfmdmﬁ between them. When I asked him, he told me that he never knew-that
/u}:w?‘&wvwldzcom&bméemm&:h&dwatedomhémm@ymbdrthto a/c/bdd/éelonﬁwﬁ
to another man. He%kedmtoﬂgwemm%atmwntmwéthowm. I refused
and insisted that it was over between the two ofm.

Whem[ﬁot/wm&, Ito[d/m}/ mother about what had happened and that I had broken up
wu%wg/ﬁame She told me that she was mtaﬁawttkeidewf:tow th&mawéaﬁaéwt
sﬂoﬂthatbreaw M{ywiﬂvth&mmwmwﬂoéméeme/meWﬂwaM
woulaﬂfometmwﬂrth&c/wldrm’; ;c/woéﬁa. She rewdndedm&that@%mu[dbaw
and, we would have to :tartfrom;cmtc/pmdlémémpomty once again. This man was
the solution to our problems because he helped us in every way he could.

He, on the other hand; also beﬁjed/metoﬂrjmhémuw{/a;keétkattﬁwmmﬂaﬁejo ahead

as planned. Zloued//u'mdew/é/ W&mth&ﬁrsﬁﬂm&thﬁlmfm%@mwﬁ%mmn&

but I still had difficulty in forgiving him for what happened. Looking back at the kind of

@@mmuldﬁvawiﬂwwftfwrwrtofﬁw:mmforcedwwtoforﬂmm Itélét/wweddénﬁ

had to be postponed and it was W/WW]‘W M&WW mother but there was MW
14 we could do.
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This was tn 2000. Even i‘/LOMﬁ/b[ continued to stay at home because I could not 4o to my
éo)/ﬁféend’: home, my éo)/ﬁféwwé would, come and visit me. In 2001, I felé prequant and, gave
birth in April 2002. At that time, my mother was il and, she died in July that year. That
was W/WM/MML/‘M me to handle. Being th&eld&:tmwyfm% the burden to
bwywymtherwmomww, WW byﬁmmth&omwho Vacued/m&ﬁomth&sétmtiom
He gave me money to /my fk&wﬁ‘mm/‘oodfortfwﬂ/ww

Everything wm’fmm:/n}/ mother’:ﬁtmméwentucorddg to plan. All was well even the

ﬁ)llowmj year. However; in 2003, W&’ Weoﬂ My ézyﬁfimdz fwad//muinﬁ other jérév%em/{,f
and, would, do'mffea/for months. He seemed, to Weforjottmthat the éab)/ needed milk,
clothes and, other things. Things were really difficult for me, he would sometimes beat me
wﬁem[a;kaéfor money and would tell me that he had no Mmmpm/beélfgpoon

In 2004, Iﬁ)ma/job moﬂ{febecamabetterﬂr Wﬁwué/ and me. Iwmmél&topmuideﬂod/

ﬁJr Wﬁwwé/ and, we would ea/tﬁ/eeé/ without anyone MW My bo)/ﬁfiem(/ would,
always come to WWofworkmaLdethﬁmtljo with him. Ioftmrg‘wred/mdzhe
would, insult me M/fromf ofm:y co/éeajm and, other people. te would call me a prostitute
and say Mﬂwn&é:telémthmf

Ioom@‘ter, hé:w?@me&émowtzftheér homestead. He then came to me and told me that
Iwa;th&cm&ofdé/ukpmblem& He saidy because his W@'@Wﬁomg I:/wulaécomm:ta}/
with him and, gflfxdwéto do that, I:/w/dd//zrm:g bwckaﬂt/wmow /L&jmto me, the

money /L&ﬂmmtolm}/formy ;choo//fea,ﬁed/wfaméé/ and to bwr)/ my mother.

He/commm‘é/ came to my MM&MMMMWMMW@‘W :MW:W/L&MW
wvtﬁoz/u‘fea// because he knew-that there were no elders there. Itn'edjoérg to th&poléc&/mt
t/@faded/to help; Wtead/d@ said the normal, ‘g0 and talk.” W&:wﬁe&uldeddede//wuﬁ/u
is W!/fﬁ/bj I%Wplawofwvrk, MW home, and, came to live in Matsapha.

Alt/wugh[thoughtthxtth&:mtﬁ&m%ofmypmém I was wrong bemmeh&fomowt

where I was and/m}/ m:'g/wwwa: starvted all over again, foomafter that, I became ill and the
sickness would not g0 away. I decided to 90 and, get Wseé‘te:teaﬁmdt/w vesults weve positive.
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J’tm]gaa;thatma}/ be, that’s whew[gotwyﬂeedombecm&wm[toldmmtltated
po;étweﬁ)r HIV, he told me that he was not prepared to spend his lg‘ewithmmeomw%w
would, kKill Wi Just as I was enjoying my life, MW&MWWV&MWW&%V&
Whenever we met, /wwvwldw:kmkowm}/ H[szwwnd/my thatlwmjod@ back to
Matsapha to contract more diseases.

Omday he asked me to wmmmmmmmmmw/. He told me (t is over
between us becm&/wé;déuammeIVpodtm He sadd T should bare it in mind that
he wants all his money back. H&fomaﬁdg/ tookthechéld/mbeatm&ap

I went to report, to the police, W)/W that happened. The police swmmoned him and told
Wtogévem&émkw child. Hawfmedza/wémidzhdf c/aéld/wiéénww;tay with someone
who MWWWW%@M&WW%WW@&MM%FW mother was alive to
mk&ca//&zftfwc/w'ld/. After /Lea//mﬂ this, the police sided with him, telling wme that I have
heard what he had said; that they could also see that I am incapable of raising the child
éamm&[mwvrkdg andy at the same time; no omwiéélookﬂfter WOMW mother had,

passed away.

M&:wﬁmlde@de&btojo to IWAGAAfoV/wlp. IjotWMa/ﬂrth because I received
cozuueé«lnﬁ mzmmw:tayér(ﬂ wif:/vwgl child, I am also able to /L@Zpot/mfs owfoftﬁe
mindset that being HIVpo;Lthwamﬂwmdofth&mrMWWpeopﬁMaw%t/w
uirmforwlonﬁ tHme.

To me, SWAGAA is like a home whereé/v yow are ﬁfe& to put in the picture all your pmblemx
and t/@/ stmc'j/uforwa/dé/ solve (. M 1y ééoloﬂécal parents are late and SWAGAA now-takes

th&rol&szypw/mtr. I also Wa%&wryﬁmwm/tedmg Womwﬁo is inthe same dilemuma,
or abused, in any way, to go to SWAGAA for quaranteed assistance.
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My mavrviage turned into
a/{t{g/ttm‘:rﬁ&

b)/ Nonhlanhla Zwane*

I am a 32 year o[avamanW at Zombodre. I was om&w/mpﬁo‘é/ mw/réed/wg@ta/wm
t/wouﬁ/p Swazl law-and custom. I was 29 years old, then and ecstatic about the whole issue,
because it was my wish to get marvied épfora the age oft/mfty

My husband was a bit older than I was. He was 92 years. Ito[oéw;eé‘thm&atlea;tlm
/omfw{/ someone who was mature instead, oft/wr& young quys who like pla}/mg stupid games.
Bﬂﬁm I met this person; I alread}/ had, fou/ children ﬁ/om a previous relationship and the last
born was two years old. I did not hide that ﬁfom my husband-to-be and, after some time
into our relationship; h&tolaﬂmt/mth&:faw wanted to meet me at his home.

Euer)/t/w'@ was okayforfow months Wﬂfterthat /L&fomwwé/ made me his wy@ During
that time; I worked in a shop in Manzini and lived at home. foon/@ﬁ‘er, Imoued/in/wit/uwg/
husband, in his famoé/ home and, continued going to work. My husband was supportive and
WWMW children. H&empa/,'dtheér:c/woéﬁa, smthewfamrmdead/ He
really showed, love towards wy Mmmﬁmmwyw thg/ needed, However, his
fWWﬁﬁMﬁddfhﬂf

All was weléthat)/wWW)/oWMtchdavauldmﬁmcom&aMw’;ét]mthZthoqht

W}/W was fuw, my husband came and told me that his fawwé/ had serious discussions
about our relatéomﬁépam/{/ came to the decision that I should quit my job because I couldnt

perﬁ)mo my duties as a/wy'v‘&.

[Mkedhémhowh&axpeoted/mto wpebmm&h&kwthatlmfowchddrmwﬁo
neede%wg/attentiom He told me that he was the man in the house and should listen to
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wfmtwerh&mys. He told me that he would do W/Wﬁ)rm He went on to say that
he holds w/uig/upo;étéom%tfw/cmy thus will be able to mk&rw&thatwfaméé/ kprouideaé
foré//z/wer}/ wu}/pom'él&

I had no choice but to agree to their terms. All was wdé%tkeﬂmftm months, and then
thmﬁf started to c/wm;q& He ;tzz}/ed/ in his place of W/WWLLL and, would zftm come back
home but, all of sudden, he did not come back home and gave flimsy excuses. As g‘t/mt was
//wte//wuﬁ/g h&r@ﬁued/to buyfoodmn&étol&ém&thatk&dédw’tmamow as /Lewzwpa}/ug
debts incurred fVom 5/7lock,5, hyﬁ/fg boozamnd/c'%w/etta, saying I know he drinks and smokes
ands should, just accept that.

I then discovered that he had another jwﬁmmt@ stayed to_gether at t/w/w/W barrvacks.
I was very hurt because I trusted my husband. He used to come home with d(,nj/ clothes
whenever he came home, bwtt%wvhefmrtmﬁ coming hom&mv{a{y handed. When I asked
him, /L&told/m&thmfth&)/ow@er soldiers did his lamcdr)/.

W/wm[a;ked/ﬁr money to éuyﬁ:od; k&tolaémthxthamefw%hﬂooéﬁt/wéawm:m
thus cowld///wta]forpéto Wmﬂwfw He then beat, kicked and called me all sorts
ofmm. He went onto say that[kd[wéth&fat/wr ofmy chddrmbecm&ltkoaﬁhtlcould/
force/u'm/to malntain my children.

I reported, the matter to /m’fm@ bwth«):mot/wrtold/maftmiﬁ/wwt/wfmtfmtlm
é/wg and that her son could not do WW lék&thatéemm&hemwk&#@pemm My Zy%
WWeméleakaMpermwmwth&k&sz@%[wijawmmwto start

my own business. I became a hawker but, bﬁ‘or& venturing into my business, I veported to my
mother-in-law-and, also to wy husband, who was at work.

Whenever I would, g0 out and sell the clothes, I would report to my mother-in-law-about three
times a week. W/wmwg/ MéaMmm&éMkﬁomwvrkm&day, she told him that I no longer
:tayedmt/wmamﬁwm always MWomfszoméb:. She even said that I was now-inwvolved
wdthomoftﬁwu The moment he came in the house, he beat me so bad and even called me
wpro;tétut&.


Guest
Rectangle


Mbecm&@%form& Ofwday he came home and asked me to én'/f(ﬁ Wim his credit cards
that/wulwn}/f kft%tfwmjmtm[mtawm he came behind me, started assaulting
me; saying IW@MWWM@ steal his money. He then threw-me inside the car and,
my mother-in-law saw what was /mpﬁmmﬁ but did not say or do WW We proceeded,
to nearby bushes where he said this is WammMWhow business. Inside the car was
ﬂ/béﬁ Rambo kmj@fo, thctweé/, I run away. ALt/wuj/u/thMcM,fMﬁ me,; I was able to
outrum him. I fomwt VW& in a homestead and related my story to the old woman I fom
there. Jh&toMm&tMtrmW away was not the solution and, she escorted me back home.

She also narvated the whole ordeal to my mother-in-law-and she Just Zava:q/wd s zyjf saying
her son would never do t/mtmaéwmjmt:winﬁ me. After realv':é/q that no omwmta/cénﬁ
my story serious, I decided to try my Mwiﬁvtk&poléwmw[womadto talk to him.

Imstdéwﬂté/@forthatto /mpp%

Owdaywmbmmm&hom&mmww of/m_qwﬁwndzmw were both drunk.
H&Z@&MW%&WW&% éroth&pmc&::,feléa;le% Iwmalrmd/ asleep when he came
i and was surprised when I heard noises coming from outside. Just as I was concentrating
on the noises, someone opened, the bedroom door and it was a woman.

She came towards mmfmrted/beatélfg me. She was /Lo/dmj a beer bottle and I took it and
threw it on her head. T rushed out oft/w house and &xpladwd/ to my mother-in-law what
had just happened. She just Lﬂﬁwred/ me, saying she doeswt like to talk.

My husband, took her to MWMWWWW@%}%VWWW;&WW I starved,
most ofth& time and had nothing to eat, emotional and financial abuse became food for me.
Sometimes I drank water and, slept or vaeatmftporm’dﬁ& without sugar. 1 cried wer)/da}/,
tﬁé«/cénﬁ ofm}/ c/uldrmmth&helét%@/ were Going Wouﬁh/became ofm}/ marriage to this

mart.

I became worried because ofngv husband’s ways Mt/wfacttkatwanww used, a condom.
My wor:tfw; were corg‘wmw{, I was HIV positive. I was coWedwx I did not know what
to do and that’s w%wu[decéded/tojo to IWAQAAfoV counseling, t—ﬁq also told me to come
wit/wrzt}/ husband so he too could, be counseled.
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I explained to my husband the whole ;étmtéommr%rettedtheday I was born, he went
and told his thhermtfuy bot/baﬁreedthwtljo back home so thatwgyfwwwg/ couldd talk

to me.

M)/fatker asked what I had done, ém&w husband could not vespond to h&:qmtéom Seeing
the situation I was iny h&tolaéthemthath&mhappyth&tthq Wéro%ktm&bmck/wm&
alive.

I;pwwoutthrwday:xthomm[rmdwmﬂﬂomw m&m@wnﬁ me that he
no lo@e/ needed me in his Z%Md/t/mt/wwnnte&éto mmmﬁwﬁm He went on
to say thatl:howloékeepmy défwabmmah&mwjéréﬁfmwemdem tHe said he
would, burn all my clothes. Upon telling m}/ﬁu/mé/ what he had, just said, myfat/wrmédit
was not right and that I should go back and get my clothing.

I was Mt/wcomfw ofng/)/ozmﬂer rktwmwhemweﬁotthem t/ua/ threw the clothes at
me and, told me that I was no Zo@ermeo{ed/. Indeed, th&ﬂérﬁmm tnside the house.

Today I stay atkomwithzw C/LLW%MM M&/{W to :e&m&l(lvea//mff}/ Zy‘e Even
t/wug/u[amwwz{ﬂlo)/% I o enjoying wer)/da}/ zy‘l«femaﬁl&uewv’t/wwtﬁa//. I know- it is

W but 1 /wpe therve is a way to separate tmdétéolwlé/ marvied people because I don’*
see m’yfeé‘ﬂoélq back to that home. I had a tervible Zfa there.

Hajoamomteddgpwplatkatlmhdf w?‘a)/etkatoldzmethathadoa mtmea(/meé)/
Wis side because I am HIV positive. Pleaw/wlpm
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Love; abuse and HIV

é)/ Nonhle Sibandze*

In 1997, Ifdé%lou&wﬁthw b@/ﬂmm%mm/ nice because he provided me with
W/W that I needed, Wtém&thm‘[mdeddt In November 1999, Ibecam&pre_gmm—

and had my ﬂm& /ml?/v. After giing birth, f/w'ﬂﬁf c/wmﬁed/ for the worst, it was the beﬁému'ng
zy‘wgy problems and I reﬁretted/ the da}/ I was born.

One day his mother, who rmted/wﬂatMMmzLM cam&kom&and/acmed/mofwmmg
her child: Together wiiﬂwgf boyfriend, ;h&r@éwedtojmmeﬂod/or money Wth@x veminded
me W)/day how- useless I was. His mother went on to say I was a witch and, mﬁaﬁed/m
wutc/wmftpmcfw because I wanted to destroy their lives. My only 5émwmthatlwmﬁfémdf
wit/wom&cft/wtmntx n the home.

1 became really depressed and was hurting each and every day. What made i worse was the
fawt that, whenever I related, my problems to my éo)/fréem/é he would just lgnore me but, at
least, he would glve me ;omW for the bab/v. Soon after that, I developed tHerpes Zoster
(Libhande). I think it was because I had too much stress because of the constant thinking
and because I had just lost my mother.

My bo/vfrimdwm[oécommw th&kom&%tfwwm@ of/w': other_gérﬁieméfm whenever
I tried talking to Wimy, he would beat me up: I decided to veturn back home but he would
alwn}/; come back and take me to his hom&and/forwhé#meéfomm until I discovered that
I was HIV positive. I had no other opﬂombwttojo back and live at home which was also
unbearable. My oww sisters discriminated against me and would make ﬁ% ofww n front of
other people. They told anyone who bothered to listen that I was sick and had AIDS. What
was sickening Wth&fmtkatt/@/ also émmsmraﬁwfaﬁwrmmm&mm&
Because I was weak, I could not protect myself and my fmfher

I decided to caléwceriwlmlad)/ who works fmf SWAGAA, I knew her befom she worked there.
fhereajé/kdped/mm%dpedmto ouercom&wg/pmélem. 217
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b)/ Temusa Kunene*

Growing up i a pog/ﬁamowf fW ts not a bed zfro:&:. My father had two wives. Because
waMMowfatM?howth wa:tayeotwv’t/vowmwéemmt My mother had six
MMWWOWW%WW M)/mntdo':lékedzw mt/wrm%wmwfréand/to
tﬁ&ot/wrwﬁ‘&

1 got Wolfzed/wit—/z/wmmucdﬁotmrﬂed. In 2003, my n-laws decwleaéfhey wwu&ed/topay
domyﬁv me. fmwfaﬂw /Lad/pa;:eoéaway, my aunt heard about that and told me that

e Was no Wf@w%wméw&mwe:ﬂlé%moww.

Iwentbmmreportedto tﬁemwfmtwymmf/m&é:ﬂdbwfwfaffwr~%law:wtfuy
were coming ec't/wrwny becam&t/@/ could/se&fhatétwmaléabowjealomy. He said that
WWW/MW&W&MW@%W mothermwmmtkapﬁ/thatthg/ were paying

my dowr)/.

The date was setamd/ng/ n-laws came. However, wacowldzmtfrocewﬂbemm&my aunt,
stepmother and W brother stole the bile, which was to be used during the ceremony. The
bile is very important andy without it, the whole process is meaningless.

I was very hurt and, bW&IMW with HIV, Iéecam&uer)/ sick and, the doctor told
me that wy CD4 cownt was very low: I started anti-retrovival t/w,mf}/. tHe also warned me
to mad/thmkmﬂ too Wﬁ%lﬁ&wﬂtﬁaf@nposﬁél&becm&th&tmdé/ hurt me and I still
cm’tgetouerit
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How-I lost my mother

b)/ Neamie Mthombeni*

IW/‘oW/W;olameéthwL Waw&wfaméé/ofthre&, twoﬁérkmwg/brother—
I am the last born. Momrmz47w;—o%wmrk&b;tkerlg@m”y fadwr’r hands. 1
med/toseembeatérgwmo% bwlwwtmwthuhemmm%kdémjwm

a goat; éwtét/mppmeotomda}/, t/wday thatlwdénemfo@et

My father was a very dangerous person, with no respect for any other person; even those who
WMW@MHJW&W my mother. He could not even respect the police wﬁemtﬁg/ tried
talkmj to him. He was notta/ca'nﬁ any dmg;. He neither smoked; nor drank and would
sometimes go to church (he was a Zionist), pretending to be good.

Omﬁm’j@éday, w%w'c/p[wiééneuerﬁ)qez; /wk&dwémy mother wﬁhwWeM:ﬁea{M
omt/w:pot%fmntofw eyes. tHe chucked me outside so tkatlwuldmt:wwwt/wrbleeda%
and groaning like a. cow: Unfortunately, 1 ;WW)/W that happened. Mom was an
orphan both her parents pa;;ed/awny and t/uy were both South Aﬂica//vr. ﬁ@/ did not have
relatives in Swaziland.

My sister and my brother grabbed me out oft/w/ house and, we ran awny and, reported this
matter to our mz{qhéow;, who 7»&0&9/ called the police. W arvested him the same da;v
Our mziﬁhéow also veported the issue to the elders oft/w comumunity. The meiﬁhbow« wanted,
them to report the matter to the organisations that looks ﬂfter children’s we%w& as we, at
that time, were still younyg.

T/Lg/ﬁotwfmﬁ)r us at SOS in Mbabane, wﬁemwawemmkmmezfémwar)/ way. My
Sister is now-a nurse and my brother is doing his third year in the University of!wwzda//wé.
I am doing Form Four (1) at St. Francis High School:
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M/vfat/wr /m,ffmw/bwé/wf sentence and he wants us back home, @:pecéalé/ me. Zmaﬁw//
@‘Mwmlmmtﬂepﬂ%fo ;e&/u}fﬁw& IW&WW%MW heart. W/mtbn'nﬁ; me
to Swaziland, Action Aqainst Abuse (SWAGAA) is counseling. I was counseled but I felt like
it was //wtmo%h/bmma, t/wtrmcwlwentt/wouﬁh/, comes i my W@W/ time I think
xbomfm}/ mother. I still see her in the pool (fbloopé hear t/w:omtc@/ voice zfmyfadwr
shouting at her.

I received counseling from SWAGAA three times and it is Counselor Funekile who rescued
me. I also wWedmeuenﬂ&AﬂMtwfatﬁex Mwmwdé@ I vecelved was eretﬁamefwogh,
now[cm:leepuer)/ well, eat like other c/uldrmmw with them well. I would like to
thank Aunt Funekile who V&:MWMMWIM/‘WW@W very well in
W)/W I do. Iwé:oforg&»amyfath% thouﬁh/ét&: still havd to :wkmfmtofac&
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How- I lost my ijt)/

é/v Leko Nkambule*

I was dowﬁ Form 2 when I met my b@/ﬁfd@#@ a soccer stav. He had otker_gérﬁie#wkﬁom/ his
school. At that time, I went to an excellent private school. Our a/jfm continued until I was
tn Form 4. In November 1997, I lost my virginity and became prequant.

He was playing ﬁ)r the Swaziland National Team in the Council zy‘fom%erm Aﬁfécw Football
Assoclations (COSAFA) Games in Botswana and, Lesotho. He came back in Janunary 1998 and
Mked/mgllkmmwper&od;ﬁr the past

two months. I could not answer th&qwﬂom Mmjmmukedm&agm I said no.

He then regwted/fhavt I not think of_qetténﬂ an abortion. He will take care oft/w ba/?/v and
me. He reported to his mother about this, and she did not tell my éo)/frim./,{/: faﬂw about
the matter. He came back to m&ﬁu&mont/w later toja/*am&mowfor transport to his home
to report the pregrancy. 1 ;ta}/ed/ with his fW and, W/VW went well until the éab)/

was born.

mealé/, my bo/vﬁféemé was not stable. He used to get allowances ﬁfom his team; which his

parents would demand from him. At the same time; t/ug/ would tell me to stop bot/wrmﬁ
their son. To thewy he was still too young to be responsible. I had to go back to school in january
7999 to vepeat Form 4 thew continue to Form S. His parents demanded that my éaﬁ)/ stay
with them. My parents sald NO! My parents weve aware that his parents could not even bother
to ba}/ a bar zf:oapfor the /mb)/.

It was a lo//(:g :truﬁﬁle/ but I fumlé/ went to school in Fe/?rW)/ 7999, at a éoa/dénﬁ school in
the Lubombo region. I passed very well out (f Form 4 and Form S and I got seven credits.
Mljota/job as a temporary teacher. My bﬂé)/ was /Lealt@/ M:tron:q. He was 3 i April,
when I got my fo’m& :W)/. I paid for him to be taken care ofmf a créche and soon he started
going to school.
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Ho':fa#wr had been out ofomf lves since losing the struggle to have my /70)/ stay with his
parents. I took care of my son. I/m/ted/mmmomthmww. I did not want to have a
bo/vﬁfée//w(/. In 2003, I applied, and was accepted; at the University offwzvzélmw(/ tnto the
Faudty ofAjréthW& My son was six years old, b)/ that time and he had started his Grade
One. My ex éo)/ﬁfimd/hewd/aboutthéf andy tn 2004, /L&ééﬁ%fo come and, see us each time
he knew-I was visiting home to ask for for_qwm;, carrying a Lot ofjoodée: for his som.

Thinking that I did not want to have children with different surnames, I forgave him. te
reqmtwﬂtkat we visit his parents as thg/ were missing us. At fém&, I wfweo& Then, he
threatened me and took us forcefully to /u):/wmwwﬁwtmdéﬂomlé/ marrvied me. Later, he
jmm&/w': ce[ép%wmmlnoficed/t/mtjérés Wamo;tzftmtfwmdemmmmwom
even insult me. Icowl&éfwtftay wd-h/ma;/mwfe Once again, I moved, back home to

my Went;.

When school closed ﬁr the 2004./2005 academic year, he asked me to visit him. T MW son
visited him and we ended up staying tqgefh&n EW/W was good, for the fo’m& two weeks;
bwfaftathat/wwou%lemmu@wmémkﬂfterwfewday;drmmmmtﬁfooﬂ
He wvu%:howfatm&myéng I;houldm&my allowance to take care ofwf. Once he slapped,
M&ﬂrtd[él’lﬁ hémthatwadéaémtkavawﬂod%tﬁehom& He/wembemfmuer)/ hard.

Whait would, hurt me more is that he would do tké:%ﬂontszckdd/. Afterwﬁwda}/:, I
told Wim that T had to write ;WWWM/ exams. He wﬂofed/ to allow me to write them
mtriedtopermmmnotto contmwv't/vw studies. That was too much.

Once agairy I went back MWWWWMﬁWfWW mpflammtu)/, which I wrote
and passed. te called to tell me that he hated my parents. The 2005/2006 academic year
began and I went to school for my third year. Wy‘ortmmteé/, I was prequant again! I told
Wiy but he said that if it was his T must be five months preqnant, since I left him in July.
He gave me money to 4o for w scany and the results were positive.

He called me to wm&mdfetc/vwwng/. I went to /u);/wu/:e/mé/ toﬁmét/mthe/wmwit/u
thﬁwla&é/ H&ijmth&mow. Thanks be to qoééthatlwvﬂyskadxmowto
retwrn to my parent’s home. I was so hurt! In January, he failed to pay his son’s school fees
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ands my parents took the initiative and paid. Whemlwm:mmmnﬁwpregm he called
me and apologised; telling me he would glve me money to /7&9/ clothes for the unborn baé)/.

Again I believed him and I went to see him ands once againy I found him with another lady.
tHe called me names. I was so Wtbut/wdéd/ﬁmmkﬁtoa I:ta/ted/cr)/érg and he kissed
the woman i front of me! T/L@/ Wj&%m%m&ﬁa«d@q next to the hose house. The
door to the house was not locked, so, as soon as tkg/ weve out ofs'g/uf, I rushed back into the
/Lomam;wched/for more money. Ioné/fom R200, [tookdtmlfft M/t/wwenmﬁ, he
called to corfwm/fctww: me who took/tﬁ&mong/ W[:Mtkat}/&;, it was! Hewmﬁwéom
but I was not sorvy.

In April 2006, Ideléuarwéwg/ mcorwﬁézy. My wmother Wed/ﬁ?i’ Wvﬂlmﬂwﬁ{gﬂrw
exams. His ﬁwher called me saying he wanted to see his second son. I thouﬂkttk&baé)/ should,
goto fee/ukfatker. Whemh&cmtoﬂtc/um; wy parents reﬁwed/to let us go with him. When
h&left, his car was moving stowly. tHe called me the next morning WMMQ‘WWMJE;
weve true Christians. I said, yes.

H&ﬁwt/wrtoldmetﬁatwfwukecmwtomyﬁwm&/wmntwﬂto kill me so that he could
remmwit/bt/wb@w. H&mntomtomyh&wmt&redopra/mtsmw W&ofmaa/w{/
thath&kw«rt/@wvuldrdew:&hkamafterwdm Im/:;/za/catﬁmcr)/énﬁ. I could,
not believe him. My parents cowfortedmmtol%m&to bewmmmb&;ﬂonﬁm
also Veménded/maofw Vapomibél&g/ to take W&Of%/(}/ sons.

In November 2006, IWMM&M/W roomatthecampm,pmpar@ﬂrw exam My husband
MVL'{)E&(/MWfDV money saying h&wvtddbrénﬂ it back in December as that was his bonus
time. I gave him R2000. He went to wy /wmatth&e&wéoftﬁwmtermdkawﬂmyfmm
to release us so that he could be with us dmfm;q the Chwistmas /wééd@/;. T/uy released us.

Wﬁmtweekwastayeoﬁmw company house and, omday, h&cambackuar/v drunk and
MM%W:@@M&/L&MWM /L&Mkwéfor/m:wmm&:o Ijmkémth&/wdthmwﬂ

He was angry, he told me to get a surname ﬁ»f wy fommhasta/ted/éeaté@g me; saying that
IWWWW}/ dot/w:ﬁ)ra/bwstmd.

28 1 told him he was not the one to telémt/mtbmm&[wmth&wwthuofﬂwcﬁddmd/km
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/w'wom/v weéémd[wmtoloéhémth&twé&h&:wemfxconld/wlpwfconﬁrmwhat/w
was Saying. He took us to his parental home, t/@/ were/mfﬁ/ to see their grandsons and, said
the/vom(ﬂer ommmmeof@:fm The older on&lookeablék&h&:jmwm Idid
not bother talkzlnﬁ about this issue while we were there.

T/wfollowmg da)/, 26 December; M@tmwmww we had. H&wmtookwwm
with him. WCMMV%MZW&@%MMW and yet I was expected to think what
his whol&famz,é/ would push down their throats three times wda}/. Da}/:pamzdm%mé/
cmwbackomthezmzf]mr}/.

O?L&da}/, Iﬂmw c/uldrm[alaymﬁ and as I approached them, t/ua/ both cried and I could
:wthxtt/@/ W&W?}A Iqwcké/ﬂmt/wmwnter to derWwoked:omW small
to feed/them/ Mrg‘ortmateé/, éefom[ could, ﬁmmtﬁm supper their fatker came back.
H&MMM@&L}‘DML To my surprise, h&kmmt/wzﬁ with him besides his ca//keg/:. Ikeftqm’et
mjmhémtfwfoodflhazdraewedforw cﬁéédrmdom&tf@jotkzmﬁr/ again;

th'ﬁ/wow menu was pap and white beans. te éecamfunommstartedzbeaténﬁ me.
I was so angry but I never cried, Ijmtto%w:#th&tth&:ath&laxttmhemjow to
do this to me. HekéckeaLWWwome)/ hard. Itréed/tofrotectwfmapecéalé/ my
eyes. Al this was happening in front oft/w/ c/wldrmmt%uy were crying. Later; I took the
younger omaMbrmtfed/Wm

ftm/geé/, &t was lék&t/wtnctéomwmaddmﬁpetmémto wlak&ofﬁr& Hapwdwdmomw
r{g/u& eye very havd. I could not cry, I kept protecting my bo)/; ﬂomt/w‘: wmonster me tooth

was broken. ZMMtwmttoﬁjhtbm;lm/mdze/w%/u M/wlg‘t My olderéo/v/wloé
mt@htmda;ked%lm hurt. I said no. Ifookw éqy; to t/mlrjrmwwthermwld
her I was going to the for&;f to fetc/p ﬁrewvod/. She a_qreed to look aﬁfer them.

I went away, éoamién;q a bus withowtwgy éo/v:Wmlt/pm money. My /70»9/ wmadam_qdé
over MWWéMWeIﬁothaLMWMtIWW up my crying son. The
bus conductors demanded/mne/v. Itoldtﬁem[déoénotkmw money Mwét/@/ started
m/cmyﬁ%ofm& I boarded, a second bus and made them wait so Icou[dfetchmwfmm
my parent’s home since it was near the bus stop: I could not speak when I reached home. I
Just wanted to sleep
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My parents ka&mwf{yfor supper mﬂrcedmeto eat. From outside, we heard the last bus
stopping and/my name was called. I went to the bus - my bo)/; were there, I took them and
thanked the conductors and went home. Itoldfwywmtfthewﬁole:tor)/ Wtﬁg/fedﬁ
éatheoﬁmww put my bo/vs tnito bed. The mext morning, 1 MWVVWMWW eyes
could not opens I was swollen all over. My toot/vwa;ac/w% I wentto /wfpmlbwtt/@/ rq‘wfed/
to treat me, Saying it was a police case.

1 told my parents that I did not want to put my childrens father in jail. I would rather just
g0 back home. My mother spoke to the nurse and asked for prescriptions and she bouﬁhtthe
medicine. vak&uf/atﬁtmt/wm/xtda}/ Wdéoﬁwmhdzjﬂrwéo/s cooked and, cleaned
the house. I could not see when it was l{g/uf My eyes W&W Itookth&:tronﬁatpdé
but it didnt help: As time went on, I/Lmleoébutlalwn}/f %ﬁmﬂéﬁw&m undil my parents
boaﬁ/uf me glasses: my eyes had been damaged. My colleagues would [aaﬁ/bmf me saying I
should leave the monster alone. IWWM made a decision that I would leave this
Velatéom/u'{yforwer.

For himy, however, it was not over. He came to Wﬁoma/ewm:mm&omwﬂmda}/ when
mw&ww@ﬁomcﬁmfrﬁ. My older som said he wanted to wnlkwuﬂvhwﬁmm»y
thherwmca/r)/éq the)/om(ﬁerme, 1 jumped, into my friends car. J’/wwmwvthherﬁam
IsMth&bM;eaowadrowtowdsfh&:ﬁoW center. tHis Wfo[lowedm He
parked his car just next to ours and came over to us. /—/aw:keaé/orm I went to MW/WW
ﬂéeméand/wr fwwwe Zeft He asked me a qumtéom concerning our children, started
accusing metf/mumﬁ maﬁ%w, M:Mmtflwmeomthemlskowmt:/wwzﬁ
about (t.

He was repeating this over and over againy waa,mo)/ed/m&, 50 Imoued/awu}/ﬁom//w'm
He ﬁmb/?ed/ my /Mket; I ;t—oﬁyedax he was trying to make me ﬁdé Just then, my pﬁon& rang,
/wjmbéed/my hand. I think he wanted to see the callers’ number bntlrg%&eoﬁ tHe twisted,
Wmmmtkrwwphomdomm that it broke tnto pieces. People were looking at us in

surprise: They helped; by picking up the pieces of phone.

Iwmamco)/edb)/ ﬂwfmwmmwdomwtfu@ﬂrmw)@/eﬁh&ww%fo contvol
my lﬁ‘e Who did he think he was? I wentto t/wpoldc&rmtéomto Veportthemtten He was
30 n’fwfed/to the Swazi Court ofmeﬁem/wwm c/wufﬁedﬁ’ months or an option cfE 780.00.
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Tam m)w:eekmﬁ w protection order for W:eéfm malntenance for the /70)/:.

Sometimes he would come to myhom&mwk&thachddrmmmmwmmw
/wm&wv’thowtﬂoaﬁforth&wﬁol&day. tHe would, call and, say he was at business meetings and
t/mt/wcozdawwtjo back to the house, t/mt[:/wnld/jo ertcﬁbthwu At times, that was
around, 4:30[9444/41/@(/1«}/ home arvea is fmf fVom/ where he lives. T alwn}/: went because I canmnot
let my chddrm;%eréwtdtd;dgﬁadtform&toﬂotmmtk&wIwzmtto because I
am scaved. He oowldkdém&bg‘or&ﬂwcowtﬂotectéom order. IW@W that he also
abuses the kids now: They are so innocent and, do notde:eruathé;kéndzof@@.

K/wwle@ev':power and I would like to tMnk,m}/WMtsﬁr encouraging me to pursue my
education. IWWW’WWWW have tried to make me realise that I was in an
abusive relationship but I would not believe them. UNICEF organised a workshop on peer
cowueémj which was held at Ewwﬁm) where we were thoroaﬂ/pé/ maﬁht about HIV/AIDS
and STI, Whmmq&opmwfor me. M. ILWNWMMMMWMVL Khumalo
conducted the wvrk/fﬁopam{/t/@/ emwaﬁed/m to report hidden crimes to the police.

W also /wlped/m&to get /wlpﬁomth&r{gkt people - SWAGAA. These people brouﬁht l@ht
to me, Mléecm&wwa//wf/wwto [éuath&kmdofl(ﬂ[wnnt The weapon I liked most was

Jjust red pamphzet written in black that talked about ba,ttemg. It is not very Zonﬁ but the
i&fommtéom there is MW&
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Worst expen'ence/

é/v Mpheni Lulani*

My worst experience is one that I am neither proud to talk about nor do I like to be reminded
oﬁémfétzkalwu}/; ﬁw&mwdéb&t/wr&forweﬂ [W{Muiued/aléthe:e/wy a[tﬁoaﬁ/g
when I think about (t, [feewmﬁer boéléﬂﬁ inside me. This wound cannot heal ever! God
forﬁmm&ée@m«el cannot ﬂrﬁm Lgrewupina poé/_gamom ﬁu/tué/, my mother éa'nﬁ the
eldatwy’*‘ewd%w’x c/w'loér%zmd/w stepmother with eleven. I am the third born in the
fW We shared the same compound but had separate houses. Lgfa was not easy ﬁ)r us
:/W/Mﬁ tﬁ&;mwymaﬂbecm&mwemwbijfaw md/mw badthénﬁ; happened because
oft/w/ /'ealomy between the two fawuéw:

My fatker, a troublesome person; was not wvrkénﬁ; he would wake M#ea//éf n the morning
zuwﬁjo to the nearest shebeeny drink alcohol and, wm/wjothonw, /L&WUMM&D]@/L&
This mMILaWW)/ day H&wowld/m}/ t/w/fpod/ds Wcookw(/m:e//wém?v mother to
go and re-cook it. tHe would kick her or slap and hit her with a knobkerrie on the head. ter
face was full ofblfkters and scars. When the scars were close to healing, he would beat her up

again WfM&W would, happen to my stepmother.

Formm/teé/for me; my Wl&'ﬁom my th/LerfﬂW took me to stay with them when I
was six years old, With their support, I managed to ﬁmkh/wgv O Level. My stepmother would,
goto her parental home since it was notﬁufﬁfom/ our home. The abuse 6%%&%@&4/ bread
mWfather’; home and, it made us Vealé/ sad. At times, wwvwldhappmwmdmwg broad
daykjht and one da}/ my mother’s arm was broken because oft/w abuse. Yow could see my
mother’s bopé/ was fMé fy‘:mr:. Her faw was ruined. She once had a br'%ht complexion; but
no more, as W/Leadwa;ﬁdéofwwkfﬂomthakmbmﬂ&

No maitter how hard the situation was, my mother would, never give up on her husband. The
elders would call occasional meetings to discuss this, bwft&wy W&of//w /Ldpmfa,léwe//ogf
fhg/ got around,to addr&:;é/g the concerns. M y mother fmalé/ decided to report to her brothers
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who advised her to report to the police. She would agree but, on their way there, she would,
start telling them, “NO! I cannot press charges against the fa,ther of my child” My uncles also
fu’led/to comvince her. Even when she was very hurt and went to t/w/ho;pétaé there was
/fwthm_q Wt/ua/ couloﬁdofor her becam&:hewﬁwedto Veumét/wrealcmwy%er injuries,

even when i+ was obvious.

Afewmmtfvf after one oft/m&imédmt;, she died. M)/fm‘:/wr started to feel sorvy but it was
too late. I just wonder fmy mother was trexted/mwjood/wu}/ would have she had died so
young? M)/father s alive and enjoying Z{f& S0, please, gf/voowwe abused; don't keep it in;
ﬂx étbpﬁmété: too late. Tell someone the truth.
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A very abusive ijat/wr

1 grew up staying with my grandparents in one oft/w peri-urban areas obedmm Nko)/o)/o.
Inthe fmd/v, we ;tayeo{/witfv my mothers brothers and, sisters, tojether wit/bmy granny, most
ofth&tém& Lwas 14 years w%wmmy uncle would tell me to come to his bedroom so he would
help me with/W studies. On&o{a}/ wy granny was not avounds he started, :troh'«ﬁ my hair,
telling mtkatlmbeWW I tried removing his hand but I could not because he was
strong. tHe beqan to touch my breast and ﬂrmmteé/ for me, while he was busy doing this
one of my other uncles came into the room, :mt/@/ shared the same room; and that is how
Qopép//otecteotmﬂombez@ VWMW. At times, he would wink his eye at me.

My mother works and lives in town and; as I did not see her muchy I could not relate all that
happeneds to her. When school closed; I reqwteoﬂ to 4o and visit my jmndwwt/wr (my fatkeric
side) bW&IVMf%MMWWIWW& I overcame many W:MW&&M
bwffe&titwm bettertkmém(ﬁ raped, M)/jmndfather used, to beat ijndmotherm
insult her (and us) in such a way that when we heard his car entering the qate, we would
panic and start dob'ﬂﬁ some work, even 7‘ there was //wt/w'nﬁ to be dome. The minute
he walks in, we would all be nervous because we knew he would start Wuétwrﬁ us.

0/’(,&5(1/1)/ he did not come back /wme/md/wawemuer)/ /wzpf}/ Day:paﬁed/m/wfta/ted/
coming on weekends, mkmztfu'«ﬁ weerg/o)/ed/. My jmméfa#wr was staying with another jc‘rg%elué
and he treated her lék&wqueem W{ Wedzagmmmwhom&mmﬁequéf. He
would, insult _qmndmother and also beat her until she was unconcious. The be@tmﬁf were
Wgyﬁmndmotﬁer’: p{oué/ bread. Onaday wamlled/th&pommtkg/ told us tog%th&pﬁom
to someone older becam&thg/ didn’t want to play with children over the phone. We told the
[;oléwthatth&ml/vpeopl&who ave older are the ones who a/aﬁiqhtmﬁ Mw(/t/@/ never listened.

On&day my jVWather started bea,tmﬁ my ﬁmndmother and we got out t/wouﬁh/tfw window;
ran to our Wwowmukedm to help us, to call the police and, la,ck{,é/, the police came.
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It was ofno use because the police said this wma/famié/ Wmttermwg/jmm»wtker should,
cal//a/fmmlé/ meeting, ofwhéc/wh&déd/. M/ﬂVMMh@V acted like a lumatic and started
c/mn'nﬁ, mnd/émuéténﬁ, t/wa away Mt—/wy had to leave. Affertﬁg/ /wwé% my
ﬂmn#at/wr started beavténﬁ us zmd/watw&wé/ died. tHe wamfe&étoﬁm{/ out who called the
police. Iwilémuerforjetthatday, I still have visible scars on/both/my le_gra;wrawéfzy‘kn}/

ijat/W’: émmﬁ.

He was vamwwamdenté#vjmy 2007, it was a bit better bwth&;tdémbalé/
abused us and; to make matters worse, he came back to stay wit/bmaﬁm
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{qnored/ b)/ Wy fat/wr

by Phindile Gule*

I was staying at my home MIégomZamo'wv'thW stepmother. M)/fa#wr was WWW at Big
Bend. He used to come home once every month end. Lgfewm very touﬁh/for me. My stepmother
used to call me a prostitute child; and all other bad names one could think o/:' Sometimes,
my W:b:ter would beat me, for no reason; and she also call me a prostitute child.

I did not have clothes, W:nyb%lmfuﬂvthatomdaylmwwmﬂewmy
:c/woéa/wéwvrkﬁ)r myself: Surprisingly, ema'm&my faz,%erwzwhom W{t@fwther would,
treat me very well calling me “Sisi; do this, do that”, etc. T/ukmd&wgffwtherto beat me
each time I reported to him about the bad treatment I was getting at my home. tHe used to
say I was telling Zéa:aboowhawg‘amlwantedto spoil his home.

Sometimes k&mwlﬂéwmbeatm&ﬂy&erw stepmother had lied to /w'mabowtmemyinﬁ I
Wdomth&:mthatyetlhaﬁédommw. Sometimes, I would, report to one of my
aunt’s WWWWWW ;tepwwﬁwrmbeatmmform reason; or any
other kMofélAtreaMmt. My &u/mtalwa}/: cmy‘orted/mand/foldzmto work hard, at school
50 tﬁat[wvwld/hwawbm'ﬁﬁtﬁtow&

I passed Grade 7 Md/my stepmother, t%et/wr with/m?v ﬁw/wr, told me to search for a Form
1 place on my own. I enquired and I finally got a place at Mbekelweni High School. My
;fepwwt/wrandzwfwwlet:ta}/ ifoomofmy aunt’s homes at Mbekelweni so that I would,
be nearver to school. When I was staying there, my ﬁw/wr and, my stepmother would
not pay mu'ntmrw&ﬂr Mwm)/ett/ag/ knwthatwg/ aunt was a very strict person.

My aunnt started tellénﬂ me not touch Wt/zmﬁ, let alone her soap to wash wy MI(%VIM/, 7

would go to :c/woLommeW :tommmlmu%mtmemow to éuy, at least, lunch

so I remained, W/:y for the whole da}/ Formmteé/, one ofW ﬁfw,ndx noticed my problem

so she used, to carry extra food/ to accommodate me. At My aunt’s home, I used to oné/ eat
36 supper, my annt would, oné/ gemea little portion offoopﬂ.
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Each time I veported all this to Wfa/ﬁer when he had come home, :hewonld/de@/ it and,
say I was telling lies. Sometimes, he would tell me off and that if I kept on telling lies about
her, he would send me back to my mother. He used to myt/u):becam&/wkrwwmtw
mother was marvied and unemployed; she had many children (9) from her marriage. te
knew that y‘/w/ sent me, W:tepfat/wr would, not be able to support me.

Omtmlmuhomdwénﬁ ;econdtermho[éda}/;. Imxagleepmzhmwn@m&
I awoke and, jumped, oné/ toﬁ//cd/my stepmother carrying wb{g kettl&tr)/irg to pour hot water
onme. She poured the hot water where I was ;W. I rany opawdth&doorm:too&éfu
Wﬁomt/w/wme/)/ud/. My stepmother cned/domtdawwzﬁ that I had beaten her. She
called my stepsister and my stepbrother Mt/@/ beat me up:

After the incident, I went to sleep at my aunt’s home (the one who always comforted me).
The ﬂ[[owmﬁ morning my Wtook,mehom&mdzm:y stepmother pmdwcedwbm/bkmfe
and threatened to kééém%mr[retwfoot%herhom&. f/w/told/my aunt the same lies
that I beat hev, yet I had not. She had alveady packed wy bag (all my belongings) and she
:temé/ WMIM}/ mtthatg"[cm&émw her home, she would, kill me. My aunt gave
me money to go to Wfatherto report the incident. At Bg Bend, myfat/wr :L'dwéwithny/
:tepwwthermtoﬂmtoﬂo back to my motherwménwer;etwfoota_qmu Big Bend.
He even told me that, w%g"[werjetmrﬂedﬁ he does not//wed/W dowr)/ cows; Wmother
can take them and use it. tHe also :M/w':chddrma//&w stepmother’s children, not t/w«:qs
like me. H&kéckwém&owtfromko’:hom&

Il%tamd/wem‘to my motfwr’;plawat!ww%w. Aftar narrating t/wstor)/ to my mother, she
took me back to my fat/wr T her surprise, my fat/wr repeated the same words hekadprwwmé/
said to me. To_get/wr wit/bmy mother, m%wfmkpmmwbmw my mother’s
marital home. When we reached there; my mother toldwwthatlmtojo back to my aunt’s
place (Mbekelwent) so that my father can continue paying for my school fees. She further

explained that my :tepfatker could not aﬁ%rd/ to support me, a:pecéalé/ with school fwx, and
that was obvious to m&a;t/wy /LMLMW children.

I went back to WW?WW@W#@MMWWWW@/;@M&@@V& I//I/fawt,
t/alnﬁ; got worse because I would, sometimes even go to bed, on an empty stomach. Each time
I went to Big Bend, to Mkfor money 5o as to mterﬂrwmed;, wgyfwtﬁer would tell me he 37
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had one home, om/wgfemaéh(}: children, t/wnforahacou[dnot@ﬁ‘ord/to support me (a child
born out of marriage).

He would, send me back to my aunt’s home (Mbekelweni) empty-handed. tHe would further
m}/hé:wyfemhd:mmwvulﬂéwmplam%k&jmm&mow. WW#@%IWW
aﬁ‘ectedm&wlot Sometimes, Im/vawn}/ﬁfom/ny/ aunt’s place and went to my other aunt’s
/wm&at/\/lfaﬁamfw, wﬁerat/ua/ Medtojwtv/mﬂod/. When I came back, m}/amwowld/
baatm&myénﬁ that I was coming from/wg/ bo)/ﬁfiend/r house yet 1 dédn/’tmewbo)/fréem

Om/d@/ Icame/ﬁfom/sc/woéoné/ toﬁmﬁmy mtwit/pm}/ :tepmﬁther. I do not know what
t/@//Laﬁbdéfcm:ed/bemmawamto[dm&topackadwdot/mzmdlemherhom& I
did as :/wtolaém&MZlq‘t Fearing thatlhaﬁémta;kedﬂrpermbﬁiomto stay at my other

M&WﬁMwa@%zmw Wﬁfiend’s home. She Wwwyﬁoblew Mzd/pmctualé/
lived alone at her home since her mother was a hawker.

Her mother loved me so much and she treated me as /Lerownda,aﬁhten Herfatﬁeraé;o liked
me and treated me like his Mﬁter Even her brothers liked me, except for one who started,

propo;éwﬁ to me.

My fn‘md/; brother continued to propose to me, despite all my %‘ori—; ofbej_gilfg him to treat
me as his own sister. He was at the Police Colleﬁ& training to be a Police O/ﬁ'cer. One mﬂ/u‘
m}/fn'emi’: mother and her brothers went out and, I remained at home alone. My proposer
came from wﬂeyathatnx&ghtm%fomma:kep@. tHe woke me up and told me to go to
his house to coléectﬁwaéthat he /md/bouﬁktﬁr the home.

When I went inside, I fom.% two-plece suits, skirvts, shivts and dresses /L&Wboaﬁhtfor me:
H&told/meh&haﬁébouﬁ/wtfwdotka toprouathwth&tmé/ loved me. H&ﬁwt/m/ﬁmm&
money and told, me to Mk/ﬂVWW I needed. He also :tarteoﬁtopa}/ﬂrw ;c/woéfe&:m
supported, me. Ilea/nedthat/wwma/joodmwmzfdéémlomwiﬂbm

He supported, me up to Form 3, where he even paid for my Examination Fee. At that time,
h&wm;mtéoned/af/\/mnk@/m wﬁer&[med/toﬁo mwdectwwwﬁrw needs. B/vt/mt
time I was alveady staying at my other aunt’s place (Mfabantfu) becanse his mom chased
38 mwﬂomwwmaftwww%#mtlmm@ww%w:om Because I was with
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him Sfull time, 1 fell prequant. At first, he had no problem, he accepted the prequancy.
However, later omh&Wedzmmpportedzho’: mother who no lonﬁer liked me.

He compieteg/ cﬁan_qed/ Each time I would, go to Maitsapha, where he was later stationed,
to Mkﬁ)rthec/u'loé’s maintenance, /wwmlotmakaﬁ&mofmmﬁwpraemofijﬁm
Attéwmk&déaénotﬂuem&wthmﬁ (money), complaw that he had debts, thewfora
/L&Mnot/wzemowﬂrtﬁwmé/. FWZQ/, he told me that it was over between us.

By th&qmwofqod; I met another man in 7996.]14&&)/ /u'/:a[afea//mc&, I could see that he
ijoopé loui:q MWL@ man. After narvating my story, /wtolaém&tojo md/ﬁeta/place
tn school. He rented a two-roomed house for me and paid for my school fees for Form 4 and S.
WMIMWMW 0 Level we got marvied.

M)/ﬁu:ﬂer and/my stepmother were uer}//'mlom ofm&. I lost my mother in 2002, WW

father began to pretend as if he loved me. tHe used to tell me to take my husband to Sigombeni
50 thathecouldzakoﬂetto know him. OMda;y myfat/wr called me to f'gombwmordereoﬁ
me to take my husband home. Hecomp{ax,ﬂeombowtw/ty I delayed to take him therve as the
fW lonﬁepéto see him o t/mttkg/ can also know him, stnce my th/wrpmfed/awny.
Wo'z‘:/wmfknowirg their plan, Iaﬁreedzmd/mtth&da}/.

W/Lert/[tookwg/ husband there, Ifomthwttfuy Wmlled/u’mtoforc& /u'm/top@/ dowr)/.
I was surprised, since I was not expecting such: M 1y stepmother told me that I was not supposed,
to Mterwwvrat:mtko':mwpmby the elders and there was no need to involve me when
t/ug/ W&d{):mmg it T/zg/ eum;atth&dateforw /Lmbmtopay t/wdowr)/.

Itried to V%MWMMW Wban&épm%ﬁv myﬁe:for my rc/wolénﬁ and also vented a
/ww:&for me, bmft/@/ z'ﬁ/wredthwtmswétwm none oft/wér business. M/vfmt/wr even
SM/L&SMMW wrong, eu%%lwru not educated, (meaning that there was no need/ﬂr
me to co e my education). Fortunately, I managed to solve the issue i my own way,
wit/wu,tny/ /LM&AM[M}/M any dowr)/ to them. Imv:tdéwith/m)/ husband and he still
loves and, cares for our szx:yW—o[ameWm&

WV@MOI/(/W I wrote my story (s that I do notlc'k&wg/father becm&@'*‘[reca[éaﬂthat[
wemft/wouﬁh/, he is the one to blame. tHe was an irvesponsible father who letm}/ &x»éo)/ﬁfiemé 39
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WW /Lmbm:uffortww,)/etk&m working at Blg Bend. Now-that he is no longer
mrw,maﬂrc@wwbmfowdomytom A;lonﬁa,:[léu@m}/hmbmwiéé
never pay dowyﬂrmbmm&h&pmétwﬁééstwmﬁW:cﬁooéfmmrmtmﬁaz
flatforme/. Haakopazd/wfwatwdeﬁ&wmlmtmim'nﬁ to be a pre-school teacher.

T/Lergfom, I see no Mﬁrh&mtz)w dowry. T/wonéft/w«ﬁ Mth&twyfat/wraMW
stepmother wanted to Mam&tojetdom)/)/etétwdénwerw/mpfmﬂket/mt M)/fwther
will get dowr)/ ﬁomt/wc/u’ldrm /L&M supported; not me.

Omda}/ I would like to meetwvtﬂwfxt/w 50 that we can discuss these issues, so as to get
a clear axplamtwmwowtwthaat/w: t/mtég‘eléme, all the ups and downs I went
t/wm_qh/, as a vesult zy%ém being an irresponsible fatker As ofnow; L totally do not like him.
Z—‘Wlé/, I thank SWAGAA for aﬂowmﬁ us relieve ourselves. Above all, we are so jmﬁfué to
the founder of SWAGAA because so many people have been helped.
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Growing upwithout a father

I am ayoung woman of 22 years and have a 3-year-old, child: My mother had nine children
and I am the last born. Most of us have different surnames, five of them have since died and

therve are mé/fow ofu/: remaining now:

My mother mrMMwmaMWthatmwow :owc&ofémom&ﬁomwﬁc/wﬁ&fedm
and, also paid, our school fw WMDW turn to go to school came, my mother went around
lookén_qfom/wawmofth&lomém/wok 1 was five years old and the head teacher refused,
saying I was still too young. My mother was under pressure because she sometimes had to g0
:déueﬁetabla n town. W/Ldef/wwmjm&, I had to Vemmmtk&judaobo)/ and that
did not sit well with her because she had to b&ﬂomﬂrtfwm@da}a

Omda}/ she sent us to go to owfaﬂwr a/wLMkfor some momyfor ;c/woéfea. It was MM
the school /wléda}/f and we usually visited him when schools closed. He worked MIou,t/pAﬁ/m
toﬂet/wr with his wy‘&md/theér children who were older than we were. Aﬂ'er we told him
that we had come to Mk/formong/, h&toldmthath&déaémtmmw md/mé/jmm
bus f/ufa to come back home. That was jmtt/wbe_gww@ zy‘ow problewms.

When I fufwfkwé ﬁmde two, and was on school /Loléda}/;, my mother’s emplo/ver; came to the
/wmathqprovidedfor us and told us that her job mﬁwﬁed/ It was raining Wtﬁg/ sent
us out with all our bdonﬂa@f mmedmeé/ My mother beﬁﬂed/t%wmto take us back to her
ﬁww'é/’: /wmafeadfmthg/ aﬁreed/. We slept in the back ofw van, covered with a black plastic
/mﬁ, toﬁether with our éelonﬁénﬁ:, to protect us ﬁfom/ the VWML

Bgﬁmo/ our mother went to work for that ﬁu/mé/, we W{t@/ed/mtow faf/mf’; place tojether
with our jmndmother. My mother had to travel a Zonﬁ distance when going to work until
t/uy asked her to com&m;tay in their home. We once again went to stay with our
jmndmot/wr but stélé/g’@wzv: not ﬁood /or us. For one thmﬁ, f/whom&wewer&ldoinﬁ i was
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ﬁdéofl%k;. Ouwr uncles and, cousins also W&%&Wﬂrmm#@/ treated us like

outcasts.

It was very Wtformt/mtw motﬁerwmmwuplo)/wﬁaﬂdwamto :tmgjlato make
mdrmwé/etwfat/wrmmrw, WW;MWM[&&)W :c/woéfeaforh«):ot/wr
children. My father seemed, to /wwacompleteé/ ﬁ)rﬁottmaéowt us.

Whemmy brother tmnedtmyw: old, owfa,ther cm&ma;kwémy mother f/w could,
mk&mto_go and live with him, my mother divected him to talk to Mférrt. My brothemgreed
to 4o wiﬁv/u}wmﬁo to :chooﬁémfowt/wtﬁéaa Irg%:eoﬁto_go and, opted, to remu'mwit/vm}/
mother and my elder W brother. My mother and brother both tried to keep meeting the
Med/:oft/wﬁu/mé/

I blame m}/faiﬁerfor tfwww’rer/v ofmy mhooé/vew/f: I was in and, out zy‘;c/woé: becam&m}/
mother had no money topa}/forwﬂa. As a result; Idom’tlék&wfatﬁerm;é Mtﬁouﬁh//w
i now-trying to come back into my % ZW%W@/%@WW I owe my Zg‘&to my
elder brother who tried, émdépom'élawzy/:, to cater to my md;andtdétoday, it is him I
rejmd/m'wfatfwr.
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Nowhere to 40

é/v G@W/m/ IW@*

I am o, 29-year-old woman and 1 live with my husband and, in-laws. I was thaed (traditionally
wedded) at my mother-in-law'’s place because that is where my husband, grew-up: Because
oft/mt, MLWWWW;M&M&MWW/ da:y md/thg/ WWW @'F&
miserable.

When I came, Iaérawg/ had two c/w[drmﬂom/a/prwiom relationship andy because oft/w:,
call me all sorts ofnme;. 775@/ say that I am an old, woman but married to ayo
man. mfathuofm}/ cﬁéldrmdéwébefomh&wu[dzmkemhawy‘&mﬁrthatrmom
t—lag/ say I am a widow with HIV/AIDS. zngz try to be patient but, at times, I just cannot

ta/ceétwmom.

Bot/om:y husband and I are unemployed, but we are ;com,‘wﬁﬁ)r w place to build, our own
home so thatmw&ﬂe&fromt/uk/wl//. Howewver, since the two ofwr/uww/w somfc&ofé/fwom

(t has been very d(jﬁcalt and my husband has resorted to drmkufg alcohol.

Afterdrin/cmﬁ, he comes home, joins /w:ﬁwwé/, and hurls all sorts ofWMt:atm&Wtﬁat
really hurts me because I have nowhere to run away to, :mfkmmfamié/;t/@w/aad
dead. o ML/DMW/W ofz@/ l¢fe, I have to mdowath&pamofbw% labeled a useless
woman, MWWWMW%HIVM becameoftﬁ(}:, Ihmcomidered/commz}tté/@
;Wd&wnuméeroftm.

However, the assistance I have received, ﬁfom/ SWAGAA has Vealé/ made me strong and I am

progressing in Zﬁ@ I am now receiving comwelm.q WMW a number zy‘wvrk;/wp{ where
Imveducatedaéowtw r/ﬁht; A5 & WOMAN.

My Whm%bxt/mtlwvrkmbeabletoﬂouid&ﬂrdéw children. My marriage is Vealé/
Wmd/lmm&tmwbem&ofw children; and, also because I have nowhere else to
g0 at the moment. I/wweﬁ)w ddldrmaﬁoyeﬁwz
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Imwomwwwketstﬂéwkem[;déft%md/tﬁmtb; /ww[mk&wlwilf%. Irealé/ have a
talent when it comes to bmmfbutwdomg‘wkthatldo //wthwamon%ytoﬁmmw
ofm}/ business plans. lflca//oﬁett/wmmmr/v money, there is a lot that I can do and I am
:tdé/wpi@ tﬁatomda}/ Ifhalérealé:&my dreams.

7 redé/ pray that the Lovd, workénﬂ throaﬁ/u GEMSWA, will help me out zy‘t/u)r abusive home
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whatkMoﬂowzzs this?

I was 16 years oldw%molmettﬁd:ﬁu}/ i April 1998 and he told me that he loved me more
MWW in this world, Iallowedmyreé‘tofu[é%louewitﬂm H&prowukedthath&
mmmﬂrm&mﬁé[ﬁrwupmwawvm_qetwdwﬁ I was so deceived.

Immywwowmmﬁu@:hem:@/é@ about us, e/:pecéalé/ when he told me
thatwamwm&w[o@ wu}/mdthm‘m otwcouloértopmﬂomtywﬂ the knot. He then
convinced me to sleep with him. I was reluctant to do so at fmt. However, after constant
beﬁﬂmﬁﬂomm Iﬂmmmdeptwith/wm, ﬂftera/)/w into our relationship: I became
preﬁmm when I told himy he said he did not see a problem becanse I would become his
w?‘aéwt/wmadem&promd;amtlwmldﬁmmwmm Mta/daaﬁhter. I started to worry
because the mother cwwtdecédat/wgmder zy‘t/wéab)/, on/;/ God. Hewemto%methat?‘
it was rwtwbo/v, I should see what could be done with it. In FeérW)/ 2000, 1 gave birth and
called him to lethéwokmwthatwama/bw)/ bq}/. He was very excited.

WMW bo/v was 20 months old; he told me that he could no [o@erﬂo on with the relationship
because I came from w poor fW, and he was a /L{q/uclwr: person. He asked what people
would, say yft/@/ discovered that he had someone like mefor a/jérﬁiend? Erom then on, he
stopped maintaining my bab)/. Then, o/wda}/ when I had gone out somewhere, my fzumé/
explained to mthatk&hmwmmm/cmtﬁwbw)/ withowtmying a word. I was really
Wtw%wo[learned/thatw bab)/ Wbmtakemmyﬁomm%pm@ because he was
still at atender ag&mneeded@y attention. He was also brwﬁedm_q at the time. I decided

to 4o look ﬂr a /'oé at Dvokolwako and I was fortwt& n fufwimg emflo)/mmt After receiving
my mZM/V atthaem(/ofthe wmonthy I went to fe&/wwm;v bab)/ was doé@.

Two months after being wfflo)/ed, my éoyfn'emﬂ started fol[ow me. tHe told me that he was
very sorry about what he had done and that there was no other woman to raise his bab)/ the
way I would do (t. Irealé/ beléwwéthath&wm:orr)/, and meant it, Mdzlforﬂmhém We
started preparing ﬁ)r our traditional marriage and Wf seemed to be going just fuw He 45
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told wme that all was rawé/ Wthat/wwmmédnﬁform&toﬁetw da}/; qj‘a/twork. The
time came and I called to teléhémthaf[wmcommﬁ home. I could not believe what I heard,
wit/bwg/ two ears. H&toldwwt/mth&hmta/cemwwgéthed@/ b%or&md/no lo@ewwedwé

another one.

EW/W becamdark,émmy% Ijmtww%mtm:tmw &ZLWWW
to me. Was it because I was ﬂom @ poor famoé/«? I could not talk to anyone about how I was
fedmy because no one wanted to thfwzﬁ Mowtt/mt_gay. vaywrpamzdmd[wm
still trying to come to terms with what Wb%aﬂemm&

In 2004, Imeta/wt/wrﬁog/ who promised to wipe away th&tw:ﬁom//@/ qamm/c&m&
his wife. tHe showed, /w'm/:eéfat /wm&WMkwaor my hand, in marviage, promising to pay
a dowr)/ for me. Because he lived in the arvea, my &x—bo)/frémd/ heard about this. My ex-
bo)/ﬁfémdwmtto my husband-to-be and said that it was impossible for us to marry because
IW/LL:W?‘@, not just the mother (y‘/u}: baé/v. WWW éo)/ﬁféem{/uer)/ angry, such that
/wcd[wboft/wweddw% He said that I was Wrmtwvrthy Mﬁawﬂdzmtmr)/ another
m&m:wg@ WWI/IMMW ax—bo/l/ﬁmw@/ /L&MSMC/I/&/W, he told me that he loved
MWMMW%WWWWV/M& Haredé/ WW [{ﬁ/w{pom'él&mm

defwwmﬁ m&ofthe n:qht to see my bab)/.

It has mwbamtmyw: ofhelé. There is no omdowg/faméé/ who cm/wlpor :mmﬁfom
this situation and the police also haven’t been ofa;;&:ta/w& TM alwn}/: say “Go back and,
talk’” Hb:fm»’é/ says I deserve all that is /W to me.

As I am writing my story, I am wvm{ermﬁ Q‘Wolw can come up with :olmféomfor my
problems or some kind of assistance. How- lonﬁ will we woman and childven live in such
agony?
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Not every male (s a man

é/v Twwgwem’ Zwane*

How-does omWMeédmeerMW This man loved me; I loved himy
he married me; mMWwaWc/MV% mt/mtwwtfwbeﬁmmnﬁ ofabm’&.

My husband and 1 :tayad/tojetkerm@@wm ﬁoooﬁ. However, there was an issue that gave
me sleepless iu:'ﬁ/ltf. My mother-in-law-hated me, she didnt want to see me and used to call
me names, tellénﬁ me that I am an old, woman.

Forabowttmyws staying withm}/ husband; he showed me that he loved me and loved his
children. He Vealé/ took ﬁood care ofm. I t/waﬁht—aléwm ﬂood/ but I was wrong. There is this
omday that I do not like to rememberémwg/ l(fp/, t/mtda:y we went to bed/wd%wwtfoooﬁ

My husband had started c/watmg on me; /L&W@ﬁérﬁmm was a divorcee. He had
a child with this mmm[mmhadpm&aﬂerm Mbmﬁotmwedwiththd:mmm
My chddrmww&:mwinﬁ; /wcowld/notwmbuy clotfw:forth&chddrm Iﬁéém’ckm/zd/l
had to ta/c&w&ofmy;% he ended up marrying her and the misery continued.

IWMMMW}/ time, b;twe@htaﬂd[the@got;@kaﬁmmmu{ydmw

ﬁfoma/ﬂ}z& 44toasize 32. I émm&a/lauﬁ/u'nﬁ stock to my husband, My children got used
to this kind, of life. T/wy knwthatt/@ wdéoné/jet:omet/uwﬁ nice when their mom got
her mlouf/v. I worked, in a fwm/ earning a meaqer £290.00; 1 bouﬁhttfwwthelétﬂel could
aﬁ‘ord/. However, ImadeétwpoérLtthaths had mealie meal, wm%ther&wzwnot
mouﬁ/p soup: L?‘& was very toaﬁ/g we used, hot chillies ﬁ)r soup and my children were used
to this. W ate bread, once a month and the rest zy‘t/w days, soft porvidge.

WWVW childven went to t/wérfather’: workpmto Mkfor money, /L&Wf told them
he does noth«wew. He just did not care about them, to the extent, th@tﬁ&;toppedpa}/mﬁ

t/wdr:chooéﬁef. ﬁwkuwéof/«fe[wmlwwg WW/W @;pecédé/forw children; and

he /L&Wdé/ visited us to see howwe are doil/%.
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When we got married, my husband, built me a house next to his mother’s house because I
couldn/%ftay with her since she hated me - so my husband said. Even when he comes to see
his mother, t/wijstpm: toﬁeﬂw with the other woman or ek&réthderwtre&n&xtw
homestead.

Omday 7 Mked/W thher—mflaww@/ t/@/ alwu}/s Sit next to my homestead whenever thg/
ave avound and she asked where do Ithénk,thg/ s/wu[d/ﬁo or :/wu[dt/@/ hidez She told me
t/mttﬂg/ /W)ea/rghtto use any Vomf&thg/ wish to use. She then advised me to hawam}/ own

secret lover.

There was no peace; I wished I could die, Ifeéé:ick,m&lwbpmfmeq and, it did not stop.
My husband was nsulting me, calling me names and, I would, always cry. Ilo;t:trmﬁth/,
lost appetite, Mad/my eyes could not open. When I sent the childven to him th&w?‘awoulaé
com&outofth&ham&to L'mmltmy children, m%m&mmw%r%ueto see them and,
continue staying i the house.

One day ataxi passed by wit/pmy husband and the other wife, thg/ wemcoménﬁﬂoméuywﬁ

groceries. I was realé/ hurt because the Wy'»‘e would, kwmwlé/ cajém}/ children to give me a
tew litre mealie-meal bucket and some powdered soup: I would take it because I was W#}/.
Aﬁferthat, WW&Mmemmmthemmléth&wy‘a:@/Mﬁ he had beaten the dog.
At times, /wwwdd/m:y he does lfwtwmtt/wdo_g in his homestead; o't;/wu,ldzﬁo and leave
his children behind.

“How-is the world, realé/. .. & When I was admitted to the hospital and, had an operation, my
children were /7)/ themselves. The fémfbom/ was Going to do Grade 6, the second born to Grade
¢ and the last born was going to start his ﬂ&:c/woé education.

When d(}:cha/ﬁeoﬁﬂom hospital; Iﬁ)m that he took my children to stay with his mfe and
tmmﬁwed/ them to another school. The ﬁmfborm went back to Grade S, the second born Grade
3 and the last born did not o to school until now:

It (s realézpaWto stay without/owdwldrem Ihauewmlo;tm}/ appetite. The man has
now-taken all the children. Mu&myyowmﬂ@rtdémtﬁwérmotfwﬁlomm
48 o bata/caucam(fb/v me than to b&mke//ucamofé)/ Wt/wrwy‘& I do not like them to stay
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with her. I/L&d&:tro)/edw Z@@ Imwﬁatlmotoda)/ becm&ofherW[wiléWﬂrjet
Eu%tho%h/tfuy stay mwmﬂwfﬂtfwmmtﬁqdo not have school shoes, let alone
clothes. My Wbmd/pa}/r school fe&s for his stepchildren. Does beénﬁ wm’f&to A man mean
being his slave especially when he is married to another woman? Even when I came back
ﬁfom hospital, @Fter W the operation; he never bothered to come see me.

When and how does the church help a person? karqmtéompop&%myméndemm
wer)/tm[mé//ochowc/u I reported this matter to Wpaxtorgﬂmwwmuldzke%
bwttﬁqfadedzm Wtoldww/th@ttﬁq wvuld/co/wen&wmeeté@ to talk/tom}/hmband/
éMMWM WW&M@ML‘MW{)W listened to wﬁm‘my husband said.
Itwmwm:m/z/wwn}/lewmtmwnmﬂﬁawmwmmﬂobm
keftﬁrowinﬁ MWW/&(&}A

My @@M Mwm;md/l’mcowwbwtlkmwomda}/ t/w'/fg; wilébadn'ﬂht However, T
still ask m’y;e% will one ever get peace.
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by Deborah Walter

Every year as part of 16 Days of Activism, Gender Links invites people affected by gender
based violence, women and men, to share their experiences through the telling of first hand
accounts or “I” Stories. This year, workshops for survivors and country specific books are being
published in Swaziland, South Africa, Namibia, and Mauritius, but the stories flow in from across
the region and, in March 2009, GL will publish a regionally focused “I” Stories book. Launching
on International Women’s Day, this “I” Stories book is part of a strategy to ensure that women’s

voices are heard all year round, as part of 365 days of action.

Writers contributing to the past four years of the “I” Stories series come from every country in
the region. What these stories show is that regardless of differences of country, culture, sexual
orientation, age, or religion, women and men’s accounts of gender violence are remarkably
similar. There are constants in many of these stories - unequal power relations (often associated
with financial dependence or cultural expectations), multiple forms of abuse, fear, lack of support

from family and justice systems, and a desire to speak up, even if anonymously.

Survivors of domestic violence, rape, and any form of sexual, economic, or physical abuse
rarely have the opportunity to speak out in the media or have their experiences positively
documented. They are talked about and for, with their voices mostly silent. For many, the

“I” Stories are the first time that they write or speak about their experiences to anyone.

A ﬁ}mﬁwowtomqaeakbg out
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In August this year, leaders of the Southern African Development Community (SADC) signed
the SADC Protocol on Gender and Development, which commits states to a whole range of
actions to address gender violence. This includes enacting and enforcing prohibitive legislation,
eradicating social, economic, cultural and political practices and religious beliefs that legitimise
and exacerbate the persistence and tolerance of gender based violence, and adopting integrated
approaches, including institutional cross sector structures, with the aim of reducing current

levels of violence.

There is a need now to turn this progressive legislation into action on the ground. Leaders must
show their ongoing commitment to the Protocol by allocating financial resources needed to put
these actions into practice. However, violence is not just the responsibility of leaders and
organisation, but of every individual and community. Many of these stories show that families
and neighbours who keep quiet, or worse, blame the victim, lead to devastating circumstances.
One common thread in almost all of the stories is that the abused are told, “it is a family matter,”

they should “go and talk.”

On the other hand, reaching out to help, to say no to violence can very truly change lives. By
telling their story, each “I” Story undoubtedly helps expose the injustices that continue to harm,
not only individuals, but also society as a whole. While speaking out is part of the solution, it
is time to move behind talk, to make real change on the ground. As anyone who has read this

book from beginning to end knows, the very lives of women and children depend on it.

Deborah Walter is the editor for the Gender Links Opinion and Commentary Service and has

been involved in the “I” Stories for the last three years.
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