
Vignette: Pregnant  
Approaching the backroom that Geraldine shares with her 30-year-old boyfriend, Sifiso, she slows down, draws a deep breath and pushes heavily against the door. The front door, which was once a symbol of welcome, is now hanging crookedly on its hinges. The worn-down wardrobe inside is held together by no more than five screws. Visibly nervous, with her arms folded across her chest, she sits on the bed. She begins to tell her story, stuttering with every second word and giggling uncomfortably. She draws another deep breath and starts recounting her version of events. Growing up in a functional family unit, falling pregnant was the last thing on Geraldine’s mind. However, that all changed in 2019 when she unexpectedly fell pregnant for the first time. “It was a backstreet abortion.” She tenses up as she says this, and her posture suddenly changes. The pain in her voice is tangible and the slant of her eyes echoes it too. She expresses that most girls find themselves caught in the ruthless tides of fate, where choices seem few and far between. Amongst the countless struggles faced by Geraldine, the ghost of a second unplanned pregnancy is constantly looming in the room as she tells her story. Exhaling, she expresses her disappointment, “I was really hurt when my father kicked me out, because before this happened, we were very close,” she says. There’s a sudden tenseness in the air and her heart seems to be pounding wildly in her chest as she recounts those moments. “I’m pregnant and HIV-positive,” the words almost collapse out of her mouth, “My father uttered words I never thought I’d hear,” she whispers, “Leave this house. You are no longer welcome here.”
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