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This is a second book of “the pastors wife” please don't read without reading the first book.

Intro

" 5 more minute guys"

I called out and there was no answer but I continued to finish packing lunch for them and exactly a few minutes later Ntuthuko walked down to the kitchen and a few more minutes later Aphelele walked down stairs and sat before us. Every day for the past year that I have been married to Ntuthuko this has been our routine. It's just us 3 navigating life and building a life with God being centre of it all. We have miscarried twice and each time we have went through the ordeal with just me and him and God. We haven't been trying but the past few weeks iv have been noticing the signs. I know he is too but we keeping it on the down low because truly speaking we have no idea what making us miss carry.

Aphelele: I have soccer training today

" I'll be there"

Aphelele: you do know that you the only parent that sits in the whole training?

" yes"

Ntuthuko: I can drop him off after picking him up

" nope"

They both looked at me and I smiled.

" I love that I get to be alone those 90 minutes with you guys as my background noise"

Aphelele: I see. He picked his things up and walked around me and gave me a hug, these have been things that I live for the past year.

Aphelele: meet you at the car Ntukz

Ntuthuko grinned. That the cool part about him, in the comfort of our home he calls us by nicknames Ntukz and Wethu. But to the world we are his parents and he calls us mom and dad. As young as he is we have been open about our role in his life and 6 months after living with us we asked him if his open to us officially adopting him and he said yes and we have been a blended family for 6 months now making it wholesome. We somehow understand each other and give nothing but love towards each other. Ntuthuko stood before me and looked at me

" Am okay "

Ntuthuko: you haven't been eating much

" I know "

Ntuthuko: Do you want to go to the doctors and check?

" I started supplements two weeks ago and am not even sure if am pregnant "

He kisses me and looked at me.

Ntuthuko: I'll pick you up at 11 and I'll make an appointment for twelve so we can grab lunch too.

I nodded and looked at him.

Ntuthuko: don't miss me too much

I chuckled and watched him go and smiled content with the little life that I have built regardless of how I was conceived and how my family nearly broke me....

This is a journey about life, love and relationship. Hope you enjoy🙂
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Angawethu

The minute they left my phone rang and I looked at it and looked at the prison name written and I took a deep breath and answered.

" hello"

Voice: Looking for Angawethu Nkomo

" speaking"

Voice: It's about your father.

" what about him?"

Voice: there has been an incident.

" incident?"

Voice: Am really sorry, but he has committed suicide and....

I felt cold, I felt everything in me go blank and I looked down and saw blood oozing out of my legs and I felt my heart drop to my stomach as tears rolled off me. I hang up on the phone and pressed for Ntuthuko and he answered in one ring.

" I need you" that all I said and never hang up and throughout the whole time that my heart was breaking in pieces his voice in my ear kept reassuring me that whatever it is, it's going to be okay. A few minutes later he walked in the house and found me there in a puddle of blood. He said nothing but pick me up with glassy eyes. He walked out with me to the car and drove off in silence. We arrived at the hospital and had a doctor see me. He worked on me for two hours while we were both silent and just enduring the pain. After some time he looked at us with so much pitty.

Doctor: Am sorry. Am sorry about this.

I never heard anything else he said because all I could see was the pain in my husband face and him trying to hide it so that I can go through mines. I was booked to a full clean up which they did and since we were both not attending our phones we had a million texts and phone calls.

" Aphelele?"

Ntuthuko: I'll go to his training after dropping you home.

I shook my head no.

" I'll go... I need this hour more than words can describe" He nodded and helped me get dressed. One nurse walked in to advice me about leaving without rest and I looked at her.

" Iv already lost the child... I have a living one that needs me" that prompted them to discharge me. On our way home I held his hand and looked at him.

" Today my father took away a part of me"

Ntuthuko: what you mean?

I told him about the call and that how I miscarried.

Ntuthuko: Am so sorry

He parked and looked at me said nothing than helped me out of the car. We got in the house and found Ntokozo standing there and the house smelling of pine gel and her hands in gloves.

Ntokozo

I know my brother never not answer my phone so I knew something was wrong when he didn't pick up and i drove here to find blood. So I cleaned. I never needed an explanation so I just cleaned and cooked lunch and waited for them to come home. Now here they are looking like ghosts and I felt my heart break because it could mean one thing. I took out my gloves and looked at them.

" I made food and I was about to leave" he nodded trying to keep his tears to himself but they were there and so was she.

Anga: Thank you

She mumbled with a husky voice. I walked over and hugged her and than hugged him than walked out without saying a word cause I could see their pain in their eyes and the minute I closed the door I heard their cries. I heard them both break down and I got in my car drove off to Aphelele school. I waited till it was school out and watched him run to my car.

Aphelele: So it's your turn Aunty's N

" yep and the cool part is that you get to sleep over at my place"

He punched the air and I sent a text to them.

" I got Aphelele"

I saw it show as read and I knew that they got it and tried my best to have fun.

Aphelele: Did mom have an art class?

" Well I know that we don't lie to each other"

He turned and looked at me and than was silent.

" what"

Aphelele: she has missed training only 3 times and dad usually picks me up even though he is also not okay.

I paused and looked at him.

Aphelele : they try to hide it but I can see the pain at times. This must have been hard because dad too isn't here being brave.

I looked at the him. He Is smart for a child his age and the fact that they went through this 3 times already in a year has broken my heart.

" They going to be okay"

Aphelele: Yeah... this time I was hoping that they get what they wanted.

" yeah" we drove in silence for a while than he switched on the radio and we started singing along and laughing like crazy.
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Lulu

The past few weeks with Anga father funeral and her being distance I gave her space but I also wanted to know what was going on in her head until i one day dropped at her place unexpectedly and paused at the door to hear her crying and her husband comforting her " we going to be okay" that I knew that it was something they needed to fight together so I turned and left and later send a gift box with things for her and him and and wrote " the lord doesn't give battles that are stronger than you"

2 years later

Ntokozo

The past two years have been everyone trying to heal and build at the same time that today we were all invited to Anga house for lunch, which is something we haven't done in the longest run. I drove the short distance to her house and got there to find cars of her family and mine, and I smiled at the energy. I got in and saw her sisters and her friends and bumped into her and her mom preparing some nice appetizers. She was looking so radiant lately, and I loved it for her.

Ntuthuko: Come to the table

Everyone went to the longest table that they had built, and we all sat and looked at him by the head of the table

Ntuthuko: The last 3 years of our marriage have been so hard, but we continue to hold fast to the Lord and praise him in our good times and our bad times. Today is a good day, and we want to share this good day with you because in some way or another, you all have been there for us on our bad times. He grinned and called out for Aphelele, who I didn't notice I hadn't seen. He walked in wearing a top that says, " Big brother vibes only." At first, it didn't click, but when Lulu jumped and grabbed Anga screaming, I was about to be an aunt than it sunk in. Everyone was screaming and happy that she was with child. I felt my heart beat fast as I went for my brother and hugged him, and throughout all the years that I have known him, he has never looked this happy.

" you going to be a good father "

16 years later.

Anga

" Breakfast!!!"

I stood by the counter as iv always done and watched my husband walk down and kiss me and smile, smelling good. I handed him a cup of his traveling mug, and he looked at me.

Ntuthuko: Is it me, or are you sexier?

" definitely sexier"

A few minutes later, Aphelele walked down, looking to grown up, and walk around the counter and hug me . These past years, his hugs are no longer by my waist but full adult hugs. He grabbed a plate and ate, a few minutes later Uyabongwa walked down, looking breathtaking in her baggy clothes. She walked to her dad and hugged him than walked towards her brother and gave him a hug from behind than sat by her chair and looked at me with nothing but love mouthing " I love you " words she always mouths even when she is sad or angry at me and words that always gives ease to my heart. Giving birth to her was something that I never thought I'll be able to do after the number of miscarriages I got. Protecting her and loving her was one of the best things I could have ever done.

Aphelele: Tell me again, why am I home?

Uya: For me, dummy

Ntuthuko: language Uyabongwa!!

Uya: Sorry

I sat, and we all ate.

Me: Did you pack everything?

Uya: Yes

Aphelele: mom is asking if you pack practical things, Uya

Uya: Yes, I did

Ntuthuko: Remind me again how we are allowing a 16 year old to go to a place where 18 and above people are at?

" we talked about this,"

Ntuthuko: I know, but I can't believe the day is here.

" same"

Uya: I am just literally one hour away, guys... 1 hour!!!!

Ntuthuko: Every weekend you come home

Uya: Seriously?

There was a light knock, and the door opened, allowing Siba and Ntokozo. Uya is everyone's baby. The pregnancy was tough, and everyone chipped in to try to make it easy for us. No doctor knew what was wrong with me, but tests showed no abnormalities, and yet they were complications.

Siba: My last born is going to Varsity at 16... they hugged and kissed. Siba has two boys older than Uya, and having Uya around made her days.

Uya: You guys are making a big deal out of everything

Ntokozo: Yes, my baby, because this is a big deal. A few minutes later, my mom walked in with her husband carrying something that smelt so good. We hugged and kissed, and Uya jumped on her. They really are close.

Mom: So, my favorite grandchild going to school?

Aphelele: I grew up hearing I was the favorite.

She side hugged him, laughing.

Mom: Aphelele, you an old man that works now.

Aphelele: we shall see month end how old I am when I don't buy someone something they not suppose to be having.

Everyone laughed because we all knew mom has a sooth tooth, and dad is trying to limit it. While we all ate, the door busted open, and my sister's Aphiwe and Alondile walked in carrying food. Uya jumped to Alondile. They have been close ever since she was one, and I love how she loves her. My sisters and I have been through so much, and thanks to counseling, we were able to still stick together as siblings even after everything that happened to us.

Alondile: I got you something.

She moved her bag and gave it to her. She looked in the bag and a laptop was in and I heard Uya screaming like crazy.

Uya: it's Apple? I don't have an apple phone.

Aphiwe: And that is what I am here for. She handed her a phone box, and Uya just busted into tears and hugged them.

Ntuthuko: If I knew all I had to do was to buy that for you to cry, I would have brought it a long time ago. Everyone chuckled as she was being babied by her aunts. I mouthed a thank you to them, and we all sat down and ate. When we were done, the door busted open again, and there stood Lulu and CC, and I watched her run to jump on Lulu.

Ntuthuko: the energy she has?

I chuckled,

" Leave her alone." I stood there and looked at my family and smiled. This is my family. These are people who have been with me, navigating life with me and helping me figure out life. I held Ntuthuko's hand, and he brought me closer to him and kissed my neck.

Ntuthuko: I love you, Makhoza. I grinned content with the love from the man who creates a world for me that filled with nothing but love. The door opened again, and I watched his parents walk in with more food, and I saw Uya confused as to who to show love to as everyone that here means everything to her.

Uya: A moment, please.

We all looked at her.

Uya: My father always told me that my name is unique because I am unique. He always says, "I am their rainbow baby" after a lot of heartaches before me. He raised us to be love, to love where there is hate and to love where there is sadness so that at the end of the day, we are surrounded by love. I promise not to disappoint you where I am going, I promise to show the values and morals that you all have taught me. I promise to continue to be a child who has respect to the world and carries herself with kindness. My mom always say Uyabongwa uJeso at all times for the precious gift of life but today I want to say Ngiyabonga to all of you for the love you always show us and for all that you do for me and Aphelele. To family because without love, there's isn't family

Aphelele: Love makes us family

I wiped a tear because I couldn't have been more proud of my kids as I am proud right now.
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Uyabongwa

Talk about the sweetest day on earth. I love how my family loves me and how they are always there for us all. Driving away, leaving them behind happy and waving me to my new chapter warms my heart. I turned to look at Aphelele, who has made something huge for himself as an architect.

" Thanks."

He didn't ask for what because he knew that his presence meant a lot to me.

Aphelele: I am a phone call away, and I'll always have time for you.

I nodded and leaned in closer to him, content that I have such a brother in my life. I saw dad fixing the mirror and looking at us and smiling.

Somewhere in KZN

I was standing by the taxi with mom holding my little sister's hand, who was barefoot and looking at me. I could tell that people were looking at us felt pity but no one was saying anything. My mom was looking at me with eyes full of years but holding them in. She took out a brown envelope that I know very well she was saving for this day.

Mom: Uhloniphe umhlaba Sbongakonke, uyazi isimo sethu, ungalokothi ufike le udlale ngibheke wena ( Respect the world Sbongakonke, you know our situation, don't play when you get there, you are all i have)

" I won't."

She smiled and gave me the last plastic that I know has some steamed bread and some boiled chicken that I myself ran to catch and prepared to boil. I went on my knees and looked at my sister, who looked brave for someone who was certainly going to miss me

" If you need help with your homework, you call me Amandla."

Amandla: I will

" Good." I hugged
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