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A continuation of the first book called "The Policeman wife". Does Nkosikhona escape? Does he take his revenge or does it back fires again?

Intro

18 years later

Nkosikhona

I watched her, raised her as my own, and loved her beyond words. When I stole her, I wanted to make them feel pain but as time went by, I loved her. Loved her beyond words.

"How was your exam?"

" not bad," she shrugged, and I could see she wasn't herself.

" come on, talk to your father"

She put her sandwich down and looked at me and I smiled at her because her beauty was overwhelming at times.

" it was fine, Dad," she smiled, giving me a fake smile.

" how about you tell me what bugging you "

She looked at me for a while, then opened her school bag, took out a note, and placed it in front of me. It was an acceptance letter for Durban University of Kwa ZuNatal. She has been wanting to go to it ever since she could talk. I never wanted her to go anywhere but stay here in Cape Town, and I made it clear to her.

" Come on Phiwa, we spoke of this before "

Phiwa: the Programe there is amazing

" just as amazing as here"

Phiwa: come on, Dad, it's not like you will miss me.

I smiled and looked at her.

" Am an old man"

She laughed

Phiwa: you are far from being an old man

" flattery won't get you anywhere little girl"

Phiwa: come on Dad, you are not always around anyway and I need to be independent of you

" you will always be my baby and I have fears "

She sulked and I got up and made her look at me while I kneeled in front of her. I can't tell her that I don't want her leaving Cape Town because I fear she might bump into her real mother and father even though they are in Johannesburg.

" All am doing is protecting you"

Phiwa: I feel like you just want me to yourself

" is that a bad thing? Iv already lost your mother, I don't want to lose you too"

I saw her blink tears and said nothing. I got up and placed a box on the table.

" I was going to give you these later in the month when you finished your exams but since you need something to cheer you up. Might as well"

She opened the box and looked at the car keys, and the whole house was buzzing with her screams. She was an excellent driver; she ran to the garage and looked at her Mini Cooper parked there. Still screaming, she hugged me, and the whole university ordeal was behind us.what started as revenge has turned to pure love. She us my daughter and she has been giving me found memories and moments, this being one of them...

One

Bangizwe

" again"

I watched with pride as he loaded the gun and started shooting again without missing a beat. 5 minutes later, I watched my wife walk towards us with two water bottles.

Mnotho: boys

I watched my son grin, walk towards his mom, and get a kiss.

Mnotho: your dad grilling you?

Phawu: it's every teen's dream to play with guns mom

I grinned and hugged him. 18 years ago, we were blessed with two beautiful kids, Phiwamandla( a girl) and Phawulethu (a boy), but things turned sour when they were just a month old, and Nkosikhona had escaped months before and came back and stole her. For 18 years, we have searched for her and him to no avail and no leads, but Phawu has made it possible for us to kind of move on. We still visit her case and have traps all over SA for him, but to date, we have nothing. Sometimes, I think we might have lost them both, but that week, Phawu had colic and spent most of his time on his mother's side while Phiwa always slept like a log.

Phawu: So we leaving later today

Mnotho: and you will call every 4 hours?

Phawu: Yes, I can stay at home

" hey, we promised you some independence. Go have fun it's your last weekend before your exams start "

Mnotho: all your friends have my number?

" babe!" I cautioned and she faked a smile.

Mnotho: I can't lose another child

She mumbled.

Phawu: I can cancel mom

She shook her head no. Kissed his cheeks and smiled.

Mnotho: you go have fun but your tracker is always on. I feel like something is missing. Am coming for you.

Phawu: oh no doubt

He hugged her, and I looked at him as he and I shared a look of comfort. I, too, was not comfortable, but I couldn't stop him from living his life just because we lost his sister. He deserved a life.

Phiwa

Talk about having the best father ever. I took him for a spin in my new car, then we later went out for dinner, then went home, and I quickly took a shower and got dressed in skinny jeans and a baby to tie my head up in a bun and wore my sneakers and went to my father's study.

Dad: remind me again, what is this?

" It's a pre-exam party for Matriculants around SA"

Dad: didn't you have an exam today?

" that was just a pre-test; the real deal starts Tuesday." He looked me over a few times.

Dad: you know the deal

" phone is always on, I don't remove my watch and I call every two hours or text our keyword"

Dad: if I get a typing error, I'll be right there, doors banging. I smiled and walked over to him and kissed his cheek

" I know pops"

He chuckled and walked me to my car.

Dad: if you can't drive you call me, and I'll pick you up anywhere in the world

" I know, Dad. I love you more"

Dad: don't forget your training if guys take a chance on you

" Dad, come on"

Dad: fine, I'll stop. I love you Phiwamandla

" you know you could have given me a more girly name"

Dad, you are the son I never had.

I chuckled and drove off, leaving him standing there and smiling. One thing I know about my dad is that he loves me.

Two

Phawu

Talk about the best city ever; that is exactly what it was. My friends and I finally landed, and of course, I texted Mom and told her I was safe. We first hit the mall and then went to the condo we rented.

David: the party starts at 9

Mthoko: can't believe your parents let you out of their sight

" me too, and today I am going to have fun." We took our shower and went to the venue. I've never seen so many kids in one place before. Losing a twin made it hard for my parents to allow anything. It was supper and fun, and we were having so much fun meeting people and letting off steam after studying so much the past few weeks.

David: Okay this is perfection

" I know, let me go call my mom before swats. He nodded and I walked up to the top of the building. I video-called called her.

Mnotho

I grinned when I saw that it was a video call; my mind had been playing tricks on me.

Phawu: you should be sleeping

" I know, are you having fun?"

Phawu: Yeah, thanks for saying yes

"It's a pleasure. Now have fun and text every two hours"

Phawu:, it's 2 now?

" I don't want to bore you"

Phawu: you never bore me, Mom. I love you

" I love you more"

Nkosikhona

" missing me?"

Phiwa: not yet

" Thanks for keeping your word, I was about to send troops in"

She chuckled

Phiwa: Thanks for saying yes

" for you, I'll do anything to make you happy "

Phiwa: I know, I love you

" I love you more my angel, go have fun"

Phiwa

I hung up and stood there for a while looking out of the beautiful sky when I felt someone stand next to me. I didn't even turn and sighed.

" beautiful night?"

Voice: Yeah

We stood like that for a while, and for some odd reason, I felt safe, connected, like something that had been missing for so long was finally in place. I turned and stole a glance at him; he was as tall as I was, muscled up as if he gym. He turned and looked at me, and the world froze for a second as we looked at each other, not blinking. Something about him felt so familiar and so usual; his eyes were so intense that I felt like I knew them. He cleared his throat and turned fast as if blinking tears.

Phawu

It's her. It's her. I blinked away my tears because all the training my parents gave me, they never gave me training on how I react to this" I am Phawulethu but people call me Phawu" I managed to say

" Phiwamandla but peeps call me Phiwa"

It's her, it's my twin. I calmed my nerves and smiled and extended my hand for her to shake, and when she did, it was like our neurons knew each other and did a thing. She moved her hand and stepped a little away from me making me laugh.

" I don't bite "

Phiwa: I know

" Why are you outside?"

Phiwa: oh was wishing my dad goodnight

" just the two of you?"

Phiwa: Yeah, you?

" was just wishing my mom goodnight"

Phiwa: just the two of you?

' Nah have dad too but mom worries more than him"

Phiwa: never had a mom.

Damn it her, I kept screaming that in my head and had no idea how to handle this. What do I even do or say moving forward?

" here with friends?"

Phiwa: I don't have friends,but here with cclassmates, we civil towards each otheother, other you?

" friends "

My brain was going too far and all at once. I didn't know what to say or how to act. One thing I knew was that I couldn't scare her off.

"Can I have your digits? Well, we are new here and flew in here with my friends for this thing and to see Cape Town. If you don't mind, you can hang out with us". She smiled, giving me Deja Vu because that is exactly how my mom smiled.

Phiwa
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