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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...
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