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This is a book after “ love makes us family” please don’t read it without reading this book. Let’s find out how Sibongakonke copes after the loss of his wife and daughter.

Intro

10years later

" Is he in there?"

Nurse: Yes, his in there again

"The whole night?"

Nurse: Yep, whole night, bed 3 and 4, slept on his chest, and he did the feeding too.

" I Should go wake him up"

Nurse: I have no idea what his schedule is looking like and is his team in?

" Not yet,"

Nurse:It's been 10 years

" The first two years, he never used to sleep nor attend any pregnant woman or children. Now that all he does is chronic patients who are women and children and babies. Every case is personal to him, and he treats each baby the way he thinks that we should have treated his daughter. Do you know he sued us?

Nurse: the hospital? Same hospital his working in?

" They paid 10 million for the death of his wife and daughter and than he created this department and hand picked his own staff which was in the settlement letter or else they were to pay him 100 mil.

Nurse: You lie?

" his a fucking royalty when it comes to doctors and has been in every magazine and newspaper in the world. Am not even going to talk about how much he is worth"

Nurse: heard he is a taxi empire heir?

" and property and his wife art blew up after her death that some are in museums being rented for 1mil a year"

Nurse: and yet here he is with the Khoza twins on his chest sleeping.

" that what I love about him, all this status and money and success his still just a humble guy who treats us with kindness"

She looked at me and smiled and I walked to the coffee station and made a cup. Iv been his head Nurse for 9 years and I know him by now. So I made the coffe strong and black and walked to the NICU.

" Doctor Ndlovu?" He opened his eyes and I raised a cup. He looked at me for awhile than carefully placed the twins in their cots and looked at me.

Doctor Ndlovu: you don't have to do this you know

" I know"

He took a cup and looked at all the vitals while he took a few sips.

Doctor Ndlovu: is my team in Nurse Zondo?

" not yet...your shift starts in 2 hours"

He nodded and walked out of the NICU. I followed him.

Doctor Ndlovu: am taking a day off today. Make sure the time is here and that they pull through a double. I checked the date and I paused because today was the day he lost his Wife and his child and he never works on this day and the following day he just doesn't show up.

" uhm Doctor Ndlovu"

He turned and looked at me with serious eyes. Iv never seen him laugh or Crack a joke, he always sticks to himself and ...

" Your father is here"

He looked at me for some time. What I have learned the last 9 years is that Mr Ndlovu senior loved his son with all his might. His been here for him in good times and in bad.

Doctor Ndlovu: alone?

I smiled and shock my head. He nodded and I know he knew how lucky he is to have a father in law that loved him like his own. He walked towards his office where I sent his father's too and I saw them from a distance as he hugged each of them than walked out with both old man on each side and I smiled. I hope someday he heals and let go of the pain. He has been so kind towards me that I just want him to be happy...

#1

Sbongakonke

It wasn't a good day today but I loved spending my days with these two who have formed a good friendship.

Dad: I saw you on TV

Mr Nkomo: you on TV alot lately

" it's chronic diseases awareness campaign"

Dad: aah I see. There is a new joint that I saw

Mr Nkomo: you always see new joints

Dad: It's a strip club

We both paused Mr Nkomo and I. Dad laughed so loud that it took us a moment to see he was playing so I chuckled and Mr Nkomo laughed. We walked out and got in dad car and to Melrose to have breakfast we went to a park and I looked at dad.

Dad: I thought we all try something new today.

Mr Nkomo: you have started Busa

Dad: Ntuthuko you don't even know what I want us to do

" what do you want us to do?"

Dad: this is a bike park, we going to rent a bike there( he pointed) and than we just going to ride around the park and...

" you kidding me"

Mr Nkomo: told you that you started.

" you do know we Zulu men?"

Dad: hence I said let us enjoy bikes, Zulus and bikes goes together. Now let go

" Am still in my scrubs and haven't had sleep"

Dad: humor me son

I said nothing and walked with him as he paid and after a while we were on bikes and let just say this was actually relaxing cycling around the park and watching kids play.

Mr Nkomo: I think it time you go out on a date

" a date? ... I don't even know what people do on dates"

Mr Nkomo: they talk and listen to each other and have company

" I have you for company and your wife checks in on me now and than and mom actually loves cleaning my place "

Mr Nkomo: sex? Where do you get sex?

I paused and looked at him

"What you know about sex?"

Mr Nkomo: what makes you think a 50 year Olds don't do sex? Or is it because am a pastor? I chuckled and looked at him as dad caught up with us

Dad: did you tell him about sex?

I now looked at my dad.

" so you guys discussed this?"

Dad: Yes

" Why?"

Mr Nkomo: we thought maybe you thought you will lose us if you start seeing other people and we just wanted to let you know that we as a Nkomo family will never part ways with you. You may not know this but we love you and as I always say " love makes us family"

" I really didn't wanna cry today"

Dad: Don't, just know we want what best for you and son you only 31 years old and life is only starting now so live it.

I nodded and enjoyed the rest of our park bicycle and when done they drove me home where I just went straight up to bed and slept. I woke up to a smell of beef stew and woke up and smiled my mom is here again to cook and clean and sort out the house. I walked down the stairs and went to the kitchen and paused the minute I saw a woman sitting by the counter eating. She looked at me for a second not saying a word and I stood there wearing my PJ pants only since it was very late and the only light on was the one in the kitchen. I looked at the corner of the counter to see a bag, a familiar back pack. I moved closer to it and picked it up and looked at it trying to remember where i saw it before, she didn't move an inch just swallowed and looked at me.

" you in my house"

Her: I know

I looked around the spotless kitchen and looked at her.

" you cleaned?"

She nodded.

" you the one that always clean here?"

She nodded

" cook?"

She nodded

" use words please"

Her: Yes.

I walked to the bowl where I keep my keys and wallet and took out cash

" how much do they pay you?"

She looked at me confused.

" my parents or who ever hired you. How much do they pay you to come here and clean and cook and lord knows what else you do here"

She blinked a few times not saying a word.

" how much?"

She got up and took her bag and than looked at me without saying a word and walked to the sliding door and closed it leaving me inside. I stood there for a while then went to fetch my phone and looked at the time it was 11pm and mom is up. So I called

Thandiwe

" move"

Busa: am so close

" it's your son"

He grunted and got off me.

I grabbed my phone.

" Sbongakonke "

Sbongakonke: how do you know?

" the only other man that calls me at odd hours is right next to me so that leaves you"

Sbongakonke: come on mom

" you asked though... now tell me what going on?"

Sbongakonke: how much do you pay the lady that comes here and clean and cook.

I got up and sat straight.

" what lady?"

Sbongakonke: the lady who comes here now and than clean, pick up after me and always leave healthy good food.

" can we talk in the morning because I have no idea what you talking about." He sighed. And said his goodbyes and hang up and i turned to the horny Busa.

" Did you hire someone to help him with house work?"

Busa: I think i need you here!!! He picked me up and slowly helped me slide on him and groan and I forgot everything that happened and enjoyed my husband.

#2

Thandiwe

" so how's school?"

Amandla: Can you please close the door when you two are going to be busy

I looked at her and turned pink

" Am sorry"

Amandla: I never knew old people still do it.

" Am not old "

Amandla: dad is 54 mom

" can we talk about something else?"

Amandla: Am going to be late today

" Why?"

Amandla: library mom

" okay"

Her phone rang and I watched her grin and I knew only one person can make her smile like that. She answered on loud speaker

Sbongakonke: 500 is a lot of money Amandla.

Amandla: morning to you too big bro.

He chuckled which is something he does alot around her.

Sbongakonke: what it for?

Amandla: I was planning on taking you out on Saturday

Now he just laughed.

Sbongakonke: with my money?

Amandla: last time I checked am only 16

Sbongakonke: or you can come over and we can go over your math's and...

Amandla: mom wants to talk to you

I laughed and she turned her phone towards me.

" so tell me about your maid?"

Sbongakonke: so you hired her?

" nope but maybe Anga did"

Sbongakonke: i asked and she said no maybe you did.

" I usually come on Sundays and clean and cook for you"

Sbongakonke: it's Wednesday and yet the house was spotless

Amandla:oooh you have a ghost cleaning for you

" seriously?"

Amandla: Maybe the house comes with a ghost or....

Sbongakonke: am going to leave you two with your conspiracy theories.

Amandla: or maybe she broke in

" to cook?"

She shrugged.

Amandla: Yes, she is a good person but life showing her flames so maybe she thinks cleaning pays for her eating and cooking and stuff

Sbongakonke: that the dumbest thing ever. Come over Friday so we work on your math's and you can sleep over and maybe i might take you out on Saturday. He hang up and i looked at Amnadla grinning.

" I had to tell him"

Amandla: am not smart as him and...

"And you are smart in your own right now go to school please" She grinned and got up calling her dad.

Sbongakonke

The next couple of days I purposely left things around and came back from work and saw that they were packed and cleaned and of cause I had a meal prepared for me. I took a shower and walked out to the kitchen at exactly 11pm and found her dishing out. She turned and looked at me.

" dish some for me"

She said nothing and dished for herself and I and again the bag was there.

"what your name?"

Her: Amkelani

" nice name, sit"

She sat and said nothing while we both ate.

" so how long you have been breaking in my house?" She looked at me a little shocked and then looked at her food.

Amkelani: Iv never stolen anything from you

" oh"

Amkelani: Yes

" Well I don't usually speak for food but you eating my food without my permission and that bag that you cherish seems familiar.

Amkelani: I earned a plate and I was going to return the bag.

" how so?"

I looked at her and she looked at me with bright eyes with a little sadness.

Amkelani: I always clean before I cook and eat and I always leave some for you. It's payment for my cleaning and taking care of your house.

" I don't remember making the arrangement"

She kept quiet

" yet here you are"

She said nothing.

" how long we have had this arrangement that I know nothing about?"

She shrugged

" that long?"

She stood up and looked at me with shaking hands and tears.

" where you sleep?"

Amkelani: Basement

" show me" I got up and followed her as she grabbed her bag and walked out with me from the kitchen to the back of my house and to the side door of my basement. She opened it and walked down three steps and switched on the lights than I slowly went into her world which happens to be my basement. There was an old bed and she made a small study place with a lot of books that belonged to my wife before and new ones too.How did I not know that a person was living in my basement. I watched boxes that were sky high from the other side of the room making it impossible to see this side if I came down the other side. I stood there and saw one of my wives boxes opened and I said nothing and really looked at her. I saw she was wearing one of the jeans iv seen Uya wear before and a top that belonged to her even the backpack was hers. The backpack that I once saw her get excited it was delivered and she never used it. It was something she was going to use to put her things and go to the office. Suddenly the room was getting suffocating but I looked at her.

" you studying?"

Amkelani: Yes

"University or college?"

Amkelani: University... I walk from here

" how you got here?"

She looked at me for a while said nothing than sighed.

Amkelani: Iv never stolen anything.

" I think you and I have a different understanding as to what is theft "

That made her look down and say nothing for a while. I walked around the little place she made for herself.

" Why didn't you ask?"

Amkelani: ask?

I turned and looked at her.

" for permission to stay here"

Amkelani: you weren't here when I moved in here.

" oh and what if am a serial killer?"

Amkelani: you not

" what if i was? And you just willingly stayed here?"

She kept quiet.

" how old are you?"

Amkelani: 28

" hmmm"

I was quiet for a while than walked to the bed and saw a unicorn that looked familiar so I picked it up and looked at it. Then placed it back and turned to look at her.

" I hate that you didn't ask and that I never noticed that i was sharing my home with a stranger. But you here now so I'll like to amend the agreement a bit"

She looked at me with glassy eyes.

" whatever you took that you found here, please return it back in it's boxes"

She nodded.

" even the unicorn"

She nodded.

" when I talk to you please use words"

She looked at me and I could see tears at the verge of falling.

Amkelani: I don't have clothes.

She mumbled.

I moved to one of the boxes with my name and took out my pants and top from clothes that don't fit me anymore and placed it on the chair.

" change to this, I can speak to you while you wearing my dead wife clothes" I turned and left her standing there blinking tears away.

#3

Amkelani

When he left I contemplated leaving but leave and go where? I have no where to go and have no idea what he will say. I'll packed everything to his boxes and wore his pants and top which literally looked baggy. I took my books out of the back pack and returned it too then when done took a few deep breaths and walked out of the basement to find him sitting by the kitchen counter waiting for me. The kitchen microwave clock read past midnight. He looked at me from head to toe and said nothing for a while.

" I put everything where I found it"

Sbongakonke: cool, please don't touch any of those boxes moving forward. I don't mind you using the books. Do you like reading?

" yes I do, helps me escape my world and go to a world of unknown."

Sbongakonke: aah feel the character misery and love?

" exactly, feel someone else emotions rather than yours"

He said nothing and I looked at him. In the 3 years iv been here this is the nearest iv been to him. Iv seen him on TV and magazines but never this close.

Sbongakonke: what do you need?

I paused and watched him take a note pad.

" I don't understand your question " He looked at me.

Sbongakonke: Now that you don't have the things that am not willing to share, what do you need.

He was looking right at me and I licked my lips.

" uhm, I don't have clothes" I whispered

Sbongakonke: Why?

" when I left home, I could only leave with what I was wearing"

He nodded and wrote clothes

" school bag"

He wrote everything down and never once complained than looked at me.

Sbongakonke: tomorrow morning I'll take the morning off, we will go buy all that you need. You no longer gonna use the basement you can use one of the rooms here as your room

I looked at him not sure what to even say.

" what do you want in return?"

I mumbled scared that he actually might not be the guy I thought he is.

Sbongakonke: nothing.... ofcause if you want to continue to cook and clean than that cool and if you don't that cool too. But if you need anything don't hesitate to ask me but my only rule is you don't enter the room next to my bedroom and no more going through my boxes in the basement. I kept quiet and nodded, I wasn't about to tell him that iv been to the baby room, seen all the things in there that covered in dust.

Sbongakonke: words... we express ourselves with words Amkelani

" Thank you"

Sbongakonke: 8am we leave, I'll look for something else I can loan you. He placed a spare key and remote infront of me and walked out of the kitchen and I felt tears blind me again so I wiped them fast. In all my years ever since my father passed away, iv never had a man show me kindness as he has. I walked out of the kitchen up the stairs and went the opposite direction from his room to the bedroom at the far end that has a beautiful view of the backyard and the city beyond. I walked in and smiled as I threw myself on the huge bed.

" Dear God, ....Thank you " I cried my eyes off thinking about my life and how I got here.

Sbongakonke

I woke up to the beeping sound of the coffee machine and I walked to the shower and after a shower wore smart casual so I can go to work after. I walked to the kitchen and found wearing my baggy pants and one of her tops and sandals. She kind of look cute.

" morning "

Amkelani : morning

She poured me coffee exactly how I liked it and slide it to me and I took a few sips. After eating in silence I looked at her. She looked like she was crying so I didn't ask and ate.

" I didn't ask if you have lessons this morning"

Amkelani: no classes on Thursday.

" nice, I feel like you have seen me make coffee a few times"

Amkelani: when I have morning classes sometimes I would be late because you will be making coffee so iv seen you a few times making it

" I see" I grabbed my keys and she followed me to the garage.

" do you know how to drive?"

Amkelani: Nope. I know how to ride a bike though. I chuckled and opened the car door for her and went around started the car.

" I don't want you to think that every time you break in a house people will be understanding "

Amkelani: Am sorry

I said nothing and looked at her than drove off.

Amkelani

Ever since my father death, iv never had a man treat me the way that he was treating me. He went to every store that can offer the things that I needed and paid without complaining. Every store he left thousands and when I wanted to try some clothes on he patiently waited outside and allowed me and the assistant to do the shopping. When done he walked me to a Voda store.

Sbongakonke: Do you have a phone?

I showed him my phone which was hanging by a thread but was working. He moved to a guy who helped him buy a phone and he turned and looked at me

Sbongakonke: how you submit your assignments?

" computer lab at school am always early or late" He nodded and turned to the guy and when we left there we had a laptop and phone in his hand. He got in the car and looked at me said nothing and handed me the things but I just broke down and silently cried looking out of the window. I wasn't crying because I was happy, I was crying due to his kindness. For 3 years iv been under his roof without his knowledge using all his resources and instead of being pissed and kick me out. He goes the extra mile to make me comfortable to a point where he gets me all that I need. His phone connected to his car rang.

Voice: one of the twins is having issues breathing, we have put him on a vent.

" I'll be there in 5 minutes and in the meantime monitor his vitals and make sure you keep a close eye on the other twin"

Voice: do I tell the parents?

" no"

He hang up and put a light on his car and drove so fast without saying anything to me to the hospital we drove and when he parked it kind of clicked on him that am here.

"Go"

He jumped out of the car and I sat there for a while going through my morning and than opened the plastic and saw my phone and I cried again. How can a man do so much for a stranger? I switched the Sims and did the transfer of data from one phone to the other. When done I was a little hungry so I went out the car and locked it going to the hospital when I bumped into him. He looked awful and it did even look like he saw me. So I lightly pushed him and I saw his eyes were so red that I knew he was on the verge of tears.
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