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Intro

Octavia 

It’s been six months since the Belinda ordeal and 6 months of utter bliss. Nothing comes to this. I rolled off the bed and went to take a shower and came out to find Busani standing there with a tray of goodies and I growled as I went to him and ate without even greeting

Busani: Good morning to you too love.

I swallowed and drank juice.

“ I feel like a hippo”

He kissed my belly.

Busani: making mom feel fat?

I felt tears roll in and he looked at me.

Busani: what wrong?

“ you called me fat”

He looked at me shocked and I felt them roll off my eyes.

Busani: but...

I got up and went to the closet and he followed grabbing me from behind and making sure he gently places me by the mirror and made the towel drop. He parted my legs and arched my back then slowly slid in after checking and finding me wet.

Busani: you beautiful.

He groaned and I arched my back letting him slid deep in.

Busani: you not a hippo

He grabbed me and I felt my whole body vibrate as I reached my climax making him groan and spill all of him in me.

He went down with me and we laid by the floor as he drew mini circles on my back. 

“ I can’t wait to meet her”

Busani: she going to be perfect just like you my love.

“ with patches?”

Busani: I hope she get those. 

He kissed my shoulder where the skin was lighter.

“ I love you”

Busani: I love you more

He lifted my leg up and slid in and that how I spent most of my morning. With him in between my legs .

One

Octavia 

I woke up to find myself in bed and I knew that he left me there.

I turned to see a note.

“ Emergency meeting, food in the warmer and I got you your favorite ice cream”

Love Busani 

I grinned and took another shower and walked out of the shower wore my dress and walked to the kitchen to find 3 guys. Two in black which are guards and one that in a grey suit. 

“ don’t be alarm.. I just want to talk”

I looked at him and the scar on his left ear and said nothing. I sat down.

“ the wife of a mist... the most difficult man to ever find” he spoke a deep voice. 

“ doesn’t make it difficult if you are here”

He grinned and took out my food from the warmer placed it before me. Then took a spoon and ate some so I can see it not posinous. I ate in silence then he took the ice cream and placed it infront of me.

I ate too. When done he got up.

“ Wandile Ngcobo”

“ Octavia leeto”

Wandile: am not going to hurt you but I need you for a few hours.

“ to do what?”

Wandile: to have your husband not mess up my shipment.

I was silent and looked at him

“ the Ngcobo Brothers?”

He grinned.

Wandile: I see he brings work home.

“ sometimes”

Wandile: and yet he left you with the most mediocre security. 

“ he knows I can handle myself”

Wandile: Oh really?

He placed the gun that I put in the kitchen drawer on the counter. 

“ there are many ways that you can defend yourself “

He moved to the side took all the knives he found and placed it on the counter then grinned.

Wandile: iv read about you...

He grinned and looked at me.

Wandile: so can we leave? Am not in a mood to fight.

I nodded and walked towards the door and fixed the picture on the wall activating the silent alarm.

Wandile: you sure you don’t need anything?

“ you took my knives,didn’t you?”...

Two

Lusani

The minute his house alarm went off. Everyone geared up and went to his house with him driving like a maniac. When we got there, he jumped off and opened the house door to find everything in place.

He punched a few keys in the security system and looked at the screen to see Wandile and Octavia talking, and when he was done, he called him, putting him on a speaker and our team tracking.

Wandile

“ aaah, your husband.”

I placed it on a loud speaker.

“ What gave me away?”

Busani: Where is she?

“ we having some lunch “

I gave her the phone

Octavia: I am okay 

Busani: I am sorry

Octavia: I know

Busani: You left the shower on

Octavia: You can switch it off 

Busani: I guess you took a long shower.

Octavia: You know me and my 30-minute showers.

Busani: And the baby? How many kicks?

Octavia: 3 kicks when I was there and 5 kicks in the car, and now it’s 9 kicks, and it’s kicking everywhere. It’s only two long kicks, though, and they are closer to the bladder.

Busani: Just stay calm and find fresh air.

Octavia: I wish I could there no windows here.

I took the phone back.

“ See, no harm, right?  Now, I want my shipment, and you get your family back.

I don’t get my shipment. You don’t get your family. “

Busani: If anything happens to her.

“ Lovely talking to you,”

I hang up and watch her sipping water 

“ Many women will be panicking right now,”

Octavia: Then you have undermined my husband.

Busani

I hung up.

“ She is armed with a knife, but not in a position to use it. Their drive from here was 30 minutes, so I want you to triangle down each one from here that is within 30 minutes. There were 3 people here in the house and 5  on her way where whereever and 9 people now that she has counted that everywhere. Two people are with long guns by the doors, and there are no doors where she is at.

Lusani: How do you know all this

“ She told me, now get cracking. Find her, and when we do, then we let the shipment go and track it, and this time around, I’ll kill him with my bare hands. “

Lusani

I felt chills go up my spine. I know that he was out for blood.

Three

Wandile

I got the message that my container was ready for shipment, and I smiled looking at Octavia.

“ You are my lucky charm,”

The door busted open, and I watched my nephew run in with a drawing. He froze and looked at Octavia, who smiled at him.

Bandile: Look

He showed me his picture and I smiled. 

“ It looks good. Go show it to your aunty.” He looked at her and then walked to her shyly.

“ That’s my sister son, Bandile. She died giving birth to him. “

Octavia: I am sorry for your loss

“ Well, at least I have a part of her in him,”

She nodded and spoke to Bandile.

“ Here, tell your husband he can come pick you up in an hours time by the mall. I’ll have my guys drive you there now, “

She nodded.

––––––––
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Busani

We found her and had his neighborhood surrounded when my phone rang.

“ Don’t,”

That all she said for a while and as if she did not speak to me.

“ This is a nice drawing, Bandile. For a three year old, you did well. “

I froze.

Octavia: his driving me to the mall. Give me a 30-minute head start.

“ Okay,”

She hung up, and I looked at everything. If I let him be, then I am allowing anyone to mess with my family. So I asked the team to move in, made them aware that there is a child nearby but am not taking her suggestion, I know that Wandile is a heartless man. He once killed his sister for betraying him.

Octavia 

“ I think I have cramps,”

I faked them cause I know my husband and I know he won’t let this slide. I can’t have an innocent child die because of the mistakes of elders. I saw panic on Wandile face.

Wandile: cramps as in labor or just silly cramps?

“ Give me a few minutes to let them calm down.”

He nodded, and I sat there with Bandile looking at us, and just like that, shots were fired outside, and I grabbed Bandile and hid by the counter. Wandile looked at me and then grabbed his nephew, screamed for him to close his eyes and ears and just like that he raised his gun and fired through my belly and then vanished as I sat there looking at the blood oozing out and then pain of waves shot through me like a bubbling volcano.... I can’t die like this... I can’t!!...

Four

Busani

I walked in, sweeping each room to find him gone. Then, behind the counter, I found my wife on a pool of blood and looking at me with sad eyes. Everything else was a dream as I watched the medical support team work on her. We rushed her to the hospital where I didn’t see her for 2 hours. When the doctor finally walked out,I felt my heart beat fast.

“It’s a girl... a healthy little girl, “ I crashed with tears rolling off my eyes.

“ My wife?”

Doctor: is going to be perfectly fine!!.....

18 years later.

Octavia 

“ Why Durban?”

Mia: Because....

Busani: it’s far from us?

We both looked at our daughter, who just got accepted at the University of KwaZulu-Natal.

Mia: because the university offers a nice program in Cyto- technology.

Busani: The University of Pretoria has a good medical program. 

“ And it’s an hour away,”

Mia: But it doesn’t have a beach, ma.

We just looked at her calmly, eating her breakfast and dropping this bomb.

Busani: Would you hate me if I say I can’t afford this university?

She snorted and looked at us.

Mia: I love you both, but I am not 5

Lusani walked in and sat next to her and poured cornflakes.

Lusani: Why the long face with your folks?

Mia: I am moving to Durban next year!

She was so plain about it, and Lusani coughed, almost choking.

She got up, grabbed her school bag, and looked at us with her light green eyes and fair skin. Our daughter was flawless. She didn’t have patches like me, but her skin color was different and soft as if she was white. Her hair is pure ginger. She didn’t look like she had albino nor did she look like a black person, but instead, she looked like a black and white person having a child. That was how her vitiligo looked. She looked gorgeous, and her tall structure like her dad made boys look. And now she telling us she going to be 8 hours away?

Mia: You guys should be happy that Cape Town didn’t answer first...

She grabbed an apple and went to the garage, and a few minute later, her car drove off. Yep, we got her a car after she got full distinctions the first term that bursaries were folding in.

Lusani: uhm

“I am losing her,”

Busani: I think we have been over bearing that why she wants to be as far as she could from us.

Lusani; you guys are good parents.

“ Yeah, yet our daughter wants to be 500km away,”

I walked to the sink and took a few deep breaths. 18 years ago after the shooting, there were times when I thought I couldn’t make it, but I did because of her. Because I wanted to be there for my little girl and now.... And now she...

I felt his arms around my waist and a kiss, and I absorbed it.

Busani: she just wants a little freedom.

“ we give her that though,”

Busani: I know, but she just wants it in another province.

“ What if Wandile comes back and....”

Busani: I’ll have a security team and plus his been underground since 18 years ago, and he would never pop up again. He knows I have a bullet for him.
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