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    This book is dedicated to all the young girls that were raised differently. You can have a normal life.

      

    


Psycho

“ let leave him to concentrate on Nkululeko and we deal with the threat how we see fit. Get guards at the hospital at all entrances, get the drone around his home and make sure that we have eyes at the prison 24/7”

Joey: If this is....

“ we not going to think about the what if here!!!”

Nkululeko

I knew I was getting a heart by the fine lines on Q face getting thinner. This morning I was suppose to be with my twin brother but Iv notice both him and dad are not around and the energy to ask wasn’t there so I just kept my cool and went through the process of getting the heart transplanted in me. When it was nearly time and Q was kissing me all over I watched Pamela walk in running and I smiled at her.

Pam: Just heard a few minutes ago about everything. She kissed my cheek and looked at me for some time.

Pam: We have a lot of best friend things that we need to do love. Comeback to me....

Prison

The prisoners were outside getting some light when a fight broke lose and all hell broke lose as everything began to be a kaos. The shut down process began, the K unit lead by psycho was close by and things were going crazy with trying to make sure that everything was locked in no one was escaping.

Nokukhanya 

The buzzers were going crazy and the guards were running around shouting orders at each other as I stood by the corner. I watched a protective door slam shut locking me in and 5 minute later I watched my bed move slowly to the side as a skinny guy pop underneath the bed from a vent I never even knew was there. He had a chemical musk on and was carrying another mask on.

“ JayJay says come” I never hesitated, I grabbed the musk put it on and he let me in the whole first and it was darkness all the way. I heard him push the bed in place and then his hand on mine as we walked for what felt like hours. I could smell smells that made my eyes burn at times. Then I could smell, smells that made me want to vomit and all i could do was move on until my legs felt like rubber but I never once complained till we got to the end of the tunnel with my stomach paining from hunger and thirst. We got to the opening and there was a car there, he helped me off my mask gave me water to drink then gave me snack bars and helped me off my clothes giving me track pants.

“ welcome to the outside world”

Psycho

All my worst fears were confirmed the minute the craziness stopped and we ran to the solo cell Nokukhanya was locked in only to find the whole room empty and when we shifted the bed to find the small whole that moved to underground tunnels, tunnels that could lead almost anywhere and even if we put men to follow through them, it would be a waste of time. So since we have one up on them, I know it was Jay Jay and that where our search will start. I under estimated this woman and lord have mercy on my soul when I tell Q about all of this.

Nimrod

I haven’t left his side, I know I should check up on her but I couldn’t leave his side. Busisiwe walked in a few hours ago and we have never said any words to each other but just held each other that how my sister found me. Holding hands with Busisiwe and when she saw that she started crying cause she knew who she was. Iv spent 30 years running her ear off about her, Xoli Hlatshwayo was around when a call snatched her away and I haven’t seen her ever since. I watched Thembela move a bit and I went closer to him as he opened his eyes with tears streaming down my face. He was silent for a while then looked right at me.

Thembela: Nkululeko?

“ she found a heart” that brought tears to his eyes and I wiped them away.

Thembela: Me?

“ you okay, I found you in time son”

He nodded and he looked at his mother.

Thembela: Am sorry ma!!! More tears slipped out of his eyes as Busisiwe moved closer to him and touched his face.

Busisiwe: No need to apologise, if my heart wasn’t as bad as hers, I would have given her mines for you to have her in your life. That touched me cause if mines was a match, I would have done the same for Nkululeko and my grandchild!.

“ you going to be an uncle son” I whispered and more tears spilled out of his eyes as I watched joy overwhelming him.

Qaqamba 

8 hours... that how long it took them. 8 full hours and I was pacing outside waiting with my parents when Nimrod walked towards me. Him being here meant that Thembela was okay. He never said anything as he stood next to me.

Nimrod: am going to be a grandfather. He whispered and i knew he meant that he was rooting for her with all of him. The doors opened and the doctors walked towards us with Qhawe right behind him.

Doctor: She stable!!!.... I heard screams of joy.

Doctor: we monitoring the heart but both her and the pregnancy are coming along fine, it not common for us to operate such on a pregnant woman due to risk but I understand you will welcome the risks?

I nodded cause I couldn’t talk.

Doctor: Ill monitor her close but for now everything is going accordingly.

5 years later

Nkululeko

It’s been 5 years...5 full years since Iv had a heart transplant...5 full years since the biggest man hunt took place and till to date no one knows where Nokukhanya or Jay Jay is. 5 full years since I found my family and 5 full years since iv been married to the worlds most perfect man ever. 5 full years of having a mother, a father and most importantly a brother who loves me with all of his heart. And 5 full years of being a mother to two beautiful twins Busisiwe and Bongiwe. My girls, the two most important people in my life. The sparks of my heart. And the Joys of my life and most importantly our constant reminder of our love. My identical creatures of life. Today was a special day, a day that we all been anticipating. Their 5th Birthday party. I moved around the kitchen while everyone was asleep just preparing the little things when my Qaqamba walked in the kitchen and I felt myself smile.

Q: the cakes look good.

“ thank you “ he kissed my cheek and held me from behind.

Q: I want you in bed though.

“ am coming in a few minute love” he nuzzled my neck and I knew he wanted me, I arched my back and he groaned lifting up my nighties and spreading my legs apart snatching my underwear off me and slowly entering me. I groaned holding on to the counter.

“ we have family over “ I whispered.

Q: we have to be quiet!!!! He moved and I groaned.

Q: shhhhh... he whispered nibbling my ear as he drove me to insanity.

Nokukhanya 

It’s been 5 years of invading polices and living on the run but also it been 5 years of total utter happiness. Jay Jay is everything I needed in a man. He was all I ever wanted or needed in a guy and most importantly he was my everything.

JayJay: you sure about this this?

“ yes am sure!!!” I looked at the beautiful home decorated by powerpuff girls them and I watched with a smile at Nkululeko and her two beautiful girls dressed as the power puff girls.

Qaqamba 

I watched the girls and my wife laughing and smiling and I knew this is what I wanted all my life. All the years we had, the struggles, the health complications. It was all worth it.

Qhawe: Your happiness is rubbing off to us... I grinned at Busisiwe walked to me. She was more of a daddy’s girl.

Busisiwe: Bongiwe bit into my cake. Bongiwe was more of a fighter and extrovert and one of her hobbies was making sure that Busisiwe suffers. She always bugged her. I picked her up kissing her making her giggle.

“ Daddy gonna kiss you all over to make you feel better” that got her giggling like crazy.

Nkululeko

The day went on well and the gift were pulling up with everyone enjoying the kids party and loving everything. My heart was full and the fact that I was pregnant again made things even more fulfilling. I was planning to tell Q later today when everyone is fast asleep but my secret trips to the Doctor were successful.

Nokukhanya

It took hours for the party to go on and then my opportunity presented it self when one of the girls was chasing a balloon giggling so I got off the car and went to catch the balloon and went to her. She was a little far away from everyone and the noise was loud and the decor concealing us.

“ hey cheesecake “ she beamed at me with a toothless smile

“ am aunty K”

Her: You came to my birthday?

“ yes and who are you?”

Her: Busisiwe

“ aaaah you such a blessing my love” I gave her the balloon

“ wanna go with aunty K and fetch your gift?” She beamed at me and I picked her up and we walked to the car where Jay Jay speed off with her. Well well Nkululeko let see what you do without your blessing!!!..

Nkululeko

I felt a tug from My dress I looked down to see Bongiwe and I picked her up.

“ hey cheesecake “ I teased her snuggling her. It something dad used to say to me growing up and I always said I’ll call my kids by it too.

Bongiwe: I bit into Busi cake now I can’t find her

“ maybe she playing my love, want Mommy to help you look for her?” She nodded and I helped her look and when I couldn’t find her I started panicking and went to Q.

“ I can’t find Busi” he saw the panic on my face and got up and started looking with me. By now everyone was looking for her and the fear was gripping my heart.

Q: Hey don’t stress the heart please, we going to find her just breathe okay, she probably dozed off somewhere. Busisiwe had the tendency to sleep everywhere but by the time cops were here, the party was done and helicopters were flying I knew that my daughter was gone. I was holding a sleeping Bongiwe when my phone vibrated so I quickly viewed the message “ you did good big sis❤️... now it one for me and one for you... love baby sis❤️” all the blood ran cold in my body and I felt my heart smash hard on my ribs and I felt something warm run down my leg and I looked down and saw blood oozing out of me and I screamed waking up Bongiwe on my lap!!.....

The End!!!!

#1

Q

She was there for hours before the doctors could let me in and Bongiwe was on my lap peacefully sleeping. Every time they took her she would wake up and cry so I just let her be. When the doctor came by I sat there and watched him kneel before me.

Doctor: She stable. The room started breathing.

Doctor: Am sorry for your loss, I could not save the babies, they were 6 weeks old. I sat there shocked. I never knew she was pregnant.

“ can I see her?” He nodded and I got up watched my mother in law ask for Bongiwe but she held on to me.

“ come on cheesecake,I’ll be gone for 5 min”

Bongiwe: I want you.

“ I know but kids are not allowed”

She looked at her grandma and I placed her on her and kissed her forehead and walked slowly to the bed room. This is going to be the hardest chapter of our lives.

4 years later.

Busisiwe

“ happy birthday to you....  happy birthday to you....  happy birthday to you Busisiwe “ I woke up grinning the minute mom walked in with a piece of cake and a candle, this is how she always wakes me up on my birthday.

“ thank you “

Mom: Anything for my one and only child. She grinned and I ate the cake smiling, am nine years today and I have the best parents in the world.

Bongiwe

I woke up and ran to the kitchen found mom and dad making my favourite chocolate chip pancakes.

Dad: here comes the birthday girl. He lifted me to the air laughing and making me scream with delight.

Mom: Put her down love. He did and she kissed the crown of my head like how she does every morning and handed me my pancakes 
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