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NOBUNTU by Ayanda.N

PROLOGUE

| am woken up from my dreamy sleep by a hard knock at the
door. My eyes shoot open, | look on my left and the sun is
already up, oh no no. | quickly get up from my mattress without
folding the blankets and exit my room. | am so late and I'm sure
my grandmother is worked up wherever she is. | make my way
to the other hut and take the 2 20L buckets, and wheel them
with a wheelbarrow to the village water dispatcher. Living in a
village has its own challenges, for example we have to walk 30
minutes to go and get water and the lines are forever long,
some come with 3 or more buckets. | go back home maybe
after an hour or two, and | still have to clean, make soft
porridge and sew beads, | make a living out of selling these
beads at an affordable price to the villagers of course. That's
my everyday pattern. I've completed my matric right here in
the village 5 years ago, we were learning under a tree even
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when it was raining. | had it tough growing up. See, almost 98%
of us here in the village don't know how the city look likes we
all wish to go there one day. Only those 2% know it and of
which 1% are truck drivers and the other 1% city sellers. We
have no electricity the municipality have been making empty
promises, we've even stopped reaching out to them. | stay with
my grandmother, Thakasile my maternal aunt's daughter and
her younger brother Sanele. Thakasile is very spoiled she hardly
does anything in the house, all she knows is to go and visit her
friends Babalwa&Lwandle and only come back late to
eat&sleep. | always do the chores, | am like a helper to them
but Sanele gives me rest sometimes and takes over. Oh, she is 2
years older than me, she dropped out in grade 10. Sanele is 3
years younger than me he never attended school, he keeps
himself busy by doing wire cars, bicycles, fixing villagers roofs,
and all that staff. His hands are his biggest gift just like mine,
and he also makes a living too out of his craft. He is so humble
and very respectful unlike Thakasile. Anyway back to the story. |
fell in the line at the water dispatcher, | think I'm number 35
and the sun is beginning to be Scotching hot. | don't have
friends in the village, except for the people | hold random
conversations with, mostly about general things and how we all
want to go, and explore the city one day. | can't help but
eavesdrop on a conversation that the girls of the village are
having.



“Besewuzile ukuthy i nkosana u Zwelibanzi uyeza”? (Have you
heard that Prince Zwelibazi is coming)Zimbini says.

Well, our village is so small that we all know each other's
names. King Bhekizwe has two sons and one daughter, that's all
| know and | have never seen them ever since | was born. His
house is very big, and they have running tap water
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flushing toilets, electricity and a whole lot more. Let's just say,
they are living life. So the villagers say.

“Hhayi Mnge ngempela?”(No friend, are you for real) Amanda.

Her: “Nqgo” (straight)

Buli: “Niyazi kuchaza ukuthini bafazi”? (do you know what this
means ladies)



Zimbini: “Kuchaza ukuthy sekuyisikhathi athathe umakoti” ( It
means it's time for him to take a bride)

Zanda: “Ye hheni” (exclaiming). “Mele silungiseni bafazi” (we
have to prepare ourselves ladies)

Zukiswa: “Nazingani ukuthy uzofuna u mfazi? Mhlambe uze
ngokuzobona umndeni wakhe, phela ningakhohlwa ukuthy
bekahlala e Melika”. (How do you know that he is here to look
for a wife? Maybe he has come to see his family, remember
that he stays in the states)

Buli: “Ufuna ukuthini kahle kahle Zuki”?(What are you trying
saying)

Her: “Uyazi angivani nokuziphinda” ( You know | don't like
repeating myself)

Zanda: “Mina njer ngithy sengimele | Nkosi yenze umcimbi
wokwamukela u Zwelibanzi bese uyasimema” ( | am waiting for



the king to do a welcoming ceremony for u Zwelibanzi and
invite us)

Nomsa: “Kaze usasemuhle njengakugala or sekayeqisile” ( |
wonder if he is still handsome like before, or he has changed)

Zukiswa: “Sesizabona ngomcimbi” (we will see at the
welcoming ceremony)

Zimbini: “Nobuntu Sisi wathula kangaka sicoca nge nkosana u
Zwelibanzi” (why are so quiet while we busy talking about
prince Zwelibanzi)

Me: “Uxolo indaba angiyazi | nkosana mina” (I'm sorry the thing
is | don't know the prince)

Buli: “Haibo! njani manjer Nobuntu? phela | nkosana u
Zwelibanzi udumile la es'godini. Nabayenza umcimbi usuke
ukephi”?(How? Prince Zwelibanzi is very popular here at the
village. Where are you at when the king was busy making
ceremonies)



Me: “Ngisuke ngi busy”. (I am always busy)

Her: “Ayikho Leyo”. (There's no such)

Me: “Ngiqinisile” (I am telling the truth)

Truly speaking my grandmother forbade me setting my foot at
the royal stable, | am not even allowed to attend any gatherings
taking place in the village, but she allows Thakasile to attend
them. Sanele attends them once in a while. Judging by the way
they talk about the prince, he seems like he is handsome and
possibly the best creature they've ever seen. What if the prince
is married? Or better yet choose someone who is of royalty,
isn't that how they do things? Royalty marrying into royalty. But
then, we all have dreams. Gosh, this will ruin their chances of
being with him. Ai, it is now my turn. | fill up by buckets and
wheel them back home before | can even reach the second
street. | stop on my tracks when | hear car hoots from afar and
people ululating, | turn back, and | can see a line of cars coming
with a white flag in one of the cars in the front. This is prince
Zwelibanzi no one else but him. We all bow our heads down,
and some women of the village ululates until the cars are done



passing, they are just too many. | don't know why are they even
causing unnecessary traffic. After, 3 minutes | can hear the car
hoots fading. | lift my head and continue with my journey. | get
home and my grandmother is going up & down, I've never seen
her this nervous. | take out the buckets from the wheelbarrow
and go, and put them in the hut, that we use as a kitchen.
Thakasile comes in running and fanning her face, she is happy |
can see it all over her face.

“Gogo shesha sekafikile” (Hurry up grandma he has arrived)

“Ngicedile. Sizohamba manjer” ( I'm done. We will leave now)

Gogo comes out looking beautiful with her traditional dress,
Thakasile was also wearing her traditional short dress and
beaded sneakers.

“Ngifuna ukuthola ucedile konke mangibuya. Sisayo wamukela |
nkosana u Zwelibanzi, umyeni ka Thakasile” ( | want to find you
done when we get back. We are going to welcome the prince,
Thakasile's husband)



Me: “Ngizoyenza njalo gogo. Nihambe kahle” (I will do so
grandma. Go well)

They rush out, and | start with sweeping. | wonder how the
welcoming ceremony will be like this coming Saturday, | wish |
can go but | know that wish will never come through. I will just
daydream about it and picture it in my head as if | am there. |
just hope that my grandmother will have a heart, and allow me
to go with them to the ceremony.
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03:45am | am already awake, and | am about to start sewing
the beads. The welcoming ceremony of the prince is in 2 days
time, and | have loads of beads orders to do. Everyone wants to
look beautiful in front of the Prince, especially the young
maidens. | would also love to be part of it just once and see
how it's like being in the presence of all the villagers, drums
playing, girls & boys dancing, and feasting on all kinds & kinds
of food. It sounds fascinating and exciting, argh what am |



saying because | will not even make it, it's a complete waste of
time. I've already made 50 beads and the time now is 05:30am,
| yawn since | am sleepy. Sleep is the last thing on my mind
right now, time to go and fetch the water. | stand up, and go to
the water dispatcher, luckily for me | am number 4 this means
that | will arrive home early, and get everything done. My turn
comes and | fill both my buckets and, go back home. | start by
cooking the soft porridge first then | clean my room, and the
kitchen then | go outside and start sweeping the yard,

by 07:00am | am already done. What | like about myself is that
I'm a very fast person even when | work, | finish fast. | think |
was born this way. | take a quick bath then go and sit outside,
my grandmother hates being woken up early. Thakasile can
sleep the whole day, and my grandmother wouldn't mind, she
never scolds nor shout at her but if it is me, hhe all hell will
break loose. | will be punished severely. | am sitting here
thinking about my future. Thinking about how my life would've
turn out if my parents were still alive, | just wonder. | have too
many dreams that | want them to become successful, but with
the way I'm pressed here, | don't think | will make them come
true. They will disappear very soon, and they will be like mist in
a cup of tea. The door to my grandma's hut opens, and she is
shocked to see me sitting here sewing beads, | don't know
what's shocking because | always wake up early, okay maybe



today | woke up very early than other days. She greets me and |
greet back, she stands at her door.

“Awuna msebenzi okufanele Ngabe uyawenza?”(don't you have
any work that you are supposed to be doing)

Is this woman kidding me right now? Can't she see that | am
working? And that | am done with house chores? Good Lord
this old hag.

Me: “Lutho” (nothing)

Her: “Amanzi wona”? (what about water)

Me: “Ngiwakhile” (I've fetched them) gogo and I've already
cleaned the 2 huts and I'm done cooking the soft porridge, as
you can see l've also swept the yard.

She nods as if she understood everything | said, Bleh. She walks
to the hut that we've turned into a kitchen. | continue sewing
my beads, she comes out with her bowl of soft porridge and sits



right next to me without saying anything. | also minded my own
business and humming a song, | have a beautiful voice and
sometimes | want to showcase it but too bad, they never hold
auditions this side when the people from the city are looking
for artists. My grandma likes my voice too secretly, she never
shows it though. | would sometimes catch her dancing with her
head and tapping her feet on the ground, that's how good | am.

ZWELI

| am flagged by 2 big muscular guys. They are my guards that
are appointed by my father for a time being because of my visit
here. | only told my parents that | came back last night but I've
been residing at Jo'burg for the past 11 months ever since |
came back from Chicago. They don't know that and I'm very
much content with that. | get to the dining area and the family
is already seated, they are just waiting for me to join them. | am
the second born, Luthando is the first then after me comes



Nkosentle then the last born Nobuhle. | sit in between
Nkosentle&Nobuhle. Luthando is sitting with his husband
Maghele he is a Prince in another village. King Ngobani and
Queen Nandi are sitting in the big royal gold chairs facing us,
and some other family members that | don't really like. | greet
everyone and they greet back. King Nqgobani says grace, and we
all dish up for ourselves and start eating. In this household we
don't hold conversation while eating, we eat in total silence
only the noise that must be heard is of chewing & cutlery
nothing else. | find all of this totally annoying & useless. | am
used to eating while watching TV, with a remote next to me
and a bottle of Heineken. This is absurd | tell you, but this is the
Chief's house | will have to live by their rules. We are now done
eating, the maids come and start clearing up the table. We all
stand up and go to our different stations, those who are going
to work are leaving and those going to school
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it is only me and the parents now. Others had things to do in
preparing for my welcoming ceremony...

“Everything is fine baby, just the parents annoying me”, | tell
Tasha. She just called me, | am in my room.



“They still on about you getting a wife that side?”, she asks
clearly annoyed.

Me: “Yes”.

Her: “l don't get it. Why would your parents want you to take a
wife from your village, while I'm here”?

Me: “That's because I'm of royalty and | must take a wife who is
also of royalty like me. If not of royalty then | will be forced to
take a commoner in this village”.

Her: “This is ridiculous Zweli. All in all, once you get married to
a Zulu princess/commoner | will come second to you”?

Me: “l know and it's not as if like | have a choice. If | marry a
princess then yes it will be like that. If | marry a commoner, you
will be number and her second since she is none significant, like
a princess is”.



Her: You have a choice Zweli and that is to defy them. Put your
foot down or choose the commoner, | don't want to be your
second best”.

Me: “They will disown me then we lose everything. Your flashy
lifestyle will be gone and you will live in an RDP house or a
shack in someone's backyard and wear rags. Is that what you
want”?

Her: “No babe. | don't see myself downgrading like that.
Whatever you do just don't pick a very beautiful girl, pick an
ugly one” | laugh.

Her: “I'm serious baby. | don't want you falling inlove with her,
and she must be dark in complexion, not light”.

Me: “l won't baby and can you please stop calling me. I'll be the
one doing the calling from now on”.

Her: “Gezus! Fine. | love you and bye”.



Me: “Love you too” | hang up.

Just then a knock comes through at the door, who could that be
now.

“It's open” yelling.

The door opens and it is one of the guards.

“Your parents are summoning you to their chambers” he tells
me then bow down and walk out.

| grunt...

| will never get used to this life, this is torture dad should've just
called me. | get up from my bed and go the King's office. The
guard opens the door for me and | enter, | bow my head and
my father tells me to sit opposite him and his wife.



“Is there anything you want to tell us or do before we proceed
with the ceremony the king ask me.

“There's nothing | want to do dad. You can proceed with the
ceremony”.

Mom: “Spoken like a true Prince” | nod.

Dad: “Are you sure that you are ready to be my assessor”? |
nod.

Am | ready to be one? | think TF not. This is not even my dream,
and | am also not planning of making it a reality, | have a life of
my own to live by.

Him: “Very well then but you do know that one day you will be
a King, right? Once you get married you will have to start
learning the King's duties. You should be present in meetings
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He starts preaching to me, good Lord this is not on. | can't sit
here and listen to him telling me about how to carry myself as a
Prince, blah blah. When he is done talking | decide to ask him.

“Dad is it really a must for me to get married to someone who
is of royalty”?

He looks at my mother and my mother nods at him.

Dad: “Not really. You can also marry a commoner, but she
should be of this village not any other villages”.

Mom: | for one, would really like you to marry a princess not
some stupid illiterate commoner from this village.

Me: “I hear you dad. | hear you telling me about taking my
duties as a future King once married. | am not ready for such
responsibility, | still have things to do before | devote myself to
such. And mother, | don't want to marry a princess and that is
final”.



Him: “What are those things Zweli? Another thing, you can
choose a commoner but your second wife should be of royalty
and that's final”. | huff.

What? What about Natasha then? It is clear as broad day light
that we will never get married, ever. This is messed up.

Dad: “Son”?

| shake away those thoughts...

Me: “Apologies dad. Things like getting my degree in
information technology and expanding my car parts selling
shop. | need to get my life in order first”.

Him: “You are 33 years old Zweli. You should've been married
by now, but | understand your concerns. We will wait with the
future King training till you are settled, | am giving you few
months”.

Me: “Thank you dad. May | take my leave now”?



Him: “You are excused”.

| stand up, bow down and exit his office. | am so done with this
village nonsense mxm. | miss Jo'burg now, | know that | got
here yesterday but | already miss Jo'burg. Then my father had
to bore me, about starting to learning about my duties as a
future King, yoh. | can't place my life on hold because of a
throne, a mere fucken throne. | also have a life and a woman |
love. Even if | were to introduce Natasha to my parents, my
father would not approve of her. He will tell you straight up
that he doesn't like her. He will tell you that Natasha is
possessed by a demon, he will cause unnecessary drama. That's
how dramatic he is, argh. | can't also leave my business on a
thread that will be my biggest downfall. Now, what to expect
on Saturday? | hope there will be that one ugly girl, well | know
that a lot of them are illiterate. Now imagine the two
combined, hehehe sparks, I tell you. | want a domesticed
woman, who will cook for me and Natasha every day. Natasha
can't cook, it's sad really. Another reason why my dad will not
approve of her, but my mom will sure like her and possibly
befriend her. She is too high class, she works at a salon as a nail
technician. One of her friends is the owner of it. She has lots of



friends, some are my friends girlfriends. Let's just say, we are a
circle of small friends.
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Judging by the voices of the singing maidens outside it's
04:00am in the morning. They are all heading to the river to
have their baths. When there are ceremonies happening
around the village especially at the royal house, every
women/girls go and take bath at the river. For the past 2 days
the villagers were going up & down, and the girls & boys were
practising their dancing & songs. | really wish | could be part of
the ceremony, | don't know why is my grandmother restricting
me from going, it's not like | will cause a scene or something
after all  am a nobody around here. | was going to go there,
just to watch like other villagers. Sometimes | think that she
doesn't love me, she only loves Thakasil&Sanele. | mean | am
always the one doing the house chores and go fetch the water
& woods while Thakasile is always out with her friends. |
complained once to my grandmother and | received a beating
of the century, | couldn't sit with my butt for 3 days. | still did
the house chores despite the pains | were feeling, ever since



that beating I've stopped asking her things, | would just do my
chores, and sit in my room. | never sit with my grandmother
and have a full conversion with her, we have those random
conversations just once in a blue moon as for Thakasile, we
never exchange words. It has been like that for the past 4 years,
and I'm fine with it. | lie on my back since I've been tossing &
turning thinking about all my dreams that | wanted to achieve,
it pains me that | can never fulfil them not unless | get a
breakthrough somewhere somehow or someone helps me
randomly, well | can only hope. | hear my grandmother calling
Thakasile's name, as per usual she never wakes up on her own,
and right now she is late, very late.

“Thakasile vuka maarn sezihambile ziye mfuleni izintombi zala e
sgodini” (Wake up the young maidens of the village have left
for the river already)

“Hhayi maarn Thakasile! Ngizowuphula lomnyango” (No
Thakasile. | will break down the door)

| roll my eyes, she is just wasting her time. Her voice is
irritating, it doesn't really help because Thakasile's room is right
next to mine.



“Hhayi maarn umsindo wani ekuseni so” (What's with the noise
so early in the morning)

That would be Ntombi gogo's firstborn, she stays in the city
with her husband & kids. She was one of those lucky women
who got boyfriends in the city, | wonder how it feels like having
a boyfriend. She is here for the welcoming ceremony of the
prince, she never visits, and she is a very humble person. | like
the fact that she calls a spade a spade she doesn't sugar coat it.

“Akusi wu Thakasile”! (Isn't it Thakasile)

Her: “Myekele mama yabona akazi miselanga nhlobo njer
ukuya emfuleni” (Leave her mom, you can see that she is not
prepared to go to the river)

Gogo: “Hha ana Ntombi. Zonke izintombi zala esgodeni zambile
kusele yena yedwa” (all the maidens from the village are gone,
and she is the only one left)



Her: “U Nobuntu yena sekahambile”? (has Nobuntu left
already)

Gogo: “Hhayi uyaphi loyo? Makasale la ekhaya” (Where is she
going? Let her stay here at home)

Her: “Soze kwenzeke loko naye uyi ntombi yala esigodini
kuphogelekile ukuthi naye aye mcimbini wokwamukelwa kwe
nkosana”. (That will never happen she is also the maiden of the
village. It is prohibited for her to attend the welcoming
ceremony of the Prince)
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Gogo: “Elami igama liyama. Akayilapho uNobuntu Ngicedile
(My word still stands. She is not going there, | am done)

Her: “Kubi ke loko ngoba mina ngizoyobikela | Nkosi ukuthi
ungande yezinye izintombi ukuthi ingaphumeleli ukuwamekela
isimemo sasebukhosini” (that's bad then because | will go and
tell the chief that you've denied one of the maiden to honour
the royal invitation)



Gogo: “Ngasho ngathi ukhohlakele wena! Ngabola amathumbu
ngawe” (I did say that you are cruel. | was rotten while carrying

you)

Her: “Angeke ngikuvumele umuhlukumeze njengoba wenza u
Ma wakhe, soze mama soze! Ngamane ungibize ngama gama”
(I will not allow you to ill-treat her just like you did with her
mother. Never. Never! You can even call me by names)

Gogo: “Suka phambi kwa mehlo ami Ntombi njenga manje
Ntombi. U Nobuntu akayindawo”! (Get out of my sight Ntombi
right now. Nobuntu is not going anywhere)

Her: "Ok'salayo ngizo yazisa | Nkosi, thula u bheke! Futhi ke
uzoya lapha emcimbini ngenkani” (I will still tell the King, keep
silence & watch. She will go to the ceremony by force)

Gogo: “Ngizokughwaba nge mpama Ntombi”. (I will slap you)

Her: “Ya! Ujwayele vele ghegukazi elithakathayo, sies”. (you are
used to it, you old witch) | chuckle.



Gogo: “Nt...Ntombi ukhuluma nami njalo? Mina lo
owakubeleka”? (you talking to me like that? Me who gave birth
to you)

Her voice is breaking, hau. She also knows how to cry?

Ntombi: “Kuzokusiza ukuthi uvumele uNobuntu aye emcimbini
wokwamukelwa kwe nkosana” ( it will help you to allow
Nobuntu to attend the welcoming ceremony of the Prince)

Her: “Hamba la Ntombi! Hamba maarn”. (leave) | chuckle.

| am so happy to finally have someone who shields me. Ntombi
is the best. | hear some footsteps then my grandma cursing, she
bangs Thakasile's door again. | hear some fiddling then
Thakasile's door opening.

“Shesha njenga manjer uyemfuleni ungangidini”! (Hurry to the
river right now, don't irritate me)she yells at her.



Her: “Kodwa gogo ngi...(but grandma...) She cuts her short.

Gogo: “Usase la? Shesha maarn”! (you still here? Hurry up)

My mind is still stuck on the fact that my grandmother ill-
treated my mother, but then she told me that my mother died
while giving birth to me. | have questions lots and lots of them,
and they need answers. Who will answer them? Definitely not
her! So, she is doing to me what she did with my mother? She is
cruel very cruel! | still want to know what is it that she did to
my mother, | also heard that she ran away, now | don't know
what to believe. If she really died, or she is living her best life
without me, but why did she leave me behind? She knew that
her mother was cruel, she knew that her mother will treat me
like she did with her when | grow up,but she still left me. Was |
a burden to her? Lord
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tears are streaming down at the corners of my eyes. | am alone
in this world | have no one. Maybe my life would've turned out
for better if she was still around. | wipe away my tears and try
sleeping again. As for my father. All | know is that he knocked
mom down and never to be seen nor heard of again.



* » K«

ZWELI

| am so over this day already. We(family members) just came
back from the kraal with the seer to do a ritual, and ask the
ancestors to bless this day. Honestly | don't understand why
would my parents want me to get married to these illiterate
village girls. | was told this morning that | must choose a wife
today, here | was thinking that there will be a ceremony for
such. Today was supposed to be my welcoming ceremony, now
they boycotting it. It's confirmed my parents hate me, and my
reputation is at stake here. My friends are going to have a field
day with me when | get back to Jo'burg. | will be a joke and
knowing them they might even post about it on social media.



You know if only | had a chance to run away, | would've run
away and never look back, but then | would've lost everything. |
wouldn't even know where to start with picking up the pieces.
The door to my room open, and one of the guards tells me that
| have a visitor, | tell him to let the person in. | wonder who it is
because | am not expecting anyone and | don't have friends this
side. Who is that visitor?

“Your royal your majesty” Nkanyiso says as soon as he enters
my room laughing & bowing.

Nkanyiso has been my friend for over 10 years now, we met
during our varsity years, and ever since then we've been
holding it down. He is like a brother to me now. | stand up
laughing, and we fist bump, he throws his bag on the floor. He
sits down on my bed. | am really shocked to see him here, he
did not tell me that he was coming. Otherwise | am glad that he
is here, he will kill my boredom, and hopefully get me through
the day.

“Can't believe that you're getting married man. A whole you
tying the knot, and here | was thinking that it's a small
ceremony to welcome you back home” | sigh.



| narrated everything to him that happened the days | was here.

Me: “l am only doing this to get my dad off my back, you know |
have a girl that | love so much” he whistles.

Him: “How does this work? Do you get to choose a wife for
yourself or your dad is going to choose one for you”?

Me: “Traditionally | am supposed to marry a princess. A
princess that was going to be chosen for me by my parents. |
don't know how but the gear just shifted, | am going to marry
the girl of my choice. A commoner to be precise”.

Him: | see. | don't think | will survive with your life, | am happy
for you man. Are girls from this village hot”?

Me: “l don't know. They just too natural you know, they look
village even if you can take them to the city the village in them

”
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will still be there. On top of it all they are illiterates



Him: “All of them?” he raises his eyebrow.

Me: “All including their mothers”.

Him: “Damn that's bad. | thought | was going get me one Zulu
girl”.

| laugh. He is full of jokes...

Him: “But look on the bright side. Girls from the villages are
taught respect, submission, and they are domesticated, they
have all the qualities of a wife material. Imagine coming home
from work to a heartily home cooked meal”?

Me: “Well, | guess | will have myself a new maid, and a cooker
at the same time”.

Him: “That's not right man, and what about MaSabatha”?

Me: “You will have to hire her as your maid”



Him: “What? Dude | am a bachelor for Christ's sake, why would
| want a maid? And you know | always have my fuck buddies
coming to my apartment, no man. | can't traumatize her like
that”. | laugh.

Me: “Almost forgot about that. Don't worry | will think of a
plan”. He nods.

Him: “You are going to wear this cow skin”?

His directing his question to the attire laid on top of my bed.

| nod...

He laughs until tears come out of his eyes. He finds all of this
funny, | will get him.

Me: “This is not funny”.



Him: “Sorry man. So, are you going to choose a beautiful thick
wife”?

Me: “Nope. I've been given instructions to choose an ugly one”.

Him: “Damn. Imagine choosing a hot girl that surpasses
Natasha's's beauty? That would be a nail in the coffin. Anyway
best of luck bro and chose wisely”

Me: “l am planning too. Trust me”.

Him: “Are you ready though”?

Me: “Do | have a choice”?

Him: “l think the fuck not. Let's go and get you your zulu
respecting wife”. | chuckle.

We hear the sound of drums, and some singing taking place
outside. All of a sudden | am nervous, | don't know what to



expect there. | take a deep breath, Nkanyiso pats me on my
shoulder, and we walk out. Thanks, God, he is here. This is it.
The door opens and one of the royal guards bows down, and
lead us to where we are supposed to sit. | give him a nod and
follow behind him. We are eventually outside and the yard is
full, all the villagers and neighbouring villages are here. | am
escorted to my chair right next to the King who is already
seated with his family. | sit down and look at the crowd. My
heart beating out of my chest this is going to be hard and |
foresee a long day, but the scene is beautiful and all these
villagers look beautiful with their different outfits. Each village
have flags, representing which village they come from.
Nkanyiso sits next to Nkosenhle, this guy, and Nobuhle is
blushing. Yhey, she better not think about it Nkanyiso will really
break her little heart. | scan the crowd and the girls are
beautiful. Everyone is happy, exactly how my parents wanted
this ceremony to be.



3

[THE ROYAL HOUSE]

The welcoming ceremony is in full swing. The traditional
dancers from all the other neighbouring villages are also here
to support, they came prepared. It was the biggest ceremony
they've ever had in a long time. The girls are dancing and
singing, Thakasile is looking at the Prince with admiration, |
mean he is handsome and very irresistible after all. Who
wouldn't want him to choose her though? Every maiden wants
a piece of him. Thakasile is already envisioning a future
between them. She is very sure that the Prince will choose her,
after all she is the most beautiful girl than the girls from her
village.

“Ave iyinhle | nkosana zintombi” (The Prince is handsome girls).
Thandazile.

“Kakhulu. Futhi sizofanelana”, (Too much. Plus we will blend
well together)



Thandazile: “Usucalile uyaphupha Thakasile, soze yakhetha
wena | nkosana” (You've started with day dreaming, the Prince
will never choose you)

Thakasile rolls her eyes at Thandazile.

Thakasile: “Unomona vele wena phela mina ngimuhle
ukunindlula nonke la esgodini. Kuphoghelekile ukuthi ikhethe
mina | nkosana”. (You are very jealous because I'm the most
beautiful girl in this village. It is by force for the Prince to
choose me)

Thandazile laughs, luckily for them no one is listening in on
their conversation, everyone is focused in what is taking place
currently.

Thandazile: “Musa ukuzikhohlisa Thakasile. Awukho muhle gha
ukuthy unebala elimhlophe”. (Stop lying to yourself. You not
beautiful you just light skinned)



Thakasile: “Kuhle ke ngoba uyabona ne nkosana inebala
elimhlope (good then because you can see that the Prince is
also light skinned)

Thandazile: “Soze ikhethe wena | nkosana, Thakasile ngiyafunga
ngiyagomela” (The Prince will never choose you. | swear)

Thakasile: “Hhayi ke sizobona Ntombi, ungasho ukuthy
anginakakutshelanga” (We will see girl don't say | didn't tell

you)

Thandazile laughs and shakes her head.

Thandazile: “Hai cha uyazithemba Sisi” (you trust yourself)
clapping hands.

Azule: “Ngiyayibona inkosanana. Kodwa nambona umngani
wakhe”? (I see the Prince but do you see his friend)



Buhle: “Yena muhle impela ukudlula nenkosana yakhona. Mina
sengizibhekele yena vele” (he is indeed handsome, he
surpasses even the prince. | am scouting for him)

Sino: “Hhayi sisi ewami loya sengufake | stempu” (he is mine,
I've already stamped him)

Lwandle: “Ubukeka ephulana I nhliziyo kodwa. Uyayigoxa lo”.
(He looks like a heart breaker. He can crush your heart)

Senamile: “Impela mnax E. Uyogiphiza esika nandi ntsuku
zonke.(for real. You are going to cry every day)

Buhle: “Hhayi ke sengamene ngikhale esifubeni sakhe Nkosi
yami” (I might as well cry on his chest)

The girls laugh except for Thakasile whose focus is on the Prince
but the Prince is not noticing her. Bleh.

Zama(Lead dancer) comes to where Thakasile is sitting with the
other maidens panting.



“Haibo Zama kwenzenjani? Ujawha wubani”? (What's wrong
Zama. Who is chasing after you), Bavumile.

“Akusi wu Nonhlanhla”. (Isn't it Nonhlanhla)

Bavumile: Wenzeni? Ukujarhelani”? (What did she do? Why is
she chasing you?)

All the maidens avert their attention to Zama.

Zama: “Akasese | ntombi into futhi ukhulelwe” ( She is no
longer a virgin and she is pregnant)

“Haibo. Ini”? They all exclaimed.

Thandazile: “Hhe! U Nhlanhla umithi? Mihlola ke le. Manjer
ubani ozohlabelela”?( Nhlanhla is pregnant? This is blasphemy.
Now who is going to sing)



Zama: “uThakasile. U mamMbethe ukhethe yena” (Mom
Mbethe chose her)

Thakasile: “Hhayini, niyazi anginalo izwi lokuhlabela njer”. (No
ways. You know | don't have the singing voice)

Bavumile: “Manjer soyenza njani ke”?(What are we going to do
now)

Thandazile: “Angisho ufuna | nkosana ibone wena wedwa? Leli
ithuba lakho ke sisi”. (You want the Prince to notice only you,
right? Now this is your chance sis)

Thakasile: “Kungani ungahlabeli wena Thandazile? | nkosana
izovele ingibone noma nginga hlabeli”. (Why don't you sing
Thandazile? The Prince will still notice me even if | don't sing)

The maidens erupt in laughter...

Zama: “Thakasile zilungiselele Ndlovukazi yethu”. (Prepare
yourself our Queen)



Thakasile: “Angeke ngikwazi ukuhlabela”.(l can't do it)

Zana: “Manini ukuphi u Nobuntu”? (wait, where is Nobuntu)

All the maidens looked at each other than their eyes stopped at
Thakasile.

Zana: “Thakasile ukuphy u Nobuntu? Kutheni engekho [a”?
(where is Nobuntu. Why is she not here)

Thakasile: “Angimazi. Uthe yena akufuni Ukuza la”. (I don't
know. She said she doesn't want to come here)

Buhle: “Kutjeni esho njalo? Mhlawumbi u gogo wakho
umungqabele ukuthi eze |la. Bekuyisi fiso sakhe uNobuntu ukuthi
azohlangana nathi”. (Why did she say that? Or maybe your
grandmother refused her to attend? | was Nobuntu's wish to
come and celebrate this day with us)



Thakasile: “Hhayi ukhuluma njani manjer? U gogo
akangabelanga muntu” (Why are you talking like that now? My
grandmother did not deny anyone coming here)

Buhle: “Angikholwa mina. U gogo wakho ukhohlakele vele”! (|
don't believe it. Your grandmother is evil)

Thakasile shoot her a death stare. In her head she has
concluded that, Nobuntu has been bad-mouthing her
grandmother to the girls of the village.

Zama: “Sekwanele manjer! Makuphuma izintombi zase
mnqgabulezweni kulandela thina. Lungisani” (It's enough now!
When the maidens from mnqgabulezweni finish dancing, it's our
turn. Be prepared)

Thakasile: “Kodwa Zama...” (But Zama)

Zama: “Elami liyema lapho”(My word stands)

She turns and walk away, leaving Thakasile stressed.



Thandazile: “Siholeke Nkosazana wena ozoba yi ndlovukazi
yethu kungasikudala (Lead us princess, you who will be our
future Queen very soon)

The others laughed, Thakasile just gave them one look. She
knows that she is doomed, and she has no come back and can't
turn back, now she wishes that Nobuntu was here. She sings so
gracefully and melodically. She stands up, and go and look for
her grandmother, she finds her sitting with other old women
from the village, she greets them, and ask to talk to her
grandmother. The woman that was sitting next to her
grandmother, shifts making space for Thakasile to sit.

“Wabukeka ungajabule yini indaba”? (you don't look happy.
What's wrong)

Thakasile: “Ngikhethwe ukuthi ngihole izintombi” (I am chosen
to lead the maidens)

Gogo: “Hau into Enhle Leyo nje”. (That's a beautiful thing)



Thakasile: “Kodwa gogo uyazi anginalo izwi mina” (But
grandmother you know | don't have a voice)

Gogo: “Haibo! Uyohlabelela futhi? Kutheni bengaka khethanga
abanye? Uphi u Nonhlanhla“? (You going to sing again? Why
didn't they choose others? Where is Nonhlanhla?)

Thakasile: uNonhlanhla ukhulelwe” (She is pregnant)

Gogo: “Ini”?

Thakasile: “Injalo gogo” (It's like that)

Gogo: “Manjer soyenzani Nkosi yami? Kutheni u Mabhele
angenza kanjena”?(what are we going to do now Lord? Why
would Mabhele do us like this)

Thakasile: “Angazi soyenza njani gogo. Kube uwumngabelanga
uNobuntu ukuthi eze lana bheka manjer. Futhi nezintombi zala



esgodini sebacala ukusola ukuthi awumuphathi kahle u
Nobuntu. (I don't know what we are going to do. You shouldn't
have restricted Nobuntu from coming here, look what's
happening now. Another thing, the girls are starting to
speculate that you mistreating Nobuntu)

Gogo: “Ungangitshele ngaloyo mina futhi unganaki ukuthi
abantu bathini. Hamba uyohlabela ke, kuzomele uzame
ntombi”.(Don't tell me about that one and don't mind what
people are saying. Now go out there and sing, you will have to

try)

Thakasile looks at her grandmother and shakes her head. She is
indeed sending her to the lion's den. She stands up and bid her
goodbye to her grandmother, and the women she is sitting
with, then walks to where the maidens are egearly waiting for
her. Their nerves are shooting up. Thakasile better come
through for them, or else the King will deal with them.

dddd



Nobuntu just got done bathing, she is wearing her traditional
attire even though she won't be part of the ceremony, but she
can always watch from a distance. She takes a cloth to cover
her face just so people won't recognize her, because she knows
that they will run to her grandmother and tell on her. She takes
a deep breath before leaving her hut, she walks for a while
singing along the way, her voice is beautiful, no lies about that.
The streets are empty, the villagers like things iyoh. She thinks
to herself. She finally gets to the big rock, and sit on top of it,
from here she can see almost everything happening, well
except for the Royal family of course. She sees Nonhlanhla
approaching the rock
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she takes the cloth and cover her face with it. Nonhlanhla
passes her by sniffing a part of her wanted to stop her and ask
her why is she crying but the other part decided otherwise. Is
not a surprise that Nonhlanhla hates her, she too doesn't know
why, but she does or maybe it's because she sings better than
her. She once told her straight in her face when Nobuntu was
still part of their group. They were mocking her about her
physical appearance and skin colour, this went on & on until
she eventually left the group. She couldn't stand the mocking
any more, other girls too soon joined in. She has had enough of
their mocking and name-calling, plus her grandmother did not



like her going to the practice. Yet she allowed Thakasile to go,
she is still attending. She travels her eyes to the Royal stead,
the izintombi zesinqumo are about to go and dance, well that's
her former group. She leapt off the rock and get closer to the
royal stead but then a question is running in her mind, if
Nonhlanhla left then who is going to sing?, Because as far as
she knows Nonhlanhla is the lead singer. She pushed that
thought aside and shakes her head. It's been close to 5 minutes
now, and there is no movement from the izintombi zesinqumo.
All the maidens look at Thakasile, Thakasile is looking down
silently crying and playing with her fingers. She won't do it. She
can't, and the maidens are going to be on her case, she will
never hear the end of it. Her grandmother will be very
disapointed at her. On the other hand the King is getting
impatient while Prince Zwelibanzi is zoning in & out of sleep.
Everyone is looking at the maidens and should they not sing
they know what awaits them. The King is about to stand up
looking as livid as ever, that's when Nobuntu runs to the yard
and pushes herself forward, squeezing herself amongst the
maidens, her face still covered with the cloth. This might work
in her favour because in other groups there are girls who have
cloths around their faces. She takes a deep breath and starts
singing...



“Ngibizeleni uMama ezobona ubuhle bami” she starts singing.

All the maidens turn to look who it is, but they see no one, but
then they know the voice very well. It is never to be missed, she
is the only one with that voice. That soothing voice. Relieve
overcomes them. The king sits back down, and the Prince is
now fully awake, Nkanyiso also stopped being busy with his
phone and focus on the izintombi zonqumo. Their eyes gazing
at the maidens, wanting to see the maiden with a beautiful
singing voice.

“Ngithi mubizeni azobona azobana. Ayaya zisho” she continues
to sing.

Soon the guys start beating the drums and the other maidens
join in singing & dancing. They are singing and dancing, it's a
very interesting sight to witness, as the hosts they have to top
them all. Everyone joins in. Nkanyiso and the Prince are
browsing their eyes amongst the girls to see the lead singer, but
they see no one, they are all dancing and some looking down.
And before they know it the other villagers join in and throw
their shawls towards the Izintombi zesinqumo, declaring them
as winners. Before they can even sit down, since they are now



done. Nobuntu have long jogged home, because she knows
that her grandmother & Thakasile will rush home to check up
on her. Should her grandmother not find her. A whip is will be
whipped on her body. As soon as she gets, home she changed
into her normal clothes and hide her traditional attire, she
takes her beads and go, and sit outside. Thakasile and her
grandmother are shocked to find Nobuntu busy with her beads,
their anger flashed before their faces and looked at each other
shocked, moreover confused.

“Hau gogo naze nafika masinya, usephelile umcimbi) You are
home early, is the ceremony over)

Gogo: “Hhayi bengizofuna o phaca bami. Asambe
Thakasile”. (No. | came to look for my push ins. Let's go
Thakasile)

Nobuntu nods, and they continue heading inside. Thakasile &
gogo keep on looking behind. Gogo shakes her head, she takes
her push ins, and they leave again.



“Cela nisibuyele nokudla sino Sanele” (please come back with
food for me & Sanele)

Her grandmother clicks her tongue ignoring her completely,
and walks away. Nobuntu takes a deep breath, that was close.
Very close. At least they don't know that it was me, who am |
kidding? My voice is very unique & beautiful. They know it was
me but they are not sure. On the contrary, | must say that I've
enjoyed myself. I've been missing out on a lot, it was a very
beautiful ceremony. One of which | will treasure and never
forget, after all. What's life without taking risks?



ZWELI

We are gathered around the feasting table after yesterday's
successful ceremony. | really enjoyed myself, it was a different
kind of scene for me. | can't get over the voice of that girl who
was singing, it was the most beautiful voice I've ever heard in a
long time. | mean even my friend Nkanyiso was taken by it. My
father sent out men to call all the maidens of the village, my
father is going to make them sing one by one until we find that
girl with that particular voice, that voice we heard yesterday. If
it happens that she is not of this village then my father will have
no choice but to ask the other villages for their maidens to
come too. | want that maiden found, come high or low waters.
The seer of the royal stead comes in, and greet all of us. We
greet back. He stands in the middle of the dining area, and
wonder his eyes around until his gaze stops at Nkanyiso.
Nkanyiso shifts in his uncomfortable, he looks at him for a long
time, and | can see Nkanyiso swallowing hard, he is nervous but
who wouldn't be? | mean the royal seer is scary, and looks like a
mini witch with his cracked skin, and long finger nails. He is a
short tokoloshi type, if you ask me. His eyes are very dark, and
forever glowing. He moves them from him and walks away,
leaving us all confused. Why would he look at Nkanyiso, and



not say anything? We all get back to eating but Nkanyiso
doesn't touch his food.

“Are you okay, son”?, my dad asks him.

“Not any more baba. Why did the seer look at me like that”? |
can detect fear in his voice.

King: “l wish | knew son, and with the seer you don't ask
qguestions. If he answers, he answers in riddles he never gives
out a straight answer. Just ignore him” he nods.

Queen: “Maybe he was confirming your real intentions of being
here, and by the look of things, you came with good intentions.
Relax” he smiles. “He doesn't bite, and as my husband said,
ignore him.

He nods still uneasy...

We continue eating. After we are all done eating, we are
summoned outside. The seer is going to perform a small



ceremony for the ancestors to guide us and choose a good
maiden fit to be a future Queen, and will be able to lead the
masses with me side by side. Well, it will be in vain because |
am not about to be a King, that is definitely not part of my
future plans. | hope whoever the ancestors chooses for me, will
have to live with the fact that, | love Tasha with my everything
in my eyes she will always be my Queen. She must know that
before her comes Natasha. He calls all the Zulu clan names and
burn some incense, we are all kneeling down. The king speaks
too and we are done, We all stand up, and go and sit in our
respective chairs the maidens are already here. They are all
eager and so ready to throw themselves at my feet and possibly
yes sir to everything | say, pathetic village girls. | roll my eyes,
dramatic and so gay, | know.

“Ngiyanamukela nonke zintombi zase sgodini. Ngiyazi
niyazubuza ukuthy kungani | Nkosi inicelile. Ngaphandle
kokumosha is'khathi, | nkosana la isuke yathathiwa vyilizwi
elinye lapha kini ebeli hlabela 1zolo. Yingakho | Nkosi inibizile,
loko kusho ukuthy ngamunye ngamunye mele nihlabele”. (I
welcome you all maidens of the village. | know you are asking
yourself why did the king summon you. Without wasting any
more time the prince here was blown away by the girl amongst



you who was singing yesterday. That is why the King summon
you, he wants each and everyone of here to sing).

| can see them looking at each other and some shaking their
heads, | am so over this day already. In fact over this place. |
just need to get back to Jo'burg, being here is just a waste of
time. Anyway the maidens start singing one by one...2 hours
later they are still at, but some are refusing to sing, and that
makes me angry. They all said they can't sing, sigh. | did not
hear the voice | heard yesterday, | guess my father will have to
extend an invitation to the neighbouring villages. | see my
father shaking his head, he is not impressed and so is my
mother. The maidens are beautiful though no lies there, they
are a breath of fresh air. They are now waiting for my father to
talk. He stands up but the seer stops him, and shake his head.
My father sits back down looking at the seer confused, in fact
we all are. Can't he see that this is all a waste of time?.

“Uxolo Nkosi yami kodwa aziphelelanga izintombi kushoda
yinye njer” (Forgive me my King but the maidens are not
complete, there's only one missing).



“Ubani loyo? Kutheni engekho la, akazi uthi isimemo se Nkosi
Siyazelwa ngokushesha”? (Who is that? Doesn't she know that
the King's request must be honoured very fast). My father
roars.

Him: Akenzanga ngamabomu Nkosi yami uphoxwa yi simo.
Uzoza manjer Nkosi yami”(She did not do it deliberately my
King, situation forces her not to come)

He looks at the maidens, and points at one of them with his
stick. The maiden bows then turns around and jogs away. |
wonder where she is going. | guess she is going to call the other
maiden, | hope she is not good-looking, because all the girls
here are beautiful, and some average. | don't think Tasha's wish
will come, | will just have to choose the less beautiful. Whuuu,
who am | kidding? They are all beautiful.

*))*((



NOBUNTU

| am lying down on my back in my mat since | have nothing to
do. Thakasile went to the king's urgent maidens summoning. |
wonder why the sudden summoning, | guess Prince Zwelibanzi
is going to pick his wife, God | wish | was there just to see who
he picks. He can pick anyone but not Thakasile, uh uh | don't
want him dying young. Gogo went to town to buy grocery, Me
& Sanele contributed some money
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but she told us that she is not going to use her money but ours,
as If we care. | can hear someone calling my name from a
distance. At first, | thought that my ears were deceiving me but
as the voice grows nearer & nearer, now | am sure that
someone is definitely calling my name. | get up from my mat,
and go and wait at the door, | see Lindiwe entering the gate |
wonder what does she want. She finally gets to me. Seems like
she has been running judging by her breathing, she needs to
exercise more. What is she doing here anyway? Isn't she
supposed to be at the royal house?



“Sawubona Nobuntu. | Nkosi iyakucela njengamanje” (hello
Nobuntu. The King is requesting for your presence right now)

| shoot my eyes open, and look at her with shock written all
over my face. Why would the King request my presence? What
did | do? What if it's about yesterday? | am sure as hell that he
is going to banish me or worse kill me, after all I've gate
crushed the ceremony. | don't dare ask any questions, they
might delay us from making it soon to the King's place, and |
heard that he doesn't tolerate late coming. | wear my leather
sandals, and we both rush to the royal stead. My heart is
beating out of my chest, | am sweating, thanks God | don't have
oily skin. | can see all the maidens standing in line, as soon as
we get in we also fall in line. My heart is beating out of my
chest and my palms are sweaty, | don't know what to expect
from here going foward. | do not dare look at the Royal family,
my head is bowed down. | feel myself being pushed forward, |
swallow hard. | am standing before the royalties.

“Siyabonga ngokuza kwakho. | Nkosi u Ngobani usacela
umhlabelelele?” (Thank you for coming. King Ngobani is asking
you to sing for him)



What? | am not doing that. Anyway, why would the King want
me to sing for him? | mean no one saw me yesterday, so...what
did he hear? But then | know better than to defy his orders, he
is said to be a ruthless man, he can even burn you alive if you
defy him. | take a deep breath, and | don't dare lift my face, |
know that Thakasile is breathing fire wherever she is standing,
and she will run her mouth to our grandmother, as soon as she
steps inside the yard. Here goes nothing;

“Ye mama ngabe mina ngithandwa ngubani na. Kutheni
ngilahliwe ngingabonwa? Ngiyashweleza maningi lekelela Bantu
abadala, Izindlela zami zimnyama”, (I wonder who loves me.
Why am | thrown away and not be seen? | plead with you my
elders to please help me. My ways are dark)

It was dead silence, | swear people can hear my heart beating
out of my chest.

“Ingabe yilo le lizwi olivile ndodana”? ( Is that the voice you
heard, son)

”Yebo baba yilona” (yes, dad it is)



King: “Kushuthi yiyona kanye indlovukazi yethu yakusasa yala
esgodini” (It means she is the future Queen of this kingdom)

Thakasile: “Ini? Lento embi kanje”! (What? This ugly thing) she
shouts.

What?! This can't be happening, | am not ready to take up such
a huge responsibility. No no, they made a mistake.

”

Thandazile: “Ai ke ashabalala amaphupho kanjalo ke Thakasile
(and your dreams vanished, just like that)

King: “Thulani umsindo! Ayize ngaphambile | nkosazana yethu”
(keep quiet! Let our princess come forward)

| swallow the lump in my throat. | don't want to get married,
and definitely not to royalty, | have plans and marrying into
royalty will hinder me from making them a success. | will be
expected to become a house wife, iyooohh.



Seer: “Ikhulumile | Nkosi nkosazana” (The king has spoken
princess)

| blink away the tears, and make my way forward with my heart
beating out of my chest, | am a nervous wreck. | don't dare look
up. | am just playing with my fingers, | can actually see the
King's shoes, he has ugly toes. The shoes look funny and big.

King: “Bantu bala esgodoni le ntokazi emi ngaphambikweni,
yiyona | Ndlovukazi yenu yakusasa. Indodana yami isikhethile
icedile” (my fellow villagers, the maiden that you see standing
before you. She is your future Queen)

The villagers ululate, and | can feel my tears pushing forward,
they want their presence to be felt but | will not succumb to
their demand. | just have to be strong, till | am out of here. My
mind traces to my grandmother, good Lord | can't even imagine
the punishment that awaits me. Now this will give Thakasile
more reasons to hate me, it's a mess. | can hear the seer talking
but my mind is not listening to whatever is said, | know that it
involves me. | did not dare, not even once lift my head, | just
can't look at all the people gathered here. | also know that
there are maidens who are mad pissed that they chose me and



not them. One of the servants comes and pull me by my hand, |
follow behind her. This is not how I've envisioned my future,
getting married to a Prince. Why did the Prince choose me? |
mean there are lot of beautiful girls here in the village, why did
he not pick Thandazile or Lindiwe? | mean they are beautiful,
why me? | am escorted in to the royal car, they are taking me
home, and they are going to inform my grandmother about me
being chosen to be the prince's wife. Nc nc, this is madness. |
balance my head on the window of the car and look outside,
wiping my tears. | shouldn't have come here yesterday, |
should've just stayed at home, and sewed my beads. None of
this wouldn't have happened, there's no use complaining
because it is happening and from what | picked up, we are
getting married in a week time from now. It's too soon if you
ask me. Why the rush though? Can't they at least give us a
month to get to know each other? | am so not ready to carry
the burden that comes from royalty, ai ngaze ngazilaya.



* Insert 5%

NOBUNTU

After the guests left my grandmother came back with a belt,
looking livid as ever. It's about to go down. Kwanyiwa.

“Bowuyofunani lapha wena? Zanke ngithy hlala la endlini”?
(What were you going to do there. Didn't | tell you to stay here
at home?)

Silence...

“Ngikhuluma nawe Nobuntu or sowuyisi mumu manjer”? (I am
talking to you or are you deaf now)



Me: “Bengiyobona kuthy kwenzakalani”. (I went to see what's
going on)

Her: “Ngobani”? (Why)

Me: “Because I've never attended any royal ceremonies before.
| just wanted to experience it”.

Her: “Ungalinge ungidakele. Khuluma kahle nami ngoba
angizwa nex” (Don't you start with me, talk properly with me
because | do not hear anything)

Me: “Bengobona izintombi ukuthy zigcoke njani”. (I went to see
how the maidens were wearing)

Thakasile: “Unamanga Nobuntu. Bowuye lapha ngoba
bewufuna | nkosana ikukhethe, ukhohlakele wena. Dala
ngibona ukuthy uyinyoka! Ngiyakuzonda Nobuntu ngenhliziyo
yami yonke, ungiphuce umyeni wami”! (You are lying Nobuntu.
You went there because you wanted the Prince to choose you.



You are evil and | always knew that you are a snake, | hate you
with all my heart you've taken my husband away from me)

Me: “He was never yours to begin with. | don't know why you
busy whining”.

Her: “Uyahumsha wazikahle ukuthy angisazi islungu?
Ungibukela phansi kahle kahle”.(You speaking English knowing
very well that | don't know it. You are clearly looking down at
me)l shake my head.

Gogo: “Kutheni unenhliziyo embi? Ngizokufindisa isfundo”.
(Why do you have an evil heart? | will teach you a lesson)

Me: “Kuyafana mus. Asoze ngashada ne nkosana mina angifuni
ukushada nayo, angiyithatha u Thakasile”. (It's all the same. |
will never get married to the prince, | don't want to get married
to him. Thakasile can have him)

Gogo: “Uthini? Usufuna ukungihlambalaza la esgodini manjer?
Uyeyisa kahle kahle” (What did you just say? You now want to



embarrass me in the whole village? You are very disrespectful) |
roll my eyes.

Me: “Kubi ke ngoba angeke ngashada ne 