
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


[image: ]

Call me

Lentos 



  
    
    
      While every precaution has been taken in the preparation of this book, the publisher assumes no responsibility for errors or omissions, or for damages resulting from the use of the information contained herein.

    
    

    
      CALL ME LENTOS

    

    
      First edition. September 16, 2025.

      Copyright © 2025 Coenie.

    

    
    
      Written by Coenie.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


As before...for Phoette, Ghoebel, Mr Redelinghuys, Pumpkin, Mink Mank and Uncle...and likkle Braden, son of the strongest man I know 



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


FOREWORD


[image: ]




Hi. During the Apartheid regime, the white folks in this country enjoyed the benefits that were given to them by the ruling government of the day, then referred to as the National Party. However, this luxury was short-lived, when, in 1994, the whole country got to vote in the first free and fair elections, culminating in the dawn of a new era in the history of South Africa. Would you believe me if I told you that nothing changed, but the people who does the oppressing? Yes, they’re not white anymore...they are black nowadays...and they’re a hundred times worse.

The account that I’m about to reveal In this literary contribution, shows to what extent our country has “developed” since we were all given the chance to vote in free and fare elections for the first time. Expectations were created in every racial “camp”, yes, even in the white camp. Forgive me for still thinking “Apartheid”...maybe my story will give you an idea of what I’m referring to. 

You as the reader of this literary contribution, ultimately have the right to declare whatever is in these pages, as valid or as baseless...choice is forever yours. Maybe your author is paranoid and delusional or worse, bitter...
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Hello again. Hopefully by now, I’m one of your favourite authors, if not for my storytelling, then most certainly for my grammar usage and correct spelling. Anyway, this, just like my first literary attempt, “My Reasons Why”, is based on experiences I had in the workplace. Only this time, the workplace is not the front end of a train, but the inside of a butchery. 

However, its not just about experiences in this butchery, but how the setting reflects in terms of things like interracial interactions. In fact, the story touches something that has basically become the proverbial elephant in the room – the state of things in the wake of Affirmative Action. To me – and thousands others(I don’t want to say millions) – it has become the new, modernized version of Apartheid. 

This book intends to give evidence, stemming from the day to day activities in the Butchery, situated within Cape Gate Shopping Mall’s Checkers in Brackenfell in the Western Cape region of South Africa. The primary point of focus, is a lady, answering to the name Lieketseng Thantsi, a former block person, who became the manager of this establishment in what felt like an overnight decision. 

Now, you’re probably wondering where the author fits into this...well, on the 2nd day of May in the year 2023, I received a phone call from a guy called Thinus Ferreira, asking me if I was interested to work in the butchery. Funny thing is, I actually applied for employment in a different department in the store, but according to the man who interviewed me about two months before the phone call, Thinus stormed into the office one day and took some of the cv’s on the table and mine just happened to be one of those. 

He sounded very friendly and, dare I say, young...boy was I wrong in terms of how I discerned his character. Dude turned out to be a class A bastard, but for a very good reason, which will probably become clear to you as the book progresses. 

I thought long and hard about how to formulate this creative writing piece. It brought me to the decision to feature each character individually. You could say that the main protagonist is your author, so I’ll probably start off with a small bio, detailing the circumstances that brought me to this butchery. Altogether, four managers, one know-it-all general assistant(he also happens to be the main reason for me writing this story), our dear Regional manager(Thinus), without who’s intervention, I would still be hustling through unemployment, two blockmen and a few of the ladies working in the butchery. I hope that what I intend to bring across, will resonate with you. 
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