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			Dedication

			
		
    To the Heart of Africa and Beyond,

This tale, "The African Warrior: New Generation," is a testament to the vibrant spirit, resilience, and rich heritage that courses through the veins of the African continent. It is dedicated to every soul under the African sky, where the echoes of ancestral voices weave a tapestry of stories as diverse as the colors of our sunsets.

In particular, I extend this dedication to the people of Southern Africa, where the rhythm of life beats in harmony with the land. From the winds of the Kalahari to the thunderous roars of Victoria Falls, this narrative is a celebration of the landscapes that have shaped us, the cultures that define us, and the indomitable strength that unites us.

To my homeland, South Africa, your beauty transcends the pages of this book. The rolling hills, the vast savannas, and the warmth of your people inspire every word. From Polokwane to Cape Town, from the Drakensberg to the Wild Coast, this tale is a humble homage to the kaleidoscope of wonders that is our home.

And to the wider world, may this story be a bridge connecting continents and cultures. In the dance of Letago's journey, may you find reflections of your own struggles, triumphs, and the universal quest for justice and unity. To readers near and far, thank you for embarking on this cosmic adventure with me.

With deepest gratitude,

Khomotjo Peter Mashita
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Synopsis
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In the heart of Southern Africa, where courage and family bonds are revered, "The African Warrior: New Generation" weaves a powerful tale that spans generations. It begins with Khomotso, a legendary warrior born with a mark on his right hand and a strand of white hair, fulfilling a prophecy that foretells greatness. Khomotso discovers a forbidden tree that grants him extraordinary powers, transforming him into a symbol of strength and hope for his tribe.

Fast forward to a new era, where Letago, Khomotso's descendant, inherits his superhuman abilities. Letago, the last of his family, faces the daunting task of defending his people, the Mapedi tribe, against both earthly foes and supernatural threats. The narrative unfolds against the backdrop of Africa's diverse cultures, traditions, and histories, showcasing the determination of the African people to fight for freedom and justice.

As Letago rises to power and assumes his grandfather Khomotso's throne in Polokwane, he encounters not only the challenges of earthly conflicts but also a portal to otherworldly realms. The story introduces readers to a cosmic convergence, bringing intergalactic invaders, witches, and wizards into the fray. Letago, guided by the echoes of ancestral voices, must lead his people through political intricacies, forming alliances and facing unimaginable adversaries.

Love blooms amidst chaos as Letago finds a kindred spirit in Potego, a strong and wise woman from a neighboring tribe. Together, they become symbols of unity, working tirelessly to unite their people against the dual threat of colonizers and cosmic invaders. The novel unfolds across 66 chapters, each contributing to a mesmerizing tapestry of unexpected alliances, shocking betrayals, and deep-seated secrets.

"The African Warrior: New Generation" explores Letago's evolution as he gains mastery over the elements, summoning gusts of wind, bolts of lightning, and controlling the very fabric of nature. The fate of his people hangs in the balance as the narrative hurtles towards a climactic conclusion. The novel promises a thrilling and culturally rich journey, blending the historical richness of South Africa with the pulse-pounding excitement of supernatural abilities.

As Letago grapples with the responsibility of his powers, readers are taken on a roller-coaster ride of emotions, witnessing a symbol of resilience and determination in the face of adversity. "The African Warrior: New Generation" is destined to be a bestseller, captivating readers with its potent mix of historical richness, supernatural intrigue, and a protagonist's unwavering quest for justice and unity.
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Chapter 1: Birth of African warrior
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Once upon a time, in a small village (Seshego) in the heart of Africa, there lived warrior named Khomotso from Mashita tribe known as Bapedi tribe today. He was said to be born in the far country of South Africa-Limpopo, he was the only son from his parents Kgaugelo (Father) and Naledi (mother). Khomotso was born during the reign of king Kgoroshi in the year 1683(AD). 

King Kgoroshi was a black tall and regal man, with broad shoulders and a commanding presence. He had a square jaw and piercing brown eyes, which he used to great effect when addressing his courtiers and advisors. His hair was thick and black. Despite his height, Kgoroshi was slender and lithe, with a grace and agility that belied his years. He moved with a quiet confidence, and was often seen wearing izicolo (hart) and leopard skin spoke to his status as a king.

Despite his imposing stature and reputation as a warrior, Kgoroshi was known for his kindness and generosity towards his people. He was often seen visiting the sick and the poor, and was always willing to listen to the concerns of his subjects. His commitment to his people was unwavering, and he was beloved by many as a fair and just 

ruler.

King Kgoroshi was a man of noble birth, born into a family with a long history of rulership over their people. However, despite his privileged position, Kgoroshi was also known to be a weak and indecisive ruler. He was easily swayed by his advisors and courtiers, and was often unable to make tough decisions that would benefit his kingdom.

Khomotso, the child of prophecy, was born during Kgoroshi's reign. Though the king was initially sceptical of the boy's supposed destiny, he could not deny reality and the signs. Kgoroshi watched as Khomotso grew into a strong and fearless warrior, with a deep sense of justice and a fierce loyalty to his people.

Khomotso was born into a world of struggle and suffering. His tribe had been at war with neighboring tribes for generations, and the constant fighting had taken its toll on the people. Food was scarce, and disease was rampant. 

But even in the midst of all this hardship, Khomotso's parents were determined to give their son a better life. But life was not easy for Khomotso, He watched as his friends and family members dying from disease and starvation. He saw the toll that war was taking on his people, and he knew that something had to be done.

One night when he was 11 years old, Khomotso had a vision. He saw a powerful spirit of tall grey bearded black man with bald head; his eyes were like lazing fire. He told 

him that he is destined for greatness. The spirit told him that he had been chosen to be a warrior of the people, a protector of his tribe and all of Africa. Khomotso woke up the next morning with a newfound sense of purpose. He knew that he had to train and become strong to fight and protect his people.
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Chapter 2: The Warrior's Early Years
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Khomotso’s parents were simple farmers, and they had no idea that their son was destined for greatness. But the village elders knew. They had seen the signs of the apocalypse because it was said that the child of prophesy will be born with pure strand of white hair on his right side and a mark on his fore head, and they knew that Khomotso was the one who would fulfil the prophecy.

The prophecy said that a great warrior would be born who would save the people of Africa from a great evil and colonization. The elders had been waiting for this warrior for 520 years, and when Khomotso was born, they knew that he was the one.

Khomotso grew up in the village, learning the ways of his people. He was a strong and brave boy, and he loved to hunt and fish. Khomotso’s parent raised him to be a strong and brave warrior, teaching him the ways of the spear, bow and the shield. He was natural at combat, and soon he was the best fighter in the village. He was respected by all, and his parents were proud of him.

At the age of sixteen, Khomotso left his home to join the basic combat training of the kingdom. He was eager to prove himself and to serve his country. He quickly rose through the ranks, becoming respected among his peers.

He passed in many trainings, and he was always victorious and also known for his courage and skill, and he was often called upon to lead the team. He was a natural leader, and his peers followed him without questions.

The young warrior was eventually promoted to the small rank of soldiers; He was given command of a small rand of soldiers on a mission to protect their village from a neighboring tribe that had been causing trouble. 

Khomotso, a young African warrior, met Tebogo, a girl from a neighboring village, in the bush while they were both traveling to different destinations. They instantly connected and spent hours talking and laughing together, we’re discovering a mutual attraction.

Unfortunately, their time together was brief as they were both forced to continue on their journeys. Khomotso promised to find a way to see Tebogo again, but he had no idea how he would do it.

Days turned into weeks, and weeks turned into months, and Khomotso couldn't stop thinking about Tebogo. He tried asking around his village about her, but nobody seemed to know who she was or where she came from. Khomotso started to lose hope and resigned himself to the fact that he may never see Tebogo again. But deep down, he knew he could never forget her.

He and his fellow warriors received word that the Swati tribe was planning an attack, and Khomotso knew that they had to act fast. As they made their way through the dense jungle, 

Khomotso could feel the tension in the air. He knew that they were getting closer to the enemy, and he could sense that they were being watched. Suddenly, they heard a rustling in the bushes ahead of them. Khomotso signaled for his soldiers to be ready, and they all drew their bows. Out of the bushes stepped a group of warriors from the enemy tribe. They were heavily armed and looked ready for battle.

Khomotso stepped forward, and drew his spear. He knew that this was going to be a tough fight, but he was determined to protect his people. The two groups clashed, and the sound of metal on metal echoed through the jungle. Khomotso fought with all his might, his spear blade flashing in the sunlight.

Despite being outnumbered, Khomotso and his soldiers fought bravely. They were determined to protect their village at all costs.After what seemed like hours, the enemy tribe finally retreated, Khomotso and his soldiers had emerged victorious. As they made their way back to the village, Khomotso couldn't help but feel proud of his soldiers. They had fought with honour and had protected their people.

He knew that there would be more battles to come, but he was ready for whatever lay ahead and he would do whatever it takes to protect his people and his land.
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Chapter 3: The Warrior's Training and forbidden tree
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The sun was just beginning to rise over the horizon as the young warrior awoke from his slumber. He had been training for weeks now, and he was determined to make the most of this day. He quickly got dressed and grabbed his spear and shield before heading out to the training grounds.

The training grounds were a large open field with a few trees scattered around. In the center of the field was a large wooden post with a target painted on it. 

The warrior took a deep breath and began his training; He started with basic spear drills, practicing his swings and thrusts. He worked on his footwork, making sure he was always in the correct stance. He worked on his parries and blocks, making sure he was always ready to defend himself.

After a few hours of practice, the warrior was starting to feel more confident in his abilities. He was beginning to understand the basics of spear play and was starting to feel more comfortable with his weapon.

There was a skilled captain in the tribal army called Kgaugelo; He had earned his position through years of hard work and dedication to his craft. He had risen through the ranks quickly, thanks to his natural talent as a warrior and his tireless work ethic.

When the young boy Khomotso was identified as the child of prophecy, it was Kgaugelo who was chosen to train him. 

The captain knew that this would be no easy task, but he was determined to do whatever it took to help the boy fulfil his destiny.

For months, Kgaugelo worked with Khomotso tirelessly, teaching him everything he knew about strategy, tactics, and hand-to-hand combat. He pushed the boy to his limits, demanding nothing but the best from him at all times.

Despite the intense training, Kgaugelo and Khomotso developed a deep bond, with the captain serving as a mentor and father figure to the young warrior. He shared his own experiences and wisdom with the boy, helping him to understand the complexities of leadership and the importance of compassion and understanding.

As Khomotso grew in skill and confidence, Kgaugelo knew that his work was done. He had done his best to prepare the boy for the challenges that lay ahead, and he was proud to have played a small part in the destiny of one of his people's greatest heroes.

Captain Kgaugelo was a tall and muscular man, with broad shoulders and a chiseled jawline. He had short-dreads hair, which he kept neatly trimmed, and his piercing brown eyes conveyed a sense of wisdom and experience beyond his years. As a captain in the tribal army, Kgaugelo was highly respected by his fellow soldiers, and was known for his bravery and leadership on the battlefield. He was a skilled fighter, with a deep understanding of tactics and strategy, and was often called upon to lead his men in the most difficult and dangerous missions.

Despite his fearsome reputation as a warrior, Kgaugelo was also known for his kindness and compassion towards his comrades. He was always willing to lend an ear to those who needed to talk, and was quick to offer advice or a helping hand when needed.

When he was tasked with training Khomotso, the child of prophecy, Kgaugelo took the responsibility seriously. He recognized the boy's potential, and worked tirelessly to help him hone his skills as a warrior. He was patient and supportive, but also firm and demanding, pushing Khomotso to his limits in order to unlock his full potential.

The next step in his training was to practice against a real opponent whom it was expected to defeat Khomotso because of his skills and combat experience.

Khomotso had been training with Captain Kgaugelo for months, learning the skills and strategies he would need to fulfil his destiny as the child of prophecy. Each day, he worked tirelessly to hone his abilities, pushing himself to the limits in order to become the best warrior he could be. One day, Kgaugelo decided to put Khomotso's skills to the test. He challenged the young warrior to a mock battle, with Khomotso armed with his trusty spear and shield, and Kgaugelo long bladed spear and a large shield.

At first, Khomotso was nervous. He had never fought someone as skilled as Kgaugelo before, and he knew that he would need to be at his absolute best in order to stand a chance.

As the battle began, Khomotso was surprised at how quickly his training kicked in. He moved fast, dodging Kgaugelo’s attacks and striking back with precise and deadly blows from his spear. Kgaugelo was impressed. He had trained many warriors over the years, but he had never seen someone as skilled and agile as Khomotso. As the battle continued, Khomotso began to gain the upper hand, slowly wearing down Kgaugelo defenses with a flurry of well-placed strikes. 

In the end, Khomotso emerged victorious. He had defeated one of the greatest warriors in the land, and had done so with a grace and skill that belied his years. Kgaugelo was astonished by what he had witnessed. He had seen many warriors in his time, but none as talented as Khomotso. He knew that the boy was destined for greatness, and that he would go on to do great things for his people.

As they left the training ground, Kgaugelo clapped Khomotso on the back. "You are a true warrior, my boy," he spoke. "Never forget that. You have a destiny to fulfil, and I have no doubt that you will do so with honour and courage." The next day, after his victory over Captain Kgaugelo, Khomotso was resting in his Indus when he suddenly had a vision. A powerful spirit appeared before him, its form shimmering and shifting in the flickering light of the fire.” Khomotso," the spirit said, its voice echoing in his mind. "I have come to guide you. Your people are in great danger, and only you can save them. "Khomotso sat up in a vision, his heart pounding with anticipation. "What must I do?" he asked. “The spirit pointed to a distant mountain range; its peaks shrouded in mist. "There is a forbidden tree that grows in those mountains," it said. "It bears a fruit that can grant great power to those who eat it. But it can only be harvested once every ten thousand years, and only by one who is worthy." When he woke up, he was fascinated because of the dream, it reminded him of warrior tales who ate of forbidden tree and absorbed its energy it was said they had super strength and ability to control the elements. He longed to have that kind of power, to be able to protect his people and defeat their enemies.

Khomotso knew what he had to do. He gathered his spear and shield, and set out on a journey to the mountains. For days, he trekked through rugged terrain, facing perilous challenges and overcoming them with his skill and courage. Finally, he arrived at the base of the forbidden tree, it was tall and majestic, with leaves that shimmered in the sunlight. And hanging from one of its branches was a fruit, glowing with an otherworldly light.

Khomotso knew that this was no ordinary fruit. He had heard stories of the forbidden tree of the gods, a tree that only bore fruit once every 10,000 years. The fruit was said to grant incredible powers to whoever ate it, but it was strictly forbidden to mortals.

He remembered the vision he had the words from powerful spirited. He climbed the tree and plucked the fruit from its branch. As he took a bite, he felt a surge of energy coursing through his body. He felt stronger, faster, and more powerful than he ever had before.

At first, Khomotso had felt nothing. But then, he had felt a surge of energy coursing through his body. He had felt stronger, faster, and more powerful than he had ever felt before. The spirit that had guided him to the tree appeared before him once more, and spoke to him in a voice that echoed through his mind.

"You have been granted great power, Khomotso," the spirit said. "But with that power comes great responsibility. You must use your newfound abilities to protect your people, and to bring peace and harmony to the land. “Khomotso nodded in agreement, knowing that he had been given a great gift, and that he would use it wisely.
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Chapter 4: Sage superpower training
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For weeks, Khomotso had hidden his powers from everyone. He had trained in secret, honing his skills and learning to control his newfound abilities. He had learned to move faster than the eye could see, to jump higher than any mortal, and to strike with the force, But Khomotso knew that he could not keep his powers hidden forever. He knew that he had to learn to control them before they consumed him. After a week of Khomotso decided to call Captain 

Kgaugelo and tell him about his extraordinary experience. The captain was initially sceptical but soon saw for himself the incredible strength and speed that Khomotso possessed. He knew that Khomotso's power was the gods, but it was clear that he needed guidance on how to control it.

Captain Kgaugelo took Khomotso on a journey to the sage Matsebatsohle who lived at the top highest mountain in the land. The sage was a wise and powerful man who had lived for centuries, and he had trained many warriors in the art of combat and control of their powers.

Sage Matsebatsohle was a short, black dark man with deep-set eyes, his eyes pupil was cyan blue in color and a weathered face that spoke of a lifetime spent atop the mountain. His dreads hair was long and grey and his beard reached down to his chest. Despite his age, he moved with the grace and agility of a much younger man, his every movement precise and deliberate. 

Matsebatsohle was known throughout the land as a powerful sage, a man who had lived for centuries and had trained countless warriors in the art of combat and control of their powers. His abilities were said to be legendary, and many warriors sought him out in the hopes of learning from him. Aside from his incredible mastery of combat, Matsebatsohle was also said to have incredible psychic abilities. 

It was said that he could read a person's thoughts with a mere glance and that he could sense danger from miles away. However, his true gift lay in his ability to teach. He had a way of connecting with his students on a deep level, and he was able to bring out the best in them. He pushed them to their limits and beyond, knowing that only through struggle and hardship could they truly become the warriors they were meant to be. 

Despite his immense power and knowledge, Matsebatsohle was a humble man who cared deeply for his students. He saw in Khomotso a potential for greatness, and he knew that with his help, he could guide the young warrior to become the protector his people needed. 

Matsebatsohle’s abilities were truly unmatched, and he was revered by all who knew of him. He lived a simple life atop the mountain, dedicating himself to the art of combat and the training of young warriors, content in the knowledge that he was helping to shape the future of his people. Upon reaching the top of the mountain, Khomotso and Captain Kgaugelo was greeted by the sage, who welcomed them warmly. The sage knew immediately what had happened to Khomotso and began to teach him how to control his newfound powers. 

Kgaugelo left the mountain with a happy heart, knowing that he was leaving Khomotso in good hands; He left him and went back. Kgaugelo felt a sense of unease as he made his way back to his village. He had a nagging feeling that something was not right, but he couldn't quite put his finger on what it was. As he approached the outskirts of the village, he saw a group of men gathered around something on the ground. 

He hurried over to see what was going on, and his heart sank when he saw that it was the lifeless body of one of his fellow villagers. Kgaugelo knew then that something terrible had happened.

He asked the men gathered around what had occurred, and they told him that a group of bandits had attacked the village earlier that day. Kgaugelo’s heart filled with rage at the thought of his people being attacked by such cowardly thugs. He knew that he had to act fast if he was going to save the rest of his village from harm. He quickly rallied to village protectors and led them in a counter-attack against the bandits from Shona tribe. Kgaugelo was a skilled warrior, and he fought with all his might to protect his people. 

The battle raged on for hours, with both sides taking heavy casualties. But in the end, Kgaugelo died in the middle of the battle, Kgaugelo was stabbed in the back with a cultural knife, coated in a deadly poison, but after hours of fighting, Mashita warriors emerged victorious.

The bandits were driven off, and the village was saved. Khomotso was devastated to hear of Captain Kgaugelo's death. He had lost one of his closest friends and mentors, and he felt a deep sense of grief and anger at the injustice of it all. Despite his grief, Khomotso knew that he could not let his friend's death be in vain.

He was now more determined than ever to master his newfound powers and to use them to protect his people. Khomotso explained everything to Matsebatsohle, after an hour of listening to Khomotso's story. He told Khomotso that he had done a great thing by eating the forbidden fruit.

He had said that Khomotso was destined for greatness, but that he needed to learn to control his powers before they destroyed him. And so, Matsebatsohle had taught Khomotso how to meditate and how to focus his mind. He had taught him how to channel his powers and how to use them for good. He had taught him to be patient and to trust in himself. For months, Khomotso had trained with the sage, learning to control his powers and to use them for good. 

He had become stronger, faster, and more powerful than ever before. And he had learned that with great power came great responsibility. Under the tutelage of Sage Matsebatsohle, Khomotso trained tirelessly, honing his skills in combat and learning how to control his lightning-fast speed and immense strength. He also learned how to tap into his psychic abilities, honing his mind and his senses to a razor-sharp edge. 

He became more and more confident in his abilities. He knew that he was destined for greatness, and he felt a deep sense of purpose and responsibility to use his powers for the good of his people. But even as he trained with Sage Matsebatsohle, Khomotso could feel the weight of the prophecy on his shoulders. 

He knew that he was the chosen one, the one who would bring balance to the world and defeat the great evil that threatened to consume it. With each passing day, Khomotso grew stronger and more powerful. He knew that the time would come when he would have to face his destiny head-on, and he was determined to be ready for whatever challenges lay ahead. 

Now Khomotso was ready to use his powers to save his people and to defeat the enemy. He was a warrior and a child of prophecy, and he was ready to fulfil his destiny.
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Chapter 5: Death of warrior’s parents and his return 
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He had been gone for nine (9) months and two (2) weeks, while he was fishing in the mountains, he saw a bird swoop down and land on a tree. He recognized the bird as one that was often used to deliver messages, and his heart quickened with anticipation.

As he approached the bird, it took flight once again, but not before dropping a small piece of parchment tied to its leg. Khomotso quickly retrieved the parchment and unfolded it, his eyes scanning the words written on it.

message was short and to the point, but it sent chills down Khomotso's spine. It was short, telling him that his village was under attack by Shona tribe; His parents were killed during the attack. Khomotso was devastated to hear that his parents had been killed during the attack. Filled with grief and anger, Khomotso immediately set out to return to his village. 

He traveled as fast as he could, using his superpowers of strength and lightning speed to cover the distance in record time. When he arrived, he found his village in ruins, with many of the shelters burned to the ground and the remaining villagers hiding in fear. Khomotso was filled with sorrow as he mourned the loss of his parents. 

He prepared a traditional burial ceremony for them, with the help of his tribe. The air was filled with the sound of weeping and mourning as Khomotso placed their bodies in the ground. He remembered his father's words about being a warrior, and he felt a renewed sense of purpose. Khomotso knew that he had to continue his father's legacy and protect his tribe from any harm.

He made a vow to himself to never let his people suffer the same fate as his parents. As he stood over their graves, Khomotso made a promise to his parents that he would use his superpowers to protect his people and ensure that they were never again subjected to such senseless violence. With that, he bid farewell to his parents and left the burial site, determined to fulfil his promise. Khomotso gathered the survivors and listened to their accounts of the attack. 
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