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Author's Note

Volume 2 of Anthological Endeavours of an Ordinary Man consists of two long narratives, namely The Chosen One - Sequel, and True Leadership from an Ordinary Man's Perspective. The Chosen One - Sequel is fiction and True Leadership from an Ordinary Man's Perspective is nonfiction. The Chosen One - Sequel is the continuation of the Chosen One from the first series.

The first series of the Chosen One was written in 2016 and was published in 2025. I wrote it to chapter eight and concluded it when Rachel stopped the wedding of Thami and Rose. I endeavoured to get it published through traditional publishing houses, and sent the manuscript to a reputable publisher who declined to publish it, and wished me success in my endeavours of finding another publisher. Despite the rejection, I felt there was merit to the story since the publisher, despite rejecting the manuscript, wished me well in finding another publisher.

I re-read the story and discovered that it was not conclusive and added four more chapters to reach its conclusion. After adding more chapters, I re-sent the revamped manuscript to the publisher hoping that the publisher would find the revamped story conclusive and possibly give me a publishing contract. To my surprise, the publisher declined to publish my story again. It took four painstaking years endeavouring to find a publisher for the Chosen One, to no avail. The publishers that I approached rejected my proposals. Whilst searching for a publisher, I wrote three more short stories which I combined with The Chosen One and titled my first book Anthological Endeavours of an Ordinary Man. It took nine years before the story I wrote in 2016 was published. 

I enlisted the services of a self-publishing company that assisted me in self-publishing my first book. After they put together my book, I uploaded the book onto Draft2Digital, a popular aggregator, which assisted me with the distribution of the book to online bookstores worldwide. I narrated The Chosen One to a friend who advised me to write a sequel. This sequel is dedicated to the people mentioned in "Dedications," who inadvertently influenced the writing of the sequel. In order to understand the sequel, one needs to have read the Chosen One which is published as the "Anthological Endeavours of an Ordinary Man - Volume 1. I have commenced the sequel from the last chapter of the Chosen One.

The narrative continues in The Chosen One - Sequel, and in the second narrative, my intention is to highlight that honest communication is the cornerstone of human relations and that culture is somehow responsible for the dysfunction in relationships, amidst a plethora of negative relationships. I also highlight the need for human beings to be emotionally and physically close to each other because life is better shared than living it alone.

We share life through kinship and kinship is the relationship between members of the same family. We are all members of the human race; therefore, we are related, directly or indirectly. I believe human beings were created to co-exist on planet earth, to preserve the human species co-existing relationally. We are supposed to form healthy relationships that involve honesty, trust, respect, open communication, and compromise. There must be no imbalance of power and we must respect each other's independence, and be able to make decisions without fear of retribution or retaliation; and we must share decisions. 

When we form healthy relationships, we inadvertently contribute to the preservation of the human species, because we were created to co-exist relationally. That's why we originate from another human through birth, so we can continue the preservation of the human species. However, we have formed unhealthy relationships and we are unable to make decisions without fear of retribution or retaliation. Some relationships are characterized by distrust, dishonesty, disrespect, hatred, an imbalance of power, and disrespect for each other's independence. 

In the four types of relationships, namely; family relationships, friendships, acquaintances, and romantic relationships, there is always the lack of understanding that honest communication is the cornerstone of human relations. We are failing to co-exist relationally; however, we are multiplying because of the mandate of Genesis 2: 24 that says we must multiply, be fruitful, and subdue the earth with relational human species.  In this fictional story, I'm revealing the types of relationships that we have formed in the social and political spheres. In chapter fourteen and fifteen, I highlight the political systems that we have formed which exacerbate our relational co-existence.

In taking my desire for a peaceful and harmonious existence a notch, I would love to share with the reader a poem by Max Erhmann, titled 'Desiderata.' It reads as follows,

"Go placidly amid the noise and haste, and remember what peace there may be in silence. As far as possible without surrender, be on good terms with all persons. Speak your truth quietly and clearly, and listen to others, even the dull and ignorant; they too have their story. 

Avoid loud and aggressive persons, they are vexations to the spirit. If you compare yourself with others, you may become vain and bitter, for always there will be greater and lesser persons than yourself. Enjoy your achievements as well as your plans. Keep interested in your career, however humble; it is a real possession in the changing fortunes of time. Exercise caution in your business affairs; for the world is full of trickery. 

But let this not blind you to what virtue there is, many persons strive for high ideals; and everywhere life is full of heroism. Be yourself. Especially do not feign affection. Neither be cynical about love; for in the face of all aridity and disenchantment, it is perennial as the grass. Take kindly the counsel of the years, gracefully surrendering the things of youth. Nurture strength of spirit to shield you in sudden misfortune. 

But do not distress yourself with imaginings. Many fears are born of fatigue and loneliness. Beyond a wholesome discipline, be gentle with yourself. You are a child of the universe, no less than the trees and the stars; you have a right to be here. And whether or not it is clear to you, no doubt the universe is unfolding as it should. Therefore, be at peace with God, whatever you conceive Him to be, and whatever your labours and aspirations, in the noisy confusion of life keep peace with your soul. With all its sham, drudgery and broken dreams, it is still a beautiful world. Be careful. Strive to be happy."

––––––––
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The Chosen One - Sequel

(The sequel commences from the last chapter of the Chosen One)
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Five years later

Thami was taking his children to a nearby creche while Rose bade them goodbye. She became pregnant five years ago and was blessed with twins, a boy and a girl. Aunt Nomalizo was ecstatic that Thami and Rose were blessed with twins. They christened the boy Thamsanqa Junior and the girl Nomathamsanqa, which means luck. Ever since the wedding, things have been smooth, and Thami and Rose enjoyed a trouble-free marriage. This gave the aunt the bragging rights and the vindication that they did good by honouring their parents' wish.

After Tshidi's wedding to Terrence, there was no other wedding and things reverted to the normal routine of muggings, hijackings, rape, murder, etc. in Kagiso. The township was established in 1920 by ex-miners and squatters from nearby Luipaardsvlei. It is situated in Krugersdorp west of Johannesburg. The word "Kagiso" means peace in Setswana. Setswana is the most spoken language in Kagiso. Most of the residents work in Krugersdorp and Chamdor, although there are some people who live in Kagiso who travel to Johannesburg for work.

Kagiso has produced many notable men and women, one of them being the Reverend Dr Frank Chikane, the former secretary-general of the South African Council of Churches and a former director-general in the President's Office. It is also the hometown of the former Gauteng premier Nomvula Mokonyane. There are notable celebrities that have been strongly associated with Kagiso and include the musicians Mafikizolo and former Orlando Pirates soccer player, Meshack Wonder Mjanqeka. 

Belinda's child had also grown and at five years of age, he was also attending a creche. Belinda was employed by Pick 'n Pay Roodepoort as a cashier. She and Susan travelled by taxi to work because Lebo was working night shifts. Belinda first took the child to the creche before boarding the taxi to Roodepoort. The child remained at after care until Belinda returned from work at around six. 

Susan arrived before Belinda and she would rush home to prepare supper and dish up for Lebo before he went to work. Lebo waited for the ladies to remember their promise regards the paternity of the child. The child resembled Thami in every respect and every time he looked at him, he would always remember that they need to do right because the child deserved to know who his rightful father was. When the ladies kept mum on the paternity issue, he decided to remind them. 

"It's almost five years and the child are now grown and I'm sure it is evident that the child is Thami's as he is his spitting image. Five years ago, you refused to inform him of the paternity of the child. Your reasons were good and you promised to bring the issue of the child's paternity to the attention of Thami. I think now is the right time." Lebo reminded them. 

Belinda answered. "Five years ago, I wasn't working and I was a confused girl. Now I'm 

working and I'm able to take care of the child and no longer confused. I think we shouldn't tell Thami about the child. Since the Rachel saga, they haven't had any trouble in their marriage and they are blessed with twins. I think I should be the one to bear the burden of raising the child because I'm the one who seduced him. He isn't to be blamed and since he isn't guilty of any wrong doing, why must he be punished for something he didn't do? 

You named the child Blessing and indeed, the child has been a blessing. I am now working and I think I will be able to raise the child. Let's rather allow the situation to resolve itself as I'm certain that Thami will meet Blessing and when he does, it will depend on his state of mind and what action he takes." Susan agreed with Belinda and Lebo was outnumbered again by the ladies. He finally conceded that the issue would resolve itself whenever Thami saw his son.

Rachel had gotten a job as a social worker. She completed her social science degree and gained employment at the Department of Social Services. She was stationed at Leratong Hospital as part of the outreach program of the department, whereby they envisaged bringing the social services to the people. Since hospitals are visited by thousands of people daily seeking assistance for their various medical problems, the Department of Social Services sought to reach as many people through its outreach program. 

It then placed social workers in all the hospital facilities around the country to implement its outreach program. Rachel was fortunate to be placed at Leratong Hospital, which happened to be closer to where she lived. Incidentally, Rose was working in the same hospital as a social worker. She was stationed at the Soshanguve Hospital before her marriage to Thami. After being married to Thami, she asked for a transfer as the drive to Soshanguve was long and tiring. When Rachel learnt that she was working in the same hospital as Rose, she avoided her at all costs. When she commenced working at Leratong Hospital she would travel by taxi to work and later when her financial position improved over the years, she bought a car.

Her daughter was six years old, and Grandma Dolly was the babysitter while Ruby and Rachel went to their respective places of work. She took the child to the creche and fetched her later in the afternoon. Sis' Dolly quit drinking alcohol and became a proud granny. The relationship between her and her daughters improved tremendously and the tremendous turnaround of Rachel, convinced her that she could still enjoy her remaining years with her children and grandchild. Ruby and Thandi were still focused on their careers and she wished that they too would meet Mr Right so that she could spend her last years on this earth looking after her grandchildren. Rachel was also focused on her career and her work kept her busy, she didn't have time for a relationship with a man. 

Aunt Nomalizo became ill suffering from diabetes, going in and out of hospitals. Her children took her to top specialists but the diabetes had developed far, and finally she succumbed to it. Thami was devastated at the loss of his pillar of strength. If it weren't for her insistence, he probably wouldn't have married the chosen one. She was more of a mother to him than an aunt. 

He never thought of himself as an orphan, as aunt Nomalizo filled the void left by his parents' passing. He was left with the chosen one and he had to remember all the life lessons the aunt imparted to him. Funeral arrangements were made and on the set date, the funeral of the late Nomalizo Malinga was conducted as she was laid to rest in her final resting place. Her children came to bid farewell to their mother whom they regarded as the pillar and strength of the family. 

The residents of Kagiso came in their droves to bid farewell to the aunt who was the epitome of a family unit. Though Rachel didn't like the aunt, she nonetheless attended the funeral to show her respect to a woman who was steadfast in her beliefs. The mood was sombre as mourners accompanied the hearse to the cemetery where aunt Nomalizo's body was to be interred. After the funeral, the mourners gathered at Thami's place to comfort the family. Their loss was shared by the people of Kagiso who remembered her as the staunch supporter of the practice of parents choosing a spouse for their children. 

Thami was the perfect example of the aunt's unwavering belief and commitment to family values. Belinda attended the funeral along with Susan, Lebo and Blessing. After the funeral, Rose noticed that Belinda's child was a spitting image of Thami and inquired as to why the child resembled Thami. Thami was speechless as he recalled the day Belinda seduced him. It was possible that she got pregnant from that encounter since they didn't use any protection. He wondered why she didn't inform him that she was pregnant? Belinda wasn't interested in divulging the paternity of the child. 

Thami was embarrassed to pursue it further as it was clear Belinda wasn't interested in talking to him. The fact that he was in mourning hindered him from pursuing the issue. He thought it best to wait until after the mourning period. Rose, on the other hand, was curious and wanted to know why the child was the spitting image of Thami? Although she had accepted that Rachel had a child with Thami, she was perturbed by the boy who resembled him in every respect. 

She also had to respect the fact that they were in mourning, and decided to wait for the mourning period to be over. Once the mourning period was over, she pursued the matter and Thami requested a meeting with Lebo. Upon arrival, Lebo narrated the events that led to the conception of the child and how Belinda regretted her foolish actions by not divulging the truth. 

At first, they knew that the child was a result of a one - night stand encounter between Belinda and an unknown person. When the child was born, Lebo noticed that he resembled Thami. Upon enquiring, Belinda finally capitulated and divulged the truth. She felt so embarrassed by her actions and regarded the pregnancy as punishment for her foolish actions and decided to bear the burden of raising the child alone. Rose bemoaned Thami's infidelities and reprimanded him for his senseless actions. 

She had thought that Rachel was the only one who had a child with Thami. There was no denying that Blessing resembled him and it was the resemblance that sparked her curiosity. Upon learning the truth, she realized that Thami was a womanizer and was grateful to the late aunt for insisting that he settled down. In resolving the issue of the paternity of the child, Rose acknowledged that the child was Thami's and she suggested that he righted the wrong he committed. Thami agreed to pay lobola for the child and proposed that the child should stay with him, but Belinda disagreed, suggesting that the child stayed with her and visited Thami whenever he needed him to visit.



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter One 

[image: ]




Twenty years later

Thamsanqa came back from work feeling indisposed. He informed Rose that he was sickly and went to the bedroom to lie down.  Thamsanqa Junior brought him orange juice and he declined it. He noticed that something was wrong with his father and asked his mother.

"Mama, what is wrong with daddy? 

"I don't know TJ. He says that he is not feeling well that's why he is in bed," Rose informed Thamsanqa Junior. She gave him the pseudonym TJ because she wanted to differentiate who she was referring to since father and son shared the same name. 

"It's unusual for him to lie down so early. If he is not feeling well tomorrow, can you take him to the doctor?" TJ asked his mother, concerned.

"Yes, I will certainly take him to the doctor, son," Rose reassured her son.

At that moment, Nomathamsanqa, TJ's twin sister, knocked and entered through the front door, dressed in a Nike top, pants, and sneakers. She was panting heavily and sweat was trickling down her beautiful face. She was from jogging and every day at four in the afternoon, she jogged from Kagiso Ext. 8 to Krugersdorp and back. She resembled her mother while his twin brother resembled the father. She was dark in complexion and had the stature of her mother. Her athletic body made her seem taller, while her sinewy muscles were visibly etched in her

arms and legs. The jog took her an hour and a half and her father always passed her on the way back from his work and always offered her a lift, which she declined as she preferred jogging back home. She was super fit because of her daily jogging. She enticed her twin brother to join her and he declined. They were both in Grade 12 and wrote the Grade 12 exams and passed, receiving Bachelor passes.

Tshidi befriended Belinda and persuaded Terrence to hire her as a bar lady in his hotel in Sandton. Belinda resigned from working as a cashier at Pick and Pay Roodepoort and joined Tshidi and Terrence as their staff member. Susan was elated for Belinda that she was working in an upmarket hotel in Sandton. Since she was earning a decent salary, she was able to purchase a car. Lebohang and Susan still worked for the Chief Mogale Municipality in Krugersdorp. Susan was promoted from trainer to the HR department as an HR clerk, while Lebohang was the finance clerk in the finance department. Belinda extended their Swanieville home since she was earning a decent income and built double garages for their cars. Blessing grew to be a handsome boy, a spitting image of Thamsanqa and was very fond of school. History was his favourite subject and he intended studying Political Science at a tertiary institution after completing Grade 12. He wrote the Grade 12 exams and passed with four distinctions, notching a bachelor pass. This gave him the advantage of going to a tertiary institution.

Rachel's daughter grew to be a beautiful young girl who was fond of fashion. She taught her mother and grandmother a thing or two regards fashion. She became Ruby's favourite as she was also a fashionista. Rachel bought her a sewing machine and she designed her own label, calling it "Palesa Couture." Back in London, Thandi wasn't fond of the cold and asked for a transfer and was transferred to the Standard Bank in Randfontein. They all lived together in Kagiso Ext. 8. Sis' Dolly was elated that her children and grandchild were living together with her. Thandi extended the house as the family was growing and added an extra garage for her car. They all had cars with the exception of Sis' Dolly and Palesa, Rachel's daughter. She was still attending school and her fashion design business flourished as she catered for the affluent of Kagiso, and designed outfits for Matric dance. Rachel was pleased with her daughter's entrepreneurial spirit. Palesa didn't neglect her studies though and always made time for school work and her fashion business. She passed Grade 12 with five distinctions and got a bursary to study fashion design at a tertiary institution.

Terrence was a happy man and his marriage to Tshidi turned out to be one of the wisest decisions he took in his life. His mother warmed up to Tshidi, and the cherry on top was his children warming up to her. He was especially grateful to the Kagiso Millionaire's chosen marriage to Rose. He reckoned that had he never went to Thami's wedding ceremony, at the behest of his friend, who was the wedding planner for Thami's wedding, he wouldn't have met Tshidi. He was also grateful to the aunt who was the brains behind the wedding of Thami and Rose. It was commendable that the parents of Thami and Rose decided to continue their friendship through the union of their children.

Their noble decision resulted in him finding the love of his life. It was sad that the aunt who was pro-marriage and pro-family, was called to the world yonder. He came to the realization that that was the sad part of life, that we all come to an end through death. That's why he decided to get married so that he could have someone to close his eyes when he was called to the world yonder. After marriage, they decided to sell his house in Kagiso Ext. 8, and stayed at Tshidi's house as their main place of abode, and they extended the house, and added two more garages to accomodate their cars. Terrence's children stayed with their grandmother in Diepkloof Zone 5 as he didn't want to interrupt their schooling, however they visited every weekend and during school holidays. Tshidi left the nursing profession to assist her husband in his hotel business. He bought her a Mercedes Benz C200 which she drove to and from work. On weekends Tshidi took her mother-in-law on a shopping spree as she bought groceries and goodies for her and Terrence's children.

Jabulani Mafani was a handsome fellow who stood at two metres in height, dark complexion, broad shoulders; with dimples that caught the attention of Joyce Malinga, his work colleague. His perfect teeth glistened when he smiled, and Joyce was especially attracted to his smile as the dimples became discernible when he smiled. Jabulani and Joyce were work colleagues employed by the Johannesburg Library. Joyce was employed as the cleaner and Jabulani was the Library Assistant. Joyce was a petite and vivacious woman, with a light complexion and big eyes, while Jabulani was shy and rarely spoke, unless spoken to.

They travelled together after work and boarded taxis en-route to Pimville in Soweto at Carlton Centre. Jabulani got off at Mayibuye Garage in Potchefstroom Road, en-route to his place in Pimville Zone 1, while Joyce got off at the second stop at Musi High School, en-route to her place in Pimville Zone 6. Joyce was interested in having an affair with Jabulani and waited for him to make a move and he delayed. The reason for the delay was that he was weary of relationships as his past relationship was an acrimonious one. His ex-girlfriend was a two-timing person who cheated on him. Though he forgave her on numerous occasions, she kept on cheating and ensured that he found out. The last straw was when she cheated on him with his best friend. He couldn't take it anymore and broke up with her. Since the break- up, he became weary of relationships.
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Thamsanqa woke up feeling worse the next day. Rose woke the children up. 

"Children! Come help me take your father to the car, he isn't feeling well so I'm taking him to the doctor." 

"We are on our way," they said in unison. 

TJ and his twin sister hurried into their parents’ bedroom. 

"What's wrong with dad, mom?" Nomathamsanqa asked. 

"I don't know. He was restless the whole night and sweating heavily." Rose answered her daughter. 

"Let's hurry up and take him to the doctor," said TJ.

They assisted their mother and took him into the car. Rose opened the door of the S600 Mercedes Benz and they put their sick father at the back. Thamsanqa Junior sat at the back with his father and his sister sat in front with Rose. Mavis, the helper, came rushing out of the house as the car was moving out of the yard. 

"Mama-Rose, what's wrong with Mr Thamsanqa?" She enquired, concerned.

"I don't know yet, Mam' Mavis. He isn't feeling well and I'm taking him to the doctor." Rose answered.

"Please hurry to the doctor, Mama-Rose. Let Mr Thamsanqa be well. I can't afford to lose him as well." Mavis said, crying. She wasn't over the loss of auntie Nomalizo. She viewed them as her extended family and the news of Thami's ill health disconcerted her. Rose reversed the car out of the yard and sped to the Krugersdorp Mediclinic.

Mediclinic Southern Africa operates a range of multi-disciplinary acute care private hospitals in South Africa and Namibia and focuses on providing value to their patients through safe, quality care in a patient friendly environment. The doctors at the Krugersdorp Mediclinic admitted Thamsanqa upon arrival and examined him, while the Lumile family awaited the doctor's diagnosis at the hospital's reception.

One Friday afternoon, Joyce asked Jabulani to accompany him to a fancy restaurant in Sandton the next day. 

"Jabu, can you come with me to this fancy restaurant in Sandton?" She requested.

"Why are you going to a fancy restaurant in Sandton? Do you have a date? Do you expect me to come with you on a date to a fancy restaurant with your boyfriend? Are you out of your mind? Surely, you know I would never agree to such a preposterous request. I'm not crazy." He complained.

"You know that I don't have a boyfriend." Joyce reminded him. 

"Then why are you going to a fancy restaurant? He asked, confused. 

"My uncle from KZN pre-booked a dinner for two at this fancy restaurant in Sandton. He intended to spoil me before my birthday as he won't be around next week during my birthday. He will be in Cape Town attending a work conference. The conference venue was pre-booked by the Nelson Mandela Bay Provincial Government for next week. 

The clerk double booked the venue and the Provincial Government was more important than my uncle's company, so they moved the conference to tomorrow because the venue won't be available next week; and after the conference, he is flying to Beijing for another fishing conference. He tried to cancel the pre-booked dinner and the restaurant declined, otherwise he will have to pay a cancellation fee. So, he asked me to go to the restaurant on his behalf and take a friend with me. Since I don't have a boyfriend, that's why I'm asking you." Joyce painstakingly explained to Jabulani.

"Oh! Now I understand. No worries, I will come with you as a friend, not as a boyfriend." Jabulani finally accepted the invitation. 

"How many times must I remind you that I don't have a boyfriend? I'm merely asking you as a friend, that's all." Joyce said, agitated.

"Sure, we will go as friends, miss no boyfriend." He said jokingly. 

At the Krugersdorp Mediclinic, Rose and the children patiently awaited the doctor's diagnosis. Rose and her daughter were still dressed in morning gowns, while TJ was dressed in pyjamas.

"Why don't we get something to eat? The doctors are taking forever. This waiting is killing me." Nomathamsanqa suggested. 

"I will have coffee only. This waiting is also

killing me. Maybe the coffee will calm my nerves," said TJ.

"And you mum, what will you have?" She asked

her mother. 

"I will have coffee, thanks." Rose answered her daughter and she went to the Clinic's cafeteria to get the drinks. She came back and gave them their drinks. Rose became more agitated and paced up and down the reception area, sipping her coffee, deep in thoughts, while the children drank their drinks. Nomathamsanqa had camomile tea with a delicious chocolate croissant and munched it slowly while TJ sipped his Cappuccino coffee. Just then the doctor emerged from the examination room and the Lumile family gathered around him.

"Thank you for your patience. The medical examination reveals that the patient has suffered a mild stroke. We will need to keep him for further observations. We will know more after further examinations and will notify you once we have the prognosis." The doctor explained to the family.

"Is he going to be alright doctor? TJ asked.

"We hope that he will be alright. Since the initial examination revealed a mild stroke, the chances of him getting better are great." The doctor further explained. 

"Can we see him? Nomathamsanqa asked. 

"Yes, you can see him, though he is asleep." The doctor responded to their request. 

"What good is it to see him when he is asleep? Let's go and we will come back later this afternoon." Rose suggested to the children.

"You're right, mama. We will see him later this afternoon and maybe he will be better." Thamsanqa Junior agreed. 

"You can all go home assured that your father is in good hands. If you'll excuse me, I've got other patients to see." The doctor said and left them and went back to the examination room. 

"Let's go home. We will come visit this afternoon." Rose tried to pacify the children and herself. She wondered what caused the stroke. He was well all along and there was no indication that he was feeling unwell. Somehow, she will have to wait for the doctor's prognosis. They all got into the car and drove back to Kagiso Ext. 8.

Joyce and Jabulani arrived at the fancy restaurant in Sandton the next day. They were assisted as soon as their reservation was confirmed, and were escorted to their table. Jabulani became a gentleman and held the chair for Joyce; she sat down and pulled her chair closer to the table and he sat down after her. The attendant waiter gave them the drinks menu and informed them that he will be their attendant waiter. Joyce ordered a Bernini Spritzer, while Jabulani ordered a Coke. As the waiter left the table, Joyce initiated the conversation. 

"Wow! This place is elegant and expensive. We are fortunate that my brother paid for everything, otherwise we can't even afford to pay just for drinks." Joyce exclaimed, shocked at the exorbitant prices of the drinks. 

"Your uncle sure has taste. Yes, this place is elegant and expensive. I'm sure he does not earn an average salary just like you and me. We can never afford this place on our average salaries." Jabulani observed. 

"My uncle is a director in a fishing company in Durban. He is a rural boy and hates city life. When he completed his degree in Business Management, he was employed by a fishing company in Durban, and he further studied and got an MBA. He often comes to visit; however, he prefers rural life to city life." Joyce explained to Jabulani.

"Are your parents also in KZN or are they living with you in Pimville?" Jabulani was curious to know. 

"They are in KZN as they also hate city life. I live with my uncle, and his wife." Joyce satiated Jabulani's curiosity. He drank his Coke and Joyce drank her Spritzer. Just then the attendant waiter approached their table with the food menus and politely asked, "are you ready to order? I'd be delighted to take your orders."

"Yes, we are ready to order. I'm starving." Joyce answered and took the two menus that the waiter handed to her, gave the one menu to Jabulani and browsed through the second one.

She ordered rice, a 900g grilled steak with baked potatoes on a savoury sauce and a Greek salad. Jabulani ordered rice, lamb shank served with a sweet and sour relish and French salad. The waiter took their orders and left their table. After a while their food arrived and they ate in silence.

The restaurant was filling up as the other patrons arrived and settled down while the waiters and waitresses scuttled around, carrying trays of food and drinks, while some were handing out the menus to the other patrons who arrived. The atmosphere in the restaurant was filled with delicious smelling aromas wafting from the kitchen area as the restaurant got busy.

After the meals, they ordered dessert and drinks. Jabulani broke the silence by asking Joyce a question that's been lingering in his mind. 

"Tell why are you single? I don't think that there's a shortage of guys and a beauty like you should be romantically involved." 

"Is this your way of proposing?" Joyce asked jokingly. 

"No, I'm not proposing. My ex-girlfriend made me become weary of relationships." He answered forlornly. 

"What happened?" Joyce asked curiously. 

"She cheated on me with my best friend. She bragged that he was better than me and that I'm not man enough." He answered with a sad face.

"I'm sorry to hear that. People can be mean sometimes." She tried to comfort him. 

"Yep, you're right. Anyways, I'm past that now. I just want to focus on improving my life and forget about the matters of the heart. But you haven't answered me as to why are you single?" He prodded, as he felt that she was evading answering the question. 

"I haven't found Mr Right, yet." She finally answered. 

"Looks like we are in the same boat. I'm nursing a broken heart and you're waiting for Mr Right." Jabulani observed. 

"What can we do about it?" Joyce challenged him, grabbing the long-awaited opportunity that just presented itself. She had hoped that he will propose and he delayed. It turned out it was because of the acrimonious relationship he had with his ex. Now that they broke up, she decided to entice him. 

"Is there anything we can do about our situation?" He threw the ball back in her court.

"What do you think?" She threw the ball back in his court. 

"We can enjoy being single until we get someone to fall in love with." Jabulani tactfully played the ball back in her court. 

"Or we can fall in love." She threw him a bait.

"Like you and me together?" He needed assurance before he could take the bait. 

"What's wrong with us falling in love? You are single and I'm single. You are nursing a broken heart and I'm waiting for Mr Right. You just mentioned that we are in the same boat. Why can't we sail into the sunset together?" She sweetened the bait. 

"I don't know. I have trust issues in as far as the dating game is concerned. Being cheated upon is not a nice thing, you know." Jabulani honestly conceded his doubts regards dating. 

"People are not the same. You know the saying that says, "one man's meat is another man's poison?" If we were to say you are your ex's poison, what's stopping you from being my meat? We won't know until we give it a try." Joyce directly challenged Jabulani, tired of waiting for him to make a move. He sipped his Coke and pondered her question. She stared curiously at him with her big eyes and her stare unsettled him. He thought long and hard and finally responded to the challenge. 

"It's true that people are not the same, and you cannot judge a person by another person's behaviour. It's just that I was still enjoying being single. Having an affair means I must share my private space with another person. Can I at least think about it?" He conceded and asked for time.

"Sure, you can take time to think about it, however don't take forever." Joyce warned him.

Later in the afternoon Rose and the children went back to the Krugersdorp Mediclinic to check on Thamsanqa. He was awake and was not talking. This surprised them and Rose approached the doctor wanting to know the prognosis. The doctor explained that a stroke occurs when blood flow to the brain was disrupted or stopped. 

He further explained, "There are two main types of strokes, namely the ischemic stroke and the hemorrhagic stroke. Your husband is suffering from the ischemic stroke, also known as transient ischemic attack. TIA's don't cause lasting symptoms. With time and medication, he would recover, however he might lose the partial function of the limbs, it could be a hand or a leg."

She wanted to know what caused the stroke, because Thami was well and he suddenly fell ill. The doctor explained the risk factors as high blood pressure, cholesterol, heart disease, being overweight or obese, being 55 years or older, family history of stroke, unbalanced diet and physical inactivity. She divulged that there was no family history of stroke, however his aunt passed away from diabetes, but Thami was not a diabetic. 

Maybe the stroke was as the result of an unbalanced diet or physical inactivity, although he ate healthily as she always cooked healthy food. He rarely exercised and maybe that may be the cause. The doctor hoped that the hospitalization might lead to discovering the cause of his stroke. The children were content knowing that their father's stroke didn't have lasting symptoms and that the hospital was going to keep him for observations till he recovered. The family spent the whole visiting hours by his bedside, and when the visiting hours were over, they left him, promising to visit the following day.

Palesa organized a pen down party with her classmates who wrote the 2026 Grade 12 exams. A pens down party is a celebration of the end of exams where young people gather to celebrate the end of exams. Normally, the pens down party is a celebration of the end of the exams before the results are publicized and Palesa used the pens down party to promote her fashion designs. 

She organized the party after the results had been publicized and invited the classmates who passed to celebrate their success. The attendees were encouraged to wear her designs and stood a chance to win a two -thousand- rand prize for the best dressed attendee, a one- thousand- rand runner up prize and five hundred rand third prize. 

The party was hosted at the Kagiso Hall and the judging was conducted by Thandi and Ruby. Before the party, their house became a beehive of activity as Palesa involved everyone in helping with the designs to be worn at the party.

Sis'Dolly complained that she won't attend the party, yet she was expected to participate in the preparations of the party. "But gogo (granny), I need your input as umuntu omdala (as an elder). Your ideas are not as old as you. Infact, you are not old, you are young at heart, and you are my gogo, and I love you." Palesa buttered her grandmother. 

"You are just buttering me up so I can help. As long as I can get my sweets, I'll do anything for you my princess," said Sis'Dolly. She swopped the Carling Black Label beer that she was fond of for marshmallows. Palesa managed to coerce everybody in the house to assist her and designed beautiful designs for the ladies and the gents and delivered the orders before the event. 

Thamsanqa Junior and his sister expressed interest in attending the pens down party after learning about it through social media. Though they were not Palesa's classmates, they somehow wanted to attend the party as it was billed as a well- organized pens down party ever to be held in Kagiso. It was unusual that the party be held after the results were publicized and the prize money became an attraction. 

TJ and his twin sister bought Palesa's designs as was the prerequisite of the competition. Rose initially was against them attending the party since their father was in hospital, and relented after learning that it was hosted by Rachel's daughter. They persuaded her to allow them to first visit their father in hospital, and afterwards attend the party which was held late in the afternoon. She relented and the children went to attend the pens down party after visiting their father in hospital. 

Blessing also learned of the pens down party through social media and expressed interest in attending. He was not Palesa's classmate, however he fancied attending the unusual pens down party. He asked his mother for money to buy the required attire and she refused. When she learnt that it was an event organized by Palesa whom she knew as Thamsanqa's daughter, she relented and gave him the money. 
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Chapter Three
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People flocked to the Kagiso Hall on the Saturday of the unusual pens down event. Cars of the attendees were parked on the kerb of 8757 Kagiso Avenue where the hall was situated. Palesa was enthralled that the event was well attended. There were food stalls decked along the entrance of the hall. She discouraged the sale of alcohol inside the hall since she intended for the event to focus on her fashion designs. Some youth brought cooler boxes containing alcohol and gathered outside the hall and binged on the intoxicating drink. 

The ushers inside the hall directed the attendees to the seats and issued them with the programme of the event. At the appropriate time, the master of ceremonies declared the event opened. The table in the front of the hall was occupied by the judges and the guest speakers while music reverberated softly on the speakers mounted on the wall. The guest speakers were invited to speak on the importance of education and its socio-economic impact. The speakers were from the medical fraternity and the banking fraternity and were requested to speak on how their fraternities correlated with the social and economic factors, and what methods to use in accessing the employment opportunities in their respective fraternities. 

Speaker after speaker lavished out valuable information on their respective fields. After the guest speakers, the selected attendees who entered the competition, were requested to come on stage to showcase the attire they were wearing. Palesa was mentioned as the designer of the attires. The terms and conditions of the prize money were as follows; the winners must have purchased the attire from Palesa Couture; the hem of the attire must display the designer's name; the attendee must wear the attire at the event. The judges’ decisions were final and no contention was to be entertained. 

The attendees were to be judged on a dress code that was relaxed, occasional, spontaneous and suited for everyday use. The winner of the two thousand rand was wearing a beige floral shirt, beige shorts, brown sandals and a brown hat. The runner up was a lady with a floral blue balloon dress, navy blue sandals and a royal blue beach hat. The third prize went to a lady who was dressed in a white silk blouse, blue jeans, white Nike sneakers and a blue cap. According to the judges, the dress code of the winners met all the requirements of the designer. They were a relaxed, occasional and spontaneous dress codes that were suited for everyday use. The winner of the first prize was Thamsanqa Junior. 

The other two lady winners were Palesa's classmates. She came on stage, a stout, vivacious woman with an ebony complexion, with short hair dyed in a ginger colour and thick lips that shone from the lip gloss she wore, to hand over the prize money to the winners. She was dressed in a figure hugging black sleeveless dress and beige stilettos. Thamsanqa Junior stood at two metres in height, light in complexion, broad shoulders and beautiful legs. They were unaware that they were half-brother and half-sister. The attendees clapped as she handed over the prize money to the winners. The master of ceremonies declared the event closed and thanked everybody for attending and making the event a success. The music blared loudly as the attendees retreated to the food stalls to grab a bite and the party continued into the wee hours of the night. Alcohol was served outside the hall.

The Lumile household celebrated Thamsanqa Junior's win at the pens down party. His twin sister did not win and was least fazed by the loss. Rose expressed admiration for a well- organized party, however she inquired as to why was it called the pens down party, instead of being called a fashion show? Nomathamsanqa didn't answer her mother and instead she lauded Palesa's party as an unusual pens down party which was incident free, apart from the alcohol that was consumed outside the hall. 

The law enforcement officers were on patrol, fearing the repeat of the June 2022 Enyobeni Tavern tragedy and their presence forced the revellers outside the hall to behave, resulting in zero incidents. Nomathamsanqa re-iterated the fact that though a pens down party was a celebration that some learners organized after finishing their final matric examinations, these parties were often discouraged by the Department of Basic Education and other organizations due to the risk of dangerous activities like drugs, unprotected sex, excessive drinking and tragedy. The Enyobeni Tavern tragedy drove the Department of Basic Education to discourage the pens down party. 

In June 2022, 21 young people died in a pens down celebration in Enyobeni Tavern. The Department of Basic Education cautioned learners to celebrate responsibly and make safe choices. Palesa's unusual pens down party was conducted safely and responsibly. It was also organized after the results were publicized and the learners who attended Palesa's pens down party were those who passed and were celebrating their success. 

Palesa also wrote the 2026 matric examinations and passed, and in celebrating her success and of those learners who passed, she organized an unusual pens down party and invited guest speakers from the medical and banking fraternity to address the learners on how and what to do in order to access employment opportunities in the medical and banking fraternities. She included the fashion idea to spice up the party, while making some extra cash and introducing herself to the fashion industry as a force to be reckoned with. 

The media got wind of the proposed unusual pens down party and sent journalists to cover the story. The next day, the newspapers hailed her unusual pens down party as a brilliant idea and commented on her fashion sense and warned the fashion industry to take cognisance of a brilliant up and coming fashion designer. The social media was not to be left behind as pictures of the unusual pens down party were posted and trended. Comments were galore that lauded the pens down party as a splendid idea. However, the naysayers were always prevalent and they said their two cents worth as they lamented the party as a flop of the worst kind. They argued that a pens down party should be hosted after the final examinations to celebrate putting pens down after the final examinations. That was why it was called the pens down party.

Blessing was intrigued by Palesa's idea of a pens down party and was also least fazed by not winning. He lauded her entrepreneurial idea of incorporating fashion which spiced up the pens down party. He felt that the invited speakers provided valuable information on their respective fields. He shared with Belinda the photos of the pens down party that were trending on social media. Belinda was particularly impressed with the photo of Thamsanqa Junior and Palesa as she was handing him the prize money. 

"They resemble their father," she observed.

"What are you talking about, mum. Who is this father you're talking about?" Blessing asked, perplexed. 

"Palesa and Thamsanqa Junior are half-brother and half-sister, they are Thamsanqa's children. Palesa is Rachel's daughter. Before Thamsanqa married Rose, he was involved with Rachel and when he broke up with her to honour his parents wish of marrying Rose, she was with child and that child is Palesa. If they are half-brother and half-sister, this means you are also Palesa's half- brother, as well." She informed him of his family relations. 

"Enough about family relations, Palesa is business minded and I like her entrepreneurial spirit. She turned the pens down idea into a business idea." Blessing was less interested in family relations and was intrigued by Palesa's entrepreneurial spirit.

It was an exhilarating day at the Madida household as they reminisced on a well-organized pens down party. Thandi and Ruby enjoyed reading the comments on social media and Thandi read the newspaper which ran with the story of Palesa's unusual pens down party on her smartphone. She lauded Palesa for a brilliant idea and being a go-getter who did everything to achieve her dreams. 

She read the article aloud for all to hear, "A brilliant up and coming fashion designer has the fashion world intrigued as she combined an unusual pens down party and her unique fashion sense. From the streets of Kagiso Extension 8, a demure vivacious woman turned a pens down party into a brilliant idea where she incorporated fashion into an unusual pens down party, celebrated after the matric results have been publicized. 

She organized the unusual pens down party to celebrate her success and that of her classmates and invited guest speakers from the medical and banking fraternities to address them. The pens down party has been mired in controversy as we recall the June 2022 Enyobeni Tavern tragedy where 21 young people died celebrating a pens down party. 

Her pens down party was unusual and was conducted responsibly. Palesa Madida is a force to be reckoned with in the fashion industry as her attire reflected a dress code that was relaxed, occasional and spontaneous and that was suited for everyday use." 

"We have a celebrity in our midst. I'm proud of your achievements, my daughter." Rachel congratulated Palesa. 

"Thank you, mum." 

"By the way, how much money did you make from the sales of the attire?" Thandi asked.

"According to my estimates, the sales of the attire netted R38 000 minus the prize money of R3 500 and the hall rental of R5 000, I am left with R29 500." Palesa answered Thandi. 

"We have an entrepreneur in the house," Ruby chipped in. 

Sis'Dolly reminded Palesa of her contribution and that she expected to be compensated.

"Well done, my granddaughter, I'm proud of you. Since I also worked, when am I getting paid?"

"No worries gogo, you will get your reward for helping out and you will get your favourite, as well. I sincerely want to convey my heartfelt thank you to the family for helping out and for your support, especially auntie Thandi and auntie Ruby. And you mum, thank you for believing in me and for your continued support. Gogo, thank you for being my helpful gogo. I am eternally grateful to you all." Palesa thanked her family for supporting her in her endeavours of organizing an unusual pens down party.

Rose and the children went to the Krugersdorp Mediclinic to check on Thamsanqa. They were pleasantly surprised to learn that he was being discharged. The doctors were pleased with his recovery, although his silence confused them. They diagnosed his silence as amnesia and amnesia was a general term that describes memory loss. The loss can be temporary or permanent. In Thami's case, the amnesia was temporary. The doctors assured his family that he will recuperate better at home than in a hospital. 

That's why they were releasing him into the care of his family. The transient ischemic attack was abating and with healthy nutrition and medication, he should recover completely in the coming months. He will recover from the amnesia as well as it was a temporary condition. The children were elated that their father was coming back home. Rose asked Mavis to babysit her husband while she went to work and she babysat him after work. Babysitting entailed feeding, bathing, clothing and taking him outside to get fresh air. On the bathing issue, Mavis asked Thamsanqa Junior to assist her as she regarded it as taboo for her to see her employer's nudity. The children were also willing to babysit their father whenever they were around.

Jabulani was in a contemplative mood and thought hard and long about Joyce's proposal. Relationships are a foundational part of our lives, but not all of them are healthy. Toxic relationships can affect one's wellbeing and happiness. He was in a toxic relationship where his ex-girlfriend cheated on him with his best friend, and that affected his wellbeing and happiness. After breaking up with her, he experienced peace and happiness. Joyce's proposal was threatening to disrupt his newfound peace and happiness. 

He was especially conflicted because though he was single, he knew that he could not stay single forever and she caught him off guard when she proposed that they start a romantic relationship. Jabulani observed the state of relationships to have a consistent and negative impact between intimate partners, parents, siblings and other relatives, friends, colleagues and employers. If one were to reflect on the health of relationships, one would identify a few that were not as healthy as they appeared to be. He also observed that relationships started off healthily but ended up becoming toxic over time.

The fact that some relationships started off healthily, but ended up becoming toxic over time, disconcerted him. If he agreed to her proposal and they ended up having a romantic relationship, there was a high likelihood that they could start off healthily and end up having an unhealthy, toxic relationship. All he wanted was a healthy relationship that was marked by mutual respect, open communication, trust, honesty, compromise, individual growth, support for each other's goals, and the ability to express affection while maintaining personal boundaries. 

He understood that human beings wanted to be emotionally and physically close to each other. Why? Because life seemed better shared. And yet no human endeavour seemed more fraught with challenges and difficulties than our relationships with others. Relationships, like most things in life worth having, require effort. It was the "effort" part that most people were not prepared to exercise. Instead, they displayed the following traits, controlling behaviour; where a partner may try to tell you what to do, what to wear, or who you can spend time with. 

Jealousy; where excessive jealousy was displayed which could be a sign of a toxic relationship. That included hacking into your phone or social media accounts. Lack of support; where you may feel like you have a secret saboteur on your side instead of a best friend. Physical abuse; where any degree of physical abuse was a sign of a toxic relationship. Walking on eggshells; where you may feel like you are always walking on eggshells around your partner. 

Toxic communication; where there may be a lack of communication or limited communication. Ignoring boundaries; where a toxic partner may try to control what you see, what you do, and even monitor your communications. Manipulation; where a partner may try to convince you to do things you don't feel comfortable doing. 

It was such traits that were displayed without dismay and were considered normal when they were abnormal, that perturbed him, and contributed to his reluctance to pursue a romantic relationship. However, he felt he had to give love a try and perhaps Joyce would be different as she so aptly put it that people were not the same. Despite his misgivings he felt compelled to pursuing a romantic relationship with her and see where it led. If it led to a healthy relationship, then his gamble would pay off and if it led to a toxic relationship, at least he would be prepared and ready to deal with the disappointment. 

Rose was preoccupied with Thami's illness that she forgot to tell Lebohang about his illness.

She took her phone and called him. 

"Hi Lebza! How are you?" She greeted him. 

"I'm good and you?" He responded. 

"I'm also good. It's been a long time since we spoke. I'm calling to inform you that your friend has been ill and we took him to the Krugersdorp Mediclinic where they diagnosed his illness as transient ischemic attack, a sort of a mild stroke. He has been discharged and he is at home. Sorry for informing you so late. I have been preoccupied with his illness that it slipped my mind to inform you. Please pardon me for informing you so late." Rose apologised to Lebohang. 

"No worries, and thanks for the heads up. I will come by tomorrow to see him."

Lebohang informed Belinda of Thami's illness and she expressed interest in seeing him and he agreed to go with her the next day. Belinda informed Blessing of his father's illness and also informed Tshidi who expressed interest in visiting him. The following day Lebohang, Susan, Belinda and Blessing arrived at the Lumile residence in Belinda's car since Lebo's car was in for a service. 

A little later Tshidi also arrived at the Lumile residence accompanied by Terrence in his Porsche. Rose, Mavis and the children were happy to receive them. They saw Thamsanqa who was pale and had lost weight due to the illness. They were surprised to learn that he was unable to speak and Rose informed them that the doctors diagnosed amnesia as the cause of his inability to speak, however it was temporary. 

After seeing Thami, Mavis asked them to join her in the dining room as she prepared dinner. They all sat down at the table, and helped themselves to the food prepared by Mavis. After dinner, they sat in the lounge for drinks and reminisced about the pens down party that was organized by Palesa. Rose had distanced herself from Rachel because of the stunt she pulled trying to stop her wedding to Thami, however she was ecstatic to learn that Belinda's daughter had grown to be a fashion designer. 

She learnt of the pens down party through the children and Thamsanqa Junior winning the first prize. Thamsanqa was elated that his children were getting along as he observed the twins and Blessing interacting happily. They took him in his wheelchair into the dining room to join them for dinner. Mavis spoon fed him as he had difficulty in feeding himself because of the stroke. Though he wasn't speaking, he was able to discern everything happening around him as he hadn't lost his brain faculties and his hearing was intact.
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