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The Dark World

A family man's world is turned upside down when a mysterious man shows up at his office with an offer. Now he has to re-visit the life he'd left behind as a soldier in order to protect his loved ones from politically connected forces.

The Taxi Boss

A government black ops agent must infiltrate the dangerous taxi industry in order to stop an arms deal and a possible terror attack while he tries to hide his double life from his family and friends.

Triangle

Friends must find a way back to each other when secrets affairs and betrayal of friendship threaten to tear their lives apart.

Blurred Lines

A couple must navigate through the dynamics that come with being in an interracial relationship when their families and friends can't accept their love.

Alpha

When she is made the head of a business empire, a woman soon finds out not everyone is happy for her, including the members of her own family. She must now do everything she can to prove why she is alpha.

Nominated

A young woman struggling to deal with a loss of her parents finds comfort in one thing she knows best-music, as she tries to work her way back to the top again.
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Triangle 2: Old Habits Die Hard

Two years after the ordeal of being kidnapped by a powerful politician, friends must once again deal with the secrets of the past and new threats that want to get between them.
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Wet 24

Inspired by the true events of April 2022, the KZN floods.

A judgmental pastor's wife; a policeman; two small -time criminals; a politician; a rich family; a middle class family and a poor family.- They all cross paths and must all lean on each other when devastating rains hit their respective lives. 
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Ghost Town

After a virus wipes out the whole city, a woman and her child must do everything to survive just another day and fight any threat that may come their way.

Timeless

High school lovers meet for the first time after 20 years and realize that though there are unresolved feelings between them, they have become totally different people.

Thanks

and

Dedications

This book is dedicated to every couple that is going through difficult times. You must always know that nothing is more powerful than love, honesty and truth.

To my late sister Nomusa: Everytime I start writing I draw strength from your encouragements and support you had always shown me. I miss you.
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Chapter 1
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Hello, hello

––––––––
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"WHAT HAS THE WORLD come to where such a beautiful woman has to sit in the bar alone without being attended to by anyone?" Ndoda says with a smile as he comes to sit next to this visibly uninterested woman at the counter. "Hey my man..." he calls on the waiter. "Can I have a beer please...uhmm Black Label, thank you. Can I get you a re-fill or perhaps something stronger? You look like you had a very long day." he says as he turns to the woman.

"Who said I needed a re-fill or something stronger?" the visibly annoyed but beautiful woman says as she rolls her eyes. "Did it not cross your mind that maybe I just don't wanna be bothered, but just wanna have my drink in peace...a drink I can actually afford on my own by the way. Or that maybe I'm actually with someone?"

"Oh well, I actually have been sitting back there for the past 30 minutes looking at you sitting alone. Now it's either your date is running really late, which is rude by the way, or your date is having a serious stomach problem at the toilet to gone for this long. Maybe you should go and check on her or him." Ndoda says with a relentless smile. 

"You have been watching me for 30 minutes? So, you are a creep..." the annoyed lady quips. "Oh no, not at all...But I just could not resist your beauty. You see, I could have pretended that you didn't exist but that wasn't gonna work because I can't lie. Your hairstyle really suits you." Ndoda says as he receives his beer from the waiter. "Uhmm...my name is Ndoda Gumede, and you are?" he extends a hand with the brightest of smiles.

The lady looks at him for a second as though she is confused or perhaps a little intrigued.

"What makes you think I'd actually tell you my name?" she asks but only this time she doesn't look as annoyed as she was initially. "Well you don't look that cruel to me..." the charming Ndoda says with a shrug. "Oh come on, what can you possibly lose by telling me your name? It's not like you will wake up ugly tomorrow, right?" 

This time the lady can't help but let out a little smile before getting off her high chair. "Have a good evening." she says as she walks away, leaving Ndoda astonished.
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Chapter 2
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Oh, wait...what?

––––––––
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"OH UHMM...NDODA PLEASE come in sit down. I have a matter of importance that I need to discuss with you, urgently." 60 year-old Sphamandla Mbatha says as he sits down on his lone couch. "Uhmm...Mr. Mbatha, ofcourse sir...what can I do for you?" Ndoda asks politely as he comes to sit down opposite Mbatha.

Sphamandla thinks for a second before saying, "Uhmm...Ndoda, I'm sure you are aware of the ongoing investigation on me by the NPA. It's trumped up allegations really but still I would like to know what I'm dealing with, so I would like for you to dig in into the lead investigator on this case." as he pours a double of whiskey for both of them.

Sphamandla Mbatha is a well known South African Businessman who seems to have his fingers on many pies really. He has 30 year old twins(boy and girl) who live with him in this Ballito mansion and they also happen to work for some of his companies while he is grooming them to take over the empire one day. 

He had never really been involved in any major scandals until recently when he and his wife of 18 years, the mother of his twins divorced, which was soon followed by the investigation into suspected money laundering by the NPA. His kids Mbusi and Nompilo chose to stay with their father because they work for him while their mother Lindiwe moved to Cape Town to pursue other interests. 

"Uhmm...sir, you want me to dig into the NPA's investigator?" a seemingly shocked Ndoda asks with a raised eyebrow as he takes a strong sip.

Ndoda who on retirement from the police service 5 years ago, following a shooting incident that almost claimed his life, started his own private investigations company which seems to be thriving. He has been working or doing jobs for Sphamandla for 4 years now and it is safe to assume that they have developed some level of trust. For someone who is charming and well dressed he doesn't seem to have many people around him as he is unmarried and has no child.

"Yes Ndoda, I want to know everything about this  investigator." Sphamandla says as he takes another sip but Ndoda quickly jumps in, "Uhmm sir...you know, when you asked me to follow your wife around...even though it was not comfortable it was a little easier but this...you are asking me to dig into an NPA official. Do you now how dangerous this is? Do you understand the implications of this if it all goes sideways? You will give the NPA the exact ammunition they need to put you away." he says as he looks panicky.

Sphamandla thinks for a second as he looks at him. "Look man..." he says with a sigh. "You have been with me for what? 4 years now? I know your work. You are very thorough, immaculate and discreet. You never leave a mess...you are like a ghost, in and out. Besides, I think I don't have anyone I can trust with this alright? I'm not asking you to do anything out of the ordinary...I just want to know what I'm up against. If someone is indeed using the NPA to target me then there is every posibility that the investigator is compromised no?"

Ndoda thinks for a second as he looks at his boss. "Yeah, I suppose you are right..." he sighs. "Do you think there's any chance that Lindiwe is involved in any of this? I mean, after what we found out the last time..."

"She is definitely involved, I'm certain of it." Sphamandla says as he suddenly looks annoyed at the mention of his ex wife's name. "But you know, she is still the mother of my kids and I don't want to drag them into this. They have a very good relationship with her and I don't want to get in the middle of that. So I have to try and deal with Lindiwe in a way that won't affect my relationship with the kids."

"Uhmm...I hear you." Ndoda sighs again. "Alright uhmm...please give me the info on this NPA investigator again. Who is he?" He asks curiously. "Oh yeah...uhmm, here it is." Sphamandla points to the brown file on the coffee table to which Ndoda reaches out and grabs it, but his eyes pop when he opens and sees what's inside. 'What the hell?' he thinks to himself as his heart begins to race a little. 'Wait, this is the lady I saw at the bar over the weekend mos...' he thinks as he reads on.

"What? You look like you have just seen a ghost? Do you know who that is?" a curious Sphamandla asks as he pours for himself again but when he doesn't get a response he snaps Ndoda out of it, "Hey, hey. hey...are you with me?" he asks. "What with you? Do you now that woman?"

"Oh uhmm...no, no, no...not at all." Ndoda says as he clears his throat. "Uhmm...I, uhmm...she is a woman?" He puts the file down. "Why does it matter? The NPA has many female investigators in many of it's divisions." a confused Sphamandla says. "Oh no, it's not a problem at all...I will get on this right away." Ndoda quickly says as he stands up and picks the file. "Let me see what I can dig out...I will be in touch." he says as he quickly walks out of the house.

***
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ELSEWHERE AT THE NPA regional offices things look tense in the boardroom where serious looking people are sitting around the table.

"Oh uhmm...Lulu, you remember Gavin Brophy from SARS Investigative Unit right? And this is Bongani Mdlalose from IPID. Others couldn't be here today but I hope that in the future you will be able to have a sit down with them. Gentlemen, this is Lulu Nsindane who is leading the investigation on Sphamandla Mbatha's money laundering case." Sandy Goldman says with a smile, to which the two gentlemen nod without showing much emotion.

"Oh uhmm...Lulu, we just wanted to touch base and find out how far are you with the investigation." Sandy says. "Oh uhmm...mam, are we forming a task team on this case? Will we be working with IPID and SARS on it?" a visibly confused Lulu who is seated at the head of the long table asks as she looks at the gentlemen introduced to her.

"Oh no, it's still pretty much the NPA's investigation and you are the lead investigator on this...IPID and SARS have been kind enough to offer any assistant where you may need." Sandy says with a smile. "If you need some financial records relating to Mbatha's dealings SARS will assist with that and if you need additional stuff IPID can help out. Do you have a team working with you on this?"

"Oh uhmm yes, I have a team. I have Thandiwe Mpungose and Tsepo Saleng on the team and they happen to be two of our best regional investigators." Lulu says with a smile. "Oh that won't be enough though. Look, there's so much interest in this investigation so we should use all resources made available to us." Sandy says as she cuts in. "Look Miss Nsindane, we are not trying to get in your way alright? But as the Director has said, there's a lot of interest in this and we want to make sure you have the help you need." Brophy says with a smile.

"Oh uhmm...I appreciate that very much, thank you. I will surely do my best to ensure that this is wrapped up as swiftly as possible." Lulu forces a smile. 

"Oh uhmm...there's another matter as well..." Sandy says as she looks at Mdlalose across her who immediately sits up straight and says, "Uhmm...one of our crime intelligence teams were tracking some of Mbatha's business associates for a little while now and they managed to gather some useful intel on some of them, but we really don't have much on this guy. We assume he is one of Mbatha's associates." as he hands a file to Lulu who opens it and read what's inside.

'What the f*ck?' she thinks to herself as her eyes pop. 'This is the guy from the bar over the weekend.'

"Is everything okay Lulu? Do you know who that is?" her confused boss asks. "Oh uhmm, yeah everything is okay...no I don't know who this person is. You say crime intelligence has nothing on him?" Lulu asks as she continues to read the file. "Nothing..." Mdlalose shrugs. "Well uhmm...I will look into it." Lulu says as she quickly stands up and leave the boardroom in a hurry, much to her boss's confusion.
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Chapter 3
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Let's start afresh

––––––––
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"WELL, WELL...IT SEEMS we bump into each other again." Lulu says as she comes to sit next to Ndoda, ironically, the very same bar they first saw each other last weekend. And just like last weekend it is very busy and loud in here where everyone is enjoying their beer and good music.

"Yeah it seems we do..." Ndoda says with a charming smile as he looks at this gorgeous woman from toe to head and it is obvious that he is excited to see her again. "Uhmm...I must say that there's a bit of a positive outlook about you this afternoon because last weekend your attitude towards me could have been described as very negative." he says.

"Yeah well, izinsuku azifani(days aren't the same) I'm sure you know that." Lulu says. "Yeah I suppose you had a better week this time around. I never thought I'd ever see you again...do you always come here all by yourself? Don't you have friends?" Ndoda asks as he turns to look around the lounge. "Do you always come here all by yourself? I mean, I was sitting over there and watched you for about 30 minutes...don't you have any friends or something?" Lulu says as she shrugs.

"Oh I see, so today is your turn to be a creep huh? Ndoda smiles as he shakes his head. "Uhmm...my name is Lulu Nsindane." Lulu says with a smile as she extend a hand, completely ignoring that creep joke. "Oh uhmm...and I'm..." Ndoda says but Lulu cuts in, "Ndoda...Ndonda Gumede, I remember." she says. "Oh wow, here I was thinking I had a forgettable face, hahaha." Ndoda laughs. "Oh you probably do but you know, I don't usually forget faces so...." Lulu smiles.

"So uhmm...Miss Nsindane, what do you?" Ndoda asks curiously. Lulu thinks for a second and says, "Oh uhmm you know, a little bit of this and a little bit of that you know." Lulu says as she fixes her eyes on the man. The way she is looking at him it's hard to tell whether she is intrigued or charmed

"Oh come on, I'm sure you can do better than that..." Ndoda pleads with a smile. "Alright, alright...I'm in Real Estate." Lulu smiles back. "Oh wow, that's awesome...so I take it you sold a few houses his week hence your change in mood?" Ndoda says but Lulu ignores that as she asks, "And uhmm...wena(you)? What do you do Mr. Gumede?" still with her eyes fixed on him. Ndoda thinks for a second, "Uhmm...I'm a small business owner." he says with a low voice as though he is embarrassed.

"Oh wow, what kind of business?" Lulu asks with some level of excitement. "Uhmm...I have about 3 tuck-shops in a township." Ndoda says. "Oh wow, that's great. So what brings you to Umhlanga every weekend? Don't you like the hangout spots ekasi(in the townships)?" Lulu asks curiously, which seems to catch Ndoda off guard a little as he takes a second to think. "No it's not that..." he says calmly. "Truth is, I had been coming to this lounge for years now so I suppose I'm sentimental that way." he shrugs.

"I see..." Lulu says as she lifts her hand to call the waiter. "Excuse me, can I have a Savanah please? Do you need anything?" she says. "Oh no, thanks I'm fine..." Ndoda smiles and lifts his beer. "But uhmm...I'd love to take you on a proper date Miss Nsindane. You know, so that you and I can get to know each other better."

Lulu thinks for a second as she looks at him. "Yeah well, as it happens it doesn't look like you are what I thought you were...so yeah I'd love that." she says with smile. "Wait, what does that mean? What did you think of me last week?" Ndoda raises an eyebrow but as Lulu is about to respond, her savannah arrives in a glass. "Oh cheers Mr...." she says as she lifts the glass with a smile, leaving Ndoda to shake his head in disbelief.

***
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AT THE MBATHA MANSION, it's supper time for Sphamandla and his twins which is something they do every evening without fail. While Sphamandla may be open to new trends and ways of doing things he is still pretty much old school in how to raise a child. This home no longer has a cook since Sphamandla divorced...it is not something he strongly disagreed with in the first place. 

"Well, well...who said we needed a cook anyway? You should have been have doing this for the past 15 years. The meal is delicious baby, well done." a proud father says as he looks at his daughter Nompilo with a smile but his son Mbusi interjects, "Oh yeah for sure sis, now I think chicken cusrry will be my new favorite dish again after this." he jokes. 

"Well thank you guys...I try." a blushing Nompilo says. "If your mother could see you guys now...she raised you well." Sphamandla says but Nompilo quickly cuts in, "Uhmm...speaking of which...mom is flying down to Durban tonight and she'd love to have breakfast with us tomorrow morning, is that alright with you?" she asks. "Oh sweetheart, ofcourse it's alright." Sphamandla says with a smile of assurance. "She is your mother. She and I may have our own disagreements but let that not affect your relationship with her."

This leads to a very awkward few seconds as it seems no one knows what to say after that.

"So uhmm...what's going on with the case? I mean, the NPA's investigation on you?" Mbusi breaks the ice but his twin sister cuts in, "Was mom the reason you were targeted? You know, you never really told us exactly what could have led to you guys divorcing. I mean, we know that you guys loved each other." she shrugs.

This is not how Sphamandla expected supper to go and he takes a deep sigh.

"Look guys, the NPA is investigating but they won't find anything. This is just people who are trying to get me off the chess board as far as business is concerned." he says as he completely ignores her daughter's question but his son cuts in, "Who, dad? Who are those people? Because honestly, some of your partners aren't really people's people if you now what I mean. Some have real questionable history and shady dealings on the sides." he says as he shrugs.

"Come on son, I am a businessman alright?" Sphamandla says as he puts his folk down. "It is none of my business what my associates do with their spare time as long as the deals I have with them are legit...and they are legit. The NPA will investigate all they want but I didn't break any laws."

"Yet they seem to think you launder money dad...why would they have any reason to believe that you launder money? Do you know how harmful this is to the reputation of all your companies? The longer this drags the more..." Mbusi says but is father quickly cuts in, "What do you want me to do son?" Sphamandla asks. "I didn't bring this upon myself...they initiated the investigation...God knows why."

"Do you think mom had anything to do with it? Do you think she is giving the NPA some information on you? I know that things started getting really bad between the two of you after she spoke to the press about that thing." Nompilo says but her visibly annoyed brother cuts in, "Oh Mpilo come on, alright? Why do you have to involve mom in this huh? She is not that stupid alright?" he says as he looks at his father who seems to be lost for words.

"Oh wake up Mbusi alright?" Nompilo says as she folds arms but fearing that this conversation may get out of hand Sphamandla interjects, "Okay, okay, okay...kids, can we all just calm down alright?" he says. "Let's just wait and see what the NPA comes up with alright? Speculating over who did what and what won't help us. As things stands, we continue with the business until the NPA knocks on that door. Now can we eat? Our meals are getting cold."

That seems to calm everyone down as they all get back to their meals in silence.

***
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ELSEWHERE IN CABIN house deep in the bush, Gavin Brophy the SARS official is on a mysterious phone call.

Brophy: "Hello..."

Man: "Well, how did it go?"

Brophy: "Uhmm...it's still too early to tell but we have offered our assistance to the NPA."

Man: "Who is the lead investigator?"

Brophy: "I forgot her name but a very eager young lady. She is in the dark but will follow paper trail because she knows how important this case is."

Man: "Is she gonna be a problem? You know, too much is riding in this."

Brophy: "We can handle her."

Man: "Good. Who else is on board?"

Brophy: "One guy from IPID. He offered his department as well, so this shouldn’t be any trouble at all."

Man: "But remember, none of this can lead to us alright? Everything must look above board. Mbatha is no fool."

Brophy: "Don't worry I'm on it."

Man: "Keep me informed."

*Call dropped*
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Chapter 4
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Let's try again

––––––––
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"SO HERE WE ARE AGAIN...you know, I wasn't sure if you'd agree to come." a visibly excited Ndoda says as he stands up to welcome his date on a warm Saturday noon. This time it's not a bar but rather a fancy restaurent by Umhlanga and Ndoda himself is wearing a formal shirt and black jacket as though he's in a business lunch. 

"Oh uhmm...well, it's Saturday I fancied going out but my friends are all busy." a blushing Lulu says with a shrug. She is also dressed in a beautiful floral dress and hills.

"So uhmm...how was your week? I bet you sold a few houses, seeing that you are glowing a bit." Ndoda says as he takes a sip of his beer but Lulu quickly interjects, "Uhmm...how long are you going to pretend to not know who I am and what I really do for a living?" she asks as she also takes a sip of her champagne. "And when will you stop pretending you don't know what I really do for a living?" Ndoda counters with a smile.

"Well I know that you are former SAPS crime intelligence who now is  private investigator, working for Sphamandla Mbatha." Lulu says with a smile as she leans forward. "What I don't understand though is why people at IPID don't have anything on you...no records...nothing. So you are a man of mystery, huh?"

"Am I under investigation or something? Why is IPID looking into me?" Ndoda raises an eyebrow curiously but when Lulu doesn't respond to that he says, "So you are working for the NPA, leading the investigation into Sphamandla Mbatha huh?" as he also leans forward but again Lulu doesn't respond to that as she looks around to see if anyone is eaves dropping on their conversation. "Well, do you mind telling me why you are working for Sphamandla Mbatha? What nature of business do you have with him?" she asks curiously.

"Lulu you got the wrong guy alright? Mbatha is not your man." Ndoda says as he takes another sip. "Oh, why do you say that?" Lulu asks. "Because I have been working for him for about 4 years now...I know him. Can't you see he is being set up?" Ndoda sighs but Lulu quickly interjects, "Set up by who? Do you have a name?" she asks with a low voice as she leans forward again to which Ndoda thinks for a second as he also looks around. "Well, have you looked into his associates...maybe?"

Lulu thinks for a minute. "Come on, you know I can't talk to you about an ongoing investigation alright?" she says with a sigh. "Besides, you work for Mbatha...the very person I am investigating. How do I know that what we are discussing here you will not divulge to him? This could be your plan, to try and throw me off."

"Oh come on..." Ndoda says as he leans back but Lulu quickly cuts in, "No, no, no...you intelligence people can't be trusted at all. Lying is what you do for a living." she says as she takes another sip of her wine. "That was a very long time ago alright? All I'm interested in now is digging up stuff and find the truth, just like you do. So all I'm saying is that let's find out the truth together." Ndoda says with a smile.

"Well then if that's the case, why don't you tell me everything you know about Mbatha's business dealings as a show of good faith?" Lulu says as she leans back with a straight face. "Oh come on Lulu, I'm not a business man alright? So how can I know anything about my boss's dealings?" Ndoda sighs.

"Oh, yet you are so sure that I got the wrong guy huh?" a visibly frustrated Lulu says as she shakes her head. "You know what? We shouldn't even be talking about any of this alright? You and I are on opposites of this thing so I suggest that we order and forget we ever had this conversation." 

A visibly disappointed Ndoda shrugs as though to surrender.

***
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AT HIS CABIN HOUSE Brophy is visited by the Minister of  Energy Ronald Phiri and Bongani Mdlalose who works for SAPS IPID, and  the house is so misty as the three gentlemen puff cigars and drinking expensive whisky. There are intoxicated half naked women by the bar who look like stripers more than anything.

"So guys please brief me...what's going on with the investigation to Mbatha?" the Minister asks as he puffs a cigar. "Well, so far nothing really...nothing that is sticking, but we must be patient about it." Mdlalose says as he looks at Brophy who nods in agreement. "And who is the NPA's investigator on this again?" the Minister probes. "Uhmm...Lulu Nsindane, a very sharp young lady. They say she's one for the future. She is very thorough, so we shouldn't expect  this to be wrapped up too soon." Brophy says as he takes a sip of his whiskey.

"But we don't have a lot time gentlemen, Mbatha is standing in our way.  The sooner he is dealt with the better." a visibly annoyed Phiri says. "You are well connected Minister, can't you have someone force Sandy Goldman's hand to change the investigator?" Mdlalose asks as he also takes a sip.

Phiri thinks for a second. "No, I don't think that's a good idea." he sighs. "The last thing we want is to come across as we are interfering with the investigation. It will only raise suspicion with Goldman. She is very protective of her stuff and she obviously chose this young lady for a reason. All we need to do is produce solid evidence that the NPA can use against Mbatha."

"But that's where the problem is, isn't it? We don't have solid evidence...not enough for a prosecution." Brophy shrugs. "What about that Mbatha's business associate? He's on board right?" Phiri asks curiously. 

"Richard Nicholson? Yeah sure, he is on board with us." Brophy answers. "Well, can't he find something in all the deals Mbatha has made?" probes the Minister. "Well, not without incriminating himself." Brophy says as he shrugs. "Mbatha has done deals with some shady individuals which can only go as far as tainting his name as an astute and renown businessman, but as far as him involved in corruption or shady deals, there's nothing concrete that can be used."

"Well maybe we can start there...negative publicity. That could shine a spotlight on his businesses. Who knows? Maybe that could open a can of worms." Mdlalose says as he takes another sip. "You know what? You could be on to something there Mdlalose." the Minister says as he thinks for a second. "Who knows? Maybe negative publicity on Mbatha's businesses can lead to disgruntled employees to come forward about something. Or his companies may drop in value forcing his hand to drop the market value and then we come in with a business rescue plan."

"Well, that's a lots of ifs Minister." Brophy says as he takes a sip. "Well, atleast it's something...do you have a better idea? Because if you do, we are all ears." the irritated Phiri says. "Your negative attitude is not helping Brophy. You said yourself that we cannot rely on the NPA's investigator to come through for us. This here could work. It's a long shot but it could work if played right."

At that Brophy just shrugs as he takes another sip.

"Alright now, do you have a journalist that could run the story?" Phiri asks as he also takes a sip. "Yeah I think I have someone in mind." Mdlalose responds. "But remember, the focus must be on Mbatha's associates' corrupt activities...verified information only." Phiri says. "The last thing we want is people suing a media house for running fake news. The point is to show Mbatha as someone who associates himself with corrupt individuals. Hopefully that will shine a spotlight on his companies."

"Understood." Mdlalose nods. "Okay enough about all that let the ladies come now and join the party, hahaha." Phiri says with a laughter, to which Brophy calls the half naked women to come and join them in the lounge.

***
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AT THE NPA REGIONAL offices Lulu is meeting with her team to discuss the Mbatha case.

"Alright guys, give me something good, okay?" she says as she sits behind her desk in her office. "Well, believe it or not boss, we are digging as much as we can but so far nothing is really sticking." 35 year-old Thandiwe Mpungose says with a sigh. "Yeah, all the documents we received from SARS who supposedly got from an anonymous source...there is something there but also nothing." 42 year-old Tsepo Saleng says as he shrugs.

"And what is that supposed to mean exactly?" Lulu asks. "I mean Mbatha's financials, his companies' financials and some Tax documents. To be honest, there's quiet a lot there to be processed and cross referenced 
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Chapter 5
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Fuel the Fire

––––––––
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"ALRIGHT, DO YOU MIND telling me why we are meeting here?" a young beautiful lady asks Mdlalose who sits opposite her. "Come on Thully you know me, I love doing things quiet." Mdlalose says as he leans forward before saying, "Look I've got a serious story for you but I want to remain anonymous as you always know."

"How serious?" the lady asks curiously as she looks around this small coffee just outside the CBD. "Like really serious...the 'Thulisile Zwane is nominated journalist of the year for breaking a story about tender corruption.' kinda serious. You get it now?" Mdlalose whispers as he also looks around. "Verifiable?" asks Thully. "Ofcourse...have I ever given you wrong leads?" Mdlalose asks as he leans back. 

"Leaning back as well, Thully thinks for a second. "I take it as since we are meeting in quiet corners this story is about very dangerous people...that it will also put my life in danger?" she says with a sigh. "Well, I don't remember Thulisile Zwane being scared of such, that is why you are a top investigative journalist." Mdlalose says with a smile to which Thully thinks again as he looks at him. "Alright...what do you have?" she asks as she leans forward again.

"I've got this..." Mdlalose says as he slowly pushes a brown file towards Thully as he once again looks around the coffee shop. Thully takes the file; opens it and read for a minute a she turns the pages. "Geeze there's a lot of stuff here...where did you get this?" she asks curiously. "Oh come on Thully, you know very well that I can't tell you that." Mdlalose says with a low voice as he leans back again. "But I mean, this info here? You don't work at SARS, do you? I see here a lot of stuff that needs some level of clearance from high up." Thully says as she looks shocked at what she's reading.

"Well, just like you Thully I know people." Mdlalose smiles. 

Thully thinks for a second as she turns the page. "Look, I'm gonna need some time okay? Because there's a lot here and I need to verify the information first before taking it to my boss." she says as she reads on. "Oh uhmm...except that we don’t really have a lot of time Thully." Mdlalose says with a low voice.
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