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Intro

I watched my father set the fire and walked back to snuggle with mom. I had both my brothers Manqoba and Mnqobi right next to me and I in the middle. We were looking at them with nothing but love in our eyes as we watched our parents be in love.

Manqoba: Tell us the story again. 

Dad: Well all we ever saw was Sinqobile. Every scan we went to they always said “ she is healthy” so from there on go we knew we were getting a girl and we were happy to have a girl so I have already decided to call her Sinqobile due to the hard time we had just before having you guys.

Mom: my tummy wasn’t that big but I ate a lot and your father made sure that am always good.

Dad: Yep, day of the delivery we had a small bag and your room was decorated in pink because we were going home with a girl. Long story short your mom is in labour and am losing my mind as they do an ultra sound. The last ultra sound and the doctor pauses and says “ okay guys we have 3 babies coming up, I need you...

Mom: That when your father grabbed the screen and looked, like really look and he turned and looked at me and iv never seen him that happy in my life.

Manqoba: So the journey began?

Mom: : 5 hours of labour, Manqoba came out first and he cried his lungs out then Mnqobi and after two hours we had Sinqobile. Your dad was already crying because he just had 2 boys that looked exactly like him and by the time you came about he was deeply in love.

Dad: Now here you are my 3 beautiful children.

I smiled looking at our father.

Mnqobi: Why didn’t you try again?

Mom: Oh you guys made sure I feel that I am a mom of 3. As much as Manqoba was calm and collected, Mnqobi liked irritating you and you loved crying. So we had our hands full.

Dad: your mom took a break for 5 years just to focus on you guys and when you started school she went back to work.

We sat there and each on their memory and just enjoying being together as a whole family. I love how our house is designed giving us privacy as if we are in different homes when it’s actually one house. We share the kitchen, lounge and yard but have privacy to our rooms entrance which dad changed when we turned 18 giving us privacy after we all agreed we will study here in Durban. When we graduated I was sure Mnqobi will leave only for us to modify the house more for us young adults. With sound proof walls Mnqobi is free to date while Manqoba is well... Manqoba.

Dad: Who driving you to the airport?

“ Manqoba”

Mom: Tell me again how you found this city? These people and ....

Mnqobi: When you said you wanted to be a town planner I thought it’s more or less planning towns not find them and exploring them ...

“ am an urban explorer with Town and architecture skills, apparently the king wanted the company am working for to come assess his town and see what can be done to make it practical and beautiful”

Dad: Like royal?

“ yep.... His name is Rion although I just learnt that Rion means king so am not sure if that his name or how they call him.....

One

Rion

I walked in my office to find 3 guys standing there.  They bowed the minute they saw me and I looked at them.

“ The west wing has been prepared for her and a car will be sent to pick her up”

“ okay” he turned and left while the second guy stood before me.

“ 12 cows gave birth today and one had twins and all is well”

I nodded and he walked away leaving one person who is my assistant Ravi. Today is Ravi first day and I can see his nervous and honestly I didn’t want an assistant but here we are.

“ Ravi Kha” he bowed and I chuckled.

“ how old are you?”

Ravi: 22 your highness.

“ young, so a young lady called Sinqobile Mazibuko is on her way here, your job is to be her assistant. Everything she wants you give her and when your day is over you come to me and report every single thing and what can be done to make her days here easier and manageable. You going to meet with the security detail and I believe head of security is your father?”

Ravi:Yes your highness

“ meet up with him and he will lay down the protocol of how security works and how you and our guest don’t leave this compound without one”

He nodded and I looked at him.

“ when the lady leaves, we shall see about you being my assistant but if you do a good job with her, I’ll be open to having you around”

he grinned and nodded and I sat down.

“ oh Ravi, when I sit you go”

Ravi: sorry your highness. He literally ran out of the room and I chuckled grabbed my laptop and began to work through the day. It’s going to be a hectic few weeks and I hope everything goes to plan.

Mzwakhele 

I walked in my daughter quarters and she grinned. The lounge had clothes and suit cases and it looked funny.

“ so your mom panicking, this is the longest you will be away from us”

Sinqobile: Am panicking too but this is big

“ I sense it is”

She looked at me and smiled.

Sinqobile: I’ll call every chance I get 

“ you better call” I smiled looking at the exact replica of me in a female body and I sighed kissed her cheek and walked out. I know she knows that I’ll miss her more than anything but also am happy that they living life to the fullest regardless of the threats their uncle has made over the years....

Two

Prison hospital

I looked at the chart again and it honestly didn’t make sense at all. So I wrote the difference in the files and the medical history. I pulled everything till 20 years ago and had my heart drop to the pit of my stomach. I grabbed the files and literally ran to the warden and opened the door placing the files on his table and looked at him.

“ maybe you changed the people in G15437”

Warden: No we haven’t.

“ well G15437 isn’t G15437 from 20 years ago, I know am new but that man in that cell isn’t the same man that was here a few years ago and I can prove it!”

Sinqobile 

I was so anxious that both my brothers drove me to the airport and they both hugged me at the same time.

Manqoba: You call me every morning and every evening.

“ I promise I will”

Mnqobi: Good now go before I start crying. I hugged them one last time and boarded my plan and sat there thinking about how this is the first time in all my 25 years being away from them.

Thobeka

I read the email four times and went over the proof a million times and I couldn’t believe it. I grabbed my keys and started the car drove all the way to the prison and demanded to see him. I stood there waiting for a while and the doors opened and the moment he stepped into the room I knew without a doubt that this wasn’t Mxolisi Mncendisi Mazibuko. I stood there shaking and looked at the guards tears streaming down my face.

“ it’s not him.... It’s not my brother “

Three

Snqobile

Talk about a beautiful country because this is the most beautiful hidden country in the world. The flight was simple, I took a flight from Durban to Cape Town where I changed flights to a little air craft that takes only 12 people. In there I was there with 11 other people who were all smiling and very friendly. We were on air for about a few hours before I saw a little plot of land like an island vibe but the closer we got the more I noticed it’s actually bigger and huge. We got to the airport or airstrip and we got off. Once off I got to the little building and saw my name held by a guy who was younger then me and looked very nervous and I smiled.

“ Sinqobile Mazibuko”

“ Ravi, your personal assistant”

I grinned because iv never had an assistant before so I followed him to the bags where they bit my beds in the other car while we drove out. He gave me a card.

Rav: Please call that number to activate you phone for usage here.

I did exactly that and instantly got messages from work and family. I looked out the window as we drove into the beautiful place.

“ are you a country or one big city?

Ravi: What a country?

“ it’s where you have a government, land, military and own people with your own currency. In the country you get cities but if you are city it’s means you belong to another country or should I say state?”

Ravi: we are a Royal continent... we have what you call cities but we call them Manu and the beacon of that place. For example we are going to the Royal ground Manu. Meaning that the most treasured thing around that place is the royal grounds.

Oh I would be lying if I say I wasn’t fascinated by all of this so I smiled and looked out the window passing lush grounds.

“ I read there are over a 1 million people”

Ravi: Yes we are

“ no government?”

Ravi: Our king takes good care of his, they have taken good care of us for years.

“ is that why you don’t leave? Iv researched that you people never leave here”

He smiled and looked at me.

Ravi: Am 22 years of age the youngest in my family of four. My father is head of Security in the king palace after serving the army. It’s such a great honour for all retired soldiers. My mother is a banker for the royal guards. My older sister about your age is a fashion designer the best in this Manu(city). We all get home at 7 in the evening, a lovely home sponsored by the king for my father since he served this place. So yes, we don’t leave here and we are proud believers and followers of the king and his family and Gods.

“ Gods?”

He smiled and said nothing as we were now entering the most beautiful and busy streets of the city. It was like I was in a novel or a movie or the most beautiful place ever. The window rolled down and I watched the people dressed in the most coolest of fashion and some looking like characters. I watched the cars that filled the roads and we drove till we left the Manu( city) behind and started passing beautiful homes.

Ravi: Solider Manu, it’s where every person who has served in the army or have done anything to protect our land has a house. The green house at the far right is my home.

I nodded and watched the beautiful designs as we drove till we got to an open field of farmers and lots log kettles until we got to the big iron gate. We were vetted and then drove in the most beautiful olden brig little city.

Ravi: The royal ground Manu... where everything royal and needs to be protected is. We drove about the ancient place and existed on the back into another get and there it was the huge grey stone palace. The pictures iv seen of the place didn’t do the place justice. It was beyond beautiful and lovely and so calming. The car parked and I watched them carry my bags as I stood there looking at the beautiful garden.  I turned and walked behind Ravi who walked me through the beautiful inside of the breath taking house.
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