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Why I  Authored this Novel.
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This story is about Paul. His early beginnings, to his travels and encountering Love.

In this series I focus on a family that lives in Pietermaritzburg and does extraordinary things through love, acts of kindness, and humanitarian efforts. 

While this 1st series is based on his early beginnings to Zimbabwe, the second will begin on his time in The Chianti region. 

I wish you all the best as you journey with Paul.
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The Beginning
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It was a windy day outside and its whistle could be heard through the cracks accompanied by an occasional scream of labour fatigue coming from the maternity ward at the old Greys hospital, the old government hospital where Elaine Madison gave birth to her son. The hospital was on the outskirts of Pietermaritzburg on the main road to Durban. 

Paul was born in the early 1970's and there was joy an excitement at young Paul's entry into the world. He looked kind of bewildered for a moment; a second ago he was in the womb, in comfort and warmth. Now, he was faced with this noisy environment and being handed over to a nurse that put him in a warm blanket and put suction pipes down his throat. 

Everybody seemed happy and he heard the voice of a young nurse saying to his mum. "You have a beautiful son Mrs. Madison, perfect and healthy".

The following days were fuzzy as he tries to familiarize himself with his family. People seemed to be making some strange sounds around him saying, "Gugu theresy theresy theresy."  I guess this must be family he thought. 

His dad would come in from work and put him on his lap and make those same gugu sounds as he reached out for his dad’s lips.

Paul loved this environment. His older brother Larry and sister Caitlin wanted to carry him, but his mum said it was too early as Paul was a bit too young to be carried by his two siblings.

As a kid growing up, Paul was always fascinated with life. He would constantly peer out through the car window at the huge Jacaranda trees that aligned some of the streets of Pietermaritzburg.

Occasionally the family would visit Durban beaches where Paul and his brother Larry would roll around in the warm sand build castles and run into the sea. Paul and Larry looked out for their sister Caitlin who brought her books to the beach. The boys would try to convince her to come into the waters, but she would not. 

Caitlin was adamant in what she wanted and what she chose for fun. She loved their company though and would spend time laughing and telling jokes with the family. Larry was the eldest son and always played the big brother as soon as mum and dad were away on an errand. He loved writing. Caitlin and Paul loved his adventure stories that he made up. They would be complete with suspense and action and the girl was always the brown-haired person. I guess he had a thing for brown-haired people. 

He was handsome and well built. James and Larry Madison would spend an hour and a half in the gym. 

James being a fitness guru, owned a bodybuilding fitness franchise that he had bought into, 5 years earlier. 
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The Madisons
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Elaine Madison loved art. She would spend time in the den next to the garage to paint. She always had a colourful scarf covering for her head and one of James’s white shirts and khaki pants. Their home had one of her painting of the family walking through Alexander's annual art in the park, scene. 

The Madison's loved Pietermaritzburg and the community they lived in. They were adventurous and would often plan trips into the meanders and hike into the Drakensburg Mountains. They attended the Methodist and the family enjoyed giving of their time to charities that the church was a part of. James would often say that a R100 might not make difference to us, but it will to a family in need. James and Elaine Madison loved the Lord, and they were leaders in their own right. The Madison family also decided to take out a funeral cover on a disadvantaged family. And when one of the family members from the church had lost a parent, the Madison’s provided for all the funeral costs. No one knew of the funeral cover except James and Elaine Madison. They had decided from the beginning in their marriage that they will make a difference to their family and their community. 

Every afternoon the Madison's would sit on their porch overlooking the city and would watch the sun go down at dusk. The colour of Red amber and shades of light blue as it drops just below the slopes of the Hilton trees that can be seen from their porch. 

They would talk of their experiences and their setbacks while enjoying coffee, and snacks. This was their family tradition, Pietermaritzburg at dusk.

Paul was adventurous and took the time to explore. He was interested in the ‘why’ of things. Pietermaritzburg was never enough for him. 

He would find himself thinking far beyond the borders of Pietermaritzburg and wonder about life in another place. 

How do the people think there? 

Is the world different to his way of understanding it? 

When he was younger, He would often tell his friends and family that he wanted to travel to Europe. See different places. James and Elaine were supportive of their children’s choices and they encouraged them living a life with spiritual principles and respect for humankind. Paul wanted to make a difference with his life. He was not satisfied with studying and getting a job. He believed that there was more for him. He felt significant and that God had a plan for him. 

He wanted to study life. 

What makes people think differently? 

Paul's enthusiasm for life was birthed out of his parent’s sense of purpose. He had the drive of his dad and the creative freedom of his mum. 

Unlike Larry, who is now studying law and Caitlin desire to become a social worker and started studying immediately after finishing school. Paul wanted to take a gap year. Not with his church but a working holiday in Europe. His desire was to work and travel before deciding on a career. 

His dream was to visit Europe and work the wine slopes of Italian vineyards. 

Work and earn his stay while touring the cities. Italy and France produce some of the finest wine and their vineyards are known worldwide for their broad variety of wine produce. He lavished in the thought of traveling by bike through the Tuscany valleys taking in the sun; part of his adventurer plans was to visit churches from time to time to see how different their worship was from his. 

Paul was so excited about working in Europe that he started making flight queries and finding out the best places to visit and stay. He started a savings account two years earlier naming it his adventure fund. His uncles and aunts also knew about his intentions to travel and also contributed financially. 

Paul used his old Yamaha motorcycle that his Gran had bought him last year to deliver pizzas. 

It was Paul's final year in school, and he began to count the days leading up to his departure. It was the last day of his school. Everything seemed to go slower. He could not wait to draft his final paper so that he can be off to buy his travellers gear for his adventure. His paper was a bit challenging, but he knew that he had aced it. 

The exam preparations had been stressful, and he applied himself to rigid study. Paul decided within himself that he was going to end it well and make his parents proud. As he walked out the school gate, he threw his duffel bag in the air as a sign of relief. 

Jerry, his best friend came rushing out behind him almost tripping him forward as he jumped on his back. 

"How was it?" he exclaimed. "I think I did good." said Paul with a grin on his face. "Tell me Paul, the question 10? 

What answer did you write? 

It got me a bit. I wasted too much time trying to dig my brain for the answer, but I feel confident about my answer." Jerry was looking for an assurance that only his results would give him, but Paul smiled and said, " x=5 and y=3." Jerry could not contain himself at the relief of that answer that he shouted loud to other students. "I made it!" with a dance and both shoulders swinging. "Let us go celebrate. We can rally the guys and go down to the north coast, Ballito for a party." “Sorry Jerry, I can't because dad has taken off from work. 

That is the reason I did not bring my bike today." James came over at that moment and grabbed them both by the neck. “What do guys say we go out and celebrate your victory, Jerry, we are heading down to Durban for the rest of the day. 

You free to join us." James added. 

James was the type of dad who felt that he needed to make his children days special and be there for them at their celebration moments. 

James had a good upbringing but his relationship with his dad was almost non-existent as his dad spent most of his time on the road between work and church. 

It was not deliberate as his dad was an MP (a member of parliament) and his responsibilities kept him away from spending sufficient time with James. His work as a politician often started as early as 5am and ended at 9pm because of policy planning. Paul understood that his dad's work was important. The sacrifice they made as a family really had taken its strain on his father being present at special moments in his growing up. James however decided that he would make every effort to be there for his children. In church, he would always make time to encourage the youth and offer counsel. He was also frequently asked to speak at youth meetings. James and Elaine had started this monthly gathering at their home. They called it braai and campfire chat night. They would have 30 youth come in from different churches. 

The idea was bringing and braai while the Madison's provided drinks and snacks. The youth would sit around the fire and each would get a chance to share about highlights and important events that happened that past month. 

Opinions would be shared, and James and Elaine would tell of stories to bring answers to the youth. 

Elaine's upbringing was different
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