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Introduction:

All you could hear were forks and knives and silence. Dead silence, that is our Sunday lunch with my father for the past 10 years and this is the most painful 45 minutes of my life. Being home and sitting right across from my mother murder. That what I call him, as much as he is my father the man that brought me to earth but he is the same man that has taken away the only woman that Iv loved with all my heart. I finished up my food and looked up at my father who was loving the food than I looked at my older brother Bokamso with his lovely wife Naledi who has become a true friend over the years . Than there was my dad new wife Lifuno who tries so much to blend us in our father life but her efforts are to waste. My father is the most stubborn man on earth, controlling and evil as they come. Than my little half sister Pearl. The most adorable obedient kid ever. And Lifuno first born child Bokang,he just goes with the flow and has always been kind towards us. 

Me: Kea le leboha ka ho ba le 'na Lifuno (Thank you for having me Lifuno)

I smiled at her, 1 more day done out of the 52 days that I have to see my dad. Yes i come for lunch every Sunday, that the deal I made with my father when my mom passed and she left everything that she had in her name to me after she jumped off the balcony of the same house that we are dinning in. My father was going to win it all being that he is one of the richest man here but he promised to let me have the small house mama built for me and the money to study in return I see him every Sunday for lunch with my brother for the rest of my life. I agreed cause I wanted to get out of this house so much and if that was the deal than so be it.

Dad: You leaving?

Me: Yes, i have an early day tomorrow morning.I wasn’t about to share that I got a job in One of the biggest companies in Lesotho.

I looked at my brothers and they looked at me because if one leaves we all leave. We all hated it here but Bokamoso and I are just keeping up to our promise before dad makes our lives a living hell.

Dad got up walked to his bar table took a file than walked with it towards me and I looked at him confused.

Me: What this?

Dad: Take it home and read it and come back on Sunday with them signed.

That threw me off since I have no interest in the family business and nothing needs my signature. So I opened it and read it “ marriage contract proposal for Nyakallo Mamothame from Phiwamandla Wakhamuzi Zulu” my mind was spinning as I saw my name on those papers and my hands were shaking as I looked up with tears in my eyes looking at my father sipping his wine.

Me: ntate!!!

Dad: Read it so you understand what expected of you and sign it. Bring it with in your next visit home. He got up and left as everyone came rushing to me as I slowly felt like my world coming to an end and I fainted!!!....

My name is Nyakallo Mamothame and this is my story about my life!!!.....

Insert 1:

Somewhere in South Aftica

I read the contract over and over again. The room was quiet as everyone was waiting to hear what iv got to say.

Mama: Phiwamandla?

Me: Everyone in this room read this?

Everyone nodded.

Me: And everyone agrees that they will not be able to remove me from this will?

Everyone looked at the table.

Me: how many of you are lawyers here?

3 people raised they hands

Me: And you all agree that you cannot unbid this contract to me?

They nodded.

Me: Okay please see my advisor on the way out he will draw up your last cheques, thank you for services.

Mama: Phiwamandla!!!

They all got up as Vimba my personal guard and advisor showed them out.

Me: Can the elders that advised my father on this raise they hands Please. They did.

“ Thank you so much for contributing to the kingdom, The Zulu family highly appreciates it”

They got up and I was left with the my family members. My 3 uncles and mom and my two brothers one being chief and the other being the family accountant.

Mama: You can’t....

Me: I can and I have. Dad been ruining my life from the day that i was born and when he died i thought it was over and now he marries me off without my consent??? What tradition is this ? What joke is this?

Mama: every kingdom needs Queen Phiwa

Me: You are here are you not?

Mama: You know what I mean

Me: Why now? Why is this popping up now?

Phakami: Cause he gave you ten years brother to find a wife and look at you now? The richest and powerful man that I know but no Queen besides him.

Me: Its my choice!!!

Mama: You cannot punish yourself over Londeka!!!

I looked at my mother. Its been 10 years since the ordeal that took londeka and my father from me happened and I think am not over it yet.

Me: Have you forgiven them?

I looked at my mother who wiped a tear from her eyes and it broke my heart.

Mama: They dead and we are not. Let not have they actions affect us.

I got up and looked at my family.

Me: Phakamani, ill leave it in your hands to find new elders of our kingdom. Phikelela ill have you do adjustments on the new budget for the year so I can see what goes into the kingdom and what goes to the businesses. 

Mama: What about the wedding?

Me: You do as you wish mom. 

Mama: Will you be there?

Me: Do I have a choice?

Mama: No

Me: Ill be there. I turned and left them sitting there mumbling to each other.

Vimba: Boss

I looked at him giving him the page with the girl name.

Me:send an assistance to her that has bodyguards skills too. Like an undercover body guard. When the story breaks or is leaked she needs protection.

Vimba: Sure

Nyakallo 

Its been two days since my father ordeal. My brother has been checking up on me when my doorbell rang and I walked to it in my Pj opened up to find a lovely lady standing there in a black formal heel looking professional.

Me: Hi

Her: Hi

Me: How can I help

Her: am looking for Nyakallo 

Me: That me

Her: Am your royal assistant Anele Sibisi

Me: Royal what?

Her: Your personal assistant 

Me: I think you have me confused 

She turned her phone with a picture of me.

I moved and she walked in.

Me: Please excuse me

I walked to the lounge and called dad.

Dad: My joy

Me: there is a woman here who says she is a royal assistant.

Dad: Oh yes... All Queens get those.

Me: Queens?

Dad: Yes Nyakallo... Queens.

I felt tears rolling down my face.

Me: What did you do dad?

Dad: You will thank me later. Now come later for some lunch so we can talk

Me: its only Tuesday dad.

Dad: I know but ill like to see you

Me: and if I say no?

Dad: Ill see you at 12 Nyakallo!!

I stood there for a second and turned to find the young lady looking at me. How can a 29 year old have her father tell her what to do? When did I get to this stage? I wiped away my tears and turned to my room closing the door and got in bed and cried myself to sleep.

Insert 2:

Phiwamandla 

I read her file. She was a qualified chattered account and was hired a few days ago in our biggest accounting firm in Lesotho but resigned on Monday after calling in sick. She was 29 years old and lived a quiet life in a house her mother brought for her. I looked at her pictures and she looked a regular girl with cute big eyes.There was something in her eyes that was just to much to comprehend.

Me: Did you get someone at her place?

Vimba: Yep she checked in today

Me: And what did she say?

Vimba: says that the Queen has been indoors all morning and in her room.

Me: oh

Vimba: If you don’t mind me asking. Why are you agreeing to all this?

I looked at him confused

Vimba: I mean iv seen you take yourself out of so many bad contracts but you letting this stick!!

I looked at the picture of the girl.

Me: Am doing it because of my father

Vimba: Elaborate

Me: when i was 19 years old my father enrolled me in the Military programme. I hated it but it made me the man that I am today. He than enrolled me in to a business school and i hated it too but i have over 30 companies that i own shares in and have my own company. I brought Londeka home wanting to marry her and he told me from day one that this is not the girl for me and look what happened? So in a way as much as I hate him controlling my life but all his choices has been beneficial for me. So am hoping this too doesn’t go wrong!

Vimba: I hope so too.

Nyakallo

I got up and took a shower, i wore my black pencil skirt, black top and red coat and shoes. I tied my braids into a bun and got my back and walked out to find Anele on her laptop.

Anele: Going out your highness?

Seriously an your Highness now?

Me: can we talk?

She nodded and I sat down, and she literally poured me juice in my own house.

Me: Thank you

Anele: a pleasure 

Me: Look, i really don’t know what they told you but I really don’t need an assistant.

She pulled out a paper bag and handed it to me. I looked at her confused.

Anele: This is a bracelet that you have to wear at all times for now since you this side. It makes things easier for us.

Me: Why?

Anele: Look, i know this is new to you but am on your side here. You now a Royal and people tend to think that people like you are a quick fix to they problems.

Me: So you my bodyguard too?

Anele: Yep

Me:My assistant too?

Anele: Yep

Me:you do everything that i ask of you?

Anele: Yep

Me: Even if I ask you to leave, would that be something you can do?

Anele: Nope,Anything else but that!

Me: I see. Am sorry

Anele: for?

Me: Being an ass, I just don’t know how to go about this.

Anele: one step at a time.

Me: have you meet my intended husband?

Anele: personally no

Me: and yet you were hired to look after me

Anele: by his personal guard.

Me: I see.

I took the bracelet and wore it.

Me: does this mean you coming with?

Anele: Yes. Am also your driver.

Me: I see. 

She got up and we walked out instead of going to my picanto she walked me to a black BMW with tinted windows.

Anele: its bullet proof

I nodded got in the car and closed my eyes bracing myself for the lunch at my father favourite restaurant...

Ill be back at 14:30

Insert 3:

Nyakallo

I walked into the restaurant and saw my dad sitting there as if he
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