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"Where the sun ends, a sunset beckons. Even in life's darkest moments, a sunrise awaits, bringing hope and new beginnings."
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"Where the Sun Ends: journey of Lunia ”

After our heartfelt talk at the beach, which led to a surprise proposal, I'm still in awe. Who could have thought I'd be engaged again? It's a testament to the power of love and new beginnings.

I've come to realize that it's time to let go of my past and focus on the future. Although it's hard, I know my past isn't worth holding onto. Mike's betrayal taught me that the person who can hurt you the most is often the one closest to you. Karma does come back, and I believe in its power.

This engagement marks a new chapter in my life, and I'm excited to start this journey with Arthur. As I embark on this transformation, I'm leaving the past behind and embracing a brighter future. By the way, my name is Lunia, and this is my transformation journey. Bye, old Lunia! Hello, new me!" 
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Chapter one: A New Journey Begins
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I WAS OVER THE MOON with excitement as I shared the news of my engagement with my sister and two closest friends. Their reaction was priceless – they were madly happy for me, as if they had been waiting for this day to arrive. We celebrated with a little toast, and I couldn’t help but feel grateful for their love and support.

As I embarked on this new chapter of my life, I knew I had to rebuild my business and relaunch my company. But that was just the beginning. Arthur and I made the bold decision to buy a house, and I couldn’t wait to start this new adventure.

My entrepreneurial spirit didn’t stop there. I began searching for an empty plot of land to invest in a rental business, providing comfortable rooms for students and working professionals. I found a land close to town, and construction started in May. I was thrilled to see my vision take shape. The recommendations poured in, and everything seemed to be falling into place.

One day, I asked Arthur to take me back to the streets, to a place that held a special memory for me. I wanted to meet the woman who had been selling cupcakes, and I was determined to make a difference in her life. When we found her, she was shocked, happy, and tearful all at once. She thanked me for everything I did for her, helping her to sell cupcakes every day and bringing in a huge amount. I decided to take her for shopping, buying food, clothes, and blankets for her two children. When I reached her home, I nearly broke down into tears – she was living in a shack with cardboard windows and a table for a door. That’s when I decided to surprise her by building a 5-room house through donations, which reached R1 million. I also built a supermarket for her and a sewing shop for her 18-year-old daughter, who had a passion for design. Additionally, I helped her younger daughter, who was in grade 3, with her education. She thanked me for everything I did for her and said, “May God continue to bless me.” She became my friend, and we were always talking.

Here we go again, back to the rebuild and relaunch of my business. Oh dear, that was a hard job and was going to take months, but I wasn’t in a hurry. I just wanted things to go smoothly. Money just came flowing like a bunch of bees – all the money I had lost came back, times more than I could think. Wow, God is amazing! As for Arthur, he decided to start his business.

“On Monday, just before bed, he told me he wanted to discuss something. He had a business proposal to open a construction company, Arthurlunia Construction, focused on building homes and restoring lives. It would include therapy groups, renovation, and construction services. I was amazed, ‘Wow, that’s splendid! I wish it becomes one of the greatest.’

He smiled, 'I want you to be part of it.’ I was taken aback, ‘Really?’ He nodded, ‘Yes, I want to run the company with you.’

I felt grateful, ‘Thank you, Arthur, but you’ve done so much for me already.’ My sister had told me that Arthur had contributed his entire savings, $5 million, to help my company recover. It was his inheritance from his brother and previous investments.

I spoke through tears, ‘Arthur, you sacrificed your life for me. You rebuilt my life, month after month. You cared for me when I couldn’t care for myself. You never gave up.’

Arthur spoke calmly, ‘In life, we make choices for our future. I wanted to tell you, but it wasn’t worth it. The money I used to save your company, leaving me bankrupt, was nothing compared to my feelings for you. I loved you from the first day I saw you in high school, on the streets. I didn’t care about your past; I only cared for you. That money is yours, not mine.’”

––––––––
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“BUT ARTHUR, THE MONEY is yours. What am I going to do with the millions I have?” I asked, tears streaming down my face. Arthur’s expression softened. “It’s your choice to make. You’re beautiful, not just physically, but inside too. Sorry to say this, but Mike was stupid to let someone as grateful and unique as you go. Every man would die to have you by their side.”

He took a step closer, his eyes locked on mine. “You’re a flower to me, a rose that never dies. You’re an angel, not just for me, but for everyone who’s lucky enough to know you. And I’ll do everything to make you happy.”

Arthur’s arms enveloped me in a warm hug. “Please stop crying and give me a chance to show you how my soon-to-be wife is supposed to be loved.”

As he held me close, I felt a sense of comfort and security I’d never known before. Arthur’s words echoed in my heart, filling me with joy and gratitude.

The next day, I woke up to the aroma of freshly brewed coffee, beacon, and a rose on the table. “Good morning,” Arthur said with a smile.

“I’d love to start the day, but let’s put the money discussion on hold for now, okay?” I asked, and Arthur agreed.

After breakfast, he ran a warm bath for me, and we planned to visit a doctor later. But on that day, I surprised Arthur by cooking breakfast while using crutches. He was startled not to find me in bed and rushed to the kitchen, concerned.

“You nearly gave me a heart attack!” he exclaimed. “Wow, look who’s making breakfast... you in the kitchen! But you should be sitting down, let me take over.”

I almost laughed as Arthur took the apron and began to cook. “Everything’s ready, shall we eat?” I asked, and he agreed.

Just then, there was a knock at the door. It was Jim, carrying bags. “Jim, what’s wrong?” I asked, concerned.

“I need a place to stay for a day until I find my own place,” he replied. “But I thought you were staying with Lisa? What happened?”

Arthur chimed in, “You’re welcome to join us, man.”

Jim thanked Arthur, and I couldn’t help but notice his surprise at seeing me walking with crutches. “OMG, Lunia, you’re walking! Oh God... please promise me you won’t tell anyone about this,” I begged Jim.

“I promise, I’m sure,” Jim replied with a smile. “I’m so happy for you, girl!” We shared a laugh, and the tension was broken.
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