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“Moon mounted high up into the sky so that
Sun’s rays wouldn’t harm his cool surface.
Sun glared s0000000 brightly that all the
people who felt her warmth opened their
eyes. The people who were closest to the
sun were darkened the most, and the people
further away were paler shades,” explained
the chief.

The sun-kissed people owed their beautiful dark
and brown shades of colour to Sun and their
form to Moon. They knew that their colour was
praiseworthy because of their history and origin.
From then onwards, Sun would shed her light on
her people in the day and Moon would be their
light in the darkness.”
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“Once upon a time,” the chief spoke, “there was
a time of Moon and Sun, a time when Moon and
Sun could co-exist, a time where there was no
day or night, a time where there was only light.
Moon and Sun loved each other very much and,
‘with so much love between themselves, they had
one desire, and that was to share and express
their love for life,” said the chief. “Moon decided
that they’d create life out of the rich earth, so
Moon created a figure and Sun created a heart.”
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Once upon a time, in the early times of mankind,
there was a community of beautiful people. The
people were referred to as the sun-kissed people
of the world. Whenever people asked about their
history, they were always told the most amazing
stories about their origins.
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“Both Moon and Sun were delighted. There was,
however, one thing missing,” sighed the chief.

“What? What was missing?” shrieked one of the
kids at the chief’s feet.

“A heart beat. Although the Alpha was created,
that was the only thing that Moon and Sun had not
considered,” said the chief.

The chiefs daughter murmured, “They had to come
up with a solution to give the figure and heart life!”

The chief continued: “They kept on making new
figures and new hearts, and placing them on the
earth, but the figures all remained still. At last, one
thing was clear to Moon and Sun: only a kiss would
awaken the figures. One kiss from the Sun, which
would need her to flare so brightly that the glow
would shoo the moon away. That was the only way
to turn their figures into a living people. Moon and
Sun knew that the only way to share their love was
to awaken their creations, but that would mean
they could no longer co-exist in the sky.
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Once upon a time, in the early times
of mankind, there was a community of
beautiful people. The people were referred
to as the sun-kissed people of the world.
Whenever people asked about their history,
they were always told the most amazing
stories about their origins...

Nompumelelo Ntuthuko Ndlovu is
, a creative person, who is inspired
by everything visual; she also has
a passion for laughter. Ntuthuko
aims to write more children's
books that allow children to tackle
issues from an early age.

She is a single mother of a
beautiful little girl. She not only
has a love of life but of food, travel
and constant learning. And, if it's
considered unconventional, she
aims at making it her normal life. As a child she
wanted to be a photographer, choreographer and
interior decorator. The interior decorator part
has been accomplished.

Family and friends make up her life. Ntuthuko
also works on her interior decorating business
and hopes to get back into her art again. When
she's not at home or working, she hosts lunches
outside the city to encourage woman of all age
groups to get together and learn about each other,
establishing relationships and breaking barriers.
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The community people listening to the chief’s
story knew of their beauty and that no one could
tell them otherwise.






OEBPS/Images/Sun-kissed_(e)3.jpg
—_—
Whenever the sun-kissed people were together, the
elder would tell of their beginning. The beginning
was called the “Alpha”, meaning the start. The
chief would sit and look into the heavens as a sign |
of thanks for his people. The chief’s people would
| sitin silence, awaiting the chief’s words. He always
waited for a shooting star to glide across the star-
filled night, as a sign of their Alpha’s presence,
before he started his stories.
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