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It's a quiet evening in Lotas, Gugulethu. Bra Ngobese

who is a widowed 40 year old single father to this 18
year old daughter in his two roomed shack having a

conversation while the daughter is doing her

homework.




Bra Ngobs: Yho! It’s this cat of yours again. It's very annoying.

Lilitha: Oh daddy, what did Ginger do? You're very lucky | don't have
my own house, because the day | own my one | will have a lot of cats.

Bra ngobs: I'm sure it is going to be sisibhadlalala of a house

Lilitha: Oh, you know it, It's Dr Mayaba. It’s like this year is not ending so
that | can finally go to University

Bra ngobs: No, you're definitely a university candidate. | am off to bed now.

Lilitha: | am almost done with homework. | will also sleep in a short
while, goodnight Dad.



Lilitha: Yoh, guys todays exam was so hard and it's only paper
one maths.

BONGZ: Well, a whole genius like you, stop being dramatic we
all know you're a genius and you passed.

Thabo: You know her, dude. | mean | didn't even find the paper
difficult.

Lilitha: | swear it was. | also kept dozing off and I've been
struggling with concentration and | feel like | might even fail.
Amanda: No man, this is serious, friend.

Thabo: One word “Duellem”.




Bongs: Here, she will stay wide awake and have energy for

days, hahahal!

Lilitha: Aren’t those drugs? Yoh, Thabo | don’t want to use

drugs, man.

Thabo: No, | think of it as energy stimulus how do you think I've
been copies busy with and couple lot things that yyhyho can
checking with a lot on my plate?! | will buy your first doze

Lilitha: | am not really sure about this but I'm trying to pass

Thabo: | will bring them.
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% Lilitha: Why do | feel funny let me go lie down (she
Xﬁ collapses and has a seizure).
g‘_\l }\ Three hours later Bra Ngobs comes back from work and
.—: o n \ enters his shack.
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Two weeks after Lilitha's burial, Bra Ngobs decides to go open a
case for Bra Eddie who was a drug deal in connection of

Lilitha's death.




He arrives at the police station and meets Constable
Sithole.

Bra Ngobs: Who is in charge here (says angrily). | want to
open a casel!!!

Constable Sithole: What do you think | am?

Bra ngobs: Can | please speak to the station commander.

Constable.S: | have a lot to do my brother if you don't want to
talk leave. Leave bra this is not a playhouse!

Bra Ngobs: | need to open a case against Eddie the guy who is
a drug dealer my daughter died because of those drugs (feary)

Constable. S: That's so bad (showing sympathy). Don't worry
I've got your back. By the end of today he'll be in our cells.

Bra ngobs excuses himself and he heads home.




Constable Albert's the drug dealer over the phone.
Constable. S: Hey, Eddie

Eddie: Sure, our Constable

Constable. S: There is a person who wants to steal the bread

from our mouths, brother!
Eddie: Who is that?
Constable S: Bra ngobs

Eddie: He is lucky because he just lost his daughter. You just

make sure you make that docket disappear!

Constable: Make my wallet thick and I'll make that docket

disappear.

The Constable drops the call, and he continues with his

work. It’s the next day, Bra Ngobs is on his way home and
he gets the shock of his life when he sees the famous drug

dealer walking down the street.



Bra Eddie: Hey Brother, I'm so sorry for your

daughter's loss but it's part of life, you see.

Bra Ngobs looks at bra Eddie and he walks away.

Later that day bra Eddie is alone his shack furious, upset

and he is feeling betrayed.

Bra Ngobs: This is enough! How many kids must die in the

|

hands of Eddie's work? | guess I'll have to sort things out

\( myself!
B |

He then goes and borrows a gun from his security friend.
He heads to Bra Eddie’s home.



Bra Ngobs: Shoot in the sky, he shouts "Eddie get out!”

Eddie's bad boys come out and they point a gun at Bra
Ngobs. Eddie demands them to fire the arms and Bra

Ngobs was shot and he died on the scene




THE END.






