Inzondelelo (Isiqendu 1/3)

Isahluko 1: UKatie ugagana neNkohla .
UKatie wayeseklasini ngenye imini, uMojo mhla uMojo wayenembono ekrelekrele...

"Katie, ndinembono ekrelekrele!" watsho uMojo. "Sithatha iklasi kaNkszn Clara yezobugcisa!"

"Ngekhe!" watsho uKatie. "ndingosomathematiki, hayi igcisa."

"Okanye … mhlawumbi akukabi ligcisa...okwangoku!" watsho uMojo.

"Kulungile... ndicinga ukuba uchan’ ucwethe. Masiyenze!" watsho uKatie.

Bahamba baya kwiklasi yezobugcisa.
Wonke umntu wayenexesha elimyoli kakhulu. Wonke umntu, oko kukuthi, ngaphandle koKatie.

"Kulungile, Katie, sele ndisendleleni eya kudumasi kwezobugcisa!" watsho uMojo. Kunjani kuwe?"

"Arha, kubi!" watsho uKatie. "Akukhangeleki kulungile oko."

"Owu," watsho uMojo. "Inokuba uyaphakuzela kakhulu malunga noMboniso oMkhulu ke, akunjalo?"

"Owuphi umboniso?" wabuza watsho uKatie.

UMojo wayekulibele ukuchaza ukuba iiklasi zobugcisa zikaNkszn Clara zazisoloko ziphela ngoMboniso oMkhulu ukubhiyozela umsebenzi wobugcisa wamazim.

Oku kwamoyikisa uKatie. Ukusokola eklasini kwakuyinto ayingekho mnandi ngokwaneleyo. Ngoku, isikolo sonke siza kubona. 
UKatie wazama ukulibala ngoMboniso oMkhulu ngokutsibela incwadi emalunga nomqambi amthandayo ... UMenzi webhalbhu ekhanyisayo: Thomas Mojomus Edison.
"Whowu - Mojomus Edison! Ndifike njani apha?"

"Andinalo ixesha lakuthetha ngoku, Katie!" watsho uEdison. "Akuboni ukuba sigagene neNkohla?"

"Owu, uxolo," watsho uKatie. "Yintoni iNkohla?"

"He-e?" wakhonkotha uEdison.

"Yintoni… i… Nkohla?" wakhwaza watsho uKatie.

"Aa, iNkohla!" watsho uEdison. "Kulungile, wonke umngeni unjengohambo…"

"Xa usaqalayo, uba nemincili! Ungxamele impumelelo. Kodwa ke, uhambo alukho lula. Uyadideka. Ucinga ukuba kufanele uyiyeke yonke le nto. Lelo xesha kanye wazi ngalo ukuba ujongene neNkohla!"

"Ewe, ndiyalwazi olo vakalelo," watsho uKatie. "Kodwa ungumqambi oyinkcuba-buchopho. Kutheni ujongene neNkohla?"

"Wonke umntu uyajongana neNkohla! Kukuphela kwendlela yokufunda izinto ezingumngeni kuthi... izinto ezenza iingqondo zethu zomelele."

"Wawu!. Ke, nkqu neenkcuba-buchopho ziyajongana neNkohla? Kodwa, khawume. Uyeka nini ukujongana neNkohla?"
Kanye ngelo xesha, uMojo uphazamise ukufunda kukaKatie ngokuthi, "Lixesha lelantshi! UBruce uthi sineesendwitshi iiSloppy Joes. Masihambe!"

UKatie wacinga emva ngokusokola kwakhe kwiklasi yezobugcisa. Mhlawumbi ebejongane neNkohla , ngokunjalo ... njengoEdison.

Ucinga ntoni? Ingaba uKatie ujongene neNkohla? Yaye, ukuba kunjalo, uya kudlula njani kwiNkohla?
Mhmm, yimibuzo enika umdla le, ngenene!
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Isahluko 2: Ingaba uKatie uya kuyoyisa iNkohla?

Kwixesha elidlulileyo, uKatie ufunde malunga nokujongana neNkohla … iinzame ezenziwa ngumntu wonke – nkqu neenkcuba-buchopho ezinjengoMojomus Edison.

UKatie wayengxamele ukuxelela abahlobo bakhe malunga nokujongana neNkohla
“Whowu, yimbono ebalaseleyo ngokupheleleyo, Katie,” watsho uBruce, “kodwa ubani uphuma njani kwiNkohla?”
“Ndiya kufumanisa malunga noko emva kwelantshi,” watsho uKatie, “Kufuneka nje ndifunde incwadi yonke.”

Emva kwelantshi uKatie wayengenako ukufumana incwadi nokuphuma kwiNkohla. Wagqotsa ukuya elayibrari nalapho wafumanisa ukuba… incwadi yayingekho. UKatie waziva edanile.

Ngosuku olulandelayo uKatie waqhubeka nokupeyinta, kodwa intliziyo yakhe yayingekho kuloo nto.
“Yhoo, Katie! Akukaphumi kwiNkohla nangoku?” wabuza uBruce. 
“Owu, ngokupheleleyo!” watsho uKatie. 
Kodwa inyaniso yayikukuba ngaphandle kwencwadi, uKatie wayengayazi indlela yokuphuma kwiNkohla. Ngephanyazo wabona into ethile ngekona yemehlo lakhe. Yayikhangeleka kanye njengeNkohla. 
“Ucinga ntoni ngokuzoba ngepeyinti kwam, Katie?” watsho uNkszn Clara.

“Ingaba unolwazi ngeNkohla?” wabuza uKatie. “Nkszn Clara, kufuneka undixelele ukuba uphuma njani kwiNkohla phambi koMboniso oMkhulu!”
“Owu,” watsho uNkszn Clara. “Kulungile, masibone oko sinokukufunda ngokujonga uMojo.” 
“Andiqinisekanga ngaloo nto,” watsho uKatie. “Andazi nokuba uwubonile  na umsebenzi kaMojo, kodwa akanguye ncam uVincent van… Owu, wowu! Ubhetele kakhulu ngokugqithisileyo!”
“Ukwenze njani oko?”

“Mandiyive ngawe loo nto,” watsho uNkszn Clara. “Bukela!”

UKatie wambukela uMojo ngokusondeleyo.
“Andizange ndambona emilisele ingqondo yakhe ngolwaa hlobo,” watsho njalo.
“Owu, usandula nje ukwenza impazamo,” watsho uNkszn Clara. “Bukela oko akwenzayo ngoku.”
“Ibiyintoni loo nto?” watsho uKatie.

“Loo nto,” watsho uNkszn Clara, “ibiyimithambo-luvo kaMojo isiba namandla ngokuba namandla – konke oku kusenzeka kuba ethe wayeka ukucinga ngeempazamo zakhe.”

“Owu!” watsho uKatie. “ Yima, uthetha ukuthini xa usithi wayeka ukucinga?”

“Ukucingisisa,” watsho uNkszn Clara, “kukusuka nje uwujonga umsebenzi wakho yaye ucinge kakhulu malunga nendlela yokuwenza ukuba ubebhetele. UMojo ucinga ngalo lonke ixesha. Yiloo nto emenza ukuba aphume kwiNkohla.”
“Yima,  leyo yindlela ophuma ngayo kwiNkohla? Ikhangeleka ilula.”

“Ilula!” wavuma uNkszn Clara, “kodwa loo nto ayithethi ukuba ayinamandla. Ukuba ucingisisa ngokwaneleyo iziphumo zingakothusa.”
UKatie kwakhona wayengekakholelwa ukuba uMojo wayeyiphucule imeko yakhe, kodwa wamangaliseka… wayenako ukungayiphepha iNkohla ngokucingisisa njengoMojo?

Mhmm … lowo ibingumbuzo onika umdla ngenene.
Inzondelelo (Isiqendu 3/3)

Isahluko 3: UMboniso oMkhulu
Kwakungokuhlwa phambi koMboniso oMkhulu. UKatie wayesegumbini lakhe egqibezela umzobo wakhe owenziwe ngepeyinti. Emva kweenyanga zokusebenza nzima, waziva ngathi wayeyiphepha ekugqibeleni iNkohla. Kanye ngelo xesha, uKatie weva umama wakhe esiza epasejini.
“Owu, Katie, ubunjani umzobo wabo wepeyinti, sithandwa? Ingaba uya kuba ngoyena ubhetele kunabo bonke kuMboniso oMkhulu?” 
Kwathi, ngephanyazo, inkxalabo kaKatie yaphinda yabuya kwakhona ngokukhawuleza. Wayengumntu owayesoloko ebhetele kakhulu, kodwa akazange akhe abe kwiNkohla ngaphambili. Ingaba wayesenako ukuba ngoyena ubhetele kakhulu?
Ngosuku olulandelayo isikolo sonke sadibana ejimneziyam. Yayilixesha loMboniso oMkhulu. Inginginya yabantu basondela kumzobo wepeyinti kaKatie. 
Akazange aphaphazele ngohlobo awayephaphazela ngalo – wade weva uBruce esithi, “Ubambe yona, Katie!” 

Namanye amazim aye azibandakanya. Babeyithanda imizobo eyenziwe ngepeyinti. UKatie waziva ekhululeke kakhulu. Wayesengoyena ubhetele kunabo bonke. 
Kodwa emva koko uGabby watyhila imizobo eyenziwe ngepeyinti yakhe yaye uKatie waqonda ukuba yayingasenguye oyena wayebhetele kunabo bonke.

“Uyibonile?” wabuza uMojo. “Indichukumisile, Katie. Andizange ndayibona nayiphi na into entle kakhulu kangaka!”

“Kodwa, heyi, akunxunguphalanga kuba eyakho ingeyiyo ebhetele kakhulu, akunjalo?” wabuza uBruce.

“Enyanisweni, andinxunguphelanga konke. Okokuqala ebomini bam, andikukhathalelanga ukuba ngoyena ubhetele kunabo bonke. Ndiyacinga ukuba ndifunde enye into kuMojomus Edison.”

“Hayikhona! Kulungile, ngoku siyazi ukuba leyaa ayisayi kusebenza, Katie,” watsho uEdison.

“Yima, yintoni eyenza ukuba ube nemincili kangaka?” wabuza uKatie. “Inokuba akukhange uphumelele amaxesha aliwaka ukuza kuthi ga ngoku.”
“Ndangaphumeleli?!! Ha!” watsho uEdison. “Ndingathi ndifunda iindlela ezintsha zokuphucula. Isibane sebhalbhu ngasinye sibhetele kunesexesha elidlulileyo, sithandwa sam. Khumbula, eyona ndlela iqinisekileyo yokuphumelela isoloko isekuzameni nangaphezulu.”
“Whowu! Ke lilonke, uEdison wayeyithanda ngokupheleleyo iNkohla?” watsho uBruce. 
“Yebo!” watsho uKatie. “Yaye ndiye ndaqaphela enye into phezolo. Ndiyayithanda iNkohla ngokunjalo. Kudala ndimilisele ingqondo yaye ndicingisisa ukuphucula umsebenzi wam… nokuba lonke uxinzelelo lokuba ndibe ngobhetele kunabo bonke, lusuke lwathi pheselele. Yaye ngoku, konke endikufunayo kukusoloko ndisiba bhetele. Kakade, ndiza kubona ukuba ngaba uGabby unazo naziphi na iimbono ukundinceda ukuba ndibe ligcisa elibhetele.”
“Whowu, loo ngqondo yeyokuzibona ungoyena ungcono, Katarina!” watsho uBruce. 

Yaye eneneni, yayiyingqondo yokuzibona ungcono. 
Kodwa nina nicinga ntoni? Ingaba uKatie ufunde ntoni ngokuba kwiNkohla?

Kulungile, ukuba uyandibuza, lowo ngumbuzo onika umdla eneneni.
