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Thando and her little brother Sipho lived in

a small, sun-drenched village in Zululand where

an  enormous  marula  tree  stood  right  behind

their  house.  Every  warm  afternoon,  the  two

children  spent  their  time  playing  happily

beneath  the  sprawling  branches  and  wide

canopy of the ancient tree.
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One  particularly  hot  Tuesday  afternoon,  a

strange and unusual sound suddenly broke the

peaceful  silence  of  the  yard.  Thando  raised  a

finger  to  her  lips,  widened  her  eyes,  and

whispered  to  her  brother  that  something  was

tapping right underneath the tree.
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A rhythmic  tap,  tap,  tap  echoed from the

ground, causing little Sipho to gasp with wide-

eyed  astonishment  and  declare  that  it  simply

had  to  be  a  spooky  ghost.  Thando  bravely

insisted that ghosts do not tap, even though her

own knees felt rather wobbly and uncertain.
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Creeping  closer  across  the  sun-warmed

earth, Thando knelt down in the soft sand right

between  the  massive,  twisting  roots  of  the

marula tree. There half-buried in the soil lay an

old  wooden  box  that  Sipho  immediately

recognized as his very own toy box left behind

the week before.
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With the mysterious tapping clearly coming

from deep inside the closed container, Thando

took  a  slow  and  steady  deep  breath  before

reaching out to lift the wooden lid. Sitting right

inside was a tiny, bewildered tortoise knocking

its hard shell  playfully against the sides of the

wood.
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Sipho  could  not  contain  his  excitement

another second and burst out into a loud, joyful

fit  of  laughter  at  the  sight  of  a  little  tortoise

hiding inside his toy box. He grinned widely and

pointed  at  the  creature,  teasingly  calling  it  a

ghost with a shell.
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The children gently lifted the tiny creature

and carried it carefully back toward their home,

cradling it  safely  inside the crown of  Thando's

favorite sun hat.  As they approached the front

gate,  they  saw  their  wise  grandmother  Gogo

standing there with tears of relief shining in her

eyes.
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Gogo gasped and cried out the name Mpisi,

explaining  with  overwhelming  joy  that  her

beloved  pet  tortoise  had  been  missing  since

Monday from every possible hiding place.  She

pulled both children into a warm, tight embrace

and  praised  them  for  being  the  bravest  little

detectives in the entire village.
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That  lovely  evening,  little  Mpisi  happily

munched  on  his  favorite  green  lettuce  leaves

while sitting comfortably in a cozy corner of the

yard. Thando and Sipho smiled at one another,

agreeing completely that the very best mysteries

in  life  are  always  solved  by  kind  and  curious

hearts.
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The  glowing  golden  sun  set  over  the

Zululand village, casting long, peaceful shadows

across the magnificent marula tree that guarded

so  many  wonderful  childhood  memories.  The

children drifted off to sleep knowing that every

ordinary backyard holds the magic of  a grand

adventure waiting to be discovered.
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