
 
 

Hi, my name is Ndumiso  Ngcobo.  (Ndumiso means praising).  This is me on the photo below. 
 

 
 

I am one of the children supported by Sinethemba Trust.  I want to tell you about my city.   
I want to take you on a tour of my city.   

The name of the city is Pietermaritzburg.  My city has a lot of interesting places. 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 

First, I want to show you our city hall.   It was built in 1920s.   
The councillors from different wards have offices in the city hall.   

When they have concerts, they also use the city hall.  It has a big clock.  It rings every hour.  
You can hear it from all over the city.  The mayor also has an office in it.  Her name is Zanele Hlatshwayo.  She is the first black 

woman to be the mayor of Pietermaritzburg.  She became a mayor in 2005. 
 

.  
 

 
Every year on 17th June, there is a comrade marathon between our city Pietermaritzburg and another city called Durban.   

The competitors start to run on the road just outside the city hall.   

 
 

 
 



 
 

 
 

Next, I want to take you to our library.   This is the biggest library that we all use.   
It has internet café inside.  It is even used by adults. It is not only for children. 

It was renovated in 2007.   All students go there for research because it has all the books that students need.  If our teachers give us 
projects to do, we often go and use this library. 

 

 
 

 
 

Next, I take you to our parliament.  South Africa is divided into provinces.  Each province has a premier, a cabinet and a parliament.   
Our city is located in Kwazulu Natal province.  This is the parliament for Kwazulu Natal province.   

 

 
 

 
 
 



 
Next, I take you to our post office.   We use to post our letters.  The post office is where our elders collect their old age pensions.  We 

also bank our moneys at the post office. 
 

 
 

 
Many people in Pietermaritzburg do not have jobs.  Instead of waiting for somebody to employ them, some start small business.   

Some sell vegetables and fruits along the streets of Pietermaritzburg.   I want to show you some of them.   In most cases, they spend 
the whole day without selling anything.  Many people do not want to buy fruits and vegetables that have been on the sun for a long 
time.   At the same time,  many people do not want to buy fruits from the streets because they think it is embarrassing.  They do not 
want people to see them buying fruits on the streets.   The people who often buy from them are those from the rural areas who are 

visiting the city.  They are not afraid of embarrassment.  Some of them have closed their small businesses of selling fruits and 
vegetables because they do not get enough money.   One needs to be patient to sell things on the streets.  It is sometimes raining.  It is 

sometimes very sunny and hot.  One also needs to be clever to be able to catch the attention of the customers. 
 

 
 

 



 
 

This lady is not selling fruits.  This is a better business.  A lot of people like to phone somebody.  They have no places to phone in the 
city.  They therefore go to such a lady as this one to make phone calls.  She is also selling cigarettes.  Many drivers of minibuses like 

to smoke.  She is also selling sweets.  After smoking, people want to eat sweets to take away the smell of the smoke.   Some are afraid 
of their wives that they shall complain that they are smelling of cigarettes. 

 

 
 

 
 

Next, I take you to the scrap yard.   
Some people collect metal things from the townships (old cars, wheel barrows and pots) and then sell them to this scrap yard. 

They get a lot of money for this.  For a wheel barrow, they get R150.   The bad thing about people doing this business is that they 
often steal the cables for phones and electricity to sell at the scrap yard.  They also steal pots from people to sell at the scrap yard. 

 

 
 

 



 
 

 
When people want to travel, they use mini-buses.   This is a fleet of mini-buses that we use to travel from the city to the townships. 

 
 

 
 

 
 

The people that you see on the photo are lined up in a queue waiting for the minibus to come and pick them. 
 

 
 

 



 
 
 

 
 

That is all for now.  I hope you enjoyed the tour of our city.   
Next time, together with my friends, I hope to take you on another tour.   
This one shall be a tour of our culture and our life in our communities. 

 
On behalf of the other children for Sinethemba trust,   

I would like to thank you very much for everything that you have been doing for us.    
I wish you were all here to thank you in person. 
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