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the Future.



Mrs Baloyi’s grade 3 
class was always 

buzzing with laughter. 
It was especially lively 

at this time of the 
school term when the 
school holidays were 

close by. 



She was the type of 
teacher who believed that 
her job was more than 
just about teaching her 
young learners about 
numbers and words. 

She looked at her learners 
and felt a love for each 

of them.  

Ebebethanda kakhulu.



Class! I’ve got a 
question that I want 
each of you to stand 

up and answer,

what do you want to 

be when you grow 

up? Nozipho, you c
an 

get us started
.



I want to be a 
doctor and help 

sick people



Teacher! I want to 
be a teacher like 
you Mrs Baloyi



And you, Mfundo, 
what do you want 
to be when you 

grow up?

Uhmm…uhmmm… I 

don’t know yet, 

Mrs Baloyi,



Oh, that’s okay 
Mfundo. The school 
holidays are coming 

up. Maybe think about 
it and let us know 
when we reopen.

Mfundo replied with 
some relief. 

Okay, Mrs 
Baloyi. Will 

do!



When Mfundo got 
home, he told his 
father about what 
had happened at 
school. His father 
noticed how sad 

Mfundo looked and 
he knew what 

needed to be done. 



So, the school holidays are 
coming up, Mfundo. I think 
you should go visit your 

malume Sandile on his farm. 
Uzakuyithanda indawo 

kamalume



Mfana wam’, you’ve 
grown so much. I 

hope you’re ready for 
an adventure

It was early in the 
morning on a 

summer’s day when his 
father dropped him off 

at the farm. 



Ekuseni ka ngaka? 
Do you wake up 
at four o’clock 

every day?

asked Mfundo as he 
yawned sleepily.

Ewe! A farmer’s life is 
not easy, ayikho lula, 

but it’s rewarding, and I 
need to be up before 

the iinkomo.



What kind of 
iinkomo are 

these? 

Mfundo was a curious 
child and he asked a 

lot questions: 

The black and white 
ones are Friesland, 
ezinye, the brown 
ones… are Jersey



How many 
litres of milk 
do they give?  

Twenty-two thousand a day - and 

when we’ve milked the cows, we send 

our milk to be made into NESTLÉ 

NESPRAY full cream milk powder.



Malume Sandile… Why do 

we send our milk to be 

made into NESTLÉ NESPRAY 

full cream milk powder? 

Why not just sell it as 
milk, linjalo?



Malume Sandile smiled at 

his young mtshana, replying, 

“There are lots and lots of 

children in our country 

who do not get enough 

food. That means they 

can’t grow big and strong 

and smart, like you.” 



Nyani?

But how does the 
NESTLÉ NESPRAY 
full cream milk 
powder help?



“It starts out as milk from 

happy, healthy iinkomo like 

ours, which are fed on 

long, green grass so they 

stay healthy,” he replied.

“Then, even more vitamins 

and minerals are added to 

the milk at the NESTLÉ 
NESPRAY factory.”



“Ewe! That’s right 
mfana wam,”
laughed his 

malume. 

So, does that mean that 
NESTLÉ NESPRAY full 
cream milk powder is 

more than milk?



By the time the school holidays 

ended, Mfundo had an answer 

for Mrs Baloyi when she asked 

him what he wanted to become. 

“And why do want you to 
become a farmer, Mfundo?” 



So that I can 
also help make 
children strong! 

the end.
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