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Von Niq Mhlongo : After Tears  before purchasing it in order to gage whether or not it would be worth my time, and 
all praised After Tears: 

KundenrezensionenHilfreichste Kundenrezensionen0 von 0 Kunden fanden die folgende Rezension hilfreich. A 
Tribute to DiversityVon Simon LampartThe best thing about this book, is the title. It contains a world of thought and 
emotion, which never really appears in the text. In that, it is markedly to the point. The dialogue tends to be a bit 
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vulgar at times, but it is probably just that, which gives the book three dimensions. It is not artfully done. Rather, it 
rushes along the actions of the daily life of a few people in a South African suburb, their chores and problems, their 
opinions, conflicts, joys. It paints a world of its own, without being dramatic about it, that, I suppose, being its great 
achievement. This book has its very own style, without being proud or aloof. It salutes diversity, without the usual 
halo.

Kurzbeschreibung"That was it. I had had enough of Cape Town. The cold Atlantic Ocean, the white sand beaches, 
Table Mountain, the Waterfront . . . I decided right there, in front of the notice board, to go and pack my belongings 
and leave for good. The compass in my mind was pointing north, back to Johannesburg, my landlocked city, and 
Soweto. I was sure that if I stayed in Cape Town for one more day I would go mad. The four years that I had spent 
there, shuttling between the university lecture theatres and libraries, had come to nil. My fate had been decided. I 
wasnt fit to become an advocate the following year. I was a failure." Bafana Kuzwayo has flunked his law studies at 
UCT. Now, back at home in Chi, Soweto, he has to pluck up the courage to confess the truth to his proud mother and 
uncle. But maybe, just maybe, it might be easier to let everyone believe that he is a qualified attorney. Especially as 
everyone in Chi is already calling him Advo ...Pressestimmen"A uniquely South African story, told in a fast, hip, and 
happening style that is synonymous with Soweto, where the author's witty, dodgy, plain and simple characters play out 
their daily drama."--Lucas Ledwaba, "City Press""Niq Mhlongo is one of the most high-spirited and irreverent new 
voices of South Africa's postapartheid literary scene."--Rachel Donadio, "New York Times""A uniquely South African 
story, told in a fast, hip, and happening style that is synonymous with Soweto, where the author's witty, dodgy, plain 
and simple characters play out their daily drama."--Lucas Ledwaba, "City Press" "Niq Mhlongo is one of the most 
high-spirited and irreverent new voices of South Africa's postapartheid literary scene." -- Rachel Donadio, "New York 
Times" "A uniquely South African story, told in a fast, hip, and happening style that is synonymous with Soweto, 
where the author's witty, dodgy, plain and simple characters play out their daily drama." -- Lucas Ledwaba, "City 
Press" Niq Mhlongo is one of the most high-spirited and irreverent new voices of South Africa s postapartheid literary 
scene. Rachel Donadio, "New York Times"" A uniquely South African story, told in a fast, hip, and happening style 
that is synonymous with Soweto, where the author s witty, dodgy, plain and simple characters play out their daily 
drama. Lucas Ledwaba, "City Press" "Kurzbeschreibung"That was it. I had had enough of Cape Town. The cold 
Atlantic Ocean, the white sand beaches, Table Mountain, the Waterfront . . . I decided right there, in front of the notice 
board, to go and pack my belongings and leave for good. The compass in my mind was pointing north, back to 
Johannesburg, my landlocked city, and Soweto. I was sure that if I stayed in Cape Town for one more day I would go 
mad. The four years that I had spent there, shuttling between the university lecture theatres and libraries, had come to 
nil. My fate had been decided. I wasnt fit to become an advocate the following year. I was a failure." Bafana Kuzwayo 
has flunked his law studies at UCT. Now, back at home in Chi, Soweto, he has to pluck up the courage to confess the 
truth to his proud mother and uncle. But maybe, just maybe, it might be easier to let everyone believe that he is a 
qualified attorney. Especially as everyone in Chi is already calling him Advo ... 


