KIM FRICKLETON 

WHY HAS THE ENTIRE NATION FALLEN FOR HER?

She gets up to 100 000 fan mail letters a week, thats four times more than any of her co presenters.  She flies around the world first class staying in 5 star hotels and filming in exotic locations. She is on television five days a week. Mnet insist on a bodyguard when she is out in public as she gets mobbed by over excited children.  She has been offered contracts with ITV and SKY in England and NBC in New York and when President Mandela went on his first European tour after his release from jail, he asked Kim to accompany him for the 10 day trip and film it.  That's a lot for a nineteen year old girl who grew up in Johannesburg with the dream of owning a large farm one day to house rescued dogs.  So how did she become South Africa's darling?

I ask Lonka Guedes, Producer of KTV at Mnet and Kim's boss,

"I will never forget the first time we met Kimberleigh. Mnet were holding a nationwide audition to find five kids that would become massive superstars so they had to stand out. We auditioned thousands of kids all over the country.  Kim walked in, fresh from her swimming gala at school, her hair still damp in a ponytail, and wearing her school gym kit.  All the other kids had professional hair and makeup done but it didn't faze Kim one bit and when she stepped in front of the lens, we immediately knew.  She came alive on screen.

Her face and voice were made for television.  She is a complete natural.  She took our breath away."

Ray Wilson, Creator and Director of KTV agrees and says, "Kim has been trained since a young child to captivate an entire audience, so when a person is channel hopping, it is her job to bring them in and keep them watching our show.  The biggest problem I have with her is that when she focuses that lethal charm on a single person in real life, God help you!" He smiles shaking his head.

I finally meet Kim on a Saturday morning at the studios in Randburg.  She had a 4am wake up call and has been presenting live on air for 4 intense hours under very hot studio lights and yet she seems happy and bubbly and seems to thoroughly enjoy all the attention and endless people fussing over her. "Does it ever go to your head, all this adoration?" I ask. "No" she laughs, "I have the most amazing mother who raised me all by herself and when I start acting like a Princess, she makes me wash the dishes or clean the house!"

I am dying to ask her what it was like meeting the world most loved human being ... Nelson Mandela.

"It was surreal and will remain a highlight in my memory for the rest of me life." She answers proudly.

"We had just wrapped a long days shoot, I was looking forward to going home and climbing into bed to sleep when my Producer came in and said we were going to meet Madiba and talk about a possible interview. We arrived at his Houghton home, which was so beautiful, and were escorted inside.  I was expecting a formal meeting in a boardroom, but we were taken through the house to his garden where Mandela was sitting on the side of the pool with his feet in the water watching his grandchildren swimming!  He was wearing orange swimming trunks and one of his iconic African shirts.  I felt like I was in a dream when he walked up to me smiling, took my hand and told me how his grandchildren love watching me on KTV and they have posters of me on their walls and how he was happy to meet me in person. We then spent the next hour watching the kids jump around in the pool as we chatted. Completely surreal but awesome. Just the most phenomenonal and wise man and not one bit bitter."

Kim was asked to accompany Mandela on his first European tour, first stop London, where she met the Royal family including the Queen at Buckingham Palace.  That's a lot of pressure for a young girl to handle but I am told by Lonka that she did it with complete ease and grace and humour.

So the big question on everyone's lips is, "Will South Africa loose our golden girl to overseas television?"

"Yes" she answers sadly, looking down at the floor for the first time since our interview started.  "I don't want to be on television my entire life.  It is way too narcissistic.  My dream is to do it until I can afford to buy my mom her favourite beautiful house overlooking the beach in Cape Town and one for my brother and one for myself and then I will happily walk away from television but I need to earn pounds and dollars instead of rand or I won't get there in the next four years. My heart will remain in South Africa forever but I need to move to London and New York this year."

What does she imagine doing after television? Won't it be hard to settle down in a normal job until she can afford her farm with endless happy dogs running around?

"I hope to one day study Criminal Psychology. I have always been fascinated by the dark side of human nature. Is one born a psychopath or do you become one due to life experiences? What makes a person want to kill?  I love all that dark and depraved stuff so hopefully, once I have given up television, I can go back to studying."

Something tells me Kim is a girl who gets exactly what she wants and will achieve every single one of her dreams.

I get told to wrap up the interview.  Sadly, my time with Kim has come to an end and I panic because I haven't had the chance to ask for a photo and autograph for my obsessed son who will kill me if I don't get them but she graciously signs some KTV postcards which are of her pretty face with those piercing blue eyes.  I can't help but sneak in one last question.

"Is there a special man in your life?" I ask fearing her hovering bodyguard will taser me.

"No" she answers immediately but then, the corners of her mouth turned up slowly and her eyes lit up and I have the feeling there is someone special but Kim isn't giving anything away.

Kimberleigh stands up and firmly shakes my hand and I am escorted out of her presence and I feel like a little boy again disappointed that I never got to spend more time with South Africa's Princess but I take comfort that I can watch her on KTV five days a week.
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