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There are seasons when becoming matters more than
being seen.

This issue of Malkia was created in the quiet — in
moments of reflection, restraint, and intentional
choice. At a time when excess is often mistaken for
luxury, we return to something more enduring: order,
grace, and alignment.

Luxury, as we understand it, is notloud. Itis disciplined.
It is the courage to move with discernment, to dress
with dignity, to travel with awareness, and to honor
the calling placed within us. It is knowing when to
wait, when to prepare, and when to step forward
without apology.

Honour the Queen with.
Love,
Esi Malkia



JARI EARRING (SM) $60

AVAILABLE
IN MULTIPLE
FINISHES

WORN
MULTIPLE

lFashion Page:

Sacred Elegance.

AVAILABLE
IN STANDARD
& EXTENDED

Khoi: pieces that are
devoted to grace,
discipline and beauty

@shopkoi



Q& A Becoming
In Conversation

She moves with quiet confidence — shaped by faith, refined by experience, and grounded in purpose.

In a world that often measures success by visibility and speed, she has chosen depth, discernment, and
alignment. This conversation celebrates a woman who understands that worth is not earned but lived.
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QUESTIONS

Theme: Faith, Worth, and Redefining Success

Faith often reveals itself in subtle ways. How
has your faith shaped the woman you are today,
beyond what the world gets to see?
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In moments of decision, how do you discern t l
between opportunity and alignment? J a C Z 0 e
What did you have to release — expectations, ®
identities, or timelines — in order to step more Ear Blr

fully into your calling?

How do you define success in this season of your

life, and how has that definition evolved over
time?

What does it mean to live as a woman worthy
of celebration, even in seasons that are quiet or
unseen?
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\Valta: the hidden
ocm ol GOzo

Gozo does not ask to be discovered. It waits.

An island shaped by time and silence, Gozo carries arare kind of beauty — one that reveals itself slowly,
to those willing to move without urgency. The limestone glows softly under the Mediterranean sun,
chapels rest humbly among fields, and the sea speaks in a language older than memory.

Here, mornings begin with light rather than noise. Life follows a gentler rhythm, reminding the visitor
that stillness is not absence, but presence. Faith is woven into the landscape — not announced, but
lived — in the ringing of church bells, in the simplicity of daily rituals, in the way the land is tended
with care.



