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Tommy Thomson is a young boy. He enjoys playing in the park with his dog, as this gives him a reason to be out of the house. Not that he wants to be out of the house for any bad reason, but so that he can clear his mind of everything that happens on a daily basis. That way he can figure out what went right for him and what went wrong for him during the day. He would go over the things that went wrong, and see in his mind what he could do to correct them.

Tommy loved to read and to play with his play station. He was not one to sit in front of the television all day and watch stories. 

When he wasn’t busy with his chores, he would go visit the neighbours and see where he could do small jobs for them so as to make money for his hobbies. After-all, books and games came at a pretty price, and with all the new games that come out every day, he couldn’t keep asking his parents to buy them for him. 

The books were no problem as they had one of the biggest libraries in town.

Tommy’s mother was a bookkeeper, who did all of her work from home, and a house wife. His father was a soldier, normally away on some mission to a foreign country.

The days all passed the same with nothing of interest happening around the house. The routine was the same every day. Tommy would get up, go to school, after school he would do his homework, do his daily chores, take the dog for a walk, and if he was lucky, help a neighbour with one thing or another to make a bit of money. Over weekends, he spent most of his time helping out in any of the shops around who needed an extra hand over the weekend. This way he was able to build up a nice collection of games. He was friends with almost all the boys of his age in school and in the neighbourhood. They would borrow his games from time to time and always made sure he got them back in the same condition, otherwise Tommy would stop lending his games to them. On Sundays they would attend the local church service in the morning and his mother would help tend the elderly.

Tommy returned home from school one day to find a military vehicle standing in front of the house. His first reaction was that his dad had been killed and raced to the house. The front door opened and a soldier came out. The soldier stood still until Tommy came and stood in front on him.

“Is my dad ok?” Tommy asked the soldier.

The soldier went down onto one knee so as to look Tommy in the eyes.

“You must be Tommy, yes your dad is ok, in fact, he is in the house” the soldier replied.

Tommy ran straight past the soldier and pushed the door to the house open.

“Dad where are you?” he shouted not hearing a sound in the house.

“Up here in the bedroom son”, replied his father.

Tommy ran up the stairs and into his parent’s bedroom.

Tommy’s father lay on the bed. But there seemed to be something missing.

Tommy’s father saw the strange look on Tommy’s face.

“Tommy, I was in an accident. The vehicle I was driving went over a land mine. I have lost my one leg”, his father stated.

Tommy stood still and stared at the vacant spot where a leg should have been.

“Dad, that is ok, I can carry things for you and help you when you want something” Tommy replied and carried on, “besides, you’re alive and that’s all that counts.” He concluded and gave his dad a hug.

This outburst from Tommy was not what his parents had expected, and they felt proud of their son.

“Anyway I am not completely crippled, I will be getting a new leg one of these days then I can walk with you to the park, and I will still be able to drive”, his dad said.

Tommy’s father was Edward and his mother Emily. The family pet was a medium sized dog called Rex.

Emily turned to Tommy and instructed him to change his school clothes and do his homework. 

“Your father will need a lot of rest until his leg has healed completely. Also, I don’t want you to bother him when he is asleep, understand?” she said.

“Yes mother, I will not bother father”, Tommy replied and went to his room to change his clothes.

Tommy had no homework and asked his mother if he could take Rex for his daily walk. She let him but instructed him to be back before supper.

Tommy called Rex and put his collar and chain on and went to the park. The park was designed so that people could allow their dogs to run around free. Once the gate was closed the dogs couldn’t get out.

Tommy always took a ball with to throw so that Rex could fetch it.

Tommy went over the day’s happening. With his father at home, did he still have a job, or was he going to have to find another one? What could he, Tommy, do to help with the situation at home?

He called Rex and put his collar back on and walked into the shopping area. He looked at all the bill boards to see if he could get a part-time job at any of the shops.

To his surprise, there were a lot of shops looking for part-time help, especially over weekends. This gave Tommy an idea.

Tommy went into the shops, and knowing all of the owners, found out what each one needed and how much they were prepared to pay.

Tommy took Rex back home and proceeded to the library. He wanted to find out what the law has to say about part-time work.

Tommy sat going through the law books. He did not understand a word they were saying, it was as if it was written in another language. He took the book that indicated it was for employment and booked it out. He would ask his dad to explain it to him.

Tommy returned home with the book. He arrived just as his mother was getting ready to dish up supper.

“Tommy go clean your hands and bring the trays up to our bedroom so that we can have supper with your father”, she said.

Tommy cleaned his hands and helped his mother carry the supper to their bedroom, where they enjoyed supper together as a family for the first time in a long time.

After supper, Tommy took the dishes to the kitchen and left his mother alone with his father. They had a lot to discuss and he didn’t want to be in the way.

The next morning Tommy left early for school. He was still thinking about the situation and had not come to a conclusion yet. It was difficult for Tommy to concentrate in the classes, but the teachers understood as they had heard about Tommy’s father.

When Tommy arrived back home, he went straight to his father.

“Dad, now that you are home again, will you still be able to provide for us?” he asked his father.

Edward sat on the bed looking at Tommy and a wry smile came to his face.

“Yes son, although I will not be able to go to battle does not mean I can’t provide for the family. It might be a smaller salary that I will get, but we will get along”, he answered.

Tommy was satisfied with that answer and went to his room to get the library book he had taken out and returned to his father’s room.

“Dad, I took this book out of the library, I want to find out something, but I don’t understand what they are saying. Can you help, please?” he said while he passed the book to his father.

Edward took the book and after seeing what it was laughed.

“Since when have you taken an interest in law?” he wanted to know.

Tommy felt his cheeks go red. “I have an idea, but I don’t want to do anything against the law”, he replied.

Tommy told his father about his idea.

“Dad, I was walking through the Mall, and noticed that a number of business, placed advertisements, on the windows of their shops for help. It looks as if there is a market for kids who want to make a bit of extra cash. It seems all the work is to help out in the shop. I can’t decide which one I want to do, so I thought that if I had to go to the kids in the neighbourhood and recruit them to work for me, then I can hire them to the different businesses. That way I can make some extra money by supplying all the shops with casual labour” Tommy stated.

“Tommy that is a brilliant idea, and I will check the implications for you. You must not tell anyone what you have just told me, or else they will steal your idea”, he replied. “But while I am busy, you will have to work out some rules for your business” Edward stated. 

Tommy looked at his father in surprise, “Rules!” Tommy said in shock.

Edward laughed at Tommy’s response. “Yes Tommy, Rules. You see son. Our whole life is governed by rules”, he said and indicated for Tommy to sit with him on the bed.

“Our lives start by being taught the ‘Ten Commandments’. After that there are house rules. For example, before you eat you wash your hands. After you have done your homework, if you have any, then you take Rex for a walk. And so the rules in the house are just as important as the rules one applies in a business or even the rules you find at school”, Edward stated.

Tommy thought for a minute and realised that what his father was saying was true.

“Do all businesses have the same rules?” he asked.

“No, company rules differ from one company to another because their operations are different, but they all work to achieve the same height of efficiency and goals otherwise the company will fail”, Edward answered.

Tommy started to see the reason behind the rules.

“OK dad I will think about them”, he replied and left the room to carry on with his homework.

True to his word, Edward found the laws and regulations relating to Tommy’s idea. Edward had called some of his friends who knew the law and they were able to give him the required information.

Tommy listened to his father as he explained the law to him

“So I can start to set my plan into action?” Tommy said.

Edward could not believe the enthusiasm on Tommy’s face while he explained it all to him.

“That is correct, but I caution you to do your homework first, and keep everything in a log book. If you write everything down then you will be able to go back and see where you can do better” Edward stated.

The next morning being Saturday, Tommy started to go from one shop to another. To each shop owner, he asked the same question.

“If I had to supply you with a casual worker, would you be prepared to pay the money to me? I will, in turn, pay the casual a salary. Should the casual be sick then it will be my responsibility to replace him, so that your business does not go a worker short? Also, what you pay me is not to be mentioned or discussed with the person I place by you?” Tommy said and carried on, “also, I would like a list of your rules and regulations so that I can adapt them to my business to suit your needs” he concluded.

The shop owners had never had an offer like that before, and they could see the advantage of not having to look for casuals when one decided not to come back to work. They all agreed to let Tommy act as their agent. 

Tommy, with the help of his father’s friends, drew up a contract and a list of rules for his company which he had the shop owners sign. He also had an agreement drawn up between him and any casual he would place.

Next, he started to go around to all the boys and girls he knew. He made a list of all the boys and girls who wanted to work for extra cash. He listed what they were prepared to do and what days they could work. Tommy then drew up a roster and started to place boys and girls at different shops and malls around the town. He had a stand-by list in case anyone got sick.

Tommy had to concentrate very hard to keep his little enterprise going right. He couldn’t relax with his school work, as his father had told him he could go ahead with his project, as long as it did not interfere with his schoolwork.
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