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Poor Little Joel: A short Story
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The system never cared yeah mother%ckers never loved us

The game is rigged it’s filled with dirt and dark secrets

Chirp said to Joel shortened to Joe

“Joe don’t feel sorry for yourself don’t ever try to play victim here”

Joe who is the one and only son of Chirp was crying to his dad about the fact that he couldn’t get a job. They live near a dangerous town in George

Joe has been watching all the murders that are unsolved and the youth that is unemployed

Chirp his father had just retired working as a security because he was old

He saw that there’s something going on with his son as he sleeps all day 

He doesn’t wash he is always in the same clothes

As a parent Chirp had to have a word with his son 

He asked him that what is wrong with him “Joe I don’t know this character you have right now. I raised you well, you did good in your studies now you are going to give up because you cannot get a job. Son that’s not the reason I sent you to school. I raised no quitter wake up”

Joe told his dad that with everything that is happening nobody cares, “When I got to college Dad everything was just different, life was moving fast. Lecturers didn’t want to hear excuses; Landlords didn’t show no pity if you don’t pay rent or even miss one month without paying, they kick you out”

“That is because they are doing business, they also have bills to pay they don’t want to be behind or else they might lose their contract” Chirp said. “The problem with you son is that you started feeling sorry for everyone else that got expelled for not complying to rules. And that is not wrong life can be a b%tch sometimes but you know what. Son, you have a good heart but life is not made for the weak it’s a marathon the survival of the fittest”. 

Chirp told him that sometimes in life everything happens for a reason. Joe was crying breaking down in tears looking at his father dead in the eyes. He told his father that he doesn’t know what he is talking about.

“Congratulations son you just found out how the system works that makes you the man but the sad part is that you cannot change how the system works and you cannot help everyone else. Even the people you see chanting down the streets, vagabonding around looking helpless. You cannot change how they think but you can change yourself. 

You saw that everything evolves around money in this world that is right son. All these years I worked day and night shifts to provide for us. Don’t hear me wrong. That is my duty I am your father I should provide for you. I also had the same mindset when I was your age son, but as the years went by, I started struggling with raising you. The bills, me breaking up with your mother and struggling with your school fees. A good friend of mine Lisa, who was a nurse we used to have the same shifts so during her lunch time we would talk about a bunch of things. She had three children her husband was a Police officer she told me that in order to keep up with time, children and their needs come first whatever happens it should be a priority to open an account for them for school purposes. And another account should be for family emergencies. Son, I took her advice and look at you I managed to put you to college you graduated now you want to tell me that you want to give up in life after so many sacrifices I pulled to try and give you the life that you deserve the one that I never had. 

Sometime when you were gone focusing on your studies I used to go through your stuff. Don’t get me wrong. By going through your stuff, I mean your high school classwork books. And I came across a topic that talks about Entrepreneurship. Son, I love you but these things you just told me about to me it seems as if you are just a young entrepreneur. You stated all the problems son now it’s your time to find solutions. That is what will get you paid. They hand out contracts each and every time a particular project will take place. The right candidate is then handed out the tender”.

Joel felt warmed after hearing those words from his father

He started conducting solutions for what he saw in the streets

He then went to organisations and got sponsors for his business. He even facilitated in Rehabilitation centres. Because we have youth that usually starts using drugs because they cannot figure their lives out.

Many followed him when he told his story 

He was all over the news 

Just because he took the advice that his father took from his good friend Lisa.

In life nothing is guaranteed and definitely there’s nothing new under the sun.

Do you remember when your teacher said listening is a skill well talk is cheap.

Trust the process and the universe also, if you want it, you can get it.

Patience is a virtue my friend. 

Do you remember Jermaine? You got to rise above 

Rise above from whatever is trying to bring you down

Rise above from negativity.
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Lil Duke
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There was a little dog named Duke. Lil Duke was not just a short dog but he inherited that from his family. All their breeds are short. But that wasn’t just a short dog, it was a rare breed. After the dog from next door. She gave birth to many puppies. Same breed but with different colours. Well, all puppies have different colours. Never mind.

When there were puppies next door everyone wanted to buy some. All the puppies were bought by different people. But as for little Duke he was left. And he stood there alone. Nobody wanted a tiny dog, so nobody was interested in buying him. Claiming that it won’t be able to chase away the thieves. As many people like dogs with big muscles. So, the owner of the dog that had given birth to Duke agreed that he will keep Duke as of his. Because he didn’t want to call SPCA to take care of the dog. He has worked at SPCA and he was not sure about the breed of Duke. 

He knew all the different types of Dogs and had a file with him that has a list and the origins of their ancestry. Which made him like this dog a lot. Because he has helped find dogs which were missing and brought them to their owners. He had helped at the SPCA with every dog including almost any breed. So, he has worked with a lot of breeds but with Duke that is what made him like Duke a lot, because no one knew about this breed. The owner of Duke was scared to give away with his dog because he was afraid that they were going to put him to sleep. That was the rumour about some of the dogs that were given away to the SPCA.

He named this breed a Rabbit breed. Simply because it was short and also because he loved hunting. One day he took Duke with him while he went hunting. But one thing he noticed Duke went on hunting like the other dogs but when he was getting close to the thing that is being hunted. It may be a rabbit, wolf or deer. He would play with it and not strike to kill it. The other hunters started calling Mzolisi stupid for coming with such a dog like this.

They called him all sorts of names. And for this he had to think again about this dog. He ended up deciding that he won’t go with it when he’s hunting. But when the weekend came, he would take Duke and walk with him. The Dog Foo Shop’s Owner, Mr Ole had an eye for beautiful and healthy dogs. He saw Duke and he wanted to buy him ASAP. Mzolisi refused to give it to him that day but he said he will think about it. In the past Ole and Mzolisi have worked over the years exchanging with dogs.

Mr Ole had a Poultry Farm and one Cow. That one cow was used for milk and ploughing. Then eggs and chickens were being sold by his wife. He just needed the dog to look after his chickens. Because he didn’t want a cat. 

Mzolisi gave what Mr Ole said a thought because Duke was not staying well with other dogs. He then took Duke to Mr Ole’s Farm. Duke went running and jumping felt comfortable. Everyone was shocked thinking something bad will happen but Duke played with the cow. Not to mention the chickens but he didn’t like the Roasters because he was getting shocked by the noise that they were making. Every morning it was cock a doodle for Duke but he got used to it.

Mr Ole said this is the type of dog that he was looking for, because all his dogs have a fence because they tend to kill the chickens who try to eat their food. Mzolisi said that he won’t charge Ole a price but he wants a chicken and Roaster because he had been inspired by what he saw. As soon as he got back to his home just after 110 minutes had passed, he found himself looking for Duke but he remembered that he gave Duke to Ole. 

Just when he entered the house, he heard something making noise in the bathroom passage. He took a broom with him while going slowly but his boots were making
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