THE PHOENIX: A TALE OF REINVENTION AND REBIRTH (FICTION)

Anna sat still with watery eyes. Tear drops streamed down her tear-stained face. She seemed to be in a daze and her vision was blurry. She was beyond consolable, and the pain in her heart was raw. In confusion, she stared at the ashes as memories of Blueberry kept flashing through her mind. It was as though a giant screen was placed right before her eyes. Blueberry was her favourite pet, her greatest treasure. Grandmother Lucy had told her that Bluebird was a family acquisition that had lived for several hundreds of years. She narrated the tale of how the land of Ibinra was suddenly attacked by a monstrous beast that put the villagers in serious despair. Many villagers had been killed and others were forced to stay indoors for fear of the beast. Hunger began to set in and more people died as a result of hunger. When it seemed all hope was lost, a brave hunter known as Shaka took up the challenge and decided to confront the monster. For three days, Shaka battled the monster, and though severely injured, on the third day, he killed it. The whole village was thrown into celebration, and the King in appreciation gifted Shaka a unique and beautiful bird which he named Bluebird because of its bright blue colours. Bluebird indeed was a special bird. She was very efficient in delivering messages especially in times of emergency. She made sounds the family members alone could discern. Shaka was Grandmother Lucy's forefather and he had raised the bird as a family treasure. Surprisingly, the bird remained alive even after several centuries. It had served several generations of the family, and when Anna was born, she fell passionately in love with the bird, no one could understand the bond she shared with Bluebird. But that afternoon, she had returned from school to find Bluebird wrapped in a ball of fire. She tried all she could to put out the fire to no avail. Right before her eyes, Bluebird was reduced to ashes.

Anna heard  footsteps approaching and turned around to see Grandmother Lucy approaching. She trudged slowly behind her walking stick and finally sat beside Anna. Anna looked up at Grandmother Lucy and fresh tears began to well up in her eyes.

"Grandma, why did Bluebird get burnt?" She wept

"I think it's time for a rebirth" she said.

"A rebirth?'

"Yes, a rebirth. Bluebird is a Phoeneix, she will rise again"

Grandmother sighed as she thought about the land. The land which was once peaceful, fruitful and calm had been reduced to the ashes of injustice, violence and corruption. In the periphery of her vision, she caught a movement within the ashes where Anna sat and a glint of hope sparked in her eyes. Possibly, all hope was not lost yet. Anna had not noticed, she was still carried away by her sorrow, but Grandmother Lucy saw it. Will there be a rising?
