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The Phoenix: A tale of reinvention and rebirth (Fiction).

Kingsley's POV

Owerri Imo state, which was my state of origin, never knew peace, right from the day of my birth until now.

The city was not known for good, rather, it was known for despicable evil which dwelt among us.

It was usual for parents to travel in the morning without coming back, kids going to the stream, coming back home to give bad reports.

Over hundreds of people inhabited the city, women gave birth every day, and, people died every day.

Poverty had its way on us and people only ate from hand to mouth.

It was a city full of sorrow and travail.

Their men were strong, but not enough to fight intruders and chase them off their barns and territory.

Our city lived in darkness, everyone wore tattered undies, lived in thatched houses, and had no sociocultural amenities.

Fighting and stealing prevailed so greatly, girls were raped at the age of twelve, and we're also married off to nonchalant men at fifteen, of which most of them died while giving birth to their kids.

Our city, too, was never a safe abode for us, but we managed it, expecting the worst each day.

Was there were no kings or no government after all? 

But, I was uncomfortable with that kind of lifestyle. I had this burden to bring light and change the entire community for good.

Just like the Phoenix, I sought rebirth and reinvention in our community.

However, things took a U-turn when I mistakenly traveled abroad, got all the riches, experiences, and authority I'd wanted and came home with all alacrity in me.

A day began the story, when I called some youths who wanted reinvention and restoration.

We intended to have the king and his cohorts, jailed by the police so, we could have access to the throne and reinforce peace in our community.

I called the police, got the king arrested and jailed him for being involved in human trafficking, alongside his cabinet members.

It was a bold step to victory.

I also hired civil engineers to begin with the construction of all roads in our community, the electricians, plumbers, and security officials were not left out either.

Everyone involved in the rebirth and reinvention of the community carried out their tasks excellently to make sure things went as planned.

A few months later, there was a change, brutality stopped and civilization was welcomed greatly by the people.

There was peace and order, our local community became the center of attraction, and the people grew in abundance.

Houses were built for them, giving them two apartments each, schools and churches we're also built.

A law against corruption and human trafficking was made and obeyed to the very best of it.

It was a new dawn, a rebirth, and another opportunity for a fresh start for the people, even for younger generations to follow. 


