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     Prologue

Our dreams serves as beacons that keeps us going as far as we desire and want to go and this is determined by how much energy, dedication and constancy we are willing to feed those dreams. Dreams are the alarm clocks that goes off in our subconscious which rings in our heads and  sets in motion a series of events. At the end of the production line, these dreams prods us off our beds to achieve something worthwhile. We all have dreams, grandiose or not. It is not an indisputable theory that some persons condition themselves to live by chance that means waking up in the morning and then reacting to everything life throws at them. To them, they is no need to lay any concrete plans, life will happen anyway.

While i believe in the efficacy of positive thoughts because obviously "As a man thinketh, so he is", i have failed to phantom how with a magic wand we are able psyche ourselves into success and achievement. As they say, dreams comes in various shades and colours. Some aspire to be great parents, others aspire to reach a high level of spiritual enlightenment, others still dream to lead a healthy life, etc.

Setting dreams and goals can be quite an exhilarating experience. Whether you allow you mind to wander or you opt to pen down those dreams, you arrange these dreams with a time frame inclusive. With this task done and dusted, images begin to flash before you showing you that you have literary arrived. At that point, that's where the journey begins. Well, you wouldn't be given any leeway to gird you loins. Adversities, travails, and unforeseen problems comes for you from every nook and corner of the earth. You will be tempted to let go, to jettison those dreams. That's what those challenges are conditioned to achieve on the surface but deep down consideration, they are designed to refine, horn and fine tune you. Those adversities are turned into advertisement for you to take you to a higher platform.

The story of Steven Onwu isn't any different from all the great dreamers we are all well familiar with. The resilience, tenacity, never give up, strong-willed approach to achieving those dreams. But you know, dreams doesn't have to be rigid and unbendable because plans once made are not guaranteed to achieve its desired end except in the movies. For dreams to come to fruition, you require work and more work.

This story profiles the life of this ambitious fellow. His dreams causes him to wake up in the morning. His dreams urged him on when nothing else and no one else will. To him, "The light at the end of the tunnel" was enough motivation. We found in his story as we find in ours that the light, most times tends not to glow brightly as we'd expect. Most other times, the light extinguishes itself and at that point, we are required to "pretend" that the light is still there shinning brightly and piercing every dark corners of our uncertainties.

What is the essence of this story if not for us to draw inferences that can help guide us in our various life journeys. The story thus intends to achieve two things. One, dreams are not meant to be rigid and sedentary. Flexibility is key. As not just a road leads to a market so is your dreams not expected to be achieved via a single route. Have you chosen a certain path to your dreams and seemed blocked? Take another route. It might take a little longer but the end product is what you should bother yourself with. Two, when "The light at the end of the tunnel" seemed to be extinguished (i.e when we fail to achieve a certain dream), we are given a leverage of lighting a candle to lead us through that tunnel (plan B). Hence, when plan A fails to work, plan B will and should bring equal satisfaction.

If you are braced up to explore the story of Steven Onwu, then on we go ...
   I
It All Started Here

Sitting with a gaze transfixed to the sky, Steven Onwu appears drowned in his own thoughts. Solitude sets the table for a perfect reflection he believes. All by himself. With  the wind and the sandy surroundings for company which seem to be sympathetic to his conditions. Steven Onwu's thoughts pierced through history of which no part was left unvisited.

Just like any other person in the countryside of Lasan. Steven Onwu born exactly three and twenty years ago in a place that was far from being the ideal place for him. He couldn't care less. Not as plush, refined and grand as some places he'd have been and heard of but to him, this place was his Buckingham palace. To him, Lasan was his White House. It was his Prague castle. Growing up in such a neighbourhood as this renders him susceptible and liable to every thing be it vice or virtue. Most parents in the neighbourhood believe exposing their wards to such outside influence was crucial to their formation. It helps 'toughening them up' most parents tell you. Just like the effect heat has on raw eggs, the surrounding is meant to have a similar effect. No cuddling is allowed as this makes the kids more fainthearted. 

Dirty, impoverished and unpleasantness was all that can be deduced from Steven's surrounding. The state of the place showed that it hadn't been in the government's plans for years now. Schools looked dilapidated. Electricity was erratic. Other basic amenities were either absent or considered absent as they weren't functioning. These pointed to the fact that Lasan was still in alliance with the stone age. In contrast, the locals looked and seemed very happy. You can never see a happier people. In their closets, they maybe grieving over their predicaments but in the open, their demeanours seem happier than happiness itself.

"Adversities forms great men" Steven Onwu thought within himself. By this time, his friend Tade Sola had found his way to this place of solitude and a haven for him. 

"Must my case follow the same narration?" He wondered loudly

"Baba! What's the matter?" Tade, chocolate skinned, averaged height, soft spoken lad questioned. On hearing this Steven snapped back to reality.

"Nothing really"

"Clearly, that's too obvious" Tade said.

Sensing the doubts in Tade's voice, he answered "perfect place for solitude and reflection, don't you think?"

"Quite so"

"Just had to take the break from the world. It was needed to assess my progress"

"Needful" Tade agreed 

"I must say, Tade, its a different ball game when we view life with a rose coloured lens" 

"Indeed. With that, we ignore the words in small prints" Tade said

"The most crucial ones at that, Tade"

"Crucial enough to send shock waves down one's spine" Tade added. 

"You're living your dreams i suppose?" Steven asked

"I wouldn't say i am not. The job is quite strenuous but it keeps body and soul together"

"The latter is very vital i must say" Steven said

"Hey buddy, tell me what's wrong?" Tade pleaded.

Steven sighed. "I have had no luck securing a job myself. While i was younger, i imagined myself as the finest stockbroker alive"

"The sun  is still up. There's a lot more for you to achieve everything you want to" Tade consoled.

"Easier said, Tade. I wake up every morning and my next thought isn't to get something to eat but how the day will exhaust itself because there is nothing to expect from it". Steven said sadly

"I know how you feel" Tade said patting him on the shoulder. 

"No you don't. You have a job" he replied as he throws a stone into a nearby bush. "It was fun for my mates and i as our final examinations in the tertiary institution beckons but little did we know..." Steven continued amidst chuckles.

"Little did you know that life had other plans for us" Tade added

"For me, Tade, be specific"

"We were in so much in a rush to grow up and become independent that we failed to take into cognisance that with age comes responsibilities"  Steven continued.

"There is always a plan B" 

"Well, Tade, i have never thought about that. I used to read alot about those Wall street stockbrokers" 

"And you set your sight on being the next one?" Tade asked

"Your thought process is quite impressive" Steven commended

"Call it a gift if you must. I think, dear friend , that you have been too rigid about your goals" Tade added

"I don't quite follow" Steven asked rather befuddled

"Do i have your attention, Steve?" Tade asked

"100 percent" Steven replied

"Fantastic then. What i mean is that, you set those goals with the same resolution as someone who feels only a single road leads to a market" Tade explained.

"Well, i have always believed to set goals bigger than myself so i can grow into them" Steven opened up further

"Right. But what do you do if you are about to embark on a trip and the road seemed to be blocked?" Tade questioned

"The sane thing to do if the trip is an important one is to find an alternative"

"Then why don't you apply the same logic?" Tade asked quietly

"The senerios are quite dissimilar, Tade"

"I wouldn't say they aren't but i can't say the aim at the end of the day isn't the same either" Tade said

"You talk as someone with a firsthand experience" 

"It doesn't matter much" Tade downplayed Steven's comment

"It does matters regardless of how modest you want to be"

"I have had to deal with switching dreams, you know" Tade said

"It was that easy?"

"Never had a more difficult decision to make" Tade added as his countenance began to change

"We all have had something to trade off i suppose" Steven said

"Most times, it isn't about trading off. We trade off one thing for another and when all is said, we lose at both ends" Tade said.

"What sacrifice did you make?"

"Everything and anything that comes to mind. Time, resources, energy, name it. I sacrificed all but in hindsight, i am glad i did"

"A look at you would suggest you made the right call" 

"You wouldn't say that some years ago, i bet" Tade disagreed

"Perhaps so" concurred Steven

"Let's leave this talk for another day, we better go get something to eat" Tade said as they stood up to leave

"Well ..." Steven said hesitatingly

"Not too worry, bills on me". Relief clouded Steven's face as these words fell on his ears.

Tade Sola was the comfort Steven would have prayed for at that moment. Tade is doing well for himself considering his background and considering his is only thirty and one  years old. Successful is what we call those kind of people. Men and women who are able to build for themselves majestic houses, get for themselves exotic cars and lead an expensive lifestyle. To Steven, he wondered most times why Tade hadn't moved out of this neighbourhood to live among his kith and kin financially wise. Most people see his neighbourhood as a the stepping stone to a bigger neighbourhood.

Switching or changing course in the middle of an ocean can look uncomfortable. We set out to achieve a certain endeavour. We go the whole hog with one aim in mind. To conquer. To be who we have always want to be. Most times, we do this without bringing reality into the negotiation table. When Jesus  christ in the holy book said, " ... Which of you, intending to build a tower, sitteth not down first, and  counteth the cost, whether he have sufficient to finish it? ..." 

Well, we do not count the cost. We just set out on that optimistic journey without taking realism with it. Then at the end, life happens.

At the restaurant, Tade and Steven took a sit at an empty table.

"What would you have sirs? A waitress quizzed politely. Tade shot a glance at Steven of which the latter replied, "A plate of rice with fish, please" Steven replied

"Fish? When did you start eating fish?" Tade asked puzzled

"Well, ever since i started reading those science books" Steven replied gleefully

"Nice one Steven. Nice one" Tade replied. 

"And you what would you have sir" The waitress interrupted

"A plate of pounded yam and Efo riro will do" The waitress left to bring their orders.

"Thanks alot, Tade. Meals never come as royal as the one we are about to have"

"Forget it Steven. Like i've always said, we don't need a miracle, we just need one another"

"True that. I am grateful" Steven replied with gratitude

"Tade! Steven! How una dey?"  An approaching voice called out.

"Look who's here!" Steven replied

"Diobi himself!" Tade replied

Diobi Edeh, lanky, dark skinned, fellow. Well dressed and also well lettered. There was something about him that endears people to him. 

"Boss them! " Diobi replied "how are you guys"

"Fit as a fiddle. I don't know of Tade sha " Steven said casting a comical glance at Tade

"Don't mind him Tade. Can i?" Diobi replied as he pointed to a free sit on the table

"Definitely. Feel free" Tade replied

"I see you guys are quite busy" Diobi said making reference to the food.

"Something must kill a man" Steven replied jokingly

"You care for some?" Tade asked

"No. Seeing you guys feels better already"

"Oh yeah?" 

"For real Tade" 

"Seem to have lost touch of you, Diobi" Steven said

"Yes, the hustle is taking its toll and it's getting tougher by the second. You either step up or you will have no other alternative than to step out" Diobi explained.

"Quite so. Heard from Tega?" Tade asked

"Man, Tega is engrossed with his wedding plans. He is like an eclipse these days"

"At least someone is becoming a man already ..." Tade said

"Wait, i hope you're not referring to me? Diobi asked

"Your mind dey prick you?"  Tade asked

"Well .. " 

"You should be joining that league too, Diobi" Steven cuts in

"You dare talk Steven? Where men talk?" Diobi asked rather triggered

"Well, the only men i am aware of are Tade and Tega. Do what you have to do to earn that tag" Steven replied sarcastically

"Moving on" Tade interjected

"Have you gotten the invitation?" Steven asked

"Not yet" Tade replied

"Very soon. The wedding is billed for next month" Diobi replied

"Tega is such a lucky man" Steven remarked

"Tega is fantastic fellow. So i'd say Isioma is the lucky one" Tade added.

"Considering how much he has done for his clique".

After the meal, Tade footed the bills and off they went. The discussion about Tega's wedding provided the smoke screen and the distraction that helped Steven to forget about his plight for the moment. They headed to a nearby cinema to pass time.

"I would suggest you reevaluate your dreams, Steven" said Tade

"You think that will help?".

"It should. See, things are as they used to be. We don't all get what we want. At some point, you will have to make a trade off. A sacrifice". Explained Tade

" Are you suggesting i change my goals? "

"Far from it. A little alteration will do". " Look, you don't just wake up one morning and aspire to become the President of this country. It takes a lot "

"I am not aspiring to be one" Steven said

"No pun intended, considering your current situation, that dream of yours is ..."

"Farfetched? Unrealistic?" Steven cuts in

"I am s-o-rry" Tade muttered an apology

"Not too worry" 

"This isn't  a movie Steve. 'Avoid pessimists' you always hear but i tell you today to be more realistic with your goals". Tade continued, " Let me substantiate. Like i earlier said, you  don't just set goals without considering reality" 

"You think my dreams were planned without reality in perspective?"Steven questioned

" That what i am thinking, i am afraid" replied Tade

Silence fell for a moment between the duo. "I know your fears, Steve" Tade said breaking the silence.

"You do? And what might that be?"

"You fear, dear Steve that you will not be able in the long run to match the image, the impression you've created in the minds of people. Like you are out here to prove some persons wrong"

"Well, Tade, most close friends already see me a stockbroker. Changing that to another venture will have meant i failed"

"Reality says otherwise my friend. Everything is ideal until reality strikes" 

"I don't quite understand?" Steven asked confused

"Was it to impress your friends, and get a big house, nice cars and afford all the luxury of life that you want or to make a contribution to the world. To add meaning to life?" Tade asked

"I must say, it was the former reason i had in mind"

"No wonder it has become very difficult and uncomfortable for you to alter those dreams. You would gain all those and much more if only your motive of existence is to give off yourself to the world" Tade expounded.

"Very thoughtful sir. I never did see it that way i must  confess". " By the way, i have a job interview on Tuesday " Steven continued

"Next week?"

"The one after precisely" replied Steven

"Fantastic. Let's make a deal"

"What would that be?" Steven asked curiously

"That supposing the job interview falls through, which i hope it doesn't, we will review your stance on your life's goal"

"You have my word for it Tade" Steven said after giving it a thought.

Tuesday, the day of the interview came in a haste. Steven woke up as early as his eager body could. Took his bath. Wore a clear shirt, a pair of trousers and a tie to match. A pair of black, well polished shoes completed his attire for this rare occasion. He looked himself in the mirror and inadvertently uttered, "Steven. You look absolutely formal. Corporate and most importantly, you look the same way those stockbrokers in wall street, New York appears. At this instant, the thought of Tade Sola tore into him.

'Was Tade right in his assessment of his current situation? His dreams? Or the truth is that he doesn't have an idea of who a dreamer is?', his mind couldn't supply the answers to this quandary at that moment. He opened his drawer. Took out his credentials. Wiped the dusts which has accumulated owing to years of joblessness and frustration from the file. Got out of the house. Hailed a motorbike and off he went to he hoped to eke out a living.

As soon as he arrived at the place. Excitement turned into anxiety and trepidation. He was greeted by the sight of other interviewees at the venue. He sat down at an available seat and plunged into another round of reflection. He was on a knife's edge. He was on a brink of making a choice. A good choice away from having a blissful future and a bad one, away from doom and disaster. All the interviewees were ushered into an empty, neat and a well illuminated room complete with empty chairs by one of the members of staff.

"Gentlemen and ladies, do make yourselves comfortable" said she. The was noises of chairs heard as the interviewees scrambled to get themselves seated.

"Once again, you're all welcomed"

"Thank you!" Greeted the remark

"I understand that you're all here with respect to the job advert you all saw in the dailies". There was a nod of heads from all corners of the room in ascent. The staff continued, " This position is  well contested for as another batch will be interviewed next Tuesday. So i believe, ladies and gentlemen, that you all are well capable and prepared to handle responsibilities if and when called open". She stole a quick glance at her watch and said, "The interview will begin by 9:30am, that's exactly in an hour time. Goodluck to you all". She concluded and walked out of the room. Steven looked around. Gave a huge sigh. Stood up and left that place. His mind has been made up there and then. His future he thought lies somewhere but certainly not here.
II

A Step Forward

"Good morning, Tade" Steven greeted

"Morning, Steve" Tade returned. "You look rather gloomy" he continued.

"I am doing alright, Tade. Trust me" Steven said.

"I can see you need a tutor on how to hide you feelings. Look at you face man" Tade said pointing to his face. "Let me guess. The interview?"

"Not the interview"

"That reminds me, how did it go last Tuesday?" Tade inquired

"The interview?" Steven repeated

"Of course the interview. What did you think i was alluding to? Tega's marriage?"

"Hahaha! You're funny!" Steven said laughingly. "Well, it didn't happen, Tade" he continued

"What do you mean it didn't happen?" Asked Tade confounded

"Exactly what you heard"

"I still don't understand"

"Let me put it more clearly. It didn't hold for me" Steven explained

"You're still wording riddles, gentleman"

"I wasn't interviewed. I left the place before it all began" Steven said

"What?! You did what?!" Tade asked furious rather than dazed

"Pull yourself together, Tade. I ..." Steven said with poise

"You what?! You talk about pulling myself together?! Really?! You just let a glorious opportunity pass you by!" Tade uttered ferociously

"I thought of you, Tade ..."

"Me?!" Tade cuts in.

"Yes. Wh-at you sai-d the last t-ime we s-aw" Steven replied stutteringly. At this point, the anger in Tade's voice dissipated instantly

"So you have made a decision" said Tade

"You trust i have" said he

"You know that comes with a price of its own"

"Of course i have thought it through" replied Steven

"So what informed ur change of mind?"

"I realize my foundation has been faulty from the onset". "To me i set out on achieving my dream of stockbroking because i saw it as an escape to poverty and entrance into wealth and affluence. You know what we were taught? .."

"Yes. That with education, the gateway to wealth is flung open and remains open" Replied Tade

"You can't fault that submission, would you Tade?"

"No i wouldn't. I would fault the fact that we weren't taught education liberates the mind. That liberation then have a ripple effect on our finances or whatever it is we want"

"Well i success was for me to seek out the profession written on my certificate"

"You got it wrong Steve. Opportunities about beyond that which your certificate guarantees"

"I never thought of it that way honestly"

"That was because you fell for the charm of those Wall street brokers" Explained Tade

"My bad, Tade" replied Steven

"So how are you faring?"

"Very well, Tade. I got my wedding invitation yesterday"

"To Tega's?" Inquired Tade

"Yes. From the texture of the paper on which the invite was printed, expect a glamorous wedding ceremony" Steven dramatized

"Glamorous is an understatement"

"Well i am not so deft in the use of words, Tade" 

"It's weeks away. The countdown has already began" Tade inputed cheerily

"Convert that to days if you must"

"That's what we do as kids when we are eagerly expecting an occasion" Steven said

"We had a similar childhood then"

"Every kid born and bred in this neighbourhood have a similar childhood experience" Tade said

"Definitely, Tade"

"It's quite lovely you have found life and vitality again, Steven"

"Wetin man go do?" Steven asked

"I am just glad you did".

 In hindsight, we were told and taught education will somehow wipe away impoverishment and we bought it. What education actually does as we have now known better is to liberate the mind. To see opportunities in anything and everything. So these opportunities when seized will set in motion various events including a transition from being a pauper to a man of wealth. Education is what help us question things and not swallow half truths. The disciplines we study in schools isn't to usher us into wealth, fame, etc but if it has for you, accept my profound congratulations.  I believe though that education opens us up to opportunities beyond our certificate and not just confines us to it. You hear some people say, " Its either i work in the bank or nothing", well those kind maybe jobless and unproductive for a long time if all they see possibility in is what their degrees and certificates tell 'em.

"Ever heard of Fakunle Omar?" Asked Tade

"Of Minext Communications? " Steven returned

"Yes. I want to pay him visit" replied Tade

"Alright ..." 

"You can come along if you please"  Tade interrupted

"I'd love to. I need as much inspiration as i can get, Tade"

"Alright then" Tade said as they got up to leave. "After you please" Tade continued as he ushered Steven out of the house. 

He then hailed a cab, "Nero Avenue" Tade said

"Both of you?" The cab driver replied

"Yes. Both of us. How much is the fare?"

"400 Seera" 

"Alright" Tade answered as they entered the cab.

This outing gave Steven another glimpse of what money when acquired can do. The high rising buildings. The flashy and exotic cars. The well litted streets. Architectural masterpieces litters the road. Malls surrounding exuding wealth and affluence in excess amount. A sharp contrast to where he is coming from.

"Mr. Fakunle must be a very wealth man, i perceive" said Steven to end the silence.

"O yes he is" concurred Tade

"I wonder Tade, sometimes, why you have chosen your residence in our neighbourhood instead of here" Steven observed.

"Where?" Asked Tade as he feigned ignorance

"Like here. Look at this place" Steven said pointing to several buildings

"I am not as rich as you think i am"

"And you're not as poor as you portray yourself either" Steven countered

"Naro avenue sirs" said the cab driver as he hits the brakes. The duo alighted. Paid the fare and walked down a few meters from where the cab had stopped. They stopped in front of a house and Tade knocked.

"Who be dat?!"  The gateman called out as he opened the gate. "Ehen, wetin i fit do for una?"  Said he casting suspicious glances at them.

"My Fakunle's residence?" Inquired Tade

"You dey tell me abi you dey ask me?"  He shot back

"Mr. Man, go in there and tell Mr. Fakunle that Mr. Tade is here to see him and quit all these interrogations!" Tade said 

"Na wa o, all these big big english"  the gateman replied. "Wait i dey come, make i go tell am"  he continued

"Hurry up then" replied Tade

The house is a two-storey building built with bricks. The expensive type. With a balcony facing the road and this is where you will normally find Mr. Fakunle in the evenings. Encompasses roundabout by flowers of various shapes, sizes and colours. The house itself was dressed in green paints with shades of brown here and there for the purpose of variety.

"Oya make una come inside"  the gateman said after consulting with his boss. 

"Thank you" chorused Steven and Tade

As expected the house was the definition of royalty in every respect just like those owned by monarchs across the country.

"Good day, Mr. Tade!" Mr. Fakunle said exuberantly. 

"You look quite fit, i must confess" Tade said shaking his hands.

Mr. Fakunle a very outspoken man. With an old generation type of afro. Carried himself with a gait that exudes confidence. Intimidating appearance but yet friendly.

"Well, i owe that to myself to be healthy" Mr. Fakunle replied. Casting his gaze at Steven he said, "And who is this?" 

"O pardon me please. This is Steven. Steven Onwu" Tade said

"Nice to meet you, Mr. Onwu" 

"The pleasure is mine" Steven replied 

"Please do come in" Mr. Fakunle said as he ushered him into the house. 

The house as it was expected was beautifully arrayed with the finest of furnitures in the land. Chandeliers could be seen hanging over where they stood. The windows were concealed behind beautifully made curtains with the living room cool enough to bring comfort to any human. A refrigerator and a water dispenser stood at attention by the corner of the room. Portraits of the inhabitants of the house hugged the walls of the room all round.

"Do make yourselves comfortable gentlemen" Mr. Fakunle said

"Thank you. A lovely place you have here" Tade complimented

"So i've heard people say" he replied. "Now to the purpose of this gathering .."

"Of course" Tade cuts in

"This is the fellow i suppose?" Mr. Fakunle asked glancing at Steven

"Correct" Tade agreed

"Once again, i greet you Steven"

"Thank you sir" Steven replied

"So with respect to that, there is a seminar due in two weeks. I am of the believe that it will not only help you but help you build a very strong network of individuals. There are opportunities beyond that which you certificate affords. Do you follow?" He asked

"Definitely sir"

"Fantastic then. You're going to meet a lot of persons i believe will help you in your journey to the top".

After the conversation between the trio, Tade and Steven rose up to leave. " We should be taking our leave now Fakunle" Tade opined. "Thank you for your hospitality"

"I am must obliged by your presence gentlemen" he replied. "And Mr. Steven see you at the seminar and also so you at the top!" Mr. Fakunle said with enthusiasm

"Definitely. See you at the top!" Steven uttered delightfully.

"A nice man, Mr. Fakunle" Steven commented

"Yes. A very fine gentleman too" Tade acceded. "I never told you about the seminar. I wanted it to be ..."

"A surprise?" Guessed Steven

"Right. I believe it will help you see the other side of reality."

"I hope so"

"I believe so" Tade said enthusiastically

"We should meet later in the day" Tade said with his eyes fixed on his wrist watch

"Have a good day then" Steven said as he walked off.

III

Rays In The Horizon

We wouldn't need a miracle if we had one another. Someone who will have compassion enough to be moved by the needs of another. Someone who will be kind enough to lend a helping hand. Then, in the end, we be miracles personified. Each and everyday, we are afforded the opportunity to be an answer to someone's prayer. At one end of a stick are those who though are able to discern, wave such feelings aside. "Someone else will do it" they say. At the other end are those who are so insensitive as not to see and seize the opportunity. But at centre is reserved for those who discerns this and able to lend a hand.

"The seminar is scheduled for today, remember?" Steven asked 

"Right. I hope you're are prepared?" Tade shot back

"I won't miss it for the world"

"You should save today's date in you diary"

"Definitely. I am optimistic"

"You should be Steve. There are no single way of doing something even though we might be ignorant of other ways. But there certainly is more ways"

"I don't quite follow" Steven said confused

"Let me put it this way. Most persons believe to get four, you only need to add two and two. Thus, not opening themselves to become conscious that the same result will be gotten if we add three to one and still yet subtract one from five"

"I used to be in that category i must" Steven said

"I am delighted you said 'used to'" Tade replied.

"Yes not anymore"

The seminar was organized for the sole aim of getting people to meet. Network. Share ideas and create an environment tailored for success and an environment that promotes success. I am of the opinion that the more persons we discuss our challenges with, the closer we are to finding a lasting solution.

"Better go and get dressed. It's almost time" Tade advised

"Certainly. Where do i meet you?" Steve asked

"At Mama Emma's joint" Tade replied after giving it a thought

"Alright. That will be fine" agreed Steven

"Make sure you there on time"

"On time. Always" Steven replied with a smile

They parted ways after the exchanges to convene later. This we can safely say is the beginning of resurgence for young Steven. A fellow whose closest friend had been frustration which stemmed out of inadequate information or lack of it. Without a useful information, everything we do will be based on trials and errors thus increasing the odds for failure.

"Good afternoon mama Emma" Steven greeted the owner of the joint

"Good afternoon my son, how you dey?" She replied

"Mama i dey fine. How business na?" Steven inquired

"We thank God o. E be like say you dey wait pesin"  she asked

"Yes. Na Oga Tade i dey wait for" 

"Una dey go somewhere?" 

"Yes ma"

"Tade na big man o. But e be like say him no like to show am"

"Na true mama"." Him don dey come" Steven said on sighting Tade.

"Oga Tade, welcome o"  she saluted

" Good afternoon mama"  greeted Tade. "Ready?" He continued turning his glance to Steven

"Never been more ready, Tade" came the reply

"Fantastic then"

"Una don dey go? 

"Yes ma. We get one place to go like that" Tade replied

"Okay. Takia" She said

"So Steven, shall we?" Said Tade

"Certainly"

"The journey should last more than forty minutes" Tade said looking at his watch

"All things being equal" added Steven

"Correct. All things being equal" repeated Tade.

Exactly forty minutes later, they were standing face to face with an event centre filled with persons dressed in different attires but there for the same purpose.

"Nice to meet you again Mr. Fakunle" said Steven

"I am excited you made it here. Where is Tade?" He asked

"Went to see some old friend he saw during the seminar"

"That's alright then. Meet Mr. Alozie Duru and Mrs. Habibat Bello" said he as the duo approached him. "Sir and ma, this is Steven Onwu"

"Nice to meet you sir and ma" Steven said

"The pleasure is mine" they both echoed

"I have intimated them of you, Steven, your story and your struggle ..."

"Thank you Mr. Fakunle" he cuts in

"That it why I thought it wise that you'd be here" he continued

"Indeed Steven i have heard quite a lot about you" Mr. Duru commented

"We have similar story, i must add" Mrs. Bello chipped in

"Quite so. Just the character, the personality of the character and the settings differs" Mr. Duru said.

"Well, lady and gentlemen, Let me leave you guys to talk. I'd better take my leave now" Mr. Fakunle said

"Go ahead" 

"Do excuse me" said he bowing slightly

"Mr. Onwu, let's find someone conducive enough to hear your own side of the story. Your story interests us deeply" Mr. Duru said

"I am glad it triggered such sensation sir" replied Steven

"After you please" Mr. Duru said pointing to an empty table just around the corner.

"Do have you seat" Mr. Duru said after reaching the spot.

"Thank you"

"You have our attentions now. By all means, go ahead' urged Mrs. Bello

" Here is my story gentleman and lady. I promise to be brief and not leave anything out" said Steven

"Born and bred in   Lasan exactly twenty and two years ago to Mr. and Mrs. Onwu. Attended primary and secondary school in Lasan. My uncle had quite an influence on my childhood. He lived a different lifestyle from those of my parent. The difference you normally observe in the life  of lettered men. As a youngster, it was a custom to spend my holidays at my uncle's. A rather very formal man. He demand you do everything in an official manner that snowballed  into what we watch on television. Our normal routine included watching a large chunk of business stuffs and a little dose of our own stuff that is things growing kids watch. Call it divine Providence or coincidence if you must but on this faithful day, i stumbled onto these Wall street New York Stock Exchange brokers on television ..."

"And a little light came on inside of you" interjected Mr. Duru

"Certainly sir. It all changed there and then. I have grown to be a man of faith. I am aware the creator doesn't have to manifest Himself in flesh before He speaks to you. He choose to go through a friend. The people you meet. Television programs. The books you read and much more. Steven continued

"I then realized i was being sculptured for stockbroking. It was either that or nothing. I enrolled into the university. Took courses that will further prune me and make me suitable for stockbroking. Well, little did i know ..."

"That life will happen" Mrs. Bello said

"Well, yes. I had a script i thought i will act till the end but it ended in an anticlimax or just maybe it wasn't a movie after all". " Don't get me wrong, i was hardworking, tenacious and all those things motivational speakers tell us to have"

"But you weren't realistic" Mr. Duru added

"You can say i wasn't but i was just dreaming big" he said

"Realism will have helped censure that dream of yours" Mrs. Bello said

"Proceed with your story please" implored Mr. Duru

"I have had great friends like Mr. Tade who have served as a motivation for me and then this seminar further gave me reasons to hope. So fast forward to the present. I am still jobless and maybe frustrated" Steven said dejectedly

"Mr. Onwu, do you know how many persons apply for stockbroking jobs in this country anytime there's a job opening?" Asked Mrs. Bello  

"Well, i am not aware of that" answered Steven

"The number is half the number of those that apply into the best tertiary institutions in this country everyday. Just imagine that amount of persons applying for fifteen positions"

"Unbelievable i must say" Steven said

"Do you know why this is?" Mr. Duru asked

"Most people believe the geese that lays the golden egg is in the corporate world"

"I am guilty then"

"I am glad we are at a point where we can tweak things a little to help release those potentials you have in you" added Mrs. Bello

"I will be much obliged" Steven said  

"So Mr. Steven we will want you to go back home. Think of what you can do outside the corporate world. Here is our contact." Mr. Duru said handing his business card to Steven.

"The summary or i should put it this way, what we intend for you to take home from this meeting, Mr. Steven is to realize that there are opportunities for you beyond stockbroking. The fact that you haven't achieved that doesn't mean you have failed" Mrs. Bello added

"Before you take you leave, Mr. Steven, let me  tell you something. Remember Beethoven?" Mr. Duru asked

"Ludwig Van Beethoven? The German classical music composer?"

"Precisely so"

"His dream was to be a music conductor. He did badly as one. He listened to advises from people. Quited his position as a music conductor. Delved into composing music and look at what he has turned into".

"Indeed sir"

"One way isn't the only way, be on the look out for them and you will certainly find one" Mr. Duru continued

"We make all the plans in the world but when conditions are unfavorable, we should forge ahead and not remain sedentary" Mrs. Bello said

"Thank you sir and ma. This meeting has been very enlightening"

"Alright. We should be taking our leave. Say me well to Mr. Tade. See you soon enough" Mr. Duru said as they rose up to leave.

"See you soon sir. I do appreciate every word i've heard" Steven said.

This meeting was the nudge Steven needed. Most times, the motivation we generate might not be enough hence the necessity to seek motivation from the outside. One way to do this is by meeting motivated people. "Iron sharpeneth iron" we are told. The more motivated individuals we encounter, the more the level of our motivation surges.

"Is Mr. Tade at home?" Steven asked the housekeeper 

"He is, Steven. Do come in and have a sit" replied he

"Thank you"

"How are you doing by the way?"

"Very well. Thank you"

"Fantastic then. Let me notify Mr. Tade of your presence. Do excuse me" the housekeeper said as he took his leave. "Mr. Tade will be with you shortly" he said after he had returned

"Steven! Been awhile!" Mr. Tade called our happily

"Been around. We couldn't see after the seminar" Steven answered

"Quite so. Saw an old friend and had to catch up on old times"

"The seminar. You enjoyed it, isn't it?" Steven quizzed

"Certainly i did. I hope it had a similar effect?"

"The feeling is mutual"

"Mr. Fakunle told me you met with some of his friends after the seminar"

"That's correct. Quite fruitful i must say"

"What else did you hear from them?"

"The same thing you've always reiterated" 

"I hope you take their words seriously. You need a new lease of life. Stockbroking is not working for you? Its not the end of the world. Look somewhere else and find something that will trigger the same emotion and bring you joy" Tade counseled

"Thank you sir. I will begin at once" Steven said. 
IV

Discovery

I was reading, a certain time, in a religious/history book. In that book, i happened to read about Islam and how it originated. How does this bother on the story of the Steven Onwu? You may be wondering but in this book, i happened also to read about the religion's arrowhead, if i am allowed to put it that way, Prophet Mohammed, SAW. Prophet Mohammed grew detesting the corrupt practises that was mingled with the religion of his time. He felt the need for a revolution. He sought it. Finding his way to a mountain one certain time, a revival occurred. That transformation spilled over and resulted into the formation of the second most practised religion in the world.

In our lives and stories, we seek mountains like that. We are constantly on the lookout for our own "mountain" where we are certain to a degree that transformation will occur. This transformation occurred for Mohammed, SAW on a mountain but ours may occur in various places. In our homes. On the road. Anywhere you can think of. 

For Steven Onwu, his "mountain " experience was a cumulation of series of events from the conversation with Tade, to the seminar he attended and finally to meeting Mr. Duru and Mrs. Bello. His life transformed at that instance. He began to not looking at his life as half full and not half empty.

Inclusively, in the prophet Mohammed story, it was pointed out that he resisted that change at first like Steven did and like most of us usually do. We are scared stiff to make that transition and the more we linger, the slowly the opportunity to change slips by.

Steven woke up one morning a brighter and a happier person. Sat still for a while and then brought out a clean sheet of paper and a pen. Stole a quick glance at the business card that was handed to him by Mr. Duru. Dropped the business card and started scribbling something on the paper. He paused in between to think for a while. This took exactly an hour. Looked at what he had written and a sense of satisfaction enveloped him. He got dressed and was headed to the address on the business card he had earlier been given.

Minutes later, he was at the office. A high rising building, the one we call skyscraper. A very formal place. Steven took a deep breathe and pushed the door open. He was greeted by the cool ambience the air conditioning system provided. Looked confused for a while but regained his composure. 

"Morning sir. How can i help you?" A receptionist asked.

"Good morning. I am here to see Mr. Alozie Duru" Steven said

"Do you have an appointment sir?"

"Well not really"

"Then you can't see him, i am sorry" came the reply from the receptionist

"No, he actually said i can call at the office at anytime" Steven said anxiously

The receptionist surveyed him for a moment and said, "Do have a seat over there"

"Thank you"

"By the way, what's your name sir?"

"Steven. Steven Onwu" 

"Alright. Let me notify Mr. Duru of your presence. I will be back shortly".

"Thank you"

A few minutes later, the receptionist returned, "He will be with you in a moment. Do exercise patience"

"Is he busy?" Steven asked

"Yes he is but it won't take long before he attends to you".

Meanwhile Steven occupied himself with a magazine that was designed to keep awaiting clients busy. Bored of reading the magazine, he took to surveying the environment in which he found himself.

Moments later, Mr. Duru surfaced wearing a brown striped three piece suit with neatly polished brown shoes to match. " Good morning Mr. Onwu" he greeted

"Good morning Mr. Duru" he replied 

"Nice to meet you again"

"Same here sir"

"We haven't met since the seminar" Mr. Duru said

"True. I have come .."

"You've given our proposition a thought i presume?"

"Definitely sir"

"Very well then. Let's go and talk inside" Mr. Duru said as he led him to his gorgeously dressed office.

"Do have a seat and make yourself comfortable"

"Thank you" 

What would you have? Coffee? Tea?" Asked Mr. Duru

"Water will do"

"Water it is then".

A few minutes later, someone returned with water for him, " Thank you" Steven uttered as he received the water.

"So Steven, i hope you have given this a thought. You have to search for something that brings you equal satisfaction as stockbroking would"

"I have thought it over sir"

"Indeed. So what are we looking at here. You have my attention Steven"

"Well i found out, while growing that i had this spark for business. I actually engaged in one while in the university. This helped me financially too".

"Impressive. So proceed"

"I live in Lasan, as you are aware of and i found out that though the locals consume a huge amount of tomatoes and coco yam, we do not cultivate the crops over there". " So the only source of these crops in Lasan is from the neighbouring towns and villages "

"That's quite an idea Steven"

"It is. So the prices of the these crops usually double and most times triple during the rainy seasons owing to the unavailability of motorable roads and absence/shortage of means of transport. Since, the soil in Lasan is not suitable enough to support the cultivation of these crops, i intend to liaise with and deal directly with the farmers from these cultivating towns" Steven explained

"You're proposing to act as a middleman" Mr. Duru chipped in

"Precisely so"

"Let's assume i am a farmer of these crops, what's in it for me? I mean what do you offer that i haven't been offered previously?"

"My research indicates the farmers are not paid as at when due and when paid, the pay in itself is not commiserate to the supply. So i intend, If i have the opportunity, to appeal to their emotions by one, proposing an increase in whatever the competitors are paying and two, give extra incentives ..."

"Including?"

"Including, Mr. Duru, footing the transport cost as well as providing manures, fertilizers  and farming implements if we can"

"How do you think this will give you an advantage?"

"Well i believe this will not only show we are interested in the welfare of the farmers but also show our commitment to building a strong business relationship"

"Impressive. So, with this much capital expended, how do you think you will be able to recoup it? You know the essence of business is profit". Mr. Omuru said

" You're correct sir. We intend to build our customer base with extra discounts and we also intend to capitalize on the rainy season. Also, we will hire distributors who will work with targets".

"Clarify the distributors part please"

"The higher they sell, the more they are paid. This will strengthen them further to work harder because of the extra incentive they will earn. So in the end, this will have a direct effect on the growth of the business itself".

"Fantastic. What are the militating factors Steven?"

"Sir you already know ..."

"Capital? Mr. Duru cuts in 

"Yes and logistics as well"

"Elaborate please"

"Arrangement of the fertilizers, transport logistics for the produce from those towns to Lasan"

"Very well then. I will get back to you in two weeks or what do you prefer?"

"I will be here in two weeks if that's alright by you"

"Certainly it is. Same time?" 

"Same time sir" Steven answered.

"Have a good day then" Mr. Duru said concluding the meeting.

Steven left the office feeling very exhilarated. At last his tunnel is beginning to light up. Stood outside for awhile and then decided to pay Tade a visit later in the evening. He hailed a motorbike and off they went enroute his abode.

We never know how much we are able to do until we are stretched and constrained. No test, no stopwatch, no experiment nor project can correctly access the possibilities that are available to man. What we thought we can't do is just an effort away from being done.

Steven got home. Had a bath. Ate something and pondered over his performance in Mr. Duru's. "How on earth was i able to convince him" he thought within himself. For him, another chapter was about to be opened. A chapter filled with limitless possibilities if only he is willing to work and stay at work. Mr. Duru from his disposition was ready to finance the project one way or another. He couldn't tell how soon this was going to happen but it certainly will. 

You look around you and see a whole lot of talented individuals and wonder why most of them are doing poorly than those who can't measure up ability wise. Then you see another group. Hardworking. Dedicated. Resilient and still doesn't go far in their endeavours. I believe when we are given the opportunity, the platform to show the world what we are capable of then that height we always thought and dreamt we'd achieve, we will achieve. Talent and hardwork without an opportunity or platform will definitely not take you far enough. You might achieve enough to get by but imagine how farther you'd have gone if you get a platform to show the world what you can do. So while we horn, harness and polish our talents and while we put in a lot of hardwork, we should pray and seek for opportunities. Because as i always say, a talented individual is just an opportunity away from setting the world on fire. That opportunity has been the limiting factor in Steven's progress onto the next level. Fortunate are those who are afforded with opportunities on a daily basis and successful will be those with the foresight and courage to seize and utilize those opportunities.

"Good evening Tade" Steven greeted delightfully

"Let me guess". " You have won a lottery?" Tade replied after a brief thought

"Far from it" Steven said

"Then tell me why you're this excited"

"I had a meeting with Mr. Duru. You remember him, don't you?" Steven asked

"The man from the seminar?" Tade guessed

"That's him!" Said Steven with intensity

"So?" Tade replied confused

"I took a business proposal to him and he promised to get back to me in a fortnight"

"Two weeks from now, isn't it?"

"Precisely Tade"

"What's the business all about?" Tade asked

"Alright stay with me". "You know how fond Lasan is of  tomatoes and cocoyam?"

"Yes? And what about that?"

"Well, and you're quite aware that we do not cultivate them here"

"Of course we don't. The market women say the soil and the crops are mutually exclusive" Tade added

"Whatever that is. All i am saying is that i will be wholesaling those crops"

"Being from other towns and selling them in Lasan?"

"Certainly"

"But some persons are already into this line of trade. How do you intend to outcompete them?"

"Everything you need to know is inside this document" Steven said handing it over to him.

Tade spent some minutes flipping through the document and exclaimed, "wow! This is such a brilliant idea! I thought all you knew was stockbroking".

"Well you never knew me at all"

"Mr. Duru is willing to push this through? In terms of capital?"

"I should assume so. That's why we are meeting again in a fortnight"

"Congratulations brother!"

"Well let's keep our fingers crossed. Nothing is cast in stone yet" Steven cautioned

"Alright then but at least, there is no harm being optimistic"

"There isn't Tade". "Thanks for being there. I really do appreciate it" 

"No wahala . I am sure you would have done same for me" Tade said.  

V

Brownout Not Burnout

The weeks elapsed in a flash. That's what really happen when you are excited about an upcoming event. Steven was more livelier now than ever.

"You look fantastic in that suit" Tade commended

"Thank you, Tade"

"So you're fired up, aren't you?"

"Who wouldn't?" Steven shot back

"I can see anxiety written all over you. To the point that i can slice it out with a knife if i want"

"Tade, is it that visible?. This is the biggest day of my life".

"I understand Steven"

"I hope to make this the most memorable day in my life"

"I am hoping this too for you"

"Will you please oblige me and and accompany me?"

"I wish i could but i would be very busy tomorrow" Tade said apologetically

"Thanks anyway"

"Not too worry. I will be praying for you" 

Tade escorted him to the nearest bus stop where Steven boarded a bus enroute his destiny. He arrived at the office earlier than expected. He was ushered into the waiting room. "Mr. Duru will be with you shortly" the receptionist said as he left the room. 

'What will this meeting result in?' He wondered within him. Whatever it is, he was ready. During this period, the voice of the receptionist interrupted his thoughts.

"Mr. Onwu kindly follow me" he said

"Is Mr. Duru now ready to see me?"Steven asked anxiously.

"I suppose so" the receptionist said as he led him into Mr. Duru's office. He was warmly welcomed and he got seated opposite Mr. Duru and a yet to be identified woman.

"Welcome Mr. Onwu, i trust you're doing great?" Mr. Duru asked

"I couldn't be feeling any better, Mr. Duru" replied he

"Fabulous. Without further ado. Let's go straight to business then". 

" Definitely sir".

"Let me introduce you to someone who is also interested in this venture you have proposed" said Mr. Duru said. "Meet Mrs. Martina Tammari, she is of the Fund Initiative. An NGO who has taken it upon themselves to fund entrepreneurial ideas and initiative. She will tell you more about them. Mrs. Tammari, Mr. Onwu" Mr. Duru said introducing the duo

"Nice to meet you Mrs. Tammari"

"The pleasure is mine" said she

"Straight to business. Mrs. Tammari, you have the floor" Mr. Duru said

"Thank you". " Like Mr. Duru has correctly said, our NGO caters basically for those with business ideas but lacking in capital. We as an organization have read through your proposal and we are quite impressed. But i'd love to ask some certain questions though " she said

"By all means Mrs. Tammari"

"Alright then" Mrs. Tammari said as she opened the proposal which was now in front of her. "Judging by your proposal, your target market is Lasan. Why is that?"

"Lasan is our primary and for the time being our major market because, like i have stated in the proposal, every neighbouring town possess a soil composition that is built and suitable for the cultivation of Tomatoes and Cocoyam save Lasan. Thus it will be foolish, business wise to sell to them what they produce in their backyards" Steven explained. "It will be like advertising snows to the Eskimos".

" Or better still selling muumuus to the Hawaiians " chipped in Mr. Duru

"Thoughtful. What do you intend to use as an advertising tool?"

"Well Mrs. Tammari, those in the business world will tell you how much the price of an item determines the demand of that item. Mr. Duru here will agree with me that the higher the price of a commodity, the lesser the demand"

"And vice versa?" Asked Mrs. Tammari

"And vice versa. That's the tool we intend to utilize. Set the price a bit lesser than what our competitors  will go for and then we make efforts to become  an household name"

"How do you intend to recoup the money you've invested when you're selling the produce at a cheaper rate?"

"The more you sell, the more profit you are likely to make"

"I don't seem to follow, Mr. Onwu"

"Its like this if you sell a ball pen for 3 Seera and i sell mine for 2 Seera. Let's next assume you sell five of those pens and i sell eight. I would have made 1 Seera in profit than you would have made and also, do not forget that customers normally lean towards the traders that sell at a cheaper rate regardless of the quality. The competitive edge i would say we would employ, Mrs. Tammari, is that we will offer the same level of quality at a cheaper rate".

"Very insightful. Don't you think so Mr. Duru?" She said turning to the man who has been listening all along with rapt attention

"That's the reason i thought you'd like to be involved. I know potential when i see one"

"Just like the shark is able to sense blood from miles away" Mrs. Tammari said jokingly

"Certainly" added Mr. Duru

"So Mr. Onwu, i like what i have read and what i have heard. I will certainly get back to you" 

"I hope my application would be given a fair hearing Madam" Steven said

"Definitely". " So Misters, have a lovely day and good afternoon " She said as she took her leave.

"Boy, your almost at the last hurdle. Accept my sincere congratulations!" Mr. Duru said moments after Mrs. Tammari left.

"Well i have you to thank sir" Steven said

"Well i was just giving a part of me. That's what philanthropy is all about perhaps" 

"I am indeed grateful sir"

"I say Mr. Onwu, i was deeply impressed by your showing in front of Mrs. Tammari. Your confidence level was quite commendable"

"I had to put up a good showing. It was now or never"

"Indeed Steven". "Well that should be all  for now. We will certainly contact you if and when Mrs. Tammari's organization calls" Mr. Duru said

"I am grateful sir. Have a good day" Steven said as he rose up to leave. Steven left that office a proud man. Never had he shown this level of confidence and poise. Not even in the numerous job interviews he had attended.

Steven imagined himself a successful man already. The houses. The flashy cars. The beautiful surrounding began to take shape in his imagination. He imagined himself living the dream. "How i wish mama was here" he thought aloud as he walks down the road. His mother was the biggest fan he had always had. She stood by him when he made the infamous choice of studying economics in the tertiary institution. She never did understand what that meant but the trust she had in her son, Steven was enough  for her to know whatever made him choose that path must be something divine. And the unexpected happened armed robbers came and took her and his father to meet their creator without following due process. Death has thus deprived her of seeing what a man his son is now growing up to become. On the other hand, he was glad she was not here to witness how much of frustration his life had become. She would have questioned his sense of judgement then. All is gradually fading away now. The struggle and wait was worth it.  

"I heard of your exploit today" Tade said after they met at Mama Emma's place later that evening

"How? You couldn't have". Steven said somewhat dumbstrucked

"Well the walls have ears, they say"

"Who told you seriously"

"Mr. Fakunle through Mr. Duru"

"I didn't know Mr. Duru was such a loud mouth" Steven said under his breathe but audible enough for Tade to hear

"I wouldn't say such of my benefactor if i were you, Steven"

"Definitely". "I wanted to surprise you with this news"

"Well i am still surprised anyway. This isn't the Steven i know. Anyway accept my congratulations"

"Thank you but one more hurdle still to go. So we better not get ahead of ourselves"

"Always cautious, Steven" Tade observed

"If you're in my situation, you will be more cautious"

"Well anyway. Moving on. Let's have a few drinks to your success at least" Tade suggested

"Impending success Tade. Let's make that clear" Steven replied

"Of course".  

"We have seem to forget Tega's wedding is this weekend" Steven said

"I didn't forget. I just thought we should get this you proposal stuff out of the way"

"So thoughtful of you".

"Well can't wait to see Diobi and those our other friends"

"Yes definitely. The comical Diobi. A smart guy he is, don't you agree?"

"Yes. His comics genes seem too dominant for his intelligence to be noticed".

The day preceding Tega's wedding was full of activities. Ceremonies like this serves as a meeting point for friends who haven't and wouldn't have the luxury to see themselves as much as they would have wanted. How they wished this ceremonies happen often but in reality, marriages are not birthday parties, they require a huge amount of hardwork. 

" Tomorrow is the biggest day of your life Tega" Tade said after they met with some other friends in a joint

"You can say that again" he replied

"You don't look very happy this evening. Is everything alright Diobi?" Steven asked

"Well i am fine. I am just worried about what this marriage will turn our dear friend here into" Diobi said with an expressionless face

"Worried about me? Why?" Tega asked confused

"Immediately the wedding is over, Tega here will automatically think he qualifies as a marriage counsellor"

"I never thought of it that way Diobi" Steven said amidst laughter

"If that's what you're scared of, brace yourself lads because you will be getting tips every now and then" Tega added

Tega's wedding came with all the funfair, glamour and royalty that it promised. Tega looked stunning as never before. Well today was a big day for him, he had to look it. His friends didn't disappoint either. Steven, Tade and Diobi were all dabbed in navy blue double breasted suits over a white long sleeves. A red bow tie and black shoes to match. Looking all royal and corporate. The church wedding began at exactly 10am and Steven was they to not only witness Tega take his wedding vows but going to ensure he stays through to them. Reception followed. The day's activity drained out almost every ounce of energy left in Steven. Back at home, he got a letter. He tore it open, "... Your presence is needed at the headquarters of Fund Initiative. Be aware that punctuality is of the utmost essence ..."  the letter concluded.

"It is now or never" he thought within himself. What better way is there to usher in the new week than receiving this kind of letter.

"That's what the letter said, Tade" Steven said after handing the letter to him

"It also said Mr. Duru will also be present" Tade said still glancing at the letter

"Correct Tade. I better start preparing" Steven said as he rose to leave

"Keep me abreast of every happening Steven and good luck" 

"Definitely Tade. Thank powers. The board argued that the capital needed in correlation to the proposed profit didn't add up. So it will be a very risky venture to invest in and besides, the major profit will only increase during the rainy season and this isn't guaranteed either." Mrs. Tammari concluded.

The next day, Steven wore the cleanest of clothes he could find and was off again. Without knowing what awaited him. If only we get privy into what the future holds, maybe we would have been better prepared for the shocks and whatever will be the outcome of the news we hear or read. On a second thought, if we are in the know about every single event. If we can really predict the future, then the element of surprise and sudden emotion would have been lost.

"Welcome Mr. Onwu" Mr. Duru said as he was ushered to the office where Mrs. Tammari and Mrs. Bello were already waiting

"Thank you and good morning ladies and gentleman" Steven said

"We are pleased to have you here again" Mrs. Bello commented

"So straight to the point ladies and gentleman" Mr. Duru said 

"Well Mr. Onwu, my organization have gone through your proposal and ...." Mrs. Tammari said

"And?" Steven said anxiously

"Calm down Mr. Onwu" she tried to reassure

"According to them, it didn't meet the required ...."

"What?!" Steven couldn't contain himself

"Get a grip of yourself Steven" Mrs. Bello added

"I am sorry we couldn't approve the capital you need. Fantastic proposal but it's beyond my powers” Mrs. Tammari said. Steven couldn't believe his ears. What exactly did he hear? Was he really in a dream land? He wasn't for certainty. He got up dejected and broken. He almost got to the door when he heard Mr. Duru call, "Wait Steven, let me see you briefly".

They walked outside the office and he continued, "This is not the end of the world"

"Well you can safely say that Sir" his words could barely be heard.

"This is what we will do, come see me at the office in two weeks, i will see what i can arrange"

"Really?!" Steven said surprised

"Hey, no need to get all hopeful. I will do my best but i am not promising anything" Mr. Duru said

"Alright then. I appreciate" Steven said

He left that office not knowing exactly what to feel either pity and frustration for himself or hate and disgust for those persons in that organization who masterminded the rejection of his proposal. He took an Okada headed straight to see Tade. It was already evening when he got to Tade's

"Hey Steve! how did it go? " Tade asked on sighting him

"Well i don't know what to say Tade"

"Your expression says it all"

"At least it saves me the stress of saying how frustrated i am"

"The proposal was rejected?"

"They say it isn't feasible. You know what I think?"

"No Steven. Tell me"

"They are out to recoup whatever they want to invest as quickly as they can but business doesn't work like that" Steven said

"Well not too worry. This isn't the end of the  road, we keep pushing Steven till Someone is brave enough to risk investing in this proposal of yours"

"Well ..."

"You know what my father normally tell us?" Tade asked

"What?"

"'Brownout is not Burnout' he always say when thing go wrong. Just because things look this way doesn't mean they couldn't be remedied" Tade consoled. "Didn't Mr. Duru say anything?" He continued

"He said i should see him in two weeks. He didn't promise anything though" Steven said

"Lets be hopeful Steven. Brownouts are not Burnouts".

VI

Success Quarry 

The only thing that will always keep a man company is Hope. Hope that on day things will be alright even when everything points to the obvious that it wouldn't. The same hope that triggers optimism within us. The same hope that though the statistics may look very disastrous, we still forge ahead. The hope that causes us to embark on rather very risky endeavour ignoring the risks involved. With the same hope, optimism Steven forged ahead.

"Thank you for honouring this invitation" Mr. Duru said

"I had to come sir"

"You are not upbeat about this meeting, are you?"

"I wouldn't deny i am" Steven replied

"I didn't expect less from you". " Well i talked to a couple of friends last week ..."

"And?" Steven interrupted

"Chill Steven, Suspense is a vital part of any story"

"Not when it is eating me up sir"

"Well i have goodnews"

"You do?!" Steven asked 

"Yes. I met someone who is willing to invest, but there is a caveat"

"Caveat? What caveat?"

"You better hear from the horse's mouth. Do excuse me". Mr. Duru left and returned with a tall,potbellied man wearing a kaftan.

" Steven, this is Mr. Alloy Osei of Osei Constructions " Mr. Duru introduced

"Nice to meet you sir" Steven said

"Nice to meet you too, please do sit" Mr. Osei said

"Straight to business then gentlemen". " Now what interests Mr. Osei in your proposal, he will now disclose "

"What interests me in your proposal, Mr. Steven, is that i believe you idea is a lofty one and novel too and i believe an agreement can be struck". " I have a few questions though if you don't mind"

"Please by all means, go ahead"

"Thank you. The amount you quoted, just incase i am willing to part with it, what is your fall back plan incase of any eventuality"

"I have in my possession, Mr. Osei landed properties which was a patrimony from my grandfather and if the valuation of the lands do not match up to how much you're willing to invest, i have someone ready to stand as a Surety"

"The landed properties, why haven't you sold them to fund this initiative instead of putting yourself at the mercy of outside investment?"

"Those properties are where i intend to site the operational bases sir and just incase the worst happens, i will have to sacrifice them"

"That will do Mr. Onwu. I am ready to invest 250,000 Seera"

"That's 10,000 Seera more than i quoted sir!" Steven said in disbelief

"Yes. Can i make a small request?"

"By all means please!"

"I'd love us  to become partners. We can own equal stakes at the company"

"After all you've done for me, i can not reject that, can i?"

Thank you " Mr. Osei said

"Congratulations Mr. Onwu!" Mr. Duru said

"I owe everything to you Mr. Duru"

"I am just contributing my quota to the advancement of mankind" replied he. "Have you come up with a name yet?" 

"For the business?"

"No. I wasn't expecting a news as huge as this" Steven replied

"How about Steven and Co. Ltd ?" Mr. Osei suggested

"Very creative sir" Steven commended

"Thank you. Work should commence on Monday next week" Mr. Osei said

"Alright then. Have a good day gentlemen and good afternoon" Steven said as he left the office.

Tade and Mr. Fakunle couldn't conceal their delight when this news got to them. Finally this young lad is making a name for himself. For steven it was a dream come true. Somewhere he never thought he would have been, he is on his way there. In the nearest future, who says he can not enlist his company on the stock exchange?

He was finally exiting frustration, poverty and want. He remained eternally grateful to Tade. To Mr. Fakunle. To Mr. Duru and also Mr. Osei. These were the people that literally bought him success and fame. Better late than never. He is finally living his dreams. He is hoping he gets the chance to let people especially young persons know that "one way is not the only way. Just because you're not aware of it doesn't negates its existence".

Epilogue

To someone this story might strike them in the hardest of places. To others it might mean nothing in its entirety. While to others they will believe there are lessons to be learnt from the story of Steven Onwu as they know they can not live long enough to make all the mistakes in the world and also derive inferences at the same time.

Also i would want to point out that we as individuals no matter how much biological similarities we share, we are on different journeys in life. My chapter one might be someone else's chapter twenty. It is alright not be successful at a certain age provided you're still toiling up in the night while others slept.

Never succumb to the pressure to outdo any one, the only person you are permitted to compete again is yourself. Like Steven discovered the importance of a strong network, ask yourself today. How much help are my associates rendering? Are they building me up or tearing me down? Are they offering constructive criticisms and not just insults? Because most people are so daft in dishing out criticisms. They offer a spoon of advise while at the same time mix it up with a bag of insult. That isn't constructive criticism.

Have you failed before, try again. Failed again and again? Try again and again. Take away what's to be learnt and move on. Brownouts don't necessarily mean Burnouts.

