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Short Story
Survival by Chance
That evening, I was first to leave my class. Darkness had crept in slowly until everything was ebony black. On reaching home, I found mum going about her house chores as usual. After uttering a greeting, I went to my bedroom and lay. My father was not in, and I guessed he had gone to his drinking sprees. That night after supper, I went to bed and tried to snatch some sleep. Soon, I was sound asleep. I was awoken by the wails of a helpless woman, who she seemed to be troubled. Then it dawned on me. My drunkard dad was back home. I dared not to run to my mother's aid because I know how dire the repercussions were.  Slowly, things simmered down. I could hear my father slowly snoring. 
As soon as I tossed over to embark on my sleep, I heard a feeble knock at the door. I rose for bed and walked towards the closed door. I stretched my hand to open the door. Hardly had I clutched the doorknob than the door flung open. I looked outside and got scared. Two gigantic men stood outside. By that time, my father was beside me, and I was not alarmed when he fainted. A hand gripped my forehead and pushed me inside. A light flickered at the bulb, and I was able to view my now endangered surrounding. One man had a gun and the other a cutlass. "Search the room," one of them barked to the other. He looked at my motionless dad on the floor and slapped him. That alone was enough to bring him back to life. Angrily, he picked himself up and dealt him a blow. What flowed was too fast. I saw a gun held and my father lying in a pool of blood. 
My mother, who was quietly sat at in a corner, quickly moved forward. She screamed, and a cutlass that slit her throat silenced the scream. I was shocked. I remained silent, not knowing what to do. "Hey, someone is coming," said one of them, and they were gone. My neighbor sympathized with me. My parents were dead. What wrong had they done? That was a parable to me. I could not believe I was an orphan. That thought kept me awake that night. Indeed it a misfortune. 
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