Fictional Narrative
	Caleb was such a dictator to both his family members as well as his neighbors. Everyone in the entire village feared him and most especially avoided crashing with him due to his temperamental nature and the blackmail he used against them. Being the richest in the whole neighborhood, he took advantage of his wealth and the fact that he was a bit exposed than the rest of them. He took advantage of the fact that his wife, Martha feared him to the extent that he freely submitted to his demands and never questioned his authority as a husband and the father to her children. Very often, she could be found advising their children never to go against their father’s wish because he would stop at nothing to seeing them punished even if it meant taking them to jail.
	One day, Judith went to meet his boyfriend Mark in the neighboring farm that was very close to their house. She did this knowing that they had completed their daily chores and their dad Caleb had gone to attend a funeral gathering at the town nearby. Little did she know that her dad had not left and he peeped at her as she went meeting with Mark. Caleb stayed looking at them for almost the whole time that they were together at the stream cuddling and twirling while talking about a thing or two about their love life. When she returned home, Caleb was on her neck, he beat her using all kinds of cane that came along his way not forgetting the machete that he tried slapping her face with. He later on warned her of seeing Mark again less she would regret the consequences of her actions.



The mistreatment for his family grew day in day out. He took the advantage of their ignorance to cause much psychological, physical and emotional pain to them that they never complained of anything. When his son Jude got his arm dislocated while in the daily farm duties Caleb blame him or bringing the pain to himself. He even ordered him to pray that seeing the doctor would not be expensive as he would never pay the bill in such a case. What kind of a father values his money and property over the welfare and health of his family? Additionally, workers who came to work for him always complained that they were underpaid for their services rendered. Others further complained of being paid less for hay or silage or anything bought from them by Caleb, but they did not have otherwise because he was the only one in the entire village who could provide instant cash for the products they were selling. 
[bookmark: _GoBack]Caleb thrived in the fear he had created in the people living around as well as to his family. This made him happy as he thought that he had authority because no one questioned nor complained to him about anything despite the mistreatment he had towards them. He was heartless, inhumane, and oppressive to the extent that he denied his family the freedom to socialize with others. As time went by, his days got numbered. Just when he thought that everything was falling into pace with everyone bowing to him as the leader of the community, things went sour. Judith ran away from home and together with Mark they eloped to the city. 
Caleb felt like is authority had been undermined as well as threatened. He directed all his anger to his wife, Martha and thoroughly beat her up. Seeing this, the children went calling for the neighbors to come help their mum out. They gang up against him and battered him well. He even got a few of his bones broken. The villagers went to call the police for him as he had done great damage to them. For fear of humiliation and jail that awaited him, Caleb ran away from home and no one knew where he had gone to. His time had come and the end of slavery for the people had finally come. The family and neighbors got their freedom as at last, justice had been served despite the fact that Caleb was still on the run while the police kept watch, always on the lookout of where he would be spotted for arrest and thus made to face justice. The lesson for the story is that we should never take the advantage of people’s silence to exploit them because we never know when we will get to their nerves. We should treat people the way we would want them to treat us if the society ought to be a better place for all of us to live in.




