HURRICANE SHONE
The morning was cool and the breeze from the north was swaying the compound trees in unison. The dogs from all neighbourhoods were barking hysterically as if they were seeing something completely unusual. The long-predicted hurricane that was to hit the village was approaching at a lightning speed. The effect of the same could be felt as flying objects ruled in the sky. People tried not to believe their village, Lodei, will not be affected by the hurricane, but their hope was all long gone. The buildings which could not resist the wave were being supported by metal columns from all sides. The families that had temporary structures were being relocated to far places and those with relatives nearby run for their rescue.
Shone was the only son of Mr and Mrs Friy. The family lived in shags in on the west side of Lodei village. The life of this family was one that all they had was something to eat and their cladding. the family articles of clothing that were characterised with numerous colours from different materials, trying to puncture the worn out parts. Shone had great friends and the situation that they were facing meant he could not visit his friends. In the church, he was in charge of a choir that he led with passion, never letting go of his small guitar off his shoulder.
The family was in a struggle with where they were to seek shelter. It was now in the mid-morning and the breeze was hitting heavily and rain started pouring on the land which had been mostly peaceful. Shone's parents stayed indoors waiting for the Creator to take their dear lives to rest. Their so-called home had two sofas with green sheets, two beds and a pine table, a small white light bulb lighted the two bedroomed home. There was a music player that never stopped playing Shone's favourite songs by Nina Simone. "If only life was music", that was the thought that ringed frequently inside Shone's mind. Seeing that the situation was getting worse, the boy put his mind to work to know how he could rescue his family.
It is no doubt that the difficult experiences forces us out of our comfort zones and opens our inner strength and capability that would not be known in one’s lifetime. The situation can be compared to the cocoon of a butterfly that gives the butterfly the strength to come out into this horrific planet. Shone started doing his research on the causes of hurricanes that have previously happened over the previous years. The aim was to learn the behaviour in terms of the direction change, speed, magnitude and the area coverage of the affected regions. Though the time was limited to his study, one hour was enough for him to do much more research he needed to come up with the possible solution. Outside, there were cries of people running recklessly not knowing where they were heading.
Shone discovered that there was a way to stop the hurricane, “But who will believe such a small lad”. Not tolerating this thought, he put on his heavy jean khaki pant and his favourite blue cardigan, waving goodbye to his parents who were on a frenzy mood, he headed straight to the meteorological department that was about several metres from his home. On the way, he was singing the song that touched his heart in a personal way:

The time we have longed for,
Today is the day
Hope is now found
Hope is here friends
Yesterday it might not be good,
Yesterday it might not be good,
Being alive at such a time is all we need.
A chance from heavens to display our creativity
Tomorrow is ours

[bookmark: _GoBack]This song gave him hope that he would be able to see yet another day, hope that he would be able to wake up to more sun-kissed mornings and mornings where the sun did not shine since life in itself did remind him of such mornings of the good days and the gloomy days when life became difficult. He had hope that he would be able to survive this hurricane and be able to see his parents grow old, be able to repay everything that they had been able to do for him.
He arrived at the meteorological department within a short period of time the situation around the meteorological station was frantic. The workers were running up and down, sheaves of papers being handed down from one individual to another. Hurricanes were not a common occurrence in Lodei and therefore there was a need for the meteorological department to record this event for the sake of future occurrences and for recording purposes, he knew that he needed to get someone to actually believe him. Finally, he noticed an isolated office that had “Officer Incharge” label on top of the door. He made several strides and knocked the officer. The door was not locked and with a small push which he did, the door was wide opened. The man inside looked overwhelmed and someone would have easily noticed all was not well. On the table were several maps that showed the direction the hurricane was taking. 
“I have a solution, I believe I can stop the hurricane". The man smiled and gained the strength to turn to me as a signal I needed to continue with the great invention narration. Shone explained to the Officer the whole process of stopping the hurricane. He described his invention as an expensive method, by they needed to try it for no other option was left. He proposed that by introducing dense gas into the atmosphere, it would create what he called “sunglasses effect” which was able to absorb sunlight and cool down the water from the ocean. This method was expensive. Thanks to the area having several gas companies, the officer did not waste a single second. He made a call to the person in charge of one of the gas companies in the area. After the call, he rushed out and called out his workers, and started giving them directions on what they were about to perform.
Suddenly, screeching brakes sound of a car was heard outside, everybody in the department dressed in their work apron and all made that dangerous attempt to try the small boys' theory. By then, it was around noon. Shone was left in the officer for the venture was too dangerous for him. Thirty minutes was not over when I noticed the sky was clearing with the beauty of the blues skies now governing above. “My formula worked”. Shone was very excited to a point he could not notice the presence of the social media people and numerous cameras that wanted to take at least a glimpse of him. Many dignitaries had also arrived to learn of the method used to stop the hurricane and see the boy behind the salvation of millions of lives. The hurricane was named Shone Hurricane in honour of his contribution. From the story, it will be accurate to state that help in times of disaster can arise from the least and the most unexpected person. Shone returned to his home, and become the heroes of the society then.

