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The Worst Ordeal

No one can deny that Mr. Daniel Craig, the only graduate teacher in the village by then, was the most approachable teacher in the village. Whether you asked in the neighboring villages or his home village, Kate, they would tell you that Dan was a man cherished and adored by many in equal measure. His charismatic behavior had seen him rise from different ranks in his professional journey. He rose from a class teacher, senior teacher, and there he was, the chief principal administrator, St. Margaret’s Girls’ Secondary school.
In 1952, when Daniel came back from Cambridge University with a clean First Class Honors in Education: English and Literature, it was a great honor in the village. The smiles on everyone's face could not be hidden. The euphoric mood was evident in the entire village. Daniel was warmly received at his homestead. His parents could not be left aside. Mr. and Mrs. Adamson could not hide their happiness. They were more than thrilled seeing their dream come into reality. As a fact, Dan's parents had done what it takes of a parent to school their child. Daniel was nurtured in an appropriate manner that made him grow up as a holistic child. Many people admired his vast and in-depth perception of literary works. As a result, they admiringly nicknamed him "Grammarian." Moreover, the nickname did not go to waste. Daniel's great liking of literature made him perform various set texts. As he recounts, "I heard a great liking for many novels and plays…, The Great Merchant is one such book which was wholly in my head. I could recite and even act impressively many parts…’’     
That morning, Mr. Daniel was due to address the students and the staff members in his new station. His promotion as the principal had landed him into St. Margaret Girls’ Secondary school. The students were well assembled on the assembly ground. The navy blue uniform marched well with their white socks that gave a good and an impressive look. The other teachers as well took the front side of the assembly ground. Their large number, forty or so teachers, made some of them extend the line right up to the foot of the dais. After the teacher on duty had made his remarks, it was now the turn of the new principal to make his speech. The school went calm. Everyone was quiet. From every corner of the assembly ground, there was calmness. Even the so-called “school weaver bird” went off her heckles. This was a clear indication of the readiness and eagerness to get Mr. Daniel’s first speech at St. Margaret’s Girls’ school. 
“Good morning school…,” Mr. Daniel started. Today marks a very special day. Joining this wonderful institution of learning is the most beautiful thing I had ever longed for.  Therefore, I would like to encourage every one of us that we must watch and guard our hard-won success jealously. Never again must our school be at the same level it is was in the previous years. A look at your faces depicts success. Let us all utilize our potentials for the better tomorrow…." As he concluded his speech, there was loud applause from both the students and teachers. The speech sounded like a spontaneous and effective speech that was positively received. Shortly afterward, the assembly was dismissed, and the students ran into their respective classes. Mr. Tembo, the deputy principal, welcomed Mr. Daniel in his new office. He took him through the sections of the school in an attempt to hand over all the managerial tasks he had taken after the departure of the former principal. 
Mr. Daniel’s strong liking for literature did not let him take long before going to one of the upper classes. He liked acting the Merchant of Venice. He had on several occasions presented different lines of the book. As such, he could narrate in verbatim several phrases, lines, and pages of the play. Since the play was not being acted that year, Mr. Daniel decided to go and make it as a reading lesson in form three. 
When he entered the class, all the students in unison welcomed him. They were more than happy. By virtue of the new principal choosing their class was more than a privilege. After the normal greetings, the teacher went straight to the main topic of the day and started performing the play.
“… In sooth, I know not why I am sad… let me play the fool…’’
As Mr. Daniel continued with the performance, the girls seemed to be amused by his antics. He tried to act the roles of most characters, which left the students glued at him. The room went so silent.  Even a drop of a pin could be heard. Suddenly, Mr. Daniel experienced something strange amidst his presentation. He could see that one student at the back corner of the class was not attentive. She was busy writing something- probably a letter. It became too painful for him to contemplate breaking the class because of the inattentiveness of the girl. Therefore, he decided to proceed: 
“If to do were as easy as to know, what we're good to do…."
 No! he stopped in the middle of the sentence and steadily fixed her with a menacing eye. Mr. Daniel was irritating with ire.  The fierce-looking on his face sends the room to silence and stillness. The silence was only broken by shuffled papers. The shuffling sound gave a signal to the inattentive student. It jerked her to attention, and she gazed back at the teacher.  
“What are you writing while everyone is busy concentrating?” Mr. Daniel thundered. The thundering sound sent a cold shiver into Maria’s spine. She felt confused. She did not know what to say. She was indeed composing a love letter to one of his boyfriend who was in an adjacent school. She had not been concentrating on the beginning of the lesson. As a fact, in the teaching profession, this is the most annoying moment every teacher would never withstand.
Before Mr. Daniel could get to Mary’s desk, the crumbled paper was in her mouth. Mary was chewing the per furiously. She did not want the teacher to see whatever she was writing. On the other side, the teacher was burning with ire. "I must get that paper…'' the teacher said affirmably. To retrieve the paper, it was going to be a great tug of war. First, the teacher grabbed her cheeks with his right hands and applied little force while using his other hand to probe in her mouth. The students who sat next to her had begun laughing. The teacher was not moved by their laughter. Instead, he took the initiative of putting his left index finger deeper into her mouth to arrest the paper in good time. In the process, the student brought her lower jaw up that ended biting the teacher’s finger to mere amputation. The pain was indeed unbearable. The teacher shouted for help and by the time the other teacher reached for his rescue, much blood was oozing from his finger.
The deputy principal, who was just at an earshot, ran quickly for his rescue and took charge. He ordered the quick treatment of Mr. Daniel. The student had to be expelled from the school for such misconduct. After thorough medication, Mr. Daniel got relieved. Out of frustrations, he bitterly condemned such behaviors. Indeed, that must have been the worst ordeal Mr. Daniel has ever lived to remember!


 
