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Introduction


The story entertains while at the same time helping you not only to recognise the person you really are, but to start liking and following that person, including deciding on the skill to acquire or the career to pursue for yourself. You then acquire the principles behind generating sustainable wealth, but also  behind priding in African values and traditions. Overall, the story equips you with thinking-skills that will be helpful at home, at school, in the community and society at large.
Part I: Improper Career Guidance
Ariko’s Adolescent Children
Mr and Mrs Ariko now had every reason to be happy with their children. The twins had completed Year IV of secondary education and were on holiday. Richard, the twins’ cousin, had secured entry into one of the most prestigious universities in the country; he was in his first year, studying human medicine.
The admission into university had turned Richard into a hero in the home; his aunt practically adored him. He had set an example that she wanted all her children to emulate, namely studying up to university. To be fair, this was a dream of nearly every parent in the area; having a child at university elevated the family status. It was of little surprise therefore that the stubbornness of Eric, Ariko’s first child, ended up causing an unprecedented[2] uneasiness in the family.
Eric was in his long vacation too; he had sat for his final exams in high school. While in school however, Eric had informed his parents that he would not join university; he wanted to pursue his dream career in filmmaking. This had upset his mother at the time, but she decided to ignore it, thinking that her son would eventually change his mind.
Meanwhile, she herself was developing a conservative[3] personality. She became a firm believer in university qualifications, especially those targeted at traditional professions[4] and associated with job security. This was what she wished for all her children; the main reason why she often found herself adoring Richard.
When the examination results came out, Eric had not performed well. He however could still be considered for university education, in one or two courses, but which he had never heard of before. His mother preferred that he repeats high school exams to get a better mark, which would land him a more job-secure course at university. But she was aware that her son was unlikely to walk this path. She decided to approach the whole issue indirectly; she proposed that Eric enrolls for the course he had qualified for, but at the same time registers to re-take his pre-university exams.
Eric would not hear of it. He had already decided on what he wanted. If anything, he had even informed them about it way in advance. His mother now became totally opposed to Eric’s decision; the prospect of her son’s joining the filmmaking industry was too much for her, especially since he was her firstborn. A stand-off between the two ensued and for some time, they hardly saw eye to eye.
Because of his busy schedules, Eric’s father rarely got time to play tennis, his preferred sport. He instead took regular evening walks, often accompanied by his wife. “In no way will I sit by and see Eric gambling away his future,” Mrs Ariko asserted one day as they took their evening walk. She feared that her husband’s apparent aloofness[5] could be tacit support for Eric. “Have you ever seen an advert looking for people with skills in shooting films?” she asked, with the aim of reinforcing her resolve.
Although her husband was not sure whether Eric was doing the right thing, he always restrained himself from dictating about a child’s future. After listening to all the reasons why Eric should be dissuaded from the decision to follow his heart, Mr Ariko informed his wife of the tension in the home; he reminded her of a related problem they had once faced, and how it had been handled[6].
“I don’t think we would have gone far, had we simply imposed our will on the children,” Mr Ariko said. “They had to be convinced first, and you saw how they ended up studying sciences with ease. This advice, which turned out to be an excellent solution to the challenge, came from you!”
“What are you implying?” she responded calmly.
“You see,” her husband opened up, “I have been thinking about Eric’s problem for a while; how to deal with it in the most appropriate way. I have come to conclude that it will be better to have a career counselor talk to him. To me, Eric will have all the freedom to do those things he wants, after completing university.”
“Precisely!” his wife beamed. “And not just any course at the university, but a professional one like Richard’s. This is the reason why I suggested to him that he repeats.” To this, her husband did not respond.
“Anyway, let us try that strategy; hope it will change him,” she agreed.
“And to disguise everything, we need to include the twins too.”
“But not just for the purpose of disguising; they, too, are ‘ripe’ for career guidance,” she differed, and then elaborated,
“Have you noticed how Clare is so much taken up by hairdressing?” Her husband responded with a nod.
“That is how Eric got misled; we allowed him to go too far into movies.”
“How come Richard did not?”
“Well, children are not always the same; what spoils one does not necessarily spoil the other,” she asserted.
“Are you saying we should discourage Clare from continuing with hairdressing?”
“Well, I really don’t know.”
“This is something which is more or less a hobby to her. She works from home, moreover on just you, Rita and her friends. I don’t even know how much money she has so far saved me,” he defended her, and his wife smiled.
“I know, but what you should not lose sight of is the fact that Clare, too, may soon inform us that she wants to go into the salon business,” she cautioned.
“As far as I can recall, Clare wants to become a health worker or social worker. This is what we need to help her focus on, while at the same time giving her the freedom and guidance to build her other self.”
“Oh yes, she claims, once in a while, that she wants to become a consultant like you. But if my intuition[7] serves me right, she is not firm on that. So, I would not be surprised to hear she has changed her mind,” his wife cautioned.
“What will be wrong with that?”
“Pardon me! What did you say?” Her tone sounded a bit unfriendly. Knowing how conservative his wife had become, Mr Ariko refrained from prolonging the argument; chances were that it would end up spoiling the evening. 
“Anyway, I agree with you. The twins are in need of career guidance too. This even brings me to what I wanted to tell you. There is an expatriate who was working for UNESCO.[8] I learnt that after his retirement, he chose to stay here. He opened up a consulting firm that offers, among other things, career guidance to young people.”
“Do you know him?” his wife inquired; she never wanted to entrust her children, especially the adolescent twins, to strangers. The girls were at a sensitive age, prone to being easily messed up by grown up men short on morals.
“Not on a personal level. But from what I gather, he is a person of dependable character. I’m inclined to believe it because it is difficult to work that long in the United Nations system when one has questionable morals,” her husband imagined.
“Where is his firm?”
“I was told it is located on City Avenue, Plot 57. It is called Mvui’s Consulting Firm. The man himself is called Jack Mvui.”
“It sounds a sensible idea to send them there,” she agreed with her husband. They talked on, and eventually walked back. They got ready for dinner.


While at table, Richard commented on the ‘poor’ meals served at their university.
“But your appearance gives a different picture,” his aunt challenged him.
“Maybe he doesn’t eat that food,” Clare thought loudly.
“I don’t have the luxury of cooking. As a medical student, I’m too busy with studies,” Richard proudly informed Clare.
“No, I meant to say you have someone who cooks for you,” she clarified.
“Oh please, will you stop your endless jokes!” Richard demanded. Eric smiled; he knew how much of a coward his cousin was towards girls.
“You mean the orientation week was fruitless!” Clare insisted, while serving herself a piece of chicken. It was Richard who had told Clare about that orientation week.
Seeing that she was now distorting things, Richard decided to re-explain the event, asking, “By the way, Aunt, do you know what an orientation week means?”
“No,” she answered, as she put down her cutlery[9] to pick some fruit juice.
“Each tertiary institution,” Richard explained, “has its own tradition; the way it has always done things. In my institution, we have a tradition we call an orientationweek; the first week of the first Semester[10]. It is during this time that new students familiarise themselves with the way things are run at the university. It is a very exciting week; this is when you get to see friends who had separated from you, because of branching into different schools. We all converge into the same school again, as it were.”
“You mean the university,” his aunt intentionally corrected him.
“Yes,” Richard accepted the correction with full pride on his face.
“The evenings of that first week,” he talked on, “are reserved for social events.”
“All right, we now understand. But tell us more about your course,” his aunt interrupted him; and Richard obliged. He explained in detail the kind of life a medical student faces at the university. “The medical course is so challenging that it forces one to become bookish,[11] even if one had no intention of turning out that way,” he said in conclusion.
“But you were already a bookworm!” Clare thought loudly. 
“This girl confuses a serious student with a bookworm; please, there is a big difference between the two,” Mrs Ariko tried to educate her stubborn daughter.
“What is the difference?” asked Clare. 
“For instance, Rita is always reading, but can you call her a bookworm?” Richard wondered.
“Rita reads fiction mostly, but for you, you always had your nose buried in school notes and textbooks.”
“Clare, don’t forget that Richard passed very well and he is now at university, doing a good course,” Mrs Ariko reminded her ‘difficult’ daughter; and of course, everyone around. “This is what we expect of all of you,” she asserted.
“Mom, I don’t think one needs to become a bookworm in order to make it to university,” Clare challenged her.
“What is important is to be yourself,” Eric supported his sister. Mr and Mrs Ariko looked at each other; they understood fully what Eric was implying.
“You mean Richard was not himself?” Rita appeared lost.
“No, I mean Clare should not become a bookworm just because Richard was. She should become so out of her own conviction,” Eric clarified.
“I think the underlying point is to read, if one is to pass the exams. The degree to which one should read varies from person to person,” their father agreed with them. 
“Is it true that you people work on dead bodies!” the widely read Rita changed the topic.
“Yeah, that is true. But we don’t call them dead bodies, we call them cadavers,” Richard corrected her.
“You mean human bodies!” Clare sounded surprised. 
“That is what I meant,” Rita said, and Richard laughed.
Noticing how surprised Clare was, their father weighed in, saying, “The difference between a human being and a dead body is that the former has life and the latter doesn’t. But the two remain essentially the same in all other respects.”
“Even respect itself remains intact after one’s death,” Mrs Ariko supported her husband.
“Is that respect or fear?” Rita wondered. “I have fear but not respect for dead bodies.”
“For those you don’t know, it is fear. But for those you know, like my late father, it is respect.” By mentioning his late father, Richard touched the heart of everyone around; silence ensued.
“So, it makes sense for upcoming doctors like Richard to learn about our bodies, from those who have already passed on,” Mr Ariko said.
“Oh, no, I cannot stand that,” Eric responded, shaking his head. 
“Me too,” Clare sided with him.
Mrs Ariko winked at her husband; to her, these objections carried a deeper meaning. She then asked, “Those cadavers; are they of people who were known to the university?”
“No, I don’t think so,” her husband answered on behalf of Richard. “In any case, the treatment they undergo, before being brought out for students to learn, changes them in such a way that they are difficult to recognise,” he added.
“But Dad, I don’t think treating them would shield one from attack by a person’s spirit!” Rita remarked.


Part II: Career Decision-making Skills
Nature’s Biggest Disappointment



[1] Prah K. K. 2011. Culture: The missing link in development planning in Africa. In Keita L. ed, Philosophy and African Development. Theory and Practice. CODESRIA, Dakar
[2] Never having happened before
[3] Having traditional attitudes and values
[4] A paid occupation, especially one that requires advanced education and training
[5] Taking no part in something
[6] The theme in Book One  
[7] The power of understanding situations or people’s feelings immediately, without the need for conscious reasoning or study
[8] United Nations Educational, Scientific and Cultural Organisation
[9] Knives, forks and spoons used for eating and serving food
[10]Either of the two divisions of the academic year
[11]Fond of reading and studying
[12] A room or building in which dead bodies are kept before being buried or cremated
[13]A substance produced by the adrenalin glands when one is excited, afraid or angry
[14] For fear that
[15] Odd
[16]The time in a person’s life when he or she develops from a child into an adult
[17] Free from disagreement or ill feelings
[18]Living alone and liking to avoid other people
[19] The ability to imagine and share another person’s feelings, problems, experiences etc.
[20] Lacking something
[21] Something appealing to his inner person and at the same time could engage him productively in life, i.e., the most appropriate career choice
[22] The most important aspects or details of a situation, an activity, etc
[23] An office that keeps a record of the financial affairs of a business
[24] Sharing in the secret of something
[25] An agreement by which money is lent by a bank etc. for buying a house
[26]A situation in which one has to choose between two undesirable things or courses of action
[27]To make a quick, especially angry, reply
[28]In spite of
[29] The ability to read and write
[30] Mental ability
[31] To have too low an opinion of somebody/something 
[32]  Slightly
[33] Acquire another skill
[34] Seeming to be right or reasonable; that can be believed
[35] A person whose trade is cutting men’s hair and sometimes shaving them
[36] A person whom one knows but who is not a close friend
[37] Showing embarrassment because one has done something wrong or foolish
[38]A false idea, belief or impression
[39] A number of sheets of paper for writing or drawing on, fastened together at one edge
[40] An idea relating to something abstract
[41] Plastic-like glasses thrown away after use
[42] Quick understanding
[43] To remain near something
[44] By itself
[45] A period of ten years
[46]Giving an attentive ‘ear’ to your life inclinations, interests, longings, dislikes, and the inner voice
[47] Fear that something unpleasant will happen
[48] To deliberately ignore somebody
[49] To hide something/somebody
[50] Having the same meaning
[51]To do what somebody wants as a favour
[52] Conversation about ordinary or unimportant matters
[53] To clean something with a vacuum cleaner
[54] An indirect suggestion, usually of something bad
[55] To express the meaning of something written or said, using different words, especially to make it easier to understand
[56]To make something less    
[57] The imaginative use of a word or phrase to describe somebody/something as another object, in order to show that they have the same qualities and to make the description more forceful
[58] Particularly
[59] To pass into a worse physical, mental or moral state than one which is considered normal or desirable
[60]Existing in thought or as an idea but not having a physical/practical existence
[61]Amusing, often because he/she/it is odd
[62]Very surprised
[63]The position or period of working for a skilled employer, usually for low pay, in return for being taught that person’s skill
[64]A warning that certain factors need to be considered before something is accepted or done
[65] The sending out of programmes on radio and television
[66] An action taken in advance to prevent problems
[67] A pair of thin sticks used in China, Japan, etc. for lifting food to the mouth
[68]Familiar with something
[69] To eat something steadily, with much movement of the jaw
[70] Extremely large number of people or things
[71] To make a gesture to somebody with the hand, arm or head, usually make him/her come nearer
[72] To speak angrily to somebody, especially a child, because they have done something wrong
[73] Involving a greater amount of reading and study than technical or practical work
[74]http://midsec.education.africa/
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