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Epic of Love and Other Short Stories

Life is a cycle that woven with threads of love, loss, struggle, and triumph. In Epic of Love and Other Short Stories, I invite you into a world where emotions run deep, where the echoes of past lovers linger, and where the journey of self-discovery unfolds through poetry and prose.  

This collection is a reflection of my experiences—academic pressures, the sting of betrayal, the warmth of new beginnings, and the resilience of the human spirit. From the halls of Maasai Mara University to the streets of Nairobi, these stories capture moments of vulnerability, hope, and the relentless pursuit of dreams.  

Through My Tour, you’ll walk alongside a student battling financial hurdles to sit for exams. In Tears of Love, you’ll feel the ache of a heartbroken poet turning pain into art. The Story of a Great Poet traces my evolution as a writer, while The Cycle and A Tale to Tell explore the bittersweet lessons of youth.  

Each story is a fragment of my soul, a testament to the power of storytelling. Whether you seek solace, inspiration, or simply a glimpse into another’s journey, may these pages resonate with you.  

Welcome to my world.  

Albert Nyangaresi
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Writing this book has been a journey shaped by the guidance, encouragement, and inspiration of many. First, I extend my deepest gratitude to my high school teacher, Mr. Masese, who introduced me to the magic of short stories. Your passion for literature ignited a flame in me, and your lessons remain etched in my mind.  

To my university lecturers, particularly those who immersed me in the rich tradition of East African storytelling, thank you. Your teachings on the works of literary giants like Late Professor Ngũgĩ wa Thiong’o opened my eyes to the power of narrative as a tool for cultural preservation and social commentary. Ngũgĩ’s fearless voice continues to inspire my own writing, reminding me that stories are not just art—they are resistance.  

To my family, friends, and mentors—your unwavering support kept me going even when the path seemed uncertain. To the readers who will hold this book in their hands, thank you for allowing my words to find a home in your hearts.  

Above all, to God, the ultimate storyteller—none of this would be possible without Your grace.  

Albert Nyangaresi
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Thanks alot for this journey. For I have understood the meaning of life. Thanks to fate and destiny for allowing me to take this tour. I never knew nor thought yet here I am . It wasn't just a tour but a lesson for a son. I recall it was one bright morning as I was seating on my bed thinking what was going to follow. The school has issued a memo " To be allowed to seat for end of the semester examination you have zero balance  on your household. " To my case I have paid only waiting our bursary to reflect so to be allowed to seat for exams. What a blow for students like me who over depend on the government support to sustain our lives in the school. See today Things falling apart I wish I knew before that things wiii turn to astray.

The pressure from School "you have to clear the fee ensure you have zero balance so to seat for exams if you are found doing such attempt it will be taken as exams malpractice." What am I going to do for a son ? Just questions and questions loading . Let me go to dean of students and hear her advice on this crisis. I need to take a shower before heading to school. Who is going to help this creature ? Just questions everything I leave to Almighty God the creator of Heaven and earth. I need to hurry to catch up with the dean of students before someone else could. Yet this game with water isn't good but for my tour I have to. 

Like the spinning of the earth ,on its axis I was ready to close the doors and match to dean office. The day appeared normal the sun was up on the sky the road was crowded of the cars and motorbikes. The pupils were walking as their legs could so to reach the school premises. I said to myself good God to walk with me for this journey was not that simple. Morning Albert , morning Njoroge hopefully you are doing fantastic this moment. Indeed just looking forward to see the dean oooh that is good also . If to ask what is taking you to Dean's office ? To be honest I have paid my household fee only I was lucking the bursary of ten thousand to clear the household component completely. That's good go try your luck for who knows what wiii follow ? Thanks for your beautiful motivation quote let me impress my present for tomorrow is a riddle.

What is not happening on this institution ?  See the students moving in and out with forms this isn't usual suddenly something is wrong somewhere. What could be wrong ? Just questions loading . Any school directions on the exams ? Maybe or not Hello there can you give me that form so I can see ? Why not brother ? Take it look it clearly this is a leave for absence form.  Why are you taking such form ? You aren't aware you should be having zero balance so to be allowed to seat for exams can you manage that. Things falling apart who is going to stand for that voice ? Just questions arose. When we are going through persecution, the trials and temptations who will stand for us ? The echoes of hope . Just go to the cyber print the form as early as today you can't know what wiiii follow! Thanks for your advice Erastus Otieno . I have to see dean before making a big decision like that . I understand your suggestion I believe you will get assistance that you need.

Let's exchange numbers as we look forward for better days. Okay farewell my friend . Let me move and see what the inner world contains for am exhausted of this game of space. Good morning Sir , morning too. I can see this as usual I don't see anything new for me at all. Everything is normal for me. You can not explain the inner of the source without making a tour let me make a tour . I moved as my legs could carry me as long as I kick. I moved watching the scenes within the school you can think I was staring at a new launched series in the town. My movements were slow but with a keenly monitoring. You can see me looking north, South without leaving east and west.

I was so determined even you can see by the look of view .You can see by watching my body and my eyes ... Good morning Alberto , good morning Mary you are also within the school ... Yeah why are you asking ? It's so early in the morning I didn't expect to find anyone earlier as now to be at school . When the school is shifting to academic week ( exams week)  I had come to pay a visit to a friend now am leaving once again. Are you sure it's not a skylark ? I asked while laughing ha ha ha... You are now exaggerating it was just a friend ... Now days me with love it's like water and paraffin. If not that a rich man walking through the pavements of heaven. I can see how your heart is in pieces. What brought you to school ? I thought to pay a visit our Dean we share a chat. Wow that's amazing ... Just as your name entails you are always serious and fully determined.

Bye Mary I have to hurry so I can catch up with Dean before she exits. You know how busy that office it is... Definitely I understand how the office is fully occupied. I recall the last time I paid a visit . Everyone was busy ( peter, Jamie, Jane busy doing their activities...) indeed it's a busy office. So without wasting even a second let me rush there we will connect later.

Next...

Step to step now I was approaching to dean office...I saw her opening the office. I did not allow myself to waste even a minute. I hurried and immediately after she entered I followed immediately. I knocked at the door You can come in she replied. Good morning Ma'am I greeted her . She responded Good morning too. Before we make a progress let's invite our God to be with us this our. In the name of the father, the son and that of the holy spirit. I made the sign for I was a Catholic and I well understood all this things at ease.

After a prayer she invited me for a seat and we shared a chat together. The chat of a parent and a child I appreciated her guidance and took my leave. On the way to the cyber to get the copies I come across Joan one of my best friend. Hello Joan hello too Alberto where are you heading to ? She asked to make enquiries for the look of things and appearance things weren't that so simple. My face was giving another definition while myself I meant something. So without pondering into deep thought I told her I was going to see Duncan . She nodded yet not that appealing ... I didn't allow her to waste even my second so I hurried to the cyber I printed the form ... 

Do you know what that form was Leave of absence after entering the deans office we had a chat she advised me , My son things have changed what I can advise you due to delays of your bursary from your locality just go to the cyber, ask one in charge to print for you leave of absence so you can procrastinate exams to early July. Thanks for your piece of advice it's my pleasure to see students following the good process to avoid any challenge in future. That's great I said bye and exited the Dean's office. Without wasting even a second am here at the cyber printing the form and embark on a tour. Solomon was the guy who printed for me the form and assisted me to fill where I faced difficulty after done with filing the form . The real tour arose the tour to various departments of the school what for me! Today I have to know even my school dean that voice that tremble like thunder. Tall black man so generous full of wisdom and knowledge .

I moved from one department to another just as I connected the gone days . When I was in primary school from play group to low class to upper class up to class eight. Now history was repeating itself what did I do ? Just a tour to take for me if not me who to took it ? Nobody at all so without any hesitation I moved from our school of education . To the school of education dean and finally to the Academic register to leave the final copy . This life can be hard sometimes yet we have to impress the duality of the incidents. Without any delays after gone through a hectic tour within the school I took a deep breath . Thanks to almighty for the tour.

God what for your love ? You have been with me from the start tiii the resolution . You have been a pillar that I have been yearning for how to appreciate you? I then took a deep breath once again and stared at the clock . It was now getting late I had to go to the house to think what for tomorrow ... What for the future of my art ... Before taking a step. I had phone ringing from my pocket ... Looking at the screen it's My elder sister "Phenita" I picked the call and  we shared one, two and three then the call ended. I was left to think what to do for myself she placed me in a dilemma satution thanks. Albert where are you lost ? 

Who is that calling looking up and down ooooh it's you ! Who were you expecting to see ? You are funny indeed Albert funny how my friend ? Try to explain your point so that I can know Raphael . I am free just as air am everywhere but your traces is like finding a gold ! You like joking even when we are dealing with serious matters. No bloody now in simple terms we can match. Out to school gates my bloody. Sounds good also I need to make some enquiries said Raphael. Be free as our good God in making enquiries . I need to know about this forms "Leave Of Absence Forms" Ooooh I see it clearly my friend . The forms are printed from the cyber and then you move from one office to another. Start from Dean's Office to Academic Office. I see it clearly ... Thanks for such update I can now go to my residence and find peace for me .

After that conversation Albert embark on a journey to his dwelling place. The weather was so cool yet the mind of Albert was far from this world how to go home without exams ! No I have to what a blow to this creature . I have to think a better method for me Ooooh sis told me on a trip to Nairobi . Indeed it's excellent Idea before I start the journey it's high time to do something concerning my books. Now Albert was thinking on what to do before starting a journey to Nairobi to meet her elder sister . He knew nothing he was going to face while on Nairobi yet he had taken an oath to start on a journey immediately after the day he had finished his issue with the librarian and the school academic register concerning his books. Albert that evening prepared something good , it was Omena and Ugali as he was now thinking on when to embark on a journey to school librarian and the school academic register. You know single people worry nothing much unlike the people in circles of marriage. So Albert had nothing to bother him alot apart from academic excellence. He recall very well how her mother told him "Albert you are my only hope below the blue sky. I know no one for me that why all my endless efforts are just for you my son so please don't fail me . Remember to pray every day , seek guidance from seniors and don't shy off. This is your time to be a star during darkness and sun during day time. Don't fail me for all my life depends on you." Albert kept remembering all the advice he has ever had from his mother and other seniors.

He made up his mind that from next day he was to see the two. The school librarian and Academic register concerning the academic books that our son is writing . It's not that complex yet Albert believe in himself that it was him and only him to change his fate and destiny. So the next day without any hesitation Albert woke up earlier as usual to embrace the day. He took a shower and a cup of tea as he rushed to school it was early 8:00am in the morning the sun was up on the sky and the people have left for their respective field. I wonder wiiii I manage to get the two? Just questions that were on Albert mind what to come I have to impress the outcome. So Albert didn't waste time as wise men once said "Time is money and time wait for no man" He was now at the university entrance he was told to give out student Identification card. He just opened the cover of the phone and gave the card to one of them. 
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