One Man’s Rubbish

“Now class, if you have finished your maths for today, you may choose a book to read from the Library Corner” said Mrs Duma. 

Thabo had finished his work, so he went to choose a book. He searched and searched but could not find one that he had not read already. 

“Do we have any other books Mrs Duma?” he asked the teacher, “I have read all of these so many times, I know all the stories backwards!”

Some of the other learners agreed, they had also read the same books over and over again. 

Mrs Duma quietened them down, “We don’t have any other books, the school doesn’t have the money to buy new ones”, she explained. 

“Well we should do something to raise the money,” said Jabu. 

“What could we do to make the money?” asked Amanda.

“We could make things and sell them,” answered Thabo, ”my auntie makes biscuits and cakes and sells them at the market on Saturdays. She makes extra money that way, and they are delicious! She lets me help her sometimes.”

“Ok, but to make biscuits and cakes you need money to buy the ingredients,” reasoned Jabu, she was very good at thinking things through, “we need to make things from materials we don’t have to buy.”

“Very good class!” said Mrs Duma, “you sound like real entrepreneurs! What you are talking about is starting a business that doesn’t need a capital outlay. Capital is the amount of money we put into a business”, she explained. “Now you must think of something you can make to sell, that won’t need you to put in any capital. What could that be?”

“When we were in grade 6 we made candle holders from old tin cans, we punched holes in them, painted the outside and decorated them. We all brought the used tins from home. Could we sell something like that?” asked Joe. 

“That’s a great idea!” said Jabu excitedly, “there are lots of things we can make from rubbish like old tins.”

“That is a good idea,” remarked the teacher, “Why don’t you all think of something you can make to sell tonight, plan it on paper and bring it to show the class tomorrow. I will talk to the Principal and see if we can hold a market day at the school. The other classes may want to do it too.”

“We don’t mind if the other classes participate in the market day, but they all have to make things from unwanted rubbish too” insisted Thabo. 

As Thabo walked home from school, he noticed the rubbish and litter lying around on the streets. 

“Wow!” he thought, “There is a lot of rubbish around, especially plastic bags. I wonder what I can make from those? Maybe I should ask Gogo, she always has good ideas.”

Weeks past and finally the big day arrived. The school grounds were decorated with posters and artwork. Each grade had a section where they could sell their products. The foundation phase had made goods from paper maché: pencil holders, homemade paper and fire starters. The other grades had made many different items: beautifully decorated candleholders, watering cans, plastic curtains, lampshades, wire cars and musical instruments. The most popular item of the day, however, was Thabo’s mats. He had made beautifully coloured mats from plastic bags. 

“How did you make these? They’re beautiful!” asked Jabu.

“My Gogo taught me how to crochet, I crocheted them from long strips of cut-up plastic bags”, answered Thabo poudly.

“They’re so good, I could hardly believe you made them yourself!” replied Jabu “If you turned this into a real business, there would be no more plastic on the streets!”  

The market day was a big success, in total the learners made R543,23! 

“What a fantastic achievement!” announced Mrs Duma, ”It just goes to show, that one man’s rubbish really is another man’s treasure!”         

Comprehension Questions

1) Why did the class decide to hold a market day? What were they raising money for?

2) How does Thabo’s auntie make extra money?

3) What does the word “capital” refer to, when you are talking about a business?

4) How did Thabo get his idea to make mats from plastic bags?

5) How much profit did the market day make?

6) Explain the saying: ”One man’s rubbish is another man’s treasure.”

