
When I be small girl, my mama always tell me children go make me happy well well. I believe her so much it why I born Joseph come this earth. But since that time Joseph born, it convince me my mama no know what she talk. 
*
Me and Joseph him papa live for one you-face-me-I-face-you-back yard like that for Akpotu market bend. Sister Blinky, the smell whey chook for that place get strong A1! Even the gutter that government dig for us that year sef we no  use our eyes see it again since market people come together agree say their dustbin be that. When rain fall up and down like man that over drink him kai-kai you go see different yama-yama on top water. But still this year I no too think say the rain and that smell go pepper my body like that, after all my Joseph go come born use him fine soft baby face and body cover my eyes and nose.
  *                                                                        
I born Joseph for children’s day, 27 May, but that time for antenatal doctor tell me say the D-Day is June 11. So something make it happen like that. When morning come that day my yard people children busy themselves with walking up and down as solider ants. Them shout. Them open mouth laugh loud laughs. The children happy say them go stadium go march, go lick ice cream. The thing vex me too much but I don't go and tell them to quiet their mouths make their mama no turn face me; jealousy too dey pepper those women them body since my belly start to show big big. This noise vex me well well because the night that pass my belle turn turn me so I not sleep, meaning say that morning sleep still full my eyes but them children noise no agree I sleep. When I reason that morning, I believe it is my vex that make Joseph break him water fast fast. Too much vex not good, Sister Blinky. Still, what happen has happen.

It Mama Nduke daughter, Nduke, that run to call Joseph papa for me for him Oga shade for mechanic village. As Nduke run for road, her mama stay for our room, asking me where I keep this-thing and that-thing. She rub my back, and tell me sorry in soft voice, say make I stop my crying. It not like Mama Nduke too like me like that, she is steady in the business of tearing my name for my back with her friend Mama Glory. I think she just get big heart somehow. Her big heart is why she help me that day. God bless am.
As Joseph papa Oga for mechanic village no agree release Andrew make he come carry me go hospital if he not finish batch batch work for two car tyre, it long small before he come arrive. For house me shout so much my voice no agree shout again. The pain no be for here; it no get senior. Time speed the go before Andrew run like big wind enter our room, carry me and baby Joseph property go Good Mercy hospital.
*
Andrew, Joseph him papa, is very simple man. Like hisself too, him pocket simple because plenty money is always staying away from inside there. Money enter when him Oga pay or small times when customer happy with job he do dash am money when his Oga eyes turn one side away. Since Andrew love me and Joseph well well, it make him start to save with lapo people when I carry belle. As seven months pass, he collect the lapo money use half part buy small small baby clothes, rubber bath, pampers and one big detergent—it two of the clothes we carry go hospital so—the other part we keep it to pay doctor that will help me push Joseph come out. It the money we pay Good Mercy hospital.

Joseph begin cry the time when he comot, his cry make me too begin to cry. When them carry am put for my chest, I not know what to do with him. Is only when one nurse tell me make I touch am, I begin touch him. Small time them carry am say nurse wan go clean him body. 
*
Since doctor say make I do am, I stay for Good Mercy Hospital for more days after I born Joseph. Each day where I stay my baby face come out clear, him eyes open well not anymore tight like that day I born am, and I begin see say Joseph carry Andrew face. I feel disappoint and betrayal too much for my heart, because I think say he go look me, him mama.
As if he doesn't do me enough, Joseph start to cry very serious all the times. One night like that, as he cry that his cry I put my breast for him mouth but he bite am. That thing pain me so much, so I keep am for bed say make him cry.

His cry cause the nurses for night duty come beg me make I carry am, but l I no agree. They beg tire till one nurse carry Joseph go outside since his cry disturb everybody. The ones that stay tell me I be wicked mother; I don't answer them. They talk plenty plenty word. It the time I do like I sleeping that they stop their nonsense.That night I somehow sleep small, for many nights since Joseph  born it hard me to sleep nor chop well.
*
When day break, I wake up find Joseph inside him small bed the sleep. I thank God say today cry no go plenty, but maybe something tell him say I wake up,  because he start to the cry at once. This time I carry him, pet him back. I know I for give am breast to suck, but I am in no mood again to do so. When morning nurse tell me to do am, I tell her I'm not in the mood to doing it. She swear she go report give doctor when he come. I no send her. As time go Joseph tire to the cry, so he sleep.

Joseph papa first doctor come so the yeye nurse report me give am. Him papa vex for me well well, ask me what happen—I don't talk. As his talking power finish he keep the food he bring come for me, tell me say I lucky him mama have die, say he for collect Joseph go give am, look for new woman since my craze is giving everybody headaches. That new woman talk pain my heart, because I no want another woman collect my Andrew. When he go meet that talk talk nurse, I cry.

The thing is I been no know my papa, is only my mama I know and she have die since. Joseph papa too no know him papa and the mama has die same. It this thing that bring us close and tight the time when he meets me. It was for one buka where I been follow cook and sell food. It there he use to buy food for his first Oga.

Any time he come, he use to call me sweet sweet names and look me with love eye. The looking always make my inside melt so I begin to wait for every time he go come buy food. The days he no go come buka, I feel too too bad. One afternoon, he tell me he want to go sit-out with him friends that Sunday if I go come, I talk yes. Since that time I begin to talk yes for everything he ask me. Including for me to born boy for am when he go call Joseph. 

Afternoon, when doctor ask me why I am not giving my baby breast, I tell am what my mama tell me. I tell am say I no feel happy. I tell am I think say happiness no go come. I tell am Joseph crying start because he no like me. I tell am Andrew want leave me go follow another woman. I tell am many things. When I finish, doctor tell me is me that's Joseph mama so him like me, he tell me happiness go come, he promise me say he go talk to Andrew for me. Doctor beg me make I give Joseph breast and I give. That evening, I start to take some medicine where doctor say it go make me feel myself.
*
In ending June, doctor say I fit to go back our house. He also tell my Andrew make he buy that medicine where I always swallow since that evening. So we carry the medicine come back house too. That June rain follow me go back house because is every small minutes he show himself. Everybody begin the pray make water no vex enter inside our many houses. Small time Akpotu market bend come get smell and water the overflow everywhere. Even my Joseph face and body no fit block my eyes and nose like I been think.

I forget to tell you the reason those my yard women too tear me for back. It because I too sparkle. I sparkle pass them for dressing and in looking so they jealous my sparkling. Before I even get belle to carry my Joseph I talk am for my heart say any child I get must sparkle like me but now I struggle to give Joseph bathing every morning. He cry too much and me I was not feeling plenty happy.

Because everybody for my yard know say I be sparkle woman I try make sure say my Joseph sparkle join. I try too much but the heavy-heavy rain and my sad mind try pass me. My Joseph clothes stay long for line before it dry. It use to be like this: one minute sun go show face, I go happy run go spread my pikin clothes for rope, five minutes no go pass before bad belle rain go fight sun win am.

We  for buy more clothes for Joseph but money no agree enter my Andrew pocket. And me no get work again. How I go fit with baby for hand? I remember one week that time when Joseph wear one clothes for three days! For that days, our face and my leg no move pass  our wood door and window. My Joseph love to stay outside so him cry and cry, but we no reach outside since those licky licky mouths go see him dirty cloth begin to talk and laugh. 

Many months pass since I go back house but I no feel myself at all like doctor promise. Sleep steady run leave me for not even night, but day. Andrew thing sef no hungry me like before. When he touch me and I talk no, he no go follow me talk the later day. Even though say Joseph come reduce him cry, to carry him still no sweet me. I stop to give him breast and lie when Andrew ask me. Even that doctor,  I am not meeting again because money is not in Andrew pocket. My medicine finish too. Since our two mama have die and I don't get sister anywhere at all, Joseph remain my every business.
*
The day something start to change I am in very good mood like this. The night before sleep  catch me and Joseph well-well. He no cry at all until he wake up like normal child begin to cry. Before yard children comot go school that morning, sun shine sotey my shadow follow me waka enter corridor. Even my yard women greet me. We don't use to greet ourselves. But that morning them great me. Surely we all happy for the sun. Fast fast, I soak Joseph entire dirty clothes for basin. Bath am. Come give am breast. As if he knows my mind, he sleep at once. 
 I carry the basin turn go our window place for outside, sit there the wash him clothes because I want hear when Joseph go wake. As I been the wash and sing one song I like since my small girl days , the sun still shine even more. For inside house, my Joseph no cry. The time I rinse, hang the clothes, the sun still the shine. Joseph still no cry. Ah! My heart start to full. I tell myself the happiness where my mama talk is now deciding to come my way. I think it not coming again since six months has pass after my borning. As I enter house see my Joseph sleeping deep, I run around arrange everywhere, then rush go fetch water for Oga Thomas house bolehole. After every thing I do that morning, I tired too so I follow Joseph sleep.
*
When I hear my name it  is like they are calling me for somewhere far away that I don’t know. The same time person hand start to shake my leg. Quick  my eyes open to say the person that's shaking me is Andrew. His mouth is talking many words at once. I come confuse. I tell him to talk in slowness so Joseph no go wake up. But that time I see him hand point for our baby bed. Him eyes red like tomato for Mama Nkechi table for Akpotu market. I stand up walk to Joseph bed. He still dey sleep. I turn look Andrew with angry eye. Maybe he done start to drink like many of these men. I been still think this thoughts when he shout.

‘Touch am!’

‘Why? Wetin do Joseph?’

‘I say touch am!’

Chai! my heart start to beat like church bandset. The first place I touch is him face. That side cool. I rush hold Joseph feet, that one more cool than him face. Urine catch me. I shake am. I shake am call him name join. He no cry. My Joseph that like cries no cry one single cry that day, instead I take the crying cry. Andrew push me out his way carry our baby run.  Me I run for his back. 
*
When we rush enter Good Mercy hospital, our shouting bring all the nurses and doctors come our front. They remove Joseph for Andrew hand take am go inside one room where them no allow us inside. As we both stay outside, I talk  but Andrew no agree talk with me. I can't tell the real time we wait for you, but for my mind itlike we wait outside for plenty time. When this one doctor come out, him face is like them pour water for there and his eyes no agree look us. It that doctor who tell us that our Joseph die from malnutrition of the breast milk. Is that day also Andrew stop to love me. When Joseph go, our love follow go.








