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Chapter 1
This is the story that I have never told. Hi reader, my name is Cynthia Adeleke. I am one of the most beautiful, fun loving lady you will ever know. For a fact, I enjoy spending money and I don't have a problem earning it because I love working. I fancy my job as an accountant in a real estate company and the pay is gracious. My other stream of income is my boyfriend. Yes you read that right. If not that I love to work, the money my boyfriend gives me is enough for my babygirl lifestyle.
I am the life of the party but many tend to describe me as wayward. My mum did a good job raising me well. The only complain about me is that I'm an outdoor freak. You won't blame me. I've always been like that since childhood. I enjoy playing outside, socializing.
She always say;
"Can't you sit at home? There is TV. At least spend time with your mother inside."
I also like fashion - dressing up nicely in a modest way. I watch fashion shows during the weekend. It teaches me how to dress perfectly for my body type. You know colours, pattern and style. I can say my life is close to perfect. I am currently living the life of my dreams. My man adores me like I'm everything he's got. 
*Phone rings*
Speak of the devil. I mean angel. He had a late night yesterday but it doesn't stop him from calling this early.  
"Hey baby." I said with my mushy voice after picking up.
"Hi sweetness." He responded. Gosh! I love when he sounds like this.
"I can tell you're still sleepy by the sound of your voice. I wasn't expecting your call this early."
"Yeah I know you're preparing for your morning exercise already. I just wanted to say hi and I miss you."
"Awwnn I miss you too baby."
"Call me when you get to work okay? I need to continue my sleep."
"I will my love."
"Alright, have a lovely day at work. I love you."
"Love you too baby. Bye."
*Hangs up*
He is so sweet. Awwnnn I'm lucky. I run every morning before going to the office. Running is my favorite exercise as it detoxify me psychologically. I got home about an hour later to dress up for work. They say breakfast is the most important meal of the day. Sorry, I'm not a fan of breakfast. It makes me heavy and sleepy.
I believe in God and I try my best to be a practicing christian so I say my prayers at least every morning. My mum is a huge pain; I mean influence on my spiritual life. That woman won't allow me to rest. "Make sure you talk to God every morning. He is the reason you are alive."
Chapter 2
Fully dressed, I got out of the house in time to proceed into my car and head for work. 
"Madam cynthia, madam cynthia." My security guard begin his usual hailing.
"Madam you are fine. See beauty."
I responded,
"Chinedu! You have started again. Anyway, thank you. Make sure you don't abandon your duty like yesterday unless you want to lose your job."
"No madam, I won't repeat yesterday's mistake."
"You better. Please open the gate."
I entered my car, dropped my bag on the passenger seat and buckled up my seat belt. I adjusted the rear view mirror. Upon ignition, the car refuse to start. This better not be happening. I repeated the action and got the same result. I got out of the car to open the bonnet. I tried hitting the battery and touching some parts I know. Chinedu came to render his assistance too.
This car has never develop any fault since I started using it because I always service appropriately. After several failed attempts to start the car, I called the mechanic to come pick it up and ordered a ride that will take me to my workplace. At this point, I was becoming impatient because i'm running late for the meeting scheduled for this morning. Why today? I said to myself. While I await my ride, I received a call from a colleague who is also a friend of mine at the office.
"Hello Cynthia good morning." She said.
"Hi Funke. What's up dear?" I replied.
"Babe you better get yourself here as soon as possible. You are in serious trouble."
"What do you mean? The meeting doesn't start till 30-45 minutes, I still have time. I'll soon be at the office."
"Who is talking about meeting? Just get yourself here fast."
"Alright babe you'll see me soon."
From the company's gate, I was escorted by Funke into the main building. She has started giving me heads-up on what was happening.
"Miss Cynthia Adeleke, can you explain how 120 million got missing from the company's account?"
Those words hit me so hard. Missing? Account? 120 million? I was in utter confusion.
"Excuse me sir, I don't know what you're talking about."
"You are the company's accountant you should know as all financial documents go through you before execution."
Chapter 3
This is unbelievable. I felt embarrassed and numb. I don't know what to think. Why is this happening to me? I don't remember skipping my morning prayers or maybe this is a dream. How did I go from 100 to 10 in the twinkling of an eye. I thought about it for a while then I responded.
"Can the management please give me some time? I promise to solve this mystery in a couple of hours and I'll get back to you."
"Very well then you have maximum of 7 hours. If we do not see or hear from you after 7 hours, the appropriate authority will be after you for fraud."
"Thank you so much. I'll be back before you know it."
I have a file at home which I always keep records of office transactions. I am certain that file will be useful in times like this. Many of my colleagues can attest to the fact that I am innocent. Even the management team is aware of my transparency and commitment to my job. I just need proof to vindicate myself.
Thank God for Michael who drove me home in his car to get that file. He is also a friend of mine who works in another department in the company. I highlighted from his car quickly and he walked behind me. Getting to my front door, I discover my key is no where to be found in my bag. Fudge! I blurted out. I am not a fan of such word but the frustration is eating me up. I think my ancestors are after me. I thought to myself. I was furious and pacing my veranda not knowing what next to do. 
Michael kept saying; "You need to calm down. Please calm down."
I sat on the floor with both hands covering my face. Then I realized I must have dropped it mistakenly in the Uber that drove me this morning. I have no option but to tamper with the lock. Michael was able to do that in a few minutes. I got my file and we headed back to the office.
After much interrogation and review of record - both digital and analogue, I was vindicated and the issue resolved. It appears someone wanted to frame me just to see my downfall because of jealousy. I wasn't observant when she came to my office and sneak away a vital document. She forged my signature and processed it. The company handed her to the appropriate authority and I was suspended. A few working days which will be deducted from my salary. The suspension is to make me extra careful and vigilant when dealing with the company's financial documents. I'm thankful for the break though. I need to rest.
I was in disbelief when the culprit was found. I mean what height of jealousy would push you to that extent. Come to think of it, this lady in particular appear nice to me. Nobody would point her out as a suspect. The management tendered an apology to me.
Chapter 4
My genuine friends at the office stood by me. I'm blessed to have them. You know the true ones by the fruits they produce in your time of need. In the spirit of relief that the storm is over, Michael volunteer to take me home as my car isn't completely fixed and my suspension is with immediate effect. He hurried back to meet the day's deadline. I opened my door and saw another shock staring back at me. My mouth is widly open. No words, absolutely no words could come from my mouth.
My valuables are missing in my home! Apparently, my security guard has absconded with many of my properties. This was me thinking he abandoned his duty post when I didn't meet him at the gate. He saw my damaged door as a golden opportunity to cart away my expensive items. He is no where to be found, his lines are switched off and his quarters is empty as well. Everything in my sitting room is gone. 
I called the security agency where I hired him to inform them of what has happened. They promise to look into it and get back to me. I also infomed the police to report the case. Sincerely, I am nice to this man. I treated him like family. Why should he pay me back with this? Human beings are wicked. All thanks to my mum who made me develop a habit of locking my room and kitchen maybe my house would have been completely empty by now. 
I haven't had anything to eat all day. I'm just going to eat, rest and think about how to fix all these. Meanwhile I need to repair this door as soon as possible then spend the night at my best friend's place. Todera has been my best friend for a long time. We met at the university and we have similar vibes. We have survived through thick and thin. She is nothing short of a sister to me. I put a call through to her to narrate my experience so far. She responded;
"You've been through a lot today. I'm so sorry you had to go through this alone baby girl. I am currently at my boyfriend's place and I'll be back after two days. You can come stay with me as long as you want. We'll go out to have fun."
"So you're at a man's place. You are enjoying the company of the other gender while I am going through frustration."
"The other gender's company is important baby girl. We need it for survival... oh my phone battery is low. We need to end the call."
"Alright dear. Hope to see you soon. My regards to Frank. Tell him to take it easy on the honey pot tonight."
"You are naughty."
"I know right. Don't get pregnant."
"Get off my phone. Bye."
Cooking is another activity I love to do. It ease off my stress and makes me happy. There has never been a situation whereby I am too tired to cook. So I decided to make something to eat and lighten my mood. I started prepping my veggies, chopping, slicing and dicing. All my ingredients are ready, pot is on the gas cooker. Getting all my ingredients ready before cooking have a way of quickening the cooking process for me. 
I proceed to strike the burner but no fire. Where is the fire? I said to myself. I repeated the action but the result is same. One more time, still the same. So gas has finished? I hate today. I hate today. I lean against the wall and slowly slid on the floor with tears streaming down my face. I am exhausted. My energy level is at the lowest. I got up sluggishly after a while to put my ingredients in the fridge.  
Chapter 5
I went to my room and started packing some personal items. I am determined to make something good come of of the bad day I've been through. I will not end today with sadness and tears. I dispose my stuff into my mini traveling bag which my baby got for me. One of those random gifts you know. I had a nice shower and I'm prepared to take my leave.
"I am going to my baby's place to spend the entire suspension period. He will pamper me like I deserve and cuddle all my stress away." I said to myself.
As I observe myself in the mirror for the last time, I sighted my mum's framed picture hanging peaceful on my wall. If only my mum knew what I went through today I am sure she will declear 7 days or more fasting and prayers. In her words;
"This life is spiritual. Our battle is against principalities and powers not flesh and blood. Pray o, always remember to pray." 
Before leaving the house, I ensure my door was fixed and I locked my gate. Affliction shall not rise the second time. I ordered a ride and held my bag firmly to my chest while in the car. I don't want to mistakenly leave something behind. I stopped at my favorite restaurant to buy some food for my baby and I. Even though we haven't had any phone conversation since I stepped out of the house in the morning, we've been communicating through WhatsApp. 
I didn't inform my baby that I'll be at his house because I wanted to surprise him. Also, I don't want to stress him as telling him means he will drive over to pick me up. I held my spare key to his apartment so I won't bother knocking. It's late already and I am certain is door is locked by now. I quietly slid the key in to unlock the door. In less than a minute, I got into the living room. 
This is home! I exclaimed inwardly. I miss my baby already and I can't wait to be held in his arms. I took the nylon containing the food to the dinning table and left my bag on the couch. I headed upstairs to sneak up on my man. Here's the straw that broke the Carmel's back. My boyfriend - my own baby and my best friend - someone I consider a sister are having an affair. The sight was heart wenching.
That means my man is the frank that should take it easy on the honey pot. I felt nauseated by the level of betrayal. It is finished. I am the surprised one. Actually, the three of us were surprised. Ladies and gentlemen I am beyond broken to announce that this is the worse day of my entire life on planet earth.

