Myself and Obubra camp

 I was scared to piss on where I will be posted to as I didn't work on my service posting.I prayed for anywhere that is not north and left to my own inclination, I would have chosen Ibadan or Ogun state.

To my surprise, I got sent to Calabar. 

How joyous i was primarily that I will have an ease at purchasing afang soup which is one of my favourite.

My first taste of the food will be on the stop my bus had at uyo in the wee hours of the morning. I  felt motion sick but my hunger didn't care about my physiological state as it prodded me to get something to eat.I got to eat my first afang in the south not at Calabar as I would have liked, but Akwa ibom did a tasty showing, couldn't have ask for any taste better than what I felt in my tongue that morning.

I met two sweet beautiful ladies on my bus, one whose name I can remember and the other I still can't recall however hard my efforts are or maybe I just didn't care enough to know then.

Anyway I got to Calabar around 2am and had to lodge up at an hotel so I could have my bathe and rest a bit before the second half to Obubra camp.At the hotel I bonded with the girls, but my favourite then and still one of my favourite was Adaeze. A down to earth caring lady with a shape many women go under the knife to get.

She made it a habit to tease me about how quiet she thought I was, Let's say she got to know me and we really couldn't have enough time to hear each other speak.

I entered camp around 11am the next morning and it was a different environment away from what I imagined it will ever be like.There I met some of my homeboys who I am still in contact with and a flame whose fire is having a hard time staying lit.

The three weeks was fun and memorable, the food served there was nothing to write home about away from their smoked fish which was filled with flour for roasting just like the renowned Togo fish. My escape in camp was sitting close to my flame bisi, she had that beautiful chocolate color, tender nature, a slender tall shape and a beautiful smile to make the perfect cake toppings.

Away from bisi, my other escape was arguing with my homeboys Daniel and David, With the way we bonded we three could as well have been mistaken for triplet as you couldn't see one without the other or ask for one without the other.

They made my camp day memorable and teased me so much about my possible marriage with bisi as I was often around her and less around them the more I got to know her. We were made to participate in activities to take our mind off home which made camp seem like a shelter from the outside world.

We were either doing exercise or learning parade, running around and looking for a prey to latch on to or just sitting atop a fenced balcony that was at the center of the camp structure looking at new friendships being formed and others hinting at romantic adventure with the shy frantic females who loved the Attention but acted shyly like they didn't know what was happening.

The rest of the camp proceeded as usual and in the middle of everything going on, We forgot about home, however,  few still had the longings.

The last night before our deployment to the many local government in cross River left us feeling so cold wishing we could stay a bit, Not cause of the environment but the friendship we had sown had taken a deeper root at this juncture.

Having to severe it as some had plan and worked on their relocation back home or to a state they felt will give them the most of everything they were looking for made the day gloomy yet expectant.

The next morning I stood out with my flame and my guys to hear where we have all been posted to, For them, if their relocation worked and for me if I would be given Calabar, as for my flame if her dad had succeeded in sending her back home.

It all worked as we didn't plan, I was thrown not just sent to a remote community in ikom called Etung.

My guys were given a different state from the one they had supposedly chosen, The flame of disappointment also touched my flame as she herself was also redeployed.

You could imagine how my world was looking in my head, From having a community of intimate friends, I was back to square one. I had no one.

The journey to etung in Ikom local government of cross River state felt like I was in a bus being driven to the gallows to hang as I could feel my chest compressing tightly as my anxiety grew. All in my head at that point was, What the fuck just happened and what am I about to walk into.

Let's just say a 40k payment happened and in less than a week I got myself, Calabar.Being back at calabar where i had spent some hours in the lodging with those girls made me giggle childishly as I felt a new calm come upon me.

My first point of call was to contact my flame who was at Calabar preparing to go back home,I had her with me for a whole day at a friend's apartment that I now saw as mine.

 *Chigbo Maryann* you are such a darling 🤤.

Being with my flame and having no distraction felt like I was watching a setting romance only this time I was the main protagonist with my woman I felt entitled to. It's a big word but It captures perfectly how I felt about her and myself in that moment.

I never wanted the day to end but we brought the day to a sweet close and the next day I was at the park wishing her farewell with her scent on my body and in the air.

The 3 weeks in camp and all that happened before then and slightly after are some of my best moments over here,

Three weeks can look like a year with the right set of people.

But my narration won't end here,

Having to explore Calabar with me is a story I owe you,

We will continue later.

The end

