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CHAPTER ONE 
Lemmie parked his car in front of Solake’s home. 

‘Thank you for inviting me to the games night. I had so much fun!’ Solake said shyly.

‘Sholly baby, You should go out more often. That reminds me; have you decided which skills you’ll like to perfect?’

‘Well... I thought real hard about it and decided to go with Video Editing and Content Creation.’

‘Excellent choices. Why?’

‘I learnt from a friend that video editing and content creation is very lucrative right now.’

‘And...’

‘So yeah, I was like what the heck I’ll give it a try. Also I’ll like to keep my job. Turns out I actually enjoy what I do, so this is just a, you know... side hustle.’

‘Hmmmm... Let’s see how it goes sha. You never can tell.’

‘I was thinking my content can center around my office work.’

‘You’ve really thought this through. I can see.’

‘You gave me a condition for getting me that laptop. I don’t like to owe debts. Thank you.’

‘Alright Sholly, I’ll come by weekend and we can talk about it. Is that okay by you?’

‘Sure. Good Night. Once again thanks for inviting me.’ She blushed.

‘You’re Welcome. Good Night Sholly.’

Lemmie watched as Solake walked into her home. Sighing deeply, he drove away.

Cruising through ozumba nbadiwe highway, Lemmie put his music on high blast. Music on repeat. He was in love with Burnaboy’s latest album. However, the thought of Solake kept stealing his attention.

Solake lay on her bed in her pink nighties. She thought about how her life was changing thanks to her friend, Lemmie. Too bad he wasn’t her type or she would have considered dating him. 


 


CHAPTER TWO
'Can we talk about this super awesome course I came across last week?'

Solake put on some music and set up her laptop. The table was stocked with enough food, snacks and drinks to feed 20 people.

'So, you know how I said I wanted to focus on Content Creation and Video Editing?'

'Yes, that's why I'm here, right?' Lemmie set his leg on the table, munching on some pringles. Solake nudged his leg off the table.

'Wait jor, let me finish my gist. I was scrolling jejely on my WhatsApp o. Then I came across this course.' Solake gushed 

Lemmie snorted 'That's interesting.'

'What's that supposed to mean?'

'It means, that, that's interesting.' Lemmie said quietly but not softly.

'Oohhhhhh, Lemmie you're interupting my gist jor. Let me finish.' Solake complained.

Lemmie made a hand gesture indicating his mouth is shut.

Solake continued, 'It's called the GO BIG or go home Program. See 72IG really helped me grow on this online space. So moving on, I had to be sure I was putting myself in the right hands. I decided to give it a try you know? No regrets whatsoever. When I joined it I was only thinking about Content Creation as something else.'

'Well, since it's something you're so convinced about and I'm all about self development. I'll like to buy it myself. How much is it?'

'The price keeps increasing. But, at the moment it's N10,000. Oya come and buy what I'm selling.'

'Eiiii, see this girl o, the student has become the teacher. You're actually affiliating the course?'

Lemmie laughed, 'That's the energy girl! Oya I want to support your ministry and buy for myself and a few friends if that's okay with you.'

'If it's okay with me? Is this a trick question? Oga, buy for your whole neighborhood. They'll thank you for it.'

'Hehehe, so tell me more about it.'


'We're presently on a Video Creation challenge. I made a couple videos yesterday, I know they're horrible. Don't laugh at me, just correct me okay.'

Solake set up her laptop. Lemmie munched on his mars chocolate bar as he watched in silence. His expression switched from intrigue, to actual interest. When the videos were over, Solake looked at Lemmie. 

'What do you think?'

'Solake, you edited these videos like... by yourself?'

'Well, yep. What do you think?'

‘You’re right. They’re horrible.’

Solake’s shoulders dropped and she sulked. ‘I knew it was a bad idea showing you.’

‘Sholly baby, I’m just kidding. These are awesome! You’ve really learnt how to pass across a clear message. Baby Girl, but I won’t lie, it still needs some work.’

‘Really? You think they’re awesome.’

‘Please, I’ll like to purchase my own right now, so we can do this thing together. This could be what my business has been missing all these while.’

‘Oya na. Let’s do this.’

Solake went to the freezer checked the ice-cream. Perfect.
‘Lemmie, want some ice-cream?’

Lemmie chuckled, ‘You want to kill me with food.’

‘You want ice-cream or not?’

‘Ofcourse, you know I want.’ Solake set a big bowl of ice-cream, two cups, on the table.

‘Serve yourself. It’s cheat day for me. I intend to enjoy it.’ She said as she gulped a chunk of ice-cream.

‘So we were talking about GO BIG or go home. Before we go on, Wait, Check your WhatsApp, I forwarded the link to register...’

‘Done?’
‘Done.’

They spent hours studying the course.

‘Mehn, it was really worth it. Thanks for having me over today. I really learnt a lot. No capping, it was really worth it.’

‘Now it’s not just about learning a lot. It’s about implementing.’

‘Solake, am I not the one that first introduced you to this online business?’

.
Solake giggled, ‘I’ll be waiting to see your first video for the Video Creation challenge.’

Lemmie lay on his bed at night thinking how lucky he was. Solake, the girl of his dreams, kept surprising him. His girlfriend was... Ohhh yeah... he had a girlfriend he should focus on that. But Sholly smiling face kept invading his memories.

He scrolled through his gallery gazing at the pictures he’d taken of her during the day. 

‘Focus.’ He said to nobody in particular.

.
Solake sat holding that silly grin on her face. Wow, she was really setting those goals and hitting it. Thanks to friends like Lemmie in her life. To bad he had a girlfriend, he was definitely a catch. 

Solake went back to work, she still had office work to get done. 























CHAPTER THREE
*Phone call*
‘Lemmie, I can’t believe it!’

‘What happened why are you so excited.’

‘So, remember that sales funnel we built together.’

‘Yes?’

‘I just checked my expertnaire dashboard. Omo × 1 billion, I’m actually making sales o, so it’s that easy?!’

Lemmie made that grunt men make when they’re proud of themselves.

‘I told you 72IG is legit! Ofcourse, you’ll make sales. They don’t call me the sales icon for nothing.’

‘Proud much.’

‘Forget it, I know my onions. No cap’ Just chill and relax. TGIF hits differently with 72IG.

‘Lemmie, where are you going this evening? Come to my side let me take you out.’

‘Okay, Solake, listen to me carefully. Don’t get too excited just yet.’ 

‘What do you mean?’

‘Don’t go spending upandan like you just arrived o.’

‘What do you mean?’

‘Sholly, you have to take a percentage from your earnings and reinvest.’

‘I’m confused.’

‘You have to run massive ad campaigns.’

Solake rolled her eyes,
‘So, I made money but I shouldn’t spend it. You’re kidding me right?’

‘Stop rolling your eyes at me.’

Solake giggled.
‘Lemmie, how did you know I rolled my eyes?’

‘I just know you did. I’m serious you have to reinvest.’

_Awkward silence_
‘Solake, are you there?’

‘Yes, Lemmie, I’ve heard you but I just wanna have a good time tonight. Are you coming or not? Don’t worry we’ll talk about this reinvesting thing tonight. I’ll text you the dets.’

Lemmie Sighed.
‘Okay, see you later today.’

‘See you later.’ Solake dropped the call.

‘I love you.’ Lemmie mouthed quietly to himself.































CHAPTER FOUR
‘Good Afternoon, Special Delivery for Ms. Solake Aisha Usman.’ 

Solake was stunned as she walked to the delivery man. 

‘That would be me.’ Her colleagues were oogling at her.

The Delivery man handed a wrapped package to her. Solake set the package on her work table and peeked inside. She decided not to open it until she gets home. She ignored her colleague’s stares as she went back to work.

‘Lemmie, you sent me a package at work of all places?’ Solake hissed into her phone. 

She had opened the package to meet a thoughtful collection of perfumes, body care products and her favourite snacks.  Now she owed him a present too.

‘Solake, I’ll think you’ll say thank you.’ Lemmie laughed.

‘Thank you. But, did you have to make a scene at my office?’ Solake tried to hold back her smile.

‘How did you know that’s my favourite perfume?’ Solake asked after a moment.

‘I noticed the last time I visited.’ Lemmie responded.

‘I really appreciate the thought. So, now I’m obligated to invite you for dinner. What are you doing this evening? I’ll like to cook your favourite meal.’ Solake rapsed in one breathe, before she changed her mind.

‘You know what? Tonight’s not a good time. But I’ll take you up on that offer on valentine day.’ 

‘Lemmie, don’t you have to be with you girlfriend or something.’

‘We broke up.’

‘Really?'

'Yes, really.'

Solake smiled sadly. 'I want to ask what happened. Let's talk about it later. Thank you for the thoughtful gift.'

'Goodnight Sholly Baby.'

'Goodnight Lemmie.'

Lemmie grinned brightly. Tonight was going to be a beautiful night. His thoughts on Solake as he dozed off.

“What am I going to wear? Oh, I need to make my hair. It’s just dinner right? So why am I so nervous.”

Solake had called an emergency meeting with her best friend, Zii.

“Wait, tell me the story again. So, he surprised you at your office and you decided to repay him with a dinner? And... you guys are not dating? Babe, this your story no add up at all at all...”

‘See, what do they wear to dinners?’ Solake said laying out all the contents in her wardrobe.

Zii pointed at a classy red gown which stopped just above the knee. 
‘Try that one, when in doubt wear red.’

Solake put on the gown and stood in front of her mirror.
‘Wowza, I look...’

‘Stunning,’ Zii chimed in.

‘Yeah, stunning. Thanks Zii!’

‘Wear it with those heels. I’ve called my hair stylist, she should be here in 15 mins. You’re welcome. Don’t make it awkward between you two, Solake. Have fun. It’s just a dinner.’

Lemmie arrived on time dressed in a casual top and jeans. He knocked on Solake’s door. After a few minutes, Solake peered open the door. Gazing at Solake so beautifully dressed, his eyes almost popped out of his sockets.

‘Eerm, I didn’t realise we were supposed to get dressed up.’

Solake casually brushed it away. ‘Oh this outfit? It’s nothing.’

Lemmie wasn’t looking at her like nothing though. 
‘You look beautiful.’

‘Thank you.’ She led him to the dining table neatly arranged with a feast enough to feed 10 people.

‘What will you like to eat? We have a variety of Nigerian dishes. I wasn’t sure your favourite.’

‘So, you decided to cook all of them, Solake.’

‘I love to cook. It’s nothing. Please sit down and enjoy.’



‘Sholly baby, you dey cook abeg. Can I get something to carry home. This is so delicious.’ He said as he grubbled the chicken he couldn’t seem to get enough of.

Solake watched him keenly.
‘So what happened between you and Amaka?’

‘Nothing serious. It wasn’t working out. Plus I’m in love with someone else.’ 

Solake’s eyes peeked open in interest.
‘In love with who? Awwwn. Who?’

‘Solake, isn’t it obvious? I’m here on a date with the most beautiful girl in the world. It’s valentine’s day.’

Solake blushed, her smile reaching her ears. 

‘I love you, Solake Aisha Usman. What do you say we give us a try?’

Solake looked at Lemmie stunned.
‘I...’

‘I am flattered. Honestly Lemmie I appreciate you telling me. But, let’s not complicate things okay?’

Lemmie stuttered, ‘Wow, I just lay my heart bare to you and this is your response? You know what Solake, I think it’s time for me to go home.’

Lemmie barged out of the house, slamming the door behind him. Solake sat there in silence.

‘Nice one Solake, you did a great job. What’s your own sef?’ she muttered quietly to herself.

ONE WEEK LATER...

Solake lazily pried her eyes open as she picked her call.

‘Solake, check your dashboard.’ Lemmie’s voice woke her up.

‘My dashboard? Which one?’ Solake drawled sleepily.

‘Your Selar, I left a little gift there for you.’ 

Solake sat up on her bed. Was she dreaming?

‘I noticed your traffic had reduced on GBGH so I updated your sales funnel for you last night. I’m sorry I flared up last week, take this as an apology from me. Sorry for waking you up so early.’  

Before she could respond he cut the call. ‘Okay, that was weird’, Solake thought.

Remembering she had to get to work she jumped off the bed. Perhaps, a few more months and she’ll quit. Not yet sha.

Today was Content Creation day. 

Solake carried her laptop and camera with her. Feeling in a good mood, she chose to hire an Uber rather than brace the hassles of public transportation..

She took pictures and videos of several sceneries on her way to work. 

Lemmie called in the evening.
‘Solake I know you’re on a break, let’s chill in the evening after you go to vote.’

Solake was actually surprised Lemmie still wanted to talk to her considering how she hurt his feelings during that dinner at her place.

‘Eerm, alright.’ Solake responded shyly.

At dinner, Lemmie and Solake stared for a few seconds.

Both sighing together.
‘Solake, I’m sorry about how I reacted the other day. We haven’t had time to talk since then.’ 

‘What do you mean, you had every right to get upset. I’m sorry too.’

‘I don’t want to lose your friendship Solake.’

‘Me neither.’

‘Friends?’

‘Friends.’

‘Good, I don’t want to lose you Solake.’ Lemmie said holding her gaze

Solake broke away from his gaze shyly

Lemmie continued gazing at her.

‘Take a picture, it’ll last longer.’ She hissed through her teeth

‘I like this view.’ Lemmie said after a very long while

‘So, Lemmie are we going to keep staring at each other all day?’ Solake said

‘I like this view.’ Lemmie repeated not diverting his gaze away from her

Solake made to get up,
‘I...’ 

‘Ssshhhh.... just relax Solake. I don’t bite.’

Solake sat, ‘So how long are we going to keep staring at each other?’

Lemmie sighed, ‘You can’t just keep calm can you?’

Solake surveyed him.
‘Marry me you beautiful goddess. You know I can't be “just friends” with you. ’ Lemmie said nonchalantly.

Solake sat speechless. Lemmie kneeled.

‘At a glance I fell in love with you. Solake Usman, I have seen many beautiful things but when I saw you I knew I have found a diamond.. I knew I have seen it all. I knew this is it for me. Solake, I am on my knees. Will you be my woman, my everything, my best friend and the one I find peace with?’

Solake hesitated. She found herself responding.
‘Yes. I will be your everything, your best friend, your woman, your lover and your peace.’
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