
CHAPTERONE

InoneofthemostpopularruralareasofLagos,preciselythepoorly,builtandbadlymaintained

apartmentthefamilyofMabelJohnsonandsevenotherspayrentandenduretosufficefora

roofovertheirheads,theusualfightsofMabel'sparentsfilledthedarkcorridor,mostofthe

tenantsoutoftheapartment.

"Mabel'sUniversitybillsyoudidnotpay,Joshua'skindergartenschoolfee,youdidnotgiveme

anythingthisman,youthisuselessman,IregretthedayImarriedyou"Mabel'smothers,Mrs

Chioma'shighpitchedvoicerangthroughoutthemeaslyselfcontainapartment.

"Woman!willyoucalm downandlistentome"Herdad'svoicedbarkedathismother,sheknew

whatwouldcomenext,andjustlikeclockwork.Herbeganthenextfitsofwailing,sheheard

crashing.

GrabbingherOraimoheadphonesandheriphone6,ShePlacedherbrotherproperlymaking

surehewon'tfalloff,placingpillowstoactaswallshesmiledwipingthetearsoffherface,she

walkedpassedherfightingparentswithspite.

Walkingoutthelivingroom,intothebusystreet,sheexhaledgreetingtheneighborsandafew

passerbybeforeblockingoutthenoiseofeveryonegoingonabouttheirdaywithherehead

phones.

Theheavybassofthesong"VampirebyOliviaRodrigo"Blastedthroughherheaddrumsasshe

beganthelongwalktotheestateshecleanregularforextracash

Shewasastruggling20yearoldtryingtokeepheradmissionsIntheUniversityofLagostrying

tomakemostofthestrikeas,shetakesanyJobandoneofitwastohelpselfobnoxious

peoplecleanuptheirmess.

Afterwhatseemedlikehoursofwalkingshecouldseetheestateupahead,walkingtowardsthe

checkpointshebeamedupatthesecurityguard,henoticedthelankyfigureofhisnephew

approachinghim.

"UnclePhillip,Goodafternoon,almosteveningthough,How'sworkgoingtoday?"...

Pleasantrieswereexchangedasshechangedintoherworkclothes,pickingupthecleaning

equipment'sprovidedbytheestatesmanagementshereturnedbacktoherphonesblastinga

newsongasshebegancleaning.

Takingaquickdetourofworktorunalittle,shedroppedherequipmentinasafeplaceasshe

beganjoggingdownthealmostemptyroad,sheglancedupatthenewbuilding,absentmindedly



walkingtowardsit,Shewasnowinthemiddleoftheroad,shelookedupadmiringtheblack

glossycrystalpaintofthewalls,thebalconywasaslargeastheroom shehadinschool.

Snappingherbacktorealitywastheroarofabike,thesoundwasfast,toofastasitzoomed

outofthegateofthehouseshewasadmiring,shefroze.

Youknowtheysayhappenswhenyou'reatthepointofdeathandeverythingslowsdown

moviesdoalotthat,Mabelthoughtquitethecontraryasthebikebarreledtowardsherinan

uncontrolledspeedknockingherbackintothesidewalkheadfirst,thescreechingnoiseofthe

bikewasfollowedbyanimmenseamountofpainasaherfracturedhandwasbendinavery

backwardposition,asthebloodpooledoutofherhead,shecouldseebloodmakingspotsin

hereyesastheybecameheavy

"Hopefullythisendsitall"shethoughtassheslowlyallowedherselfsuccumbtothedarkness

andthewarmthitprovide.

Chaptertwo

"AlrightsureI'llbeatbasketballtraininginafew,IjustneedtograbanappleandI'llbeoff,I

can'tbelieveI'vebeeninthisroom sinceyesterdaymorningBrocallofdutycanbevery

obsessing"HeChuckledtohisfriendontheotherendofthereceiver,

"Alrightman"DroppinghisIphonebacktochargehetookashowerchangingintoanoversized

trackpantsandasweatshirtgrabbinghisbasketballhewalkingoutofhisroom.

Hewalkedtowardshismum'sroom togivehertheheadsupthathewasgoingout.

Hewasn'tabigfanofhisparentsbuthewasn'tthetypetoleavethehousewithouttelling

anyone,especiallysincehewasn'tfamiliarwiththestreetofLagoshavingjustreturnedback

from school.

Walkingtowardsherroom,hefeltabilegrowatthebackofhisthroat,asthemoansofwoman

becamelouderwitheverystephetook,hisdadwasn'tinthecountry.

"Mum"Hecalledoutthetearsnowwettinghisface,theshockedwasevidentinthegaspatthe

othersideoftheroom,hegaveherafewsecondstobedecentbeforepushingthedooropento

befacedbyhisuncle.

"WhattheactualFuckmom?"heyelleddroopingtheballtothefloorasherantowardsthefront

door,hepickedhisbikekeysignoringhismum asshescreamedhisname.

Zoomingintotheemptystreethetookareallywrongandsharpturnlosingcontrolofthebike,

hesawthegirlupaheadbutbeforehecoulddoanythingthebikerammedintohertheforce



sendinghim offthebikeashefellbackfirstintoametalwastebinhisheadhittingthefloorhe

watchedintheshortmomentofpainasthegirlsbodylaidinaverybadpostinghesayhis

mum'sdistortedfigureruntowardshisashisuncleattendingtothemysterygirl."IREMIDE"He

heardhismum scream asthedarknessconsumedhim.

Chapterthree

Aweekshadgonebysincetheaccident,aweekofbothparentsbeingatatightspot,the

injuriestheysustainedwerebad,Theyhadbothbeeninasleepinducedcomaduetobloodloss.

Iremidewasthefirsttoshowanysignofrecoveryashewasabletobreathewithoutanyspecial

aid,hewasfarfrom beingcompletelyhealedashewasparalyzedfrom thelegdownandhad

onlysaidacountablenumberofwordssincehewokeup.

AslightcoughdrewtheattentionofeveryoneasMabeleyespeeledopensheshutthem back

almostinstantly,feelingheralmostnumbfingersshetriedsittinguprightfeelingasoftpairof

handholdherdown,"PraisebetoGod,Honey,youaretooweaktostand,I'llgogetthedoctor"

Mabelfrownedatthewomanwhojustlefttheroom,takingthatchangetolookaround,she

lookeddownattheoxygenmask,shelookedatthewalls,tearspooledoutofhereyesasthey

strugglingtogetusedtothelightintensity

Iremidewatchedasshelookedaround,heobservedher,shemetwithhiseyescockingherhead

tohim,hisexpressionturnedcoldashelookedoutthewindow.

Recoveryhadbeengoingwell,Mabel'sparentsstillhadn'tcometovisityet,shewasn'treally

surprised,theyhadbetterthingstodohonestly,shejusthopedherbrotherwasokay.

"Youknowitreallywon'tkillyouifyouapologizedfortheamountofpainI'm inrightnow"She

deadpannedattheboyintheroom,whohasn'tsaidaword.

Iremidelookedupfrom hisnowcoldcerealwithadismissivefrown,hepartedhislipstospeak

butdecidedagainstitlookingbackathisfood.

"Selfobnoxiousprick"Shemutteredtoherself,hewasabouttosaysomethingwhenthenurse

walkedbackinnflashinghermilliondollarssmile.

"Mabelcanwetalkforaminute,Iremideshe'llseeyounow"Henoddedwheelinghim selfoutof

theroom,"Ma'am youwantedtoseeme?"Mableasked.

"Yes,Honeyyou'llneedtoseeatherapistthebillsareofcoursefree,thetraumaoftheaccident

coupledwithyouaffinitytodrugsandthescarsyouhavearescaryandyoushouldn'thaveto



dealwiththatdarknessallbyyourself"

Mabelgapedatthewomannotbeingabletodenyanything,sheonlygaveaslightnod.

WalkingslowlytowardsthesaidtherapistofficeshewassawIremide'sretreatingback,ashe

wheeledawayfrom theroom afterafewknocks,shewalkedin.

Chapterfour

It'sbeentwoweeksnow,Iremidewasfinallystablehestillcouldn'twalk,whileMablehadtwo

moresurgerycomplications

"Whatwouldyouwanttoeat?"sheheardIremide'svoice,shegawkedathim inuttershock,"you

speakfullsentences?"sheretorted.Herolledhiseyes.

"Yes,answerthequestionIwanttoordersomething"Hedeadpannedbutonlylessharsherthan

usual,"I'm nothungry"Mabelrepliedgenuinely.

HerolledhiseyesorderingforherwhatHegotforHisself.Mabelstareathim onethingrich

peopleenjoyisbeingbeautifulbecausethisproudandobnoxiousmanshewasstaringatwho

wasalsoreallygoodlooking.

Theyhadthem transferedtoamuchmuchbiggerhospitalaboutaweekago,shemissedher

brother,shewasalsogratefulforthestudentsstrikeherinstitutewason.

"Andwhatexactlyareyoudoing"Mablejumpedatthevoice,droppingthemarkertothefloor,"

Whatdoesitlooklike,I'm drawingaPennywisesmileonmyfacewiththemarkerIstoleinthe

reception,I'm boredandIwanttogobacktoschool"

Shesighedfallingbacktothebed,"GodMabelbecarefulyouarestilloncasts"Iremide

reprimandedher,shehuffedlookingupathim,shecouldtellhewasn'thappy,overthepastfew

weekstheyhadgottencloser.

Theytalkedaboutschool,aroundgamesaboutthingstheylikebutthat'sallthesurfacethings

neverpersonal,eachtimeitgotpersonaloneofthem wouldshutupandthatwouldbeit.

"I'lltellyouonethingsthat'sbotheringmeandyoutellmeonethingthat'sbotheringyou,well

sayitatthesametimeyougame?"mabelwasn'tthetypetoprybutit'stheleastshecoulddo

hisfamilysavedherlife.

Chapterfive



"Imissmybabybrother"

"Ican'tplaybasketballanymoreanditkillsme"

Theybothsaidtogether,"Comeon,Mabelsaidwheelinghim outofthehospitalroom,"Where

exactlyarewegoing"Iremideaskedbutsheignoredhim,pushinghim tilltheygottothefield

outsidewasahasslebutshedidit.

"Whatareyoudoing?"heaskedagainsheignoredhim takinghisarms,"Youlackfaiththat'sa

problem we'llfixthat"Shechuckledtoherself.

"We'lldothiseverydaytillIgetdischarged,Ithinkthehospitalwon'tdoitbecauseit'sriskyand

yourparentsarerich,butIdon'tcareandI'm bored"shequipped

"I'llpullyouinandwe'llpracticewalking"awithoutanoticesheliftedhim putthechair,asshe

walkedwithhim,onthefielditwasabadideabecausehewasreallyheavytosupportbutshe

gotasmileoutofhim andforsomereasonitmadeherhappy.

AfewdaysinandthenursewatchedhermadeprogressasIremidetookoneofhisfirstfew

steps,hedidn'tmakeitfarbuthewasabletousehislegs.

Theycommencedanewwaveofmedicationsadthytookhisexercisesseriously,butofcourse

Mabelwasalwaysthere,theystartedtogrowfondoneachother,hisparentswerestartingto

notice.

ChapterSix

Iremidewheeledhim selfintothedoctorsofficeasshewalkedoutexcusinghisMom,she

didn'tlookhappy,"Mableisgoingtobemovedtoanotherhospital,youarestartingtogrowto

fondofherandherkindisnotgoodforyou"Hismom saidinanasamatteroffacttone.

"Youreallyjustcan'tleftmebehappy,itkillsyoutoseeeventhelittlestounceofhappinessin

myface,I'm 21andIownmylifebutyouwillnotletmehavethattoo?"

Hismom wasperplexed"BecauseIdidn'ttelldadaboutthescandalthatcausedthis,youthinkI

forgiveyou,doyourwishmum Iknowwhenyouwantsomethingyoudoit"

Iremidewheeledhimselfoutoftheroom,backtotheroom heandMableshared,walkinginhe

noticedshewasonthefloor,hepushedovertoher.

"Mable"hecalledouttoher,.liftingherheadupnoticedshewasbleeding,badlyoneofher

stitcheshadruptured,"Help"Hisvoicerangthrothehospitalwalls.

Doctorsfloodedtheroom,watchingastheytransferherontoastretcher,heheldherhandsfor



aslongashecouldbehewasn'tallowedintotheoperatingroom.

Hewheeledhimselfbacktotheroom,gettinghotositonabedhedidn'tnoticethepresenceof

anotherperson,hisbodyfilledwithfear.

Lookingupathismum withglossyeye,shelookedathim withafrown,"You'vefallinginlove

withthegirl?"shemadeastatementandaskaquestionatthesametime.

Shecouldshethefearinhiseyes,hehadneverbeenlikethisbefore,thiswasdifferentshe

knowsthisfeeling,"Why?"

Shecouldn'tunderstand,yesMablewasprettybutheattendedaprivateuniversityprettygirls

werealuxury.

"Whatdoyouknowaboutlove"Hesaidtohismum inspite,"youcheatedondad"Hesaidagain

withdisgust,

Shesmiledastearssteam downhereyes"thatwaswrong,andIcan'tapologizetoyouenough

butyourdadneverlovedme,wewereinamarriageofconvenienceandIwasdatingyouruncle

whenthishappened,youruncleIwasinlovewithbuthewaspoorandparentswouldn'thaveit,I

wasabouttodothesametoyouwithMabel"

Hejustwatchedhismum,shewassincerehecouldtell,buthecan'tjustforgetitwastoomuch.

"Youarefreetolovewhoeveryouwanttobutwhateverhappensisyourchoice,loveisa

dangerousgame"

Shechuckledtoherself,"Cometothinkofit,lovecanbeverydisturbing,youwerebothfatedto

fallinloveexplainstheaccidentjustgratefulIdidn'tloseyou"

"Iremide,Mablewantstoseeyou"Iremidenoddedashelookedbackathismom oncemore,he

followedthenursetotheoperatingroom Mabelwasin.

"Don'tscaremelikethateveryagain"Hebeggedasshechuckledweakly,"Ican'tpromise,she

smileathim"Placingagentlekissonherforeheadhesmiled.

"I'm fallingforyoufastitscaresme"shesmiledathim,"I'vefallenforyou,andnowI'm alost

cause"Hekissedhereversolight,assmilefilledtheroom ofdoctor'sandnurse.


