NO LOVE AT HOME
[bookmark: _GoBack]“Watch over her.” It sounded like a warning, like he knew something bad was imminent, that was how he sounded when he warned us of a kidnap, a suicide, or even a storm. But I know Adun,she would never hurt herself, she hoped and dreamed since the day she knew what dreams were, since that Tuesday morning she realized she hated her life and wanted to leave home.                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                   
  She dreamed of the many things she was going to do once she left her parent’s house. Adun wanted a house of her own, with no parents and siblings that needed to be attended to. A place where she could learn to start doing things for herself. A place with plants, and a bed she could sleep on for as long as she wanted. A place free of the noise, fights and arguments. A place where she could come back to after a long day of work, take a hot shower and order food because she hated cooking. Somewhere where the air felt lighter and most of all a place where she didn’t feel stifled or couldn’t even cry herself to sleep because her mum stayed in her room at night watching her.        
  She just graduated but she did incredibly well in school, Adun is as brilliant as she is creative, it’s only a matter of time, she would reach the very top. I don’t need to watch her more closely than I always have, he may have created her, but I know her, I have watched her since birth till now, her own guardian angel. I know she doesn’t like where she is right now and she wants the world, she would get the world, all in due time.


“Adun!wake up! Let’s go and get breakfast!”Adun jumped out of bed and took a quick shower, she put on a red boubou and headed out for breakfast with her friends.She thought of the fun she was going to have, she was away from home, there was a breakfast buffet here and a big pool, she was also with her friends. Her friend Tolu had told her about an editing job, and Adun made it to the last stage, she was going for the interview on the last day of the staycation.They got to the breakfast table and there were lot of options, pancakes, bacon, sausages, cake and her favorite food yam and eggs. She took a large serving of the yam and eggs, got some water and then joined her friends, as they chattered on, she thought of home.                                                                                                         
   Adun had involuntarily taken on a role she believed to be her mother's. She had to wake up as early as six in the morning to start cooking breakfast for her father, mother and her four brothers, she was the first child.She had to prepare her younger brothers for school by herself.She also had to clean the entire house everyday. She swept the living room, dining room and all the bedrooms. Adun’s mother told her it was necessary to keep the house clean and practice for when she when she eventually gets married. Her mum often told her, “ Adun, you have to learn how to keep your home, these days you can’t trust housemaids, most of them would steal your things or hurt your child, don’t you see all these WhatsApp messages?”
 “Mummy but why can’t my brothers sweep their own room and take care of their selves,  why do I have to be the one to clean up after them?”                                                                          
 Her mother slapped her, she hated being challenged and Adun knew, but she had gotten used to the beatings, she was never allowed to speak her mind, she continued sweeping while her mum kept talking, she told Adun no one could talk back at her in her own house. 
Adun also had to sweep their big compound everyday. Between making breakfast, lunch, dinner, cleaning, sweeping and washing everyone’s clothes, she never had time to herself, her mum hated to see her idle, she often told Adun, “an idle man is the devil's workshop”. Adun did not know whether it was from the bible or it was one of the many proverbs often said to children but she hated those words so much. Everyday she went to bed tired, exhausted and in need of a good cry but her mum slept in her room to watch her and stop her from picking “ useless calls from boys that want to destroy your life”. Adun also thought of her brother Kunle as she ate her yam and eggs, it was his favorite food too but they could not afford to eat it all the time, things were expensive. 


Adun’s dad never gave them any money for food.He did nothing but sit at home all day on his phone. He didn’t have a job and he didn’t make efforts to get one, he didn’t care.She remembered how much she loved him when she was younger, how during crossover night at church for new years he would give her sweets so she would not sleep, when they got back home he would carry her on his shoulders and lay her on the bed gently, he also used buy her books and get her superyogo, her favorite yoghurt. Now she could not even ask him for anything, he acted like she didn’t exist, he never called her throughout her four years in university, all he did was complain about not having money and he never did anything about it.

  “He gave me his card and told me to get any of the dresses I wanted from BYASHLEY”!                        “Oh my God! Your boyfriend has good taste, I love that place their pieces are so stunning,Adun you know that place now!”                                                                                                                                                       "Yes now, that’s where a lot of people get dresses for dinners and dates, I love them so much!
  Her friends continued talking, Adun watched them, how they seemed to laugh and talk easily. They didn’t realize how much she needed to get away from home, it was a wonder that her mom let her come. Tolu’s parents had paid for an apartment for them to celebrate her birthday and Tolu had invited Ada and her. She was so happy when her mum told her she could go.
  She wondered if they were really her friends, they told her everything from boys to clothes to their favorite things and even their secrets. They knew her favorite food, favorite music artist, and that she had seen a million times every movie Viola Davis acted in. They didn't know she was often unhappy and tired, or that she badly needed that job, that her parents argued all the time and she could not remember what it was like to live in a house with love and peace, they did not know she felt boxed every time she was with her family, they didn't know because she never told them and never planned to, she didn’t want any pity. Also, Adun often felt she could be overreacting, it was just a little beating here and there,everyone complained of their parents once in a while. She pushed her thoughts away and continued eating, they talked about the restaurant they planned on going for the birthday dinner in the evening.


It was time for the birthday dinner, Adun did her makeup and wore a pink lace dress, she looked in the mirror, she looked beautiful. Adun made up her mind to have the best time at the dinner. She headed out with her friends, the restaurant was beautiful, they sat and looked through the menu. Everything was already paid for by Tolu’s parents so they could order whatever they wanted. They celebrated Tolu’s birthday, sang for her and had so much to eat and drink.
  While they ate, she noticed him, he was really tall, handsome and brown-skinned. He noticed her too, he smiled at her, she smiled back and then he came to her table. He said hi to her friends and asked to speak with her, he complimented her and made her smile, he then asked for her number. She told him to give her his instead that she would call him when she got home, so he did and told her he looked forward to talking to her. Immediately he left she erased his number from her phone, Adun knew once she got home she would get really busy and she won't have time for anyone, her mother also checked her phone often, she didn’t want any questioning or speeches. Adun savored every moment of the night like she knew it would be taken away from her very soon, like it would soon become a memory that she could barely touch or reach into. 



They got home and Adun got into bed, her mother had called her three times, she called her again and asked why Adun hadn’t called her since that morning, she told her that would be the last time she would be allowed to go for something like that as long as she was at home. Adun felt angry, she was not a baby anymore. She apologized to her mother but she did not accept it.Adun wasn’t sure if she liked her mother, or hated her. She would beat her over little things and anytime Adun complained about the amount of work she had to do to her, she would slap her. Adun’s mother often told her she complained a lot and that being a woman, she had to learn to put up with inconveniences. 
  Other times when her mother was in a good mood she would tease her and sing songs with her oriki. In those moments Adun felt conflicted, her mother also checked her phone regularly for ‘nonsense text messages’ and to see if Adun was texting ‘bad boys’. Adun’s mother often made her cry, she cried because of how she was treated and what was being done to her mother. Her father treated her mother badly, he would ask her for the little money she made and he would complain all the time.  
  Adun’s mother wasn’t making so much money, there was never extra at home, when Adun’s mother collected money from the work she did, they used it for important things like food and school fees for her brothers and Adun, her dad never paid their school fees. He only paid for little things like notebooks or electricity bills. Her mum had been loosing weight because of the stress, it hurt Adun to see her mum like that. So Adun often had feelings of confusion, her mum was hurting, but her mum hurt her too. After the phone call, Adun went to bed sad, with eyes full of tears, just like when she was home.
  The next day they ate and watched movies. Adun ate and slept for most of the day, she had not had time to herself in a long while, she enjoyed having a room to herself, and not being required to do things for other people, but she still thought of home and how she was going back soon.She needed to get that job.


It was the last day of the staycation, Adun woke up early to get ready for her interview. She could not miss it, she would make sure to save as much money as possible so that she would leave her parent’s house in a few months. Adun thought of what she would buy first after receiving her salary, she concluded on yam and eggs. She made sure her dress was properly ironed and she went over some questions she felt she could be asked.
Adun got into her uber, she thought of everything, she rehearsed what she was going to answer to certain questions, it had to be perfect. The driver was supposed to drop her in front of the publishing firm but instead he decided to stay on the other side of the road.
“Aunty get down, we have gotten to your destination, just cross this road”.                                                 Adun replied,” But that is not what we discussed, you are supposed to drop me in front of the firm this road is very busy."                                                                                                                                               “Sister that one is story, is it not human being that cross this road, please pay my money and get down.”                                                                                                                                               Adun didn’t want to get angry before her interview, so she paid him and he drove off.
She looked to both sides of the road and started crossing, a man on a motorcycle came out of nowhere speeding and almost hit her.                                                                                                                                                                           “God will punish you, idiot!”, the man said. Adun was taken aback, he almost hit her yet he shouted at her.
Adun got to the publishing firm, it was a big brown building. She met three other people there, two women and a man, all waiting to be interviewed. They were called in one after the other and they all did well, but Adun was exceptional, she got the job and was very excited. She was supposed to resume the following week, Adun could not wait to tell Tolu and Ada, as she rushed out of the building,she slipped. Adun fell backwards, her head hit the ground and started bleeding. 


