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Prologue
The lady who had made a call to me yesterday about a person lodging in one of the rooms said we should meet at 6 but I know this is unethical for an hotel staff to do this but I have to do this because I need the money because the way the country is going the poor won’t be able to survive and man must to survive, I sat down at the location she gave me to meet her at the hostel still waiting here right at the time she said and yet she is not here now is 6.30 should I leave here before someone suspect, I think I should leave if I don’t leave oga will quarry me and I don’t want to lose this job, how much will this lady pay me am leaving, suddenly the phone started ringing started searching for it in my pocket finally I got the phone and answered it “hello” “do not leave am coming” the person at the other line said,without hearing from me cut the phone.i decided to stand and wait a little “hu” I said when I felt a surprise touch I turn around thinking it was my oga that cut me “heres the information and here’s the money do exactly as I instructed and you will have no problem”. She turned around and left after giving the envelope and paying me.




















Chapter 1
After seeing this pictures I was surprise that nathatial could do this to me “hey honey” she said giving me a peck on the chic “ honey am enjoying lagos, all the sight we had to visit, I cant believe this is our last day in lagos atleast we should go to that joint that one of my friends talked about before we leave am guessing we would…..”I cut her off before she could alter another word “look at this” I said giving the pictures to her “how did you get this, who gave this to you, have you been following me victor” “no natatial am not jobless to do that, I trusted you nathal and this is how you paying me by seeing him again” nathal stood up from her seat “you haven’t answered me who gave you this” “I saw it at the front of our room door, its true right, you are not denying it, so all this shopping you have been doing in lagos were just to see him, you know how he treated you and yet you still got together with him,answer me” I said with my voice over the roof “yes I love him something you haven’t experienced because you too busy buying me off I would go back to him over and over again if I have to, I wonder who would be able to stand you, you are lucky I was able to stand you for one year, victor I don’t love you I only stayed around because of the shopping you would let me do and plus you would let me use your shopping card the way I want and you would treat me like a nurse when you need me when you are sick and when you alright you treat me like a business partner, I love him and won’t deny it”. “ok babe , look here I love you lets start all over” I said in a calm voice and all she did was to walk away from the dining table and went to the room to the room to get her luggage “victor am leaving its too late” she said “well goodluck having fun with that looser” she replied saying “victor the only looser here is you and goodluck finding someone who would take care of you especially In your condition” she said walking out and banging the door, gosh I lost the girl I was going to introduce to mom, way the go victor excellent, I picked up my phone to call my secretary “Rita I want you to book the next filght to abuja now” I said cutting the phone on her without waiting for a word.
“mom the flight was smooth ma” “so were is she” wishing she could have forgotten the part of the conversation we had during my vacation “she!, who is she mum” “stop playing dumb with me victor anifowese”suddenly my little sister came from no were embracing me “ big bro am glad you are back, oh my gosh have missed you…….”she kept on talking, relieved that she just saved me from mom “will you stop it tola as you can see am speaking to your brother and if I may remind you he is not just your brother he is also my son, so if you like you can go to your room while I talk to your brother” tola muttered something and left “I don’t know if you want to marry your brother, moving to you victor oluwabukola anifowese, don’t tell me you just came back and you want to relax or we will talk letter, I know that face so were is Natalia I searched every were and she isn’t here”looking for the next lie to tell my mom “mom  Natalia had a cold so she couldn’t come” I said walking  away, praying she would buy it “that’s a big lie from the pit of hell” I relied that have been bursted by my mom “victor you are thirty, when are you going to get married ,when am I going to see my grand children,you maybe a busssiness guru out there feared by many but when it comes to relationship , with you it always fail, I don’t need a seer to tell me Natalia ended it with you,remember am your mom and am also a pschyologist so next time you may have to construct a better a lie” she said leaving me there as I stood still.***********************************
[bookmark: _GoBack]“I guess mom gave you the pep talk of your life”knowing my brother he hardly talks but sometimes makes some small talk with me,so maybe I should try my lock with this next word “so do you want to talk” “nope never” that was hrash “then we just do flash back then” actually flash back, helps vince to open up some time before he could say anything “remember when you liked this girl who was in your class, she was always stylish but you couldn’t surmon up courage so I decided to write a letter to tell her, hey beautiful girl my brother loves you like,like,like you” he just smiled “I can remember you were only seven,and you were in jss1, you were so smart to write a letter pleading with the ss3 boys love interest to date him, I can remember that letter” my brother trying to mimick a little girls voice always made me laugh “dear Aliyah my brother victor oluwabukola likes you as in like, like, like you I would be grateful if you like,like,like him back, if possible fall in love and get married p.s have cute kids with him from his princess sister adetola and I found out when you used my laptop to send the email to Aliyah instead of yours” “but it was too late I said, the email was gone, gone, gone” I said with a smile “that was dumb pretty sis, even though you were smart enough to send an email at the age of seven on behalf of your brother” “well never mind she never replied instead the next day tom asked her out and she accepted, I wonder whatever happened if she got the mail or she just decided to ignore it when she saw it” “ya,we actually foundout that Constantine was the one who paid tom to ask her out at the end , so adetola nice try with using the flash back technique to get me to explain what happened in lagos, go use that on your silly boyfriends, so how is sulieman ?” I replied with that smile on my face “he is fineee” he then said using the big brother face “tell him if he trys anything inappriopirate before marriage I would break is face”I replied making the salute sign “yes sir” “so det should I tell you what to do next” making the decision face “no vince I would just go to my room”  “oh by the way tell mom  I will be going out with my friends” “going out means having  a couple of drinks or more right, don’t worry am ok with you having a couple of drink but moms not” I said going out and shouting the door beside me my brother so nice he so nice and handsome girls fall at his fit but hes not a playboy, is only problem is approaching the girl he likes and when he finally tells her he likes her he doesn’t pay attention and doesn’t expresse is feelings well so basically his problem is expressing his feelings properly and paying attention to other peoples feeling well I think I have a solution to that “suliat get me a cup of tea”.  **********************************************************************************
“gosh wake up vince” I heard a voice trying to get through me “ugh….what with you cant you let me have my peace,oh boy pass me more drink” I said despite the headache I was feeling, the next thing I know I felt a kick “you are in my room and not with your guys” looking at the person who I couldn’t really see because of the sunlight until my eyes finally adjusted, I realised were I was and it was her again “oh it you det, how did I get to your room, why did you kick me and why would you wake me early this morning” she stood there with her arms folded like she was my mommy “first its not morning its afternoon and its 12 O’clock which is the time usually people have lunch and you ask too much questions for someone with hangover and I had to wake you up cause mom has been looking for you and I had to cover up for you all day like seriously do you know what I have to go through vince” “well what are siblings for if not for covering up” I said going back to sleep on her room couch “well vince am tired of covering up dads flight is about to land and you need to go pick him up and moms been asking of you” “wait what” I forgot dad was coming today, its my duty when never am around to go get dad from the airport shit! I forgot immediately I ran into her bathroom to take a shower “here by the way I asked Monday to bring them to my room for you and I asked bena to bring in breakfast” she said ask I collected the clothes and towel she gave me with the bath room door half shut “I wonder what you hiding, like its nothing I haven’t seen …… she said shouting “drop the break fast by the side of my table and shut the door after you please”I heard her say to bena as I was in the shower “little sis may I remind you that am an adult now and am meant to cover up” I said coming out of the bathroom already dress and wearing my clothes and picking up the coffee from the side of the table and taking a sip and about to leave her room “who told you that the tea was yours, and ain’t you taking any bread ?” “no” I replied to shorten the conversation, jeez det let me go am already runnin late “by the way the bread is delicious and don’t you want to know who brought you” even though I was running late I wanted to know who am going to say a big thank you too “who” she suddenly gave me a smile “I suggest you go and pick dad now you running late” she said looking at her watch “in about now dad would be landing “just tell me”I said, since she did not make any gesture to tell me but instead stayed there with that ridiculous smile on her face I decided to leave “its Constantine” I turned back and left.
“you always late never keep to time, Is this how my empire would be run based on tardiness” “am sorry dad didn’t mean to” I said turning my dad at the back of the car sit “eyes on the road boy” I decided to keep my eyes on the road as dad suggested with the thought of wondering what Constantine wanted from me I decided never to send her a thank you note and pretend I didn’t know she brought me home because with Constantine you never know “so how was your journey dad?” “ I was just back from a city whose weather is as cold as anything and I was in a twelve hour flight with AC all through and here you are putting on the A/C in the car, so how do you expect my flight to be” grumpy dad as always “ok how just turn off the A/C and wine down the windows and am guessing it was bad” for a minute there was silence in the car until is phone beeped, “take me to the office” dad said and I decided to object “but dad …..” he cut me off with is normal words “do as I say , you not a woman” “yes dad” I replied I made a u turn to the office straight I guesse that’s why I hardly open up because dad always say you not a woman, we reached the office after several turns and I parked the car and opened the door for dad, with the personal assistant waiting for us outside I knew it was serious “welcome mr anifowese, sir mr victor and the Spanish investors are waiting for you sir” she said as I grabbed dads file from the car and followed them through the elevators and getting to dad office with dad asking is personal assistant magarete some questions regarding the investors,and with magerete replying, “victor go get lunch or attend to other problems in the office” I wanted to object but what came out of my mouth was “yes sir” I wonder why dad would rather go to the meeting with the Spanish with is personal assistant instead of me am more of his family than her and magarete is just a personal assistant who has been working with dad for over 30 years now which is since the beginning of the company he never shouts at magarete like anyother worker in the office he treats magarete with respect they are like co partners ,when my dad had nothing magarete father helped him by building the anifowese and sons shipping and truck delivery company. 


