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otun stood there bespectacled. The wedding song that signaled the 
entrance of the bride started and Dotun turned to watch his bride 
walking down the aisle. All the time he had been jittery, but not 

anymore. He felt as though heated lights was emitting from his skin. He watched 
her take those simple steps in a slow motion. Every step she took gave him a 
flash; a flash flood of images of how their lives would be in an apple-pie order. 
Dotun fantasized as he watched her bespangled in her sleeveless tunic gown and 
shrugs taking his chances how she might look like from afar. Behind her 
wedding gown, six beautiful ladies came forth—three on each side. In all 
beginning, he never thought it would be her. Her father walked the aisle and 
planted a peck on her cheeks assuring her she was doing the right thing. Her 
body frame fits into her white dress perfectly as her hips pushed out in their 
curves from her bosom to the waist and flowed freely from the waist down.

The sight of his beautiful bride calmed his nerves. She looked like a royal; a 
befitting queen to a king. Dotun unveiled her and at that moment, he knew it 
was one of those things you do and it felt right. To his eyes, she was like a great 
flower afloat in space that kept opening its thousand fold blossoms. He felt his 
heart doing a pit-a-pat in his chest as he watched her breasts which her cleavage 
fights so hard to conceal. A dull ache somewhere in his groin brought him back 
home jarringly. 

D
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Just as the speed of a meteor shower coming from outer space, his blood was 
about to explode through his nostrils. The force broke his defenses and plastered 
a beam unto his face. Her dimples glowed when she saw his half tooth. Her hazel 
eyes illuminated as he blinked smiling right back at her. She bit her lower lips 
reminding him how she would devour him on their matrimonial bed. Tunde; 
Dotun's friend and best man hit him from behind giving him a sign to reply and 
not to keep everyone waiting. Dotun batted his eyes coming back to reality.

"Do you take Olaitan Bashorun to be your lawfully wedded wife, to have and to 
hold, from this day forward, for better, for worse, for richer, for poorer, in 
sickness and in health, until death do you part" The priest reiterated.

"Yes I do" Dotun beamed.

Dotun placed a gold band on her finger as a sign of his agreement. The priest 
repeated the vow for Olaitan and she too placed a gold band on her husband’s 
finger.

Like the swiftness of a nightingale Dotun wanted to tear her apart, to smell her 
lovesome skin like a ravenous bulldog, sing a melodious song to her at night like 
a songbird. And she saw this in his eyes—the anxiety boiling. He couldn't wait 
for her to show what a good kisser she is; she had gloated severally about it. She 
had promised to take him on a jolly ride as they both explore their wildest 
fantasies. She said she would awaken his seventh sense and he wondered what 
that might feel. They had waited for this glorious day after several months. 

Dotun counted the hours all through from the procession to the after party and 
he was getting his A-game ready for the night. 

Olaitan took off his glasses and wore them. 

"Oh my god! Is it this glasses or your eyes are really big?" Olaitan mocked him.

"Your head, are you just seeing that for the first time?" Dotun teased.

"My head? we shall see if I'll allow you to touch me tonight" 
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"Eh! You dare not" Dotun said this while reaching for her. "Come here before I 
spank you" Olaitan dismounted from the bed and she swayed from Dotun's 
touch. 

He got down from the bed and chased her round the room until he got a hold at 
her with her fall. Dotun removed the glasses and stared into her eyes and she 
melted. The first kiss was planted but quite short. He gazed at her again 
wondering to himself if he was with the right person and she just lay there 
waiting for him to continue. But Olaitan couldn't wait for him to process what 
was going on. She forced herself into his lips locking it for minutes as they felt 
the cold-lilied water flowing through them. They got up from the ground and 
she undressed herself in front of him. She asked politely if he could loosen the 
brassiere for her and he felt his cold hands jiggling.

He unstrapped her brassiere hooks springing her brown bonne-bouche breast. 
She giggled as he sipped from her nipples. Dotun caressed her while he did. His 
hands traveled to places—places he hadn't touched nor felt. He felt as though his 
member was about to explode. 

"Olaitan, it seems my friend down there want to explode" He told her pointing to 
his groin.

Olaitan smiled. She took some more kisses from her husband and loosened his 
flap and revealed his phallus standing like the Eiffel tower. To his delight an 
unfamiliar feeling, she lowered herself down by kissing his lips, to his neck, to 
his chest and pectorals down to his navel and straight down to marvel him with 
strokes. Dotun raised his head above high and he knew his seventh sense was 
activated.

*****************
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adam Oshin was a typical Nigerian business woman. She sold 
everything; fabrics, shoes, bags, accessories, and from provisions to 
confectionaries. She was a principled woman and that was one of the 

etiquettes that had sustained and helped her business to grow. Her shop was one 
of the biggest at Shomolu market. She had no time for friends and she never 
mixed business with pleasure. She kept to her time and promises to her suppliers 
and buyers that earned her the trust of her customers. 

When her fellow market women asked her the secret behind her success, she 
always replied them with a warm smile.

"I pay my dues everyday ni o"  

One would think, the dues she paid were royalty given to a god or area father for 
the protection and flourishing of her business but all she did was to give money 
to agberos (hoodlums). She would hand a N500 bill to each of them as her 
weekly payment. In a community like Shomolu, Madam Oshin did not believe in 
the “police is your friend” mantra, she believed more in agbero who were ready 
to lay their lives for you especially if you were their source of income. The local 
hoodlums were like her advertising agents. They always led people to her shop 
and they always watched her shop when she closes.

Her harsh business rationale and attitude had been extended to her personal 
relationship. Her workers knew how exactly she was and she doesn't joke with 
her sugar boys. One of her workers was fired one time for staring at her toy-boy 
in a lewd way. One would imagine how she was able to conclude by just a mere 
look at the two. She always guarded her man or boyfriend so to speak jealously. 
She was always over protective of the toy-boy and that was because she took him 
from the dump and polished him to be who he was. 

For a while, she had noticed that her man was showing signs of infidel and not 
giving to mummy as she needed it in the cold night. Madam Oshin does not take 
nonsense and she wouldn't subject herself to begging a man for just a night of 
pleasure. So she swung into action. She called on one of the agberos; her favorite, 
to follow him everywhere he went. The money she gave to the hoodlum was 

M
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enough to cater for his transportation, feeding and also airtime as he would need 
to report back to her immediately there was any action. The agbero began his job 
and he followed Adenrele; Madam Oshin's boyfriend everywhere, from his 
workplace to his chilling spots.

Adenrele's job was a tedious one as he was never in one place or one city for 
long. When it was his time to load his bus, he did it dutifully. But those hours 
that he spent idle; he spent them luxuriously with different girls. Adenrele loved 
women a lot and he was always glad when he could spend time with younger 
women other than his sugar mummy. They satisfied him so well and made him 
feel like he was a man; something Madam Oshin could never provide. She was 
always receiving but never giving back. He could not complain since she 
compensated him with financial substances.

It was one of the days Adenrele had planned to go and have a nice time with one 
of his girls. The girl he was meeting that day was different. She was a beautiful 
petite lady but endowed in all the right places. He had spent so much to woo her 
and it was time he reaped the fruit of his labour. He had everything played out 
in his head. He set off into his bus and drove to one of the hotels he used for his 
escapades with high hopes of a wonderful time as usual. 

The Agbero popularly called Pupa because of his over-bleached skin did the job 
he was given like an expert. He followed Adenrele everywhere and he reported 
to Madam Oshin when there was finally something she needed to see.

Within minutes Madam Oshin heard about the situation, she was already on a 
bike en-route to the hotel. She sighted Pupa sitting under a shed swigging coke 
and holding bread. 

"Pupa", she hollered. "Pupa, where is he?", she shrieked.

Pupa pointed to the hotel and with the tenacity of a mad, angry woman, she 
turned and walked into the entrance. Pupa followed her in like a loyal dog. 
When the receptionist saw her face, she knew one of her customer was in trouble. 
It was a common thing that happened at the hotel; wives and husbands storming 
in angrily to catch their spouse in the act. So when Madam Oshin asked she 
wanted her for the room where Adenrele was, showing the receptionist a picture 
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of him on her phone, she didn't even bother to keep her mouth shut. The 
woman's face coupled with the agbero behind her frightened her. She didn't 
want to play the hero part. She sharply looked into her log book and told the 
woman where her husband was lodged.

Madam Oshin began her search for the room and when she found it, she 
practically broke the door in. Adenrele was shocked beyond measure as he 
dismounted from the bed. The poor girl was dragged outside and beaten to a 
pulp. Madam Oshin was not even bothered about the girl's half naked state, she 
ordered Pupa to teach her a lesson. Trust agberos when they needed to impress, 
they would go extra miles to prove themselves worthy.  Pupa did not only beat 
the girl, he managed to steal the girl's money, blackberry phone and her ATM 
cards for his ‘oga at the top’. 

Madam Oshin got hold of her and beat her more. The mistress was weak and she 
just lay on the ground in copious tears. Madam Oshin stretched her legs over her 
body and she stood in the middle and she placed her hands into her underwear 
and slightly moved her panties and peed on the mistress.

*****************
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laitan stood by the roadside shaking with fear. She looked around to see 
if there was anyone familiar lurking amongst the spectators but she 
could not recognize anybody. She adjusted the wig on her head and 

used her scarf to cover her face well. Why should bad things always happen to 
her, she thought as she prayed for a bike or cab to come so she could leave the 
vicinity. Her clothes were torn and the heel on her shoes had broken. She reeked 
of stale urine and could not wait to get to the hostel to take a hot bath. People 
stood and pointed fingers at her as they shared the gist with other people. She 
wished she had something that could make her disappear from the environment. 
It was bad enough that she was caught with another woman's property in a 
hotel. It was worse that the woman had decided to drag her out to the roadside 
to beat her and peed on her. Everyone had come out to watch the ‘show’. Some 
tried to rescue her from the claws of the angry woman while most just stood back 
and laughed at her dilemma.

Olaitan felt her eyes burning with tears and she bit down on her lower lip till she 
could taste blood. She knew crying would only make the situation worse for her. 
People would only sneer and laugh harder. She held her head high and decided 
to walk down the street to see if she could see somewhere to buy a cheap dress 
and get rid of her smelly, ragged clothes. She looked inside her purse to see if her 
properties were intact. She saw that the money she had collected from the man 
was missing along with her ATM cards and her newly acquired blackberry Q5. 
She felt as if a bucket of iced water had poured on her. The tears ran unstoppable 
down her cheeks. Her knees began to shake and she was not sure she could 
stand any longer. She looked around to see if she could get somewhere to sit 
down but she found none. She began to drag her feet back to the hotel when she 
saw him.

He was tall—almost too tall. He looked like a basketball player in geeky glasses. 
She knew it was stupid of her to notice anybody in her situation but she couldn’t 
help it. The guy smiled at her and she forgot she was in her tattered clothes. She 
even felt her lips rushing in a ghost of a smile. The guy came near and dragged 
her with him like a possessive husband. She was confused and tried to pull out 
of his grip but he got stronger. The guy opened his car for her and practically 
pushed her in. She was still stunned when he started the car. The guy looked 

O
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angry and told Olaitan to keep quiet anytime she opened her mouth to say 
something. Olaitan was baffled and irritated. What kind of a man would take her 
from a hotel where she had just been given a public show down, into his car and 
won’t say anything? Maybe a ritualist. Olaitan's eye almost popped out of their 
sockets at that thought. She looked at him and started to cry. The man shook his 
head and just continued driving till he reached an exquisite building. It was a 
duplex that could belong to a man who was wealthy. Olaitan began to cry harder 
and plead. She knew the stuff that happened to girls that were unlucky to meet 
ritualist. The man came down and opened the door for her. Immediately, she fell 
on her knees and began to beg the man profusely.

“Please Sir; I'm just a child, Sir. Don’t kill me Sir”

She knew the man must not be more than thirty but she ended all her pleas with 
sir. Maybe he would free her if she was respectful. The man just laughed and 
pulled her off the ground. 

Dotun wanted to laugh, as in laugh hysterically. The girl was giving him such a 
nice comedy show; it was hard to keep a straight face. He had no regrets for 
rescuing the girl even against his best friend's advice. He knew Tunde would cut 
his head off for cutting their little party short but he did not care. He was 
enjoying himself more than he would with Tunde. He smiled and dragged her 
up. For a while, he held her in his arms and was lost in her eyes. Maybe it was 
the tears, he could not say. Dotun felt bewitched by those eyes. He looked away 
and took her inside the apartment. He took her to a room that was his sister’s.

“You can take your bath here and help yourself to any cloth you like”

“I’m sorry, what did you say?”

Dotun laughed at the expression on her face. She was scared and confused.

“I'm sorry, I scared you to thinking I was a ritualist. I just wanted to help you. I 
have a thing for damsels in distress.”

She was angry; Dotun could tell when he held her back.

“I am really sorry. I could not help it. I had to help you.”
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“So you allowed me to make a fool of myself in the car ehn?”

“I am sorry, I did that. It was fun and I’ve not had much fun these past weeks.”

“So you allowed me babble on because you were having fun?”

“Relax okay, I am sorry. I really want to help you. You looked like you needed 
it.”

“Well thanks; I can take care of myself”

Dotun held on tight and batted his lashes at her. She laughed and Dotun felt the 
sound warming his heart.

“Don’t do that. That so gay”

“I can be anything for you. Just accept my offer to help. He batted his lashes 
again and got laughter from her.”

“Okay, help accepted. Whose stuff are they?”

“They are my sister’s. She's out with one of her numerous friends. Trust me she 
has too much, she won’t notice any is missing”

“Okay, I will look around. Thank you so much”

“Not to worry”

The girl was definitely worth every insult he would get from Tunde.

*****************
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denrele automatically counted the holes in the section of the mattress 
directly below his eyes – twenty-eight; one more since the previous 
afternoon. Curious. He thought a mouse might be perching with him.

He took one sachet water and made a toothbrush and paste to have his mouth 
washed at the back yard. Neighbours were minding their business as some were 
washing their clothes and some were washing their utensils. He got to the side of 
the gutter and began brushing his teeth from left to right. As he did, he saw a 
squeaking mouse scavenging for her breakfast in the gutter and quickly on sight, 
the mouse scurried back to its hole.

Madam Akpan; the landlady stepped out of the bathroom and everyone knew 
how troublesome she can be in her quest for rents payment. 

"Madam Akpan, Good Morning" Adenrele greeted. Madam Akpan hissed. 
“What is good about this morning?” She bellowed. “Your seven months rents is 
due and you haven't paid.”

“Madam Akpan, no embarrass me here now. I go pay, just give me some time”

“Time? Na time I go chop or na time I take build this house? Pay me my money 
oo. Omo rada rada. Foolish man.” She said and sashayed to her apartment 
upstairs.

The neighbours gave a stare watching the two rants. It was just one of those rants 
they were always privileged to watch as it comes every day. Probably, it was the 
face-me-face-you apartment’s syndrome. There is always a drama that would 
unfold in the house and everyone had gotten their share with Madam Akpan’s 
ranting.

Adenrele got into his room and laid on his bed, thinking as he remembered the 
face of the front desk girl at the last office he’d submitted his resume to loomed 
in front of him—her grating smile as she took the envelope, a bleak reminder of 
his chances. His first official act as MD would be to fire her; he fantasized. He’d 
read somewhere it was impossible for someone to die solely of starvation, but he 
wasn’t interested in disproving or proving that theory.

Suddenly, his phone began ringing.

A
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He stood up with anxiety as he frisked around his room for a stick of broom to 
pinch the 'answer' button. He hoped the call would bring good news of a job 
offer. 

While panting, he found a stick—a stick that even looked more nourished than 
him. Then he placed the phone to his ear and after the call went dead, his heart 
stomped. His sibling just had an accident on the motorway and badly injured. As 
a precaution, he was needed immediately. He searched through his trousers and 
came out with a N100 note. He knew that was his last money on earth but he 
shrugged the thought off and got determined to get to the village by any means.

He took a bike from his Onipanu apartment to Oshodi.  Adenrele always does
meager jobs for the Oshodi drivers. From time to time, he goes there to help the 
drivers load their buses. So he was hopeful that one of his ‘ogas’ might listen to 
his plea. He got to the station nearly before an hour and he was already 
perspiring under the scorching sun. He explained to one of the drivers who 
knew him well and he agreed to allow him join in his bus to Abeokuta. The 
driver expressed his sympathies as they both had hearty talks in the bus. 

When they finally got to Abeokuta, the driver dropped all the passengers at 
Lafenwa town and he took Adenrele straight to Korede hospital, Onikolobo 
which was where Tomi; his sister was taken to. Some few minutes past and they 
were at the hospital. The reception seemed to be awfully quiet as it didn't seemed 
to be a busy day. Some few nurses walked by where Adenrele managed to grab 
one of them—her attention and sought for the whereabouts of her sister.

"Please Nurse, my sister was rushed here today, this morning. She had an 
accident." The words came out of Adenrele without even processing them.

"Kindly check at the reception. She will be able to guide you" The nurse replied 
and walked away. Adenrele quickly inquired from the receptionist who 
happened to also be dressed in a nurse uniform.

"Please Nurse; my sister was rushed in here today." Adenrele spoke hastily.

"What is her name" The Nurse asked.
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"Her name is Tomi Adesanya" she flipped through her registry and it didn't take 
her ten seconds for her to give a feedback.

"She is in the ward room now" She directed him to the room. The driver humbly 
followed Adenrele to check on Tomi. 

*****************
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ne of the merits in working at a Transportation yard is with time; you 
will surely climb the ladder to become the Chairman of the Transport 
Yard Union. Baba Segun started little and he began transportation 

business with just a bus. He has been patient waiting for the due season to come 
so he could rest. His route was mainly from Oshodi to Lafenwa and back. After 
twenty-five years working in the transportation yard; he was made the 
Chairman of the Union which other drivers referred him as the oga pata-pata. 
That however didn't stop him from driving one of his buses. It is what he loves 
doing. Adenrele had been working for Baba Segun from time to time running 
errands for him, cleaning the bus after a long journey or loading the bus for him 
and he was always tipped.

Adenrele felt like a bubble that needed to explode. He was ecstatic when he 
found out that his sister was alive and responding to treatment. That very night, 
Adenrele had no place to sleep so he perched with the driver to have as the 
driver suggested they should spend the night in his guest house at Omida. When 
they got to the apartment, they were welcomed by Baba Segun's wife. Adenrele 
was surprised; he knew Baba Segun too well to have a wife right back in Lagos 
but he understood what was going on especially when the woman looked a lot 
younger than Baba Segun. He solved the puzzle within seconds.

Aside from the fact that she looked beautiful, she was ungracefully tall and thin,
having long slender limbs accompanied with her long full hair. She welcomed 
her husband in a cold embrace while Adenrele stood from a vantage point 
watching them as they boiled and brewed their emotions.

Adenrele harrumphed disrupting them. "Yes Sweetie, this is Adenrele" Baba 
Segun introduced Adenrele to her. They both shook hands while Bisi gave a 
seductive look biting her lips.

"I never know you had a wife here Baba Segun" Adenrele said with bated breath.

"Eh, omode lo n se e. Stop acting like a child, she is not my wife ojere." Baba Segun 
said. "She is my milk and honey in paradise" Baba Segun and Bisi chorused while 
they smiled locking their eyes.

*****************

O
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aba Segun's mistress needed fresh and young blood to refuel her engine. 
She was tired of Baba Segun’s poor performance. And so Bisi Oshin began 
torturing Adenrele in a lewd way. She stalked him in the house blinded 

by Baba Segun. She was on his case from the shower to the guest room and to the 
kitchen spanking his butt and basically that was how the weekend was spent. 
When Baba Segun wanted to see his close friend in another town, Bisi feigned 
she was tired and she would stay back home. But it was just a ploy to trap 
Adenrele at home.

When Baba Segun left the house, she stormed in Adenrele's room and woke him 
up with her touch. Fright took the best of Adenrele and Bisi calmed him down 
and told him how she wanted him. How she would change his life from a 
common load boy to a driver if only he would have an affair with her.

"No, I can't do it" Adenrele shrieked dismounting from the bed.

"Omode lo se e looto. It is really true that you are a child at heart. This is a 
wonderful opportunity for yourself to own your own bus and be your own boss. 
For how many years do you want to be loading for others without owning your 
vehicle? A graduate for that matter?"

Adenrele was surprised. 

"Yes ke! Segun told me you are a jobless graduate and your sister is lying in the 
hospital. If Segun hadn't paid for the hospital bills, how would you have coped?"

Adenrele knew there was an iota of truth in what she was saying. He needed a 
breakthrough and he didn't mind where the breakthrough would come from. He 
was tired of self pity. 

And that was how Adenrele left his abject past and became a driver owning two 
transport vehicles running his business in Lagos. With time, Bisi also moved to 
Lagos and got a store where she runs her business.

*****************

B
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t took a considerable number of years before Dotun began socializing. His 
father gave birth to him in Togo and left him there with an extended family 
relation for seven years. His mother died when he was just a year old. When 

his father went back to pick him up, he got detached from his peer group and 
coming to an unknown land which was to be his home. It took him another four
years to pick up and make new friends. He finally started seeing Nigeria as his 
home. But by then, it had dented his socialization, his language speaking and 
hearing. Even the little things everyone does; he missed all of that. He missed for 
a fact that he couldn't ride bicycle, he missed for a fact that he couldn't toast 
women — completely shy to speak to girls of his age even though he was dying 
of the crush and inward's feeling for the person. 

The detriment of all that made Dotun's life a simple ride for him. He didn't have 
any bad or good friends to mingle with apart from his childhood friend, Tunde.  
He was stuck at home and just couldn't go out. In his senior year, Biology class, 
He found out how humans were created at the age of sixteen. His friends 
laughed at him for his ignorance. Dotun looked back at all those years; his 
youthful days, what he missed. Those things that would make him wish for a 
magic button and rewind everything back and take those years where he would 
live like it was his last by learning the other side of life. He remembered a girl he
had a crush on for three straight years and he never had the courage to tell her. 
He wanted to go back in time and make things right, and also boast that of 
having a girlfriend to his friends who always mock him. That he wasn't a dull 
boy but a sharp boy that ‘runs wild’. 

He made a fist with his hands as he got angry with his classmates who 
constantly made his life a living hell; with their bullying and how they laughed 
at him for his tiny crotch. His mind flashed an image when girls of different sizes 
played with him affectionately but he never showed interest towards them.  He 
laughed at how he has been such a naive clown. He also put part of the blame on 
his father; for not speaking Yoruba with him always but speaking English, and 
for not teaching him how to ride a bicycle.

Tunde grew up with Dotun in the same neighborhood but of different class. 
Tunde was living with his grandma by then as his family was well established in 
the States. When it was time for Tunde to go to the States, it shattered Dotun's 

I
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heart the more. He wondered how he was going to live his life without his 
bosom friend. Tunde was a jovial person and was well connected due to his 
affluence. With Tunde's friendship, he had some confidence in himself but he 
thought how miserable he would be in Tunde’s absence.

Shying away from girls and not having time for friends drew Dotun to his books 
and he loved them. Dotun forgot that his detriment had also helped him being 
the brilliant boy in his class. He got a safe way though Jamb and admission into 
the University to study Medicine. After 5 years of studying, he left University of 
Lagos to go into the field proper to practice it for further 3 years at the LUTH, 
Idi-araba.  His Father died when he was in his 500 Level, it really broke his heart.
He wanted to pay back his unending debt to him for bringing him thus far. 
Dotun lived with his sister in a nice furnished house. 

Tunde got in touch with Dotun with the new technology of Facebook. He was 
able to track Dotun through a matrix of friends and he was delighted. They 
communicated for a while on Skype and extended to phone calls, and Tunde 
intimated him of plans to visit Nigeria for the summer break. He missed 
Nigeria’s hustle and bustle after so many years. He wanted to have a taste of his 
best local cuisine; Amala and Gbegiri soup.

Dotun got up early and arrived at the Airport 45 minutes earlier at the Arrival 
section waiting. He sat for some few minutes and got up in anxiety and 
boredom. He hardly took a few steps before seeing Tunde who was at the 
security section screening his bag. About the same time, Tunde saw him from 
the distance and shouted his name.

Dotun’s gaze was locked on his friend whose afro was shining and was wearing 
a red sunshade which complemented his shirt and sneakers.  In open gladness, 
they ran to a warm embrace like Bonnie and Clyde in love. After few hours of 
chat and banter, they got a taxi and he directed the taxi to go to Kolex Hotel in 
the Fola-Agoro area. The traffic was at its peak and when they finally got to the 
hotel, they were both exhausted.

The car parked in the parking lot of the Kolex Hotels. Dotun saw a woman 
hurriedly coming out from the hotel in tears as another guy nabbed her in the 
main entrance. While another woman came out to urinate on her. Dotun was
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upset and pitied the poor girl. "What on earth did she do that would warrant 
another being just like her to pee on her" Dotun said, his voice communicating 
disgust and anger.

"Is it not obvious Dotun? We are in a hotel and she might just be a prostitute that 
snatched a married man"

"And so what? Does that make the other woman a saint? Even Jesus said, he who 
is without sin should cast the first stone at the adulterous woman but no one 
could”.

Tunde heaved a deep sigh. Dotun was devastated at the girl’s situation after her 
beater had left. He stepped out of the car and went to console the girl. He 
gradually got her to her feet and walked with her to the car. Tunde got pissed at 
Dotun for leaving him behind. He got out of the car and walked into the bar for a 
bottle of his favourite beer.

*****************
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otun was busy surfing the TV for something to watch when she came 
out. She was dressed in jeans that fitted her snugly and a hooded top; 
his hooded top. His mouth dropped open in surprise at how good and 

innocent she looked without her horrible street clothes and ridiculous wig. He 
could not say a thing; he just opened his mouth and stared. He did not know 
how long he was staring till the girl talked.

"Errm, I hope there is nothing wrong?" Dotun cleared his throat and scratched 
his head. He had been caught staring and that was not cool.

"Nothing o. There's nothing wrong."

"So, why were you looking at me like that?"

"How was I looking at you?"

"I don't know. You were looking at me like you saw a ghost or something." 
Dotun laughed dryly. He was suddenly nervous.

"No, not at all. You look good in my top."

"Oh? This is yours?"

"Yep, it is. I think my sister borrowed it and forgot to return it"

"Oh, my bad! Should I go and change it?"

"Nah, it suits you perfectly. I like it better on you."

She smiled and did not say anything. Dotun kept looking around for something 
that was not missing while searching his mind for something meaningful to say.

"So", they both said together. Dotun laughed and she gave him a weak smile.

"Ladies first"

"Ok. Can I use your phone? I need to call the customer care of the banks I use. 
My ATM cards were stolen along with my phone too."

"Oh. Sure, you can."

D



DENNIS AGYEMAN

25 THE OTHER SIDE

Dotun brought out his phone for her and kept himself busy with the TV while 
she placed the calls. “Done”, she returned the phone back to him.

"Thank you very much. I just need one more thing from you."

"Sure, anything for you, milady."

"I need some money to get back to school. My friends are worried already."

"Why don't I drive you to school? That is if you don't mind."

"Okay. Are you sure you want to? You've done so much for me already."

"Come on. It's nothing. See me as your knight in shining armor."

She laughed and Dotun felt the warmth again. He liked the girl and that was a 
rare thing for him.

Olaitan was shocked at his niceness. She was used to men to taking advantage of 
her in one way or another but he was different. He had done everything to make 
her better and yet, he did not ask for her name. She stole glances at him all the 
way to her hostel. He had kind eyes. He was not handsome but he was good 
looking with lovely lips. When he smiled or laughed at whatever she said, his 
perfect set of white teeth were flashed. Olaitan found it easy to talk with him 
about school and she forgot completely what had brought them together. When 
they got to her hostel, she got sad. She suddenly wished the journey was longer 
or would not end. For the first time in her life, she was enjoying male company 
without any compromise. He got down and opened the door for her. He walked 
her to the door and put some money in her pocket. She wanted to protest but he 
kept on shaking his head. Olaitan was amazed. He was full of surprises.

"My name is Olaitan. You've not asked me that."

"Ohoh! Guess you enchanted me. I'm Dotun. I'd like to see you some other time."

"Dotun.... Nice name. I will like to see you too."

"Take my card. Call me anytime you want. I will be expecting your call."

Olaitan watched him leave till he was out of sight. She stared at the card. Dr. 
Oladotun Adedayo. Her face became crestfallen. He was way out of her league.
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*******************

ife has a way in proving the fact that not all that glitters is gold. It was one 
of those things you would just question. Why such a beautiful bottle but 
with a stale and bland content. That was exactly how Olaitan Bashorun's 

life was or so she thought it was. Life had never being fair to her. She had been 
through it all, and back to back too; the abuse and how she had overcome it all 
from her pedophile uncle, who was actually a friend to her father. She sat on her 
makeup chair and stared right at her image and she wondered how much of a 
fighter she had been. She had fought so many issues in her life and she’s still 
breathing. She thought no one could have gone through the stuff she had to go 
through in becoming the lady she was. Though, she didn't plan to be where she 
was at that moment; she was happy for her bold stance.

Every child had a dream to be something in life; she also had that dream to be an 
Oncologist, doing research and finding solutions to brain tumor and breast 
cancers. It had been her childhood dream. One would think she had lost a 
member of her family to cancer but the answer was no. She was just tired of the 
constant figures in the death toll as a result to cancer. But as life would have it; 
life delved her elsewhere and so she studied French.

After losing her mother to stroke; she drifted. Life was no longer the same for 
her. She became empty and though her father was still alive, she didn’t find 
solace in that. She took consolation from the dwelling of alcohol from time to 
time and that even got worse when she found out that her father could no longer 
work due to dementia. She figured he might just have gotten it from her 
mother—a sign for him to also die slowly and join her on the other side.

When her mother died, things got different for her as she had to fend for herself 
and her dad. Dad also got weaker by the day to the extent that he could barely 
handle a job, so he was home for her to look after. Olaitan had no choice; either 
to work and leave school behind or work and do some other things that would
bring her cash. She was not ready to drop out of school after surviving the 
different ASUU strikes that dogged her university education. She was left with 
eight months and she would be through and more so, those months were the 
toughest.

L
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As time went by; bills began to pile up for her. She had rent to settle, utility bills, 
school fees, as well as drugs for her ailing father. She began thinking of her next 
step; what could bring in money that fast. She remembered all those men she had 
turned down despite having everything that could make her happy. She thought 
with her finger hitting her temple at intervals as she bit her lower lips. It was 
then that it occurred to her how Adenrele had been disturbing her. The driver 
won't just leave her alone. It always wanted to give her a spew any time she 
thought of her body close to that ‘common driver’. Adenrele however had an 
aura that was different from what she saw with other drivers. He was young and
enthusiastic about his job and that made him fit the bill as the perfect man for her 
personal bank. Besides Olaitan also had plans under her sleeves.

She never wanted her room mates to know what she was into. She didn't want to 
ask questions from none of them. She had previously overheard them one day
saying that you don't really need to do the action with your client. You find a 
way to spike him and when he is in cloud 9, you go away with the loot. So she 
planned and strategized on her move. She decided to be nice and placed a call 
through to Adenrele.

"Hello Adenrele. It's me Olaitan". Adenrele wasn't sure if he was speaking to the 
right person. He wanted to be sure so he cleared his throat and asked "Who are 
you and where are you calling from." 

"It is me Olaitan" Olaitan cooed. "The lady you picked on the road that night. I
am calling you with my other number." Adenrele was sure she was the one. He 
had been thinking of her lately and calling her. He was tired from the usual stale 
and sagged breast of Madam Oshin. He needed new blood and Olaitan had it all. 

"So how are you doing Olaitan? I hope all is well" Adenrele threw a question.

"Yes all is well. I was just giving thought to what you said to me the other time. 
You know, you don't expect me to just say yes to you. Besides, I was frightened" 

Adenrele’s voice beamed, barely able to conceal his excitement. "That is good
because I mean every word I said that night".

"Okay o, I hope so" Olaitan sound vulnerable on the phone and that sound gave 
Adenrele the green light.
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"Where are you now? I will like us to have a meeting"

Olaitan's heart did a skip “Wow! That was fast. He already wants to meet with 
me? Na by like that?”, she thought to herself. She reduced the pitch of her voice 
to make it sound more feminine, and then as though she was not paying 
attention, she asked "Errrm, you said what?"

"I would like us to meet preferably today. Now is good for me if only you don't 
mind"

"Okay. You can pick me up at Pako bus-stop in the next thirty minutes", she said 
and quickly hung up.

She was still thrilled that she could say all that to him but she didn't waste the 
thirty minutes in thinking; she planned instead. She dressed quickly and sprayed 
her signature smell - Splash. She took some of the valium she had acquired 
which she normally used to send her father to sleep when she was just tired of 
his incessant history talks. When Adenrele picked her up; it was smiles and 
glitters all the way. He drove the car to a hotel in the Fola-agoro area and she 
thanked her stars for coming prepared.

In no time, they got by the reception and booked a room. Olaitan was so mad up 
to nigh for Adenrele's act. He was those kinds of men who didn't care how 
women feel but only their selfish ego. She just smiled and tagged along assuring 
Adenrele he was doing the right thing. She assured herself she would be in 
charge of the match to control the situation. 

And as they got into the room, Adenrele was just like any hasty man would want 
to have it dealt with but Olaitan took charge. She assured him there was no cause 
to be in a hurry.  They needed to spend it lively and not by the minutes. So she 
asked him, "Won't there be any drinks for us and food?"

Adenrele wasn't sure he was hearing her right but he didn't ask questions. He 
put a call through to the reception to bring in a bottle of wine with two glasses. 
Olaitan got into the en-suite bathroom, undressed and waited. She knew he 
wouldn't bear the loneliness for too long but she stalled while waiting to hear the 
sound of Room Service that was to bring the wine.
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By that time, Adenrele was stark naked lying on the bed waiting for ‘Cinderella’
to come out from the bathroom so they could get in the groove. In less than five 
minutes, Madam Oshin barged in which caught Adenrele unawares. Olaitan 
thought it was the room service with the wine so she unlocked the doors and 
found her assailant.

*******************
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fter a lengthy hour with the Lord, Olaitan was tired and all she could 
think was to get a quick ride home and have her dead body rested. It 
was almost some minutes to three o' clock in the morning.  She was 

advised to stay in the church till daybreak before going home but she declined. 
She needed to find a means of reaching home early so she could sleep a bit and 
wake up on time to do her chores. The road was empty and in an average; a car 
passed by in every twenty-nine seconds. Yes she counted with her fingers. A 
flash image flooded her like a whirlwind; all the scary movies she had watched 
began to come to mind, giving her a fright. She thought what if a derailed being 
sees how vulnerable she was where she stood. She lurched as she saw a car 
coming towards her hoping it could be her rescue car. She had ambivalent 
feelings as the car seemed to take a zigzag course. But as the car got close by, she 
heard noise and beats from the car stereo. The occupants made noise and 
chorused to Iyanya song that was being played. She concluded they were drunk 
coming from a club. 

A bike rider zoomed by and he carried someone. She had heard of many bad 
stories where bike riders harm victim on the road or snatched their victim’s 
belonging. She made sure she wasn't paying attention and lurked in the thicket 
behind her until they zoomed off.

Thirty minutes down the clock, she began contemplating it was a bad idea for 
her to have left the church. A happy smile plastered her face as she saw a bus 
coming. Though it was not painted in commercial colour, she had the guts to just 
stop the bus and enter it. At least take her to a more populated area where she 
could easily get a taxi. The bus stopped for her at the signal of Olaitan's hand 
waving. She hopped in immediately and asked if the driver could just drive from 
where they were.

The driver took off and he asked her where she was going. Olaitan replied "Oh, 
just the next junction". The driver continued with the intention of going home, 
his house. 

As Adenrele drove the bus, he stole some few seconds to glance at her. She 
tapped her fingers in an impatient way. When they got to a town and passed by, 

A
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Olaitan didn't make any sign to get down so he just assumed they were going on 
the same course. They got to Pako bus-stop and he stopped the car. 

He told Olaitan he would be entering the Community town that he doesn't know 
where Olaitan was staying. Olaitan beamed. “Thank you very much".

“Do you go to Assemblies of God church?” Adenrele began a conversation

“Yes” Olaitan replied.

“Okay. My name is Adenrele and yours is?”

“I am Olaitan. Thank you very much for the ride.”

“Don’t mention. It’s a pleasure. Do you mind sharing your contact with me?”

Olaitan didn’t want to be rude for the kindness the man had done so she asked 
for his phone and keyed in her mobile phone number on the phone.

Olaitan got down from the bus and lucky for her she got a bike to take her home.

*****************
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unde and Dotun were working out at the gym as they usually do 
whenever they had the chance to be together. They had been working out 
for almost 30 minutes and they were already covered in sweat. Tunde 

went for a water break while Dotun got on the treadmill. On coming back, Tunde 
started chatting with him.

"What is going on between you and that girl?" Tunde asked, giving an inquisitive 
look.

Dotun continued with his treadmill routine, pretending not to hear what his 
friend had said. Irritated, Tunde said "Oga, I know you can hear me o". 

"What did you say?" Dotun asked, still feigning ignorance. He had chosen to act 
that way so that Tunde could let him be. He knew they would still talk about the 
matter but he was not ready for Tunde's judgmental speech.

"What is going on between you and the babe you picked from the hotel the day
you arrived? I mean that ashewo girl you rescued" He re-emphasized.

Dotun stopped his workout and gave Tunde a "shut up" look. 

"Abeg, no give me that look o. She no be ashewo ni abi no be on top man dem 
catch am?"

"She is not a prostitute and don't you talk about her like that." Dotun shot back 
and got a smirk from his friend.

"Wait o, abi you're already falling in love with the girl?”

"It is none of your business. Just leave this issue, abeg".

“Hmm, you don't know these girls ehh. You've barely been in a relationship all 
your life and it is a runs babe you want to follow?! Guy, better be careful o".

"Seriously, Tunde, free this chic and don't call her a runs babe or ashewo again".

"Abeg, don't use that tone with me. Babes like that are good for chop and clean 
mouth. Nothing else."

T
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"Just leave what babes like that are good for, okay? Besides, I'm not seeking for 
anybody's permission to date the girl or anybody's opinion about it. I like her 
and nothing else matters, okay?"

Tunde looked at him like he had just grown two more heads. He shook his head 
and dropped the bottle of water in his hand. Dotun was already hopeless about a 
call girl and it was a pity because he deserved more. For someone that had 
stayed off girls, he deserved a very decent girl. Shaking his head, he went back to 
his own treadmill, fighting hard not to say anything more about the girl's issue.

"Okay if you say so, Mr. Lover boy. You like women and they are the one that 
will put you in trouble one of these days. What are your plans for tomorrow?" 
Tunde asked.

"I have this talk show with Polytechnic students. My colleagues and I will be 
educating and creating awareness on Hypertension under the auspices of a 
NGO."

“Okay. Good luck on that. I will be going back to the States next week. My 
mother called that I need to cut my vacation short. I am needed in the office”.

They got into their usual banter and left the gym.

*****************
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ypertension has been categorized as a simple sickness and one that is 
not dangerous. We even say that when you talk too much, you will get 
hypertension. But hypertension deals with so many things” Dotun 

began his speech.

“I will first explain what hypertension means. Hypertension, also referred to as 
high blood pressure, is a condition in which the arteries have persistently 
elevated blood pressure. Every time the human heart beats, it pumps blood to 
the whole body through the arteries. Blood pressure is the force of blood pushing 
up against the blood vessel walls. The higher the pressure the harder the heart 
has to pump.”

Dr. Dotun's voice echoed through the blaring of the tannoy and filled the hall. 
Despite the fact that he had been called to give this lecture without much prior 
notice, he sounded collected and his stance showed he was sure of what he was 
saying. Scanning the faces of the attendees and seeing that they were following 
what he was saying, he continued.

“Breaking it down, an artery is like a pipe—a very tiny pipe which transports 
blood from our heart to our legs and to the brain and vice versa. When there is 
fat in our system, the fat stays in our arteries and it creates a roadblock for the 
blood to have a safe passage to pump. When a block like this happens, the heart 
will have to increase it pump speed so the blood could flow to its various 
destinations. Hypertension can lead to damaged organs, as well as several 
illnesses, such as renal failure (kidney failure), aneurysm, heart failure, stroke, or 
heart attack. According to the medical dictionary, hypertension means high 
blood pressure; transitory or sustained elevation of systemic arterial blood 
pressure to a level likely to induce cardiovascular damage or other adverse 
consequences”. He took a glass of water and continued.

“Now, I want a volunteer to come out. I want to check his or her blood pressure." 
A boy dressed in baggy jeans and rumpled with a thick framed eye glasses came 
out.

“Hypertension may be diagnosed by a health professional who measures blood 
pressure with a device called a sphygmomanometer—the device with the arm 
cuff, dial, pump, and valve. The systolic and diastolic numbers will be recorded 

H
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and compared to a chart of values. If the pressure is greater than 140/90, you will 
be considered to have hypertension." He placed the sphygmomanometer on the 
boy's arms and demonstrated its use.

“Now, I want to explain the meaning of systolic and diastolic…

“The normal level for blood pressure is below 120/80, where 120 represents the 
systolic measurement (peak pressure in the arteries) and 80 represents the 
diastolic measurement (minimum pressure in the arteries). Blood pressure 
between 120/80 and 139/89 is called pre-hypertension (to denote increased risk 
of hypertension), and a blood pressure of 140/90 or above is considered 
hypertension.”

“Though the exact causes of hypertension are usually unknown, there are several 
factors that have been highly associated with the condition. These include: 

Smoking. Let me explain what happens to people who smoke. Do you remember 
how our blood flows through our body? The heart is responsible for circulating 
blood throughout the body. It is about the size of our clenched fist and sits in the 
chest cavity between our two lungs. Its walls are made up of muscles that can 
squeeze or pump blood out every time the heart "beats" or contracts. Fresh, 
oxygen-rich air is brought into the lungs every time we take a breath. The lungs 
are responsible for delivering oxygen to the blood and the heart circulates the 
blood through the lungs and out to the different parts of the body. When the 
heart pumps blood to the lungs, the blood cells pick up fresh oxygen. This 
oxygenated blood is then pumped out to the rest of the body supplying the fuel 
that the body cells need to function. The cells of the body remove oxygen from 
the blood, and the oxygen-poor blood is returned to the heart where the journey 
began…”

“Our blood circulates from our heart down to our legs, the blood visits every 
part of our body to see if our body is strong and free from cuts and sores. Have 
you ever wondered why at times when we have cuts on our body, if you leave it 
for some time and without getting affected, those part gets completely healed?”
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The whole class started grumbling and Dotun could not help but smile. He knew 
most people do not bother to check the facts about their body. With a knowing 
smile, he continued.

“When the blood circulates, it checks our body system to see how strong it is and 
replenish any part that is bad with white blood cells to completely heal the parts
of our body that need healing.”

The students nodded their head. “So when a smoker inhales smoke, the smoke 
will be induced in the blood and the blood becomes toxic for the system to deal 
with…

“Obesity or being overweight. I explained this before. The food we eat have fat 
are contained in them so anytime we take in excessive fat, the body can’t control 
them and fat stores up in our arteries thus making a roadblock for the blood to 
have a free flow”.

“Diabetes. Sugary substances are not good for the body and also mind you, it’s 
not all sugary substance which you can get from Ice-cream and sweets. Sugary 
substances are contained in carbohydrates which is why it is not advisable to 
take in much carbohydrates…

“Sedentary Lifestyle. When you are too relaxed, not frequently exercising. Do 
you know that as much as possible we need to sweat to remove salt from our 
system? When we also have too much salt in our body system, it can trigger high 
blood pressure. Frequent exercise removes all the salt from the body. That is why 
our sweat tastes salty.”

“Oh!” rent the air.

“Birth control pills. By the current rate, there are so many sexually active ladies 
in the world and I'm sure there are some here". People started grumbling and 
shuffling their feet. Some were bobbing their head up and down in agreement 
with what the doctor had just said. It took a while before he could calm the 
audience. 

"Okay, let's agree there are no sexually active ladies here..." Dotun could not even 
finish before the hall was filled with laughter. He shook his head as he laughed 
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silently. People were funny. They did not want to agree to the fact there were 
sexually active ladies in the hall and yet, they laughed at the idea there were all 
virgins in the hall. When the laughter died down, he continued. 

"Okay, let's start all over. I'm sure you all know what birth control pills are. They 
would have taught you in biology or one of those subjects back then in 
secondary school". He stopped and studied their expressions before he 
continued. “If you are the kind that uses it often, I will advise that you desist 
from using them. Your body system will react to it negatively if you persist. It is 
safer to use a condom or better still, abstain. Abstinence does not have negative 
effect on your body system. In fact, it will improve it greatly." Loud snickers 
rented the air and Dotun could not help but laugh. Students will always be 
students.

“Alcohol is also very dangerous to the heart. Apart from regular alcohol, there 
are alcohols in food too. They are mainly used as preservatives. Alcohol triggers 
high blood pressure so easily. When we take alcohol, we all know alcohol is a 
harmful substance to our body. Our body quickly rejects the alcohol we take into 
our body and sends the alcohol to our liver to have it processed for urine. That is 
why people who drink alcohol, urinate so often. In a case where there is so much 
alcohol in the system and the liver is over-worked, the liver won’t be able to 
process the alcohol very well and the alcohol will end up in our blood stream 
making the drinker intoxicated. So to speak, when we drink alcohol, our body 
works more which will give no time to rest thereby wreaking the heart”

“There are so many reasons more. for example; Insufficient calcium, potassium, 
insufficient magnesium, chronic kidney disease, Vitamin D deficiency, stress 
aging medicines, genetics and a family history of hypertension.”

A student wearing geeky eye glass asked a question. "What are symptoms of 
hypertension?"

"There is no guarantee that a person with hypertension will present any 
symptoms of the condition. About 33% of people actually do not know that they 
have high blood pressure, and this ignorance can last for years. For this reason, it 
is advisable to undergo periodic blood pressure screenings even when no 
symptoms are present. Extremely high blood pressure may lead to some 
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symptoms, however, and these include: severe headaches, fatigue or convulsion, 
dizziness, nausea, problems with vision, chest pains, breathing problems, 
irregular heartbeat, and blood in the urine.

“So how is hypertension treated?” another student asked.

“The main goal of treatment for hypertension is to lower blood pressure to less 
than 140/90—or even lower in some groups such as people with diabetes, and 
people with chronic kidney diseases. Treating hypertension is important for 
reducing the risk of stroke, heart attack, and heart failure. High blood pressure 
may be treated medically, by changing lifestyle factors, or a combination of the 
two. Important lifestyle changes include losing weight, quitting smoking, eating 
a healthful diet, reducing sodium intake, exercising regularly, and limiting 
alcohol consumption…

“Medical options to treat hypertension include several classes of drugs. If blood 
pressure is successfully lowered, it is wise to have frequent checkups and to take 
preventive measures to avoid a relapse of hypertension…

“To avoid Hypertension? Hypertension can best be prevented by adjusting your 
lifestyle so that proper diet and exercise are key components. It is important to 
maintain a healthy weight, reduce salt intake, reduce alcohol intake, and reduce 
stress. In order to prevent damage to critical organs and conditions such as 
stroke, heart attack, and kidney failure that may be caused by high blood 
pressure, it is important to screen, diagnose, treat, and control hypertension in its 
earliest stages…

“This can also be accomplished by increasing public awareness and increasing 
the frequency of screenings for the condition. Hypertension speeds up brain 
aging. Young and middle aged people with high blood pressure have a higher 
risk of accelerated brain aging…

“The following foods are high in nitrates and can reduce your chances of getting 
high blood pressure or lower it; cabbage, lettuce, carrots, beetroots and 
radishes…
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“Our hope is that increasing one's intake of vegetables with high dietary nitrate 
content, such as green leafy vegetables or beetroot, might be a lifestyle approach 
that one could easily employ to improve cardiovascular health…

“You can see that you have learn so much today. There are other people just like 
you who are also ignorant. Share what you have learned today…

“Thank you.” He curtsied while the audience stood up and gave a rousing round 
of applause for him.  

After the usual banter with students and lecturers, Dotun stepped out feeling 
happy with himself. The impromptu lecture had gone out so well and that meant 
another feather to his cap. He was about to enter his car when someone caught 
his eyes. He opened his eyes wider in an attempt to see clearly. When he was 
sure of whom he was seeing, he closed the door of the car. With his heart racing, 
he moved towards her.

*****************
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laitan was laughing at something her friend had whispered in her ears 
when she felt a hand on her shoulder. Slightly angry at the person who 
had cut her amusement off, she turned with a scowl plastered on her 

face. The scowl she had managed to conjure up disappeared immediately she 
saw who had tapped her shoulder. 

"D-dotun", she said with a gasp.

Dotun smiled and hugged her close as if they were long lost lovers. Olaitan 
returned the hug, feeling very awkward. How could he hug her like that? She 
smiled shyly and turned to her friend who was looking at them with curiosity, 
waiting for the drama to unfurl. 

  "Tanny, introduce me to your friend nah", her friend said after Dotun released 
her from his hold.

Olaitan rolled her eyes and made a mental note to give her a knock afterwards.

"Babes, this is Dr. Dotun"

"Oh, you are the one that just finished giving a health lecture in the school hall?"

"Yes, that's me." He turned to Olaitan. "Tanny, is that what your friends call 
you?"

"No, only Kesiena can call me that."

Kesiena giggled and turned to give Olaitan a high five but she rejected with a 
stern look.

"Errm, Dotun, it is nice seeing you again. We have to head somewhere now 
before I go back to my school." 

"Haba, after almost two months of hearing nothing from you, you want me to 
free you just like that?

"Not like that. We are in a hurry and you must be tired from the lecture. You 
need to rest and we need to go before it's too late."

"Nope, I'm not tired. Just say the word and I will be your chauffer for the day."
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Before Olaitan could talk, Kesiena jumped in.

"We are going to Shoprite at Surulere."

Olaitan gave Kesiena a look that said she was in soup but Kesiena gave her a 
sweet smile and was already following Dotun to his car. With a resigned sigh, 
she followed a smiling Dotun that was inwardly grateful for the presence of 
Kesiena and a grinning Kesiena that was happy to be around to watch the drama 
that just played out. 

*****************

otun was ecstatic when he got home; very tired but ecstatic. It was such 
a pleasant surprise to bump into Olaitan and more pleasant that she had 
her friend Kesiena with her. Kesiena was like an angel sent. He knew 

without her, Olaitan would have refused to follow him anywhere. The girl was 
still ashamed of how they had met and he understood perfectly well how she 
felt. That was why he had decided to stay off calling her or going to her hostel to 
see her. The girl was special and he did not want her to feel she was being 
stalked. Being one that had stayed off girls throughout his time in medical 
school, he was unsure how to meet her again without being misinterpreted. Luck 
was definitely on his side to have met her and secured a date with her through 
the help of her sweet friend. Smiling as he removed his clothes, he could not help 
but think how good the day was indeed.

*****************
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he relationship brewing between Dotun and Olaitan was getting stronger 
as each day passed. The date had turned out so much better than Dotun 
had expected. They had talked about everything and laughed at almost 

everything. Dotun found himself falling for Olaitan more and Olaitan found the 
wall she had erected around her where Dotun was concerned was crumbling. 
She enjoyed herself more than she had planned to. The date ended on such a 
good note that they agreed to another date. That marked the beginning of their 
budding relationship.

Despite what everyone around him said, Dotun held on to their love. He was not 
concerned about what people thought of Olaitan. He was not one to judge 
anyone by their past especially someone who was ready to change. Olaitan was a 
woman blessed with the attributes of a virtuous woman; no one had the right to 
judge her by her past mistakes. He would not allow the sentiments of people 
around him to leave a good woman like her. Though she was scared of being 
hurt, Dotun believed with time and his proof of love; she would learn to trust 
him. He knew there was nothing like a perfect partner, you had to pick a woman 
that was up to your taste and refurbish her if there is a need to. 

Olaitan was grateful to have found a man like Dotun. He was almost too good to 
be true. He had shown her that not all men were after her body. He had been 
patient with her and he had proved beyond doubt that he was indeed different 
from every man out there. He was the best thing that was happening to her and 
she was grateful for the circumstance that brought them together. 

Dotun and Olaitan grew in love and were almost inseparable. Even with their 
tight schedules, they still found a way to see each other. Olaitan would visit 
almost every weekend. She would cook, wash his clothes and fill his heart with 
jokes and silly talks. They both behaved like tykes being away from their parents. 
They did almost everything a couple in love would do except make love. Dotun 
was ready so wait till they were married. It was his own way of telling her that 
he was not after her body. They laughed together and were always ecstatic with 
each other. With such happy moments, it boosted Dotun's confidence at work 
and it made him beam anytime he was with his patients.

*****************
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hat evening, Olaitan had paid one of her usual visit to Dotun. It was dark. 
After they both had dinner, she made orange juice and they both lay on a 
sofa watching the late night news. Olaitan’s head was on his chest as she 

waited patiently for him to make a move on her; to caress, to kiss, to squeeze. She 
wanted to see his pectorals and the muscles—every piece of sinew uniting into a 
muscle that made his chest and arms push out in his t-shirt. It was as though the 
goddess was listening to her inner plea and fantasies and caused the skies to 
pour tears unto dry earth. A whoosh of air blew outside with the droplets falling 
from the sky concurrently. Right then with a thunder struck, the power went off. 
They both lit candles—white candles and placed them in the four corners of the 
room.

As the rain poured, the roofing made a rhythmic lullaby accompanied with cold 
wind. The zephyr caused the curtains and the candle flames to dance from left to 
right.

"Le temps est froid" Olaitan said. Dotun asked her to come closer and she did. 
They both snuggled together and the heat made them warm. He pulled an old 
woolen duvet across their legs to their chest.

"Ma cherie, Je'taime", Dotun said this and as Olaitan laid on him, she felt his heart 
beating. Olaitan raised her eyes to look at him and he saw the intense passion 
that he was trying to belly with coolness. Olaitan made a move to kiss but Dotun 
stopped her. He was not sure he would be strong enough to stop at just a kiss. 
Sighing, he started chatting with her. 

"If I had a ring, I would have proposed to you right now Olaitan" Dotun cooed. 
Olaitan adjusted herself from their touch and she pulled a string from the 
loosened duvet and made a loop across her finger like a ring.

"This is my ring, I'll continue to love you to my dying breathe" Dotun was 
shocked. He pulled her and enveloped her in his arms for a warm embrace. The 
rain fell heavily and they fell asleep on the couch with the downpour rhythm as 
their music and the lightning as their source of light.

Three years later....
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Dotun had just prepared a breakfast of Oatmeal and scrambled eggs well served 
on a tray for his wife. He placed the tray on the table by the bed side. He hurried 
to get milk from the fridge and get back on time to rouse her from sleep. When 
he got back, she was already up from the bed and was nowhere in sight. Not 
sure where she would have gone, Dotun called out to her.

“Honey, are you there?” 

There was no response from her. Dotun sat on the bed with a deep breath. He 
waited but it began to look like she was taking forever as his patience was 
running thin. 

"Baby, are you there" He screamed. 

Olaitan opened the bathroom door. Her face was ashen and she was in tears. She 
stood a bit by door before running into Dotun’s waiting arms.

“Dotun what is wrong with me?” Olaitan lips had dropped slightly at one side. 
She held her lips.

“Baby, let me see” Olaitan removed the hand covering her lips and it had 
deteriorated. Her side lips had collapsed as though, melted.

“Baby, we have to go to the hospital immediately”

Dotun was scared at the sight of his wife’s beautiful lips hanging limply as if the 
life in them had been sapped out. He immediately knew what was wrong with 
her but he did not want to believe it. How had he not notice any change in her 
until now? He scratched his head and quickly moved to his wife’s side to help 
her change her night gown into an outdoor cloth. His mind could not help but 
race. He knew it was the symptoms of high blood pressure at its peak. It will 
only take a diagnosis to confirm his fear. 

They got to the hospital in no time and Dotun took her into the emergency unit. 
He quickly wore his lab coat and resumed duty to attend to his wife. He gave 
order to one of the nurses on duty to quickly check her blood pressure and the 
diagnosis affirmed his fears. Olaitan was swimming in high blood pressure. 
Dotun swung to action. He tried to stabilize her health. He checked her pulse, 
gave her drip and performed necessary medical actions.
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After five hours, it had gotten worse; her lower part of her body had gone limp. 
She just lay on the bed with half of her lifeless. Dotun continued pushing the 
boundaries doing everything humanly and medically possible to improve her 
condition. At that point, other doctors came in to help him and made sure he 
wouldn’t do something irrational.

*****************
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otun could not think straight. His mind was jumbled up and he was 
frightened. The doctors had poured in numbers to help him salvage the 
situation. They had told him to go home and change his clothes but he 

refused. He was going to stay by his wife. He would not leave the bed side till he 
was sure she was going to make it. Almost twenty four hours and she was still 
yet to open her eyes. He held himself and tried hard to control the tears that were 
already threatening to spill from their confines. Why did she have to go through 
so much pain? He had prayed, refused to eat and done everything that would 
warrant God's divine mercy but it felt as if he was out of luck.  

Dotun looked at the hand clutched in his and felt hard searing pain in his chest. 
She had been such a wonderful wife to him and she deserved a second chance. 
Hell, she deserved more than that. He clutched her hand and willed her to be 
strong for him. He wished he had been attentive to the changes in her body. 
More, he wished he had been checking her blood pressure. He had been so 
gullible to think no sickness would befall him or his wife. They always eat right 
and did regular exercises. He had totally neglected other things that could cause 
high blood pressure. The lecture he gave years back on hypertension stayed 
playing in his head and he felt tears trickling down his cheeks. How could his 
wife fall victim to something he had created awareness for by teaching young 
people on how to stay infallible to hypertension. Sighing heavily, Dotun held his 
head in his hands. He closed his eyes and the grief that washed over him was 
almost too great to bear. Allowing the tears to fall freely, he remembered how 
happy and strong Olaitan had been. 

He remembered how she was always buzzing with so much energy. How she 
always made him laugh with her jokes and most especially how she made him 
feel like a man who has got it all. He opened his eyes and looked at the once 
energetic and beautiful woman he had married. Although her skin on one part of 
her body had wrinkled, she still looked beautiful. His lips touched her forehead 
in a light kiss and allowed it to linger for a while. He leaned back in his chair and 
zoned off to the night they got married. He would think of happy things and 
times in order to give himself hope that his wife would be strong again. He 
refused to sit and got depressed with the thought of losing his wife; he could not 
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bear it. Closing his eyes, he felt the memory of that wonderful night filling his 
vision.

He had waited patiently for that night. Though he had been tempted to go back 
on his word so many times, he chose to wait till their wedding to ravish her. He 
took his time in the bathroom shaving off the hair on his body; he wanted his 
wife to touch the smooth skin of his body. He spent a long time in the shower 
and when he came out, he wrapped the towel around his waist and moved to the 
bedroom to go and devour his bride. When he entered the bedroom, his heart 
stopped beating. Lying on the bed was his beautiful wife covered in nothing but 
petals of rose flower. She looked virginal with the red petals on her body and 
yummy to eat. He took his time and savored that image of his wife adorned with 
only petals. He felt his little man nodding in approval to the sight in front of him. 
With fire coursing through his body, he moved to bed. 

Olaitan could only stare. Dotun looked like a supermodel on the cover of one of 
these fast rising magazines like Afrisphere. Naked except for the towel tied 
around his waist, he looked so good, like a god. Her heart was beating fast in her 
chest as he joined her on the bed. She had waited impatiently for that night. To 
feel her husband's hand caressing her as he kissed her everywhere. She closed 
her eyes as his lips touched her. Fire ignited in her stomach and shoving all 
modesty aside, she returned her husband's kisses with such fervor that it felt as if 
her life depended on it. 

Her kisses were like fuel to the fire already brewing in the pit of his stomach. He 
kissed her fervently and started nibbling on her skin very lightly like she was his 
favourite meal; heck, she was his favourite meal. Her hand felt like ice on his 
body. It sent delicious chills down his spine. The heat and chill were driving him 
insane. He never knew he could feel that way just by a touch.

Olaitan felt as if her world would not stop spinning. She did not know she was 
capable of feeling such an intense passion; passion so great it felt like she was 
going to explode. Each bite on her skin sent sensuous chills to her belly, making 
her quiver and anticipating the next touch. He was making her go mad without 
being inside her yet. How did she get so lucky to be blessed with a man like 
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Dotun? She closed her eyes and enjoyed every bit of the passionate ride.
Savoring every moment like it was their last, they made sweet love.

*****************

he ping of the heart monitor woke Dotun up with a startle. He had fallen 
asleep while remembering the beginning of the wonderful journey with 
his wife. He quickly got up and checked her heart rate. A doctor rushed in 

almost immediately and started checking her vitals. Her eyes fluttered opened 
and Dotun jumped up in joy. The doctor cautioned him not to be too excited to 
do anything irrational. 

Dotun knelt down beside the bed and he raised his head and held her hands. 
Olaitan watched him as he caressed it. He told her how she meant to him. "I love 
you Olaitan. You are the galaxies, the stars, and the moon. All the planetary 
systems combined as one. You surpass them all". Dotun said and she smiled. Her 
dimple shined like a bellflower. Olaitan moved her lips slightly. She wanted to 
say something but her parched throat didn't allow her. Dotun hurriedly poured 
some water for her to sip. She tried again moving her lips but the words were 
holding back. He then moved his ear to her lips to hear what she wanted to say.

"I want soup" Dotun was happy. Olaitan requested for something. He rushed out 
of the room and went to get the soup for her.

As Olaitan lay on her sick bed, she thought if she could have a one last wish, she 
would have wished for a world with no disease, no cancer, and no pain. She 
murmured in her last breathe of how she finally found the one person who 
breaks her wall and the one who seemed to complete her. She never knew the 
definition of love but Dotun changed everything. And in her heart; they were so 
inseparable. She felt a tingly sensation on her hands, she wanted to scribble 
something—a poem, a note, whatever. She moved her hands across the table 
close to her and fetched for her Samsung notepad. It took so much strength to lift 
her fingers in punching letter by letter. Her hands felt like lead. She drained her 
last tears in every word she tried to write. As she wrote the first line; tears 
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streamed by the sides of her eyes and before she finished, her pillow was soaked 
with a salty ocean. She wrote, deleted, re-wrote and re-wrote again until she felt 
too weak to move a finger. That was when her heart stopped beating.

Dotun rushed into the room with the soup. He finally set his eyes on her after 
trying so hard not to forget her last image in his mind. He watched her with a 
glimpse. Their future—what it holds for them? Dotun noticed how pale her face 
looked. How her succulent lips became dry having cracks like a solid rock. But 
something triggered him—something pushing forth from the lilies of his heart. 
He still loves her dearly. He found her notepad on her chest and he tried to take 
it from her unconstrained. He read this....

I reach out my hand and it touches an empty space

The image I thought was there, disappearing to nothing

I try again and still, I can only feel the gentle breeze on my hand

You who I thought was there, is no longer there.

Why? Why do you have to leave me this way?

I know I should let you go but I can't.

I'm imprisoned to the memory of you and it's hard to break free

Near; you seem to be but you are so far away from me

Why? Why does this have to be so painful

Every breathe I take; a pain to the chest.

Because with every air I inhale, there's a whiff of your cologne

Rich musk that reminds me of the day we first met

Looking like a demi-god and smelling so divinely too
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Oh, I must confess, you looked too good to be real

To me, you must have been an angel that wandered to earth from heaven

Your picture burn in my mind and will never waver

You are all I will see when I close my eyes.

Awake with no hope of sleep, all I can I do is pray that we meet again

And then, trust me, I never will let you go, you will be stuck to me like a second skin

I will be to you like a moth is to a flame. I'll hold your hands and be the woman that you 
need.

I'll be your lover and your friend; my sweet heart

Until we meet again, you're all that mattered to me.

Dotun saw the ring on the table and all that came to his mind was the proposal. 
The words she said to him. It still rang in his mind like a death knell.  He tried 
checking her pulse. He needed not scream for the nurses or the doctors. He knew 
she had gone to the other side.

THE END

Facts and Figures

According to World Health Federation, there are at least 970 million people 
worldwide who have elevated blood pressure but they are on the ignorant side. 
From WHO reports, an estimated 17.3 million people died from Cardio Vascular 
diseases in 2008. Over 80% of CVD deaths take place in low and middle-income 
countries. By 2030 more than 23 million people will die annually from CVD.

Get tested today!
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