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1

Icouldalmosthearhisheartbeatskipped.Hiseyeballswidened.

Hishandsfreezed.Hisfaintsmiledisappeared.Myeyeballsrolled

upanddownfortheumpteenthtime.Headjustedhiscollar–

perhapstoeaseoffthetension.Hislipsseparatedslightly,his

eyesblinked,andhislipscametogetheragain.

“Youwon’tevenprayaboutit?”Hisshakingvoicemuttered.

“Idon’tthinkthatwouldbenecessary.Haveaniceday.”Thetable

shookasImademywayup.

Thewaiterstared.“Wearesorryma’am,yourfoodisbeingserved.

Twillbehereinajiffy”

“Nevermind”Isaid,stampingmyrighthandonthetable.
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MylegsgrewheavierasIcaughtaglimpseofthecoupleonthe

otherend watching.The chairhad made such noise as my

restlessannoyedbodygotup.Hiseyesfollowedasiwalkedon.

Theintensityofhisgazecouldseethroughasoul.It’snopoint

wastinghistime.Igavehim apieceofmymindandIdon’tregret

it.Nexttime,hewon’tonlypraybutthinkthrough.Whatnonsense!

"How diditgo?"Mum calledoutfrom herroom.Shemusthave

heardmeopeningthedoor.

"Ohno!"Imumbled.

JustbeforeIcouldescapetomyroom,shegotin."Youarenot

goingtosnubmenow.Areyou?"Sheasked,takingherseaton

oneofthecushionchairs.

"Nowtellme.Howdidyourfirstdatego?"

"Itsnotmyfirstmum"Ireplied,takingaseat
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"Well,that'sthefirsttimeI'dbeaware"

ItwouldhavebeenamoresecretaffairIfAnthonyhadnotsent

themessagewhilemum waswatchingamovieonmyphone.

"So how did itgo?"Sheasked again,herbackresting more

comfortablyonthechair.

"Itsnotsomethingserious"Ireplied,lookingaway.

"Like,hedoesn'twantarelationship?"

Iwas getting pissed offalready.Ihate to be interrogated,

especiallyalongthisline.

"Mum,what'syourinterestinthisanyway?"

"Rachael,I'm yourmum.Ishouldbeconcernthatmy28yearold

prettydaughterisnotinarelationshipyet."

"I'm notstrandedmum.I'vejustnotfoundtherightone."
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"Well,that'swhyI'm interested.Icouldbeofhelpyouknow"

"Mum,Idon't...."Iwasaimingatdivertingthediscussionwhen

shecutsin.

"Now,speakup"shesaidfirmly."

Ishouldspillitallouttoavoidmoretimewastage.Mum won't

takenoforananswer.

"LikeIsaidmum,I'm notstranded.Hewantedarelationship.I

saidNoandthat'sit.

"YousaidNo?Why?"

"Primarilybecausewearenotcompatible"

"And?"

"He'snotmytype."

"And?"
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"He'stooarchaic?"

"And?"

"He'sgotnofuture"

Hereyeballsrolleduptomeetmine."Howdidyouknow?"

"Iaskedhim mum,hecouldn'tevendefinehispurposeforliving."

"Howdidhesayit?"

"Hewassayingthingslikebeenalightandasaltoftheworld.All

thosescripturaljargons."

"Ithoughtyousaidhecouldn'tdefineit."

"Yesmum,hecouldn't.He'sgotnospecificplans."

"Hmmm"shesaidshakingherhead.

Tiredofherquestioning,Ifoldedmyarmsandstaredintoherface

waiting forthe nextquestion. "Ishouldn'thave started this
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conversation"Ithought.

"IsheaChristian?Imeanishebornagain?"

"Yes"

"Didhementionanythingaboutgoingtopray?Likeyoupraying

aboutit?"

"Hedid"

"So?"

"Itoldhim itwasnotnecessary.Ihadmademydecisionanditis

aNo."

"Hmmm"shesaid,herlegsmakingarhythm astheytappedthe

tiledfloor.

"Areyoubornagain?"

"Ofcoursemum."
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"DoyoubelieveinGod'sleading?"

"Yesma'am"

"Thatendsit.Callthatbrotherorsendhim atextnowthatyouare

goingtoprayaboutit."

"Itssoglaringmum.Wearenotcompatible.There'snoneedfor

prayer"Isaidconfidently.

"Well,I'm notpushingthisanyfurther.AllIwantisyourwordthat

you'llprayaboutit.Checkingforcompatibilityinmarriageisnot

completewithoutacheckfrom thecreatorhimself.Now,tellme,

ifyou'resosurethathe'snotcompatiblenow.Howsureareyou

thathe'llnotbe the mostcompatible person in the future?

Besides,mydaughter,theheartofmanisdesperatelywicked.

OnlyGodcanknowit."

"Mum!Ican'tmarryhim."Isaidpoutingmymouth.
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Shechuckled."Ineversaidyoushould.AllI'm sayingisthatyou

needtoprayaboutthis."

Theonlywaytobefreedfrom thiscompulsorylectureistoagree.

"Itsokaymum,I'llpray."

"Good"shesaidwithasmile,yawningassheroseup.

Theconversationhadendedonlyifmytonguedidn'tloosecontrol.

"Butmum,he'sfrom Calabar"

Herfeetceased.Sheturnedback.Hercountenancechanged.Her

mouthopened.

"Calawhat?"Sheasked.
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2

"OhIsee"shesaidwithaslownod.

Iunderstood.

Whatwouldyouexpectfrom awidow whosefirstdaughterhad

beenmarriedofftoamanwholivedfarawayintheeast?Bolamy

eldersisterhad gotten married two yearsago to Gozie.We

haven'tseenthem sincethen.Onceinawhilemum putsacall

acrosstothem tobesuretheyarestillalive.

“Prayabouthim butbeonthelookoutforanother”Shesaidand

left.

That’sit.Mygrowingguiltdisappeared.Myheartleapedforjoy.I
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didn’thavetoconsiderthisoldfashionedbrotherafterall.

ThatnightwasoneofthelongestnightIhavehadinyears.My

mindracedbacktomyundergraduatedays,thentomyservice

year,thentolastyearandthennow;Menhavecomeandgone.

Theyjustneverfittedintomyideal.

Kunle,from thesouthwestwasbornagain,hadbigplansand

ambitionsbutatthemomentImethim,heownsjustalittle

bookshopbytheroad.Ihatedtheideaofbeenthebreadwinner

ofmyfamily.Charleshaditall;bornagainwithagoodjobanda

promisingfuture–Ionlywishedhewasn’tfrom theeast.Stephen

haditalltoo–onlythathewasfrom BenueState.ThenDayo.Oh

howIlovedhim.Ifonlyhehadn’ttoldalieabouthisoccupation,

hewouldhavebeenagoodchoice.

Myeyescaughtaglimpseoftheclock.Itwas2:00AM.Ihadlaid

formore than two hours staring atthe ceiling as mymind
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wanderedinthoughts.

IwishedIcouldhearsomeonetellmewhattodo.Someone

exceptGod.I’m notanatheist.Justthat,Ididn’twantafflictionto

riseagainthesecondtime.Bolahadwalkedthispath–thispath

ofGod’swill.Now,hermarriageisnothingtowritehomeabout.I

hadbetterchooseformyselfandblamemyselfiftherewereany

shortcomingsthantoliveinregretthatGodmadethechoice.But

then,makingthechoiceallaloneseemsmoredifficultthanIhad

thought.

“WheredoIgofrom here?”

“Anywhereyouwanttogo”

“Anywhere?Therearefivedifferentroads”

“Yes.Therearefivedifferentroads.Justfollowyourheart.”

“Followmyheart?Butwheream Igoingto?”
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“Youdon’tknow?”

“Idon’tknow”

“Oh!Findoutthen”

“DailyasIlive,oftenasIbreathe,letmywholelifebeexpression

ofyourgrace…”myphonerang.Itwasthemorningalarm.

Isatup,myrighthandwipingmyfacesoIcouldseeclearly.My

twohandswentupasIyawned.“Wasthatadream?”Ithought.

“Whatkindofadream wasthat?Fiveroads?Ididn’tevensee

anybody,notevenmyself.Ionlyheardmyvoiceandaman’svoice.

IshouldfindoutwhereIwasgoing?How?Isureneedtosee

PastorJamesaboutthis.OhNo!He’llusethisopportunityto

tormentmewithmarriageagain.”

ClappingmyhandstogetherIsaidawordofprayer.Myrighthand

reached outto myfavoritedevotional.Iopened and myjaw
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dropped.

“Loosingyourbearing?”

“OhNo!OpenHeavenswillnotaddtothisconfusion.”Ithought,

droppingitandreachingoutformyDailyManna.Justthen,I

realizedIhadn’topenedtoday’spage.

“WaitonHim”

“Hmmm”Iheaved.

Iflippedthroughthepagesofthescriptures.Imemorizedthe

memoryverseandwentbacktoreadthearticle.

“…Justoneblessingfrom waitingonHim canputastoptosorrow

inaparticularareaofyourlifeforever…”Iwasconcludingthe

articlewhenmum’svoiceinterrupted.

“GoodmorningJesus,goodmorningLord…”
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Itwastimeforthefamilydevotion.Iheavedasighandjoined

mum inthesittingroom.Contrarytoherusualpracticeofusing

prevalentissuesasthesermontopicformorningdevotions,she

didn’tevenmentionawordthatrelatedtothepreviousday.I

couldn’thelpbutwonderwhatwasgoingthroughhermind.

“Befast.You’realmostlate”Mum said,standinguphurriedly.

“Late?”Iasked.

“Well.Don’ttellmeyouforgottodayisSunday”

What!Ipressedmyphone’spowerbuttontocheckthetime.Its

6:00AM.

“Rehearsal!Gush!I’m almostlate”

Mybathwasfasterthanusual.Iwasscatteringthewardrobein

searchofamatchinghatwhenmum yelled.

“Racheal,Racheal…PastorChrisisonthelineforyou.”
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Myhead sparked.“The chairman ofthe marriage committee

callingyouonaSundaymorningafteryourejectedaproposalon

Saturday?”

“Comeon.”Mum yelledagain.

“Hee-Hellosir”

“Hello,mydearsister.We’llliketoseeyouaftertheservicetoday”

“O–oksir”

Thelinedropped.

“We?”Iasked,staringatmum.

Shesmiled.
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Istoodatthemainentrance,holdingmychestandbreathing

heavily.Ifeltatouchonbothshoulders,movingmetotheright.

Tooexhaustedtoresist,Igavein.

“Yourantoofast”themalevoicesaidplacingmeonachair.

Iopenedmymouthgaspingformoreair.Thecoolnessonmy

headfeltlikeheavenasheremovedmyhat,placingitonthechair

besideme.

“Theyjustfinishedprayers.”Hesaid,smilingwithanod.

Ismiledback.Reliefistherightword.Therestofthedaywould

havebeenjoylessifIdidn’tmeetupwiththerehearsal.Serving
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Godwithmyvoicehasbeenthemostfulfillingpartofmylife.

Somehow,itgetmyburdenslifted.

“I’m Adebisi.Nicemeetingyou”hesaid,reachingoutahand.

ItwasthenIrealized,hisfacewasn’tafamiliarone.

“I’m Rachael.Thepleasureismine”Irepliedtakinghishand.

“soooooooooo”thecrescendonotegearedusbacktourgency.

The handshake was longerthan normal.He waved without

waitingforaresponseasheapproachedtheotherendofthe

church.Ireachedformyhandkerchief,gentlymoppingthesweat

offmyface,Ifollowedbehind.

Today’s service was exceptionalfrom the start;the praise-

worshipwassoullifting,theSundayschoolwasheart-touching,

thechoirrenditionwassuperbandthesermonwasreviving.

“Iwouldn’thaveforgivenmyselfifIdidn’tropetoday”Rosesaid.
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“Youcansaythatagain”Ireplied.“Yoursolowaswonderful”I

added.

“Thankyou.”

“Youcamelate,youmustbewanderingwhytherearemanynew

facesinthechoirtoday”sheasked.

“Exactly!”

“Thechoirdirectorinvitedsomeoftheinstrumentalistsfrom the

headquarters”

“Wow!Isee.”“Theorchestralrenditionwassuperb.”

“WaswanderingifIcanhavetwonewfriendsonmyfriendlist?”a

voicesaidjokinglyfrom behind.Iturnedback.ItwasAdebisi.

“Yourphonenumbers?”Hesaidwithawinkreachingforthhis

mobilephonetoRose.
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“Thankyou”hesaid,collectingthephonefrom me.

“Youshouldhearfrom mesoon”Headded,walkingaway.

_______________

“Yourmum toldmeyousaidno”PastorChrisqueried.

“Mum canbesounbelievable.”Ithought.Myeyeballsmovedleft

andmyeyesmethergaze.

“Why?IfImayask”PastorMrs.Chrisadded.

Iknewcompatibilitywouldbethelastexcusetheywouldtake.My

mindracedinsearchofanotherexcuse.

“Ijustknowhe’snottheone”Isaidsoftly.

“Hmmm”shesaid,noddingherheadpitifully.

“Well.Youmayberight.”Hereplied.Istaredincuriositywaiting

forhim tocontinue.



TWOSTORIES,ONEMESSAGE

24

“Anotherbrotherishere”

“Anotherbrother?”

“Yes!Actually,inthelastthreemonths,aboutfivebrothershad

cometalkingtomeaboutyou.”

My lips separated slowly and came back together.“About

marriage?”Iasked.

“Yes,aboutmarriage.”Mrs.Chriscutsin.Icalledyourmum last

nightand she told me you weren’ttaking the whole issue

seriously.”Sheadded.

“Iam ma.”

“Isittrue,yousaidnotobro.Anthonywithoutprayingabouthim?”

Heasked.

Myfacemovedslightlyawayfrom catchinghisgaze.



TWOSTORIES,ONEMESSAGE

25

“I’m quitesurehe’snottheonesir.”

“Oh!How?”

“Ipromisetoprayaboutothersfrom nowonsir”Isaidrepentantly.

“Youreallyneedto.Havingmanysuitorsandrefusingtopray

ferventlyisrisky”

“I’llprayma”

“Well,bro.Banjoshouldseeyousoon”

Myeartinkled.TheonlybroBanjoIknew wastheonethathad

beenrefusingmyeveryattempttocomecloser.Hewasatongue-

speakingbrotherwhosespiritualityIadmiregreatly.He’sabanker

andhispassionforyouthsisoutstanding.

“Bro.Banjo,theyouthdirector?”Iasked.

“Yes.”Hereplied,smiling.
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Iturnedleft.Mrs.Chrislipsspreadwidelywithanobvioussmile.I

hadnochoice.Ismiledtoo.

“Wow!”Ithought.
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“Callher”Hesaid.

Idrewthephonefrom myearforfearoftheloudnessofhisvoice.

“Didn’tyousayyoulostyourpeacethemomentyoumadeupyour

mindtogiveSisterJaneathought?AndthatGodhasn’tsaidany

otherthingaboutthewholestuffsincethen?”Hequeriedfirmly.

“I’m scared.She’llinsultmeagain”

“Icanunderstand.Butyou’vegottomanupifyouwanther”

“I’llchatheruponWhatsapp”mytimidvoiceuttered.

“Anthony!Enoughofthechats.Pray,callher.It’snottheendof

theworldifshesaysnoagain.It’soneofthosethingsweendure

forlove”
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“DoyouthinkIshouldinform mymentor?”

“Thatyou’retryingagain?Justcallher.Youcaninform thepastor

later”Kanayosaid,Icouldtellhewasgettingtiredofmytimidity.

“Alright.I’lltry”Irepliedsluggishly.

“Beaman.Justthislasttime”heencouraged.

Thelinedroppedandmyheartfelttheweight,soheavyaburden.

It’sbeensixmonthswithnopositiveresponse.Somehow,Ilive

dailywiththehopethatshe’llcalltoapologizefortheinsultsor

perhapsgivemeherwordtoprayaboutit.Sherarelyrepliesmy

chats,whenshedoes,I’llhaveatleastaninsulttomyself.IknowI

shouldmoveon.Itriedto.SisterJaneisareadyoption.Justthat

myheartneverceasetobringtomindtheconfirmationsIhad

aboutRacheal.Itcomeslikeatorment,causingmetoloosemy

peace.
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“God!DidIreallyhearyouconcerningthis?”Isaidoutloud.Thank

goodnessIwasalone.

Mydiarystaredmeintheface.It’sbeenmycompanionintimes

like these. I flipped through the pages again. “These

confirmationsaretoorealtobediscarded”Ithought.EvenifI

weretodiscardthem,howdoIdoawaywiththefactthatIsleep

andwakeupwithherthoughtsonmymind?

“She’llprobablybeengagedbynow,Lord.”Iwhispered.

”Vuuuum…”Myphonevibrated.

“Hellodarl.DidIoffendyou?”itwasVictoria.

“Victoria is also a good choice Lord.Justtake away this

emotionaltorment.Healme Lord and letme find solace in

another”Ipleaded.

Thedoorbellrang.It’saSaturdaymorningandIwasn’texpecting
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anyone.

“Haaa!PastorPaul”Iexclaimed,openingthedoor.

“Hellodearbrother.Iknowyou’llbesurprisedtoseeme”

“Iam sir”Ireplied,offeringhim aseat.

“IwasjustpassingbytheneighborhoodandIthoughtitgoodto

sayhi”

“Oh!That’sthoughtfulofyousir”

“SisterJanesentmeatexttwodaysago.Shesaidsheperceived

youwerehavingissuesmakingyourintentionsknown”

“Whatintentionssir?”

Aobvioussmilespreadacrosshisface.

“Areyouaskingme?”Heasked.

”Ithoughtyouwereinterestedinbuildingahomewithher”he
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addedjokingly.

“It’sbeensixmonthssinceyourlastproposal.Youshouldmove

on”

“Ishould”Isaid nodding myhead.“Ijustneed to sortout

something”Iadded.

“Isee.Inanywaysdon’tkeepsisterJanetwaitingfortoolong.I’m

quitesureshe’llmakeagoodwife.”

Ismiledwithanod.Hesmiledback.

ThepastorleftandIwasleftaloneinmyworldtosortmyselfout.

Saturdayscanbeveryboringwhenyouhaveawholelotonyour

mind.Iwished Ihadn’tpromised Kanayo the call.Myhand

scrolledpasthercontactagainandagainasmyhandshook

pressinghardonthescreen.

“KrooooooKroooo…”thesoundfrom thephoneseemedtomatch
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withmyheartbeat.Mycheekspressedhardonthescreenandthe

linedropped.Icouldalmosthearthebloodpumpoutfrom my

heartthatinstance.IfearedIwouldfallforfear.

“There’snogoingbackonthis”Ithoughtanddialedagain.

“Thenumberyouhavedialedisswitchedoff…”

“Notnow”Ithought.Shemusthaveconsideredmeanuisance

again.IdialedthreemoretimesandIgotthesameresponse.My

musclesrelaxedandmyheadtravelledtothepillow.

“Help!"

Igearedoutofmysleep.Ihaddozedofftoosoon.

“ItsoundedlikesisterRachael’svoice”Ithought.

“Nonono,Anthony,you’renotloosingyourmind.Areyou?”Isaid

shakingmyheadprofusely.
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Ipickedupmyphonetocheckwhattimeitwas.Amessagehad

poppedup.

What!Iscreamed.
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“You’llbealright”mum saidsoftly.

Itookastepandthepaininmykneesheightened.

“Careful”shesaid,movingcloserhurriedly.Anobjecthitthetiled

floorwithanobvioussoundasshehelpedmetothesofa.Itmust

havefallenoffherarmpit.

“What’sthatmum?”Iasked,supportingmybackwithapillow.

“Hmmm.It’syourdiary,daughter”shereplied,settlingdownina

seat.

Shemusthaveseenitunderthepillowwhileshelaidmybedthis

morning.Ihad forgotten to return itto my wardrobe after

recordingthedream Ihadthepreviousnight.
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“Youhavealotinhere”shesaid,raisingthediaryupslightly.

Iknew itwastimeforanothercompulsorycounselingsession.I

relaxedmybackinanticipationforhernextwords.

“Rachael,why?Whyareyourunningfrom God?”

“I’m notrunningfrom Godmum”

“Youaremydear.It’sclearfrom yourdiary.Allthedreamsareall

pointinginonedirection”

“Iknowmum.IhaveplanstoseePastorJamesforclarity”

“Ihadbettercallhim now.You’vebeentoofarfrom him thisdays.

Besidesheneedstoknow youhadanaccident”shesaidand

pickedupmyphone.

PastorJamesgothereinlessthananhour.Hehadbeenmy

mentorbefore and afterundergraduate days.To avoid been

influencedbyhisGod’swillideology,Ihadintentionallycutdown
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on communicating with him in recenttimes.As faras I’m

concerned his advice wouldn’tbe needed.The choice ofa

marriagepartnerismineandIshouldbeallowedtodosowithout

distractions.

“Hmmm”heheavedatintervals,flippingthroughthepagesofmy

diary.Mum hadhandeditovertohim toshortenthelengthofher

explanation.Myheartbeatwithaconsistentrhythm assomecold

sensationsmadethroughmyspines.

“You are scared ofGod’s will?”he asked.My nervousness

heightened.Myheadwentblank.Istaredchildishlyhopinghe’ll

seethroughmyfears.

“IsitbecauseofBola”mum askedandIlookedawayfrom her

direction.

“From whatIseehere,you’venothadanatom ofpeaceabout

Banjosinceyougotintoarelationshipwithhim,yetyourefused
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tocallofftherelationship?”

Mum’sjawdropped.“Ididn’tseethat”shesaidpointingtowards

thediary.

“Godlovesyousomuch,hespoketoyouevenwhenyoudidn’t

askhim,yetyouchosetoignore?Doyounotknow thatlosing

yourinnerpeaceinarelationshipisaredflag?Oh!youthinkyou

couldpossiblybewiserthanGod?”

Thewordspiercedthroughlikeasaw onacarpenter’swood,

makingaforwardandabackwardrhythm inmyheart.Myhead

remainedbowedasIwrestledwithmythoughts.Somehow I

wishedhedidn’tseemysecret.

“Bytheway,Isawanoteonrestorationfrom backsliding,what’s

thatabout?”heaskedandmybreathceased.Mymouthwould

notmove,neitherwouldmyhead.IstaredatthefloorhopingI

coulddothatforever.
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“Ihopeyoudidn’tcommitfornication?”

“Nosir”

“Almost?”heaskednoddinghisheadexpectantly.

“Foreplay”Iwhisperedtomyselfandtearsgatheredinmyeyes.

“Bythatyoumeansomekissingandsmoochingstuff?”heasked.

Inoddedintheaffirmativetryingmybesttoavoidmeetinghis

gaze.Apartofmewonderedwhymum wasunusuallyquiet.

“Forhowlonghasthisbeengoingon?”heasked.

“StartedamonthafterIsaidyessir”

“Sowhendidyourepent?”

“Threedaysago.”

“Hmmm…”mum heaved,adjustingherselfonherseat.Shemust

havetravelledbackfrom herwanderworld.“Youwerenoteven
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afraid.HellRachael,hell!”sheexclaimedandIhidmyfacethe

more.

“Pastor”shesaidturningtowardsthepastor.“Shewascoming

from hisplacethreedaysagowhenshehadtheaccident.She

wouldbeinhellbynowifGoddidn’thavemercy"Shecontinued,

hervoicestartingtoshake.

Iraisedmyheadslightly.Guiltoverwhelmedme.Ihadnotonly

failedmyself,IhadfailedGod,mymum andmymentor.Banjo

hadallIeverwantedinaman,Ididn’twanttoloosehim.He

askedforitandIgavein.

Mum'stearsflowedfreelyasifatapofithadbeenletloose.I

musthavehurthermorethanIimagined."I'm sorrymum"Isaid,

attemptingtogoonmyknees.

"Don't"shesaid,hertwopalmsfacingme."You'llhurtyourself"

sheadded.
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"Youlostyourbearingthemomentyoudecidedtodothiswithout

God.Youlostsightofhisvisionforyourlifewhenyoudecidedto

ignore his promptings.No wonderhe told you to find your

destinationyourself.Aslongashewasconcerned,youwereno

more living forHim butforyourself. You should putthat

relationshiponhold.Youneedaretreat.YouneedtowaitonGod.

LetHim show youyourdestinationafresh.AskHim whatHe

wantstoachievewithyourmarriageandyourlife.Thencooperate

withHim andletHim lead"

Myearsstraightenedashiswordspenetratedit.IknewAnthony

wassupposedtobe.IknewitandIstilldo.

"Mum!"Icalled."IthinkAnthonyistherightone"

"Hmmm..."Sheheaved."LetthewillofGodbedone"shereplied

tomyamazement.

"Wecan'tconcludeyet"PastorJamesannounced."Youstillneed
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topraymore"

"Forgivemedaughter.I'm sorryIgaveyourestrictions"

"SheshouldknowbetterthanallowthatinfluencehertrustinGod"

PastorJamesreplied.

IndeedIshouldhaveknownbetter.ThevoiceofGodshouldbe

highlyesteemedthaneveryothervoices.HeprayedwithusafterI

promisedto puttherelationshiponhold.Iwithdrew into my

closetpouringoutmyeverythoughttoGod.HegavemeHisword

-abrokenspiritandacontritehearthewon'tdespise.

Thingsmustbemaderight.ItookmyphoneandtextedBanjo.I

hadrepentedandheneededtorepenttoo.Moreso,ineedtoput

therelationshiponholdasipromised.Hedidnotreplyuntiltwo

hourslater.-

"Idon'tknowwhyyouaremakingmefeellikeasinner.ForGod's



TWOSTORIES,ONEMESSAGE

42

sakewedidn'thavesex.There'snosininwhatwedid.Itsnormal.

There'snoneedtoputtherelationshiponhold!"

Myeyesblinkedatintervalsasireadhisreply.InstantlyIknew

whattodo.Thishastocometoanend.ReadytotypeIpaused,

searchingmyheadfortherightwords.Justthenamessage

camein.

"Hi.Heardyouhadanaccident.Hopeyou'regettingbetter.Iwould

haveshownupbutIcouldn't.Igotacallfrom theembassythat

myvisahad been approved and Ineeded to bein Abujato

completetheprocess"

Iheldthephonefirmlytopreventitfrom falling.Mywholebody

shook.Ishouldcallitashock.Myfingerstravelledthroughthe

keyboardonlyforthetexttobeerased.ItypedagainandIerased

it.Iwasshortoftherightreply.

"I'm prayingaboutus"Ifinallydecided.Hisreplycameinfew
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seconds.Hemusthavebeenwaitingforaresponse.

"Prayingaboutwhat?"Ireadandmyheartbeatincreased.Icould

almostheartherushingofthebloodfrom myheart.

"Yourproposal"

"Prayingaboutmyproposalaftersevenmonthsofhostility?"

"Late?You'reengaged?"

"Yes!"Ireadandmyheartjumpedintomymouth.

Heis.He'stherightone.Isawitmorethanthreetimes.Iheard

hisvoice.Myheartneverlefthim.Ifoughtit.Ifoughtlovinghim.

Nowhe'sgone.Ilosthim.

"Late?Yes.Engaged?Almost.Itslatetosayyou'repraying.Iwas

expectingayesbynow"

Myeyeballswidened.Mylipsgainedstrength.Myheartleaped.I
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smiled.Ilaughed.Heheardme.Heheardmyprayers.

Noteveryonewillhaveasecondchancebutatwhateverjunction

werealizethatwe'vemissedtheway,he'llalwaysbetheretoturn

situationsaroundforourgood.Mumsandrelativeswouldalways

have theiropinion aboutwho we should marry.People like

Adebisiwillalways be there to complicate matters.Sinning

visioneershavingaform ofgodlinessbutdenyingthepower

thereof-menlikeBanjo wouldbepositionedbythedevilto

preventusfrom gettingGod'sperfectbest.

Thechoiceofwhotomarrydoesnotonlyaffectyou.Itaffects

generationsunborn.Itwilltellonyourchildren,itwilltellonyour

purposeinlife,itwilltellonyourworld.Therefore,trustintheLord

withALLyourheartandleannotonyourownunderstanding.In

thechoiceofalifepartneracknowledgeHim andHeshalldirect

yourpath.THEEND
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WHEN

"SISTERS"

GET

FOOLED
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1

Icould notbelievemyears.Myprincecharming istoo cool

headedforthis.

Myphonebeeped.Itwashim.

"HelloSweet,waswonderingifwecouldeatouttonightatour

usualvenue.PleasereplyASAP"-thetextread.

AlmostimmediatelyIblurtedout-"YouarenottalkingaboutBro.

Isaac,theheadoftheprotocoldepartment,areyou?"Iasked.

"Yes,Iam".Sherepliedwithanod.

"Ruth,believeitwhenIsayIdon'tunderstandwhatyoumean"-I

saidwithaconfusedlook.

"WhatpartofwhatIsaiddon'tyouunderstand?"Sheasked.
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"ThepartwhereIsaidBro.Isaacisshowinginterestinmeorthe

partwhereIsaidDebbyistryingtosnatchhim from me."Shesaid.

Myeartinkledagain.Thistimewithasharppainfrom theright

sideofmyforehead.

"Hecannotpossiblybemessingupwithmeandmyfriends."I

thought.

Myphonebeepedagain-"I'm waitingforareply,Love"

AllthankstoMavisBeacon,thegreattypingtutor,myfingersran

throughthekeyboard -"I'm having aslightheadache.Maybe

someothertime"-Ireplied.

"I'm sorryRuth,itwasamessageIneededtoreplyimmediately"I

apologized.

WithoutwaitingforherreplyIasked-"Sowhatdoyouwantmeto

donow?"
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"Yeah,Ineed you to stylishly warn Debby to be carefulof

ensnaringhim.Youknow,Bro.Isaacisajovialbrotherandhecan

befunnyattimes..."

Herphonebeeped.Shesmiled.

"He'stheone"-Shesaid.

"BroIsaac?"

"Yeah,justtakealookatthis"-shesaidhandingthephonetome.

"HelloSweet,Waswonderingifwecouldeatouttonightatour

usualvenue.PleasereplyASAP"-thetextread.

Icouldn'tbelievemyeyes.Theexactadjective,theexactwords,

theexactmessage.

"Soareyougoing?"Iasked.

"No.I'm not.Ireallywantustoconcludeonthis.IloveBro.Isaac
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andhelovesmetoo.Idon'twantsisterDebbyallowingthedevil

touseherdisruptthisbeautifulrelationship."Sheconcluded.

Herphonebeepedagain.Themessagepoppedup-"I'm waiting

forareply,Love".

Ihandedthephonebacktoher.AsshetypedIcouldn'thelpbut

wanderifthiswashappeningforreal.

"Debbyisourfriend.Ithinkweshouldinviteherover.Whatdoyou

think?"Iasked.

"That'sagoodidea"Shereplied.

"Let'swatchamovietopassawaytime"sheadded.
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2

Thenoiseofadraggingfeetshiftedmyfocusfrom themovie.

Thedooropenedslightly.Hereyeswerered,hercountenance

sober,herbreathheavy.

Debby!

"Areyoualright?"Ruthaskedwithconcern.

"Youlookterrible,what'sthematter?"Iasked.

Shekeptmute.Innotime,somedropsoftearsrolleddownher

face.Mymindstartedracing.Ihopedshehasn'tlostheronly

survivingsister.

"Debby,whateverthisis,youjusthavetotalktous"Ruthyelled.
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Shewasrunningoutofpatience.

"ImetsisterMargaretdownthestreet"Shemuttered.

"Theoneinthechoir?"Iasked.

"Whatabouther?"Ruthasked.

"She'sgettingmarriednextmonth"Debbymanagedtoutter.

Ialwaysknewherweddingwouldbesoon,she'sbeengoingout

withonebrothershehasrefusetodisclose.

"Whathasthatgottodowithyourcountenance?"Iasked.

"She'sgettingmarriedtomyBro.Isaac,theoneI'vebeengoing

outwithforawhilenow"

Myjawdropped.Ruthsatup.Debby'stearswouldnotdryup.

"Ihad thoughthe wanted a relationship with me.You can't

imaginehowmuchIhavespentonthisbrotherandhissiblings."
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Sheadded.

"Ohmy!ThesameBro.Isaacintheprotocoldepartment?"Iasked.

Shenoddedintheaffirmative.

Chai!Ican'tbelievethis.Thataspiritualsisterlikemewouldfall

flatforagame-playingbrotherlikeIsaac?HowcouldI?Howcould

Iallow myselftobecarriedawaywithhissugar-coatedtongue?

Whydidn'tIstop him when he was been romantic without

definingtherelationship?

"Ijusthopewearenotmixingthingsuphere"Ruthinterruptedmy

thoughts.

Icouldreadthroughherconfusion.

With such pain in my heart,Istared at my heartbroken

companions.

"WeSistersneedtoreceivesense"-Isaidbreakingthesilence.



TWOSTORIES,ONEMESSAGE

53

"IguessIjusthavetogetoveritsoonerthanlater"Debbysaid,

wipingoffhertears."Whyam Ihere"sheasked.

WithoutthinkingthroughthequestionIreplied"Wearehereto

discussourfoolishnessbecauseyourBro.IsaacwhichismyBro.

Isaacisalso Ruth'sBro.Isaacand he'sgetting married next

monthtosisterMargaret."

"What!"Theybothexclaimed.

"Thisbrothermusthavetakenusforafool"Ruthdeclaredangrily.

"OhYes!Hedid.Wemadeitquiteeasy-weweregullibleandthe

relationshipswerenotclearlydefined"-Ireplied.

"Gush!"Debbyregretted.
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"Itsover"Hesaidcalmly.

Myheartjumpedintomymouth.ItwasacostlyjokeorsoI

thought.

"Youdon'tmeanit"Ireplied,smilingsheepishly.

Hislookgavethereply.Hisfaceasseriousasneverbefore.This

wasnojoke.Hemeantit.

"Thiscan'tbeover.Itsjustamonthandahalftoourcourt

wedding."Iaddedfirmly.

Few minutesofheatedargumentandtheverdictwaspassed.A

verdictthatinvolvedcallingoffarelationshipthatismeanttobe

consummatedinamonth'stime.ThisisexactlywhatBro.Kunle
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didtoSisterBettythreemonthstotheircourtwedding.

"Thisisnothappeningtome."Ithought.

"PleaseBro.Isaac,don'tdothis.Jerryisjustmychildhoodfriend.

There'snothinggoingonbetweenus."Ipleaded.

Withatendervoice,softenoughtocalm mytensionhecalled-

"Sis-terMargaret!"

Myvocalchordswon'tallow merespond.Istaredincuriosity,

waitingforthiscostlyjoketoend.

"Justadmitit.Admitthatthishasbeenagameallalong.You

neverlovedme.Youneverdid"-Headded.

Wasihearingwell?Game?Whatgame?Withwho?Thisandmany

morequestionsstormedmymind.Ididn'tknow whichtovoice

outatthemoment.

What?"Iasked,spontaneouslyjumpingonmyfeet.
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AllIdidwasaskaboutwhatsisterDebbytoldme.Thathe-my

wouldbehusband-wasdatingherandherfriendsandnowwhatI

hearisgame.

Whatgame?Iaskedagain-myvoiceloudenoughtoraisethe

roof.

"Youknew,Iwasn'tserious,didn'tyou?Soyougotyourselfan

alternative." -He said calmly with his hands making the

gesticulations.

Theturbulenceontheinsideofmeincreased.Ithoughtaffliction

wouldnotriseupthesecondtime.Ithoughttbingsweredifferent

inchurch.

Myeyelids moved up and down as Istared with bitterness

floodingdownmyspines.

"Don'tgivemethatlooksister,Hesaidinterruptingmythoughts.I



TWOSTORIES,ONEMESSAGE

57

sincerelythoughtwecouldenduptogetherbutyousee,four

monthsagoIdiscoveredweweren'tcompatible.ThatwaswhyI

delayedinformingthePastor."

Ohmy!Thisbrotherisacrook.Neverknew thereweregame

playersinchurch?Heplanned hisgameswell.Hewasbusy

samplingmewhileIthoughtIwasinarelationship.Nowonder,he

wouldn'tbechancedtocomeseemyfather,heonlytalkedwith

him onphone.Imustbearealfool.

"ThesamereasonwhileIdecidedthatourparentalconsentwould

be two weeks before the courtwedding.Since the church

weddingwouldstillbefourmonthsaway.Soyousee,Ithinkwe

bothreallyneedtoseparateandpraythrough..."Hecontinued.

Ishookmyheadinamazementasthetearsflowedfreely.Iwas

ashamedofmyself.Iftheheadoftheprotocoldepartmentofa

churchcandothistome-theexactthingIexperiencedasa
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sinner.Ofwhatuseischurch?

"I'm sorryifIhurtyou."Hesaid.

Thestrugglewithmyhighheeledshoeswouldn'tgetmeout

faster.Iheldthem inmyhandswalkingasfastasmylegscould

carryme.

Thejourneybackhomewaslongerthannormal,myindexfinger

oftenwonderingaboutmylips.WhatexactlywasIregretting?The

time,theresources,thedisgraceormyinsensitivity?

THEEND
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