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1

THESPARK

Themenshookinwardlyasshepassedby.Herhighheeledshoes

carriedherelegantlyrevealingtheropestwistedaroundherlegs.Ina

tightlyfittedsleevelessgreengownthatmatchedhercomplexion,

everystepshetookrevealedthecontourofherfigure.Thecrosson

hernecklacemoved backandforthdrawingmoreattentiontoher

alreadyrevealedcleavage.

"Lordhavemercy."Edward,theusheratthemainentrancemuttered,

hiseyesblinkingateveryofherstep.Hemanagedtoswallowhardas

shewalkedpassedhim,hershoulderalmostbrushinghis.

HerColognefilledtheairasshemadeherwaytothefront.Quitea

numberofpeoplelookedherway.TheSundayschoolteacherskipped
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abreathashecaughtaglimpseofher.Few likeMrsAnabelstared

withdisgust.

Jarvistriedhisbestnottoshakeasshesatbesidehim.Hergown

jumpedupandtheslitrevealedherlightskinnedthigh.Headjusted

histrouser,bitinghislowerlipatintervals.

AssoonasPastorJonesmountedthepulpitfortheSundayschool

summary,he cracked a joke to getback the attention ofhis

congregation.The restofthe service wentsmoothly.The choir

renditionwasexcellentandthesermonwasquiteinteresting.

"Gush!You'rethemostsexliestthingI'veeverseeninchurch"Jarvis

said,almostimmediatelyafterthegracewassaid.

"Excuseme.Didyoujustcallmeathing?"

"Oh!I'm sorrybutyou'redamnsexy"

"Thankyou"sherepliedwithasmile.
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"CanIhaveyourcontact?"

"Notsofast.Youdidn'tevenintroduceyourself"

"Imusthavebeensocaughtupwithyourexceptionalbeauty.I'm

Jarvis,MrsAnabel'sgrandson"

"Wow!HowcomeI'veneverseenyouaroundhere?Fortherecords,

I'm Melissa"

"I'm notachurchfreakyouknow.Itsactuallymyfirsttimehere"

Mrs.Anabelapproachedfrom behindastheyexchangedcontacts.

"You'llhearfrom me"Jarvissaidandwalkedoff.

"Youmustfeelsofulfilledhavinganumberofguysstareatyou

through outthe service?"Mrs Anabelasked,herlook much

weightierthanherwords.

"Doyoubyanymeansthinksomethingiswrongwithmyoutfit

ma'am?"
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"ButforHismerciesyoushouldhavedroppeddowndeaddisrupting

theservice"

"I'm sorryma'am buthowisthismyfault?"

"Doyoumeantosaysomeonedressedyouupthewayyoudid?"

Sheaskedandpaused,restrictingherselffrom speakinganyfurther.

Melissastoodspeechlesswaitingforhernextwords.Thenshesaid

calmly"IquiteappreciatebeautyMelissa,ifonlyyoucouldbemore

decent.IbelieveyourlifewillbringmorehonourtoGodifyoucould

dressmore decentlytoHispresence"Sheended,pattedherback

andwalkedaway.

Melissa stood,hereyes travelling through herown bodyas if

ruminatingonthewordsshehadjustheard.Shealmostfrozewhen

sherealizedhercrushwasstandingrightinfrontofher,hishands

cutelyfittingintohistrouser'spockets.
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2

THEMAKEUP

Edwardlookedupandthereshewas,dressedgorgeouslyinared

tubedinnergown,herblondehairflyingfreelyasthecoolbreezeof

thegardenblew.HehadaskedheroutonSunday,aftertheservice.

TheyhadagreedtomeetatOmegaGardenby5:00PM today.For

Melissa,itwasadream cometrue,hercrushwhom sheadmired

greatlyhadfinallydeemeditfittoaskherout.

"Hello"shesaid,herlipsspreadingwideenoughtorevealthegap

betweenhertwofrontteeth.Somehow shehopedEdwardwould

commentonherbeautybuthedidn't.Hesimplywelcomedherand

ordered fortheirmeals.They ate in silence exceptforthe
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occasionalsmileswhenshecaughthisgaze.Hiseyestravelled

throughherfaceeverysecondofthemeal,observingintentlyevery

detail.Melissacouldonlywonderwhathewasupto.

Thewindblewslightlyandtheflowersdancedtoitsrhythm.Melissa

packedherhairrightwardtopreventitfrom beenruffledbythewind.

Bynow themealsweredonewithandMelissa'smindracedwith

thoughtsofwhattherestoftheeveningwouldbring.

"I'm sorryitssuchaboringplace"hesaidcuttingthesilence.

"Notatall.Ilovetheserenity"Shereplied.

Theywarmedupintoaconversationandby6:30PM theywereon

theirwayhome.

AfterleavingEdward,Melissaclimbedthestairstoherroom with

conflictingemotions.Wasthisadate?"Yesitwas"shetoldherself.

"Noitwasn't"shereconsidered.Theirconversationhadbeenmore

seriousthansheimagined.Herbedgavehersolaceasshesat
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restingherbackonthe wall,holdingtightlytothepillowthewhole

sceneplayedbackinherhead.Thepicturescamecrystalclearas

thoughitwasjusthappening.From thepartheaskedherhowmuch

hermakeupkitcostedtothepointwhereheaskedherifherbeauty

dependedonit.Thentothepartthathitherhard.Shecouldalmost

hearhisvoiceagain.

"I'm amazedathowmuchyouspendonyourlooksjusttoimitatea

celebritythathasalifeofherown.IfIcouldgettheexactamount

youclaim tospendonfashioneveryweek?I'llinvestitinthelifeof

anex-convictwhoneedsmoneytostartlifeafresh.Anumberof

them areoutthere,temptedtogobacktocrimebecauseofthe

untoldhardship.Thatamountcanhelpfeedalowclassfamilyina

weekMelissa.Itcouldevencaterfortheschoolneedsofagirl

strugglingthroughschool"

Shecouldalmostseehispassioninherhead.How hemovedhis

handsandtheseriousnessinhisvoice.Sherememberedhowshe
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hadjuststaredatthetableasthewordspiercedthroughhertender

heart.

"Melissa,Iknow youwanttolookbeautifulandappreciated.Ilove

thattoo.Butyoucandothatwithoutextravagance.Besides,beyond

yourphysicalbeautyisyourlifeanddestiny.Melissa,whenyoudie

now,yourbeautydieswithyou,butthegoodyouhavedonewilllive.

Justlookatthehardshipintheworld.ShouldyouandIcloseour

eyestoit?Thatwillbesoinhumane"

Thetearsformedagainjustliketheyhadinthegarden.Noonehad

evertalkedtoherinsuchmanner.Shehadneverseentheworldin

thatperspectivebefore.She'snottobeblamed.Shegrewupwitha

silverspooninhermouth.Hisvoicecontinuedtoechoasshedug

herfaceintothepillow.

"FindyourplaceMelissa.Findit!"

"How?"Shehadmumbledsoftlywhilethetearsflowed.
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"ByfindingGod.Look,Iknowyoucometochurchandall.Butwhat

I'm talkingaboutisdifferentfrom that.Toseetheworldfrom anew

perspectiveyouneedanewlife.ItisonlyGodthatcantellyouwhy

hecreatedyou.Believeme,youwerenotmeanttojustlive,eat,

drinkanddie.FindGodMelissa,thenyoucanfindpurpose"

ShehadcriedhereyesoutasEdwardheldhertwohandsinprayers.

Nowthatshethoughtaboutit,thetearsrushedoutagain,thistime

thepillowwastheretomopthem off.
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3

THEPROPOSAL

AftertwohoursofreadingonaFridayevening,shedecidedtotake

abreak.Catchingaglimpseofabusyroadfrom thebalconywasa

readyoption.

It’sbeenthreemonthssinceMelissa’slifetookanew turn.Three

monthsofmakingharddecisions,oneofwhichwasgivingupher

modelingcareer.Thisshouldhavecreatedafrictionbetweenher

parentsandherself,ifshewasintheirvicinity.Herdecisiontolive

aloneatthistimemusthavebeendivinelyarranged.

Eightmonthsago,thepressuretosettledownwithamanhad

intensifiedfrom bothfriendsandfamily.“Awomanstillsingleat35

willsoonbecomeanobjectofmockerybythesociety”hermum had
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asserted.Itwaslikeabullettravelingintotheheart.Fearfiredather

anddesperationsetin.Butwho?Whatresponsiblemanwouldwant

tobuildahomewitha35yearoldmodelwhohadgivenherbodyto

justanymantogainrelevance?Herlastresortwastoplayreligion.

Therewerenomuchdramaonthestreetafterall,ithadjustbeena

waytoexerciseherlegsandbody.Shesatbackonthebedreadyto

continueherreading.Herphonevibrated.“Howaboutdinneratour

usualvenueby7?”–thetextread.ItwasJarvis,hertwomonthold

friend.Theyhadgrownsofondlyinalittlewhile.Theyhadeven

beenouttogetheronadatetwice.Shehadtoreplyandshedid

speedily.Thenanotificationpoppedup–“sexonthebeach,clickto

watch”.

“Youshouldwatchit”hermindwhisperedtoher.Shestaredather

phonehelplesslyforaminute.Herbreathingrateincreasedatthe

thoughtofit.Theurgewasstrong–shegavein.Inlessthanfive

minutesshewasthere– watching.Herheartbeatchanged.She
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couldfeelthetingling.Herinternalorgansweresparking,getting

readytobesetonfire.

“Stop!Cryoutforhelp!Lust,pornography,masturbation,they’llall

landyouinhell”Itwasherpastor’svoice–alinefrom theSunday

schoolsummarylastSunday.

Sheshookedandlookedup.“Ishouldn’tbedoingthis”shethought.

The sound from the video called herback.She was about

concentratingagainwhenhermouthopenedwide“Lordhelpme!”

shecriedoutloud.Hedidhelp.

“…Ipledgeallegiancetothelamb…”herphonesang.ItwasJarvis.

“I’m onmywayalready”hetoldher.

Sheateinsilencewithguiltwrittenoverhermind.Onecouldtellher

smileswerefrom awellofcondemnation.Jarvisnoticedit.

“Heybae,whatiswrongwithyou?”

“Nothing”shereplied,turning herfacerightward to escapethe
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alcoholicsmellfrom hismouth.

“Nothing?WhyisitthatIhavethisfeelingthatyoursmileisfake?

Commonyoucantalktome”

“Youwon’tunderstand”

“Iwill”hesaid,puttingthecigaretteinhismouth.

“Whatdoyouthinkofpornographyandmasturbation?”sheasked.

“Heeeeeee”hesaidsmiling.“Mybaeisinthemoodo.Icouldtreat

youwellyouknow”Headded.

“Ishouldn’thaveaskedyou”shesaidwithafrown.

“Ok.I’m sorry”he said clapping his two hands to apologize.

“Pornographyandmasturbationisagoodwaytosortyourselfoutif

youarenotreadyforsex”Headded.

Sheshookherheadpitifullywithalookthatmeant“Iregretasking

you”.Ayoungmaninblacksuitwalkeduptotheirtable.
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“MissMelissaAddison?”heasked.

“Yes”

“Youhaveaparcel”

“From who?”Jarvisasked.

“Idon’tknow”shereplied.

Thepostmanrequestedthatshesignedreceptionoftheletter

whichshedid,passingaglanceattheenvelopeoverandoveragain.

Withcuriositywrittenoverher,sheremovedtheseal.Itwasacard.

Assheopenedtoread,anobjecthitthefloorwithasound.Itwasa

ring.

“Marryme”hesaid,goingdownononeknee.Shesatspeechlessas

hepickedthering,holdingithighenoughforhertosee.“It’sa

diamondring”oneofthewaitresswhisperedtohercolleague.

“Yes!Thisisit.Itworked.NowIhaveamantomyself”shethought.
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Sheclosedhereyesinexcitementandshesaw thepicture–the

bible.Sheopenedhereyesandherjoydeflatedlikeapunctured

balloon.Apartfrom therealitythatagewasnotonherside,shehad

growntoloveJarvis.Unfortunately,shehadtochoosebetweenher

newfoundfaithandherlover.
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4

HERCHOICE

Shewiggledonhercosywarm bedwishingshecouldenjoymoreofits

warmth,butthenoisesfrom herbusyworldwouldnotpermit.Livingin

oneofthenotoriousdistrictsofLagoscomeswithsuchprice.She

stretchedherselfandhereyesopened,catchingaglimpseofthewall

clock.Its7:00AM onaSaturdaymorning.

Raising hertwo hands apart,she yawned and the burden ofthe

previousnightreturned.Jarvishadcreatedasceneattherestaurant.

Hehadgonedownononekneewitharinginhishand.Everyonehad

stared,waitingforhertosaythethreeletterword.Shecouldn't,neither

couldshesaytheother.Shehadbeenoverwhelmedwithconfusion

andhadwalkedoutonhim.ThewordsofthePaulineepistle"Benot

unequallyyokedtogetherwithunbelievers"hadtormentedherfrom the
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restauranttoherapartment.Shehadforcedherselftosleepwhenher

thinkingwasnotmakingaheadway.

"Jarvisisaniceguy"sheassuredherselfagain,cuddlinguplikeababy

initscot."Hedoesn'tdrinkmuch,twillbeeasiertochangehim."

"StopdecievingyourselfMelissa,youcan'tchangeanunbeliever,only

Godcan"herconsciencecalledout.

"Hmmm...IshouldtalktoEdwardaboutthis"sheconcluded.

Herlefthandwanderedonthebedinsearchofherphone.Whenshe

foundit,thebacklightwason.Shehadputthephoneonsilencesoshe

didn'thavetobattlewiththethoughtsofpickingJarvis'call.Hereyes

widened"15missedcalls?"Sheaskedrhetorically.Itwasastrange

number.Shesatuptogetthroughtothecaller.Atfirst,noonewas

pickingup,thenafamiliarvoicespoke.

"What!"Sheshouted,hervoiceloudenoughtoraisetheroof.Shethrew

openthewardrobedoorsandchuckedontheclothshehadwonthe
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previousnight.Shedashedintothebathroom foraquicktouchof

wateronherfaceandoffsheflew.

Asickbutcleansmellwelcomedherasshewalkedhurriedlytothe

entrance.Greetedbythegloomyfacesoffriendsandrelativeswaiting

toseetheirlovedones,shesearchedthroughtheroom forafamiliar

face.Afemalenursealmostbrushedherside,wheelingawheelchair

intooneofthewards.Heranxietyheightened,onecouldalmosthear

thebeatingofherheart.

"Melissa!"A female voice called from behind.She turned back

spontaneously.ItwasMrs.Annabel.Shewalkedtowardsherbeholding

herswollenredeyes."Shemusthavecriedthroughthenight"she

thought."He'sintheemergencyward"MrsAnnabelsaidsoftlywith

Melissawalkingbyherside.

"Whathappened?"Melissaasked,hereyesfullofpity.

"Hehadanaccidentlastnight"
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"Lastnight?"

"Yes.Thedoctoraffirmedhewasdrunkwhentheybroughthim"

"Ohmy.HemusthavedrankhimselftostuporafterIwalkedouton

him.Ijusthopethisisnotserious"shethought.

Helaidonthebedhelplessly,hisfacetowardstheotherdirection.

Melissamovedclose,herrighthandholdingfirm tohermouth.She

walkedgentlytotheothersideofthebedhopingtocatchhisgaze.

Hewasasleep.Dr.StanleywalkedinandMrs.Annabelapproached

him atonce.Melissajoinedher.

"ThismustbeMelissa?"Heasked.

"Yes"MrsAnnabelreplied.

He smiled."He called yourname few minutes afterhe was

resuscitated"hesaid.

Shecouldonlysmileabit,herheartwashittinghardatherwithguilt.
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"He'snotadrunk,ifshehadn'twalkedoutonhim thewayshedid,

hewouldn'thavedranktoomuch"shearguedinherheart.

"Hehasmanyseriouswoundsandwouldneedmanystitches.Soon

enough,anxraywillbedonetobesurenobonewasbroken"Dr.

Stanleyexplained.

"Thankyoudoctor"Mrs.Annabelreplied.

Thedoctor'slaststatementcalledhertosoberness.First,shebroke

hisheart.Now,thetendencyofabrokenbone.Shewouldnever

forgiveherselfiftherewereanycomplications.Beholdinghisblood

soaked bedsheetshe prayed."Oh God,please letnothing silly

happentohim".

Melissa'smindracedagainasMrs.Annabelpostionedherona

chair.Toher,hisloveforherhadjustbeenproven."Healmostdrank

himselftodeathbecauseofme?"Hermindaskedher."Helovesme

toomuchtoberejected"shetoldherself.Withastrongmindanda
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resoluteheartshewatchedhim -ready,waiting.Ifeverhehadto

openhiseyes,she'dbetheretosayoverandoveragain"Yes!".

5
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TOOLATE

ExcitedMelissahoppedintothecar,sittingcomfortablyattheowner's

seat.Mrs.Annabelpassedherasmile,startedtheengineandthe

journeybegan.Thisrespecteddeaconesswouldsoonbehermotherin

law.Shewastherewhenshesaidyesandshehadbeenhappyaboutit.

Jarvis,hercutefiancewouldbedischargedtoday,allthingsbeenequal

heshouldmeetherparentsinlessthantwoweeks.Theseandmany

morethoughtskeptherfacebrightastheyjourneyedtothehospital.

"Peeeeeeem peeeeeeem" Mrs.Annabelhonked and Melissa's

wanderingmindtravelledback.Ashabbyyounggirlranoutoftheway

withaterrifiedlook.Shehadbeenrightinthemiddleofthewaytrying

tostopavehiclethatdidn'tstop.Shedrovethecartoasmallpacking

spaceangrily,Melissacouldtellshewasgoingtogivethegirlahot

rebuke.

"Youshouldlearnhowtobemorecarefulonthestreet"MrsAnnabel
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said,raisinghervoice.

Theyounggirlstoodstill,timiditywrittenalloverher.Clothedina

tattered brown gown torn from herneckline to herleftshoulder

revealingherblackskin,sheheldhertangledhairasadropoftearran

downherleftcheek.

"ItsOKyounggirl,justbecarefulnexttime"Melissasaidsoftly.

"Pleaseletmeworkforyou"theyounggirlsaid,stretchingforthher

twohandsapologetically,herkneesfindingtheirwaytotheground.

"Work?Howoldareyou?"Melissaasked.

"Iclockedeightlastmonth.Pleaseletmeworkforyou,Icando

anything"

"Whydoyouwanttoworkforme?"

"Mymum isdying.Weusetowalkthestreetsbeggingtogetherbut

she'ssicknow.Idon'twanthertodie.Pleaseletmeworkforyou"
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Melissa'seyesloststrengthastearsformedinthem.Thegirlstared

expectantly.Mrs.Annabelstartedtheenginewithoutsayingaword.

"Icouldbeofhelp"Melissasaidasthecarkickedoff.

"Sure!Thosekindofpeopleneedprayers.Theyneedthegospeltoo"

"Imeanwecouldhelptakehermum tothehospital"

"Don'tbe deceived girl.Beggars on the streets ofLagos are

scammers.Itsalldeception,awaytorobyouofyourmoney"

"Evenifshewererobbingme,atokenwouldnotbebad"

"Thattokenshouldbedroppedinthechurch'sofferingbag,Melissa"

Thediscussionwasgettinglongerthansheanticipated.She'sjust

getting to know Mrs.Annabeland she wouldn't want any

disagreementjustyet.Shelookedbackandthegirlwasoutofsight.

They had traveled farther. The journey continued and her

consciencekeptknockingbringingtomemorythewordsofEdward
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onthedaysheconfessedChrist.Forthreemonthsnow shehad

beensearchingforherplaceintheworld-whatshecoulddoto

maketheworldabetterplace.Herewasanopportunity.Ifonlyshe

wasalone,shecouldhelpthisgirl.

"SuchislifeMelissa,youcan'tchangetheworld"Jarvissaidwhen

sheraisedtheissueontheirwayback.

"ButwecanchangeaworldJarvis,wecanchangetheworldofa

littlegirlchild,wecanchangetheworldofasickpoorwoman"

"TheonlylastingchangeisthechangethatJesusgives.Prayfor

them andifyouhavetheopportunity,preachtothem"Mrs.Annabel

projected.

"How?How doyoupreachtoayounggirlwhosemotherisdying?

ThatJesuswouldhealhermotherwhenyouhavethemoneyrightin

yourpockettotakecareofthesituation?"

"Areyouyellingatmymum?"Jarvisquestioned.
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Shehadbeenconsumedwithpassionshedidn'trealizehervoice

wasgettinghigh.Sheapologizedandremainedmutefortherestof

thejourney.Anidearoamedinherheadandshecouldn'twaitfor

them toreachtheirdestination.

Shesatstillontheedgeofherbed,hereyesswollenfrom toomuch

tears.Thetearshadrushedoutassoonasshegottoherapartment.

Melissahadgonebacktothestreettolookforthegirl.Shewasno

wheretobefound.Sheaskedthebananasellerbytheroadandshe

narrated;

"Shewasknockeddownbyaspeedingvehicleassheattemptedto

crosstotheotherside.Shediedinstantly.Hersickmum wholaidin

thatshopheardthenoisesofpeoplemourningandshecameout

shivering.Shecollapsed.Shediedtoo.ItssuchatragedyI'venot

recoveredfrom myself".

Shehadcarriedtheweightofthenewsinherheartasshetravelled

backhome.Nowthatshe'shome,shecouldcryallshewantto.She
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washerlasthopeandshefailedher.Itwasn'tMrs.Annabel'sfault

neitherwasitJarvis'.Itwashers-herinabilitytolookawayfrom

whattheythoughttowhatwasright.Withherteethsqueezingfirmly

herlowerlip,shehadtoaskherselfagain,ifwalkingdowntheaisle

withthismanwouldbepurposeful.

6
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FIREPLAY

Sheshiveredwithfearastwohandscoveredhereyesfirmlyfrom

behind.Beaten with hunger,she had hurried back from church,

forgettingtolockthemainentranceasshedashedintothekitchen.

Afterasumptuousmealofnoodlesandegg,shehadsettleddownto

watchamovieonherphonenotrememberingtolockthedoorstill.A

nicebutfamiliarsmellgracedhernosefrom thehands.Shesmiled,

realizingwhoitwas.Sheheldthetwohands,strugglingtoremove

them.Heburstedoutlaughingandshejoinedhim.ItwasJarvis.

"Youmeteverybodyafterservice,exceptme."Hesaid,pretending

tobeannoyed.

"I'm sorryIcouldn't.Iwasterriblyhungry."shereplied,offeringhim a

seat.

"Butyoustillhadtimetoseethosegirls?"Heasked,settlingdown

onthearm ofherchairhisrighthandfindingsolaceonherright
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shoulder.

"Likeseriously,yousawme?"

Henodded."What'supwithyouandthosegirlsanyways?"

"Yeah,forsomereasonsIcouldn'ttakemymindoffthem after

sightingthem inchurch,IfeltIneededtocautionthem ontheir

dresses."

"Whichyoudid?"

"Yes.Youwon'tbelieveit.TheyweresurprisedandaskedifIcould

mentorthem."

"Lookslikeyou'regraduallybecominganotherMrs.Annabel."he

teased,hishandplayingwithherear.Shenoticedit.Shestoodupto

offerhim water,usingtheopportunitytositonanotherchair.He

smiled,takingasipofthewater.

"Iguessthiswouldbeourfirstmeetingafteryousaidyes?"
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"That'snottrue.Haveyouforgottensosoonwewereatthecinema

onFriday?Ihaven'tforgivenyouformakingmemissthatprayer

meeting."

"Perhapsyou'llforgivemeafternow."Hesaidsoftlywithhiseyes

firmly glued to hers.He stood up,his hands fitting into his

pockets."Talkingabouttodaybeingourfirstmeeting?Imeantit

wouldbemyfirsttimeinhere.TheothertimeIdidn'tgetachance

tocomein."

"That'strue."shenodded,wonderingwhathewasupto.

Hetooktwostepsforward,hiseyesfirmlyfocusedonhers.She

blinked,hisgazebecomingunusualanduncomfortableforher.He

movedover,squeezinghimselfbesideher.Sheshiftedtryingto

createalittlespace.Hesmiled.

"Don'tbescaredMelissa,Iknow yourfaithisagainstpremarital

sex."
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Melissanoddedinaffirmation.Hisrighthandtravelledthroughthe

strandsofherhairandthentoherback.Simultaneously,hisleft

handmovedslowlyalongherthighs.Shelookedhelplessstaring

intohiseyes,herheartbeatincreasinggradually.

"Stop!"She said,holding his righthand as itapproached her

shoulderagain.

"Whatisit?"Heaskedleaningforwardwithprotrudinglips.She

turnedherfaceawaystaringatthefloor.

"Areyouscared?Believeme,itwon'tgobeyondthis.Irespectyour

belief."hiscalm andsoftvoicewhisperedintoherearssendinga

pleasantsensationacrossherbody.

"Youshouldrespectmybodytoo."shesaidrisingtoherfeet.She

musthavefearedhisirresistibletouch.

"What'swrongwithyouMelissa,wearenotbabies.Weareengaged

tobemarried.Whycan'twedothis?"
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"Wecan'tdothisbecausewecan't.ItslustJarvisanditsdefilement.

Marriageishonorableinallandthebedundefiled.I'm sureyou've

heardthatscripturebefore."

"Yes!AndIkeeptellingyou,wearenotgoingtohavesex.Itsjusta

playwould-becouplesplay."

"Playyoucallit?Well,Icallitfireplay.Canamanputfireinhis

bosom andnotbeburnt?"

"Enough!"Hesaid,raisingahand.Hewasobviouslytiredofher

attitude.Standingupwithasternlook,headjustedhiscollarand

walkedout.

"WhatareyoudoingMelissa?Thismanistotallyoutofplacefor

you,can'tyou see?"Edward asked with concern aftershehad

explainedherordealtohim.Hiscallhadcameinfewminutesafter

Jarvisleft.

"There'snogoingbackonthisrelationshipEdward.I'm notgetting
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anyyounger.Icantellhelovesme.I'm surehejustneedstimeto

cometotermswithmybeliefs.AllIneednowisyouradviceonhow

topreventthisinthefuture."

"Youthinkso?.Well,mysuggestionwouldbethatyouregisterwith

thechurchmarriagecommitteeoraChristianmarriagecounsellor.

Thatway,yourrelationshipwouldbeaccountabletosomeone.Itwill

helpbothofyoutobeconscious.Also,Ithinkyoushouldavoid

meetinginsecludedplaces,ifyoumustdothenmakesurethere'sa

thirdparty."

"Hmmm...I'llseetothatEdward.Thanksforalwaysbeenthere."

Hermindracedbackassheendedthecall.Thiswasnotthefirst

occurrence.Hehadroughhandledherburstwhiletheykissedatthe

cinematwodaysago.Shehadbeentotallyhelplessandhadgiven

in.Nowthatshethoughtaboutit,shehadnotevenaskedGodfor

forgiveness.First,formissingprayermeetingforsuchfrivolityand

secondlyfordefilingtheLord'stemple.Asshekneltdowntopray,a
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partofherwishedthatthiswouldn'tbetheendofhertwoweeks

relationship.
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THETWIST

Melissawasgladtoleaveandbebyherself.Ithadbeenahot

afternoonsessionwithMr.Glisson.Ratherthanjusttakingdown

hernameandgivingheradateforthecommencementoftheir

premaritalcounselling,hehadbeenmoreconcernedwithhelping

herreasonthroughherdecision.Aftergettinghertogiveevery

pieceofinformationhewanted,hehadperceivedthataladymaybe

makingawrongchoice.

"MissMelissa,youmustbesurethatyouarecompatiblewiththis

man.Youneedtotakeacompatibilitytestandyourfaithshouldbe

thefirsttobeconsidered."Hehadsaidaftergivingheradate.

Herhungrystomachjumpedforjoyashernosebreathedinthe

smellofanicelyprepared food.In lessthan threeminutesof
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settlingdowninachair,thewaiterwastheretorecieveherorders.It

tooklongertofinishthemealassheponderedthewordsofthe

counseloragain.Truthbetold,shehadn'tknownJarvisenoughto

ascertaintheircompatibility.Thelittlesheknew howeverweretoo

obvioustobeignored.Theirlastmisunderstandinghadbeenmore

ofacoldwar.Jarvishadnotbeenresponsivethewayheusedtobe.

Theyhadn'thadanyoutingsincethenandhedidn'tseem excited

whentheytalkedonphone.

Asshechewedanotherspoonfulofriceinhermouth,herphone

rang.Shesearchedthroughherbagtofindit."Notagain."Shesaid

toherself.Itwashermum.Shehadcalledtwodaysagotoaskhow

farwithherplans.Shehadassuredher,she'llbebringinghim home

bytheendoftheweek.NowthatJarvisisbehavingstrangely,she's

notsureifthatwillbepossibleanylonger.Sheignoredthecall,

puttingitonsilence.

"Howlostcanaprettyladybe?"Amalevoicesaidfrom behind.
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Shejerkedandturnedback.Hewasalightskinnedtallmandressed

inaskyblueshirtonblacktrouserwithsleevesrolleduptohis

elbow,holdinghistraywithbothhands.Beholdingthesightofblue

madehereyeswidened.Itwasherbestcolorcutelyfittedona

handsomeman.

"Excuseme."Shesaid,hopinghe'llrepeathimself.

Hewinkedandwithhiseyesbroughthergazetotheplateonher

table.Shehadbeenlostinthoughtshehadn'trealizedthefoodhad

finished.Thespoonhadplayedontheplateasshemovedher

handsbackandforth.

"Youmusthavetravelledtheworldinfewminutes."Heteased."Can

Isit?"Heasked.Shesmiled,noddingintheaffirmative.

"Wouldyougivemethehonorofknowingyou?I'm Ken"

"Melissa"

TherestofthedaywasaslivelyasKenhimself-calm,cheerfuland
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inquisitive.Itwasjustthirtyminutesanditlookedliketheyhad

knownthemselvesforever.

"Youlookbeautifullydressedandmoderate.AChristian?"Thatwas

Ken.Hewasgoodatplayingaroundwithwordsanddigginginto

onesthoughts.

"Yes."Shenodded.Shecouldn'thelpbutnoticehissenseofhumor.

From sharingwithherhow hungryhewastohow stressfulwork

was.A sparklingstraightforwardsanguinealmostimpossibleto

resist.

"ShallIdropyouoff?"Hesaidastheysteppedoutoftherestaurant.

"Don'tbotherSire.I'llbegoingtobiblestudyfrom here."

"ExactlytheanswerIwantedtohear."

"What?"

"Whereyou'llbegoingafterhere"Hesaidandwinked.Shesmiled.
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Heseemedtohavethekeytounlockhermouthperhapsherheart

too.

"Yousee,Godisinterestedineverythingwedoasbelievers.He's

interestedintellingushow besttocarryoutourassignmentsat

work.He'sinterestedinguidingusinthechoiceofacareer.He's

interestedinteachingushowtowininthebattlesoflife.Thereason

manybelieversfindthemselvesinprolongeddilemmaisbecause

theyforgottocarryGodalong..."

Bro.Jerrywastheonehandlingthebiblestudytoday.Hiswords

carriedmuchweightandthepeoplelistenedwithraptattention.

Melissa nodded herhead meditatively,herrighthand moving

againstherjotteratintervals.ShemustbehearingGodfrom Bro.

Jerry'smouth.Shelookedupagainafterjottingafewmorethings.

HereyescaughtaglimpseofMrs.Annabelinthefront.Almost

immediately,ahandtappedhershoulderfrom theback.Sheturned.

ItwasJarviswearingasmilingface.
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8

BIGTIMEBONDAGE

Apleasantwavetravelledthroughherbodyassherememberedhim.

"Hisgoodnightmessage"hermindreminded.Sheblushed,herhand

reachingquicklytoherphone.Thedisappointmentonherfacewas

obviousastherewasnomessagenotification.Shestretchedherself

onthebedandcuddledupagaincausingthememoriestorefreshin

herhead.Herlifehadnotremainedthesameinthelastoneweek.The

joyshefeltwhenevertheytalkedisunusual."Whatisthisfeeling?"She

hadaskedherselfoverandoveragain.Herphonebeeped.

"Heylovely.Ihopetodaywaskindtoyou.Ihadapleasantdaywith

pleasantmemoriesofyou.Justwantedtowishyousweetdreamsand

toremindyouthatI'm hereforyou.I'llstillbehereforyouinthe

morningwhenyourprettyfaceawakes.Goodnightmylady."
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Herheartmelted.Kenwasnotonlycute,hewasromantic.Aboveall,

shehadfoundoutthathewasaseriousChristian,passionateabout

helpingteenagersovercomesexualpressures.Twodaysago,she

hadbeenopportunedtojoinhisteam onthe"StayPureTour"inthe

outskirtofthetown.Shehadenjoyedthetourandshewishedshe

couldbeinvolvedmorefrequently.

"IwishhewasJarvis."

"Buthe'snot."

"IthinkIlovehim."

"Butyou'reengaged."

"ButIdon'tlovehim."

"Youlovedhim beforenow."

"Maybethatwasnotlove.Maybeitwaspityordesperationor..."

"WhatiswrongwithyouMelissa?"
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AlthoughKenhadnotproposed,thebattletoleaveandcleaveto

him hadbeenheadstronginhermind.Itwon'thavebeenatough

one ifJarvis had remained Jarvis.Butno,he's changed.His

appearanceandthemannerinwhichhespoketoherafterthelast

biblestudyhadbeenastonishing.Shecouldn'thidehersurpriseand

hehadtotellherthestorybehindit.

"Isawmyselfsittingdownamidstaqroupofmenandwomen,our

handsandlegstiedtogetherwithheavychains.Afterawhile,aman

inblackgownvisitedtotakeoneofusaway.Avoicefrom nowhere

saidtome:"Jarvis,sinisbigtimebondage."Hetoldmethataslong

asIcontinuedtosin,Icannotgofarinlifebecausemysoulwasin

captivitytotheenemyofmydestinywhosesoleaim istohinderme

from fulfillingdestinyandultimatelyreleasemetohellwhenIdie.

Hetoldmethekeyto myfreedom wastheJesusIhadbeen

mocking and rejecting.Iwoke up from thatdream sweating

profusely.IhadGrandmaprayedformeandI'm determinedtowalk
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thispathtofulfilldestiny."Hehadnarrated.

WiththeconversionofJarvisandhisgrowinginterestinthethings

ofGod,onewould thinkMelissashould bethehappiestofall

women.Butno!She'snot.She'sconfused.Hermum awaitsthe

fulfillmentofherpromisetobringJarvishome.Kenhadfoundhis

waydeepintoherheart.Justthisafternoonwhenthebattleinher

mindheatedup,shehadscreamed"Lord!Whoistheoneforme?"

"OpenUpMelissa.Openup!"

"I'm scaredLord.I'm scaredyoumaychooseanother."

"IknowthebestforyouMelissa"

"KenlookslikeitLord."ShehadprayedwithKeninhermind.After

theprayer,Kenwasstillthere,evennowKenisstillthere.

"Youdon'thavetogothroughthistraumaMelissa.Anywayswhen

you'rereadytoopenup,I'llberightheretobringyouout.Remember,

trustintheLordwithallyourheartandleannotonyourown
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understanding."

Herspiritwantedto.Hersoulwouldnotagree.Ifonlysheknewthat

thiswasabattle-abattlebetweenherspiritandhersoul.Ifonly

sheunderstoodthatthiswasbigtimebondage-abondagetoself

will.
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9

HISWILL

Aftersome thoughts and naturalstruggles within herself,she

summonedcouragetoreplyhistext.

"DearJarvis,I'm sorryforwhati'm abouttowrite.Thetruthisthat

I'm notseeingustogether.I'm notsurewe'remeanttobe.The

appointmentwithMr.Glissonwon'tbenecessaryanymore."Hehad

sentheramessagetofindoutthetimefortheirfirstappointment

withthemarriagecounsellor.

"Youarejoking,aren'tyou?"

"I'm not.I'm sorry."

"Likeseriously?Youdon'twanttomarrymeanymore?Doyouthink

I'm lyingaboutmyconversion?I'm not.I'm changedforreal.God

helping me,Iwon'tbotheryouwithmysexualurgesanymore.
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Pleasedon'tdothistous."

Shecouldalmostreadhissincerityinthetext.Shebowedherhead

notknowingwhatnexttotype.Herconsciencescoldedher"You

shouldn'tbedoingthis."Herheadapplaudedher"Dothisonceand

forall.Youneverlovedhim.Yousaidyesoutofpity."

Withherheadstillbowedsheattemptedtomuttersomewordsof

prayers"Lord..."Hermouthceased.Shewasstillscared-scaredof

God'swill.Sheopenedhereyes,liftedupherheadandgother

fingersbackonherphone'sscreen.

"I'm sorryJarvis.Thisisforthebest."

Shelookeduptotheclock.Itwasaquarterto1:00PM,thetimefor

theirfirstpremaritalcounselling.Shestoodup,arrangedherhair,

packedherbagandhurriedout.

"MissMelissa,Iwanttobelieveyou'reapracticingChristian?"Mr.

Glissonasked.
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"Yessir."

"Andyouhaveprayedaboutthis?"

"Em...em..."

"WellIdothinkyoushouldprayaboutthisseriously.It'snotabout

whoyouloveorwhoyoudon'tlove.Itsaboutwhoyouareconvinced

tomarry.YousaidKenisyettopropose?Whatifheneverdoes?"

"Hewillsir."Shesaidassuredlywithafaintsmileaboveherlips.

"Sure?"

"Heshouldthisevening.Wehaveaspecialdate."

"Isee.SoyoudecidedtocutoffwithJarvisbeforehedoes?"She

noddedintheaffirmative.

"IrespectyourdecisionMiss.Melissa.But..."Hepaused,tryingto

findtherightwords.Thenhecontinued."Iperceiveyouhavetrust

issues.ManyChristianmarriageshavefailedbecauseoneorboth
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spousehavetrustissues."

"Trustissues?How?"

"Yousee,ifasaChristianyoufinditdifficulttotrustGod,theone

whoknowsyouandknowsallthings.Theonewhogavehisallfor

you.Howwouldyoutrustyourhusband?Besidesyoucan'ttrulysay

youlovesomeonewhenyoudon'ttrusttheperson.Haven'tyouread

the scriptures thatsays if you love me,you willkeep my

commandments?How doyoukeepacommandmentthatyouare

notevenwillingtohear?HowcanyoutrulysayyouareaChristian

whenyoudon'ttrusttheChristyouclaim tobelievein?Howdoyou

sayyoubelieveinhim withouttrustinghim?"

Thewordssoakedingraduallylikeapieceofbreadinwater.She

hadneverreasonedalongthisline.Herspiritbrokeintotearsasshe

triedtocomportherbody.ShelovedKenbutintheprocessshewas

lovingtheSaviorless.Maybeitwasn'tjustaboutKen.Hermindhad

beenso engrossedwithmarriage,shehadforgottenabouther
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Savior,theonewhocleanedherupandbroughthertolimelight.

HowcouldsheforgettoosoonthemercyshereceivedatCalvary?

How couldshedaretoexchangetheSavior'slovewiththatofa

meremortal?Thesessionendedandshemadeherwayhome.

Withmuchheavinessshedroppedherbagontherugandknelt

down,herheadandherupperbodylayingonthechair.Adropof

tearrandownherleftcheekassheopenedhermouth.

"MarriagewasalreadytakingyourplaceLord.I'm sorryIthoughtI

waswisecarryingaburdenthatwasn'tmine.YouaremySavior

LordandIgivethisuptoyou.Mylife,mymarriage,myfuture.

PleaseLordtakethewheel,drivemewherever,leadmewherever.I

knowyoulovemeandIknowyouwantthebestforme."

Herrepentanceopenedthedoorforgreatpeacewithinhersoul.Its

beenawhileshefeltlikethatintheplaceofprayer.Itwaslikea

heavyburdenwaslifted.Herheartwasrestedandherbodywas

light.Thenshedecidedtobespecificinherprayers.Shewasready
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to hearGod now.Whateverhesayswould bethefinal.That's

becausenowshe'srestassuredhewouldgiveherthebest.

WhilesheprayedaboutJarvis,averseofthescripturedroppedon

hermind.Shedidn'tknowwhatwastherebutshewasrestassured

itmustbeGodspeaking.ItwasJohnchapterelevenversefortyfour.

Hereyeswidenedasshereadthelastline"...loosehim andlethim

go."

ThiswasnotthefirsttimeGodwaslayingascriptureonhermind

butthiswasthefirsttime,itwouldbesodirect."Maybeitsa

coincidence"shetoldherselfandcontinuedherprayer.Another

scripturewanderedinhermindandshepausedtocheckit.Thelast

lineshockedheragain."...lethim gofree."ItwasPsalmschapter

onehundredandfiveversetwenty.Thishappenedtwomoretimes

withtwootherscripturesmeaningthesamething.Joywelledupin

hersoul,thejoyofhearingGodspeaktoyou.

ThenshemovedontoprayaboutKen.Shewasresolutethistime.
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HerfearhaddisappearedandshewasreadytotakeGodathis

word.FirstSamuelChapterSixteenversesevenwastheversethat

droppedonhermindthistime.

"ButtheLordsaiduntoSamuel,Looknotonhiscountenance,oron

theheightofhisstature;becauseIhaverefusedhim:fortheLord

seeth not as man seeth;for man looketh on the outward

appearance,buttheLordlookethontheheart."

Hermouthopenedgraduallyasshereadtheverseoverandover

again.Maybeshewasn'treadyforthisafterall.Hermindwentblank

forasecond.Whenshegainedconsciousness,herbrainbegan

traveling.Whatwouldshetellhermum?Thatshehasn'tfoundthe

oneyet?Onceagain,shehadtochoosebetweentwopeople.This

time,itwasbetweenherSaviorandherself.
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THEEND

Hestoodatthedoorwithatrayinhishandshopingthebeautiful

figureonthebedwouldlookhisway.Hemovedfewstepsforward

andbentdowntodropthetrayonthetable.Itcontainedtwocups

ofteaandaplateoffriedeggs-goldenbrown,exactlytheway

Melissalovedit.

Heclimbedontothebedandwhisperedintoherrightear"Good

morninglove."Therewasnoreply.Heknewshewasnotyetawake,

hersleepwasalwaysdeepexceptondayswhenshewassick.

"Wakeeewakeeee"hesaidintoherearagain,hisvoiceabitlouder.

Sherolledtotheotherendofthebed.Hestretchedouthissecond

legtopreventherfrom fallingofftheedge."Shemustbedreaming."

Hethoughttohimselfandsmiled.Thelasttimeshefellofftheedge
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ofthebed,shehadconfessedshewasplayinghardwithhim inher

dreams."Whoknowswhatshe'sdoinginherdream thistime?"He

thought.

Anideapoppedinhishead.Hepositionedhistwohandsather

sides,shootingforthhisindexfingers.The tinglingworked.She

jerked,hereyesopenedwideimmediately.Heranxietydisappeared

ashiscute smilingfacegreetedher."Goodmorninglove."Her

smilereplied.Itwascomingfrom agratefulheart.Wakingupevery

morningintoacloudofhappinesswasadivinegiftshewasalways

gratefulfor.

"MorningdevotionandteainbedonaSaturdaymorning."hesaid

andpoutedhismouth,hislefthandpointingtowardsthetable.She

raisedherselfslightlyandcaughtaglimpseofthetray.Herfacelit

upwithamagicalsmile."awnnnawnnn"shehummedsoftly.She

wantedtogivehim akissinappreciation.Hewantedakisstoo.But

theybothknewtheyhadtohavetheirmorningdevotionfirst.
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"WearegratefulohLord...."Charlessang.Shesatupandjoinedin

thesong.Hestretchedforthhishandstomeethersastheyliftedup

theirvoicesinworship.

Withhereyesdeeplyclosedandhermouthopenedwideshesang

on"...forallyouhavedoneforus,wearegratefulohLord..."She

wasindeedgrateful.Godhadcleanedupherpastandmadeanew

creatureoutofher.Hehadgivenherasenseofpurposeinlifeand

sheliveddailywiththejoyoffulfillmentworkingasacounsellorin

oneofthefirstclasssecondaryschoolsinLagos.

Whywouldshenotbegrateful?Whenshewasdesperatelyrunning

intoarelationshipthatwillruinher,Godwasthere.Twoweeksafter

herwedding,shewasdrivingpastabarwhenshecaughtaglimpse

ofJarviswithhisfriendsdrinkingawaytheirlives.Apparently,his

wholebornagainstuffwasalie.How couldshehadlivedouther

purposeinlifewithadrunkard?HadGodnothelpedher,shewould

nowhavebeenofallwomenthemostmiserable.Kenwasalmosta
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good optionbutdefinitelynotforher.Heneverproposed until

Charlescamealong.

"Let'sthankGodforourpast,presentandfuture"hesaid,raisingthe

firstprayerpoint.

"ThankyouLord,forthegood,thebadandtheuglyofourlives."she

said.Herlifecouldbedefinedinthesethreeterms.Evenwhenshe

hadgivenherlifetoChrist,therewerethebadtimesshefeltlike

givinguponGod,justlikewhenHetoldhertoletgoofbothmen.

Therewerethoseuglymomentsshehadfallenintotemptations

especiallyinsexualareas.ButGodhadbeenfaithful.Hisgracehad

kepther.

"Let's thank God forthe new addition to ourfamily"Charles

mentionedastheycontinuedtheprayer.Yes!Shehadtobethankful

forthistoo.Eightmonthsafterherwedding,shehadbeenscared

thatherpastwasheretohurther.Everyoneexpectedhertobe

pregnantexceptherunderstanding husband.She had been so
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worried.JustlastmonthGoddidit.Thedoctorconfirmedshewas

fourweekspregnant.

"Let'sthankGodforourfriendsandfamily"

"Lordwethankyouforourrelativesandourfriends..."

Nowthatshementionedfriends,thememoriesofEdwardcameinto

hermind.Hehadbeenafriendthatstockedcloserthanabrother.

Indeedhewasthebrothersheneverhad.OneshouldthankGodfor

his life.Two months ago he had called to inform herofhis

missionarytriptoRuwanda.Shehadbeenhappyandhadadviced

him tolookoutforasuitableladyforawifeonthemissionfield.

"That'sifGodwantsmetohaveone."Hehadrepliedjokingly.He

wasn'tstranded.Hewasamananysensibleladywouldwantto

settledownwith.Hemustbewaitingfordivinetiming.

"InJesusnamewepray."

"Amen."A partofherwasgladtheprayerwouldbesuspended.
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Usuallywhattheydidondayslikethesewasthataftertheprayerof

thanksgiving,they would suspend the prayers,take a shower

together,havebreakfastandspendtherestofthedayindeep

communionwiththeirLord.

"Letusnowpray..."

"Theteeeeaaaa"shecutsinlikeababywhosebiscuithasbeen

snatchedaway."Itsgettingcold"sheadded.

"Oh!InJesusnamewepraythen."

"Amen."

Astheyhadbreakfaststaringintoeachotherseyes,shecouldn't

helpbutwonderhowmuchloveGodhadforher,blessingherwith

such a Christlike husband.She had methim in one ofthe

counsellingsessionswithMr.Glission.Itwasonthedayshecame

toappreciatehim forhowGodusedhim tohelphermaritaldecision.

Shewashurryingoutwhenthiscuteyoungmanmether.Two
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weeksafterthat,shesaw hischatonFacebook.Hemusthave

gottenhernamefrom somebody.Sheprayedbeforetheintimacy

gotstrongandGodledheron.Heproposedaftertwomonthsof

frequentchattingandcalls.Shewasshockedthedayshewentto

registerfortheirpremaritalcounselling.CharleswasMr.Glisson's

son.Godhadgivenheramanwhoknewallaboutherpastandstill

decidedtomarryher.Amanwhowasreadytosupportherfaithas

wellashercalling.

"WhosaysGod'swillisnotthebest?"Shespokeout.

Herhusbandlookedatherinamazementwonderingwhatshehad

beenthinking.Henoddedhishead"Certainlynotme.Andnotany

ChristlikeChristian.God'swillisthebest.Itmaynotbealltogether

pleasantbutitisalwaysthebest."

THEEND.
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Godalone,

Healonecanshow,

Everypaththatyoushouldgo.

HewillleadyoutothesourceoflifethisIknow,

Healonehasyourlife'splan.

LetthisGoddiscoverthebestwayforyourlife,

FortisGodwhocanshowyoutheway.
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