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THUD! FIFEHANMI DANIEL LANDED ON THE CHAIR. Truly, the world is usually out 

of shape for a hungry man. He looked at Ben as he made orders for the food 

they’d eat. He could swear that he was going to eat over and again. Give a man a 

fish and you will feed him for a day. Teach him how to fish and he will buy a funny 

hat. Talk to a hungry man about fish, and you’re a consultant. He wished he could 

leave the meeting earlier so he could get something to eat. Why wouldn’t he be 

so hungry? He had buried himself in his phone for several hours like a mouse in a 

cheese, before he slept off the previous night. 

He rolled from one end of the mattress to another and felt hunger had woken him 

up. He was wrong! It was Ben that hit him when he saw that they were already 

getting late for work and he was still in bed. “Is it morning?” He had asked Ben as 

he forced his heavy eyes open. “Mr. Kolade will definitely kill you today.” He 

announced to him and Fifehanmi found himself dressed up in no time. That name 

sent sound waves to his brain and made him forget that he hadn’t eaten. 

There he was after the meeting that got him rushing early hours of the day. “Is 

this waiter this slow?” He complained. 

Ben’s anger petered out. “Should he fly? Didn’t I tell you when you were chatting 

yesterday?”  

Fifehanmi kept quiet. The best thing he felt he could do was to give him a wide 

berth and keep his cool. Ben had been annoyed that he was too busy with his 

phone that he had no time for him the previous night, and he couldn’t prepare 

well for the meeting they just concluded. Above all, he didn’t eat! “If not for the 

angle of deviation of your brain, you’d have done woefully in the meeting.” Peter 

said. 
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Fifehanmi’s eyes just focused on the waiter bringing their food. As he dropped it 

on the table, he picked up his plate and began to eat. Ben just shook his head and 

smiled at the waiter. “Is this hunger even up to this, Fife?” 

Fife raised his head and glared at Ben. He had not spoken nicely since they got to 

the restaurant, so why should he reply? He had thought as he continued eating. 

“Do you want to make this Coffee Break very boring? I have a bigger fish to fry if 

this will be your attitude.” 

Fifehanmi hissed. “When your mouth was controlling itself instead of your brain, 

you didn’t know you had a bigger fish to fry, right?” 

Ben chuckled. Fifehanmi would never be a better comedian than he had been to 

him for years. He seemed outspoken, but one wouldn’t know that’d be before the 

appearance of a lady. Especially- The Lady. The wind always changed direction 

whenever power changed hand, leaving him to be as still as graveyard. But if it’s 

about wisdom and strategies of getting works done, he was the master of the 

game. 

“What are you feeling like?” He smiled. 

Fifehanmi dropped his spoon. At least he was almost done with the food while 

Ben was still yet to take his third spoon. “You were the one who taught me to get 

on the ball in this case, why are you now driving me bananas?” 

“I was only concerned about your wellbeing, Fife. I’m sure she ate to bed 

yesterday and she’d be having a nice time at work now. Look at yourself!” 

Fife swallowed. “Just put a sock in it.” 

“So, did you tell her?” 

Fifehanmi clenched his fist. He stared at Ben for a moment and bursts into 

laughter. He had been waiting for him to ask him the question, but that would be 

hot oil that’d fry the fish in question. Anytime he gave him a negative reply to that 

question, it’d be as if Ben was the fish in the hot oil. 
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“Guy, why? So your chats were meaningless again, Fife.” 

He shrugged. “Bro haven’t gotten enough mind to let the cat out of the bag.” 

“The heat in the bag will soon kill the cat, Fife.” 

“Believe me, there’s a good air conditioner in the bag, the cat can’t die.” 

“With time, food will finish for the cat and still die there.” 

Fife chuckled. “Believe me, man! The cat cannot run out of good food.” 

Ben heaved a sigh. “I give up.” 

Fife laughed. 

“Just for now!” Ben quickly added. 

“You just like acting like a Devil’s Advocate.” 

“Whatever you like, call me. Perhaps you’ll still be on this case by the time I have 

my fourth child.” 

Fifehanmi’s eyes widened. “You want to have up to four kids?” 

“Err.. I don’t know, it depends on her.” 

“By the way, do you want to marry?” He grinned as he asked. 

Ben hissed. “Sure, I want to get married. That’s why I wasn’t shy of telling her 

about my feeling, bro!” 

There was silence. 

“That’s the fact anyways. Marriage won’t come looking for you, you do something 

to invite it.” 

Fife cleared his throat. “Abeg make we chop, I get some things wey I still wan 

touch for office. Time don dey go.” 

Ben chuckled. The truth tasted bitter in Fife’s tongue. 
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** ** ** 

 

Adebisi opened a file on her table and kept some documents inside it. Her focus 

conveyed to the door as it was knocked. She watched Tricia sway inside as she 

returned her focus to the file and closed it. “What’s up?” She swiveled the chair, 

her face looked emotionless. She just had a meeting with a representative of the 

company and she believed Tricia came to know what’s up. 

“How are you?” She asked, her eyes glancing up to the ceiling. 

“Are you just seeing me today?” She asked and shrugged. “I don’t have time, 

Tricia.” She added as she turned to her laptop. 

They had been working together for more than a year now and turned out to be 

friends. But whenever Adebisi had something to do, she didn’t like anyone trying 

to disturb her. “You know if you want a change, you have to stop doing things the 

way you have been doing.” Tricia said. 

Adebisi focused her eyes on her. “Okay, so?” Her forehead furrowed. 

“Why did you come late?” 

She chuckled. “Is that why you are here, talking to me about change?” 

Tricia shrugged. 

She took a sight of her laptop and returned her gaze back to Tricia. Tricia was a 

big stone she had always met in her path. She could ask you thousand questions 

in a sitting! Here she comes again, with another set of questions. “You can’t 

imagine the way mosquitoes tormented me overnight, Tricia. I had to leave my 

room for Abigail’s.” 

“Mosquitos?” She scrutinized. “Don’t you have insecticide?” 

Her eyebrows waggled. “By the way, I slept late.” 
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She had spent most of her time last night chatting with Fifehanmi. It was nice they 

met a month back after they left school for three years. He was his close pal back 

then as the assistant Head Of Class of their department while she was the Head 

Of Class. They worked together and faced many of the so called scary lecturers, 

and the good ones though. It was very nice working together since their first year 

till they graduated. 

“Pelz?” Tricia winked. She was trying to know if it was her so-called ‘boyfriend’ 

that she spent most of the night speaking to. 

“Fifehanmi.” She replied. “He’s my friend. We just met last month since I 

graduated from school.” 

Tricia grinned. “Tell me more.” 

“What more? He is just my friend, Tricia. Thank God you know Pelz, because I 

don’t know what’s wrong with you.” Her mouth curved into a smile. 

Tricia winked again. “So, who is he?” 

Adebisi’s smile faded. “Haven’t I told you?” 

“Okay.” 

“I told you that I have a better thing to do, or perhaps, better things.” 

“I came to know how far with the contract papers. Have you signed them?” 

She shook her head. “Those guys don’t know how to go about things, Tricia. They 

are not playing with a full deck.” 

“You are too strict!” 

“No! This is a contract of millions of naira, Tricia. If these guys cannot supply us 

with the cements needed, where do we run to? I asked him questions and he 

didn’t sound like he was truly a manager.” 

“You ask too much questions too, girl. Okay, what did you ask him?” 
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“You are just barking up the wrong tree. I asked him why they claim they are 

special and he stared at me for a moment before he replied me, saying, we give 

the best. Who does that?” 

Tricia laughed. “You will never change!” 

“Trust me, Tricia. Change involves a great investment I can’t afford.” 

“It’s a lifetime investment we can afford only if we embrace.” 

“I told you earlier that I’m busy.” 

“So you won’t sign the papers?” 

“I’ll think about it. By the way, I’ll leave the office soon. I want to check Abigail in 

her showroom.” 

“Okay.” 

 

** ** ** 

 

It was 5pm. Adebisi parked her car in front of Abbie’s Touch and alighted. She 

adjusted her skirt and locked the car. She had already promised her sister she’d 

come to see her in her showroom that day. Though she wanted to cancel it 

because she got to work late, but she found that she could share most of the 

mountain of works among her staffs. 

She was just twenty-six years, controlling her father’s company that he willed to 

her before he died. She had made Tricia her manager as much as she was the 

Chief Executive Officer of the company. She hated flabbiness and really had no 

time for unprofitable business. She still found pleasure living together with her 

mother and sister – Abigail. She had many friends who were now living on their 

own or probably together. But she preferred her family.  

“Hello.” She opened the door of the showroom and smiled. 
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The three young ladies working with Abigail bowed as they saw her come in. 

“Welcome Ma.” They almost chorused, smiling. She had always been friendly and 

they liked her. “How are you guys?” She cracked a smile. 

They responded and she headed to Abigail’s office. She knocked and waited 

briefly before she entered. She knew Abigail too, a principled lady. “Hey babe.” 

She dropped her bag on the sofa near the door and walked gallantly to a seat. She 

was the only one in the office, so she was free. 

“I never knew you could make it here, Adebisi. I thought you should still be at 

your place of work, considering that you got to office very late`.” 

Abigail’s words made the heavy traffic she ran into that morning flash back. She 

really hated herself because she had promised her secretary she would give her a 

query the next time she got to work late. Now, she was the one trying to beat the 

traffic. “I’m in control, girl.” 

Abigail hissed. “I thought you’d punish yourself for that. But obviously, you’ve 

awarded yourself for that, Adebisi.” 

“I thought courtesy would whisper into those ears of yours that a visitor is meant 

to be served something, babe.” 

Abigail stood up and walked to the refrigerator. “We were still on an issue, or did 

you just stylishly end it?" 

“Just forget that issue. It’s just as if one is crying over split milk if you keep talking 

about it.” 

Abigail served her juice with a glass cup in a tray and sat beside her. “Why did you 

sleep late?” She asked her. 

Adebisi has been asked the question a zillion times that day. No, just twice now, 

but the two times have been echoing in her ears more than a million times. “I was 

lost in the chat world, Abbie. I was chatting with Fifehanmi.” 

Abigail smiled. “I know, though.” She stood up and walked to her office chair. 
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“Are you trying to pull a fast one?” 

“No. I actually saw your chats when you came to my room to sleep yesterday 

night.” She grinned. 

Adebisi’s eyes lit up. “How could you?” 

“Calm down.” She grinned. “I only checked who you were chatting with, I didn’t 

read your chats.” She replied. 

Adebisi hissed. “That’s your business. At least, I told you our paths crossed again 

last month and he was my-” 

“-assistant HOC” she completed it for her. “I can still remember. But I can tell if 

he’s the one on his display picture, he’s surely more handsome than Pelumi.” She 

added. 

Adebisi shrugged. “Are you okay?” She dropped her drink. “Anyways, Fifehanmi is 

handsome.” 

“I said more handsome, Bisi.” 

Adebisi snapped. “I care less. I’m in a relationship with Pelumi, not Fifehanmi. 

Okay? And we we only discussed on his company – wine business.” 

“Sure, I know.” She laughed. 

“You are a stupid girl.” She chuckled. 

Abigail simpered. “Thanks for the compliment.” 

 

“I told him about Pelz companies and how he could hit it big by trying to get a 

contract from the company, especially the one in Abuja.” 

“But you didn’t tell him Pelz is your fiancé, right?” 

She scrunched her face. “Yapper, you should have read it in the chats.” 
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“Really? Why did you tell him?” 

“Listen girl, I’m not into Fifehanmi! Though I didn’t tell him and that is because we 

didn’t talk about it. But why should I not tell him? By the way, Pelz hasn’t 

proposed, he is not my fiancé. He’s just… I don’t even know what to call him apart 

from boyfriend.” 

Abigail laughed. “He’s unserious.” She hissed. 

“You think? I love him anyways and I know he is proposing soon.” 

Pelumi Makinwa and Adebisi Kolawole had been together for over seven months 

now. Adebisi could still remember how they met vividly. It was in one of Pelz 

suites when a business conference she attended was held. She had always heard 

of Pelumi Makinwa who was the Director of Pelz Companies. The Company that 

had branches of several hotels and suites; bars and exquisites scattered all over 

the nation. The only child of the great Makinwa; the billionaires, and the son, a 

comfortable millionaire. 

“I pray so.” Abigail has never believed Pelz had her time. “I don’t know why I 

usually think you are just a side chic, Adebisi. I keep wondering how many ladies 

this guy have access to all over the nations, even the world! By the way, he runs 

hotels and bars, girl!” 

Adebisi shrugged. “Does it matter? What matters is the heart of the lover. And 

believe me, beauty lies in the eyes of the beholder.” 

“I just hope you won’t chat with Fifehanmi till daybreak, tonight.” 

She hissed. “Fifehanmi is humorous, and he has time, compared to Pelz.” 

“So he’s the jobless one, right?” 

“No. I didn’t say so, babe! It’s just visible that Pelz is usually busier than him.” 

“Take my word, Adebisi. You can only get busy for someone you have no time for. 

If you have time for someone, you cannot get so busy for you to exclude the 
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person out of your time. It’s possible the guy got to office very late too this 

morning, who know? I’m sure he created time for you, he didn’t have the time.” 

Adebisi was quiet for a moment as she tried to digest Abigail’s words. “Pelz also 

have time for me. He has just been busy setting up a branch of his company in 

Oyo State. We talk daily.” 

“You also know that you only get busy for someone who’s not your number one. 

If he or she is, you’ll create time.” 

“Please can we talk about something else?” Adebisi sipped her drink. 

Abigail chuckled. 

 

** ** ** 

 

 
Fifehanmi unbuttoned his shirt, exposing his white singlet. He plopped down the 

sofa and gave a deep breath. He looked Ben as he entered, using his index and 

middle finger to hold on to his pair of shoes. “You won’t take off your shoes 

before entering the house, make sure you sleep early so you can wake early and 

mop this place tomorrow morning.” He addressed Fife as he dropped his shoes by 

the side of the sofa. 

“Are your shoes floating in the air presently?” He stared at him with grim face like 

a carved mask as Ben set to sit after dropping his shoes. 

Ben chuckled. “At least I just dropped it, mine is not on.” 

It was already past seven when they entered into the house. Fifehanmi was tired. 

He had spent early hours of the day planning the documents he would show in 

the meeting they held that day. He was working together with Ben as the 

managers of Kay & Kay Company. They supplied wines to other companies and as 

much as the places their services were needed. Fifehanmi was surely the 
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backbone of the company. He had won several contracts for the company and 

was Mr. Kolade’s favourite in the company. 

“I find it hard to get her out of my mind, Ben.” 

“Sorry man, you just thank God you were able to present all your meeting reports 

and the contracts in meeting today. You’d have been up a creek without a paddle, 

because I don’t know why she suddenly seems to be at the center of it all.” 

“You seem to act upside down sometimes. You’d encourage me this time, one 

time again you’d discourage me.” 

Ben hissed. “It will be better for you to get out of the umbrella of expectancy and 

walk in the rain of reality!” 

“I will get drenched man.” 

“If you do not get drenched with the rain of reality, the shade of expectancy will 

fetch you nothing but a temporary comfort.” 

Fifehanmi kept quiet for a moment. “I love her, but I don’t know why I am scared 

to talk to her. I have gotten a lot of negative answers enough to kill my 

confidence.” 

“But nothing good comes into the house to meet a man, if you don’t go out to 

work it out, it won’t work.” 

He shrugged. “Can’t you remember Bibie?” 

Ben laughed. “The one you claim your spirit told you about, is that not?” 

“Sure.” 

Ben laughed so hard. He could recall two years back when he had to also 

pressurize him to talk to Bibie when he claimed his inner witness told him she was 

his wife, only for him to meet her and he found out she was married. Married? He 

was dazzled as he stood before her. He felt as if the ground should just open and 

swallow him up. He stared at her fourth finger thousand times but she had no 
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wedding ring on. He felt ladies of nowadays really fancy putting on their wedding 

rings, but where was her own? 

It was bitter for him to swallow that she was truly married. But he was sure he 

heard the spirit in him very well! He had told him that was his wife and he knew 

it! How come she was married and he didn’t know? By the way, they were friends 

for six months before he approached her, he had never seen her with any other 

guy. She had never talked about her husband. How come she was suddenly 

married? 

If she had given him a no, he wouldn’t have been as bothered as much as he was 

when he heard her response. Did he hear the wrong thing? No! He didn’t want to 

believe. He had heard a lot of from his inner witness that had come true already 

than for him to doubt. It was a great opportunity for Ben to make jest of him. He 

stopped believing Fifehanmi’s inner witness from then. 

“Whenever I remember that incident, I do laugh as if my life depends on it.” 

Fife hissed. “Thank God we got to know the truth at the end.” 

“It doesn’t matter, man!” 

It was after few months Fife got to know she was not married. She had been 

hoping a friend of hers would propose to her, but after defining their relationship, 

she got to know he had no intention of relationship with her. But it was too late. 

Fifehanmi was already another person’s friend, hoping that’d click. 

“What of Lara’s case?” Fife drifted forward as he remembered. 

“That girl na sly!” Ben hissed. “But guy, you don suffer too o.” 

“Can you see? That’s why I am just trying my best to be careful so this won’t be as 

fatal as a fang from a venomous snake.” 

“But I thought you said you wouldn’t get married again, Fifehanmi.” 

Fifehanmi scratch his head. “Adebisi is making me change my mind, but I pray she 

doesn’t feed me with same food I have been eating in the past.” 
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“I suggest you request a date from her, maybe this Friday. You can tell her there.” 

He shook his head. “I don’t think I want to say anything now.” 

He chuckled. “Who knows if her apartment is not occupied. If you miss this, she 

might even sell it off to another person while you sleep under the bridge.” 

“How will I sit before her on date? I am very shy!” 

Ben hissed. “Your night will soon turn to day, man. I think I can’t keep talking 

about her.” 

“But you have to help a brother.” 

“Not until he’s ready to help himself.” He picked his shoes and walked inside. 

 

 
** ** ** 

 

Adebisi walked into the kitchen in her shorts, holding her phone with hands free 

with her. She opened the freezer and brought out the bowl of iced cream and 

placed it on the table. She fetched herself a cup and spoon and sat down. The day 

was not stressful, but at least she still worked. She’d still like to chat with 

Fifehanmi again. He was very free with her the previous night, even though he 

only tried his very best to mask his emotions well. 

Adebisi seemed not to even think towards that direction. She knew Fifehanmi to 

be very jovial and free, so she never gave it a thought that he already liked her. At 

least they worked together in school and they were even closer than now, yet he 

didn’t mention anything to her, so, should it be this time he would have 

something in mind? 

She took a scoop of iced cream and punched some buttons on her phone, fixing 

the hands free in her ears. She had to refresh herself because she wanted to write 

that evening also. She was an online writer with several fans and had been 
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keeping them waiting for days. She had written some novelettes, and several 

series on her website but her present story had been pulling waves on her site 

and some other websites that requested to post her work of art. 

A lot of people hardly believed she wasn’t an art student. She saw it as an 

advantage though, to go into another field and still hold on to what you love 

doing. She checked her comments and they lightened her face. She minimized the 

application and dialed Pelz’s mobile number. 

Smile flushed her face like sunshine over flower; her eyes were like bridal 

beacon’s shine. She exposed her incredible white teeth like snow shut in a rose. 

Truly, beauty maddens the soul like wine! Fifehanmi must have been more 

attracted to Adebisi this time than never perhaps because of her rapid change. 

She was looking more beautiful than she was back then. Beautiful as the dawn, 

dominant as the sun. 

She was still bright when her face suddenly tightened up. She was just excited to 

talk to him but it seemed he just vent his anger. She hardly spoke before he 

banged the phone on her. She looked shocked as she dropped the phone on the 

table and looked like a dummy. She hissed as Abigail entered the kitchen too. 

“What’s wrong?” She could see the rainbow of worries painted on her face. 

“I don’t know why Pelumi behaves like this. I called him and he sounded so 

annoyed on phone and just banged the phone on me.” She hissed again. 

“So?” Abigail shrugged. “Is he okay?” 

Adebisi snapped. “Did I ask you to abuse him?” She picked her cup and walked to 

her room. 

Abigail sighed as she approached the pot to see what was prepared. She served 

herself and walked to the dining. She hardly sat down when Mrs. Kolawole walked 

to the dining and she kicked off a discussion with her. 

Adebisi was on her bed, angry. She wondered how good could turn to bad all in 

the name of a meeting. Did she do wrong by calling him to know his wellbeing? 

That’s ridiculous! A message interrupted her thought and she reached for her 
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phone. It was Fifehanmi. “Thank God.” She muttered. She needed to wipe Pelz’s 

perspiration off her head and Fifehanmi was right on time. She knew he’d make 

her smile. The chat began! 

She had spent over ten minutes with her phone when Fifehanmi asked her if she 

could he could have a dinner on Friday. She shrugged as she replied. “No 

problem.” 

 

** ** ** 

 

Ben looked back again as he continued typing. He had changed his cloth and met 

the living room empty when he came out. He heard the sound of shower and he 

knew Fifehanmi was freshening up. He grabbed his phone. It was an opportunity 

for him to ‘help a brother’ as he had said earlier. 

He had been chatting with Adebisi, hiding under Fife’s identity. They knew each 

other too though, but Adebisi wasn’t close to Ben back in school. Anyways, that 

was not the case. He needed to help a brother and thank God she just accepted to 

eat out with Fifehanmi. He didn’t know his fate when Fife gets to know about it, 

but he knew he would never tell her he wasn’t the one who chatted with her. 

Ben thought on what he could ask her again before Fife comes out but nothing 

dropped. He typed ‘I Love You’ and stared at it for a moment, wondering if he 

should send it to her. At least, he was still trying to ‘help a brother’. His thumb 

drifted towards the send button.  

 

** ** ** 

 

The door screeched open and Fifehanmi walked out of the room. Ben almost 

disappeared as he heard him shut the door and turned his backward, smiling. 
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Fifehanmi stared at him for a moment and shook his head, wondering how 

unserious Ben was. “You’ll have a date with her this Friday, Fife.” Ben said. 

“I don’t want to, man. How can I just sit before her? She’ll even start suspecting 

from there.” 

Ben frowned. “That is the main reason behind it, Fifehanmi! You cannot just wake 

up from this dream of yours one day and just tell her. Let her start seeing some 

things!” he rolled his fist and hit it on the sofa out of passion. 

Fife was quiet for some seconds. “I don’t know why I’m scared.” 

Ben smiled. “She has agreed though.” 

Fife shot a gaze at Ben. “Huh?” 

Ben showed him his phone. “Should I send this ‘I Love You’ message to her too?” 

Fife rushed to his feet as his eyebrows rose; shock transformed his face like a 

younger child catching an older person’s foolish statement. He snatched his 

phone furiously at breath like a tiger snatching at meat, deleting the love 

confession. He stood before him like a little statuesque figure with his attention 

wrapped inside the chats he was reading. He shook his head and inserted a punch 

in Ben’s scapula. “You dey craze?” 

Ben grinned. “Hold your horses, man! I am just trying to help a brother.” 

Fife could not even explain how he felt. It was as if Ben had just let in confusion 

like a whirling flood. He sat down slowly, still staring at his phone. He looked at 

Ben again and shook his head. “Is this how you can help a brother, Ben? I never 

planned for this.” 

Ben shrugged. “Your lack of confidence won’t bring any progress your way, Fife! 

It’s been as easy as a poet’s dream, now you have to put down what’s in your 

head and let eyes see. For how long will you be sitting there?” 
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“Okay then.” 

“You should just pick a nice spot and you guys should chill out. Thereafter, you 

can tell her what you feel.” 

“Huh?” 

Ben dashed to his feet. “Don’t return back to this house without telling her, Fife.” 

He walked inside. 

Fifehanmi hung his head there like a dying flower. He was only occupied with the 

fear of her negative response. He didn’t want to face it again! No! It was 

becoming every time. But from the frame, the real response can also be 

predicted. She was already in love with Pelz. 

 

** ** ** 

 

Fifehanmi picked up his mobile phone again and checked the chats. This Friday! 

He sniffled as he saw it again and dropped his phone on the table. It was just past 

eight in the morning, he was already in his office when it crossed his mind again 

that he had few days to Friday. 

Ben’s word re-echoed to his ears again. Don’t return back to this house without 

telling her, Fife. “Is it his love?” He muttered. He didn’t seem to know how easy it 

was for Ben when he met his fiancée. He only told Fifehanmi about it and phew! 

He already told the lady and she agreed. “Is it that easy? If it is, why am I still 

here?” He swooshed out breath from his nostrils and picked up his phone again. 

Friday! He hit the table and he heard a knock at his door. His gaze shifted to the 

door when Ben walked in. “Hey man!” 

Speak of the devil. “Hey, Ben.” 

Ben pulled out a chair and sat down. “Mr. Kolade wants to see you, Fife.” 
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“Ooh!” He recalled that he was meant to see his boss. “I want to tell him about 

Pelz Company.” 

“What’s up with Pelz?” 

“So I haven’t told you about it? How could I remember, when you almost ruined 

my yesterday.” 

Ben smiled. “I only helped you and it seems it has taken over you.” 

“Shut up!” 

Ben chuckled. “So, are we having a deal with Pelz now?” 

“I want him to give me a go ahead.” Fife replied. 

Ben shrugged. “Okay. But do you have any connection with anyone there?” 

“Adebisi.” He replied, looking away from Ben. He knew him too much, a wink 

would follow that name and he wasn’t ready for that. 

Ben chuckled. “Or is Pelz Adebisi’s husband?” 

Fife hissed. “You can now go, idiot!” 

Ben laughed hard. “We can’t tell, anyways. By the way, let her know you love her. 

You can start from there, Fife.” 

Fifehanmi glared at him. “Don’t help a brother again, don't you understand? A 

brother will help himself.” 

“He’s not capable of it, Fife. Anyways, if that is it, I back out.” 

 

** ** ** 
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2 
 
Fifehanmi stood before his boss, smiling. The man in his late fourties looked at 

him as he smiled and told him to sit down. “That was nice.” He said to hm. 

Fifehanmi shrugged. He hadn’t mentioned a word since he got there, so, what 

was he talking about? 

Mr. Kolade raised his head and smiled. “The meeting.” He clarified and continued, 

“What’s the assurance that Pelz will work out, Fifehanmi?” 

“Absolutely sure, Sir. I have not failed before, you know?” He was sure of himself. 

He had been a big hit in the company that Kolade wouldn’t want to lose. 

“I trust you.” He said, smiling. “And how is she?” He asked him. 

His eyes widened. Mr. Kolade was close to him though, but he had never asked 

him that question. She? Who is she? He wondered, so he wouldn’t even 

misinterpret what he meant. You know those times someone wants to tease you 

on something else and you end up telling them your secrets because you had a 

wrong guess? 

He smiled like an unclouded sun and shrugged. “Mum?” 

Mr. Kolade grinned. “You know it gets to a juncture in a man’s life that no matter 

how much he works, win contracts and the likes, he has to have a queen in his 

palace.” He stopped abruptly and cleared his throat. “So, I’m only asking of the 

queen.” 

Fifehanmi laughed. 

Mr. Kolade winked. “I’d love to meet her someday and congratulate her because 

she’s got a man who would hunt the world down for her.” 
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Fifehanmi continued laughing, just like an outburst of a bird from a tree top. 

“Thank you, Sir.” 

“You haven’t answered my question, hunter.” 

“There’s no queen now, sir. I.. you know..” he began to stutter. 

Mr. Kolade laughed. “You can go, we’ll address this later.” 

He sprung to his feet. A great opportunity to escape from the issue he was shying 

from. He prayed later will never come as he stepped out. 

 

** ** ** 

 

Adebisi’s eyes were fixed on the pool for a moment. She was like a snow-flake lost 

in ocean of thoughts as she rolled her pen in her right hand. Her book was on her 

thighs as she sat on the rocking chair under the small tree beside the pool. That 

was her usual spot to either think on a storyline or write one. She felt like doing 

something different that evening she got back from work. 

It was just 6pm, she had left the office thirty minutes back and there she was, 

trying to get inspired. Pelumi flashed to her mind and she squinted her face. Her 

sister’s words found a way back to her mind. She wondered if he was really with 

some ladies. He didn’t look like someone who couldn’t do it, though. He had once 

asked Adebisi to take their relationship to another level through bedroom 

intimacy, but she refused. 

She shrugged as she uncovered her pen. Why did he get so angry with her? She 

didn’t feel like speaking to him. He didn’t even call back after then to speak with 

her, is something not smelling fishy? She wondered. She felt like writing a poem 

but she didn’t know what to write. She had always said it that she never wanted 

to be in a relationship with a guy she wouldn’t get married to. But she must been 

seeing what the future holds from now also! Is this it? She wondered. 
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Sometimes, you don’t see something from another perspective until someone 

shows you. I guess when you are shown, that becomes a threat to your own 

perspective about it. Or why would she have a paradigm shift since Abigail told 

her that? And Pelumi also caller her to vent his anger! Maybe there’s a link. She 

wrote on her book WHAT IS LOVE? SHOW ME LOVE. 

Her pen started dancing on the book as she poured out her mind. Shortly after 

then, she saw a car drive into the compound. It was Pelumi. 

Pelumi? She wondered. She was angry with him! Yes, why would he just behave 

like that? Why? She quickly wrote ‘to be continued’ in her book and closed it. He 

had seen her by the pool side and was already approaching her side. “Hey, dear.” 

She frowned, looking away from him. He should also know how she felt when he 

called her angrily. She was mum, staring at the pool. 

“Adebisi.” He called her name, smiling. 

She could feel it, even without looking at him, she knew he was smiling. “What?” 

Her lashes fluttered. 

Pelumi walked to the other side she was facing. She looked at him from his head 

to the toe and contorted her mouth. He was holding a bouquet of flowers with 

him. They are beautiful, Adebisi had thought. But even though they were 

beautiful, should she just forgive him like that? “Pelz!” She exclaimed as she 

clasped her hands together. 

“How are you, baby? Are you still angry with me?” He was also handsome and 

lanky, but an Oga is always the master. Fifehanmi looked better than this. 

“I’m really angry with you, Pelz. You didn’t even give me an avenue to speak 

before you turned things around yesterday!” 

“I’m very sorry, Adebisi. I lost a big contract. I never knew the contract wouldn’t 

be mine. I have never lost a contract before, not even when I’m the one 

representing the company.” 
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Am I meant to cool down now or add petrol to the fire? She wondered as she still 

stared at him with grimace. But he was back, begging, should she still keep the 

gentleman waiting? “It really pained me, Pelz. You successfully disturbed my 

mood yesterday.” 

“I’m sorry, dear. I won’t be able to wait long. I just came here to check on you and 

to give you these flowers.” He gave her the flowers. “Do you like them?” 

She smiled. “Yes. So where are you off to again?” 

“I have to see someone. By the way, Adebisi, we’ll be going out on Friday evening. 

Just put on a perfect dress.” He smiled. 

She chuckled. “Really? But I’m fixed for Friday night.” She gnashed her teeth. 

“You can’t be, Bisi. This is an important outing.” 

She pulled in her lower lip as she looked away. “Okay, I’ll reschedule my plan.” 

“Thank you. So, I’ll pick you up Friday evening.” He said, set to leave. 

“You didn’t even ask for Abigail, Pelz. By the way, won’t you greet Mum?” 

He scratched his head. “I’m very late. Please, help me tell her.” 

“Okay.” She nodded, standing beside his car as he entered and drove out. She 

waved and stared at the flowers, feeling better. She knew something must have 

happened the previous night. She shrugged; everyone is still in work in progress. 

She was not perfect and wouldn’t want a perfect man, “we’ve got to work 

everything out.” She said and walked back her seat. She had written few lines of 

the poem and she liked it. She sat down and continued. 

Show me love. Flowers have ways of making you smile and making you feel loved. 

He walked in and gave me the red flowers, showing me the path of love, 

I couldn’t help it but smile, 

If this is not it, SHOW ME LOVE. 
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She raised her head and saw Abigail drive in. she packed her book and the flower 

and walked to the driveway. 

 

 
** ** ** 

 

Adebisi walked into Abigail’s room and sat by the edge of her bed. It was a big 

room, well decorated. You need not to be told it was for a make-up artist. It was 

painted baby pink with some designs on the wall. A big rectangular window stood 

directly adjacent the door, giving a view of the tree and part of the swimming 

pool. Abigail’s picture hung on the wall; she must have taken the picture when 

she was still in school too. At least, Adebisi was just a two years senior. 

“Did you see him?” Adebisi asked Abigail as she watched her change her dress. 

Abigail threw her hand into the air. “Who?” 

“Pelz.” She replied. 

Abigail nodded. “I saw him.” Yes, she saw him. But she wouldn’t want to talk 

about his case. It seemed she didn’t even like him. “So?” 

“He came here.” Adebisi smiled. 

Abigail’s mouth opened as she looked at her sister with surprise. “No, I thought 

he went there. Talk jere” 

Adebisi shrugged. “He came to apologise. He also brought me flowers.” 

Should I now hug the transformer because of that? She wondered. 

“Congratulations.” She wore her sleeveless white shirt and shorts, walking to the 

chair near the window. 

“What’s up with you, Abigail? Are you crossed with me?” 

“I seem not to trust that guy, Adebisi. I don’t know why.” 
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“But he already came here to apologise, what else do we need from him? I’m sure 

he just returned from a journey, and this is not a journey by road but air! He has 

tried, hasn’t he?” 

Abigail shook her head. “Even if the journey was by sea, Adebisi, I don’t feel 

comfortable with him.” 

Adebisi frowned. “Why all of a sudden? You’ve never told me this before.” 

Abigail shrugged. “Maybe I just got my perception well sharpened.” 

There was a short silence. “He said I should come with him for an outing on 

Friday.” 

“And you will follow him, right?” 

Adebisi shrugged. “We are talking of Pelumi here, girl. Do you expect me to give 

him a no?” 

“Common now! What of Fifehanmi?” 

“I have said it severally, he is my friend. I can always find another time for him. 

Should I now pick Fife over Pelz?” 

“But he was the first…” 

“-it’s okay!” She sprung to her feet. “I don’t know what’s wrong with you this 

evening. I don’t know when you developed a sudden resentment for Pelz too.” 

“And possibly a sudden crush for Fife?” 

Adebisi glared at her and walked out. 

 

** ** ** 
 
 
Fifehanmi sat down and placed his food on the table. He looked at Ben for a 

moment and smiled. Ben wondered what was wrong with him, at least he didn’t 
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do anything funny. He continued eating his own food as he waited for him to tell 

him what made him smile. 

“Mr. Kolade asked of her today.” 

Should he just act as though he didn’t hear that or also react to that? He suddenly 

remembered that Fife had told him not to help a brother and the best thing 

would be for him to be quiet. 

“Ben, I’m talking to you, man!” 

He shrugged. “I thought you told me already not to help a brother, so why am I 

involved in this case again?” 

Fife chuckled. “Are you now serious about that? You should know I wasn’t 

serious.” 

“So, who’s the woman he was asking you for?” 

Fife smiled, “He said the queen in my palace.” 

“Queen?” He grinned. “If he had known this is a boy and not a King, he wouldn’t 

have asked you.” 

Fife frowned. “What is it now?” 

“The truth has never tasted sweet.” Ben replied. 

“Anyways, I told him no queen is in the palace of the King presently.” 

Ben laughed. “But why would he be asking you about a lady?” 

Fifehanmi shrugged. “I was as shocked as you were.” He wanted to continue 

talking when his mobile phone buzzed. It was Adebisi. 

 

** ** ** 
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It was finally the long awaited Friday evening. Adebisi was already dressed up. She 

stood before the mirror and adjusted her black gown. She looked elegant and 

wholesome. Surely, Pelz also saw something good the day he approached her. No 

wonder Fifehanmi also wouldn’t back off even though he was very shy. Though, 

she had called him and told him about the latest development, she had 

apologised that she wouldn’t be available that evening because she had a very 

important meeting with someone. 

She used the puff to wipe her face again. She was also good at applying make-up 

on herself, why would she have a sister that was into it and she would be left out? 

She looked as beautiful as peacock, turning around to have her back view. “Nice.” 

She nodded and picked her handbag. 

Pelz had called her earlier, telling her he was close to her place already and she 

should be fast. Ladies! They could spend an hour dressing up! Especially an outing 

with ‘boyfriend’ and not just anyone, a millionaire! 

She got to the living room and saw Abigail walk into the living room too. She had 

just returned from work and she looked tired. “I’m already going out, dear.” She 

told her. 

Abigail stared at her face. “Whose powder did you use?” 

“Mine, of course.” She replied confidently. 

“It has never fitted you this well. Anyways, be good.” She dropped her bag on the 

sofa, walking to the Kitchen to find something she could devour. 

“Alright, bye.” 

 

** ** ** 
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Adebisi smiled as she hopped into the car. She could see how he kept glimpsing at 

her. She was indeed an epitome of beauty! “So, where exactly are we going to?” 

She asked him. 

“When we get there, you’ll know.” He grinned as he drove on. 

They continued chit-chatting till they got to where they were going and both 

walked inside the big hall. Adebisi was shy as she saw the sea of heads, but thank 

God she was walking with a rich and respected guy, Pelz. Finally, they got a seat 

and Pelz helped her with the chair as she sat down. His eyes darted round the 

hall, as if he was looking for someone. “I’ll be back.” He told her as he turned to 

leave her side. 

The illumination was dim, she could hardly see faces properly. But she could see 

that the hall was beautifully decorated and everyone seemed taken by someone 

else. She sipped from the wine before her and turned to see where Pelz was, out 

of sight! 

Adebisi was still wondering when Pelz walked across the stage. Her eyes were 

fixed on him as she wondered what he was doing there. He wasn't the one 

celebrating and surely couldn't be the anchor of the event, so, what's up? 

"I'd love to have Adebisi on the stage." He said, smiling in his comfortable blue 

suite. He had a red bow tie on and a red lapel by his chest. His black Italian pair of 

shoes was shining as he stared into the audience, waiting for Adebisi to stand. 

He knew she would be very shy, but he couldn't help it too, that was what he 

wanted. "Please, angel." He said into the microphone, beaming. 

Adebisi was as showy as damask rose, at the same time squirrels were not as shy 

as she was. Her eyes darted round the hall again as she began to take her steps. 

At least, it was a good thing to be known with such a hardworking and rich guy. 

He was handsome, a lady's desire; he was fair and had a low haircut. He was just 

perfect! Just that he could be annoying at times. 

As she got to the stage, the light went off in the hall and after few seconds, a light 

so bright flashed on the stage and Pelumi was already on his knees. 
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"I have never done this before even though I have been involved with quite a 

number of ladies. I have found none capable enough of stealing my heart away 

but you certainly did. Adebisi, will you marry me?" 

 

** ** ** 

 

48 hours earlier.... 

 

"Hey, Dad." Pelumi gulped down water as he placed the disposable cup on the 

water dispenser. He had been waiting for five minutes before he took the water. 

He didn't want to go upstairs because he still had a lot to do in his bar house that 

evening. He had only come to visit his parents as they ordered him to come 

earlier that day. 

"How are you, son?" He asked, approaching him in his brown kaftan. He was six 

inches tall and fair in complexion too, an average father liked his hair cleared off 

like his, he looked reserved as he sat down. 

Pelumi had his seat adjacent to him. "What of Mum?" He asked. 

"She's resting. She returned from Germany some hours back, that was when we 

called you." 

He hit his head. "Oh... My bad! She told me she'd be traveling last week." He just 

remembered. 

"I know you have been busy and that's part of the reasons why we want to see 

you." 

Pelz swallowed. He was trying to figure out why his parents would like to see him. 

Have they ever called him for something different before? He doubted it. The two 
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have always called him to know his progress at work and also when he would 

settle down. 

"Wife?" He shrugged as he let out. 

"Exactly!" Mr. Makinwa nodded. 

His face collapsed as if it was a pricked balloon. "Dad, if I had guessed right earlier, 

I wouldn't have come." He stated, looking pissed off. 

"Are you serious? No matter how rich you are, I am still your father and she is also 

your mother!" He raised his index finger, pointing upstairs. "Thank God we are 

also rich and comfortable, in fact, richer and even at peace because two is better 

one!" He stressed. 

Pelumi sighed. He couldn't believe that he was sitting before his father for such a 

thing again! The last time it happened, he already assured himself he wouldn't let 

it again, but there he was. 

"For your information, I have called Charles and he will be taking over my 

companies in a month's time if I see that you are not ready! In fact, he will be 

overseeing your companies, at least I opened them for you." 

Pelz jumped to his feet. It was a mixture of shock and anger as he stared at his 

father. What exactly is the meaning of this? He thought as he pressed his lips 

together like a hotdog pressed inside a bread. "Dad!" He hissed softly as he 

pushed his right fist into his left palm. "Are you trying to force me to marry now?" 

Mr. Makinwa shrugged. "If that is how you see it." He said and walked away, 

leaving Pelz standing akimbo. 

 

** ** ** 
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Pelz pulled out a barstool and sat down. He was livid! Very angry! How could his 

father tell him that? He wondered what he should do, he already have money 

much enough to set himself up again, but for how long? 

He heaved a sigh as he looked at the bartender. "Give me red wine." He said, still 

angry. 

"Okay, Sir." The bartender replied. 

He was still trying to gather his mind when his phone buzzed and it was Adebisi. 

He stared for a moment before he hissed and picked up the call. 

He knew he couldn't do well on that call, not even in that state. As he had known, 

the call ended adding more to his anger as he dropped the call. "Why did she 

call?" He lamented. He was served the wine and was about taking a sip when 

Tofunmi pulled a barstool too and dropped down. 

"What's up?" 

"I'm not good at all. I don't know why Dad would want to force me to get married, 

it makes no sense! Like, it is meaningless!" 

Tofunmi chuckled. If there was anything he was sure of, Pelumi wouldn't want 

any woman in his life as a wife anytime soon. They've talked about it a thousand 

times and he had always told him he had many ladies around him, so what would 

he gain from marriage that was not around him? Food? He could buy! Money? He 

had always felt it'd even take from one's pocket rather than add. So, what? Sex? 

He already turned that to a daily meal enough for him to get married. 

"Guy, just calm down. What are your plans now?" He asked. 

"Plans? I don't think I have one." 

"Did he give you an ultimatum?" 

He nodded. "That's even the annoying thing." 

"When?" Tofunmi asked. 
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"You can't believe it, a month!" He hit the table. 

Tofunmi whistled. "That's close!" 

"Exactly!" 

"I guess you have to bend now, Pelz." 

"Bend? Not only bend, why not bend down low?" He hissed. 

Tofunmi grinned. "Do you want to lose it all? No! At the same time, you don't 

want to bend? You have to pick one at this juncture." 

He sighed. "Does it make sense? You know I don't have time for this, man! You 

know!" 

"We can fake it, Pelz." He paused as he watched his gulp down his wine and 

continued, "we can fake it! You'll just pick Adebisi and have a fake wedding with 

her just to get what belongs to you and she's off after then." He suggested. 

Pelumi was mum for a moment before he nodded. "That's true..." He drawled. 

"Exactly!" 

"You've got a working brain, man!" 

Tofunmi smiled. "So, are you in?" He asked. 

"Sure." He nodded. "But how do we go about this now?" 

"It'll start from a fake proposal, man. You have to propose to her very quickly." 

He thought for a while. "I just transfered aggression on her now. She's even vexed 

with me." 

"Visit her and give her flowers. Explain to her that you were in a meeting and it 

wasn't favourable, so you were angry. Just make things up, man! So, this Friday, 

we can organize a little show where you can propose... We've got to make it 

real!" 



FIFEHANMI                                                                                        TEMITOPE DANIEL ABIMBOLA  

 
 

36 

He grinned. "Thanks man!" He shook him. 

 

** ** ** 

 
Pelumi never thought about what his friend just told him, that was just the 

perfect thing he could do, if he was going to have his way. He picked his phone 

and stared at Adebisi's picture for a moment and shrugged, who know if she even 

resembled one of the many? 

She obvious did! Or why would he have thought about using her as a weapon to 

get his father? He remembered Tofunmi's idea again and decided he was going to 

get Adebisi some flowers and present to her. He already told Tofunmi to start 

inviting their friends for a party on Friday, there he would propose and the 

journey would just begin. At the end, he could just push her out of the house. 

He swallowed as he dropped his phone and drove back home. He had told Adebisi 

that he traveled for a business because he didn't want to see her. He just wanted 

to be alone for the moment and that was the best way to be. 

 

** ** ** 

 

PRESENT.... 

 

"I have never done this before even though I have been involved with quite a 

number of ladies. I have found none capable enough of stealing my heart away 

but you certainly did. Adebisi, will you marry me?" 

Even if she had a 'NO' in mind, would she spill it out in front of everyone there? 

The decorations, preparations and the expectant expression was enough to even 

confuse if she was to give a negative answer. But, she didn't have a negative 
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answer in mind though. Even if they were there alone, she would still have given 

him her answer. "YES!" 

The hall was filled with ecstasy as Pelumi slid the ring into Adebisi's hand and 

hugged her firmly. The two stood on the stage for some seconds before Pelumi 

bowed, gleaming. He held Adebisi's hand and walked her back to their seat, still 

smiling. It was a wonderful one! Adebisi could not believe that Pelumi was going 

to do that anytime soon. 

She grinned as she tilted her head. She was shy and obviously very happy. She 

didn't want to raise her head until she sat down. At last, her mother would even 

let her be! She had been the Temitope Daniel of the house, always telling stories! 

She would never let her and Abigail be, especially Adebisi. Surely, the Yorubas 

always have a saying to their spinster - 'Ile Obinrin kii pe su' (a lady's time runs out 

quickly). But now, as the ring don enter the hand, she go let am rest. 

It was as though she should disappear from there. Really, engaged to Pelumi 

Makinwa? Wow! She knew it might make the front page of the daily newspaper 

or magazines. 

And the merrying continued.... 

 

** ** ** 

Adebisi alighted from the car and walked to the door slowly. She waited for some 

seconds to confirm if anyone was still awake. She felt like screaming it to the 

world that she was engaged already. Wow! What a feeling it was! She entered the 

house and met her sister with a bowl of iced cream and her Mum was also on 

seat. 

She smiled as she dropped her bag and sat down, trying to hide her left hand. "E 

kuule oo." She greeted in Yoruba dialect. 

"Welcome dear." Her mum replied. 

"How far, babe?" Abigail said, glimpsing her at her and back at the television. 
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"I'm good." She replied. 

"I heard you went out with Pelumi." Mrs. Kolawole stated. 

Adebisi nodded. "Sure." 

"That's how you guys go out and we don't know the essence yet." She wanted to 

kick off her lecture again. 

"Mum, calm down!" She said as she flashed her fourth finger. 

"He proposed?" Abigail's eyes widened just as her mouth gapped. 

Adebisi grinned. 

"Mum, Pelz proposed." Abigail said. 

"Did he just do that tonight?" Her mother marvelled, jacking forward on the sofa. 

"Yes." Abigail quickly replied. 

"Wait, are you the fiancé? Why's your own concern this strong?" Mrs. Kolawole 

drifted on the sofa as she stared at Abigail with grimace. 

Abigail contorted her mouth. "The fact that I'm excited does not mean I'm excited 

because of Pelz, it's just nice seeing Debisi on ring. That guy that my spirit does 

not even agree with." She hissed slightly. 

"Don't start again!" Adebisi exclaimed. 

Abigail raised her left hand and picked her bowl of ice cream that she dropped 

out of enthusiasm. She sprung to her feet. "I'm even going inside." She said and 

walked to her room. 

"Em... Did you say that he just proposed tonight?" 

Adebisi nodded. "Yes, Mum." 

"That's the beginning of a new thing. This is what I have always wanted." She 

smiled. 
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"Thanks Mum." 

 

** ** ** 

 

Adebisi knocked at Abigail's door and patiently waited for her to give her a go-

ahead before she'd enter. She didn't want a situation when that would kick off an 

argument among them. She entered and relaxed against the door, staring at her 

sister as she wiped her face with a liquid. That was the face cleanser; she was 

already getting set for bed. 

"Won't you come in and sit?" Abigail questioned. 

Adebisi walked in and plopped down her bed. "Tell me, what issue do you have 

with Pelz?" 

Abigail was facing her dressing mirror and she could see Adebisi's reflection as she 

was busy with her own face. "Do you mean me?" 

"Who else? Aren't we just two here?" 

Abigail chuckled. "Believe me baby, I have nothing against him. Its just that I don't 

think I can trust him." She replied. 

"Why?" 

"His work!" She dropped the bottle and the cotton wool and turned to her sister. 

"How can someone be running hotels, bars and exquisites, motels and co and you 

think I should not judge him? I don't really know a lot about his Christian life also, 

that might have added salt to his soup, but for now, I can't trust him." 

"Do you think he doesn't go to church?" 

Abigail was mum for a moment, wondering how she could end the discussion as 

early as possible. Though it was Friday, she needed to be in the studio early the 

next day. 
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"See, sis. I didn't say that, I only said I know nothing about it. I'm not against him, 

neither am I in support of him." She turned back to the mirror and continued with 

her facial cleaning. "I only know someone like him cannot be running such a 

business and handling millions and won't have eyes elsewhere." 

Adebisi sighed. "But the proposal was great, Abigail." 

"Proposal is always for a day, marriage requires lifetime." 

"But you said you weren't against him, girl." 

"Sure, I just want you to study him extra miles. And what of Fifehanmi, aren't you 

going out with him again?" 

"I beg your pardon?" 

"Not that type of going out, mhen! I mean aren't you guys going to go out 

together again?" 

"I don't know." 

"It’s better you do, sis. He was the first to tell you even though he isn't a priority. 

But consider him now too." 

"I have an appointment with him on Sunday." She replied. 

"That will be awesome." 

"I don't know your affinity for this Fifehanmi, dear. I have told you over and again 

that he was a course mate and we met some months back and nothing is 

between us and can ever be!" 

Abigail chuckled. "I didn't say otherwise, did I?" 

She stood up. "All the very best for you." 

"Just make sure you do that, he looks innocent." 

"You don't judge a book by its cover!" 
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"Are you joking? Even the word of God says by their fruits you shall know them. 

You can judge a million books by their covers, but you can't judge all." 

"Really? Pastor Mrs. How do you then judge that million books by cover." 

"The cover is usually too certain to doubt the content of the book." 

"All the very best for you." She repeated again as she walked towards the door. 

Abigail chuckled as she watched her leave. 

 

 
** ** ** 

 

 
Fifehanmi crossed his leg on the small stool as he pressed his phone. He had been 

reading one of Adebisi's stories on her site and it had been fascinating. He 

wondered why she was into more of romance stories than other genres. 

He was enjoying it though and he had been imagining a lot of scenes with Adebisi 

as he read on. He was sure she wrote what she'd like to have for herself and he 

also liked the portrayed couples in the storyline. He remembered back in school, 

Adebisi liked guys who could write because that was what she liked most. 

He finally concluded the book and was happy. At least, there was something she 

could say to Adebisi on Sunday when they meet for lunch. He would raise the 

issue of writing and how she could start publishing. He remembered she liked 

those who could write and snapped his finger. “Should I start writing?” He 

dimmed his eyes as he shook his head continuously. What did he have upstairs 

that he wanted to write on? Wines? He was always studying on wines and how to 

get contracts, he wasn’t sure he could get to write anything, not to talk of 

something that would fascinate Adebisi. 
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He wondered if Ben was already sleeping. They have eaten though, but Fifehanmi 

thought he would still be around so they could talk a little before they’d sleep. He 

brushed to his feet and walked to his room too. It seemed there was nothing to 

talk about that night. He also have to start preparing for his lunch with HER, most 

especially when Ben had told him not to come back without telling her. 

 

 
** ** ** 

 

Fifehanmi stood before the mirror and adjusted his collar. He turned back and 

faced Ben. “How do I look now?’ He asked him as he didn’t wait for him to reply 

before he turned again to view himself. He was dressed in a blue stripes shirt and 

black trouser. He wanted to look as simple as he could be, he was getting set for 

the lunch. 

“I still don’t know why you don’t want to wear your danshiki, it is very nice on 

you.” 

“I don’t want to wear that, I want to wear a cooperate dress and look official.” 

Ben adjusted himself on the bed. “Did you even listen to sermon in church 

today?” He had started another thing, he had been wondering if Fife listened in 

church today or his mind was just fixed on the lunch he was going for. They didn’t 

sit together, though, but he could see him from where he sat that he was often 

glancing at the wall clock till the service ended. 

His eyes flashed. “What do you mean?” 

Ben chuckled. “No, I’m just thinking aloud.” 

Fife hissed, using his cufflinks as he closed the wardrobe and sat down beside him 

on the mattress. “I listened in church. Why would a lady drive me away from 

God’s presence?” 
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Ben laughed. What else would Fifehanmi say? He didn’t listen? He might have 

well listened, Ben just wanted to make him smile, but it seemed he was getting 

too spiritual. “Anyway, remember I told you not to come back home without 

telling her the fact.” Ben reminded him. 

He looked into Ben’s eyes like a groom staring at eyes of his bride on the altar. 

“What am I going to tell her, Ben?” 

Ben’s mouth opened with surprise. “Really? Are you a guy at all?” 

“I know you have a multiplied anointing for abusing one. Just hint me.” 

“I have never heard it before, a man that cannot talk to a lady. What am I even 

saying? A boy!” He laughed. 

Fifehanmi hissed. “Stop driving me bananas! If you know you are not going to… in 

fact, don’t worry.” He brushed to his feet angrily. 

“Don’t be a lonely person. Relationship or marriage can only solve the problem 

of aloneness, not the problem of loneliness. It takes two to tango, be free and 

enjoy your life.” Ben said. 

Fife stood still and nodded for some seconds. That really got his attention. “You 

only talk sensibly once in a year.” He walked out. 

Ben laughed. 

 

** ** ** 
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3 

 

Abigail was just excited. She was excited Adebisi was going to see Fifehanmi. She 

had never heard his voice before, she only saw his picture and she liked him. He 

was cool and handsome though, but how come his picture already spoke a 

thousand words to Abigail already. 

She followed Adebisi down the stairs after she had made her up. She didn’t do 

that when Pelz took her out on Friday, now that Fifehanmi was to take her out, 

she made sure she looked extremely nice and gorgeous. She believed Fifehanmi 

liked Adebisi; maybe he was just yet to pour out his mind. 

Since she read the chats, she had believed there should be something more 

behind this sudden closeness after school. He was very jovial and free on chat, 

and she didn’t know how, but she could read unseen words behind his chats. 

Perhaps because she had been through three guys already, they were nothing but 

boys to her. They only wanted her because of her money or body. That was why 

she didn’t like Pelz, he didn’t look like one who was clean and she wouldn’t want 

Adebisi to regret at the end. 

She felt it would be good to have Fifehanmi at hand, in case Pelumi fucks up, Fife 

would just take over. But what of now that he has proposed? She was confused! 

What if Fifehanmi gets to see the ring in her sister’s hand, if he wished to talk 

before, he would be discouraged. Who would even want to start trailing an 

engaged lady? She’s already taken. If she should tell Adebisi not to use the ring, 

she wouldn’t agree. She really liked the ring, she used it to church and she 

wouldn’t hesitate to use it for lunch. 
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Abigail wondered if Adebisi wasn’t thinking like she was thinking at all. It was 

getting obvious that Fifehanmi liked her, for him to even talk about lunch! 

Anyways, they knew the lie that was far from truth. If Fifehanmi had his way, he 

wouldn’t want that. He would only want the chat to continue. But all the same, all 

things were already working for their good. 

Abigail gazed at her sister’s hand and found the ring missing. She squinted her 

eyes and was surprised. Why is she not using her ring? The Adebisi she knew 

would even use it so that Fife would know she was taken. She shrugged, knowing 

fully well that she must have removed it when she wanted to do something and 

might have forgotten it. She liked it that way. She waved at her as her car kicked 

off. 

 

 
** ** ** 

 

Fifehanmi’s heart raced faster as he saw Adebisi appear. Wow! She didn’t look 

like an angel but already turned out to be one. She was a perfect description of 

beauty. Her eyes were large and opalescent; her flaxen earrings beautified her 

blue gown, making Fife wonder if he was up to the task. She was beautiful when 

they were in school, but now, she was more beautiful! 

“Hey, Debisi.” He grinned as he threw his arms open to hug her. 

“How are you, Mr. Man?” She hugged him, exposing her beautiful white set of 

teeth. 

“I’m good. Please do have your seat.” He said. 

“You too.” She replied him as she sat down. 

“After you,” said Fife with a smile. 
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She smiled. He was simple and handsome. She couldn’t deny it too that Fifehanmi 

was one of the most handsome guys she has ever met. Obviously more handsome 

than Pelumi, but she also believed beauty fades, but what of wealth? Can’t it 

decrease? Surely! But a bird at hand is worth millions in the bush, so one has got 

to seize the opportunity.”How are you?” She asked, placing her hands on the 

table. 

Fifehanmi’s eyes scanned her hands and thank God! She had no ring. He smiled as 

he shrugged. “I am good, what about you?” 

“What more do you expect? I am a God’s grace ambassador.” She chuckled. 

He smiled. “Spiritual woman.” 

“You should know I am not such. Can you remember when you invited me to RCF 

in school?” 

Fifehanmi grinned. “Sure, I was the general secretary of the choir unit then, I only 

invited you when we had our praise night and you didn’t come.” 

“I don’t really stress myself, I do things once they are easy for me.” 

Fife nodded. “I can remember that you told me that.” 

She grinned. “So, how is work?” 

Fifehanmi didn’t know which to do. Should he let them continue with their talk 

for a while before he talks about food so it would delay her a little, or should he 

just let them bring in the food? “Work is fine, dear. How’s your company?” 

Adebisi rubbed her forehead. “Fine.” 

“What would you like to eat and drink?” 

She smiled. “If I order now, it’ll just be like that day we went out.” Her smile 

gradually turned to a grin. 

Fifehanmi couldn’t remember. “When?” 
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“I think that should be in 200 level, after Mayokun’s boring class.” She reminded 

him. 

Fifehanmi laughed. How could he forget? That was the day he took her out after a 

very boring lecture and she finished him. He had thought she would not eat much 

like every other lady, but her case was different! She ate to her satisfaction, with 

egg, meat, plantain, chilled juice and Fifehanmi had to borrow secretly to pay up 

at the end of the day. She ended up knowing he borrowed from Ben and laughed 

at him. “You this lady!” He couldn’t hold the laughter. 

“I was hungry that day, Fife. I couldn’t help myself but eat. And you also know I 

don’t eat rubbish.” She grinned. 

“Don’t worry, today is settled. Those times we had to borrow from roommate to 

take ‘Bae’ out is gone.” He winked. 

She nodded. “Yeah. Fifehanmi is now a guy, not a boy.” 

He laughed. “Just place your orders. I know you can’t exhaust twenty thousand all 

alone.” 

She gapped. “When I’m not an enemy of progress, remember I was a social 

science student.” 

“Sure, you were back then too.” He was enjoying the atmosphere already. 

She smiled as he waved at the waiter to come and take their order. The two gave 

their orders and continued talking as they waited to be served. 

“I hope she won’t be jealous to see us together? I believe I got to know you 

before her.” She winked at Fifehanmi. 

Fifehanmi shrugged as he tried to mask his feelings. He wondered if he should let 

act as though he knew what she was talking about but he also felt the best thing 

he could to was to act as though he knew nothing about what she was saying. 

“Who she be oo?” 
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She chuckled as she clasped her hands together. “Fifehanmi Daniel! You can never 

change! I know you know what I am talking about, you are just forming.” 

He licked his lips, gleaming. “There is no girl anywhere, Adebisi. Though, there is 

one lady I keep admiring like that, I just don’t know how to approach her.” 

She looked shocked. “You don’t know how to approach her? Abeg call am make I 

talk to am, jare. Are you whining me? Is she the daughter of Jonathan?” 

He laughed. “You can’t understand, Adebisi. Let me just take my time.” 

She shrugged. “We are getting older every day.” 

He sighed. “Okay, what about the uncle?” He winked too. 

“Which uncle is that, Fife.” She laughed. 

“Are you whining me, Adebisi? You better talk!” 

“Anyways, uncle is fine wherever he is.” 

Fife was startled for few seconds before he just shook it off. “That’s nice. When 

am I going to meet this uncle of ours.” 

“Em… Fife, wo je ka jeun” let's just eat She kept laughing. 

“I am very serious, Adebisi. I have to lecture him well on how to treat my HOC.” 

She chuckled. “See you… anyway, you will meet him when you meet.” 

Fifehanmi squinted his face. He wondered if she really meant what she was 

saying. His eyes gazed at her fingers again, she was not putting on any ring. But 

not all ladies in a relationship use rings, he had thought as he swooshed out long 

breath. He must not let her know what he was thinking about. He had to cover 

up. “That is nice.” He smiled. 

“How is Ben?” She asked him. 



FIFEHANMI                                                                                        TEMITOPE DANIEL ABIMBOLA  

 
 

49 

Fifehanmi shrugged. If only you knew he caused all these, you wouldn’t ask for 

that boy whose hobby is to help a brother. He had thought as he hissed slightly. 

“He’s there, disturbing my peace.” 

She chuckled. “You guys are inseparable.” 

He smiled. “We’ve got to be, Debisi.” He knew his little confidence has shrunk 

already. He had even thought he was going to talk to talk to her about the issue, 

but not that it seemed an ‘uncle’ truly exists, he must be extra careful. Though, he 

still found it hard to believe, maybe because of the way she said it casually. “So, 

where do you stay?” 

She replied him. “Do you wish to come around? My sister would even love to 

meet you.” 

He chuckled. “Are you pulling my legs?” 

“I’m serious. She’s always wanted to meet Fifehanmi.” She replied. 

“Okay then, no problem. What about this Saturday?” He raised his brows. 

She shrugged. “Okay, no problem.” 

“I’ll show.” He grinned. He was happy her sister knew him already, and would 

want to even meet him. That was a plus for him already. 

“I’ll expect you, man.” 

He nodded. When I’m not crazy, why won’t I come? 

 

** ** ** 

 

Ben had crossed his legs, waiting for Fifehanmi. He knew it would be either of two 

things, story or reality! He knew Fifehanmi though, he would definitely come back 
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home with story. He had always come back with a story and never disappointed 

him when it comes to storytelling. 

He was checking some videos out on his personal computer when he heard the 

sound of the gate. He almost dropped the laptop when he felt he needed not to. 

He wasn’t really expecting a positive outcome, so why should be break the egg 

before he sees the groundnut oil? He focused his eyes on the door and finally it 

opened and Fifehanmi stood by the door as he saw Ben’s eyes focused on him. 

He was not smiling, neither frowning. He was as good as expressionless. Ben 

shrugged. He didn’t even need a soothsayer to tell him that he had come with a 

bad news. “How far, man?” He asked, shutting down the laptop. 

Fifehanmi threw his hands into the air. “It seems she is engaged, Ben.” He replied 

as he walked to his side and sat down. 

“You are not serious, Fife.” He gazed at him. 

Fife smiled. “She told me I would meet him soon.” He paused and drifted on the 

chair, facing Ben too. “That means a HIM exists.” 

“How did you ask her?” He constricted his eyes. 

Fifehanmi shrugged. “She asked of my fiancé and I told her I had none. When I 

asked her of hers, she told me I would meet him soon.” 

Ben hissed. “Was she on a ring?” 

He shook his head. “I want to stop that mentality of ring, Ben. Not all ladies who 

are engaged use rings.” He spoke with a uniformity of emphasis that made his 

words stand out like the raised type for the blind. 

“It does not matter, guy. Since she didn’t tell you she was truly engaged and she 

no ring, I doubt it.” 

Fifehanmi chuckled. “I doubt it o, Ben.” 

“Mba! I know what I am saying, Fife. You’ve got to give it another shot.” 
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“Which shot? You know what, I am as good as confused now.” 

“You love her, don’t you?” 

He nodded. “Obviously.” 

“Try to get closer to her family. If she has a sister or better still a brother, try to 

know them more. When they love you, it will be easier for you.” 

He suddenly remembered. “That’s true. She told me her sister wants to meet me, 

Ben. She has invited me to her place this weekend.” 

Ben grinned. “That’s your opportunity, man. Get closer to her, her sister and her 

all. Don’t worry, you’ll see lines fall in pleasant places.” He assured. 

“Man of God. I’ll say Amen to your prayer.” 

Ben chuckled. “Unserious shy boy.” 

“That’s your business.” 

 

** ** ** 

 

Adebisi knew she was going home to encounter another series of stories with 

Abigail. She knew her too well; she wouldn’t give her space until she discussed 

what happened at the lunch. She had been her closest pal that could speak to her 

though, although virtually every time, they disagree to agree. Adebisi 

remembered Fife’s looks as she drove into the compound. He was very 

handsome. He only wore a casual shirt and he was still looking hot in it. She knew 

no one needed to tell her how much Fifehanmi is more handsome than Pelz, but 

at least, Pelz was the main man and she still loved him. 

She walked upstairs and met Abigail in the living room eating popcorn. “Welcome, 

Ade.” She hardly let her shut the door before she greeted her. 
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Adebisi smiled. She knew her sister would have been waiting for her to come so 

she would hear the full gist. She wondered what she could do to her, whether to 

give her the false news or just snub her like she always tackled her on Pelz 

matters. She sat down and took off her shoes. “How far, babe?” She asked 

Abigail. 

Abigail smiled. “I dey. How far, how was the lunch?” 

“It was okay.” She shrugged. 

“Really? Gist me.” She dropped her legs from the couch and faced Adebisi 

properly. 

“He is not engaged, Abigail.” 

“Really?” She smiled. “Did he say anything?” 

“I wonder how I manage to forget my ring at home, girl. What do you expect him 

to say?” 

“What is the business of ring with what is on ground, Adebisi. I know he likes you, 

he is probably studying you before he talks.” 

Adebisi shrugged. “Call it off, woman! I already told him there is a ‘HIM’ existing.” 

Abigail frowned. “Did you tell him he just proposed?” 

She shrugged. “No. he probably didn’t believe me. At least I wasn’t on my ring.” 

“Thank God. See, once you guys are meeting again, always remember to drop 

your ring at home. I don’t know the importance.” 

Adebisi hissed. “You seem to be forgetting Pelz is in love with me and he’s got me 

first.” 

“He doesn’t worth you, dear. Fifehanmi is better.” 

“He even wants me to help him with Pelz companies, not knowing I am Pelz’s 

fiancé. He is coming here on Saturday.” 
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Abigail grinned. “Really?” 

Adebisi nodded. “I told him you’d want to meet him.” 

Abigail shrugged. “Why did you have to tie it on me? You should confess if you’re 

already loving this guy or not.” 

Adebisi frowned. “So, because I invited him here means I love him, right?” 

She nodded. “The fact that you added me to the equation means there’s 

something smelling fishy.” 

Adebisi picked her shoes. “You are not serious.” She said and walked inside. 

Abigail laughed. She knew what she was saying. She had seen a lot of love movies 

and even read a lot of romance novels enough for her to know the waves of love. 

She knew what she smelled and she knew love had been dispensed in the 

atmosphere. How she wished Pelz had not proposed! It would have been easy. 

She sighed as she imagined again. What if Fifehanmi has nothing in mind? She 

shook her head in disbelief. If he had nothing before, he must definitely have! He 

was too handsome and friendly not to have. Abigail already liked him, she wanted 

him for her sister, but she was still yet to uncloak the reality in her sister’s mind. 

Whether she was seeing what Abigail has been seeing or she’d still want that 

Pelumi. 

 

** ** ** 

 
Fifehanmi grinned into Ben’s office. “We won the contract.” He said as he walked 

to a seat. 

Ben chuckled. He knew they’d probably get the good news that day. Fifehanmi 

had been called before they left home that morning to report to Pelz companies 

for a meeting and he was just coming back. He didn’t even know what he would 

say, he just stood up, laughing. “You’ve hunted them down again!” 
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Fifehanmi shrugged. “It’s the Lord’s doing, Ben. I am so happy.” 

“Thanks to your baby too, I guess she helped too.” 

He shook his head. “No. she was going to help me but she hasn’t helped me. I 

know she would be happy we got to contract too.” 

Ben smiled. He couldn’t just contain his joy. “Have you met with Mr. Kolade?” 

“Sure. He said we’ll be having a meeting tomorrow. He was really happy.” 

“It’s not easy to be the major supplier.” 

“Exactly.” 

“I just wonder if your passion for your job can turn out to give a passion for 

Adebisi too.” 

Fifehanmi hissed. “You are an expert at killing joy. What has Adebisi got to do 

with what is on ground?” 

Ben shrugged. “She’s got everything. Don’t you know the happiness it’d be to go 

home to meet your wife that you won a contract?” 

Fifehanmi constricted his eyes. “Even if I have told her about my feelings, would 

we have married?” He questioned. 

“I was only speaking in parable, man. I am getting married soon.” Ben spat out. 

Fifehanmi was cold, glittering monotony like frosting around a cake. It was as 

though a bucket of cold water was poured on Fifehanmi as Ben spoke. He was just 

as quiet as the graveyard, either short of words or sad that his friend might leave 

him anytime soon. Though difficult, it is very true that twenty children cannot 

play for twenty years. He knew one day, they’d still have to go their various ways 

after getting married, but he never knew Ben’s would be this fast. 

Was it fast? They were old enough! They were age mates, of which Fifehanmi was 

two months older. Fifehanmi would clock twenty eight in few months’ time, 

wasn’t he old enough? Though, every man has his own definition of something. 
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Some people believe a man’s life begins at that age, so what on earth is he 

looking for in marriage at that time! A time to roll with babes, drink and enjoy the 

winters and summers with fine chic. On the other hand, some spiritual ones will 

think this is a time to get more serious with God! You cannot afford to let one lady 

somewhere distract your attention! You’ve got to be focused on God and not any 

lady! 

Each man with his own perspective. But Fifehanmi knew beyond all reasonable 

doubts, it’s essential and important for a guy to settle down very early, have his 

beautiful home, kids and enjoy God more in his marriage. He wouldn’t even have 

time for drinking not to talk of one babe somewhere. She must be wasting her 

time! 

He heaved a sigh. “You are getting married soon.” He repeated. 

Ben nodded. His voice was now very low too, knowing he would definitely hurt 

someone here. “Damilola have been telling me about what her parents had been 

saying. She’ll be twenty seven by next month, Fifehanmi. You also know we are 

not getting any younger, we have savings and if we want to marry this year, it is 

very possible.” 

Fifehanmi sighed again. 

“Your sigh is making me feel bad, Fifehanmi. Let me tell you something, man. We 

have joked, quarreled and abused ourselves on Adebisi’s issue. If you tell her 

what you have on your mind, you are not going to die. Okay, let’s look at it from 

this aspect, what if she agrees and she gives you a positive answer, don’t you 

know it’ll still take time before you get married? Like…. A year or even more.” He 

paused as he hit his pen on his head languidly. “Do you know if that is the case, 

you are probably going to get married at the age of thirty, Fifehanmi. Now, this is 

just an assumption, I hope you understand me?” 

Fifehanmi nodded. “Continue, I’m with you.” 

“Good. Do you know how much time I have spent calculating some stuffs on my 

own? If a man should get married at the age of thirty and he gives birth to a baby 
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at probably thirty-one. Do you know it takes a child an average of between 

twenty and twenty-two years to complete his or her studies?” 

He nodded. 

“Let’s assume he is twenty-one, he gets to do his masters, you can’t predict if he 

would love to do his PhD, and remember he is even going to serve his country!” 

He hit his table. “So, the child will also be on his own probably like twenty-five. 

The man will be fifty-five at this age, man. Are you getting me?” He asked again so 

he would know if he wasn’t speaking into the thin air while Fifehanmi was gone 

into another world. 

“I’m with you, Ben.” 

“I trust African women, Fife.” Ben chuckled. “You might end up having three 

children with two years interval between each. Do you know by the time your last 

born is at this stage, you’ll be sixty-one. You are getting closer to your grave daily, 

Fifehanmi. I hope you remember our assumptions are based on a thirty year old 

man? Now, what if Adebisi gives you a ‘NO’ and you are delayed till thirty-five 

years? You will be almost seventy before you cease from spending so much on 

your children. I begin to wonder how many grandchildren you will see before you 

die.” 

Fifehanmi sighed. “I have never thought this way.” 

“Some things are best done early, Fifehanmi. Whatever is worth doing is not only 

worth doing well, it worth doing early.” 

 

** ** ** 

 

Adebisi shook her head as Tricia walked into her office. She knew she was done 

for another story that morning. She dropped the folder she was holding and 

stared at Tricia as she gleamed to a seat before her. “You have no choice, I am 

here.” 
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Adebisi laughed. What would she do? Not even now that she didn’t know Pelz 

had proposed. She had a gist for her too. “What’s up?” She asked, trying to put on 

an attitude of a busy person. 

Tricia smiled as her eyes suddenly caught the ring in Adebisi’s hand. She would 

definitely see it! Her eyes wouldn’t scan for something different. “Are you 

serious?” She grabbed her hand in awe. 

Adebisi grinned. “He proposed on…. Friday?” 

“Friday? I never knew Bisi! This is beautiful, dear. Congratulations.” 

Adebisi shrugged. “How would you have known? I heard it was published on one 

of these popular online blogs.” 

“That’s sweet. E no easy make Pelumi Makinwa be person husband nah.” 

Adebisi chuckled. “You are not serious, Tricia.” 

“I’m very happy for you, Adebisi. Now, you’ll leave this place very soon.” She 

frowned. 

Adebisi shrugged. “What makes you think I will leave this place very soon? I 

definitely cannot be a full housewife, girl.” 

Tricia laughed. “I was not talking about that also, Adebisi. I was thinking you’d 

also be working with Pelz in one of his big companies.” 

She shook her head. “I wouldn’t really want that, dear. I think I want us to run our 

schedule differently. I wish to set up my own company too and not work with Pelz 

companies.” 

“What of that friend of yours who usually chat with you?” 

“He’s good. We had lunch together yesterday.” 

“Does he know you are now engaged?” 

“Yes, I told him.” 



FIFEHANMI                                                                                        TEMITOPE DANIEL ABIMBOLA  

 
 

58 

Tricia hummed. 

 

** ** ** 

 

Words could truly carry fire! It seemed the words of Ben had sent fire into 

Fifehanmi’s bone marrows. He pulled his shirt downward as he hopped into the 

vehicle and drove out of the gate. Ben was outside watching him as he drove out. 

He had talked to him again that he shouldn’t hesitate to tell Adebisi about what 

he had in mind that day. 

It was Saturday already and he knew that day would definitely be his day. At least, 

Adebisi wouldn’t kill him. The worst that could happen was for her to decline and 

give him a strong negative response. He had to do this so he could move forward. 

He had been standing on her case for months now and there was no progress in 

his life. 

Every time he remembered the analysis Ben gave him during the week, he knew 

he had to act very fast. Ben had told him he would go with him to greet Damilola’s 

parents the following day so they could know him better and probably talk about 

date for their wedding plans. He was going very soon! It was so real. 

Gone were those days Fifehanmi had to stand before the mirror to rehearse how 

he would talk to a lady. This time, it was as if he had no other aim of going to 

Adebisi’s place than for him to pour out his mind. He was so determined as his 

eyes were fixed on the road. He glimpsed at his wrist watch and it was some 

minutes past eleven that morning. He was almost where he was going to. 

He applied the brakes suddenly and alighted. He crossed to the other side of the 

road as he saw a lady struggling with her car. She was beautifully dressed as 

though she was going for a ceremony but her car had fucked up. “Good morning.” 

He greeted her. 

“Good morning.” She greeted him, just glimpsing as she focused back on her car. 
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Fifehanmi shrugged. “Can I be of help?” 

“Erm… The battery of the car is weak.” She replied. 

“Really?” He stepped closer as he touched one of the terminals of the battery. 

“Has it happened before?” He questioned. 

“Yes. I just have to hurry to somewhere now and it has fucked up again. I thought 

the battery charger did a good work but it kicked this morning and now it stopped 

here and it has refused to work.” 

Fifehanmi smiled. “I am always moved when I see a lady stranded somewhere. Do 

you have a jump starter in your car?” 

She faced him and shook her head. “No. What is that?” She squinted her face, 

wondering. 

Fife smiled. “Give me a minute.” He said and hopped into his car, making a turn to 

where her car was. He picked his jump starter from his trunk and helped her 

ignite the car. 

“Thank you very much.” She grinned. 

“It’s nothing. Take this.” He handed the jump starter to her. “It’s essential for this 

to be in the vehicle because a car can misbehave some times.” 

“You don’t need to.” She refused. 

“I insist.” He stretched it to her, smiling.” 

“Thank you very much… but do you stay around here?” She asked. 

Fifehanmi shook his head. “No, I came to check on someone here. I’m Fifehanmi.” 

“I am Nifemi.” 

“Okay, bye.” 

“I’m grateful, thank you so much.” She smiled. 
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Fifehanmi nodded as he waved and drove off. 

 

** ** ** 

 

Adebisi stood by the dining, smiling as she stared at her sister. “So, you are doing 

all these because of someone you haven’t met before, right?” 

Abigail shrugged. She knew her sister would definitely pass such comment. She 

had asked herself questions earlier to know if she wasn’t actually doing too much. 

Did she love him? Yes! As someone she wanted for her sister and not herself. She 

wished her sister could just leave Pelz alone and cling to Fifehanmi. But what if his 

mind was even pure? 

“He’s here.” Adebisi announced as she picked her call and stepped aside. 

“Really?” Abigail walked to her room. 

Adebisi stood by the balcony as she ordered the gatekeeper to open the gate and 

let Fifehanmi drive in. He drove in and admired the building as he alighted from 

his car. “Welcome, Fife.” Adebisi’s greeted from upstairs. 

He smiled. “Yeah, how are you?” 

“I’m good. Just come this way.” Adebisi said as she pointed to the stairs. 

“Okay.” He motioned upstairs and shook Adebisi. “I hope Mum is not at home?” 

He whispered. 

Adebisi chuckled. “Are you afraid to meet her?” 

He shook his head. “No, I’m just asking.” He replied. 

She laughed. “I do wonder why guys do ask if ones mum is around.” 

He shrugged. “Perhaps so they can feel free.” He grinned. 
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“She’s in and she is a very free woman, Fife.” 

“Sure, I know. Someone who could give birth to someone like you must be very 

free too.” 

Adebisi laughed. 

“Yeah, we’ve been awarded the contract, Adebisi.” He remembered. 

“Really? That’s great!” 

“Exactly. I was very happy because it is now a plus for me.” 

She squinted her eyes, grinning. “Expecting a promotion soon?” 

“Certainly, Adebisi. My boss is now very fond of me that he now discusses issues I 

don’t even consider relevant with me.” 

“Issues like what?” 

He shrugged. “My relationship life.” 

Adebisi winked. “That’s cool. That means you guys are close.” 

“I guess I made us close.” He grinned. 

“That’s how a reasonable staff works.” 

“He likes asking me the Queen in the palace of the King.” 

“When will the Queen also enter, Fife, so the Princess can be expected.” 

He grinned. “I’ve got to shake my shyness away, Adebisi…” 

“Don’t tell me you have been shy to talk to the lady, Fife!” 

He shrugged again. “That I love her, I wish to spend the rest of my life with her, I 

want her to be the mother of my children. I just learnt one proposal line now, 

Adebisi.” 

She crossed her legs, grinning. “Tell me.” 
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“I love you so much that I can’t even sleep. I wouldn’t want my son to pass 

through this with your daughter, so let’s make them siblings.” 

Adebisi grinned. “Where did you learn that?” 

“You know we walk in realms and they usually deliver it to us.” 

Adebisi laughed. “You are not serious. Tell me, Fife. Who’s she?” 

“You are the one, Adebisi.” He drawled and paused. “Sincerely, my main aim of 

coming here today is to tell you the reality at the back of my mind. I love you 

and… I see you complementing my world, I see you adding colours to my life and I 

want you to spend the rest of your life with me as I wish to spend mine with 

you…” 

Adebisi was dumbfounded. She didn’t know what to say. She just kept looking at 

Fifehanmi the way he was staring at her too. “Em.. Fifehanmi. I’m truly engaged, 

in fact, engaged to Pelumi Makinwa of Pelz Companies.” Her voice was as low as 

the sea. 

Fifehanmi’ face fell. 

 

** ** ** 

 

An undefined sadness seemed to have fallen about Fifehanmi like a cloud. His legs 

couldn’t even wait after Adebisi replied him. He was too heavy to wait to hear 

another word and silence like poultice had come to heal the blows of sound. He 

drove out of the building not knowing what to even say or do again. As he was 

driving, he was as quiet as a nun’s face, just reflecting on everything they said. 

Pelumi Makinwa, he had thought within himself as he couldn’t even help his lips 

but mutter it out. He sighed again as he strolled into the valley of another set of 

thoughts. “Why did this happen again? Why is it that whoever I perceive to be the 

one would either be taken or wouldn’t want me? Do I have a problem or the 
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problem has me?” He just kept lamenting as he tried to force himself to be 

strong. 

It wasn’t easy! He never expected it since Ben already assured him she was joking 

about her engagement. Why did I believe Ben as if he was there when I went out 

with her? He blamed himself as he turned the steering. He was even tired about 

life and the people living in it. Was he the only one? It had turned to an every 

time thing for him! More reason he was trying so hard not to tell Adebisi about 

his mind, but he just had to finally let the cat out of the bag! 

He was still lost in thought till he drove home. As he saw Ben smiling, he just 

shook his head. “Bad news, bro.” He said as he sat beside him. 

“Don’t tell me you didn’t tell her again!” Ben stared at him. 

He chuckled. “She’s engaged to Pelumi Makinwa.” He replied. 

Ben rushed to his feet as he closed one of his eyes as if he was being injected. 

“Common! That is heavy.” 

“And you guessed so before.” He smiled, still feeling down. 

“Was her sister there when she was telling you?” Ben asked, feeling disturbed. 

“I didn’t even get to meet her, Ben. I just stood up after and left immediately. I 

was dumbfounded and didn’t think I would perform any better there again.” 

Ben rolled his fist as he hit the sofa. “You should have waited till after your play 

and discussion before telling her.” 

Fifehanmi shrugged. “I just felt I should let the cat out of the bag so the heat 

wouldn’t kill it at the end.” 

“The heat that didn’t kill it right from the scratch couldn’t have killed it then! But, 

I was just saying my own when I mentioned Pelumi Makinwa! I never knew it 

could be true.” 

Fife smiled. “I know.” 
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“I’m sorry about this, man. I feel so bad that I pushed you into it again.” 

“But I could feel it that she… she liked me. Like.. Pelz was an obstruction, if not 

she might have given me a chance.” He spoke slowly as his face was soaked in 

worry. 

“You should have met her sister, who knows if she could have been of help.” 

 

Help? To someone who is engaged?” 

Ben scratched his head. 

 

** ** ** 
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4 

 
“What!” Abigail stood in shock as Adebisi broke the news to her. She truly wanted 

that but didn’t see it coming. “Has he gone?” She asked, peeping outside. 

“Sure, he has gone.” She replied with her voice still low and gravely. She was 

shocked beyond her description. She didn’t know how to describe how she felt, 

whether she should not have given him a negative answer or something. But what 

could she do? She was still staring at Abigail when her phone buzzed. “Hey Pelz.” 

She tried to mask her emotions well. 

Abigail just sat down and dropped her head. She wished Pelumi was out of the 

equation. Only God knew how he even met her sister! She had thought as she 

heard her sister tell him I love you too. 

“Pelz said we are going to see his parents this evening.” Adebisi told Abigail. 

Abigail nodded after contemplating between answering her and just ignoring the 

news on Pelz. “Sister, em…” She paused abruptly. She didn’t know the exact way 

to express herself but she wished she could just tell her to leave Pelz. 

“What is it?” Adebisi asked. 

“I feel bad for Fifehanmi. I don’t know why this Pelz came.” 
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Adebisi was quiet for a moment before she wondered why she couldn’t counter 

her. Do I like him already? She asked herself as she watched her sister. “But what 

do I do?” 

Abigail hissed. “Leave Pelz alone jare” 

Adebisi was quiet for a moment. “That’s not an option, dear.” 

Abigail whisked to her feet. “That’s all my head can think of.” She walked inside. 

 

Adebisi hung her head in thought. 

 

 
** ** ** 

 

Fifehanmi didn’t know what was driving him. He had never resolved to this before 

but he couldn’t control himself as he sat down heavily and ordered for a bottle of 

beer. Before he knew it, he had taken four bottles! What! He never planned to do 

that… he doesn’t drink! How did he end up in something he couldn’t even explain 

by himself too? 

His eyes turned as he licked his lips. He had always tried to be as modest as 

possible, but how did he enter this? He had watched Ben with shock whenever he 

explained how he passed through masturbation and pornography and he had 

always told him an average teenager and young adult was into it. But he was still 

intact! Never self-serviced himself and didn’t even have interest in pornography! 

So, drinking was even far from what he had always felt his mind could think 

about. Was Adebisi’s love different from all other he had gone through or was it 

that he was tired of trying love? 

He stood heavily with his blurry eyes and walked to the bar tender and paid him. 

“Thank you.” He waved, looking okay, but he was sure he was in any way normal. 
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He hopped into his vehicle and glimpsed at the time by his dashboard and closed 

his eyes for moment and looked again. It was just 7:30pm. He drove off, forcing 

his eyes open as he drove on. 

He could see traffic building up as he almost got to Moore Road. He hissed and 

turned to his left to pass another road. He was already feeling sleepy and he knew 

it would be better to pass a longer route than for him to be in the traffic for 

hours. He drove on when his eyes shut a little. Alas! He either crashed into a lady 

going on her own or she crashed into him. 

 

** ** ** 

 

No one needed to open Fifehanmi’s eyes immediately he heard the crash. He 

halted at once and looked around. He thanked God everywhere was quiet as 

quickly walked to her and looked at her. He could see blood flowing out of her 

mouth. He carried her and placed her at the back seat of his car as he drove off to 

the nearby hospital he could think of. 

Soon, she was admitted and he stayed at the reception with blood stain all over. 

He bowed his head in thought, for hours, and then he saw some officers walk 

inside the hospital, looking around. He was startled as he saw them and shivered. 

Suddenly, one of them pointed at him and they walked to him. “Hello, we heard 

about the case of an accident, were you the one?” An officer asked him. 

He stuttered. “Em.. Yes. There was a brake failure.” 

“He’s the one.” One of them announced to the remaining as if they couldn’t hear 

him. 

“What happened, young man? We were alerted by someone who said a guy 

crashed into a lady and here is he.” The officer pointed to a young man who was 

standing by the door. “Come here.” He called him. 

I’m done for! Fifehanmi muttered under his breath as he stood up. 
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“I saw him when he hit the lady and took her into his car. I called you because I 

thought he was going to dump her in a bush and run away. That’s why I also 

followed him, I did not know he would come to the hospital.” 

An officer moved closer to him. “You are drunk.” He said. 

Fifehanmi shook his head. “Drunk? No. I don’t drink.” He stuttered. 

“Really? Why are you stuttering?” 

He summoned courage. “I keep wondering why these allegations are piling up? 

The lady is my fiancé and we were coming back from somewhere when we had 

the minor accident.” 

“Really? Do you think we are fools?” 

Fifehanmi shrugged. “I also have some internal wounds.” 

The officers laughed. “But the vehicle we saw outside was not damaged to an 

extent of this accident scene you are painting for us.” 

“He is lying! I saw him with my two eyes.” The witness spoke. 

Fifehanmi chuckled. “You have no evidence against me.” 

“But young man, you are drunk!” An officer repeated. 

Just then, the Doctor walked out of the ward and Fifehanmi knew he was dead. 

 

** ** ** 

Adebisi pulled out the chair of the dining and sat beside Abigail. She didn’t know 

how she was feeling. She wasn’t really happy, perhaps because of Fifehanmi. 

Abigail was not even making the issue get softer at all! She had been awkwardly 

quiet. But what would she have done? Should she have given him a YES even 

when Pelumi came first? 
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Truly, even though Fifehanmi might be better than Pelz, he came after him! So, 

why should she be feeling bad? Or do I love Fifehanmi? She said unknowingly as 

she kept wondering beside her sister. 

“Exactly! You do! And I don’t even like Pelz. By the way, how was your outing with 

him?” 

“His Dad is a very nice man. Even his Mum was so nice too. They liked me.” She 

replied. 

“What can you say about them?” 

She shrugged. “They are okay. He’s serious about marrying me, Abigail. If not, he 

wouldn’t have taken me home. And I felt loved, but you are making me feeling 

somehow.” 

Abigail sighed. 

“They said they’d want our wedding to be as quick as possible.” She added as she 

remembered. 

Abigail smiled. “I truly don’t have anything against this guy, Adebisi. Perhaps I just 

like Fifehanmi better. You know I have been telling you I know what he had in 

mind. I don’t know why he didn’t talk earlier. By the way, you were also in a 

relationship with Pelz too. See, I wish you the best, Adebisi.” 

Adebisi smiled. 

 

** ** ** 

 

“Hello.” The Doctor greeted. 

“Good evening, Doctor.” The officers chorused. 

“Please what’s going on here?” He asked. 
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The officers began their explanation while Fifehanmi just kept quiet and watched 

them as they spoke. 

“The lady is already responding to treatment. It was not a serious accident.” The 

Doctor said. 

“What are you insinuating?” An officer asked. 

The Doctor shrugged. “The man might be right. Normally, if it were to be a serious 

accident, she might be paralyzed by now.” 

Fifehanmi remembered how the accident happened again. He didn’t really hit 

her! He marched on the brake as soon as his eyes opened and it was as though it 

was a soft collision. “Can we see the lady now?” The officers asked. 

“No, in a jiffy.” The Doctor replied them and faced Fifehanmi. “Please let’s meet in 

my office right away.” 

“Okay.” He nodded and followed the Doctor. 

As he entered the office and sat down on the seat offered, he wondered if he was 

not in a serious trouble. “The lady in question is pregnant, don’t you know?” The 

Doctor asked him. 

He constrained his eyes as he wondered how the Doctor got to know that within 

how many hours? “How did you know?” 

The Doctor smiled. “Don’t you know the reason why tests are carried out a 

patient before he or she is been treated well and drugs are being prescribed is to 

know if he wouldn’t react to certain drugs or means of treatment? By the way, 

she looked pale and ill, so we had to confirm before we started proper 

treatment.” 

“How is she now?” 

“She is better. But did you hit her too or were you in the car together?” 
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He was quiet for a moment. “See, Doctor, I have told you the truth. She is my 

fiancé and we were coming back from somewhere when it all happened.” 

“Okay then. Congratulations.” He stretched his hand for a shake. 

“For what?” Fifehanmi frowned. 

“The baby.” 

“..ooh. Thank you.” He smiled and shook the Doctor. “Please can I see her now?” 

“Sure.” He stood up. “Let me also see tell the officers.” He added. 

Fifehanmi shook his head. “No. Let me see her first!” 

The Doctor shrugged. “Okay then.” 

 

** ** ** 

 

Fifehanmi stood beside the bed and looked at the lady. He gave a deep breath 

and cleared his throat to create his presence because it seemed the lady was 

absent even though he eyes were open. “I’m sorry.” He said softly. 

The lady looked at him and took her eyes off. 

“Hello, can you talk?” Fifehanmi asked. 

She was quiet. 

“If you can hear me, please know that police officers are around. I lied to them 

that you are my fiancé… wait, what is your name?” He asked. 

She was quiet. 

Fifehanmi swallowed as he looked like a dummy. “I wrote Ogechi in the card I was 

given to fill for you. I don’t know your name, but please tell them you are Ogechi 

and we were in the car together. Just lie to them too..” He kept looking back as he 
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spoke to know if there was nobody entering. “Please. My name is Fifehanmi. Tell 

them we were coming back from somewhere and you are my fiancé. Just cook up 

the lies as they ask, I will pay you, I’m very serious.” He stated. 

She was still quiet, staring at Fifehanmi. 

I’m in trouble. Fifehanmi muttered. 

“Can we come in now?” He heard the voice of one the officers. 

“Yes.. No.. wait.. Yes.” He kept stammering till they entered. 

“How is she?” 

“I’m fine.” The lady spoke before Fifehanmi could speak. 

“That’s good. Do you know him at all?” An officer asked. 

“You cannot be questioning her now. She is just getting better and you want her 

to keep talking?” Fifehanmi raised his voice. 

“He is my fiancée.” The lady replied. 

Fifehanmi froze as he heard that. 

“Really? How did the accident happen?” 

“We were coming back from somewhere when.. I don’t even know.” 

“What is your name?” Another officer asked. 

“Ogechi.” She replied. 

The officers faced themselves. “Is it Ogechi that was written on her card?” 

“Yes.” Another replied. 

“Okay then, we are sorry. You should know we are doing our work.” 

Fifehanmi stood akimbo. “Better.” 

“But he is drunk!” Another officer reminded. 
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“I am not drunk..I..” He was still speaking when the lady cut in. “The drink he took 

has a little percentage of alcohol. He doesn’t drink.” She said. 

“I think they are fine.” One of the officers who looked uninterested spoke. 

“Yes, let’s go.” 

 

** ** ** 

 

Fifehanmi stared at the lady after the departure of the officers. “I didn’t know you 

heard all what I told you… why did you help me?” He asked, wondering if he was 

still dreaming. 

“I was going, lost in thought when the accident happened. I was confirmed 

pregnant earlier today and my boyfriend has disappeared. I cannot face my Dad 

at home, he will kill me! He already told me not to come back home without the 

guy. He’s a retired soldier and he is very crazy.” 

“That’s too bad.” 

“You have to follow me home and stand as the person who impregnated me. You 

have to keep playing along till all will really be well.” 

Fifehanmi vibrated. “What! How.. how do you.. em.. wait.. do you expect me to 

do that for you? Your Dad… Soldier! I’m sorry.” He stammered. 

“The officers haven’t gone far too.” She said. 

“Huh? Wait. I will.” 

 

** ** ** 
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Following the police should be better than this nonsense, Fifehanmi had thought. 

He only lied so he wouldn’t be bothered and it seemed his lie was coming to 

reality! How would he follow a lady whom he didn’t know? He didn’t even know 

the best thing to do. Should he run away or what? She looked rather innocent and 

was afraid of going home without her so-called lover. 

He brought out his phone and stared at it for a moment. He was wondering why it 

didn’t ring all along too. He never knew the battery was already dead until he 

brought it out. He knew Ben would be so worried at home and would have called 

him a million times. It wasn’t him; it was the problem he had landed into. 

He switched the phone on and kept wondering on what to do. He shrugged as he 

felt running away would be better than the nonsense the lady was trying to 

perform with him. As he stood up from his seat, he felt a touch and halted. “Do 

you want to run away?” The lady asked him. 

“No. I just want to ease myself.” He tried to cover up, scratching his head. 

“Please, help me out of this problem also. You know how I also helped you from 

the police.” 

He felt touched by her words. At least she helped him too, but who knows if she 

did it for her own betterment? She might not be as nice as she acted in real life. 

“What is your real name?” He asked her. 

“Tosin.” She replied. 

“So you are even a Yoruba lady.” He sat down and swallowed. “Tell me about 

yourself, how did this happen and who’s the guy responsible for this?” He 

questioned. 

She groaned slightly as he eyes became wet instantly. “I have been in a 

relationship with him for four months now and he has promised to marry me. It 

was his promise that made me give in when he had been disturbing me for sex 

and it resulted in this. Knowing fully well that my dad is a retired soldier made him 

run away after I told him I was pregnant.” She explained. 
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Fifehanmi sighed. “So you mean they know you are pregnant now at home?” He 

asked. 

“Yes.” 

Fifehanmi clenched his fists. “If a guy could run away because your Dad is a 

retired soldier, do you want me to be free from police and fall into the hands of 

soldiers now?” 

“Please, help me.” 

“Sorry, how old are you and did you even go to school?” 

“Your questions are getting too much.” She frowned. 

Fifehanmi gapped as he clapped his hands together. “Common see the person I’m 

trying to help out.” 

“This is like a sword with two edges. I will only take it soft with you if you decide 

to take it soft with me. I can as well shout now and you will be in trouble.” 

Fife swallowed. “Don’t be like this, Tosin. See, I am willing to help you but forget 

the issue of police. Don’t you know it is not easy falling from the hands of police 

into the hands of soldier? I also want to know you more so I can know if I won’t 

get myself into a greater trouble by helping you out.” 

“What is your name again?” 

“I’m Fifehanmi.” He replied. 

“My dad is very wicked and he takes no nonsense, Fifehanmi.” 

His eyes widened. “What are you insinuating, Tosin?” 

“I can’t tell exactly what he is going to do to you when he sees you. He was really 

boiling when he heard I was pregnant.” 

Fifehanmi placed his hands on his head. “Following the police should be better 

than this. I have heard a lot about soldiers.” 
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“In fact, he was not an ordinary soldier. He was a boss at work and could 

command as many men as possible to pick you up and deal with you tomorrow 

morning.” 

“You are even putting more petrol in fire!” Fifehanmi shouted. 

“I want you to really know what you are going to get involved in, Fifehanmi. But, 

since you didn’t rape me, it happened as my free will to you, he shouldn’t deal 

with you that much.” 

He frowned. “As if I was the one that slept with you.” He hissed dryly. 

“So, are we in?” She asked. 

“The way you are even talking on this bed as if you are one boss from 

somewhere.” 

“I have your head in my pocket as much as I am begging you to do this, that’s 

why.” 

Fifehanmi stood up and walked to the other side of the mattress as he leaned 

against the wall. “What do you think your dad will do to me exactly?” 

She smiled. “I don’t know. At the same time, he is unpredictable. He might be 

nice.” 

I pray so! He muttered as he hissed again. “If I had followed the police, all I would 

have done was to pay them and I would be freed. This is heavy!” 

“Forget the police now, Fifehanmi. Let’s talk about ‘us’” 

He raised his head. “Where are the ‘us’?” 

“You and Ogechi.” 

He shook his head. “I am very afraid.” 

“Please.” 

“What have I entered for God’s sake!” He complained. 
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** ** ** 

 

Fifehanmi had called Ben twice now. He knew he must have slept off after he had 

tried to call him many times. It was finally morning and his phone buzzed again. 

He picked up the call and begged Ben. “I’ll come home this morning, just wait for 

me.” He had told him over the phone. 

The Doctor walked inside the ward and met him as he sat beside the bed. “I 

thought I heard you said you had internal pains yesterday.” The Doctor faced 

Fifehanmi. 

“Yes. Don’t worry about me. Can she be discharged now?” He asked the Doctor. 

“No, but if you want her discharged you just have to sign some documents.” 

“Do you wish to leave now? I have to go home.” 

“Yes, let us go.” She sat up, groaning. 

“By the way, how are you now, madam?” 

She nodded. “I’m getting better.” She replied. 

Fifehanmi reflected on her comment again, let us go. When did she suddenly 

attach herself to him? It seemed she was using the ‘us’ word too much already. 

“Can I sign the documents now?” He asked. 

“Sure, let me just check her.” The Doctor adjusted his stethoscope as he stood 

before her and felt her heartbeat and body temperature. “Has the pain reduced?” 

“Yes, I feel better.” She replied. 

“Are you sure you want to be discharged now or you wish to still be taken care 

of?” 

“I’m really okay.” She replied. 
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“Okay then, come and sign the documents.” He faced Fifehanmi and walked on to 

his office. 

 

** ** ** 

 

Fifehanmi halted in front of the building. He glimpsed at his ‘Ogechi’ and 

swallowed. He wondered the problem he had driven himself into. “Let’s go in.” He 

said to her as he alighted and walked to the other side to help her with the door. 

She had come down before he could even help her. “Is this where you stay?” She 

asked him. 

He stared at her without responding. 

“I’m talking to you, is this where you stay and do you stay here alone?” 

He didn’t respond. He just stood before her and kept staring at her. 

“Fifehanmi.” She snapped her finger. 

Fifehanmi laughed. “So you still remember my name.” 

“Why not? Why didn’t you answer me before?” 

He shrugged. “Why didn’t you answer me too when I was telling you all what 

you’d tell the officers.” 

She didn’t respond. She shut the door and took a step forward. She still had a 

little pain by her legs. 

“Today is Sunday and my schedule is very tight, Tosin. Let’s go inside.” 

“Don’t tell me you go to church.” She said as she followed him. 

She’s even outspoken. Fifehanmi thought as he walked on. “I am a Christian. Are 

you not one?” 
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She shrugged. “My Dad’s a muslim.” 

He looked back and contorted his face. “I asked about you, not your Dad.” 

“Do I really belong anywhere? See, I don’t like any religion.” She replied. 

“You seem outspoken.” He opened the gate and they entered. 

“Ooh.. I’m supposed to look like one shy girl, right?” She smiled. 

Fifehanmi wondered who she was. “I thought you’d be quiet and just be 

wondering if I am not here to even harm you.” 

She laughed. “You are too cool to do that. By the way, you seem depressed about 

something, what is it?” 

He shook his head. “Nothing.” 

She was about to counter his reply when Ben opened the door. “Fife, how far you 

na? You could not even call!” 

Fifehanmi swallowed as he looked back and waved at Tosin to walk faster and 

enter the living room. “Calm down.” He said as he held his hand and the entered. 

He waited for Tosin to enter before he shut the door. “Please sit down, Tosin. I 

will be right back.” He said, dragging Ben inside the room to explain the matter to 

him. 

 

** ** ** 

 

Ben watched his friend as he hurried back to the living room after their 

discussion. He didn’t even know what to say to the issue on ground. Fifehanmi’s 

life was turning to something else to him. “I’m sorry, just had to clarify some 

things.” He told Tosin as he sat down. 

“Good morning.” Tosin greeted Ben. 
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Ben bowed his head. “Good morning. I am Ben, Fife’s friend.” 

“I’m Tosin… Em..” 

“He has explained to me.” Ben sat down. 

“Are you not going to church, Ben?” Fifehanmi asked. 

“My mind has not been at rest because I haven’t seen you. Let me get dressed 

now.” He brushed to his feet again. “But what of the place you want to follow me 

to, Fife?” 

Fife remembered he already promised to follow him to Damilola's parents. He 

scratched his head. “Let’s see how it goes.” He replied. 

“Okay.” Ben entered. 

Fifehanmi faced Tosin. “I’m sorry for what happened yesterday, I was totally out.” 

She hummed. “You look too modest to drink, and you said you go to church?” 

Fife dropped his head. “You are too outspoken.” He forced it out as he spurted air 

out of his mouth. 

She smiled. “I want to get familiar with you so we won’t look like total strangers 

before my Dad. He can kill me.” 

Fifehanmi gazed at her. “You scare me anytime you talk about your Dad.” 

“I’m sorry, it’s part of getting familiar with everything on ground.” 

He sighed. 

“But, why did you drink? You don’t look like one who usually drink.” 

Fifehanmi scratched his head. “When are we going to your place?” He asked. 

She stared at him for a moment. Fifehanmi couldn’t describe the facial 

expression, whether she was surprised, shocked or afraid. She took her eyes off 

him and relaxed her head by the chair. “When you are ready.” She replied. 
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Fifehanmi’s heart raced as she replied. “Let me get dressed.” He got up and 

walked inside. 

 

** ** ** 

 

Fifehanmi knew one of the things he had been thinking on would definitely 

happen to him that morning. He finally came down after few minutes that he got 

to the front of Tosin’s place. He knew either he would be taken away by soldiers 

to be brutally beaten, or he would be dealt with inside the house there. He knew 

visiting a retired soldier whom his daughter already described as ‘crazy’ would be 

disastrous. 

As if I impregnated her! He closed his eyes for a moment as he watched Tosin 

knock the gate. 

“Yes.” A voice said from inside the house and Fifehanmi’s eyes opened at once! 

That should be her father! He had thought as he dipped his car key into his pocket 

and folded his arms. The door was opened and he saw that it was the gate 

keeper. 

He walked inside with Tosin, admiring the building. He never knew Tosin came 

out of such a beautiful home. She didn’t look like it. He wondered why she would 

be walking around like that at night. Her father was wealthy. He could see three 

good cars parked in the building already. “Let’s go in.” Tosin tapped him. 

Fifehanmi vibrated as he jacked forward. He was shocked as she touched him. It 

was as if an electric material hit him. “i.. inside? Oo.. ok.. okay.” He kept stuttering 

till Tosin opened the door and told him to go in. 

He entered and met the blazing eyes of Alhaji Abubakar. 

 

** ** ** 
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Abigail felt like meeting Fifehanmi. Thank God it was Sunday, she didn’t know if 

there was avenue she could just meet him so they could talk. She knew she could 

be a blessing to him by letting him know more about what he didn’t know. She 

didn’t like the association of her sister and Pelz and was looking forward to when 

it’d scatter. 

She was still in church when her attention was diverted again as she remembered. 

She could remember how Pelumi called her that morning to greet her and remind 

her on what his parents had said. Adebisi had also made up her mind she would 

discuss it with her Mother and possibly, they could start the wedding 

preparations very soon. He had also told her to visit him in one of his hotels that 

day so they could discuss and play. 

Abigail just prayed lines would be in pleasant places, because Pelumi was not 

trustworthy at all. What would Adebisi do? She certainly loved Fifehanmi too, but 

would she leave Pelumi? She also loved Pelumi because even though he might not 

be trustworthy, he hadn’t played with her emotions. He looked so real to doubt 

and he didn’t look like one who would betray her anytime soon. 

May the better man win. 

 

** ** ** 

 

Even the daughter of the man shivered as she saw her father, howbeit Fifehanmi 

himself? He glued himself to the door as he watched the man who raised his head 

from the newspaper he was reading. “I’m surely dead today.” He muttered. 

Alhaji cleared his throat and dropped the newspaper. “It’s good to know you left 

this house since yesterday just because you want to bring this thing!” 

Tosin was quiet. 
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“Halima, where did you sleep?” He brushed to his feet. 

“Em.. Dad, I slept in.. his house.” 

“What!” Fifehanmi almost shouted when he realized he had to face whatever 

thing he met. This man is crazier than what was described to me.. He had thought 

as his heartbeat increased. 

“Ooh.. you slept in his house again, so you guys can top up the rubbish you have 

performed, right?” 

“No.. em.. No, Sir.” Fifehanmi found his voice as he tried to defend himself. He 

saw the fierce eyes turn towards him as he spoke and Alhaji motioned towards 

him. In no time, his cheeks could testify that there was something called fire. 

Fifehanmi held on to his cheeks after he was slapped. “Are you crazy? I don’t have 

time to talk to you yet. Do you think because you have impregnated her, you have 

the right to speak to me?” 

Fifehanmi almost entered into the door. He became dumb instantly. 

“So, you think I’m a fool, right? Or who will sleep in the house of a guy and 

nothing will happen?” 

“Dad.. nothing happened..” 

“If I slap you!” He shouted. 

He faced Fifehanmi. “So you are the pregnancy distributor, right?” 

He shivered as her father stared at him. He removed his hand from his cheek and 

his eyes were red already. The slap of a retired soldier! It had weight and he knew 

what met his face. He just hoped that the man in his anger wouldn’t destroy his 

handsomeness. Before it would even get to that, he surely would have run away. 

His eyes widened as he gapped when he remembered he saw some guys in the 

compound. He never concentrated on them when he saw them! Could they be 

Alhaji’s men? He had been thinking of running away when they going becomes 
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tough, but now that it seemed there were men in the compound, wouldn’t they 

just grab him and beat his destiny flat? He didn’t know what to do. He had 

entered from frying pan to fire now. “What is your name!” 

Fifehanmi’s brain cells have been activated as they run series of thoughts as he 

wanted to opn his mouth. He surely shouldn’t mention his name to this man! “I 

am Dayo.” He finally dropped the latest version of his lie. 

“Are you a Christian or Muslim?” 

It seemed his brain wouldn’t be able to help him with that. If he lies that he is a 

Muslim and he tells him to start quoting arabic words, would he be able to? It 

seemed he would have to face the hotness of the fire here. “Christian, Sir.” 

He clapped his hands together. “Didn’t she tell you that she was a Muslim?” 

He swallowed as he kept shut. Tosin glimpsed at Fifehanmi and pitied him too. 

But what would she do? His father could tear her apart. 

“Can’t you talk?” He screamed. 

“Em.. we thought.. em..” He stammered. 

“Do you plan marrying my daughter before?” He threw the bombshell. 

Fifehanmi was quiet. What if this man starts wedding preparation? If he gives a 

negative answer, he would be dead! If positive, it’s also death! He looked at Tosin 

for a moment and returned the gaze at her father. 

“Your silence means no, right? If this is what you have been thinking, it wouldn’t 

take you long before you even answer me with joy.” He clenched his fist. 

“Adamu!” he shouted, looking indignant. Fifehanmi or rather Dayo’s silence had 

fanned his flame of anger to start shinning. 

“YES SIR!” He shouted when he saw the so-called Adamu surface. What! His 

biceps were as big as his own head! If this one should just slap a man, he will 

surely be forever deaf! 



FIFEHANMI                                                                                        TEMITOPE DANIEL ABIMBOLA  

 
 

85 

Tosin opened her mouth in shock. She didn’t even know what to do or say. She 

wouldn’t even dare interrupt him. 

“What have you been thinking of before?” He hissed and faced Adamu. “Just stay 

there, I can need you at anytime.” 

“Okay, Sir.” The husky-voiced guy replied. 

“So, come and sit here.” Alhaji pointed his finger at the couch adjacent to where 

he was seated and sat down too. 

Fifehanmi obeyed immediately. Not even now that uncle Adamu was already 

around. 

 

** ** ** 

 

“Get him something cold to drink.” Alhaji told Tosin. 

Fifehanmi shook his head. “Sir, I am alright.” 

“So you don’t want to drink after everything!” His voice got thicker again. 

“I.. I will drink, Sir.” He replied. 

“Good. So Halima, get him what to drink.” He had always called his daughter by 

her Muslim name. That was his only daughter though and he really loved her. He 

never knew she would get pregnant before her wedding and that had gotten him 

so umbrageous! He had proposed in his mind that he was going to make live 

miserable for the guy, but it seemed he was already changing his mind. “I want us 

to talk as in-laws now. Don’t be scared of me, Dayo. You’d have done the same if 

you were in my shoes.” 

Fifehanmi nodded obediently. What would he say? Just be so meek enough to 

leave that place so he wouldn’t return again. 
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“I find it hard to trust you boys of nowadays. Your aim is always to hit and run!” 

He hit his hand on the flare of the sofa. “Or is that not your aim?” 

Did I hit anything before? He wondered as he shook his head. “No, Sir. My own is 

hit and stay.” 

Alhaji nodded. “Not everyone of them is like you. But that does not mean I still 

trust you. I already mapped out how you will be dealt with before, but I just feel 

there’s no need since you are already my daughter’s husband.” 

He formed the fake smile quickly. 

“Like I said, l I still don’t trust you. So, Adamu will follow you to your house to 

know the place. We must know where you stay and work! You cannot commit a 

crime with her and think you will just escape like that.” 

Fifehanmi gapped. 

“So, you plan running away before.” 

He closed his mouth. “No, Sir. Where shall I hide before you?” 

Tosin dropped the cup of juice before Fifehanmi and stepped aside. 

“I want the wedding to be very soon. I don’t want her stomach to protrude before 

we join you together. So, we will pick a date from our end here and I will make 

sure you get to know as early as possible.” 

“Okay sir.” 

“Take your drink.” 

 

** ** ** 
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Fifehanmi entered his living room and locked the door. He retired to a seat and 

wiped his sweat. Adamu had turned back from the gate when he confirmed 

where he was staying. He didn’t even have Tosin’s details at all, how would he 

contact her? It seemed it was hotter than backing out now because he had bitten 

more than he could chew. 

Fifehanmi had been on the sofa for almost fourty-five minutes when Ben arrived. 

He had been hoping Ben would have a better option for him than all that was on 

ground. “Fife, how far?” Ben shut the door and paced towards him. 

“Ben, I suffered.” He paused as he sat upright. “And I am now in confirm trouble.” 

He stated. 

Ben pulled a stool and sat before Fife. “What did the man do?” 

“He first slapped me… see, the end of the whole matter is that I must marry his 

daughter.” 

“Which stupid marriage is that? When it is not that you are the father of the 

unborn child. I wonder why you just have to do this for that girl, Fifehanmi.” 

“I didn’t see this coming.” 

“You should have known when she called her father a retired soldier! They really 

do not have straight heads there.” 

“In fact, the man told one of his guys to follow me here, Ben. They now know 

where I stay.” 
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“You just have to confess, Fifehanmi.” 

“He will just strangle me, Ben.” 

“He cannot kill you! He’s not God.” 

Fife shook his head. “If he kills me, no one would know.” 

“So I won’t know, right?” 

“But I will be dead by then.” 

Ben laughed. “Please cheer up, man. You know we still have where we are going 

to now.” 

Fifehanmi smiled. “I’m even fed up of life.” 

“Baba, calm down.” 

 

** ** ** 

 

Tofunmi and Pelumi laughed as they took ate stake meat and wine. Adebisi had 

just finished calling that she would be on her way to the hotel and they couldn’t 

help their laughter. The two were laughing that she must probably be seeing 

herself as a wife already when she was nothing close to being one. “Foolish girl.” 

Tofunmi said as he chewed his meat. 

“Man, we are talking about my wife-to-be here, what’s your problem?” Pelumi 

grinned. 

Tofunmi laughed. “I see, husband-to-be.” 

“It’s not easy.” 

“I wonder how Dad just fell for everything, Pelz.” 
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Pelumi shrugged. “Why won’t he fall for it? Why? At least we have someone who 

thinks it’s true here, so she acted so well as if she’d truly be the wife.” 

“Girls of nowadays! Who have time to marry? Not even anytime soon, Pelz.” 

“Same here, Tofunmi. Once I am able to get what I need, I discard what I thought I 

needed.” He laughed. 

“Have you gone to see her own parents?” He asked, sipping from his cup. 

“Fifehanmi shook his head. “Her useless father is dead. Maybe I will discuss 

meeting with her Mum with her today.” He replied. 

There was a brief silence as the two stared at the television set, seeing a football 

match before Tofunmi broke the silence again. “Guy, how far? So you never hit 

this girl before?” 

Pelumi chuckled. “She be all these kind ‘wedding night’ mentality girl. But no lele, 

Tofunmi. At least, wedding night go reach and we go know see the behind the 

scenes.” 

“You dey dull yourself too much, Pelz. How you go dey date person and you 

never…” Tofunmi hissed. 

“It’s a very slow case. If you really want to have what you want, you go slowly like 

you don’t know what you are doing.” He laughed. 

“I have always known you to be sniper, no fall my hand o.” 

Pelumi laughed. 

 

** ** ** 

 

Adebisi pulled back to the track and wiped her tears. She rolled down the glass 

because the air conditioner was too hot to cool her fire down. She kept driving 



FIFEHANMI                                                                                        TEMITOPE DANIEL ABIMBOLA  

 
 

90 

very slow as she continued wiping her tears. She couldn’t just control how the 

tears were flowing. She was pained! Really pained! She didn’t even feel like 

driving, but what would she do? She had to drive back home. She felt worthless 

and useless! Did she just hear what Pelumi and his friends were saying? Yes she 

did! She wanted to doubt but she knew she would have to swallow it no matter 

how hard it was. 

Common! It was heavy in her ears. Does it mean God wanted her to know the 

truth that’s why she lied to Pelumi in a bid to surprise him? She had only lied to 

him that she was just leaving the house so she could know his room number and 

surprise him. But she heard a lot she couldn’t help! She had thought of opening 

the door and barging inside at first, but it seemed that’d make him know that she 

already knew everything about the case. Guys! They are not to be trusted! She hit 

the steering rack as she tried to force back more tears. 

She felt so stupid! So she would have married Pelz without knowing what he had 

in mind! She had always pictured a glorious wedding, but it seemed Pelz just 

wanted to use her to get what he needed from his own father. She didn’t even 

know how she would tell Abigail. Abigail would take it up with her instantly. She 

had always warned her but she had never listened. So all the decorations of 

flowers and lightening when he wanted to propose were all lies! 

 

She couldn’t help herself but get lost in her thought world. 

 

** ** ** 

 

Adebisi waited in her car for a while. She was trying to see if she could hide it, but 

she wasn’t up to the task. It was too heavy for her to bear. She really loved Pelumi 

despite all Abigail had been saying to her. She regretted not barging inside the 

room to let him know she heard all he said with Tofunmi. She tried to check her 

face as she flipped the visor and opened the little mirror. She was looking so bad! 
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Her tears had mixed with the make-up she wore. She finally stepped down of the 

vehicle when she couldn’t stay there to patch herself up anymore. She just hoped 

her mother would not be in the living room. 

She got to the front of the door and Pelumi’s word echoed in her ears again. Was 

she sure she heard him right? But he proposed! In fact, beautifully! She sighed 

and opened the door, trying to pace to her room without raising her head to see 

whoever was sitting. 

“Adebisi.” She heard her name. That was Fifehanmi’s voice. 

Adebisi turned to confirm if she really heard that voice well. It was Fifehanmi! 

“What are you doing here?” She sparked. 

“What’s wrong with you?” Fifehanmi asked, shocked as he saw her face; oily and 

her eyes, red. 

“Adebisi, what’s happening?” Abigail asked as she moved closer to her. 

Adebisi didn’t notice Fifehanmi and Abigail were in the living room when she was 

rushing inside her room so no one would trouble her. Didn’t Fifehanmi come with 

his car? She didn’t see it. How would she have even seen it when her eyes were 

already covered with tears? “What are you doing here?” She asked Fifehanmi 

again, her voice was already getting firm. She surely wasn’t ready for any joke or 

play. She looked angry at Fifehanmi as if he was Pelz. 

“I came to see you.” Fifehanmi said, lost already. 

“Please get out!” She exclaimed. 

“What!” Abigail was shocked. 

“Huh?” Fifehanmi’s eyes widened. 

“I said leave this place!” She shouted again. 

Abigail had never seen her sister in such a mood before. She looked really hurt 

and didn’t even care if it was Fifehanmi. 
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“What’s wrong with you, Adebisi?” Fifehanmi still stood, trying to care. 

“I won’t repeat it after this, Fifehanmi. Get out!” 

Fifehanmi spurted out air from his mouth and walked out. Abigail just stood and 

watched the scene, looking as lost as Fifehanmi and surprised to see her sister like 

that. Fifehanmi shut the door and Abigail faced Adebisi. 

“What exactly is the problem?” 

Adebisi hissed as she walked to her room briskly. 

 

** ** ** 

 

Fifehanmi sat by a pavement after he parked his car. He didn’t want to go inside 

instantly so he could spend a little time thinking outside. He was really confused 

and everything was happening so fast. He remembered the place he followed Ben 

to, it was fun. Ben and Damilola were just playing and having fun while he kept 

watching. He was even totally absent. He didn’t know which one to think of – 

Tosin or Adebisi? 

What could be wrong with Adebisi? He asked himself as he strained his eyes. Her 

sister had told him she went out. She was about to tell him where she went to 

when Adebisi opened the door. Could it be Pelz? He wondered again, scratching 

his head. But why did she transfer the aggression that much? He had only gone 

there to put things in order, so his proposal wouldn’t be what would end his 

friendship with Adebisi. By the way, he felt he could be cheered if he was there 

with Adebisi and her sister. 

It must be Pelz, Fifehanmi muttered. But what could he have done to Adebisi that 

could have made her so mad with Fifehanmi too? Or was she angry at me because 

of the proposal? Fifehanmi shrugged as he remembered that could as well be the 

reason. He wished he had Abigail’s number, she would just tell him what 

happened so he could know what’s up. 
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He finally walked inside and met Ben, seeing a movie. “Welcome dude.” 

Fifehanmi sat down beside him. “How far?” 

“Thanks for the other time, Fife.” Ben faced him. 

“It’s nothing, man.” 

“But guy, stop being moody. Your mood can affect anyone around you.” 

“But what can I do?” 

“See, I was even thinking of something when you left the other time, Fife.” 

“What is it?” 

“Why don’t you marry Tosin for real?” 

Fifehanmi faced him instantly. 

 

** ** ** 

 

Abigail opened the door as Adebisi was barging it at her. “Common, babe! What is 

it now? How could you have done that to Fifehanmi? By the way, you have been 

angry and crying. Is it Pelz?” 

“Abigail, I just feel worthless! Is this love?” She dropped her handbag on the bed 

and turned around. “I feel totally useless.” 

“I don’t like that topic, Adebisi. You are not worthless and can never be. What did 

Pelz do to you?” 

She sank into the bed as she drank her own tears. “You can’t believe it.” 

Abigail forced air out of her mouth as she sat beside her and placed her hand at 

her back. ““Will you talk?” 
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“His plan is to marry me to collect his inheritance from his father and file a divorce 

suite after.” 

“What!” Abigail jumped to her feet. 

“I overheard all his discussions with his friend.” She sobbed. 

“Is he crazy or something? Wait, em… is this guy just out of his mind?” 

“If I were not the one who heard him, wouldn’t have believed also, Abbie.” 

Abigail was stunned. As much as she never wanted Pelz, she had never thought 

that was his main aim of proposing to her. How could he be so wicked to sacrifice 

someone’s sincere love on the altar of greed and selfish interest? “This is just 

stupid, Adebisi. I can’t just believe I’m hearing this!” 

There was a brief silence as Abigail still stood and wondered. Just then, Adebisi’s 

phone buzzed and it was Pelumi. 

 

** ** ** 

“Are you out of your mind?” Fifehanmi asked Ben with shock. 

Ben smiled. “It’s tough and bitter man, but I am serious.” 

“You definitely cannot be serious, Ben. You cannot be serious! She is pregnant 

with the baby I am not even her father, man!” 

“I know too, man!” Ben stood up. “We’ve got to be real about something at least 

for once, Fifehanmi. Bro, if the lady is willing to really marry you, why don’t you 

go ahead?” 

“What of the baby?” 

Ben shrugged. “Adopt him as yours, Fifehanmi.” 

Fifehanmi jumped to his feet too. “Seriously? What if his father comes one day to 

claim his child?” 
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“What’s his evidence, bro?” 

“DNA result can show it!” He clasped his hands together. 

Ben heaved a sigh as he plopped down the sofa. 

“By the way, I don’t know this person in question and I don’t love her.” 

“I’m just fed up too, Fife. I don’t know.. I feel for everything on ground.” Ben wore 

a sad look. 

Fifehanmi smiled. “I understand, man. I’m sorry about all these, but I know it will 

get better. Something tells me that Pelz guy is hurting Adebisi.” He looked away 

for a moment, in thought. 

“Really? Hurting her as how?” 

“Perhaps he raped her today.” He faced Ben. “Her look today spoke betrayal, like 

pain and hurt.” 

“That can’t be, Fife.” 

“I really feel so, Ben. She looked rather too pained.” 

Ben shrugged. “What if Pelz is not even the cause of everything on ground?” 

Fifehanmi was quiet. 

“Maybe she’s just emotionally down.” 

Fifehanmi shook his head. “I doubt that.” 

 

** ** ** 

 

“Pelumi.” Adebisi told Abigail as she picked up her phone from her side. 

“Why’s the idiot calling? Let me speak with him, Debisi.” She stretched her hand. 
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Adebisi refused as she shook her head. “No, Abigail. Leave him alone.” 

“Let me just speak sense into his senselessness.” She hissed, standing akimbo. 

Adebisi tried a smile. “He shouldn’t hear his story over the phone, dear. He will 

come here after some days of not getting across to me.” 

“So we should finish him here, right?” Abigail asked. 

“Totally.” 

Abigail smiled. “Okay, will you try to eat now and stop brooding over that thing?” 

“It’s hard, Abbie. I loved him!” 

“Wow! Now a past tense, huh?” She tried to hide her smile. Obviously, her sister 

was getting emotional again. 

“Are you okay?” 

“Sorry, Debisi. See, I have always told you about this guy. Since the first time I saw 

him, I have seen his stars and I knew for sure that he would be a stupid boy. You 

should be thankful, dear. What if you are now married?” 

“I.. just feel awkward.” 

“I understand. Just let him go his own way, let him and his money perish together. 

But Adebisi, I don’t like how you treated Fifehanmi, I don’t like it!” 

“Are you okay?” Adebisi faced Abigail. “I don’t want to see any guy here again 

Abigail. Whether Fifehanmi or whatever they call their names! They are all bunch 

of idiots.” 

“Will you stop that?” Abigail shouted. “Okay, you want to turn yourself to one 

rigid person, right?” 

“I just don’t want to see any guy, Abbie. If anyone of them try me, I will ruthlessly 

deal with him.” 



FIFEHANMI                                                                                        TEMITOPE DANIEL ABIMBOLA  

 
 

97 

“You cannot be bitter to all because of one, Debisi. Pelz is the bad one, Fifehanmi 

has done nothing wrong.” 

“If you were in my shoes, you’d know what it means for a guy to play a lady. Just 

keep quiet and don’t act like an advocate before. At least, you are not taken too, 

you can marry him.” 

Abigail watched her sister for a moment and walked out. 

 

** ** ** 

 

Fifehanmi swiveled his chair as he was lost in thought. That had been his logo 

lately. He barely slept overnight as he just kept wondering what his life had 

turned into. He knew Tosin wouldn’t decline if he truly wanted to marry her, but 

how would he just leave Adebisi? On the other hand, he felt Adebisi took was 

taken forever, how could she be his? He dropped his pen on the table and sighed. 

He had picking the pen over and again but was too blank to even write anything 

down. 

It was just 9am when he already felt he had spent six hours in the office already. 

What could he do to get himself out of this rubbish? He had called Adebisi over 

and again but she didn’t pick up his call. He sent her text messages and even 

checked her on social media but she was not active. Could she be angry with him? 

He had asked himself the question a hundred times already, just trying to 

navigate the path of thoughts. What could be the reason? 

Just as he was still battling with his thoughts, the breeze of Alhaji’s thought blew 

through his mind again. “Not now!” He hit his table. He couldn’t wait for his alarm 

to ring by 5pm so he could just vanish back to his bed. 

 

** ** ** 
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Adebisi knew it would be a disaster to go to her office that day. She was so down 

that she couldn’t concentrate on herself, howbeit concentrate on her work? She 

had called the company to inform them she was sick. Well, she was emotionally 

sick though so it wasn’t a lie after all. Abigail couldn’t just watch her cover her 

head in the room and keep taking black coffee, so she decided to take her to her 

showroom. 

She has been Abbie’s office, just seeing a comedy movie her sister played for her. 

She thought that should at least cheer her up, but Adebisi was so bored to be 

entertained by the comedians. She felt like seeing Pelz and pouring out her 

totality! She would really let him know she was a writer! She needed not to think 

of the dialogues to use when they were not far from her lips. She had made up 

her mind that she was going to deal with him, at least with the words of her 

mouth. 

She was forced to tell her Mum when she couldn’t go to work. The woman tried 

her best convincing her not to block her mind towards guys, but she wouldn’t 

listen. She didn’t even like that topic. For guys to be bold enough to treat ladies 

anyhow, she would show them the stuff she was made of! 

 

** ** ** 

Adebisi didn’t even spend time in the living room immediately she got back home. 

It was a boring day even though she was surrounded by the things that could 

make the day interesting. She sprawled on the mattress and started thinking 

again. She was feeling so bad and as though she was worthless. 

Abigail entered her room without knocking. She had spoken to her earlier in the 

office and she expected her to have changed her thoughts but she was still 

struggling with her hardened heart. You really don’t know how much you love 

someone until they don’t become yours. She never focused on his money! She 
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wished he could just know what she had always wanted was that true love. 

“Adebisi, why are you here?” Abbie asked. 

“I need to write some things.” She sat up on her bed as she remembered the 

poem she was writing before – Show Me Love. 

“Please be fast with it, you can’t afford to stay alone and keep drowning in the pit 

of horrible thoughts.” 

 

Adebisi forced a smile. “I’ll be with you shortly.” She replied. 

“Do you care for ice cream?” 

She shrugged. “Okay, when I am done.” 

“Alright.” Abigail turned and took her leave. 

Adebisi brought out her book and saw the poem she was writing earlier when Pelz 

got her annoyed. 

Show me love. Flowers have ways of making you smile and making you feel loved. 

He walked in and gave me the red flowers, showing me the path of love, 

I couldn’t help it but smile, 

If this is not it, SHOW ME LOVE. 

“This is not it!” She exclaimed and picked her pen. She wanted to pour out her 

mind in her book. 

Does love even exist? 

Every man will surely show you an exit 

None of them wish to be serious 

They can’t be serious, 
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They threw away their seriousness deliberately 

Hurting ladies and their feelings, 

Love is not in flowers, 

But what is love? 

SHOW ME LOVE. 

 

** ** ** 

 

Fifehanmi took of his shoes as he watched Ben enter the house. He placed his legs 

on the small stool before him. “I couldn’t wait to leave office.” He said as Ben 

took his seat. 

Ben shrugged. “Why?” 

“Ben, I was so bored. I felt like dying. I didn’t feel okay throughout my stay in the 

office today.” 

“What if you decide to take a week off? Tell Mr. Kolade, he can do something 

about it.” 

Fifehanmi nodded. “It seems I will still have to go with that. But, what difference 

would it make if I stay at home?” 

“You can just go out and have fun, Fife.” 

“I wish I could see Adebisi.” 

Ben smiled. “Have you called her again?” 

He nodded. “I have called her severally and she didn’t pick my calls. She didn’t 

even reply the messages.” 

“I think getting her sister’s mobile number should do, Fife.” 
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“How do I get it?” 

“Do you know where she works?” 

“No.” 

Ben thought for a while. “Wasn’t she there when her sister sent you out?” 

“She was there.” 

Ben shrugged. “She will call you.” He assured him. 

Fifehanmi smiled. “Okay, seer.” 

Ben laughed. “The girl wants you for her sister, bro. She will call you.” 

“The fact that she wants me for her sister does not mean she’ll call me, Ben.” 

“Don’t worry, we shall see.” 

“Okay. What I know…” He was still talking when his phone buzzed. He reached for 

it and answered the call. “Hello.” Suddenly his eyes widened and he whispered to 

Ben. “It’s her sister.” 

Ben grinned. 

 

** ** ** 

 

Ben sat down before Abigail, smiling. “Good afternoon.” He greeted her. 

“Good afternoon, how are you?” She gleamed. 

“I’m just there.” 

Abigail’s smile widened to a grin. “Just there? Where are you?” 

“On my own, Abigail. I just feel worse.” 
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“Is it because of Adebisi?” She questioned. 

“She’s part of it. In fact, a major part.” He grinned too. 

Abigail dropped her bag on one side of the table and dropped her mobile phone 

beside it too. She had called Fifehanmi the previous night to fix an appointment 

with him so they could meet and talk on Adebisi’s issue. She liked the restaurant 

though, so she had thought it would be good for them to have lunch break there. 

“Didn’t you go to work today?” She asked. 

“I didn’t go. The place was too boring yesterday that I didn’t do anything 

tangible.” 

“Is it up to that?” 

“I just can’t get some thoughts out of my mind, Abbie. What happened to Adebisi 

that day?” 

She smiled. “You should know she isn’t someone like that, something must have 

caused it.” 

Fife nodded. “I know because I have been calling her mobile phone since then and 

she has not been picking my calls, she has not been replying my messages also.” 

“I want to help you, at the same time get Adebisi out of her hole.” 

“Okay, I’m following you.” 

“Truly, she was engaged to Pelumi Makinwa.” She stopped abruptly. 

“WAS?” HE opened his palms with shock on his face. 

Abigail smiled slightly. “It was that day she found out some things about him and 

she ended the story.” 

“You mean they have broken up?” 

“Not actually, because she hasn’t made Pelz know.” 
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Thank you Lord! He said within himself. “What really happened? Why would they 

break up?” He frowned to mask his feelings. 

Abigail forced air out of her nostrils. “He was just playing her. He just wanted to 

marry her to get his inheritance from his father and divorce her after. She 

overheard him speaking with his friend when she went to visit him.” 

“Who does that? Is he okay at all?” Fifehanmi was indignant. 

“Just calm down.” Abigail smiled again. 

“I mean.. that’s stupid!” 

“She has been down since then, Fifehanmi. She doesn’t even want to hear any 

subject about a guy.” 

“Chai!” 

Abigail couldn’t help it but laugh. “Calm down.” 

“It must have really hurt her.” 

“Exactly. I know if you should come see her, she will walk you out! But I don’t 

want you to stop. Though she is really pained, I know with time she will heal up.” 

“What of that stupid boy now?” 

“He has not even shown his face. He has been calling her though, but she has not 

been picking up his calls.” 

“It takes a greater effort to get her convinced now.” 

“You have to bear the cross if you really want her.” Abigail replied 

Fifehanmi swallowed as he bit his nails. 

“She has been at home and has taken a week off from office.” 

“Same here.” He quickly replied. 
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“That’s good, then. I can set up a meeting between you two, but she must not 

know I did it and she must not know about it.” She warned him. 

“Unless you tell her, how would she know when she has not been picking up my 

calls.” 

“Okay then, I will get back to you.” 

“No. Where do you work?” 

“Abbie’s Touch. It’s along…” 

“I know the place.” He interrupted. “Wait, you own the place, right?” 

“Yes.” 

“That’s wonderful.” 

“So, I will let you know as things goes on.” 

“Thank you very much.” 

 

** ** ** 
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6 

 
Pelumi Makinwa must have been pushed by the fact that Adebisi had not been 

picking and returning his calls. She never replied his messages and she wasn’t 

active on social media platforms. He parked in front of the building and knocked. 

He knew she should be back from work by that time, and also an opportunity to 

meet her mother also, he had thought. 

“Is Adebisi in?” He asked the gatekeeper. 

He walked on after the gatekeeper replied him. He had been wondering why 

Adebisi wouldn’t come to the hotel to meet him again and didn’t call, neither 

picked his calls. He knocked the door and waited patiently as he stared at his wrist 

watch. Phew! The door was opened and Adebisi stood before him. 

Adebisi felt a twinge of resentment as she set her eyes on him. He looked 

innocent as if something else was not at the back of his mind. She knew if she 

wasn’t the one who heard all the discussions herself, she would have cursed 

whoever told her. “Adebisi.” Pelumi called. 

 

She stared at him for a moment before she left the door and walked to the sofa. 

She wanted him in. Yes, he must come inside to hear the full episode of what he 

had come to hear. Pelumi walked in, feeling awkward as cart-horse. “What’s up, 

Debisi? Why are you behaving this way?” He asked calmly. 

Adebisi wished her sister had returned back from work. She glimpsed at the wall 

clock and back at Pelumi. She was still quiet, staring at how evil he could be. 

“Pelumi.” She called his name. 
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“Yes dear. What’s up?” 

“You must be crazy for mentioning that word – dear. You must be really crazy!” 

She hit the sofa. 

Pelumi squinted his eyes as he adjusted on the sofa. He was shocked! He wasn’t 

expecting such, and never believed Adebisi could even talk to him that way. 

“What did I do?” He asked. 

“Just keep quiet because the anger I feel inside of me is crazier than you! It is 

really crazy! Do you think I will not find out?” 

“What?” He prayed he shouldn’t hear what he was thinking about. 

“Water!” She retorted and whisked to her feet. “You think all ladies can be played 

like football, right? You think all ladies can be bought with gifts, right? I know you 

must be thinking all ladies are really cheap! I know.” 

“What are you talking about, Adebisi?” 

“Are you still stupid to be asking me what I am talking about? Pelz or what is your 

rubbish name? You have no idea of how I have been waiting for this day for you 

to appear before me. Ooh, you think everything will really be hidden and I won’t 

get to know about it. You just want to use me as a tool to collect what you need 

from your own father, am I that cheap?” 

Pelumi raised his shoulders. “Where did you hear all this rubbish from? I don’t 

understand you.” 

“Common! You are an actor! I just thank God I found out myself because no one 

else could have convinced me apart from me. The funniest part is that you are still 

denying the obvious! I overheard what you and your Godforsaken friend were 

talking about on that Friday, you will definitely eat your pounded yam as a yam!” 

Pelz laughed. “I don’t get you.” 

“You must be stupid for saying that!” Abigail entered the living room. “You can 

still open that mouth and lie! Pelumi or what is the rubbish name? How could you 
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even think of marrying someone with the aim of using her as to get what you 

need? You wish to destroy someone’s life for your own to be better? And you can 

still lie, right? You can still…” She turned around as if she was looking for 

something to whip him with. 

“Just hold it!” Pelumi shouted. Do you two think you have the ability to hold me? 

Do you?” He grinned wickedly. 

“That’s your thought, right?” Abigail stood akimbo. 

“No one even has the aim to hold you here, what will hold you is waiting for you 

in hell.” Adebisi added. 

Pelumi laughed. “What makes you think I will also marry you? I have my end in 

view and that has been my driving force. You should have the sense to know that 

I wouldn’t get married to you before.” 

“Ooh.. so this is how you have always acted, right? You think money is all and 

money can buy love? You are a joker.” Adebisi hissed. 

“I will surely get you some other way!” Pelumi grinned as he turned back to leave. 

“You are very far from it!” Abigail exclaimed. “Never surface again! Never!” 

Pelz turned back with fury as he approached Abigail. “Who are you to talk to me 

that way?” 

Abigail squeaked as Pelz slapped her. Adebisi rushed closer to them but fell as 

another slap flew to her face. “You guys are mad!” 

Abigail tried to struggle with him as she raised her head back and faced him. He 

threw her a punch on her stomach and she fell at once. “You two are not enough 

for me to deal with at once!” He shouted as he removed his wrist watch and 

started unbuttoning his shirt. Adebisi rushed to her feet but he buried a punch in 

her stomach too and she also fell. He laughed as he approached the door to lock it 

up. Their mother was obviously not around and perhaps the gatekeeper was deaf 

not to have heard the shout inside the house. He might have as well thought they 
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were playing, but as Pelz wanted to turn the key, the door flung open and a punch 

threw him away, his side hitting the center table. 

FIFEHANMI walked inside. . 

Adebisi raised her head as she struggled in pain and saw Fifehanmi. What is he 

doing here? She wondered, trying to stand up but she couldn’t. Fifehanmi was 

already as fierce as Lion, approaching Pelz without pity. He had been in the car 

downstairs for a moment and had been hearing the shouts. He didn’t want to 

believe it could be Pelumi Makinwa that would be there, causing trouble. He had 

followed Abigail home to try his luck again if Adebisi would get to see him.He 

drove his car behind Abigail while he parked outside and entered the house via 

Abigail’s car. He hoped Adebisi would give him an avenue to talk with her, and if 

she wouldn’t, it would be better to start making her know he existed early. The 

words of Ben had re-echoed in his ears again and he knew whatever worth doing 

should be done early. He knew far beyond thoughts that Pelz had lost her forever, 

but before another guy surfaces, he must quickly make his moves! He had learnt 

his lessons already. 

“What happened here?” He asked as he walked closer to Adebisi to pull her up. as 

he stretched his hand, he saw that Pelz was about to stand again. He dropped 

Adebisi’s hand and fast-tracked to his side again, kicking him down. He was 

already mad with him that he could do play Adebisi, now he was hurting the 

ladies? Fifehanmi wouldn’t take that. Never! He crossed his legs over him and 

punched his mouth again. “You are crazy!” He said, not even thinking of whatever 

the repercussion could be. 

He walked to Abigail who looked motionless on the ground and touched her. 

“Abigail.” He pulled her hand as his head still turned to check if Pelz was still 

down. He couldn’t be so strong to stand again after he already punched him 

heavily. “How are you?” He faced Abigail, seeing that Pelz was already grounded. 

“I’m fine.” She managed to say. 

He picked her second hand and pulled her up. She staggered before she could 

stand on her own. “Thank you.” 
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Fifehanmi pulled Adebisi up too and stared at her for a moment. “Are you okay?” 

He looked really concerned. 

She didn’t respond. 

Fifehanmi walked to Pelz and pulled him up. “Stand up, bro.” He said as helped 

him to his feet. Pelumi was already bleeding from his mouth, nose and left hand. 

Fifehanmi was somehow heavy too. “Please leave now and never return.” 

Fifehanmi ordered him. 

“I will really deal with you!” Pelz said as he grinned with his bloodstained set of 

teeth and staggered out of the living room. 

“Are you guys okay?” Fifehanmi asked again. 

“Yes!” Adebisi was very sharp and resistant. 

Abigail glanced at her and back at Fifehanmi. “Please, sit.” She told him. 

Fifehanmi looked at his stained hands and the droplets of blood on the floor. “I’m 

sorry I had to hit him, I couldn’t just bear to see him harass you ladies.” He said. 

“I never asked you.” Adebisi replied, rolling her eyes. 

Abeg, wetin I go do again wey this babe go know say I too care? Fifehanmi shook 

his head as he took a step backward to sit on the sofa. 

“Wait!” Adebisi stretched her hand. “Please leave now.” 

“Adebisi I won’t take that! I really won’t! He has tried his best, what do you want 

him to do again? What?” 

“Abbie, just shut up! Please leave now, Fifehanmi.” 

“Okay.” Fifehanmi smiled and left the living room. He saw Pelz downstairs 

massaging his lips before his side mirror and smiled. He could also see that 

Abigail’s car had obstructed Pelz from also driving out and he called her to pull 

out so Pelz could get out. 
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** ** ** 

 

“Nice one, bro!” Ben grinned as Fifehanmi broke the news to him. 

Fifehanmi was not even bothered by that, his focus was how Adebisi would calm 

down with him. At least he didn’t do anything bad, so why did she now turn him 

to the subject of the formula? He even thought that saving her and Abigail would 

make her feel loved and let her guards down but that didn’t work. Would he now 

stand before Dangote’s moving trailer before she’d know he cared? “Bro, I’m truly 

getting tired.” Fifehanmi said. 

“Tired? It’s a very simple thing, Fife. We haven’t even started and we are tired, 

what if we start?” 

Fifehanmi hissed. “Who are you guys? When will Adebisi see my face again, Ben? I 

am getting tired of all these chasing out every time, man! I don’t know what else 

to do.” 

Ben swallowed as he sat beside him, crossing his arm around his neck. “Listen, 

bro. You’ve got to prove to her that she can trust again, Fife. She’s seriously hurt 

and I understand that. Can you imagine how much a lady involves emotion in a 

relationship? Not to even talk about this one that the idiot already proposed! She 

must have felt so bad and worse, so time will heal the wound.” 

Fifehanmi was quiet. 

“You cannot be tired now, bro. You must keep keeping on! You’ve got to show her 

that Fifehanmi Daniel is up to the task and not all guys are bad.” 

“She’s really difficult. I thought that would even soften her mind, it turned out to 

freeze it more.” 

Ben chuckled. “It’s normal. It is not easy.” 
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Fifehanmi wiped his sweat. “I can’t give up, though. By the way, can’t be tired of 

who I want to spend the rest of my life with, man.” 

“Exactly!” He paused and started laughing. 

“Ben, what is it this time?” 

“I just remembered that you probably didn’t remember that this guy in question 

has awarded our company the contract, bro. I am sure that’s canceled.” 

“Does he recognize me?” Fifehanmi hissed. 

“He’s coming after you, man.” 

Fifehanmi frowned. “I hope I am not dead like this? How many people are after 

me? Alhaji Abubakar is also in his den, shouting.” 

Ben laughed. “You’ve got to fight for your love, bro.” 

Fifehanmi sighed. 

 

** ** ** 

 

Abigail has been annoyed since she came back upstairs. She was fed up already, 

not knowing what her sister wanted again apart from what Fifehanmi has been 

trying his best to do. She seemed adamant that she didn’t want to have anything 

to do with any guy again. It was very glaring that Fifehanmi loved her, by the way 

he wasn’t the one who ate the fruit, why should he feel the sour taste? 

She stared at the television screen, emotionless. Her mind was not even in what 

she was seeing. Her sister’s reaction kept flashing back every moment and it was 

really annoying. She hissed and looked away from the screen and her glance 

caught her sister’s gaze. 

“What’s up with you?” Adebisi asked her. 
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“I don’t like the way you addressed that guy after all he did here, Bisi! I don’t like 

it at all!” She hit the sofa and walked away. 

Adebisi was quiet as she began to wonder if she was doing too much. It wasn’t 

her fault, she was hurt. She had thought. 

 

** ** ** 

Fifehanmi rolled to the end of the mattress. He sat up on the bed and said some 

prayers before he picked up his laptop and started typing. He didn’t know what 

exactly he had in mind to type, but he wanted to write something. At least, he 

wouldn’t go to work that day, so, it’d be okay to lay his hands on something 

worthwhile. His mind drifted back to what he could write on. He wasn’t a writer, 

but Adebisi’s literary work had inspired him and he wished to write on something 

too. 

I could write on FIFEHANMI, he had thought as he tasked his brain. “Perhaps, my 

story.” He shrugged as he started putting things together. He would make sure he 

poured out his mind and if possible, communicate to the public what they ought 

to know. 

He had started typing when Ben knocked and opened the door. “Good morning, 

man.” He greeted him. 

“Ben, how far?” 

“I just dey o, bro.” He entered and shut the door. “Are you already clicking 

buttons to get another contract?” Ben grinned, joking. 

Fifehanmi chuckled. “I don’t have time for that now, Ben. I just feel like writing a 

story.” He replied. 

Ben’s eyes widened. “Story? When did you become a story writer? Or is this as a 

result of joblessness or as a result of love for Adebisi?” 

“The two.” He laughed. 
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“I’m already getting set, bro. We’ll see in the evening.” 

“No qualms, Ben.” 

“I might branch at Dami’s place, so I might come back late.” 

Fifehanmi nodded. “Just pick the keys, I might go to see my bae today, so if you 

notice it looks as if I am missing, please do find me.” 

Ben laughed. “Which bae?” 

“Halima.” He replied. 

Ben was surprised. “You really want to go to her father’s house?” 

Fifehanmi nodded. “I just want to check up on her, Ben. It’s been days now and 

that man might suspect.” 

“Are you sure you will be safe?” 

He shrugged. “Not really, bro. They cannot be trusted there.” He replied, picking a 

book beside him and he wrote some things on it. He tore a sheet and gave it to 

Ben. “That’s the address of their house, in case that man hooks me down, abeg, 

come find me.” 

Ben laughed. “Okay.” 

“Greet bae for me too.” He winked. 

“Okay, bro.” Ben stood up and waked out of the room. 

 

** ** ** 

 

Pelz massaged his lips as he swiveled his chair in his office. Just as he was busy 

doing that, Tofunmi entered, laughing as he saw Pelz. He couldn’t hold his 
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laughter because Pelumi’s lips had swollen already and even a side of his mouth. 

“Are you nuts?” He was annoyed as he saw Tofunmi laughing at him. 

“Guy, this is hilarious!” He sat down, still laughing. 

“I don’t know what looks funny to you, guy. Do I look like I am joking here? I am 

really vexed.” 

Tofunmi suppressed his laughter and drifted forward on the chair. “I’m sorry. It 

must be really paining you, right?” He burst into laughter again. 

“Get out, Tofunmi!” He pointed at the door angrily. 

“But who’s the guy?” 

“One unfortunate idiot that just barged in! I don’t know the stupid guy; he just 

barged in and did this to me.” He replied indignantly. 

Tofunmi tried to swallow his laughter. “Really? So you don’t even know his 

name?” 

“It seems he was called Ife or something.” He replied. 

“Ife?” Tofunmi scrutinized. “Has she ever told you anything about someone that 

bears Ife?” 

He shook his head. “Dumb! She heard all we were discussing in the hotel that day, 

were you deaf? 

“I heard all what you said over the phone. I’m just wondering if you ever talked up 

to that point.” 

“I think that guy likes her.” He said. 

“This Ife guy?” 

“Which other guy?” Pelz yelled. 

“Guy, calm down! No be me make your lips big pass your head na.” 
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“Idiot.” 

Tofunmi laughed. “What do you want us to do?” 

“He cannot go scot free, Tofunmi. We have to know him and accord the right 

punishments into his path.” 

Tofunmi stroke his beard. “So, where do we start from?” 

“Where he works, how often he talks to Adebisi, and….” He was quiet, thinking. 

“Let’s start from there, man.” 

“If he truly loves Adebisi, we can make her hate him so much. Perhaps, we set 

him up and destroy his image.” 

“Or even kill him?” Tofunmi asked. 

“No. Some punishments are more horrible than death, bro. He must pass through 

that.” 

“So that’s out of the equation, right?” 

“Yes.” 

“Okay.” 

 

** ** ** 

 

Fifehanmi yawned as he stood from the chair. He had typed a long way since 

morning and was tired of sitting down. He glanced at what the time was on his 

screen and clenched his fists. It was just past four in the evening and he had been 

typing since morning. He walked to the bathroom to take his bath so he could 

visit Halima. He wouldn’t want to just leave her that way, considering her 

condition her father also. 
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He stood before the mirror and admired himself for a moment. It’s been a 

moment he did that kind of a thing. These days, just dress up and walk out of the 

room. Adebisi had placed him in such a tight corner that he didn’t even have time 

to check himself out. He set out and the story he had been writing kept flashing 

back to his mind. He was trying his best to make it look nice so he could get the 

audience online to read his work. 

He alighted from the car and stood before the building for a moment before he 

finally knocked. That was always normal for him. He would think twice before 

knocking when he knew what he might face. “Good evening.” He greeted the gate 

keeper as he opened the gate. 

“Welcome, sir. Come in.” 

The soldier seemed to recognize his face. He just smiled and nodded as he 

entered. “Is Halima..” 

“Yes.” He replied, knowing what he wanted to ask. 

Fifehanmi smiled. “Okay, thanks.” 

He knocked at the main door and his heart raced as he wondered who will open 

the door. The father or daughter? “Good evening, ma.” He greeted the woman 

who opened the door for him. She was dressed in a native attire and had the 

Muslim hijab on. She had a striking resemblance with Halima, he felt she should 

be her mother. 

“Good evening. Come in.” She opened the door wider and Fifehanmi walked in. 

“I am..” 

“Fifehanmi.” She completed for him. 

Fifehanmi was shocked. She didn’t even know she knew him, not to talk of the 

name. He didn’t know what to say again as he just smiled and nodded. 

“Have your seat here, or would you like to join her in her room?” 
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His eyes widened. Join her? He shook his head in disagreement. “I will stay here, 

ma.” 

The woman smiled. “Okay, have you seat.” She turned to fetch Halima. 

“Em… Is Alhaji in?” He quickly asked so he could know if he would sit comfortably 

or sit with a half of his buttocks. 

“He went out.” She replied, smiling. She was obviously expecting the question. 

She seemed to know something about him, maybe Halima already told her. 

“Thank you, ma.” He sat comfortably and rested his back, watching the Islamic 

channel that was displayed. 

Not quite long after, Halima walked out. She was shocked to see that Fifehanmi 

had come to visit her. Wasn’t he scared or why was he around despite her father? 

“Hey, Fifehanmi.” She smiled. 

Fifehanmi grinned. “Hello, compulsory wife.” 

She chortled. “What if Alhaji is standing there?” She asked, pointing to the dark 

corner of the bar. 

He laughed. “Mum already said he went out.” 

She sat down. “No wonder you seem too free.” 

He shrugged. “Not completely free because I don’t know what will happen if he 

meets me here.” 

“No problem. Can we go to my room?” She asked him. 

“Room? What’s wrong with us here?” 

“Alhaji will soon be back and I want us to discuss some things. Who knows if his 

men are hanging around?” 

He was quiet for a moment. “What if he comes back and finds me in your room.” 

She laughed. “My supposed husband.” 
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He laughed. “So you think that will chill him out, right? Why does it seem as if I 

know him more than his daughter?” 

“Will you let’s go?” 

He reluctantly agreed. 

 

** ** ** 

 

Abigail walked inside the house dropping her head. She looked by her left and 

greeted Adebisi on her walk to her room. She didn’t even look cheerful or ready 

to discuss anything with her sister. She wore the attitude immediately she parked 

her car because she didn’t want to be free with her. 

Adebisi stared at Abigail as she just walked inside her room and wondered what 

she did wrong. She already got her message, knowing that she must have done 

something wrong. Was she the one who told Pelz to punch her? By the way, she 

already apologized. Was it Fifehanmi? She hung her head for a moment before 

she stood up and followed her. 

“Babe, what’s up nah?” She asked holding on to her door. 

“That?” She questioned, dropping her bag and taking off her shoes. 

“Is everything alright?” 

“I don’t understand your question.” She threw her hands into the air. 

“I know you are up to something, Abbie. Why have you been acting this way?” 

“Which way? I have been cool, Adebisi.” She replied, not even giving her attention 

as she did her own thing. 

“Common, Abigail! What’s your problem!” She exclaimed as she hit the door. 

Abigail turned. “Common! What exactly is it?” 
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“Do you wish to frustrate me or what’s the meaning of this?” 

“So you know this attitude can frustrate one, right?” 

“What exactly is it?” 

“Just imagine Fifehanmi in this scenario now!” She hissed as she picked up her 

bag to hang it. 

Adebisi was dumbfounded. 

 

** ** ** 

 

“Sit there.” Halima pointed to the chair beside her bed to Fifehanmi as she sat by 

the edge of her mattress. 

Fifehanmi’s eyes darted round the room. He couldn’t find any Islamic picture of 

calligraphy in the room. He shrugged, remembering that she wasn’t a religious 

kind of person. The room was big and spacious, beautifully painted with pink and 

decorated with some kind of Hannah Montana pictures. 

“Your room is beautiful.” 

She smiled. “Thank you.” 

“You are welcome.” 

“Sorry I brought you here, Fifehanmi. I just don’t trust those guys Dad have 

around here, I would have talked in the living room.” 

Fifehanmi nodded. “I do understand.” 

“I am sorry for all you passed through that day, I am indeed sorry.” She repeated. 

“I deserve it, don’t I?” He chuckled. 

“Why you? Are you Charles?” 



FIFEHANMI                                                                                        TEMITOPE DANIEL ABIMBOLA  

 
 

120 

Fifehanmi squinted his eyes. “Wow, so he is Charles, right?” 

“Yes. I am very sorry.” 

“I understand, Tosin. That one is gone, so let’s learn to bury the past.” 

“Em.. I am really concerned about you and your safety… and most especially, how 

do you plan to escape from this issue?” 

He sighed. “You know your Dad actually told that Adamu guy to know where I 

stay, right?” 

“I overheard all what you guys were saying that day.” 

Fifehanmi scratched his head. “It is under control, don’t worry.” 

She frowned, looking uneasy. “Fifehanmi, I am thinking of aborting this thing.” 

Fifehanmi shot a gaze at her. “Kill the unborn child? What are you saying, girl? 

You cannot do that!” He hit the pillow beside him. 

“Dad is already planning this wedding big time, Fifehanmi. He already called some 

families and even some clerics that will take care of that day.” 

“What!” Fifehanmi whisked to his feet. 

 

** ** ** 

 

“Is that why you have been acting this way?” Adebisi found her voice after a 

while. 

“Why won’t I? Have you even thought for a second that Fifehanmi might be in 

danger presently? Don’t you know the kind of person Pelz is? For someone to 

have such a plan for you, Adebisi, he must be planning something for Fifehanmi 

now.” 
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Adebisi shut the door quickly as she paced inside the room. “That can be true.” 

“You never even thought of his safety and what he even did for us… what if that 

idiot has hurt us more than that? He risked his life, didn’t he? I know this is very 

hard for you dear, but you are letting your hurt control your future already!” She 

exclaimed. 

“It’s hard for me, Abbie!” 

 

“You know the problem of humans? When we fall, we want to remain there as if 

that will solve the problem, but it will add more stains to your cloth! To be pure 

and clean again, you have got to stand up, dust your cloth and take off. Have you 

forgotten time is ticking even while you are on that floor? Whatever cannot solve 

your issue should not take your time, dear.” 

That sunk into her head. 

 

** ** ** 

 

Halima adjusted herself on the mattress. “He is getting obsessed with it, big time. 

I know if he meets you here, he will ask you if you’ve informed your parents.” 

Fifehanmi gapped. “What am I now going to do?” 

“That’s why I said abortion will be better, Fifehanmi. I will just act as if I had a 

miscarriage. It will make the issue die down.” 

Fifehanmi shook his head. “Even if it will take me to marry you, you cannot abort 

this baby.” 

Her eyes widened. “Marry?” 
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Fifehanmi dropped back to the chair as he bowed his head and started thinking. 

“There should be a better option that murder, Tosin.” 

“It’s still blood, Fifehanmi. It’s not yet a baby.” 

“Who told you? The life of every man is in his blood! I have seen a woman who 

once had a miscarriage and when I saw the blood, it had life… like it was moving 

as though there was a heartbeat.” 

Halima was quiet for a moment. 

 

“What if we tell him the truth?” He asked. 

“We are dead! Not even now that he has called a lot of people.” 

“What about running away?” Fifehanmi asked her. 

“So you are going to leave everything behind here? That is not possible.” 

He was quiet, thinking. He was so confused that he wished he never met her. But 

thank God he met her, she might abort the baby, thinking it’s still blood. He really 

hated it! Why would she kill an innocent child? 

“Where do you think Charles can be?” He asked her. 

She gazed at him for a moment, thinking. “I have searched everywhere I think he 

can be, Fifehanmi. I don’t know.” 

“Will you take me to his place?” He asked. 

She thought for a moment again. “Okay.” 

“Charles is the solution to this problem.” He stated. 

“But…” 

“There is no but, Tosin. He is the solution to this problem.” 
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** ** ** 
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“I’m sorry, Abbie.” Adebisi said after some minutes the word found the right place 

to lie in her. 

Abigail walked to her side. “I understand everything, dear. I am just very 

concerned. I don’t want to continue seeing you hurt, sis. It won’t solve the issue. I 

am not saying you should give Fifehanmi a try right away, but don’t harden your 

heart.” 

“I think I have to call him now to know how far with him.” 

Abigail smiled. “That’s the spirit.” 

Adebisi chuckled. “Let me get my phone.” She walked out of the room. 

Abigail was very happy. 

 

** ** ** 

 

“You still haven’t told me why you were drunk that day. I still see that you are 

masking something, Fifehanmi.” 

He smiled. “The way you speak… it’s as if we’ve known each other for a while 

now.” 
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She shrugged. 

“I love it.” 

“Don’t use that to block my question, Sir. What is wrong?” 

“Just worried about something, Tosin.” 

“About her?” She came out straight. 

He laughed. “Who is she?” 

She chuckled. “You can’t tell me that is not the problem.” 

“Actually…” He drawled. 

“You better talk, Fifehanmi. I can be of help.” 

He began the story, staring at the pillow as he spoke. Halima listened, smiling 

along as Fifehanmi spoke. His story was funny anyways. “Alhaji would never know 

this Fifehanmi in question has even fallen for another person that he wants him 

to marry his daughter by force.” 

Fifehanmi laughed. “If he knows, I’m dead.” 

“He will eventually know the reality, so prepare to die.” 

He scratched his head. “I think you said you will be of help?” 

Halima grinned. “She will call you herself.” 

“Call?” Fifehanmi laughed and his mobile phone buzzed just then. He gazed at 

Halima as he saw the caller. “Adebisi” 

Fifehanmi was stunned as he focused on his phone. Did he see the caller well or 

he was just seeing another thing? The most amazing thing was that it was as 

Halima said it that she also called him. He shook his head in disbelief, thinking it 

must be Abigail that must be pulling a prank from her end. He didn't even know if 

he should pick up the call or what should he even do."Pick up the call, Fife." 

Halima smiled before him. 
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He made a type of gesture, suggesting how could this just happen? 

Halima just chuckled and nodded. "Just pick it before you miss that call." 

 

Fifehanmi sighed as he picked up the call and glued the phone to his ear while he 

was quiet. He was just as quiet as the graveyard to know if he was going to hear 

the voice he was expecting or probably hear Abigial's voice. He wouldn't be 

shocked if it was Abigail, he would even be shocked if it wasn't her. He had 

started loosing hope that she could even speak to him, not to talk of calling him 

by herself. 

"Hello?" He heard from her end. 

This is Adebisi, he muttered as he smiled. "Hey." He scratched his eye brow, 

dimming his eyes. 

"Fifehanmi?" 

As if she doesn't know she's speaking with me.. He had thought as he smiled. "Am 

I sure this is Adebisi?" 

Adebisi chuckled. "I'm sorry, Fifehanmi. I am very sorry." 

Fifehanmi was quiet. He didn't even know what to say to her. What would he say? 

'Common! That was stupid of you, dear. How could you have generalized guys 

because of just one guy! You turned me to someone begging for your love.. like 

one mumu somewhere and you are here forming because of what Pelz did to 

you! That's just a pure rubbish, girl! Like... a pure one.' He shook his head. How 

would he say that? That was an automatic disqualification for him, he wouldn't 

even say such a thing. 

"Are you there?" Adebisi asked to confirm. 

"Em.. yeah. I just don't know what to say, sincerely." 
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"Maybe because I have really disappointed you, Fifehanmi. Thank you so much for 

saving me and Abigail... it was hard for me, I.. don't even have a valid excuse." She 

gave up. 

Fifehanmi smiled. The end of giving excuse is the beginning of progress. "The fact 

that Pelz did what he did doesn't mean that all guys are now like Pelz. I know it's 

so hard for you because of the love, trust, time and energy.. but even if you have 

no time for any guy yet, it shouldn't get to a stage where you'll totally disregard 

their living." 

She was quiet for a moment. "I'm sorry. I was really hurt. I... I am just sorry. That's 

what I can say." 

"Common, no problem. I understand you very well and I know what you are going 

through. I hope you've forgiven me sha?" 

She laughed. "You never offended me, Fifehanmi." 

"You've grouped us all together, Adebisi. I just want to know if I'm out of them 

now." 

She laughed again, this time harder than before. "You can never change." 

"I'm just being realistic, Adebisi. I just want to know how far with me before I give 

myself hope." 

"No problem, Fifehanmi. I am just sorry." 

He hit his chair. "Stop saying sorry. I have heard you already." 

"No problem. Maybe we'll see later." 

Fifehanmi hummed. "That's how we will say it now, as if you'll surface in my own 

house." 

She laughed. "When will you be back from work tomorrow?" 

"I'm going nowhere.. em.. I took a break jare." 
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"Really? Why?" 

"ADEBISI." 

"Yes?" She responded to her name. 

He shrugged, "I didn't call you, I answered your question." 

"So I'm your reason for taking a break?" 

He smiled. "Maybe." 

"I'll see you tomorrow morning. I'll call you." 

"Thank you very much." 

Fifehanmi stared at Halima for a moment before he spoke. "Do you use jazz?" 

Halima laughed. "I know she must be a very soft lady... I love how you guys spoke, 

I wish Charles was reasonable." 

Fifehanmi dropped his phone. "Tell me about you guys." 

She looked at Fifehanmi expressionless for a while before she laughed. 

Fifehanmi shrugged. "What's funny?" 

"I don't even know. See, a lady was on her own, a guy just came from nowhere, 

they became friends and the friendship grew into a relationship... she didn't want 

to give him herself initially but she felt he was also good enough to have her, so 

she gave in.. but now, he's nowhere to be found." 

Fifehanmi smiled. "Where did you guys meet?" 

"Able and Stable." She replied, not taking her time to explain. She knew even the 

deaf knew the restaurant. 

He wondered how guys just do it.. how they meet a lady, just become her friend 

and phew! Propose. It looked too easy than what people just say. It'd take him 
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more time, energy, and even speaking to himself. Anyways, he has broken the 

record of speaking to a lady on his own though, and receiving several 'nos'. 

"I just believe he's the solution to this problem." 

She shrugged. 

"Do you have a phone I can put a call to you on? I have to leave now." He stood 

up. 

"Yeah." She dictated some digits and Fifehanmi left. 

 

** ** ** 

 

It was still like a dream to Adebisi herself that she did what she just did. She sat 

beside her sister, breathing heavily. She never knew she could talk that way or 

even promise Fifehanmi that she would see him the next day. Abigail was excited 

though, her plans worked out and she prayed it would successfully work out. Who 

knows what could happen at Fifehanmi's place the next day? She wondered. 

"How are you?" She asked Adebisi. 

Adebisi smirked. "Unserious fellow." 

She laughed. "Just lie to me that you didn't enjoy the call." 

"Anyways.. I feel alright. But do you think Pelz can hurt Fifehanmi?" 

Abigail breathed heavily. "Who knows? He might attack." 

Adebisi was silent as she looked away. "I'll tell Fifehanmi to be very careful. That 

idiot must not touch him at all." 

Abigail cleared her throat in a suspecting manner. "Okay." She smiled. 

Adebisi hissed. "That's your business." 
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Abigail laughed. 

 

** ** ** 

 

Fifehanmi couldn't wait to meet Ben. He felt like telling the world that Adebisi 

was now on good terms with him. He knocked the door and walked inside the 

living room, smiling. "Hey, Ben." He waved as he sat down. 

Ben looked at him, wondering what was making him smile. "Did you go to her 

place?" Ben asked him. 

"Yeah." He nodded. 

"I hope you know I was asking about Adebisi." 

Fifehanmi shook his head. "I'm coming from Tosin's place." 

Ben shrugged. "Has everything been settled? Because I wonder what's making 

you shine teeth mischievously." 

Fifehanmi laughed. "Adebisi called me to apologise, Ben." 

Ben adjusted on the sofa. "Are you serious or you're just playing?" 

Fifehanmi nodded. "She's even coming here tomorrow morning, bro." He winked. 

Ben grinned. "That's awesome, Fife. How did she now manage to get herself 

back? Does it mean Fifehanmi is coming soon?" 

Fifehanmi frowned. "What's the meaning of coming soon?" 

Ben winked. "You are funny, bro. Abeg talk." 

He laughed as he stood up and dropped his car key beside the television set. 

"When I'm not a movie, I don't know what the meaning you've attached to 

coming soon is." He walked inside, laughing. 
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Ben hissed as he stood up and followed him. 

 

** ** ** 

 

He sat before the television and was totally lost. He was staring at the screen but 

surely wasn't seeing anything from the screen. His hand massaged his mouth 

almost every minute. The pain already reduced, though, but it was still swollen 

and it was annoying to have swollen lips. 

He was still doing his own thing when Tofunmi barged into the office. "Hey bro." 

He sat down, focusing on the television. 

"Any update?" Pelz asked him. 

Tofunmi nodded. "He works in the company we just awarded the contract of 

supplying us wines." He told him without shifting his gaze from the screen. 

"Are you serious?" Pelz almost stood up. 

Tofunmi glanced at him. "I dey serious, Pelz." 

Pelz clenched his fist. "Let's start from how he will be sacked there, Tofunmi." 

Tofunmi laughed. "I already met the idiot that awarded the contract and told that 

one to make sure he withdraws because they aren't getting the contract." 

Pelz frowned. "Is that all?" 

"I told her to make sure the company knows that he's the trouble that made them 

lose the contract." 

Pelz smiled. "That's getting to be like it." 

Tofunmi smiled. "I don tell you say make you trust me." 

"After that, we find out if he has been sacked before we take next action." 
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"Confirm." 

 

** ** ** 

 

Finally the awaited day came. Fifehanmi made sure he helped Ben leave the 

house early. He swept and mopped the living room and dining. They were neat 

though, but he had to make everywhere look like heaven that day. It was the first 

time she would be coming to his place, she must meet a man who is ready for a 

woman, not just playing. 

He had started cooking as he rested against the cabinet and picked his phone to 

call her to know where exactly she was or when she'd be coming. 

Has he ever done something like this for a girl? He just shook his head in 

disagreement. Adebisi was just not like them, so she must be treated differently. 

He was about calling her when his own phone also buzzed. He simpered as he saw 

the caller - Halima. He knew she was going to ask if things had started going the 

right way. 

He was excited to pick her call as he spoke to her and explained the situation of 

things and what he was doing. He didn't know why he felt so free to flow with 

Halima. Perhaps, she was very free and open towards him. 

He finally got the table set after his call and dialed Adebisi's mobile number to 

know if she was already on her way. He had sent her the address earlier that 

morning, he felt locating the house shouldn't be a problem, but he must be caring 

enough to know if didn't have any problem. 

He patiently waited as she told him she was almost at his place. 

 

** ** ** 
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"What of Fifehanmi!" Mr. Kolade's eyes blazed as he stood before Ben in his 

office. Ben quickly brush to his feet as he opened his palms. "He's at home, still 

getting better." He replied. 

"What did he do to Pelz companies? What!" He exclaimed. 

"Pelz? I don't think he did anything, Sir." Ben quickly replied. 

"I have to call him. He must report here right now!" He was obviously clouded 

with anger already, just breathing heat of fire up and down the whole place. Ben 

already knew Pelz would start from the contract. Though that's the first way to 

know Pelz was after him and he must be veey careful. 

Mr Kolade called Fifehanmi but he didn't pick up the call the two times he called 

now. He left Ben's office angrily. 

 
 

** ** ** 

 
 
Adebisi couldn't believe she was really going to come to Fifehanmi's place until 

she got there. Perhaps it was because she was trying to be free and sound nice on 

the phone, that's why she just said it. She parked her car and admired the 

building. Fifehanmi was looking through the balcony, smiling as he saw her. She 

looked more beautiful than usual, putting on a blue gown with her black pair of 

shoes. It wasn't as if she dressed so much, she was simple but yet outstanding. 

She raised her head and saw Fifehanmi staring at her. 

"Pass through this place." Fifehanmi said when he noticed that it seemed she 

already caught him staring at her. What would he do? He couldn't help it. In no 

time, Adebisi was upstairs already, smiling before Fifehanmi. "You!" He also 

smiled. 



FIFEHANMI                                                                                        TEMITOPE DANIEL ABIMBOLA  

 
 

133 

"Good morning, Fifehanmi." 

Fifehanmi chuckled. "A wonderful morning to you. Can we go in?" He led the way 

and opened the door for her to walk inside. "Welcome to our small apartment." 

Adebisi's eyes darted round the living room as she admired. "This place is nice, 

Fife." 

"Thank you. Please have your seat." 

She perceived the aroma of a food and smiled to herself as she sat down. "Don't 

tell me you cooked." 

He smiled. "Have you eaten?" 

She shook her head. "I only ate some fruits." 

Fifehanmi hissed. "That's not a food." He sat down. "I'm sorry about all you had to 

go through, Adebisi. I am indeed sorry." 

Adebisi was shocked. "That's my line." 

Fifehanmi grinned. "We aren't acting here." 

She shook her head. "But I'm meant to be the one telling you that, Fife. I'm very 

sorry and... I'm just sorry." She grinned. 

Fifehanmi hissed as he neglected her words. "So, why are you at home?" 

"Isn't it obvious? Too down to be on seat." 

Fifehanmi hummed. Just then, his phone buzzed again and he reached for it. It 

was Ben. 

 

** ** ** 
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Fifehanmi dropped the phone and was quiet for a moment, dropping his head. He 

took him some seconds to remember Adebisi was sitting before him, so he quickly 

adjusted himself. "I'm sorry. So, how are you now?" He tried to fake up his smile 

and all. He didn't know Pelz would start that early. It was nice, though. 

"What's wrong with you?" 

He shook his head. "Nothing." He brightened his face. 

"I know you just received a shocking call, Fifehanmi. What's up?" 

Why's she insisting? Fifehanmi wondered. "I'm truly okay, Adebisi." 

"That's what guys specialize on, hiding their own problem and they want to help a 

lady solve her own." She frowned. 

Fifehanmi gave up. "Pelz." 

"I knew it." She dropped her bag. "The contract, right?" 

Fifehanmi smiled. "Yeah." 

There was a brief silence. "I'm sorry, Fife. I'm so sorry." 

"No... stop that. It's nothing." 

"No, you are the one to stop that. I can see it all written over your face that you're 

hit. I'm sorry." 

"You don't need this, Adebisi. Let's go back to our discussion." 

"You lost the contract because of me." 

Fifehanmi clasped his hands. "Common! Even if you were not involved, if I'd lost 

the contract, I'd still have lost it. Don't feel bad." 

She was quiet. 

"Did you hear from him after then?" 

"No. But I saw this coming. And I also feel this is even the beginning of his plan." 
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Fifehanmi smiled. "One thing is so certain, Adebisi. A man who has done what 

he's meant to do will get the result he's meant to get. I'm not scared because 

people won't love you for being good.. but the goodness will make you 

outstanding and awesome among them. Many people believe the key to 

happiness lies in revenge, but evil cannot stop or cure another evil." He explained. 

Adebisi sighed. "I don't know what happened to my perception all along. I didn't 

even get!" 

Fifehanmi smiled. "That's because you truly loved him. And that's what you must 

not let anything tamper with. The fact that he's out of the equation because of his 

acts does not mean everyone acts that way, or you begin to doubt every other 

person you meet. It might end up as a big problem in future." 

She sighed again. Fifehanmi was on point that morning. 

 

** ** ** 

 
 
Adebisi's car halted in front of Abbie's place. She reflected on what Fifehanmi said 

again before she alighted. She didn't want to go home, her mother was at home 

and could start a sermon she was not ready to listen to. She felt Abbie would be 

on point if she wasn't busy. 

"Hello." She greeted the ladies working as she entered. "Is she in?" She asked. 

"Oga is inside." One of them replied. 

Adebisi just smiled to herself. She wondered how someone you call by name and 

even beat up could be called Oga by some people. That's life! Every star has 

someone regarding him or her, whereas there might someone somewhere 

blasting the fellow due to their closeness and interactions. She entered after 

Abigail told her to. At least, she was also in her Kingdom and must regard the 

Oga. 
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"Hey, Adebisi." Abigail dropped the powder she was holding as she saw her sister. 

"How's been work?" Adebisi sat down. 

"You didn't even wait for me to offer you a seat before you sat down." 

Adebisi gapped as she dropped her bag and clapped her hands together. "It looks 

as though I haven't heard this before sha... like because I knocked before coming 

inside, is that why you are feeling like the Oga like you were called outside there." 

She grinned. "That's even your business." 

"Funny enough, these ones won't know their so called Oga is my younger.. like.. 

baby sister." She laughed. 

Abigail couldn't help the laughter. "You know you are in my territory. Anyways, 

what would you like to eat?" 

"Eat? Fifehanmi turned me to a broiler, Abbie. He fed me like anything. I'm okay." 

Abbie cleared her throat in a suspecting manner, licking her lips as she burst into 

laughter. "I go love o." 

Adebisi smiled. "You're drunk. I know it's because of all these that you've missed 

doing, that's why you took up the issue as if you were Fifehanmi. " 

Abbie shrugged. "Now I'm back again." She pulled out her tongue. Just then, there 

was a knock. One of her girls came in to tell her something and she answered her 

as quick as she could so she could focus on Adebisi back. 

"At least, I'm single." 

Abigial laughed. "Abeg make I hear word.. single lady." 

"But wait, do you know what Pelz has done?" Adebisi started explaining the issue 

to Abigail. 

 

** ** ** 
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Fifehanmi was very happy he had a nice time with Adebisi. They talked at length 

and she seemed free now, unlike before. He was just bothered about the call he 

received earlier. He already had it in mind to dress up and visit the office once 

Adebisi left. He was already near the office when he started thinking on what he 

could tell Mr. Kolade. How would it sound to tell him a lady caused a clash 

between himself and Pelz? 

He drove into the company and remained in his car for a moment, also thinking if 

Ben wouldn't have made up some excuses so he wouldn't speak off point also. He 

dialed Ben's number to ask him if he should enter the building or just go back 

home. 

He came down after Ben's persuasion and went to his office first. He quickly shut 

the door as if Mr. Kolade was after him. "How far?" He asked as he quickly took 

his seat. 

"Mr. Kolade dey boil, Fifehanmi. Wait, you are looking too good to look like 

someone who's sick." 

"I shouldn't have had my bath then, right?" 

"Idiot. Is that what we are talking about?" Ben chuckled. "Let him catch you here." 

"What did you tell him?" 

"Me? I didn't tell him anything." He replied. 

"Okay, I will meet him." He sprung to his feet. 

"Say some prayers man, it works!" 

He nodded as he muttered some words outside, probably praying. He stood 

before Kolade's office for a moment before he knocked and entered. "Good 

morning, Sir." 

"Welcome, Fifehanmi. How's your health now?" 
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Fifehanmi thought within himself that he was trying to start with him from the 

soft part. "I'm better, Sir. I heard about..." 

"What actually happened?" 

He threw his palms into the air. "I don't even know. I don't understand." 

"The contract we were awarded was cancelled and was made known that you 

caused it because of your pride and incontinence." 

"I don't even know what they are talking about." 

"Really? How would they mention your name with these things if you didn't do 

them?" 

He was mum. 

"This is like the biggest contract we have ever gotten and it's all gone!" He hit the 

table. 

"But I did nothing, Sir!" Fifehanmi also clapped his hands together out of 

frustration. 

Mr. Kolade laughed. "I still find it hard to trust those words, Fifehanmi. Listen, I 

know you caused this contract, but you also shouldn't be the reason why they'll 

cancel it." 

"Pelz has issues with me personally, Sir. He's just trying to tie everything to this 

contract. This is the issue of Fifehanmi Daniel and Pelumi Makinwa not the two 

companies." 

Mr. Kolade brushed to his feet. "What's the difference? Are the two of them not 

in the various companies? Do you think their clash won't affect their companies?" 

Fifehanmi dropped his head as he kept quiet. 

"I never knew you guys even had a quarrel, Fifehanmi. You have allowed your 

quarrel to cause another thing to this company. 
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He decided to give up. It seemed Mr. Kolade wasn't ready to understand what he 

was saying. "I'm sorry, Sir." 

"I don't even know what to say... but Fifehanmi Daniel!" 

He jacked his head and stared at Mr. Kolade. 

"You're suspended till further notice." 

Fifehanmi was just quiet, looking like he didn't hear that very well. Suspension? 

On this issue? 

"You'll get your letter from the secretary." 

"Thank you, Sir." He bowed out. 

 

** ** ** 

 

Fifehanmi received his letter and drove off. He felt so bad that Mr. Kolade could 

not even take time to reason. How could he be so clouded with contract that he 

didn't even reason that it was this same Fifehanmi that pressed the buttons on his 

own? He drove off from the company, thinking of the sleepless nights he's had 

because of the company. Mr. Kolade was too angry to even think of any 

commitment, he liked Fifehanmi, but he really loved money. 

Thank God he wasn't loosing on both sides from what he could perceive. At least, 

Adebisi was getting back and it wouldn't be too much to forgo the job. He knew 

everything works by principle and if he didn't do anything wrong, a greater and 

better job would be the one chasing him. But it was painful to just forget how he 

already worked and was celebrated because of the contract. 

He was lost in this thought when he ran into a car and his eyes popped open. 

Were they closed? Perhaps the thoughts already shut the two eyes as he drove 

on. He looked around and wonder where he was, it was not looking like the way 
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to his place... this is the way to Adebisi's place, he wondered as he quickly 

alighted to start another series of apologies to the car owner and find his own 

route. "I'm sorry." He said when the lady dropped down and saw him. "Fifehanmi, 

right?" 

He nodded as he tried to remember her name. He could remember that area 

vividly now as he saw the lady. That was the lady he assisted with his jump starter 

when he was going to Adebisi to tell her his mind. "Em.. Nifemi." He pointed his 

index finger as he finally remembered her name. 

She smiled. "Can we get out of the road?" She turned to enter her car and 

Fifehanmi also entered his and they parked. "I'm really sorry I ran into you, 

madam. I.. I was just lost." 

"You don't look okay, what is it?" Nifemi asked him. 

He shook his head. "I'm probably tired." He smiled. 

She shook her head. "No.. I don't want to believe that. By the way, are you busy 

now?" She asked him. 

Busy? A jobless man is not busy... but how did I get to this road? He wondered as 

he forced air out of his mouth. "I'm not busy, madam. Is anything the problem?" 

She pointed her finger. "This is my house, I don't know if you can just come in and 

take a little rest before you go." 

"Ha... em.." Fifehanmi wanted to find a suitable excuse to disappear. 

"You said you aren't busy, and you once helped me." 

He smiled. The way he even got to the place, he didn't even know. He was truly 

jobless and idle, but wouldn't want to open another chapter of friendship on a 

platter of accident. "Okay." He agreed. She looked too innocent to use him for 

rituals, he had thought. "Thank you." She grinned, exposing her beautiful set of 

white teeth. "Will you hop in so I can just drive in?" 
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Fifehanmi scratched his head, not totally cool with his visit. "Okay." He hopped in 

and she drove into her house. 

 

** ** ** 

 

Fifehanmi sat down as he was offered. His head rotated as he admired the living 

room. It was painted cream and pink with a ceiling fan on a high speed. Spacious, 

sweet scented and beautiful. Fifehanmi began to wonder if she was staying there 

alone, considering the arrangements in the living room, he knew it had a female 

touch. 

"I don't stay here alone." Her voice jolted him back to life. It was as if she knew 

what he was thinking of. She walked to the sofa adjacent him and sat down. "My 

parents travel a lot and I'm always left in this big place." She explained. 

Fifehanmi nodded. "That's nice." He didn't know what to say and wouldn't want 

to be boring. 

"So, what would you like to eat?" She asked, about to stand up. 

"Eat? I'm alright." He declined. 

"I never expected you to say you were not." She gave a soft chuckle. "But, that 

courteous man mentality is not allowed here. I am a very free person and I love it 

when someone is also free around me. So, please talk." 

Fifehanmi dropped his head for some seconds and jacked up again. "I'm sincerely 

full. I just had a lunch with a friend." He replied. 

She hummed. "Girlfriend, right?" She winked. 

Fifehanmi almost hissed, he just smiled. He knew what she was trying to do, just 

trying to get words from his mouth to know if there was any girl. I won't answer, 

he thought, feeling uncomfortable. 
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Nifemi stood up and switched on the television set. "Should I get you juice, at 

least?" 

Fifehanmi sighed. "Okay." He gave up. 

She smiled as she walked inside. 

Fifehanmi began to wonder the kind of lady Nifemi could be. She didn't look pure 

to him and he felt she had started flirting. He wasn't even moved to an inch, 

Adebisi was his focus, and other ladies looked like trees to him. What would he 

do? Just finish the juice and disappear. He couldn't even tell how he got to that 

road that led to Adebisi's place, not to talk of meeting Nifemi again. He sighed. 

What if she's not like that? She might be struggling to make me feel at ease and 

perhaps that's her best way of doing it, he had thought as his eyes continued 

darting round the living room. 

Nifemi walked out with a tray of juice and a glass cup. She served him and raised 

her index finger as if she was taking an excuse. "Please excuse me for some 

minutes." 

"Okay." 

"Please enjoy your drink." She said as she walked inside the room. 

Fifehanmi opened the drink and poured a little quantity in the glass cup. He was 

attracted by the movie that was being shown and sipped his drink as he enjoyed 

the movie. He hardly lasted five minutes before his eyes went blurry and he 

dropped the glass cup. What's up with me? He managed to mutter the words as 

he was struggling to keep the eyes open. He was still battling when Nifemi walked 

out in a towel. Yes, towel! He couldn't even see her well but he knew Nifemi was 

around. He just dozed off. 

 

** ** ** 
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It was really a perfect weather for two. The breeze was as cold as ice, slamming 

windows and distributing dirts around. The clouds were pregnant with rain and 

the earth ready to recieve the abundance. Adebisi and her sister drove into the 

house and rushed upstairs so the rain wouldn't drench them. 

"Did you notice the car I saw in front of Nifemi's place?" Adebisi asked as they 

stepped into the living room. 

Abigail turned and shook her head. It was already past six that evening, so they 

left her place of work together. "Which car?" Abigail asked. 

The two sighted their mother and greeted her. "Bawo ni day yin?" How was your 

day? 

"Fine, Mum." They chorused. 

"Adebisi, we need to talk." She said as she saw her legs moving swiftly inside the 

house. 

"Now?" She turned back. 

"Whenever you are ready." She replied her. 

"Let us freshen up, we are coming." She said. 

"It's you alone." Her mother removed her glasses as she addressed her. 

Adebisi prayed another sermon wasn't coming up that evening. "Okay, Mum." 

She walked on with Abigail. 

"You didn't see Fifehanmi's car there?" Adebisi asked Abigail. 

Abigail shook her head. "The rain was making us rush, I couldn't even check things 

around till I got home." 

Abigail followed Adebisi to her room. "I'm sure I saw his car." 

"Are you bothered?" 

She shrugged. "Not at all, just wondering where they got to know each other." 
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"Will you call him?" Abigail asked. 

Adebisi shook her head. "No. Why should I?" 

"And it might not be his car." 

"I saw it very well, Abbie. It's Fifehanmi's own." 

Abigail hummed. "I'm going to my room." 

"Only God knows what Mum wants to see someone for." Adebisi hissed. 

Abigail laughed. "Prepare for the sermon of your dreams." 

"Ko jo!" (Impossible!) 

 

** ** ** 
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8 
 
Fifehanmi opened his heavy eyes and turned on the mattress. His vision was still 

blurry but he couldn't perceive the scent of his room. His eyes widened as he 

noticed someone lying beside him. Nifemi! He sat up as he pulled the duvet up 

and saw that he was on his boxers and Nifemi was apparently nude. "Jesus!" He 

shouted. 

"…is Lord." Nifemi completed as she turned around on the mattress and faced 

him. 

"What's this?" Fifehanmi was mad. 

"What exactly?" She took of the duvet from her body and Fifehanmi closed his 

eyes. "Are you crazy? Who are you?" 

"You are really a novice, Fifehanmi. I was just laughing all along as we played last 

night." Nifemi said. 

"Please cover your body, I want to open my eyes." He affirmed. 

"Are you scared of what you've seen before or what you want to see again? Don't 

worry, everything is still the same as yesterday." She laughed. 
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Fifehanmi turned to the other side and opened his eyes as he reached for his 

trouser and quickly tucked his legs in. He was tightening his belt when he noticed 

Nifemi's hand caressing his back. "Are you crazy?" He shook her hand off, not 

planning to look at her nakedness. He picked his shirt and slipped in, his eyes 

darting right and left but still not planning to look back. "Wait, did you just say 

yesterday?" 

"Yes." She replied behind him. 

"Okay, please cover yourself." He said calmly. 

"I have." Nifemi replied. 

"Are you serious?" 

"Yes." 

Fifehanmi turned and met her wrapped up in the duvet. "Why did you do this? 

Em.. Who are you exactly? Like.. I don't understand." 

"I am Nifemi, you know that." She was sharp. 

"So?" Fifehanmi shrugged, worry was written all over his face. 

"I was married." She added. 

Fifehanmi spurted air out of his mouth. "Are you crazy?" He couldn't even hold 

back his anger again. 

"You better calm down before you blow!" Nifemi hissed. 

Fifehanmi didn't even know what to say or do to express the depth of his anger. 

"Em..." He hissed dryly, feeling so disappointed at himself. "I never knew you 

could be this type of person, I never knew. I thought.. I helped you that day and 

this happened?" 

She hissed again. 
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Fifehanmi left the room angrily as he slammed the door and made his way 

downstairs. He was too annoyed to even mention another word and wouldn't 

want to beat her up. He had read books and seen movies on how someone was 

beaten and the fellow would just collapse. He didn't want her to be the reason for 

his total downfall. 

Fifehanmi held the steering as he almost shed tears. He glimpsed at the house 

and shook his head. How did he let his guard down? How on earth? He didn't 

even know if he could muster the courage to tell anyone what happened to him. 

It looked stupid that he was raped by a lady. A lady! He hit the steering rack and 

kicked the engine as he drove slowly on the road. He had to rake it off himself, he 

wouldn't want anyone to know about it, not even Ben. 

 

 
** ** ** 

 

Ben opened the door and crossed his hand over the way. He stared at Fifehanmi 

for a while before he heaved a sigh. "But courtesy demands that if someone is not 

coming home, the person at home is meant to know!" He hit the wall and walked 

to the sofa. 

What would Fifehanmi say? What would even make sense? He didn't want him to 

know about Nifemi and his head hadn't booted to give him a packaged lie that he 

could present. "I'm sorry, man." He walked inside. 

"Fifehanmi, it really doesn't make sense. You left me here, worried. Why is your 

mobile number always off whenever you decide to stay out at night?" 

He scratched his head as he pressed his pockets. He just remembered he even 

had a mobile phone all along. He brought it out and switched it on. "I never knew 

it was switched off, Ben. See, I don't have an excuse." 

Ben hummed. "Where were you? Or have you hit another lady?" 
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He shook his head. He was sad. Really sad, but wouldn't want it to be written 

boldly that Ben would pester him to talk. "I.. I was just around, Ben. See, it is 

well." 

"Around? Where exactly?" 

Will it be nice to tell Ben? He stroke his beard as he thought. He shook his head in 

disagreement as he looked at Ben. "See, I'm confused." 

"You really are, bro. I see no reason why you should turn yourself to this at mere 

suspension. At least you did it for an important reason and thanks to God that 

lines are falling in pleasant places already." 

Fife hummed. Were lines really falling in pleasant places already? He was truly 

confused. He wished Ben could just leave for office so he could be alone and 

think. "Can I rest?" 

"Not until you tell me where you went to." 

Fifehanmi swallowed. "I'll tell you when you're back from work." He stood up. 

"So you can disappear before them, right?" 

He shook his head. "No." He replied. "I think I need to rest." He walked inside as 

Ben watched him. 

 

** ** ** 

 

It was past nine when Fifehanmi was trying to sleep. He had checked Adebisi's 

pictures over and again as he shed little tears. It was a huge bad news for him. He 

never imagined it and it was still shocking to him. Could it be that she was sent by 

Pelz? No! He disagreed instantly as he has been doing whenever the thought 

surfaced. He already helped Nifemi even before he told Adebisi what was on his 

mind, so they didn't even go together. 
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He was still engrossed when he heard some knocks at the door. He jumped off the 

bed, wondering who it could be. He opened the door and met Halima. "Good 

morning." She greeted him. 

He was surprised. "Good morning." He managed to smile. 

"Fake smile." Halima detected instantly. "Anyways, are you shocked to see me?" 

He nodded. "Oh.. come in." He opened the door and stepped aside. 

"Are you okay?" She asked Fifehanmi as she entered, staring at him. 

Fifehanmi nodded. Was it so written over his face that he wasn't okay? "Sure, I'm 

good," 

"You don't look like it, Fifehanmi. I know you very well." 

Fifehanmi gave her a long stare as she spoke. How could she know him very well? 

"Just have your seat, ma'am." He tried to form a true smile. He hoped that would 

convinced her to an extent. 

"That laughter was not yours, Fifehanmi." She said as she sat down. "Are you sure 

you're good?" 

He nodded again. "Sure. But how did you I'd be at home?" 

"You told me you took a week off, so I tried my luck." 

"Ooh..." He dropped his phone on the sofa and sat down. "So, what would you 

like to eat?" 

"You don't look cheerful, so, how can I eat?" 

Fifehanmi scratched his head. "I don't know if you're seeing from the spirit realm, 

but I'm good. Ooh... I've been trying to sleep." He grinned. 

She shook her head, frowning. "You need to upgrade yourself on lying. You're not 

good at all." 

Fifehanmi looked away. "I'm really good." 
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Halima sighed. 

"Let me get you something to drink." He stood up and walked to the kitchen. He 

hardly got to the kitchen when he phoned vibrated on the sofa and Halima picked 

it up. He just got some messages and she opened to check. They were pictures of 

Fifehanmi and Nifemi. She widened her eyes with shock as she shivered. She 

dropped the phone quickly and started thinking on what could have happened. 

Fifehanmi walked out with a tray of juice and dropped it before Halima. "Enjoy." 

He smiled as he sat down. 

"Fifehanmi." She called his name, dropping her head. 

"Yes?" 

She didn't know if she should be as raw as possible. She shrugged, thinking she'd 

try her best. "Were you drugged?" She let out the cat. 

Fifehanmi drifted forward on the sofa. "What do you mean?" 

"Were you drugged?" She faced him this time, looking into his eyes. 

"It's not as if the question is different from the former one, Tosin. I still don't 

understand." 

She wasn't sure about the questions but she felt they could be on point. "Did you 

sleep here last night?" She asked. 

Fifehanmi looked away for a moment. "No." 

"Where were you?" 

Does she know? He tilted his head as he thought. "Is there any problem?" 

"Fife, will you answer me?" 

"Like... I don't understand." He shrugged. 

She passed his phone to him. "Check your phone." 
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He collected the phone, constraining his eyes as he checked it out. "What!" He 

exclaimed. "Is this girl mad?" He shivered. 

Halima shrugged. "Who's she?" 

Fifehanmi almost shed tears as he dropped his phone. "I met her sometimes back 

when I helped her with her car and we met again yesterday when I left the 

office... see, let me cut the long story short, she drugged me." 

Halima was quiet for a moment before she sighed. "Just yesterday?" 

"Yes!" He picked up his phone again and read the message attached to the 

pictures. "What's this?" 

"What did she write?" 

Fifehanmi passed the phone to Halima. "What have I gotten myself into now, 

Halima?" 

"Just calm down." She collected the phone and read through, smiling. "She wants 

you to marry her?" 

"I don't understand why some people have chicken brain in their heads, Halima. 

How is that one possible?" 

"We have to handle this gently, Fifehanmi. Who else knows about this?" 

"Nobody." 

"Will you tell Adebisi about this?" 

He shook his head quickly. "Never." 

She smiled. "You've got to tell her.” 

"You know she just got out of the problem of heartbreak, I can't just throw this to 

her again." 

"What can make you really fight this is to let her know. If she knows from another 

source, it'll be a problem." 



FIFEHANMI                                                                                        TEMITOPE DANIEL ABIMBOLA  

 
 

152 

Fifehanmi's head dropped. 

 

** ** ** 

 
Adebisi dropped her phone and looked at Abigail. "I've just been wondering if 

Fifehanmi knows that lady." She suddenly said. 

Abigail moved her chair to the back and walked to the sofa Adebisi was seated on. 

They were both at Abbie's place of work together again. "Why are you bothered?" 

"Who doesn't know that girl?" 

Abigail chuckled. "Does it mean that you're falling for him already?" 

She chuckled. "Is that what we are talking about?" 

She shrugged. "It's obvious already." 

"That's your headache." 

Abigail laughed. "Are you really sure about the car?" 

"Sure." 

"I don't even know what to say now." Abigail said. "But I trust him, though." 

"I now find it hard to trust those guys, Abbie." 

"No, don't be like that." 

Adebisi was silent. 

"He will tell you about whatever thing it is, Adebisi." 

She chuckled. "Let's see." 

 

** ** ** 
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Just as Fifehanmi was about to speak again, his phone buzzed and he quickly 

reached for it. "Hello?" He heard a female voice. "Nifemi? What exactly is the 

problem with your destiny?" 

"I just want to advise you to cooperate, if not, you're really gone." He heard. 

"What exactly do you want?" 

"I have told you before, haven't I?" 

"You should know that's an impossible nut to crack. Please, do your worst." He 

ended the call angrily and dropped his mobile phone. 

"What did she say?" 

"She said the same thing." He replied. 

"You told her to do her worst, Fifehanmi? What if she tells Adebisi?" 

"She doesn't know her." He replied, hissing. 

"Really? How did she get your mobile number?" 

Fifehanmi was quiet, thinking. "That's true, I didn't give her." 

"She must have checked your phone." 

Fifehanmi placed his hands on his head. 

 
 

** ** ** 

 

Tofunmi clenched his fist before Pelz as he sat down. "The job is finally done." He 

announced. 

"Ife's case?" He asked to be sure. 
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Tofunmi shook his head. "His name is Fife, not Ife." 

Pelz shrugged. "Whatever thing his name is, what I want to hear is that he has 

been sacked." 

"Actually not sacked, but suspended. According to what the lady I asked told me, 

she said that he's a very great backbone of that company and she wasn't sure if 

he would be sacked just like that." 

Pelz hissed. "What nonesense! Anyways, that's just like the beginning of his 

issues, he will get the complete episode as it goes on." He grinned. 

 
Tofunmi laughed. "I trust you nah, I know say you go do wetin you talk say you 

wan do." 

"That one na small thing, Tofunmi. How far the Belgium guys, when are you 

visiting them?" 

"I should be going by the end of this week." 

"Okay" 

 

** ** ** 

 
Fifehanmi was too confused to even mention a word again. He kept staring at 

Halima as he wondered if metaphysical powers weren't involved with his case 

already. He had been getting bad news from ladies since he was born! Adebisi's 

case was once a hard nut to crack, but now, it looked as if the road was getting 

free but still an obstruction has shown her face. 

"But how will she know Adebisi is the lady?" He asked Halima as the question 

dropped in his mind. 

Halima laughed. "We are talking of a desperate lady here, don't forget." 
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Fifehanmi shrugged. "Even though she's desperate, it doesn't turn her to an 

omniscient." 

"I know what I am saying. We haven't even talked about the reason why I'm here, 

Fifehanmi." 

He scratched his head. "That's true. What's up?" 

"Are you sure you can even hear me now?" She squinted her eyes. 

He nodded. "Just speak." 

"Alhaji is planning to see you." She stopped abruptly and continued. "I don't know 

if the meeting of Charles could be quick." 

"What does he want to see me for?" His eyes widened. 

"What else? You impregnated his daughter, have you forgotten?" 

He chuckled. "I'm serious, Halima." 

"It's based on the wedding, I guess." 

He almost laughed. "I hope I haven't gotten into any problem now. I guess the 

next thing will be for me to get my parents." 

She nodded. "Yeah, I also presume." 

"Do you now think if Charles is known now, I won't be as good as dead?" 

Halima was quiet for a moment. "I am even afraid." 

"If the daughter can be scared, what should happen to a mere me then?" 

"All I know verily is just that he cannot kill you." 

"Chai! But I can be near the death, right? Do you think Charles will be at home by 

now?" 

She shrugged. "Who knows?" 
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"Should we give it a try then?" 

"Okay." 

 

** ** ** 

 

Adebisi had been trying to find various excuses for Fifehanmi before she finally 

thought of a reasonable one. She faced Abigail with confidence as she spoke. 

"What if they actually set Fife up?" 

Abigail chuckled. "Setup in what sense?" 

"You know Pelz is after him." She stopped abruptly. 

"That's true!" Abigail reasoned. "It might be because they knew we'd pass the 

place while going back home." 

Adebisi hit the table. "Exactly my point!" 

"What would happen now? Who knows if he's even safe?" 

"Should I call him now?" 

"Sure, you can." Abigail supported. 

Adebisi picked up her phone. "I even have a message." 

"Who's that?" 

"Let me check." Adebisi said as she unlocked her phone. 

 

** ** ** 
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Fifehanmi's car screeched to halt. He looked at Halima for a moment before he 

cleared his throat and spoke out. "Are you sure this is the place?" He enquired as 

he was about turning the ignition. 

Halima looked at him and nodded. The journey to Charles' house was a quiet one. 

Fifehanmi was busy thinking about his own life while Halima was also lost in 

thought of whether Charles could be there or not. She had come to check him but 

he was nowhere to be found. The neighbours had also told her that they saw him 

packing, from all indications, he already ran away. 

"What's up?" Fifehanmi asked as he tried to break the silence. 

"Nothing's up. The car has been quiet right from the beginning, so let's just try our 

luck." She said as she opened the door. 

Fifehanmi spurted out air from his mouth before he finally came down. "I'm just 

worried." He said. 

"I understand." Halima smiled faintly. 

"What do you understand?" 

"Adebisi." She shrugged. 

He smiled and stroke his beard. "Let's try our luck." He said as they motioned 

towards the building. 

"This is the apartment." She said. 

"It's not locked." Fifehanmi said as he knocked on the gate. It was an apartment 

with a small balcony by the front and a small gate. "Hello." Fifehanmi said as he 

kept knocking. Halima already stood aside so if Charles' was truly at home, he 

wouldn't run away at her sight. 

"Yes, who is there?" They heard from inside the house. 

Fifehanmi gazed at Halima as he threw his hand open into the air. He was giving 

gestures, asking if the voice was Charles'. It seemed Halima didn't hear the voice 
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well and also gave her own gesture as a reply as she held the gate with her left 

hand and waited for the voice to repeat itself or the person to show his face. She 

knew it was a male voice but she didn't hear the voice well. 

"Who's there?" The voice asked again, this time it was clear because he was by 

the door. Fifehanmi looked at Halima to see what she would do. 

She raised her thumb with a nod, still looking shocked to hear the voice. 

"Fifehanmi." He replied the voice. 

The door was opened and Fifehanmi stared at the figure before him. What would 

he say? He scratched his moustache and smiled. "Hello." 

"Yes, how can I help you?" 

"Please I want to see Charles." 

"Really? From where?" He asked as he tilted his head. 

"I'm from Badagry and I have an offer for him." He replied. 

"Really? I am Charles." He smiled, looking confident in himself. 

"You're Charles?" Halima's voice resounded as she stepped into the balcony. 

"Charles!" She exclaimed. 

He stood before them, dumbfounded as his lips shook and he seemed too shock 

to even mutter a word. 

"You don't need this, dear. You really don't need this." 

"See, Tosin.." 

"Excuse?" She smiled. 

"I know nothing can make sense now, but.. I'm sorry." 

"Bros, how far you? No be so life be o.. na hit and run you wan do?" Fifehanmi 

crossed his hands over his chest as he watched. 
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** ** ** 

 
Adebisi unlocked her mobile phone and stared at it for a moment. Was she really 

seeing the right thing? She really doubted it as her phone slipped down from her 

hand. 

"What is it?" Abbie asked as she saw her expression. 

She shivered. "Fifehanmi and that girl.." She stammered as she spoke. "Like... he 

slept with the girl!" She breathed heavily as she spoke. 

Abigail stood from her seat and walked to her sister's side slowly. She didn't want 

to believe her ears at all, she must see what has been seen with her eyes too. She 

picked up the mobile phone and stared for a moment. "The picture hasn't loaded, 

how did you know?" 

"From the blurry one, can't you see what it's about?" 

"Let it download, then we can conclude." 

"It is obvious!" She shouted and snatched her phone angrily. "Can't you see?" She 

showed her again as the pictures kept downloading. 

Abigail could see what was there also even though it had not downloaded. She 

didn't know why her mouth was unable to close after she had seen the picture. "It 

has downloaded." Adebisi announced as she sprung up from her feet. "See." She 

pulled Abbie to her side. 

Abigail stared for a moment and smiled. "This can be a setup." 

"Which stupid setup is that?" 

"Remember Pelz is after this guy, Adebisi. How could he go to a lady and he would 

be snapped? How?" 
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Adebisi relaxed a little before she continued. "But he was not dragged there, dear. 

He was not." 

Abigail hissed. "If one will be set up, will he know the motive of everything 

happening? I am so sure he might be trying to help her out or something like that, 

Adebisi. Just think about this, why were they snapped? And why is that you were 

the one they sent the pictures to?" 

Adebisi plopped down the sofa as her sister spoke. She knew it was a truth too 

real to be discarded. But would she trust Fifehanmi? Pelz already dealt with her 

before, what's the assurance that Fifehanmi was real? She was trying so hard to 

believe that he was real, at the same time she found it so hard to believe. "Pelz?" 

Her eyes were wet. 

"Just try to reason along with everything before you judge. I don't know why I feel 

so much peace with Fifehanmi, Adebisi. It's also possible nothing happened 

between the two of them." 

Adebisi chuckled. "Nothing happened? Is he a wood or a stone? Answer me!" 

"Just calm down." She grinned as she spoke. "You also need to learn how to 

create a lot of excuses for people's shortcomings or else you will never be a friend 

to anyone." 

Adebisi glared at her. 

"Will you call him now?" 

"Call who?" 

"Fifehanmi of course." 

Adebisi shook her head. "After all these? I will be the one to call? Maybe he 

doesn't have airtime, right? At least we are now creating excuses for people." 

"I just know everything I have been saying is so true, Adebisi. I have been basing 

this on predictions because it's not normal that this happens and you get the 

pictures!" She walked to her seat. 
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"If I call him now, what will I say to him?" 

"You can just try to know how far with him on phone, probably know how he's 

fairing and one way or the other, you are getting to know his state of mind." 

"What state?" 

"Maybe he knows about it already or not." 

"You think this is right? I am not finding this funny at all, Abbie." 

Abigail was mum for a moment. "Just do it." 

Adebisi sighed as she unlocked her phone again. 

 

** ** ** 

 
"Will you come in?" Charles asked. 

Fifehanmi glanced at Halima, trying to give another gesture of asking if they 

should also go inside or not. Halima nodded and they entered. "What actually 

happened?" Fifehanmi asked as he sat down. 

"Do you want the truth or the lie?" Charles asked. 

Halima and Fifehanmi looked at each other and faced him back. "The truth." They 

chorused. 

"I was totally afraid, Halima. I was totally afraid." He repeated. 

"Afraid?" Halima asked again. 

"Your father alone is enough to scare one, Halima." 

Fifehanmi chuckled. 

"Didn't you know my father when we were together? Didn't you know my father 

when everything was getting sweet? Didn't you?" 
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He scratched his head. "Em... see.. I.." He started stammering. 

"Calm down, bro." Fifehanmi smiled. 

"I never knew you could do what you have done. Is that how life is? Is that?" 

Halima continued angrily. 

"Calm down, Halima." Fifehanmi interrupted her. "At least he is here now." He 

added. 

"How do we face your father now, Halima?" Charles asked. 

"He knows about the pregnancy, but he doesn't know about the father of the 

child yet." She replied. 

Charles shivered. "He knows?" 

"Yes, he does. You don't know what is on ground, Charles. If you do, you will know 

it'd have been better you showed your face before this time." 

"What again?" 

"He knows Fifehanmi as the father of the unborn child and he has dealt with him. 

Just imagine what will happen if he finds out that we have been lying to him. By 

the way, wedding preparation is going on." She explained. 

"Wedding?" He drifted forward from the sofa. 

"Yes, wedding. Between the father and the mother of the child." Fifehanmi 

replied. 

There was a brief silence before Charles spoke. "Are we going to your father 

now?" 

"Did you plan ever meeting me again?" Halima questioned him. 

He nodded. "I love you, Halima. I cannot run forever. I was only scared then and I 

had to run away.” 

Halima sniffled. "Are you ready to meet him now?" 
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Charles shrugged. Fifehanmi's lips curved into a smile and just then, his phone 

buzzed and he quickly reached for it. 

 
 

** ** ** 

 
"Hey, Fifehanmi." Adebisi greeted. 

Fifehanmi tried to know her state before he replied. He was doubting if she hasn't 

known about the issue yet. Her voice sounded cool and she didn't seem to know 

anything about the issue, but at the same time, he didn't want to believe since 

Nifemi could have gotten her contact from his phone. "How are you?" He asked. 

"I'm good here, what about you?" 

He sighed before he replied. "I'm just there." 

"Just there? What's happening?" 

"I was actually suspended yesterday, Adebisi. Yesterday was so rough for me." 

Adebisi looked at Abigail for a moment with shock over her face. Fifehanmi has 

been suspended? She wondered as she didn't know what she would say next. She 

hated being a problem to people around her. She knew her issue had caused 

Fifehanmi of his job. Ï'm deeply sorry.. like are you at home now?" 

"No. I had to quickly attend to an issue this morning and I'm still on it." He replied. 

"When will you get home?" 

"I will call you when I'm about leaving this place. But I hope you are really good?" 

"Sure, I am." She replied, trying to really be. She didn't know which to believe, it 

didn't even look as though he knew anything happened, perhaps it was 

photoshoped, she had thought as she dropped the call. 

"How far?" Abigail quickly asked. 
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"He was suspended yesterday, Abbie. The way he even spoke, it was as though he 

doesn't know anything about this Nifemi issue." 

"Exactly my point!" She clapped her hands and continued. "What if the picture 

was cooked up by them?" 

Adebisi thought for a moment. "Do you mean photoshoped by them?" 

"Yeah. I think that's what they call it. So he was suspended because of you, I'm 

sure." 

Adebisi sighed. "I am truly confused." 

"So you want to go and check him up right?" 

"I don't even know what was controlling me when I was asking him the question." 

"That's what is called love." 

"Ogbeni... I am not playing here o." 

Abbie shrugged. "I was not playing either." 

"Just leave me alone sef." 

Abigail relaxed and watched her. 

 

** ** ** 

 
Fifehanmi was now more confused. What exactly should he do? He didn't know if 

he should tell her the truth or just continue hiding. Everyone knows whatever is 

hidden is what the devil take advantage of, but at the same time, if some things 

are not hidden, it can cause a big problem. 

"I think Charles is ready to see Alhaji." Halima said. 

Fifehanmi smiled. "Are you doing this on the basis of love or compulsion?" 
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"You have no idea of what has been between us before now, so you can't know 

how much I do love her." 

Fifehanmi chuckled. "So obvious! If not, why did you run away? See, just hear this 

beforehand, bro. I might not have met you guys right from the scratch, but now 

that I am involved, know that she means a lot to me and my destiny. If you try 

anything questionable, I will be the one to deal with you, not even Alhaji." He 

brushed to his feet. "Can we leave now?" 

Halima found it hard that Fifehanmi was the one who just spoke. Was he serious 

or just joking? He just said that Halima means a lot to him. 

Charles scratched his head as he stood up. "I wonder where you guys even met, 

but I must say... you look real." 

Fifehanmi chuckled again. "I don't look real, bro. This is my real face! I don't look 

it, I am it." 

Halima was just looking at the two dumbfounded on her seat. 

"Let's go." Charles said again. 

Fifehanmi gazed at Halima. "Shall we?" 

Halima stood up as she tried to calculate the drama about to get unfolded. 

 
 

** ** ** 
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Ben dropped his pen and picked it up again. He stood up and walked to the 

window, looking outside. He had been wondering on what could have happened 

to Fifehanmi the previous night. He could feel the atmosphere of the company 

that Fifehanmi was not around. He felt so dry and bored to be alone. They 

weren't sharing the same office though, but it seemed as if the they shared the 

same atmosphere. He was still there when the door was opened and Mr. Kolade 

barged in. He quickly turned and saw him. 

"I'm sorry for barging in on you, Ben. What of Fifehanmi?" He asked looking 

impatient. 

Ben gazed at him and shrugged. "He should be at home, sleeping." 

"Are you sure?" He asked again. 

"Is anything the problem?" He dropped his pen on the table as he folded his arms. 

"He has been on Mrs. Davies' case and she just came in now and she said she'd 

love to meet him." 

"Davies.." Ben repeated as she racked his brain to remember who the person was. 

He clicked and he nodded continually. "Ooh, of The Dave Inn?" 

"Yes. At least we have lost the contract of Pelz Companies, this shouldn't just go 

like that too." 
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"Why do they need him when you are around to attend to them?" Ben began to 

trouble Kolade. 

"He has been the one in charge and according to the woman, she said she has 

heard about him from this company.." He looked up as he tried to remember the 

name of the company that was mentioned to him. "Dee Royal Stables" 

Ben chuckled. "That's one of our largest bases." 

"Will you get Fife for me and let's save these stories, Ben." 

"But Oga, why didn't you call him?" 

"When did you start questioning me? I just gave you a job to do and you have 

been trading questions with me." He walked out. 

Ben grinned as he walked out. Why couldn't he really call him too? Was he afraid 

or what? Ben picked up his phone and dialed Fifehanmi's mobile number. 

 
 

** ** ** 

 

Fifehanmi found his way to his pocket to silent his phone as it buzzed. It had taken 

enough courage to step into that house again and a call just came from nowhere 

when he was about entering into the living room of Alhaji. He didn't even know 

what would end his story as he was about entering and someone somewhere was 

calling his phone. 

"Good afternoon." Fifehanmi quickly bowed as he saw Alhaji." 

Alhaji removed his glasses and glanced at the wall clock. "We still have few 

minutes to afternoon." 

"Ooh.. good morning, Sir." He bowed again. 
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"Good morning." Charles also greeted as he stood beside Fifehanmi and Halima 

locked the door. 

"Did you just get the message that I would like to see you?" 

Fifehanmi nodded. "Yes, Sir." 

"Good morning. You people should find a seat." He dropped the newspaper he 

was holding and placed his legs on the wooden stool before him. “Is this your 

friend?" He asked Fifehanmi about Charles as he was about to sit down, 

Fifehanmi opened his mouth but couldn't find his voice. "Em.." He grinned. 

"So you brought your friend along.. no problem though. Will you get them 

something to take?" He faced Halima who stood behind the sofa where the two 

were sitting. 

"We are okay sir." Fifehanmi grinned. It was obviously a fake grin, but what would 

he do? "Or are we not?" He faced Charles, still grinning. 

"Drinks will be okay." Charles said. 

Fifehanmi didn't believe his ears. As he was still trying not to believe he heard 

that, his phone buzzed again and he quickly pressed the volume button from his 

pocket. He wondered who could be calling him repeatedly. He felt it could be 

Nifemi that was trying to call him again. He faced Charles as he successfully mute 

the phone and glared at him. How could he even think of drinks when Fifehanmi's 

head was thinking if they'd get out of the place the way they entered. 

"Even your friend said he's not taking anything, but if you want to, Halima, get 

him something to drink." 

Halima swallowed as she walked inside. A twinge of anger and disappointment 

flowed in her. 

"Have you now informed your parents?" Alhaji asked. 

Fifehanmi scratched his head. "That's why we are here today, Sir." 
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"How many of you?" Alhaji asked as he shook his head on the small stool. 

"Me and... Charles." He replied. 

"Oooh.. you are Charles, right?" 

Halima walked out and placed the tray on the wooden stool before Charles. She 

made sure she didn't waste any time because she had to be there right from the 

beginning of the discussion to speak when she needed to. 

"Yes sir, I am Charles." 

Fifehanmi sighed as he watched the drink before him. He began to wonder if he 

was truly afraid of Alhaji when he said he ran away, If he was truly afraid, it should 

be evident, he felt. 

"So what exactly did you come for?" Alhaji asked. 

Fifehanmi adjusted himself on the seat as he glanced at Halima to know if she was 

ready to talk or he should go ahead. He didn't even know what would be the end 

of the whole matter as he felt so uneasy to open his mouth and tell Alhaji the 

reality. He doubted if he could as he pushed further and finally found his voice. 

"Sir, I don't know what will be the end of all these, but I know the cat must be let 

out of the bag." 

"You have aborted for my daughter, is that not it?" 

He smiled faintly. "The worst thing that a man can do from my own perspective is 

to kill." He stopped abruptly as he thought that it could be a good way of cooling 

Alhaji down even if his am at the end of the day would be to deal with him. 

"Death and wickedness has nothing good it can offer a man, Sir.I see it as 

someone who does bad to an extent of killing a fellow human being does not 

even deserve help from God himself. So, I wouldn't do that because for every man 

living, there's a purpose of living attached to each one. Killing the poor baby is 

terminating his purpose for existence." 

Alhaji hummed. 
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Fifehanmi nodded as he felt himself deep within. It must be hitting him big time... 

maybe I should continue.. "Sir, I am not the father of this unborn child, it is 

Charles." He finally said. 

Alhaji was still. He was staring at the three of them expressionless. Fifehanmi 

wondered what might be going through his mind as he spoke. Who really cares 

about that? He had thought as he continued. "I met Halima for the first time the 

previous night before we came here together, Sir. I hit her with my car while I was 

driving because I was totally drunk. I was frustrated because of some issues and I 

was literally drunk, so I ran into her and we ended up in the hospital." He tweaked 

his nose and sighed as he continued. "I had to stand in gap for Charles because 

you already warned her never to come home without the father of the child." He 

paused again and looked at Halima and Charles. 

Halima just stood by the side of the sofa Fifehanmi was sitting on. She was really 

thinking of what would happen at the end of the day. "Sir, Charles ran away 

because he was scared of you, Sir. To be truthful, I don;'t know Charles and I just 

met Halima too. I only helped her out since I had hit her the previous night, Sir. 

We went in search of Charles and thank God we have gotten him, Sir. I only came 

to clear myself irrespective of whatever the consequence might be, Sir. That's all." 

Alhaji stood up... 

Fifehanmi couldn't tell if that was death or what could happen next. He looked at 

the tall figure of Alhaji and dropped his head again. He knew Alhaji who had been 

quiet since he had been speaking must have been processing some things within. 

He tried to turn to check Halima's facial expression and he could see worry 

written all over her face as they all awaited Alhaji to either slap them or call 

Adamu to deal with them as usual. 

"I wish you were for my daughter, young man." Alhaji said. 

Fifehanmi looked at Charles as he doubted if he was the one Alhaji was talking to 

and even if it was coming out from his mouth. That was certainly a lie! Alhaji 

wouldn't say such a thing! He knew what he faced when he was still lying, now 

that he had let out the cat out of the bag he was expecting himself to be fried. 
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"I know you are expecting me to either throw you a slap or do something to you, 

Fifehanmi." He stopped again and smiled. Even Halima still had her mouth wide 

open as she looked with shock. Was she really seeing her father or what? She 

doubted if she had ever seen her father in that state. He looked so real and soft 

while he spoke. 

"It's rare for you to find a boy that will hit someone and still wait to pick her up 

these days. I have been involved in a scenario like that before and trust me, I ran 

away because I didn't want anybody to crucify me. I can't tell today if the person 

died or still alive." He dropped his head and continued. "You didn't only do that, 

you still followed her home to help her out.. you are someone with a kind of soft 

heart from what I can see." 

Charles balanced himself on the sofa. His head was thinking of what would be said 

about him as he watched Alhaji speak. 

"I know you must have been the brain behind getting this boy out of his shell 

again, I know. Who knows if Halima was even going to die that night before you 

met her? I'm just so shocked and your actions have been a great surprise to me." 

"Sir.. like I said, I am not the father of the unborn child." Fifehanmi repeated after 

pinching himself to know if he wasn't truly dreaming. He really wasn't dreaming! 

He was really awake, but this truth was just too hard to believe. "I know what I'm 

saying. I'm just letting you know what I feel at the moment because I am so 

shocked. I know you must be expecting me to call Adamu or someone to deal 

with you but everything you have done is just for the good of my daughter and 

the progress of her life." He stopped and faced Charles. "So you are the one, 

right?" 

Charles almost shivered but he tried to comport himself. 

"You ran away after you got her pregnant. Is that not it?" 

Charles opened his mouth to talk but Alhaji interrupted him. "If you mention a 

word there!" Charles kept quiet immediately. 
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"How can I trust the life of my only daughter with you when you ran away 

because of responsibility? It shows how irresponsible you must be." He clasped 

his hands together and continued. "If not for the state I am presently, you'd be 

under suffering presently. The worst that can happen is for you not to marry her 

again. Wait, who even said you will marry her in the first instance?" 

Halima jacked her head up. 

"Yes." Alhaji threw his hands into the air. Just then, Fifehanmi's phone buzzed 

again and he did the usual again. This time, he brought out the phone and placed 

it on a silent profile as he continued to watch the issue unfold. He had even 

forgotten about his problem at hand - Nifemi. 

"If you could run away just for this, what will you ever wait for?" 

Fifehanmi hummed as his eyes caught the drink again, At last, Charles would not 

be able to take his drink again. Charles head was already down as Alhaji spoke to 

him. "You are not ready for marriage yet. You are not." Alhaji sat down and was 

staring at the three. 

The silence was getting longer than expected. Halima cleared her throat. It wasn't 

as if something was blocking it, but she needed to do that to break the loud 

silence. "We are sorry, Sir." Halima said. 

"What am I even saying? Fifehanmi, are you interested in my daughter?" 

Fifehanmi was blank. 

 
** ** ** 

 
Adebisi reached for her book and thought for a moment. She felt like writing 

about everything happening to her again but she was not getting inspired as she 

held the pen and was staring at her sister. "I will be resuming the office on 

Monday." 

"That's true. Are you happy to resume back?" 
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She shrugged. "I don't even know if I'm happy. I'm not getting inspired here." 

"What do you want to write about?" 

"Everything happening to me is enough for a storyline." 

"Hasn't Fifehanmi called you yet?" 

She nodded. "He hasn't called." 

"But what would you do if you found out that what happened was true?" 

"True in what sense? You know you said he might be set up, so I don't understand 

the definition of your truth." 

"What I'm trying to say is that what would you do if you found out that he was 

probably drugged and that was done to him?" 

"It depends on who drugged him and did this to him." 

"What if he doesn't tell you anything about this when you guys meet?" 

Adebisi smiled. "It'll be annoying! Then I'll know that he probably knows 

something about it... just like every other guy too." 

"Okay, what if he doesn't tell you anything because he doesn't even know 

anything about it?" 

Adebisi hummed. "One is even confused." 

"Whatever you meet across the way, wisdom is profitable to direct. Don't just 

assume and take him like every other guys. You know that not everyone is the 

same, Adebisi. So, it'll be an error to be taking him as every other guy too when 

he has never been." 

"See, let him call first." 

Abigail was so interested in the case. She had a high level of trust in Fifehanmi 

and was sure it was a set up that must be from Pelz or the lady in question. She 

hardly would want to wait to know the reality. 
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** ** ** 

 
"Dad, that's.." Halima was about talking when Alhaji interrupted her. "Let him 

speak for himself." 

Fifehanmi rubbed his forehead as he spoke. "Sir, I am.. engaged." He said. At 

least,, he was already having the future in view, but at the same time, what if 

Adebisi gets to know about the issue and pulls out? 

"Really 

He nodded. "Yes, Sir." 

"That's a great one anyways. It's a good thing." 

"I'm sorry, Sir." Charles found his voice. 

Alhaji glared at him and faced Halima. "Since when have you two been together?" 

"Almost two years." She replied. 

"What can you also say about him?" 

She glanced at him before she started. "He's always been there, Dad. Since we 

have been together, he has been someone who has been helping me emotionally 

when I'm down. He has always told me he would love us to get married someday, 

we never knew pregnancy would just get into the equation." She explained. 

Alhaji gave a soft chuckle. "Is that true, Charles?" 

"Sir, I was only scared. She knows how much I love her, Sir." 

"The true proof of love is that you face whatever thing it is to prove it." 

"I'm sorry, Sir." 

"It's Halima you'll beg, not me." 



FIFEHANMI                                                                                        TEMITOPE DANIEL ABIMBOLA  

 
 

175 

Charles faced Halima with a sober face. "I'm sorry." 

Halima smiled. "Dad, we have talked about it." 

"So what's your take?" 

She threw her hands into the air, smiling. 

"No problem then. But what do you do, Charles?" 

"I work with a small company." 

"Small company? Okay, what do they do there?" 

"Supply of building materials. I work as the manager." 

"That's not it. You have to resume my company next week. Just let us meet this 

week again with your credentials." 

Halima's eyes widened as her lips curved into a smile. 

"Thank you, Sir." He bowed. 

"Fifehanmi, you have to see me later." He said softly, rubbing his eyes. 

Fifehanmi nodded. "Yes, Sir." 

"Good." 

 

** ** ** 

 

Fifehanmi used his left hand to fan himself as he stepped out of the building. That 

was a big relief! A very big relief. He never knew he could come out of the place 

whole and hearty. He thought he was going to be thoroughly beaten or he could 

even lost his life. We are talking about a retired soldier in this case with someone 

like Adamu in his house. Wow! What spirit touched his heart? 
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He hopped into his vehicle and stared at the building again. He wondered what 

Alhaji still wanted to see Charles for. He shrugged as he concluded that he has 

met his original son-in-law and they've got to start planning for the wedding. 

What has he been thinking about? He was thinking about another guy's wedding 

when Adebisi might have found out about what happened between him and 

Nifemi. He reached for his phone quickly to check who has been calling him 

severally. He was shocked as he saw that the caller has been Ben. What has he 

been calling for? He thought as he looked outside the car for a moment and 

kicked the car. 

He didn't even know which one to do between calling Ben or Adebisi. As he was 

about to drag the gear to drive, he paused as another thing dropped in his mind. 

Was it that Ben already knew about the incident? He didn’t tell him before he left 

in the morning, or has he found out? Ha Nifemi gotten through to him? 

He picked his phone and dialed his phone number. He couldn't wait for him to 

pick up his call. He already finalized that if Ben should know about it now, Adebisi 

has known then. 

"Hey!" He greeted as Ben picked up the call. 

"Bro, have you been sleeping?" 

"Forget that one, Ben. How far, wetin happen?" 

"Your boss wan see you o, guy." 

"Is that why you have been calling?" 

"Sure, is it not an enough reason?" 

He heaved a sigh of relief. "Why does he want to see me?" 

"The Dave Inn guys are here." 

"So? He should attend to them." 

"Na you dem wan see o, guy." 
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"Me? Why do they want to see me? They had better see Mr. Kolade and don't 

disturb my life." 

"Guy, you don get another job?" 

Fifehanmi relaxed his head on the headrest, closing his eyes. "You better forget 

that one. I have to meet Adebisi now." 

"Adebisi? Your Oga wants to see you and you want to see Bae? This is an 

opportunity for your suspension to be cancelled." 

"Tell him you couldn't get me." 

"All the very best for you." 

Fifehanmi ended the call. "Thank God." He quickly dialed Adebisi's mobile number 

to tell her he already left where he was. He felt he should tell her everything 

about Halima and Nifemi today but his heart skipped. He hissed and drove off. 

 
** ** ** 

 
Adebisi rolled up her window and alighted from the vehicle. She hoped Fifehanmi 

was going to open up to her about everything that happened between her and 

Nifemi. She knocked and was allowed in. Her heart raced as she hoped to hear 

something different from him, but was she going to really tell him? 

She stood before his door and waited a little before she'd knock. She was still 

waiting when Fifehanmi opened the door. He had been hearing the footsteps 

while she was coming upstairs and it suddenly stopped, he knew she might be by 

the door, probably thinking or packaging herself before she'd come in. 

He had programmed his mind to pick any action from Adebisi's end when she 

enters the house so he could know the next thing to do. Truly, one have mind 

before facing his fears but as the fears appear, it takes a greater energy to keep 

the mind bold. He felt like drowning as he saw her. She was looking good though, 

she didn't look as though she knew anything, but at the same time.. you know 
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that feeling? His mind was alert and quick! "Why didn't you knock?" He asked her 

as he opened the door wider and stepped aside so she could come inside. 

"I was about knocking when you opened the door." She smiled, replying. 

It seems she doesn't know. Fifehanmi had thought as his stare caught her smile. 

"Welcome." 

"I'm deeply sorry about your suspension, Fifehanmi." She stated as she got to the 

edge of the sofa to sit. 

Fifehanmi smiled. "Just have your seat." 

"Why are you doing like this now? At least answer me first, Fife." 

Fife brushed his beard. "What do I say? There's nothing to be sorry about. Just sit 

down." 

"I dragged you into this." 

Fifehanmi heaved a sigh of relief. He had thought that if she knew anything about 

the issue she wouldn't be so soft and cool with him like she presently was. She 

looked rather calm and perhaps her purpose of coming was just based on the fact 

of his suspension. "Love did." He corrected, walking to her side as he pushed her 

to the sofa lightly. 

Adebisi sat down after the slight push and stood again. "Is it your seat? Let me 

finish the major thing that brought me here, Fife." 

Major? Is there any other thing? Fife breathed fast as he remained standing 

beside her. He was almost sitting when she stood up again and he wouldn't sit 

and watch her stand up to keep begging him. "I said you never dragged me into 

this, dear. I did!" 

"If not for me, would you know Pelz?" 

He chuckled. "Is it a crime to love? All these are coming probably because they 

must prove something." He said, thinking about the meaning of what he just said. 
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He didn't even know why he said it, he just knew he opened his mouth and some 

words filled it. He prayed she wouldn't ask for the meaning of what he just said. 

"Really? Like?" 

He scratched his head. His prayer was not answered as she had asked her. He just 

shrugged. "Just leave this, Debisi. You know everything is based on love. Love 

endures all things." 

Adebisi hummed. 

"Please have your seat." He repeated. 

Adebisi sat down. 

 

** ** ** 

 

Pelz knew trouble was brewing. From the moment his father had called him that 

morning, he knew there was a trouble rehearsing already. Why would his father 

call him in the morning to see him? He didn't want to pick the call but he didn't 

know how he mistakenly picked up the call before he saw the caller ID. The voice 

was surely firm and he knew the message was obvious through the voice. 

He was shaking his legs as he watched Tofunmi. He knew he couldn't face his 

father alone if he should ask about Adebisi. What would he say? He knew Tofunmi 

was specially gifted in missions like this as if it was his purpose. Leaving the office 

without him is like going to the battlefront without weapons, one would just die 

like a chicken. 

Why! How could they have forgotten to rehearse their lies before getting there? 

How? He looked at Tofunmi and whispered. "Guy, how we go take start?" 

Tofunmi touched his ear, making a gesture that he was not hearing his friend 

clearly. Pelz repeated what he said but he still didn't hear what he was saying. 
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Pelz just hissed and rested his back when Tofunmi couldn't hear him and he didn't 

want to stand up. He hardly rested his back when his father descended the stairs 

with his mother. He was too scared to even go upstairs to greet them before 

they'd come downstairs. He only sent the maid upstairs to tell them that he had 

come and here they were, pulling each other downstairs as if they were in their 

eighties. 

He stood up and bowed as he greeted them. Tofunmi also greeted them and the 

two remained standing until the parents sat down. "How is work?" 

"Work is fine, Dad." He replied. 

His father faced Tofunmi, expecting him to reply the question. 

"Fine, Sir." 

"Are you boys sure?" 

"Yes." They chorused. 

"What about your own wife?" He faced Tofunmi. 

Tofunmi grinned. "Wife? Dad, I have not gotten married." 

"Really? Till when?" 

He stared at Pelumi for a moment before he beamed again. "Very soon, Dad." 

"I called you, Oluwapelumi to know how far with you and Adebisi." 

He tried a fake smile. "Dad, you still remember her name?" 

"How will I forget?" He faced his mother. 

"I wonder how such a name can be forgotten." His mother added. 

"Mum, it is possible." He grinned. 

"Not in this case. What are we thinking about that'll make us forget the name of 

that girl? How is she?” 
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Pelz looked at Tofunmi and was about to speak when Pelz spoke. "She just left 

him, Mum." 

Pelumi's eyes blazed with fire as Tofunmi spoke. He glared at him angrily, 

wondering if he told him to add to the discussion at that moment. He was only 

afraid because he thought that his parents might have found out that he was not 

with Adebisi again, but now that it looked as if they were still together and Pelz 

just added sand to his flakes. 

"Huh?" His father faced Tofunmi. 

Tofunmi noticed the angry expression written on Pelz's face. He wondered what 

he was there for. He was there to bear witness to the lie, why was Pelumi now 

angry that he already let out the cat from the bag? 

"Can't you two talk?" The mother's voice brought them back to life. 

Pelz stuttered. "She.. Dad she…" 

"So you are still not ready to get married, right? You are still not ready, Pelumi? I 

know it'll be like this when the fellow you walk with is nothing different from this. 

I know you must have done something bad for the girl, that's why she left you. 

Who doesn't know that you really don't wish to get married? Who?" His mother 

accused. 

"See, Mum… the ladies of these days are just after the money, fame and position. 

It was not like your own days when everything was good and based on true love. 

She was the one who betrayed me, is that not it Tofunmi?" 

"Yes. See, you know we have to be very careful." 

"Will you two shut up? What is this nonsense you two are happily discussing 

here? Do you think you are getting older? Do you?" He clasped his hands 

together. 

"Dad…" 
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"Will you just hold it there?" He shouted again. "Do you know why we have called 

you? We have to travel next week and we might take time before we return, we 

just want to know your plans and now you have none. You never come home until 

you are called upon, you never do things until you are pushed. Today should be 

your last day in that company!" He ordered. 

"Sir?" He jumped to his feet. 

"You heard me right, didn't you? Until the girl is back, you cease being my son." 

He stood up and walked out angrily. He had already told his mother he was going 

to do what he did if he found out Adebisi had left him again. 

 

** ** ** 

"So, what's up?" Fifehanmi asked Adebisi. 

Adebisi shrugged. "Trying to be fine. I won't lie to you." She replied. 

Fifehanmi felt that it should be because of Pelz. He cleared his throat and 

continued. "What's exactly up?" 

"You are exactly up." She replied. 

Fifehanmi's eyes popped wide open as he drifted forward. It seems the deal was 

done. Does she know about it already? “What do you mean by me exactly up?” 

She shrugged. “Nothing.” She replied. 
 
He was quiet for a minute before he found his voice again. "Are you joking here, 
Adebisi? Tell me what's up and let's sort the issue out." 
 
Adebisi battled within herself if she should speak out or let him do the speaking. 
Fifehanmi scratched his head, staring at her. He was really scared but still 
doubted that Nifemi could have contacted Adebisi. He felt she knew nothing 
about her, so she couldn't have sent her any implicating picture.  
 
"Is it Pelz? Did he do anything?" 
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She shook her head. "No. I just feel something is not right somewhere." 
 
His eyes widened. "What exactly?" 
 
She whisked to her feet. "I thought you'd talk, but you keep asking me questions 
one after the other! Who did you sleep with?" She finally hit the nail by the head.  
 
Fifehanmi swallowed as his head dropped down at once like one who's shy of 
talking to in-laws. "I'm sorry." He stuttered.  
 
"So.. This is true." She shivered as her eyes filled with tears. She picked her bag 
and was set to leave.  
 
"Nothing is true, Adebisi. Let me explain everything to you." 
 
She glared at him. "What else do you want to explain to me?" 
 
Fifehanmi stood up. "I don't know that lady from Adam." 
 
She chuckled with tears running down her cheeks. "You don't know her?" She 
motioned towards the door.  
 
"At least you should let me land!" Fifehanmi clapped his hands together. 
 
Adebisi didn't bother to wait again, she walked out while Fifehanmi rushed after 
her. She didn't want to even hear a word from him that moment, the way 
Fifehanmi approached the issue made it look complicated.  
 

** ** **  
 

Pelz rolled down the glass and placed his hands on the steering. He looked at 
Tofunmi and hissed. "Guy, what do I do now?" 
 
He rubbed his forehead. "I'm so confused that I don't even know. But why will 
Dad do this to you, Pelumi?" 
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He hissed again. "This is pure nonsense. Why would he tie my success to my 
marriage? I'm really fed up!" 
 
"Do you think we should meet Adebisi?" 
 
"What for? Do you think she's so dumb that she'll accept me? Or do you think 
money will entice her?" 
 
"I'm equally short of ideas." 
 

** ** ** 
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10 
 
Adebisi just walked inside the house without paying attention to whoever was in 
the living room. She didn't know what to do. Life was so annoying and frustrating! 
What else would she do? What else? Pelumi Makinwa already played her like 
football, was Fifehanmi the next in line? She thought he'd be so open to tell her 
whatever it was but he was not ready to talk until she hit him with the truth.  
 
"Debisi!" She heard her mother's voice and thought if she should wait or continue 
on her way to the room. She was not even in the mood to talk about it. She 
dragged her feet and stopped.  
 
"Mummy." She turned around and faced her.  
 
"What exactly is wrong with you?" 
 
 She shrugged. "I'm fine, Mum." 
 
Her mother chuckled. "If you think you can lie to me, you've missed it." 
 
She hit her head slightly. "Mum, what do you want me to say? I just told you I'm 
fine." 
 
"Come and sit here with me." 
 
"Please, can I be left alone for a while? I just need to reboot." 
 
"Reboot?" Her mother wondered.  
 
"See you, Mum." She waved and walked away. 
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"Adebisi."  
 

** ** ** 
 

Fifehanmi crossed his legs over the wooden stool as he awaited the presence of 
his friend. It was a perfect time for him to help a brother now because he was so 
confused. His eyes were just looking up at the small chandelier as he was lost in 
thought already. Everything was too miserable for him.  
 
"Man, what's up?" Ben's voice brought him back to life.  
 
He looked at Ben standing beside him and wiped his face. "Welcome, Ben." 
 
"Thank you, what's going on with you?" 
 
Fifehanmi dropped his legs and heaved a sigh. "I'm just confused. Man, can you 
believe that I slept with someone?" 
 
Ben grinned as he sat down beside him. "Mr. Man, will you talk and stop speaking 
rubbish?" 
 
Fifehanmi hissed. "It seems you have not eaten. Do It look like I'm joking here? I 
don't even know how it happened, I just found myself beside her in the morning." 
 
"Adebisi?" He asked, shock was written all over him. 
 
He shook his head. It was not Adebisi, man." He stopped his head.  
 
"Guy, don't tell me it was Halima." 
 
"I don't know this girl, man. It was the girl I helped with her car one day like that. 
You can believe it, Ben." 
 
"Did she drug you?" 
-- 
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"Yes. She only offered me a drink and the next thing was that I saw her in a towel, 
and till this morning that.." He hissed and wiped his sweat.  
 
Ben swallowed. "This is sincerely hard, Fifehanmi. Does she know about this?"  
 
"What's the question all about? The one who drugged me didn't know, or what?" 
 
Ben shook his head as he clasped his hands. "Is that what we are talking about? 
You better take things easy for yourself, baba. I was asking about Adebisi."  
 
Fifehanmi heaved another sigh. He was too confused to even understand what 

Ben meant by what he was talking about. "I'm sorry, I'm just frustrated."  

"Take life easy, it's not this difficult, bro." 

"She already knows about it, Ben. I guess this is our end." 

Ben chuckled. "Do you want to give up on having her?"  

"Man, you think say e easy? You and your babe go soon marry now, walahi, I don 

taya!" 

"That's the main reason you must not get tired, not now, and never, Fifehanmi!" 

"What do I do now?" He stared at Ben, confused. 

"It's been a while, why don't you meet with Mummy Fifehanmi?" 

His eyes widened. "My mother?"  

Ben nodded. "Meet with her."  

 

** ** ** 

 

Abigail knocked the door again. She had been knocking for few minutes now and 

it seemed like there was no one in the room. Of course, Adebisi was there! She 
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was sure because her mother already told her to check on her sister in the room 

and talk to her.  

She knew Fifehanmi might have fucked up and that was the reason behind her 

strange attitude. She pulled the door handle again but it wasn't opening. She hit 

the door angrily this time, frowning. "Bisi, will you open the door!" She exclaimed 

but nothing was forthcoming. She reached for her phone in her blue handbag and 

dialed her mobile number.  

 

** ** ** 

 

Fifehanmi’s car halted. He was in the car for some minutes before he finally 
decided to come down. He didn’t know what his mother would say to the issue on 
ground but he knew she might also have a key out of his problem with her. He 
took a glance at the second building in the compound, wondering if the occupants 
were around.  
 
They were two buildings in the compound, his mother and cousin occupied one 
while some family occupies the other building. It’s been a while he came to his 
mother’s place and he really missed her too. Walking to the passenger’s seat at 
the front, he brought out the bag that contained some provisions and shut his 
door. He hoped his mother alone would be at home so the discussion would be 
private and interesting. 
 
He was about knocking when he just heard someone shout his name. He knew it! 
He prayed Tolani would not be at home but she was at home. He thought that she 
would have gone back to school but he was really wrong. “Tolani.” He managed to 
smile.  
 
She ran into his arms and hugged him. It has been a while they met. She would 
have gone to school whenever Fifehanmi would decide to visit his mother. Times 
without number, he would wish she was at home, but now he never even prayed 
to see her that day. “I thought you would have gone to school.” 
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“How would you have known I haven’t gone back when you have forgotten us.” 
 
He chuckled. “You have started with this your trouble again, Tolani. Have you 
asked mummy how frequent I ask after you at all? You have never been around, 
dear.” 
 
She shrugged. “Yeah, and my mobile phone too is always dead, right?” 
 
“I have offended the wrong lady.” He grinned. 
 
Tolani laughed. “Come inside, mummy is in.” She opened the door quickly as she 
collected the pack from Fifehanmi and led the way. 
 
Fifehanmi entered and kept his hands in his pockets as he admired the 
transformation in the living room. “These designs were not here the last time I 
came, Tolani. I’m sure this is your work.” The living room was big with a glass 
table in the centre of the brown sofas. The table was placed on a tea-brown rug 
and the walls had some tapstries on it. He could see the picture of his parents 
hung on a corner while her mother’s own was at another corner and the picture 
he took together with them before the demise of his father. Everywhere looked 
better then he had always seen it. 
 
“What do you expect, mummy should always know when I’m around.” She said as 
she opened the pack to see what Fifehanmi had brought. “I will surely take this to 
school, I hope you won’t say you brought it for mummy. You dare not.” She 
winked at Fifehanmi. 
 
“Are you kidding me?” Fifehanmi found himself smiling.  
 
“This is the price you have to pay for not checking on me for a while now.” 
 
He shook his head, beaming. “Where is Fifehanmi’s mother?” 
 
“She is inside. Let me call her.” 
 
“Robber, I am here already. You don’t need to call me.” She walked out through 
the dinning. 
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“Mummy, is it me you just called a robber?” Tolani stood akimbo as the woman in 
her fifties approached them. 
 
“You think I didn’t hear everything you people were saying, right? I heard 
everything. My son has brought me something and you feel you can just steal fruit 
of labour away like that.” 
 
Fifehanmi laughed. 
 
“Fruit of labour? The real labourer in this case is even me, Mum. I have been the 
one talking and trying to get this and you just said fruit of labour.” 
 
She looked at Tolani with grimace. “So, you were the one that conceived him for 
me, is that not it? Talk is so cheap, go and drop that beside my bed. Thank God 
you are leaving on Sunday.” 
 
“Mummy, this is wickedness. I mean raw wickedness.” She grumbled. 
 
“It is your mother that is wicked.” 
 
She laughed. “What is my own? Thank God she is your sister.” 
 
“Iya Fifehanmi.” Fifehanmi smiled as he moved closer to her and hugged her. 
“Leave this girl alone, I will give you much more than provisions before I leave.” 
 
“Oluwafiferehanmi Olakunle, how are you my son?” 
 
He grinned. He loved it when his mother called him by his complete name. He 
knew the meaning of his name and was always happy that he was named such. 
“I’m bouncing in God’s grace, Mum.” 
 
“Will you go and drop it now that you’ve been authorized? By the way go and 
cook something nice for my son.” She faced Tolani who had been watching the 
mother and son. 
 



FIFEHANMI                                                                                        TEMITOPE DANIEL ABIMBOLA  

 
 

191 

“Thank God we have a mother too. Who’s now going to go through the labour 
now, Mum? Is it me that will be in the kitchen or you that will be in this air-
conditioned atmosphere, enjoying.” 
 
“Babe, you are disturbing my mother too much.” Fifehanmi raised his index finger, 
laughing. 
 
“That is what I have been facing, omo mi. This Tolani girl can frustrate her 
mother.” 
 
“You are my mother too now.” Tolani winked. 
 
She reached for the slippers she had on and wanted to throw it at her before she 
ran away. All Fifehanmi could do was just to laugh. “How have you been, Mum?” 
 
“I have been good, Fifehanmi. Iwo nko?” 
 
“Iya Fifehanmi, I have not been good at all, Mum.” 
 
She stared at him as she dragged him to a sofa to sit and she sat beside him. That 
alone already sent millions of signals into her bones. “What is wrong, omo mi?” 
 
“I have just been there, Mum. Deep within I have not been happy and cool with 
life at all.” 
 
“Did you fight with Ben or is it your work?” 
 
“Mum, it is about a lady.” 
 
She adjusted her glasses. “Do you want to get married now?” 
 
Fifehanmi was quiet for a moment before he spoke again. He started narrating 
the issue to her from the beginning as he hoped she would have a lasting solution 
to what to do. A mother’s advice would always provide a way for the son who 
followed it intently.  
 
“Go and put your mind at rest, son. She is just hurt and it is normal.” She told him. 
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Fifehanmi smiled. “You think so, mum?” 
 
“I know so, Olakunle.” 
 
He sighed. “So, that is all I am to do, right?” 
 
“Yes. Don’t relent in trying to get her attention, but I can assure you the same way 
water enters the coconut without a man’s knowledge, your solution will come 
too.” 
 
He smiled. He suddenly felt relieved as though his mother was Adebisi. “I trust 
you, mother.” 
 
She smiled and patted his back and continued another discussion with him. 
 
 
 

** ** **  
 
 
 
Fifehanmi finally left his mother’s place after eating. He knew the woman would 
not leave him until he ate the food Tolani prepared. He took a glance at his wrist 
watch and decided to visit Halima before retiring home for the day.  
 
He was stuck in traffic jam for a while before he got to her place. He smiled as he 
was about to alight from his car, remembering the first time he came to the place 
and was shivering. Just then, he remembered that he never called her before he 
came around. What if she was not in? He thought as he dialed her mobile number 
to confirm. “Thank God!” He relaxed as he confirmed she was inside and knocked. 
 
He hardly entered the compound when Halima walked outside. He wondered 
how she knew he was at the gate already. He only asked her if she was around 
and never giving her a sign that he’d be coming not to talk of knowing he was 
outside already. “Hey!” He waved at her, smiling. 
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She seemed happy to see him. “Hi. How are you?” She leaned against the railings, 
waiting for him to come nearer. 
 
He nodded. “Is the baby kicking?” He winked. 
 
She smiled. She must have remembered how their whole story began and how 
free he was to walk into her father’s house then. “You can ask now.”  
 
He shrugged. “Why shouldn’t I ask?” He held her left hand and hugged her 
warmly. 
 
“You even have the guts to hug me now in my father’s house, right?” She laughed. 
 
“My case is now different from before. I am a free man.” 
 
She stood akimbo, watching him with surprise. “Really?” 
“How are you, madam?” He smiled. 
 
“I’m good. Come in.” She led the way. 
 
He entered and met Alhaji on seat. A mixture of shock and meekness fell on him 
as he saw him and he bowed. “Good evening, Sir.” 
 
Alhaji smiled. “Fifehanmi, how are you?” 
 
“I am good sir.” 
 
“Common, have your seat.” 
 
He bowed again and sat down. Halima looked at him, grinning. She knew he 
would be so calm and humble once he sighed Alhaji inside. She knew it would 
have taken him an extra minute for him to enter once he knew Alhaji was inside. 
 
“Thank you, sir.” He sat down and looked at Halima. The two seemed to 
understand each other well, as if they have met long before then. 
 
“Won’t you get him something to eat?” Alhaji attacked Halima. 
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Halima shook her head. “He is fine, Dad. He is not eating.” 
 
“Who told you that? I will eat, Sir.” Fifehanmi said, glimpsing at her occasionally 
as he looked at Alhaji. 
 
“So, you have heard. Go and prepare him something to eat.” 
 
Halima wore a surprised look. It looked as though Fifehanmi was now very brave 
with her father. “I can still remember that day you were here, just shaking like a 
leaf.” 
 
“He was shaking like a leaf because he wanted to help you.” Alhaji replied, 
beaming. 
 
“Exactly!” He clasped his hands together. 
 
She chuckled. “What are you eating?” 
“I am just joking. I am coming from Mom’s place and she has fed me to the brim.” 
 
“Okay then, let me leave you two here. By the way, see me before you go.” He 
pointed to Fifehanmi as he stood up to leave. 
 
“Yes sir.” He bowed. 
 

** ** ** 
 
Adebisi opened the door and walked back to the mattress to lay down. Abbie was 
not sure yet if she had been sleeping or she had just been neglecting her calls 
since she had been trying to reach her. “Babe, what’s up with you now?” 
 
She didn’t respond. Her face was down on the bed and she didn’t even move to 
show if she heard what Abbie said or not. Abbie tapped her by the leg as she sat 
down with her on the edge of her mattress. “Madam, won’t you talk to me?” 
 
“Abigail, Fifehanmi slept with that girl.” She said from the same position. 
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Abbie sighed. “Was it intentional or was he drugged?” 
 
There was silence for a moment before she turned around and faced Abigail. “He 
said he was drugged, Abigail. But the most painful part is that he didn’t want to 
tell me.” 
 
Abigail smiled. “I guess it must be that he was scared or something.” 
 
Adebisi hurtled a gaze at her. “Scared? Is he not a guy?” 
 
Abigail shrugged. “The fellow in the question was raped! He was abused and you 
think it is just easy for him to talk, right? Even if he tells everyone, the hardest 
thing is to tell the person you love about it.” 
 
She was quiet for the moment and Abigail continued with her. “Don’t you ever 
think it is so easy to talk about this kind of issue, dear. Only we people who have 
experienced it can explain.” She stood up and was about leaving when the words 
jolted Adebisi back to reality. 
 
“What did you just say?” She exclaimed. 
 
“You heard me right, dear!” She replied and continued her walk. 
 
“Wait!” Adebisi shouted. 
 
“I’m out.” Abigail said and slammed the door. 
 
Adebisi was left on the same spot, looking so crazy.  
 
 

** ** ** 
 
“How is she?”  Halima asked. 
 
Fifehanmi smiled. “She left me angrily, dear. That’s why I even went to my Mum 
to tell her about this issue.” 
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Halima smiled. “It’s under control, I can tell you.” 
 
He shrugged. “But it is not looking as though it is under any control, girl. In fact, I 
am so scared.” 
 
“Believe me.” Halima nodded. 
 
Fifehanmi was just trying to believe. That was exactly what his mother also said. 
Was he the only one not seeing this green light or everyone was just feeling it was 
going to be well because they were not in the scene with him when she left him 
angrily. “I am trying.” 
 
“What are your plans?” 
 
“Plans?” Fifehanmi gave her a questioning look. He didn’t know what she meant. 
 
“When she comes back now, do you have any plans on ground for you two?” She 
asked. 
 
“Let her come back first.” He smiled. 
 
“Mr. man, use your faith and start planning for what is not sure!” 
 
“Mrs. Woman, thank you.” He grinned. 
 

** ** ** 
 
What Adebisi heard was like a bombshell. She was not just alright until she left 
her seat and followed her sister. She was not sure if she was dreaming or if she 
really heard her right.  
 
“Rape?” She kept asking herself until she got to the front of her door and knocked. 
She was there for some seconds but there was no response. She knocked again 
but there was no response. She wondered if she was inside the room or not and 
tried opening the door but the room was locked. She hurried to the living room 
but it was empty. She knew Abigail would be in her room, she just didn’t want to 
open the door for her. 
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“Abigail!” She hit the door again as she got there, but there was still no response. 
She kept on hitting the door until Abbie finally opened the door for her, in tears 
already. She held her arm and pulled her close as she shut the door and walked 
her to a chair, squatting before her. “Baby, what happened?” 
 
“Let’s just kill the issue, Adebisi. I am fine now.” She wiped her face. 
 
“My friend, talk to me!” 
 
“I don’t want to talk!” She shouted. “I don’t want to think about it again.” She 
burst into tears again. 
 
“You don’t want to talk about it? How come you never told me when this 
happened to you? How come, Abbie!” 
 
“If it were easy to say, I would have told you, Adebisi. I just kept it because I don’t 
want to ever remember it again. It has caused me a lot of harm and I thank God I 
have gotten over it, I don’t want it to play again, Adebisi.” 
 
Adebisi wiped her own tears. “So, you mean.. Abbie!” She started crying again. 
 
“If it were easy, he would have told you about it.” She stood up and walked into 
the restroom.” 
 
Adebisi was on the floor, sipping her tears. 
 

 
** ** ** 

 
Fifehanmi was up on his feet as he saw Alhaji approaching him again. He had 
finished his discussion with Halima and Alhaji had come to talk to him. He didn’t 
know what he wanted to talk about exactly, but he hoped it was going to favour 
him.  
 
“Yes sir.” He smiled. 
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“You can give us space now, Halima.” He told her. 
 
She was shocked. “Why? What is so confidential that you are sending me out of 
here because you want to talk to him?” 
 
“It is not your own to know. Go and rest.” He waved at her. 
 
She shook her head and walked away. That alone was enough to get Fifehanmi’s 
attention as he thought on what Alhaji would want to talk to him about. Why 
would he send his daughter inside the house because he would love to talk to him?  
 
“How is your work?” He asked him. 
 
He scratched his head. “I was suspended some days back, Sir.” He replied. 
 
“What did you do?” He removed his glasses and cleaned the lens. 
 
“I didn’t do anything, Sir.” 
 
He smiled. “I have once overseen companies, Fifehanmi. I know what you guys 
say.” 
 
He chuckled too. “But now sir, I truly didn’t do anything sir. I had a personal clash 
with Pelumi Makinwa who was to award contract of millions to our company, that 
is the reason sir.” 
 
“Clash? How did you manage to have a clash with him?” 
 
“It has nothing to do with the company, Sir.” He adjusted his collar as he clenched 
his fist. “It was based on another issue and since he knew I was working in the 
company, he decided he was not going to award the contract to us, Sir.” He 
explained. 
 
“That was cool money you guys lost. Is it not that guy in charge of Pelz Companies 
or what is the name?” 
 
He nodded with a smile.  
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“No problem. I want you to head my company in Badagry.” 
 
He adjusted on the seat. “Sir? Head?” 
 
“I want to finally drop everything and have rest.”  
 
“I should head?” He asked again. 
 
“Sure, can’t you head the company? I am just going to introduce you to them 
there and will put you through some things. I have no successor as a male, but I 
have found one. I have told Charles he will be the one heading the one here. So, I 
want to rest now.” 
 
He prostrated. “I’m grateful, Sir.” 
 
“Stand up, Fifehanmi. You don’t need this at all. I just like honesty and peace, that 
is all.” 
 
He was too short of words to say anything. He was just staring at him as he spoke. 
 
“So, will you come tomorrow so I can put you through some things? I have not 
even told you what my company deals with, or do you know already?” 
 
“I know you have a cement making company and semolina and spaghetti too sir.” 
 
“We’re presently working on adding sugar to our product and I want you to begin 
the move on sugar. You must make several researches and all you need is the cost 
and get it from the account.” 
 
He bowed his head, still in great shock that the man could do that for him. Hardly 
was he believing that he wasn’t sleeping. But why? He didn’t do anything special 
for him to earn what he just earned. He smiled, flashing back on the day he hit the 
daughter with his car, as if that that was not enough, they lied that he was the 
fiancé and he was responsible for the pregnancy, he never knew that was his 
journey to touching a substance. 
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“Just let us meet tomorrow evening.” 
 
Fifehanmi stammered. “Yes sir.” 
 
“I don’t know why I am at peace with you even though you are a Christian and 
we’re not. Congratulations, son.” He stretched his hand to shake him and he 
stood up as he walked towards him and received the handshake. “Thank you so 
much Sir.” 
 
“It’s nothing. Let me call your friend.” He stood up to leave when Halima came 
out. 
 
“I am here already.” She walked out through the dining. 
 
“So, you have been there, right?” Her father held her. 
 
She grinned. “I was just coming down when you said that. I truly left, Dad.” 
 
“Okay o.” He left her and walked inside. 
 
“I’m set to leave.” Fifehanmi told her. 
 
“Congrats.” She winked. 
 
“Babe! I thought you said you left?” 
 
She laughed.  
 

** ** ** 
 
Fifehanmi stood by the door and stared at Ben. Ben too fixed his eyes on him. 
Who knows what he has happened to him today again? Ben had thought as he 
continued staring at him. Finally, he entered and shut the door. 
 
“Guy, how far with Mr. Kolade? Has he called you again?” Ben asked. 
 
Fifehanmi smiled. “For what reason?” 
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“What do you mean? He just called me to tell me has been trying to reach you for 
more than an hour now but your number has been out of reach.” 
 
He shrugged. “That should be the work of network then, not me. It seems I will be 
resigning next week Monday.” He told Ben. 
 
Ben drifted forward on the sofa, wondering the nonsense that just came out of 
his friend’s mouth. “You want to quit your job? Are you out of your mind?” 
 
Fifehanmi smiled. “Idiot! You didn’t even ask me how my outing went.” 
 
“What is the essence of asking when I know you’d have gotten yourself into 
another trouble.”  
 
Fifehanmi hissed. “Guy, dey use your brain nah.” 
 
Was he not right? Ben had thought. He was glaring at Fifehanmi as though he 
should just whack him on the face. Why will he want to quit his job? Is it because 
of this Adebisi’s issue or what? He kept asking himself questions as silence took 
the stage from them. Fifehanmi began to explain everything that went on with 
him to Ben and Ben couldn’t close his mouth.  
 
“So, that is it man!” He winked. 
 
“Sincerely, I don’t know what to say.” 
 
“Just keep quiet.” He stood up and walked inside. 
 
 

** ** ** 
 
 
Adebisi was facing another side while Abbie was facing her left side on the 
mattress. The two of them could not even talk to each other for minutes. Adebisi 
didn’t know what to say to her sister, Abbie was also down with tears as the scene 
replayed itself in her mind. You truly wouldn’t know how to react to some issues 
unless you have passed through the thin path before. 
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“100 level second semester, I met him.” She began to talk, but the two of them 
still faced different sides of the room. She continued, “he was a bad guy, so I 
declined his proposal. I didn’t want to get myself into any relationship back then 
too and my friends warned me against him. “She paused again, sobbing. 
 
Adebisi turned around and walked to her side. “Don’t worry about explaining to 
me, Abigail. I am so sorry you ever went through that. I am sorry.” She started 
carrying again. 
 
“Just forgive this poor boy, Bisi! It was like the same case that happened to us. Do 
you know what he might be going through presently because the one he loves has 
even deserted him for something he never done? You always expect a brand-new 
person, not knowing you can transform the raw material in your hands into 
finished product. If I had found a guy who loves me like he loves you, wouldn’t I 
have said yes already? I don’t want to get into the hands of any rubbish again in 
life. It took me two years to heal up, Bisi! Two years!” 
 
“I’m sorry.” Adebisi looked away. “I am really sorry.” She repeated. 
 
“Can I be left alone for a moment?” 
 
“No. I caused this and we have to sort this out. Get dressed, let’s go out.”  
 
“I am not in the mood for that.” She refused. 
 
“That is the reason why we have to go. I am serious, my make-up lady.” 
 
“I mean this, sis. I don’t wish to.” 
 
“I insist.” She walked to her wardrobe and brought out one of her gowns. “Would 
you love to wear this?” She asked. 
 
“No. I really don’t want to.” 
 
“Don’t tell me that.” She dropped the cloth beside her. “I’m going to dress now, 
let’s just go, please.” She patted her shoulder and walked out. 
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** ** ** 
 
 
 
 
 
 

11 
 
Adebisi helped her sister with a seat and looked back to see if a waiter was going 
to come and attend to them. She sat down too at the sight of the waiter coming 
near them. “Good evening, can we have your menu list?” She asked. 
 
“Adebisi, can you please hear me out?” A voice said from behind. Adebisi turned 
and saw Pelz standing behind her. He was in a white shirt and jeans, looking tired 
and anxious. She took a deep breath as she looked at her sister.  
 
“Please.” He begged again. 
 
“Can you please just excuse us here, Mr. man?” She rolled her eyes as she gazed 
at her sister again, probably waiting for her to give her gestures.  
 
“Please.” Pelz went on his knees beside her. “I never knew…” He was about 
talking when Adebisi interrupted. “Can you please stand up? You are 
embarrassing me here.” 
 
“I just need you to find a space in your heart and let it all go, please.”  
 
“It’s all gone.” She said, clasping her hands. “Stand up, you are creating a scene 
here!”  
 
Pelz stood up. “Will you follow me back to my parents?” 
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She chuckled. Abigail was just watching the two as though they were displaying 
for her. “Not in your small mind!” She picked her bag and made a gesture at 
Abbie. It was time to leave. 
 
 

** ** ** 
 
“You didn’t even say anything, sweetheart. Are you still bothered?” Adebisi asked 
Abbie as they drove off. 
 
Abigail shook her head. “What did you expect me to say?” 
 
“Not even a word?” She questioned. 
 
“Where are we off to now?” She tried to wave off the question. 
 
“I’m going to look for another better place. Let’s go to Dominos.” She suggested. 
 
“Let’s just go home, Adebisi. Seeing him there was a perfect sign that we were 
meant not to leave home.” 
 
“Abbie!” 
 
“Let’s go home.” She insisted. 
 
Adebisi made a turn. 
 
 

** ** ** 
 
Fifehanmi shut down his laptop and walked to the living room. “What are we 
eating tonight, Ben?” 
 
“Are you hungry?” Ben asked him. 
 
He hissed, finding his seat. “Why do you feel at ease to ask stupid questions, 
Ben?” 
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“I thought she should be enough food for you.” He teased. 
 
“Ode.”  
 
Ben shrugged. “What do you think she is going through presently, Fife?” 
 
He clenched his fists. “I just said we are hungry, is there nothing to eat?” 
 
“Did you cook anything, or are you married already?” 
 
“Halima’s father has made me the controller of one his companies, Ben.” 
 
Ben dropped his phone on the table at once. “Don’t tell me….” 
 
“There are no strings attached. The man just liked me and he felt like blessing 
me.” 
 
“So, you are now a director of a company, Fifehanmi?” 
 
He shrugged. “By God’s grace.” 
 
Ben’s lips curved into a smile. He stood up and walked to Ben to give him a hug. “I 
am super proud of you, my man.” 
 
Fifehanmi chuckled. “After running mouth like tap, is that not it?” 
 
“I never knew. Why do you save the necessary information for the last always?” 
 
“I only told you what I felt necessary, you were acting like the controller of my 
own life.” 
 
“So, what is the plan now?” He asked. Fifehanmi continued explaining what he 
had been planning to him. It seemed from the look of things, he would have to 
vacate the house when everything about his work has been finalized. 
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** ** ** 
 
Abigail tapped Adebisi from her sleep. She was in a white underwear and a short 
that early morning. Picking her handheld, Adebisi checked the time and it was just 
some minutes past five that morning. “Good morning.” She greeted. 
 
“A wonderful morning to you, Adebisi. What’s up with today?” 
 
Adebisi sat up on the bed. “What do you mean?” 
 
“Do you have any plan for him today?” She asked. 
 
Adebisi scratched her brows. “Honestly, I don’t know how I am going to face him. 
With what happened yesterday, I think he might be down presently.” 
 
Abigail sighed.  
 
“Or what do you suggest that I do?” 
 
Abigail smiled. “I certainly can’t talk now, Adebisi. At least, you must be the one 
to decide now. Time is tickling and anything can happen anytime.” 
 
Adebisi was silent for a moment, thinking. “I have forgiven him, Abbie.” 
 
Abigail shrugged. “Did he offend you before?” 
 
She scratched her head. She was obviously confused and Abbie wasn’t making the 
task easy for her.  
 
“I suggest you call him over for dinner today.” 
 
Adebisi gazed at her for a moment. “Dinner?”  
 
Abbie nodded. She felt that might be the best idea for them to talk. “Better still, 
you two can go out for dinner.”  
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“I think that one is better, Abbie. Mum will be around this evening, don’t you 
know.” 
 
Abigail shrugged. “But why was Pelz begging you last night?” 
 
Adebisi hissed. “I thought you didn’t want to say anything about it.” 
 
“I already told you I was not in the right frame of mind yesterday.” 
 
Adebisi dropped her head. “I am truly sorry.” She said as she passed her phone to 
Abigail. “He sent me a text message late yesterday.” 
 
Abigail read it out.  
 

Hello, Adebisi. I am sorry for all the pain and all I have caused you so far, 
I know it might be too hard for you to forgive. I just need you to forgive me. 

I have totally lost it all. My companies are gone and I am left with nothing. I am 
sorry. 

 
“What happened to his companies?” Abigail questioned. 
 
“I will try to reach him today, dear. But getting me back can never be an option.” 
 
“I am going to even kill you.” 
 
They laughed. 
 

** ** ** 
 
Fifehanmi grinned out of his room as he watched Ben who was set to leave for 
work. “My regards to Mr. Kolade, dear.” 
 
“Who is your dear?” He questioned, hissing. 
 
“Who else?” He laughed. 
 
“Mr. C.E.O, are you now mocking me?” 
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“Mock?” He winked. “How can I mock a brother?” 
 
“Even if you do, all the very best for you.” 
 
Fifehanmi was about to reply again when his phone rang. “It’s Adebisi.” He 
announced. 
 
Ben laughed. “So?” 
 
“Should I pick it?” He asked, looking so surprised. 
 
“No, throw the phone in water. Hear question!” He replied and walked out, 
dropping his blazer across his neck. 
 
 
Fifehanmi just picked his call and was quiet. What would he say? He couldn’t 
discern the intent of the caller yet, he didn’t know whether she was set to forgive 
or ready to say another thing. “Hello?” He finally said when there was also a loud 
silence from the other end. 
 
“Fifehanmi, can we meet today please?” Adebisi said to him. 
 
“Em..” 
 
“Please don’t give me excuse, Fife. I know whatever a man loves, he will create 
time out of busy schedule for. Please don’t say no.” 
 
“Where should we meet?” He asked her. 
 
“Let’s meet at the eatery we went to that day. Can you make it by 12pm?” 
 
Isn’t that too far? Why not this morning? He had thought within himself. “Okay. 
I’ll be there.” 
 
“Thank you so much, Fifehanmi. I love you.”  
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“Erh?” 
 
The call ended.  
 
Fifehanmi rushed to his feet as he rushed out to catch up with Ben. He saw him 
about entering his car and shouted. “Guy, good news.” 
 
“Did she tell you she loves you?” Ben asked him. 
 
“How did you know?”  
 
“That’s the only thing that can bring those brown teeth of yours into light.” He 
entered his car. 
 
Fifehanmi hissed, dancing inside the living room. It seemed the light was changing 
from red to green now.  
 
 

** ** ** 
 
That was the fifth cloth he was trying! He was glad Ben was not around, he would 
have frustrated him by now. What would he not have said? But was he not doing 
too much too? He had worn five clothes already and wasn’t satisfied yet. What 
would he wear to make him feel he was handsome enough to meet his queen 
that afternoon? 
 
He took a glimpse at the wall clock and it was ten-thirty already. He had just an 
hour and thirty minutes to dress up and catch her! “I think I’ll have to settle for 
this.” He picked his brown chinos and blue shirt, dropping them beside each other. 
“I have to iron these again.” He pulled his lower lip as he watched the two. 
Suddenly, he packed the clothes to iron. 
 
 

** ** ** 
 
Fifehanmi looked around as he parked his car. He was expecting to see Adebisi’s 
car but it seemed she was not yet around. He was happy he got there before her. 
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Should I go and order for something? Maybe Pizza will do or perhaps pepper soup 
should do. He muttered as he wondered. Don’t be too overambitious, Fifehanmi. 
What if her coming here is to give you a permanent red card? Who would easily 
forget that her spouse has slept with someone before? Who?  
 
His mind kept playing the games with him and he was feeling so uncomfortable. 
He had better keep his chill till he knew what she coming there to say to him. The 
only sweet thing was just that she was the one who fixed the meeting with him. 
He stepped down from the car and Adebisi parked beside his. 
 
He looked so innocent as though there was nothing going on in his mind. He was 
watching her as she tried to park her car properly before coming down.  
 
“Common! She is beautiful!” He kept his eyes on her. “God!” 
 
From all indications, she knew she was stunning. Abigail had done a beautiful job 
for her, stabbing her place of work for that day.  
 
“Good afternoon, Fifehanmi.” 
 
He stretched his hand and shook her. “May we?” He smiled, stretching his hand 
to the front for her to lead the way. 
 
Finally, the two settled and Fifehanmi could not take his eyes off her. He was 
gazing at her so much that Adebisi became uncomfortable. She felt he would kick 
off a discussion but he has been busy staring at her. “I am sorry, Fifehanmi.” 
 
He shrugged. “About what?” 
 
“I am sorry for not putting myself in your shoes when you met me. I.. I never 
knew it could be that painful, I am sorry.” 
 
Fifehanmi smiled. “You didn’t do anything bad, Bisi. It’s not easy for you to just 
overcome the scene just like that, I know.” 
 
“No.. I am the one at fault, I am really..” 
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He interrupted. “The beauty of it is that you love me right?”  
 
She dropped her head, blushing. 
 
Fifehanmi stroke his beard. “Sister, can you not talk?” He grinned as he spoke. 
 
“Em..” 
 
“This is not the perfect place for this.” Fifehanmi looked around, the eatery was 
getting crowded already. “Can we go to Mini’s Park?” He asked her. 
 
“Where is the place?” Adebisi asked him. 
 
He described the place to her, admiring her as he spoke. Finally, she got the 
description and they went off. 
 
 

** ** ** 
  
“You are not sure or what did you just say?” Mr. Kolade questioned Ben. He had 
summoned him to know about Fifehanmi and Ben already told him the truth 
which tasted so bitter in his tongue. 
 
“I am serious, Sir. Fifehanmi is now a C.E.O of a company. I cannot be lying.” 
 
“Is it that easy for someone just be a C.E.O of a company? If you guys don’t want 
him here again, you’d have stated simply.” He hit the table angrily. 
 
“Maybe talking to him directly will do.” He bowed and was set to leave his office. 
 
He hardly left when some clients entered into the office. “Good afternoon.” Mr. 
Kolade could hardly breathe as he saw them.  
 
“Pelumi Makinwa.” One of them introduced. 
 
“You don’t have to… who does not know you here?” Mr. Kolade smiled. 
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It was Pelz and his partner in crime again. “We want to continue our business deal 
with this company sir.” 
 
The company will still move forward, with or without Fifehanmi. Kolade has 
thought as he grinned. “That is great Sir.” 
 
“What of Mr. Fifehanmi?” Pelz asked. 
 
“Eerh.. He.. He is not around.” He stammered. 
 
“We have to meet him before we start anything.” 
 
“Meet him? I am sorry for everything he has done before, I have suspended him 
as an act of chastising him, don’t worry about him, the contract is under control.” 
 
Pelumi and Tofunmi looked at each other. “Suspended him?” They chorused. 
 
“Yeah. You know whoever offends great men like you should be corrected.” 
 
“You shouldn’t have! I am sorry, you have to call us back when he resumes back 
to office.” Pelumi and Tofunmi stood up to leave. 
 
“I am sorry, Sir. Let me just give him a call now and he will meet us here.” 
 
“We have to leave now.” Pelumi looked at Tofunmi and they walked out. 
 
“Common!” Mr. Kolade picked his phone and dialed Fifehanmi instantly. “Please 
you cannot leave. Will you have your seat?” 
 
Pelz tapped Tofunmi and they sat down. “I am sitting again because I want you to 
help us.”  
 
Mr. Kolade dropped his phone. He was shocked to hear that from Pelz. “Help? In 
what sense.” 
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Pelz started narrating the story to him. “So, if Fifehanmi is not in this equation, 
the company to award you the desired contract cannot. Can you now see that he 
is the string needed in our company and so yours?” 
 
Mr. Kolade sighed. “I will get back to you. I will make sure he helps us all out.” 
 
“Thank you.” Pelumi and Tofunmi chorused and walked out. 
 
Mr. Kolade was down. “Fifehanmi.” He scratched his head. 
 
 
 

** ** ** 
 
“Can you see the serenity of this environment?” Fifehanmi asked as Adebisi sat 
beside him. 
 
“Sure. I am really sorry.” She repeated. 
 
“Stop it, Adebisi. I understand everything. I should be the one begging you, not 
you.” 
 
She sighed. What will I say now?  
 
“What of Pelumi?” 
 
She hissed. “Gone.” 
 
“If he comes back, can you give him another chance?” 
 
“Yeah, I can give him. It’s just that it is condition bounded.” 
 
Fifehanmi’s heart thumped. “What condition?” 
 
“If the loser I am sitting with does not want to win.” She replied, frowning. 
 



FIFEHANMI                                                                                        TEMITOPE DANIEL ABIMBOLA  

 
 

214 

“Loser? Me? Who told you I am letting go?” He held her hand, making her rest 
her head on his shoulder. “I am madly in love with you, Adebisi. I truly and totally 
do. I.. I have always been scared all my life, I have never been sure all my life.. But 
this one? I am too sure to doubt that no one has ever moved my heart this much. 
Pretty lady, I’m in love with you.” 
 
Adebisi grinned. There was silence. “I would have loved to propose now, but I just 
feel this is not the right venue.” 
 
She gazed at him. “Really?” 
 
“Yeah. When the time comes, we will know. Can we go for ice cream?” He smiled. 
 
“Sure.” 
 
 

** ** ** 
 
 
Abigail could not wait to see her sister. She hoped things would go on fine with 
her that day. There was no way it wouldn’t even go fine, after she prayed before 
she left the house and she was so determined she was going to come back with a 
positive news. 
 
“Hello house.” Abigail ran out as she heard her sister’s voice.  
 
“How far?” 
 
“Won’t you just let me rest? I just came inside the house, baby girl.” 
 
Abigail held on to her hand. “Abeg spare me that, Adebisi. Let’s know what 
happened.”  
 
“It went well. I apologized and he also did. He told me he loves me..” She grinned, 
covering her eyes. 
 
Abigail laughed. “Mama, talk to me.”  
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“What else do you want to hear?” 
 
“Propose?” She asked. 
 
“Not yet.” She laughed. “But he will propose very soon.” 
 
“Did he say that?” 
 
Adebisi nodded.  
 
“Can you take off my bead now? The guy will not know that you borrowed my 
bead.”  
 
“Na you sabi. As if the bead is fine.” She deformed her mouth, hissing as she 
walked inside. 
 
Abigail laughed. “Rubbish. It is not your fault. I will not borrow you next time.” 
 
“You can eat it.” 
 

 
** ** ** 

 
Fifehanmi watched Ben as he entered the house. “Welcome.” He greeted him. 
 
“Thanks bro. How was today?” 
 
“It was fine, bro.” 
 
“Really? What happened?”  
 
“I went out.” He replied. 
 
Ben hissed as he plopped down the sofa. “I forgot, I thought you slept in the 
house all through. Gist me, man!” 
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“I thought you never had the mindset of being interested in this issue, Ben. 
Anyways, things are fine. I am just waiting for the right time to profess my love.” 
 
“Guy, Mr. Kolade is outside. He wants to see you.”  
 
Fifehanmi laughed. “He is outside and you are here asking me about Adebisi, 
right?” 
 
Ben picked his phone and punched some buttons. Soon, the door opened and Mr. 
Kolade walked in. Fifehanmi stood up instantly. “Good evening, Sir.” 
 
“Fifehanmi, please sit down.” He told him. 
 
“I am just amazed that you are here.” 
 
Kolade smiled. “Sit down. I hope I can sit down too?”  
 
“Sure.” Ben replied. “Should I give you space now?” He asked Kolade. 
 
“No, please be seated.”  
 
Mr. Kolade started the explanation of everything Pelz came to office for that day. 
He kept talking, hardly giving himself a pause at all. Fifehanmi didn’t even know 
what to do exactly, the issue seemed too long and he wished he could separate 
time for himself to reminisce on what happened during the day.  
 
“So, what exactly do you want me to do, Sir.” 
 
“Can you please meet with him so this issue can be resolved?” 
 
“Meet him?” He repeated, shaking his head. 
 
“Yes.” 
 
“Okay, Sir. But where do we meet?”  
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“I’ll contact him, what about coming to work tomorrow. I have lifted the 
suspension, Fifehanmi.” 
 
“Really?” He grinned. “I will be in the office tomorrow, Sir.” 
 
“Thank you very much for the honour.”  
 
 

** ** ** 
 
 Adebisi dropped her mobile phone and sat beside her sister on the bed. She just 
finished speaking with Fifehanmi and he just related the issue to her. Talking to 
him that evening brought another fragrance to her heart. She felt so happy he 
called her to tell her before taking the step to meet with Pelumi. She had 
promised that she would also follow him so they could all solve the issue together. 
 
“Will you come with us?” Adebisi asked  
 
“Am I the one who want to get married?” 
 
“Really? When did you this girl turn to this? From henceforth call me aunty Bisi, 
do you understand me?”  
 
They laughed. 
 

 
** ** ** 

 
It was just past six in the evening. Fifehanmi had cleaned up the house well and 
was awaiting the presence of every visitor that was necessary to appear in the 
house. He had called Mr. Kolade after he spoke with Adebisi to inform him about 
the change in venue for their meeting. He felt it wouldn’t be nice for the ‘family 
meeting’ to be held in the company. He didn’t even know what would be the 
outcome of the meeting. 
  
He stabbed work again! He already thought he would go to submit his resignation 
letter because he would be traveling with Alhaji the following week to meet with 
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the company officials and have a proper handover to him. Even though it was still 
like a dream to him, he was trying to wake up into the reality that he was 
controlling a big company already.  
 
He didn’t tell Adebisi yet, hoping there would be a best time for her to know 
about the good news he had in stock. The meeting was slated for six that evening 
and he was siting already, expecting everyone needed to be on seat. Soon, the 
first knock made him walk to the door. It was Ben and Mr. Kolade. 
 
“Welcome sir.” 
 
“How are you Fifehanmi?” 
 
“I am fine, sir. I am sorry I just had to call you back last night. I just felt this 
meeting is more unofficial than holding it in the office.”  
 
“There is no problem. In fact, the secretary has typed your letter, your suspension 
is already cancelled officially.” 
 
“Erh..” Fifehanmi looked at Ben.  
 
“I have told him already but he still doesn’t believe.” Ben told Fifehanmi. 
 
“Really? Did I send you?” 
 
“I was just trying to help a brother.” 
 
Fifehanmi chuckled. “Which brother. Please have your seat, Sir.” He led him to a 
seat. 
 
“Do you really mean you’re going?” 
 
“My initial mindset for planning to come to the company today is to submit the 
resignation letter.” 
 
“Resignation?” Mr. Kolade removed his glasses. 
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“I am sorry sir. I think I will make this official tomorrow, can we skip this subject?” 
 
“No, Fifehanmi. I am sorry you were suspended. It’s because I was too angry, I am 
very sorry you got suspended.” 
 
Fifehanmi smiled. “I cannot be angry with you, boss. I know it’s not easy to just 
lost millions of contracts because of someone. At least you suspended me, people 
like Ben will sack me instantly.”  
 
Ben laughed.  
 
Just as Fifehanmi was about to continue, the door was knocked again. “Please 
come in.” He said. 
 
Pelz and Tofunmi walked inside. “Good evening here.” 
 
“Welcome.” Mr. Kolade sprung to his feet as he saw them. 
 
Fifehanmi chuckled. Kolade was not at rest because Pelumi just came inside.  
 
“Good evening.” Fifehanmi and Ben chorused on their seat.  
 
“I am sorry we came late, we actually..” 
 
“No problem!” Mr. Kolade clapped his hands, smiling. 
 
“Can we get to the issue now?” Fifehanmi asked. 
 
“Yeah.” Pelumi said as he sat down. 
 
Fifehanmi heaved a sigh. “What exactly do you want me to do, Mr. Pelumi?” 
 
Pelz was quiet for a moment. Just as he opened his mouth to speak, the door was 
knocked again.  
 
“Just come inside.” He said and faced Pelumi.  
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Adebisi walked inside the living room with Abigail. “Good evening here.” 
 
Pelumi rushed to his feet. “You came?” 
 
Adebisi shrugged, smiling. “Good evening.” 
 
“Yeah.” He smiled. “Hi, Abigail.” 
 
“Hello.” She sat with her sister. 
 
“So, can we continue.” Fifehanmi said, trying to convey Pelumi’s attention back to 
the issue because his eyes were already fixed on Adebisi. 
 
“Yeah.” He sat down and looked sober again. Sighing, he started his talk. “I am 
sorry for whatever pain I have caused so far, everyone. My purpose of looking for 
Ife is..” 
 
“It’s Fifehanmi.” Adebisi corrected, focusing on her mobile phone in her palm as 
though she was reading from it. 
 
“Thank you.” Pelumi said. He was rather too meek to be believed. He continued 
his talk. “I am sorry for everything, Fifehanmi. I know I must have caused you a lot 
but I know you are the only one who can help me out in this issue.” 
 
“Which issue and why is it me?” 
 
“My company has been seized.” Finally spat out. 
 
Mr. Kolade removed his glasses. “I didn’t catch that.” 
 
“Yes. My parents have taken everything from me because of Adebisi. They didn’t 
believe everything I told them, they are not ready to even hear me out until they 
see me with her again.” He paused. 
 
Fifehanmi chuckled. “How did I suddenly turn to a helper?” 
 
“I know if you talk to Adebisi..” 
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“About what?” Ben clenched his fists. “That what, because I am not getting that 
part.” 
 
“I know I have missed it already. The only request I have is not for her to return to 
me, but if she can follow me and explain some things to them.” 
 
“Oooh..” Ben relaxed. 
 
Fifehanmi couldn’t help himself, he grinned. “I am sorry. I am not laughing at you, 
it’s this goat that made me laugh with his behaviour.” He looked at Ben and hit 
him by his leg. 
 
“It was necessary to know.” Ben laughed. 
 
“That’s all I ask for.” Pelz added calmly. “Believe me, this issue has changed my 
life forever. I am deeply sorry for everything and I wish Adebisi the best one who 
can give her the best.”  
 
Fifehanmi could see it. There was something about him already, he seemed to 
have changed, though it was hard to believe but from what he could see, it was as 
though he was truly changed already.  
 
“Adebisi has heard you already.” Fifehanmi said. 
 
Adebisi’s head was down. She didn’t say anything and didn’t look as though she 
believed what she was hearing. “Pelumi, changed?” She muttered. 
 
“I can attest to that.” Tofunmi spoke up. “This is in no way to win you back, 
Adebisi. Pelz has been down since everything was taken from him, he has been 
trying to get you to help but all has been up to no avail since. From everything 
seen so far, even me.. I am sorry for everything.” 
 
“When do we go, and meet your parents?” Adebisi asked. 
 
Mr. Kolade grinned. “Thank you.” 
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Fifehanmi chuckled. “Mr. Kolade, just calm down.” It was obvious that he was 
eagerly waiting for the end of the matter. 
 
“They are travelling next week. Can we meet them tomorrow?” 
 
There was a brief silence. “Yes.” She finally replied. 
 
Fifehanmi smiled.  
 
 

** ** ** 
 
Days are already rolled into a week already. Fifehanmi just returned with Alhaji 
from his introduction to the board of directors. He had planned he would be 
going there every week pending the time he would completely settle down there. 
He had been shown his apartment and everything was nice to him. He wished he 
could wake up from the dream, but it was already a reality. 
 
He was relaxing when the door was knocked. He walked to the door to get it, 
hoping that it was Ben but it was Pelz. He stood before the door, stunned. “You?” 
 
Pelumi was smiling before him. “Good evening.” 
 
“Please come in.” He stepped aside as he rolled up his shirt. “I am shocked.” 
 
“It’s necessary.” He entered the living room. “I am happy to be here again.” 
 
“I am delighted to see you also. Please have you sit.” Fifehanmi shut the door and 
walked to his side. 
 
“I am grateful for everything you have done for me. I don’t know, my life has just 
changed rapidly.” 
 
“I am shocked.” 
 
Pelz grinned. “I am also happy for you and Adebisi. I am really happy.” 
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Fifehanmi hummed. “Thank you, Sir.” 
 
“I actually came to extend my hand of friendship, I know I have a lot to learn from 
you.” 
 
“Me? How?” 
 
“Since Dad released my companies, my mind has been driving back here. I just 
wish to be your friend, closer to you than before.” 
 
Fifehanmi sighed. 
 
“I sincerely mean this. Do you mind joining our company’s headquarters?” 
 
Fifehanmi smiled and started explaining his sudden transformation to Pelumi. “I 
am planning on celebrating it this weekend, by the way, I will be proposing to 
Adebisi this weekend.” 
 
Pelumi sighed and dropped his head. “It’s.. Let me just say I am happy for you, 
Fifehanmi. Trust me, you’re a lucky man who’s going to have a powerful woman 
to you. I’ll gladly be around if you want me to.” 
 
“Sure. I would want you to be around.” 
 
“Let the bill of that day be on me.” 
 
Fifehanmi grinned. “You don’t have to..” 
 
“I insist.” He raised his index finger. 
 
Fifehanmi smiled. “Thank you very much.” 
 

 
** ** ** 

 
 



FIFEHANMI                                                                                        TEMITOPE DANIEL ABIMBOLA  

 
 

224 

Finally, the day he had been waiting was here. Fifehanmi watched Adebisi as she 
stepped inside the house with her sister. She had a kind of beauty he could not 
explain. Her skin was flawless and her hair was straight back. She was clad in a 
purple gown with a black wedge shoe, the gown alone was catchy not to explain 
her own beauty. His mother was already on seat with Alhaji and Halima. The 
house was filled already and he had been anticipating the main woman’s arrival 
and finally she was here. 
 
He stood for minutes watching her, trying to believe his eyes. She was more 
beautiful than what he had been seeing. He was so happy he was the lucky man. 
Her exposed white teeth caught his eyes and the way she adjusted her hair to the 
back, he was wondering if truly he would be the main man now. He tapped Ben 
who was sitting beside Damilola, his wife-to-be. “She is here.” 
 
Ben grinned. “Okay, man. Should I play the song now?” 
 
Fifehanmi shook his head. “I’ll give you the sign when it is time.” He whispered 
and stood up to welcome her.  
 
“Welcome dear.” He hugged her and Abbie. 
 
“Congratulations.” They chorused.  
 
“Thanks.” He grinned. “I am happy you guys came.” 
 
“You are not serious. Is that Mum?” Adebisi asked him, peeping at where his 
mother was sitting. 
 
“Yeah.” He winked. 
 
She was scared. “Fifehanmi, I am shy.” 
 
“Shy?” He chuckled. “Mum, this is Adebisi.” He turned around, holding her before 
his mother.  
 
“Really? My daughter, how are you?” She stood up to give her a warm hug. 
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“I am good ma.” Adebisi was too shy to look her in the eye.  
 
“This is her sister.” 
 
She held her hand and hugged her too. “How are you dear?” 
 
“I am fine ma.” 
 
“Thank you for coming, good things will never cease in your home.” 
 
“Amen.” They chorused. 
 
“You will never know sorrow and..” 
 
“Mum.” Fifehanmi raised his hand to stop her. “This prayer is getting too much. 
Can we sit down.” 
 
“I don’t know why you get fed up of prayer.” 
 
“That is not it.” He defended 
 
“Let her sit beside me.” She pulled her hand. 
 
“No, Mum. They have to have to meet other people.” He held on to her other 
hand. 
 
“Let me sit beside mummy, Fifehanmi.” 
 
“Adebisi, follow me.” He winked and introduced her to Halima too. He knew if he 
didn’t pull her that way, his mother would just keep her beside herself, she would 
eventually spoil the parole. 
 
Fifehanmi finally introduced her to everyone on seat and finally made her sit 
down too. “Now, I will call on the M.C of this occasion to take over.” He 
announced and sat beside Adebisi. 
 
“Really? There is M.C?” She tapped him. 
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“Yeah, here he comes.” He winked again, pointing forward. 
 
Pelumi Makinwa walked out of the dining, smiling. “Yeah! I am happy to be here. 
Won’t you clap for me?” 
 
Adebisi watched with shock as she glimpsed at her sister every minute. That was 
the last person she expected to be the M.C.  
 
“Okay, stop the clap offering. I am Pelumi, Fifehanmi’s friend.” He stopped and 
laughed. 
 
Fifehanmi grinned.  
 
“Yeah, as we know we are here today to celebrate with our friend, brother, son 
and maybe husband-to-be.” He winked at Adebisi, beaming as he continued. 
“Anyway, thank you all for coming today. The next thing on the agenda..” He 
stared at Ben and Ben stood up, understanding what it meant. He walked beside 
the sound system and pulled his phone as he searched for something. 
 
“That is our D.J.” He added, just smiling all through. 
 
“Is this really real?” Adebisi looked at Fifehanmi. 
 
“Very real. Never give up on anyone, dear.” 
 
She heaved a sigh. 
 
“I’d love to call on Fifehanmi to pick it up from here.” 
 
Fifehanmi smiled as he stood up and walked to the center. He snapped his finger 
and Ben kicked off a song from his phone. It was solemn and cool – Timi Dakolo’s 
popular love song; Iyawo Mi. “Several years ago, my path crossed with someone.” 
He began. 
 
Abbie winked at Adebisi from where she was sitting. The two of them knew what 
was going on instantly. “I never knew there was more to working together until 
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we left school. Very soon, our paths crossed again because it was never meant to 
separate. The two were to come together to form a path. I was scared, abused, 
frustrated by this goat behind me.” He stopped, pointing at Ben. “Several times 
the goat will tell me he is helping a brother. Oooh, I have forgotten Dami is here.” 
He laughed. “I am sorry, dear. He is a not a goat.” 
 
They all laughed. 
 
“From the word of God, we learnt that God said something – it is not good for a 
man to be alone. I am sure God himself knows man can achieve without her, but 
can achieve countless with her. She was added to the man so life could be easier, 
faster, sweeter and brighter.” He paused again.  
 
“I have learnt something so far; this thing is my name. It is so significant. 
FIFEHANMI. It simply means show me love. If you love someone and you don’t 
show it, you are just wasting your time. There is no essence of love when it is not 
shown. In fact, it is a verb, an action word. If it is not acted, it doesn’t exist then.” 
 
Pelumi sighed.  
 
“The hallmark of love is that against all odds, it is proven. I guess this is already 
turning to a sermon already.” He chuckled. 
 
“Ram, say what you want to say.” Ben commented from behind. 
 
Fifehanmi laughed and walked to Adebisi’s side, kneeling. “I am far from 
perfection, I need help, I have been placed in a garden with works and it can only 
be achieved if the helper is by my side. Adebisi..” He looked around and reached 
for something from his pocket. Opening the box, he looked into her eyes. “Will 
you marry me?” 
 
Abbie could not hold herself on the seat again, she rushed to her feet. 
 
Adebisi wiped her tears. “I will.. Yes I will.” 
 
Fifehanmi grinned and slid the ring into her finger, hugging her so tight. Everyone 
was on feet clapping already. 
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“I have at last helped a brother.” Ben said. 
 
Fifehanmi still held on to Adebisi. It was emotional. 
 
“I am happy. You know in life, the one who knows the worth of the gold should be 
the wearer of it. Some things should not be for everybody because not everyone 
can pay the price. I have learnt that what keeps two together is not the wealth, 
some are so poor and the union between the two is enough to fastrack them to 
their promiseland. I’ll say congratulations to you two.” Pelumi said, smiling and 
nodding as he took his stand to give the two of them a hug. 
 
“I told you son, I told you it’d work out.” Her Mom said from behind. 
 
Fifehanmi hugged Pelumi Makinwa. “Thank you so much, bro.” 
 
“I should be thanking you for not settling to be a loser.” 
 
“He’s still my boy.” Ben laughed. 
 
Fifehanmi stared at Ben and the two laughed. He shook his hed as he hugged him 
tight. “Thanks for not giving up on a brother.” 
 
“If not for us, your life would have scattered by now.” 
 
“Ben!” Damilola exclaimed. 
 
Fifehanmi laughed. “Leave him, he is feeling like a champion now. Anyways, I’m 
grateful man.” 
 
Ben watched Abbie for a moment, just grinning. “My secret worker!” 
 
Abbie laughed.  
 
“Come and give brother-in-law a hug!” He opened his arms wide and Abigail took 
some steps towards him and hugged him. “Thank for not giving up.” 
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He shrugged. “I couldn’t have. I should thank you for making the story a success. I 
can write a book on this, FIFEHANMI.” 
 
“You know what I learnt so far? In whatever a man wants, go for it! Fear’s full 
meaning is false evidences appearing real. If one is bounded by the false 
evidences, he cannot touch the real substance. Whatever in life you desire and 
wish for, neglect the fear and do it afraid! If you fail, try again. Persistence is a 
hallmark of faith in what you are doing and through consistent doing, your wish 
becomes tangible enough.” Halima said from her seat. 
 
 
“Halima! My supposed wife.” Fifehanmi grinned to her side. Her stomach was 
already protruding now. “Thank you so much for making meet your father, he is 
the reason for this scene today.” 
 
“See son, no man can make a scene unless God has written it’s script.” 
 
Fifehanmi hummed. “That is powerful.” 
 
“We all are just here, playing out a script already written. Our utmost prayer is for 
us to meet the one who has been sent to create a good scene for us.” 
 
 Fifehanmi looked at Adebisi again. He was too overjoyed to even say anything 
again. The trophy does not belong to every runner, it belongs to a runner who 
won’t give up even when it looks like he is not going to earn it. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

….If you love me, 
Show me! 
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The whole book is embedded in the title- FIFEHANMI. The name means ‘show me 
love’ that means it is a verb; an action word. You don’t wish for a success story, 
you act to get it. The fact that it was ordained for you does not mean you will get 
it unless you go for it! 
 
Marriage is often the best to use to describe the issue of life. The woman as called 
the helper, designed to ease every move in life. If you really desire what will ease 
your move in life and make you a better somebody, no matter the odds, go for it! 
Fear will only keep you bound from what your confidence would have gotten for 
you. Are you scared? Do that project afraid! Blessing only follows a man, that 
means, a man must move for something to follow him. God said he will bless the 
works of a man’s hand, that means if there’s no work in the hands, what will God 
bless? Beat the fears, you are not alone, when the end is in view, the process 
even when hard will seem easy and interesting. 
 
I told you to try, you said it didn’t work out! I never told you it was going to work 
out. You are to continue trying till you get the answer you want! 
 
Remember even when you desire a cloth so much and it won’t size you.. there’s 
still a solution.. Slim-fit it. Follow your dreams till you get it! The story only came 
from the aspect of romance, it has to do with your fears and overcoming them!  
 
 
-Temitope Daniel. 
2017. 
danniedeekonsepts@gmail.com 
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