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Introduction 

 

DID I HAVE SEX?  is a memoir that features also two additional individual short 

stories, with numerous lessons to be leant from them. It also goes as far as 

displaying various skills in writing stories; enabling readers enjoy stories with less 

stress.  

The use of English in this book is of its most basic form, making understanding 

cross all boundaries not minding the level of the readers’ English standard. 

Other stories featured are; 

 Betrayal story 

 I had a long day 

These stories can help you cool off anytime and anywhere as these factors were 

put into consideration before writing them. 
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LUCY 

After my exams back then in school, since I was the only one 

then at home (that is, the lodge where I live in). I needed 

to catch some fun, feeling some moments before going back 

home. So I picked up my phone and gently search through its 

contact, hoping I could find someone to enjoy the moment 

with. 

 

Luckily for me, I found her number and guess who she was? 

Indeed the name was Lucy, my favorite. We were from the same 

town as she was a relative to my cousin. I made a call to 

her immediately, to inquire if she was done writing her 

exams. 

 

 

Making the setup more perfect, her response was positive. So 

I invited her to come over my place Enugu from Benin so we 

could be with each other for a while. 

 

Unable to refuse my request, she obliged. So i gave her the 

description to my place and we had a date fixed, which was 

just a day after that my call was made. 

 

Lucy as my favorite is something I did love to talk more 

about but the right sets of words to describe her aren't 

coming forth- pardon me. Her presence means a lot to me, as 

over time, I have been so much attached to her. 
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After making the call to her, as the day drew nearer, 

thoughts of her visit filled my mind. It came in series of 

questions, bombarding my brain like - Do you really want her 

coming around? Are you financially stable to handle her 

expenses? Are you really in need of her visit? How do you 

really intend making the moment fun for her? Why not make a 

call through to her, telling her not to border coming around 

anymore? 

 

 

As this sets of questions kept on troubling my mind, I had 

no option but to confine in a friend. I went to my next door 

neighbors’ room, who is a course mate and friend to me. Paul 

been carried by the train of my confusion when I opened up 

on the matter to him, letting him know I needed investing 

some cash I’ve got at hand, dropped an advice which he 

thought to be helpful. 

 

 

He insisted that I made a call to Lucy, telling her not to 

border coming around. I became even more confused as I 

wasn't ready to make a nuisance out of myself. As I tried 

pushing the thoughts away, it kept on giving my brain some 

light punches. I had no choice rather sleep over my 

thoughts. 

 

 

As the next day unfolds, at about 7.45am, I picked up my 

phone and made a call through to Lucy. After trying her line 
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initially without any response, putting a second call 

across, she responded. 

 

 

She told me she was still fast asleep, informing me that my 

call was her alarm at the moment. I quickly apologized 

before hanging up, letting her return to sleep with info to 

try returning my call when she was done sleeping. That she 

agreed to without questions. 

 

 

Still trying to calm my fears and worries, I went straight 

up to Paul’s room to have a little chat with him. While we 

talked, he insisted on knowing if Lucy was still coming 

around or not. Just to be sure I yielded his advice or not. 

 

 

Not minding the worrisome mood I was in, I still tried 

giving up a warm smile, which I guessed he didn't understand 

its meaning. He had no choice but to respond with a hard 

laugh. 

 

As strange as his laugh were, I decoded its message as 

bearing - 'you want to enjoy your moment and still reserve 

your cash to yourself for investment but be sure to lose one 

if you wish to achieve any' 
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I tried bringing up other matters for discussion between us 

both, just to quench my worries. As we further chatted, my 

phone rang out loud, almost taking my breath away. My friend 

gave a deep laugh with all certainty in his eyes it was Lucy 

calling. On reaching to my phone, Paul’s instinct was 

actually right. 

 

 

I and Lucy exchanged pleasantries as Paul watched me 

closely, wanting to get an assurance if Lucy was my girl 

friend or probably a relative to me. For all this while, he 

felt she was my girl friend. 

 

 

Lucy finally broke the news that she was done packing her 

baggage and was heading to her bus-stop, ready to hit the 

road. 

 

I had no option but to further brief her about the 

description to my place, wishing her a safe trip, also 

stating clearly where she would wait for me, to pick her up. 

 

 

On ending the call, Paul gave a warm smile. Backing up his 

smile, he said, 'no more investment'. For me, I just have 

this belief that every situation around me is governed by 
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God for my favor. So I quickly took courage to shone all my 

worries as I expect my guest. 

 

Few hours later, I called Lucy to verify where she was. She 

gave me her location and told me that she did be close by 

soon. With a concrete confirmation that she has got no 

changed mind in paying me a visit, I began drafting plans 

how her stay would look like. 

 

 

Since the day of her visit clashed with that of a clique 

part organized by my department for my level, I told Paul 

about my plans on taking her out for the party. 

 

 

As a good friend and considering so many factors, He didn't 

buy the idea of me going for the party with her. His reasons 

were - 'I did spend much on her if we went to the party'. 

Paul further gave me two options to minimize cash. 

 

The first being that on Lucy's arrival and after few minutes 

of relaxation, that we both go to buy some stuffs for 

cooking. So she could make a delicious meal at home for us 

both to enjoy. 

 

Secondly, Paul also suggested that we gist for a while then 

probably at night, we go out to have a drink, more 
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preferably in a close bar were we could take some roasted 

meat also. 

 

This he said will be far cheaper than transporting ourselves 

to a distant hotel for the clique party, paying for stuffs 

like food, drinks, swimming and lots more. Assuring me of 

its high expense as compared to his suggestions. 

 

 

While we were still discussing, seeking for a master plan, 

my phone rang again. Of course our guess was right. it was 

Lucy calling. She was already at the location I gave her. 

She further warned me to hurry up as she wouldn't like to 

wait there any longer. 

 

I quickly got my cloth on and flew to the location, not 

minding the warmth of the afternoon sun. 

 

 

On getting to the location I described to Lucy to wait for 

me, she was nowhere to be found. After swinging my eyes 

through the surrounding area, trying to get a picture of her 

for some minutes, with all effort as waste, I decided to put 

a call through to her. 
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Just then did I see a tall, fair, slim lady working towards 

me and behold that figure my brain decoded as Lucy. Of 

course it was Lucy. 

 

 

After taking few seconds in appreciating her extra ordinary 

looks, just as she approached me, like though the valves of 

my joy was opened. I couldn't describe how happy I was to 

her for honoring my visit but I believe the warm smile that 

radiated off my face sent some message across to her. 

 

 

Lucy on the other hand, wasn't quite happy with me. Her 

reasons been that I wasted much of her time (you know girls 

now, they got there excuses always). For that reason, she 

denied me a welcome hug. 

 

 

As smart as I was, I knew she was only shy and didn't want 

to do that in public. 

 

Worrying myself not about a hug, I started a friend chat as 

we walked to my place. This time her mood changed. As 

inquire what the problem was from her, she instead I kept 

her waiting for long under the sun which made her felt like 

traveling back. 
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I felt her pain and quickly apologized to her, just a win 

back a little smile. This trick of apology actually worked. 

Joyfully chatting through the street, we headed home. 

 

 

On getting to my lodge, climbing the stairs to my room, Paul 

appeared just in front of us, wanting to get a glimpse of 

Lucy's face. I introduced Lucy to Paul before we proceeded 

to my room. 

 

 

 

As a student, my room looked like that of one, Lucy wasn't 

surprise about my room setting as she quickly dropped her 

bags - off she went, jumping unto my bed like one extremely 

exhausted. 

 

 

I looked at her smiling as I knew her journey was indeed a 

long one. Still putting up a lively environment, I asked her 

about her journey. How response was something I could tag 

complain season two (2) as I already got that of season one 

on her arrival. 

 

Lucy started complaining of the bus driver ill manner, how 

his bus got a problem along her journey and how his 
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passengers including her had to wait for hours in other for 

them to get the bus fixed. 

 

 

She initially suggested to be put into another bus to 

continue her journey, with hope the driver did respond 

positive. Instead the 'old man' as she called him, snubbed 

her. 'Can you imagine that, like I didn't pay him for the 

journey', this Lucy said looking at my direction. 

 

 

 

What can I do, I thought to myself. I just told her not to 

worry as it's all gone. This I said to make her feel more 

relaxed and less troubled. 

 

 

Immediately, she breathed heavily asking me if I got any 

food at home. I told her the only food I got was that I 

remained in the morning. She asked what it was; of course I 

told her rice, specifying it as 'oil rice' which was the 

reign kind of rice for those like us who aren't so buoyant. 

 

Not quite long, we finished our little snack, so I quickly 

rushed to my kitchen, brought out the pot of rice and spoons 

to continue the little food party. There wasn't time for a 

break as we had to eat of course through the pot, like 

though I got no plates. No forming was our rules since we 
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knew each other, that was why that act was actually 

possible. 

 

 

 

After having enough to eat, we tidied up the room and 

returned back to our chatting season. As we talked, I told 

her about our sets departmental clique party, further asking 

her if she did be interested going for the party. For my 

guess was right, her response was negative. 

 

 

Not quite long, she told me she did like to visit the place 

as she did love to see a new environment. So I told her to 

get prepared as we did both be going for the party. 

 

 

She changed her gown into a black jean trouser and a red 

top, which was a perfect fit for a clique party. How happy I 

was, when the feel of walking along side a pretty like Lucy 

filled my mind.  

 

I hurriedly got dressed, rocking a blue shirt and a black 

jean trouser. We both put on our shoes while the ' shall we' 

filled our minds. LOL. Then we headed to the party venue. 
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Just as we left the room, I made a call across to a friend, 

Victor. I actually called him to inquire more about the 

location of the party. He gave me brief, clear description 

and also further informed me he was already there, telling 

me to come along with a girl for him. I smiled and told him, 

ok. 

 

You know that moment when you feel someone is having a wrong 

perspective of you right. As Victor made me looked like 

though I was a ladies’ man (baba 4 d girls),LOL. We finally 

got a bike and off we went. 

 

Lucy was too comfortable taking my body for a chair rest, as 

I sat at her back. All the same, the feel was good, LOL. 

After few minutes of our ride, we got to the party venue 

that which was a big, well organized hotel. 

She said ok, as she quickly jumped off my bed, reaching for 

her bag, she brought out a soft drink and a sausage roll. 

This she offered for us both to share. We laughed and 

enjoyed our little snack. 

 

 

While others were busy swimming a few playing snooker, I and 

Lucy settled around the pool, so we could watch while the 

fun lasts. We had few minutes to ourselves, after which I 

sent for a drink and pie (meat) for us both. She went on 

soft while I was glued to the alcoholic - it wasn't like I 

had much, just two bottles rocked my system well for the 

moment. 
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After rounding with my drink, I took Lucy's permission 

before surveying the area, with the sole aim of greeting 

friends and friend of friends present including those from 

other departments. 

 

 

While doing this, I took my time once in a while to look 

back at where Lucy was seated. Most times, I eyes got 

contact, after which she responded with a radiant smile - a 

perfect way of telling me to ride on. 

 

All I greeted, hailed me in a manner that I knew Lucy's 

presence was its strong hold. You know guys way right, they 

tend to praise you like a king when they see a pretty one 

around you. 

 

 

They all taught Lucy to be my girl friend. Never minding my 

negative response, they watched us even more closely.  

 

 

Like I changed the way they all reasoned me to be, ladies of 

my department remained shocked. Probably, they thought I was 

too cool to run a 'girl friend race' or they loss of myself 

to someone outside the department. 
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My heart kept telling me just one thing - they imagined how 

lucky I was to have such beauty around me as a friend. I 

quickly waved all my thoughts and returned back to my seat 

with my friend - Victor. 

 

 

On getting to my seat alongside Victor, as a well mannered 

being, I performed the normal rite of induction. After which 

both friend of mine greeted each other shaking hands, while 

I watched through the side eyes to know how long this 

handshake would last. Immediately both palms left each 

other, I reached out for a third seat that which Victor 

could use. 

 

 

Victor not wanting to be the odd man out, quickly ordered 

for a drink as I and Lucy got ours on already. While we 

enjoyed gist flowing from various angle, mixed with a 

question and answer series from Victor to Lucy, which I 

guess was aimed at knowing each other better, we cleared our 

throats with drinks and the little pie we've got. 

 

 

Not quite long, I became bored. I knew i did enjoy a two 

person gist than that we had at hand. I asked Lucy if she 

did like to take some pictures, her response was negative. 
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My face turned red immediately and as smart as she was she 

understood its meaning.  

 

 

I guess she felt, I got her gist with Victor as a reason why 

she refused to take some photos. She quickly took a deep 

breath, just to interrupt Victor from talking. Looking 

straight into my eyes, she promised we did take some photos 

while we were about leaving the party. 

 

 

 

I got no choice; I agreed and left them to catch some fun 

for myself. 

 

 

Oh my love for pictures entrapped me. I was quickly carried 

away taking pictures from all corners with my departmental 

mates, like I could snap with all present. I was feeling 

myself as been photogenic more than anyone present in the 

party. What fun it was to me, for I didn't want the moment 

to end. 

 

 

A perfect idea slipped through my mind - why not make a 

short video? It did be fun you know. Boom!!! And that was 

it. 
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I started making a video coverage, capturing as much as I 

could. I could see myself turning into a journalist as I 

started interview people, trying to get their view of the 

day’s event. Those smiles and various reactions from people 

especially those shy, on coming in contact with my camera, 

made me so excited as memories stick to my head. 

 

I was still feeling like a super cute star when the 

notification for a low battery on my phone popped up. How I 

wished phone batteries were made to last forever. Tears 

almost dropped my eyes as I got no choice but to head back 

to my seat where I left Lucy and Victor. 

 

 

The day drew near more quickly, as it was 6pm already. I 

moved a motion for us to vacate the premises as it was 

getting late. Lucy and Victor got no choice but to play by 

my lead. Nonetheless, Victor wished we stayed longer, so we 

could leave together with our mates. But you know night walk 

wasn't my thing, I stood my ground. 

 

 

We informed our departmental mates that we did be taking our 

leave. They all waved at us, just as with moved to use the 

gate. As we stroll through the quite street that led to the 

venue, we thought of a means in transporting ourselves back 

to my lodge.  
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On getting to the main road, after waiting for some minutes, 

we stopped a motorcycle to get us to our school gate. Its 

rider insisted he could carry only two passengers. Victor 

wanting to throw fourth a pose of a gentle man excused 

himself telling us both to take the ride with an assurance 

he did be with us soon. 

 

 

On reaching the school gate, we waited for Victor before 

heading for the schools bus stand, where we could get a bus 

to take us home. While we walked, I did recall I promised to 

give Lucy her transport fare to take her back whenever she 

wished to leave.  

 

 

With that in mind, I obliged that we visit a bank close by, 

so I could use the ATM. Victor also saw the need to withdraw 

some cash. 
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Since we used different banks, I asked Lucy who she did love 

to go with, she didn’t take a second thought as reached for 

my arm, holding them firmly like though Victor would pull 

her back. I smiled, in response to that she already gave 

before path in ways. 

 

As few minutes rolled by, we met with Victor after our 

withdrawal, to continue our journey home, since we lived at 

same street. 

 

What do you expect? Of course as Victor went to his lodge, 

so did I and Lucy to mine. While thinking of what to take 

for dinner, we decided to make some noodles to avoid eating 

in our dreams, for it was indeed a long day. 

 

After our meal, I told Lucy the bathroom was ready for her 

to get herself refreshed. Like I was wasting my time 

talking, she ignored me as she was already lying on the bed. 

I thought she didn't get my message, so I hard to repeat 

myself. 

 

 

With a little voice, she told me she was too tired to take a 

bath. 
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I tried talking to her, just to know if she would change her 

mind but as expected, she refused. I knew she did love to 

wash up but probably because of the stress in searching up 

her bags for new clothes to go with the night, she rather 

preferred sleeping that way. 

As I watch her sleep for some seconds, I laughed hard within 

me. I thought of how mosquitoes would deal with her if she 

slept that way. Finally I had pity, when straight to my wall 

rope to get a mosquito net out. 

I gently fixed the net around my bed, not wanting to disturb 

sleeping Lucy. After this difficult task was completed 

successfully, I went on to take my bath before joining her 

on the bed with my door closed. 

 

Our night rest was indeed a long one as though the break of 

a new day wasn't willing to show up. 

 

 

Very early the next day at about 4am, as I tried to gain 

consciousness, after been awaken by the usual morning rise 

for guy, LOL. Forgetting totally I had a visitor in bed with 

me, I rolled a little. Probably my brain attempted to hide 

this rise of mine from the world. 

 

 

Permit me to be raw here. 
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Like though my little roll triggered someone, Lucy also took 

a little roll towards my direction. Guess what? This hard 

rock of mine I was trying to control came face to face with 

Lucy's ass. I know the bad ones will say her roll was indeed 

a perfect on, like a pass from Messi. 

 

 

Abali di kwa egu (night is indeed unpredictable). Like 

though she presented this rock of mine with what it loves, 

it exhibited a strange move. As I tried to calm it down, 

bringing young john to rest, it grew bigger, heavier and 

stronger. I WEAK BY FORCE 

 

 

I thought about the troubles I was going throw, as young 

john got my brain stranded. As confuse as I was, I didn't 

know if I were to pull back, proceed forward or maintained 

my position. 

 

 

While in this confuse state of mine, something strange 

happened. 

 

 

Did I tell you I slept with only my short on because; the 

weather was hot in a way. Lucy I thought was fast asleep, 

with a sleepy move; she swings her right hand backward to my 

direction. 



DID I HAVE SEX? 
 

Written by: Imaeruaka Nzubechukwu Joseph Page 28 
 

 

 

And guess what? 

 

 

Those tender palms of hers, started rubbing through my chest 

to my stomach, feeling every pack I got there. I seriously 

thought I was dreaming but young john reaction informed me 

all was a reality. 

 

 

My reasoning quickly went on vacation as my mind was blunt 

of any thought. I have never been that shocked. 

 
Like a whistle was blown for stoppage time, Lucy quickly 

withdrew her hands, returning it to its initial sleeping 

position.  

 

 

Not quite long just after few seconds, my reasoning also 

returned. For it came in its partial form, I knew I wasn't 

clear yet, as I couldn't think straight up perfectly. 
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I witnessed a thrilling feel right within me. LOL. You know 

how it feels when you can sense your blood flow streams 

returning back to normal, on like its initial focus on the 

active man below. 

 

 

A feel of relief swept me of balance, as for once I started 

thinking about what really happened few minutes ago. 

 

 

Series of questions kept troubling my mind, as I lay facing 

the roof. These questions came in different mix. 

 

 

Was Lucy’s reaction intentional or not? Maybe she was 

dreaming. Or could it be, she over watched a movie and 

experiencing an after reaction. 

 

Still swimming in my thoughts, a part of my mind accused me 

of trying to take advantage of Lucy. Like I returned to my 

confuse state, I quickly shut my eyes as tight as I could, 

hoping to catch some rest. 

 

 

I couldn't comprehend the frequency my brain was on, for as 

I tried to rest, it gave me a wild presentation. That which 
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was a sex scene I was caught in. like though she wanted 

reminding me I was a sinner before that moment. 

 

A review of the scene 

 

Just when I was close to leaving the teenage age frame, when 

I was about completing my eighteenth birth day. I was into a 

girl subconsciously. Relax dear, for reasons backing my 

words will be unfolded soon. 

 

Possessing the tag of quietness to some of my known 

characters and being one who loves to stay indoors while at 

home, when others are out for various tasks. Such trait got 

me entrapped in a way. 

 

Our family house was a bungalow laid on a plot. We had 

neighbors around us, as others do. On like other neighbors, 

that opposite us was a close on (probably owing to the fact 

we were both Igbo’s). We knew each other, parent to parent 

and children to children as we paid each other visits more 

often. 

 

Someday, back then, the second daughter of our close 

neighbor and her younger brothers came visiting while I was 

at home alone. She was Thelma by name, while her brothers 

were both valentine and Phillip. 
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Thelma was close to fifteen years of age, while I guess her 

brothers were nine and seven respectively. 

 

 

While we played together in the living room, something 

strange happened just as we enjoyed our 'catch and free' 

game. I did like to run you through our game. 

 

 

It was about me catching Valentine with my hands, while 

Phillip and Thelma hits me around my body, until am weak 

enough to let go of my grip, before going for a second catch 

of anyone available. 

 

 

Eventually, I caught Thelma just as Phillip slipped through 

my hands. She sat on my laps, while Valentine and Phillip 

started the hit, to getting her freed. After few seconds on 

my laps, her swift movement in rescuing herself created an 

impact. I suddenly became hard down south. 

 

 

She felt this sensation, relaxing on my chest; she made no 

further moves to rescue herself. 
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How speechless I was. 

 

 

After few seconds, I guess valentine and Phillip know the 

play was taking another form, which excluded them, so they 

strive once more to rescue their sister by pulling and 

hitting. 

 

Not quite long, after they got her rescued, Phillip decided 

he wanted to go home, like he spoke the mind of valentine, 

he also agreed to join him. Thelma had no choice but to join 

them, so they all left for home. 

 

Just as I was left in our quite home, I was filled with the 

thought of the past event. I wasn’t comfortable with such an 

event, owing to the fact that its ending wasn’t perfect. 

 

While swimming in my thought, I heard a knock on our door, 

when I got to see who it was, to my greatest surprise, it 

was Thelma. 

 

She told me she needed to get a piece of sack bag to be used 

as sponge, to wash dishes. This I agreed, locking our door, 

we both went inside the house. 
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While we got there, I showed her the sack bag and handed 

over the knife to her to cut some. As she started cutting, I 

went close to her, just until we could feel each other with 

Thelma backing me. 

 

I placed my hands around this little waist of hers. 

Immediately, she stopped cutting. I couldn't tell what she 

bears at heart, as I indeed maintained my position. For I 

knew she felt some impact, as young John had received some 

flows through the heart for his motion. 

 

 

Being so innocent, we maintained that position for few 

seconds, until we could hear the voice of her mum calling on 

her from within. 

 

 

Thelma quickly began her initial task by rounding up the 

sack cutting, after which she left for home. Putting a quite 

mood on, I watched as she used the door. 

 

I couldn't tell what was actually going on. I knew of course 

I wasn't in love with her but the drives got me even more 

confuse. 
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I started thinking about our various contact, trying to find 

a reason why I was entrapped in a lustful city. I knew most 

times when she incidentally meets me on the road, she often 

demand I hand my phone over to her, which she then takes 

home. 

 

What she needed my phone for, was yet unknown to me. Most 

times I asked her to inquire what she used it for, only to 

get a warm smile as a response. 
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At a particular moment, I sneaked on her while she operated 

my phone; just to see her looking at one of my photo well 

zoomed. She proved my thoughts wrong. For I thought probably 

she did be accessing adult photos/videos through the net 

with my phone. 

 

Well our contact once ended, as she knew I did be travelling 

the next day for school, which was one far away from home. 

That night about 8pm, I wanted getting some stuffs from her 

brothers (elder ones). So went into their compound and 

headed for her flat. Going through the stairs, I was at the 

entrance to their living room. 

 

I knocked. 

 

Thelma came out to attend to me. I overlooked her joyful 

mood and asked of her brothers, as I needed to see them. She 

told me they went fetching water, that she was just home 

with I younger ones. 

 

I knew this seem like a return match am not capable of 

winning, so I decided to flee by using the stairs. Just as I 

moved down a little, she followed quickly. And there she was 

like a ghost right in front of me. 

 

 



DID I HAVE SEX? 
 

Written by: Imaeruaka Nzubechukwu Joseph Page 36 
 

I thought to myself, maybe there's something or someone she 

needed to catch up with. But to my greatest surprise, like 

though the spirit in charge of her movement pressed the 

pause button, she stopped just in front of me and refused 

moving any further. 

 

 

She was sure to make a body contact. 

 

 

I struggled with my reasoning, pleading she ends this little 

vacation so I could think clear. My reasoning been so 

stubborn ignored my plead, just to cool off. Poor me, i 

again was housed in a shell of confusion. 

 

Not quite long, owing to how sensitive my skin were, i felt 

my heart trying to distribute blood equally through my body 

but its hard beat at the moment never made that possible, as 

it focused through my legs passage to strengthen this 

pressured muscle. 

 

 

Not willing to create a scene, I gently withdrew myself, 

taking few steps backward, just to break this tempting body 

contact. 
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Just proceeding with my backward movement, for my own good, 

Thelma swiftly followed me up with same backward movement. I 

immediately knew I was in for some shit, as she spread her 

hands across the stair guide while moving. 

 

 

I thought to myself, probably she got a fell I was going to 

slip away. I actually tried doing that only to find out I 

was arrested. Thelma remained speechless for her plans were 

working just right. 

 

 

The rhythm changed, as we both came in contact (front side 

to back side) 

 

 

I wished to run but I couldn't run no more, I just 

maintained my position for young john was making life 

unbearable. He strengthens himself more, like a lion hustle 

to bring down a prey. 

 

 

With his troubles, not long more, I gave up for I couldn't 

hold on no more. All my life, I haven't experienced this 

troublesome boy been that hard. I seriously doubted the 

brain in controlling all body parts, for I knew he little 

john broke the law. 
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Thelma still perfecting her game, closer to a statue as was 

then, like though we shared same skin. This move of hers I 

decoded as, 'for sure she could feel rightly and needed to 

catch some fun to help this sane desire'. 

 

 

The devil within came up stage to take charge. For I guess 

he was indeed the MC of the day’s event. 

 

 

Playing strictly by the script the evil master within 

presented, it read.....LOL 

 

 

 

I slipped my hands gently, taking a start point from where 

her singlet hanged, just around her waist. With both palms 

around her fragile waist, its movement progressed upward, 

for a quick reach of this ball looking figure of hers. 

 

 

How tender they were, the script said while I confirmed just 

as my palm and his soldiers, the fingers took a quick but 

later slow survey. Ma'am already like a statue made no 
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moves, as she remains quite not willing to distract me from 

this drama. 

 

 

This quick but perfect survey stole some seconds, just as I 

guessed Thelma reasoning also took a break. 

 

 

Her body only said this words to me, 'nna we re'm mee ihe ma 

siri gi' (do with me as you wish). Yes a need to better the 

moves, my script informed me. 

 

 

Withdrawing my palms, like a survey well completed, it went 

down south. Maintaining the same slow but steady hand 

movement, my palm went down how short, parting her pant away 

like a defeated obstacle, it slipped down a curve that 

remained unending for while. 

 

 

Boom!!! 

 

Not quite long, my middle finger came across what felt like 

a light fore-skin which contained little moisture. Thelma 

who has been like a statue for some seconds, responded with 
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a heavy shock as my finger made a little pressure on this 

light body part of hers. 

 

 

After experience that shock that brought her to life, that 

which I couldn't if it was out of pain or pleasure, I took a 

break.  

 

 

You know, no one understands your body better than yourself. 

Just as i was stalked, not knowing what more to do, like my 

every move was wrong, she clarified my with ease. 

 

 

Like she knew exactly the state of mind I was in, she 

decided to help me out. Why I kept pondering in my heart 

what that sharp shock was all about. I recalled Newton 

saying, 'for every action, there's equal and opposite 

reaction'. This made me think little about the action of my 

touch, to ascertain wholly if it was worth that great 

reaction. 

 

 

 

Thelma been cool with that turned slowly facing me, now 

front to front, 'are you really serious' were words I was 

willing to unleash but I didn't, for I lost already this 
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weapon capable of turning her off. Of course the evil script 

yet unfolds. 

 

Her position change left me dispose to her butt only, as my 

hands were still on her waist. How funny young john tried 

breaking through the threads which held my trousers and that 

of her short. 

 

 

All he needed was to break loss, as he lost all patience. 

 

 

Yes Thelma could feel his moves for struggle, so she held me 

around my waist, you know how it’s often said, more grease 

to your elbows. She was indeed increasing this naughty boy’s 

morale as she held on tight. 

 

 

Again, I slipped my hands in, through her short. My palms 

laying hold of her butt, it crested this soft piece of meat 

filled with live. Not long enough the moves down her 

treasure progressed. 
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The fear of causing another shock engulfed me. I was left 

between two thoughts - do I withdraw my hands or go by the 

script?  

 

 

Just as I was trying to choose between the options facing 

me, we started hearing voices down the stairs. She whispered 

to me that her elder brothers were back. Just then, I 

withdrew my hands. 

 

 

Thelma adjusted her short, trying to place her pant right, 

before leaving for their living room. On the other hand, I 

tried begging already provoked young john to calm down, to 

avoid casting. 

 

 

He partially agreed before I proceeded with my initial 

journey down the stairs. Before getting down, I met with 

them. Without suspecting anything, they pleaded with me to 

help in taking their gallon of water upstairs. This I did 

before leaving for home. 

 

 

After getting myself relaxed a little, trying to catch Mr. 

Sleep once more, Lucy interrupted me while I was already on 

his lane. 
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She tapped my back sluggishly, just to awaken me.  When I 

responded, she told me she was cold. I had no choice but to 

pet her using nice words. Like that wasn’t enough, we hugged 

each other tightly on the bed, and that was how we slept. 

 

Words can’t explain the kind of thrill I felt, her skin was 

so soft around me that I never wished to let go. I could 

tell that was all she wanted, the cuddle. 

 

Not long, before day break, I couldn’t help my feeling, so I 

tried kissing Lucy. She gave me a little moan, before 

whispering these words to me – ‘I don’t like kisses’. 

 

I was shocked and confuse at the same time. I managed to ask 

what her reasons were but she just told me she didn’t like 

it. So I rested my case. 

 

Finally the night was over, as the day broke, I remained 

silent, now resting on the bed separately by my side. After 

a little while, I could guess Lucy thought I was mad at her. 

 

So she drew herself closer to me, folded my left hand, 

resting her head on it while she place my right hand around 

her waist, moving her butt a little upward to maintain 

contact with my body. 
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After her perfect settings, I was unimaginably hard, harder 

than usual down south. When I could hold no more, I got 

loose of my right palm, starting the work. 

 

My right palm went gradually through her butt, caressing 

perfectly what I thought to be her softest body part. This 

action went on, while we got into a little discussion with 

our voice as low as possible. 

 

After few minutes slipped by, Lucy looked right into my 

face, gave me a warm smile then said to me in a passionate 

way, ‘it’s time to get up’. I returned her warm smile, 

signifying her message was well decoded, gave her multiple 

peeks on different spots, ranging from her fore-head, 

cheeks, neck, palm, until I had enough….then we both got off 

the bed joyfully.  
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QUEEN 

 

One faithful day, after taking some photos of myself, I 

edited them, giving them a sharp look. Thinking about what 

to do with these photos of mine, my mind quickly reached an 

idea. 

 

I had them uploaded on Facebook with a caption “single and 

searching, ready to date”. This post won lots of likes and 

comments. While some were pleased with it, others weren’t. 

 

A girl named Queen, showed interest via commenting on the 

post. Personally, I needed the next move to be private, so I 

told her to chat me up privately. 

 

Queen wasn’t a total strange though, as we knew each other 

back then during my school days. We both attended same 

technical college but weren’t in the same set. I graduated 

two year before she did. 

 

We greeted each other, shared various memories, hitting 

various subjects of discuss. I asked her, to know if she was 

interested in me, her response sounded confusing.  

 

She wasn’t too sure, as she tried throwing some lights to my 

days back in school, saying I was the church type of person 

that she doubted if I would ever have anything to do with 

relationships. 
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In a bid to tease me, she ended her talk saying, she knew I 

would end up as a religious priest. LOL. 

 

I laughed about it, for I knew that was what anyone who was 

from same technical school with me in those days would 

conclude. So to spice things up and also to whine her in a 

way, I decided to chat dirty with her. 

 

I told her I was into women that I was nothing of such good 

picture she made of me. I went ahead to tell her how I loved 

kissing girls. 

 

At this point, she called my name several times; wanting to 

be sure it was I she was chatting with. Of course, I told 

her yes, imploring her to be calm and relax with these words 

– “man change over time and I’m not that kind of dude 

anymore”.  

 

At this junction, she told me she loved kissing too and 

would really love to kiss the hell out of my pink lips. 

 

Yeah! Your guess is just right, as the chat became livelier. 

I asked her if she has had sex over time, her response was 

positive – saying she had sexed some couple of times. Then, 

we started arguing on who would be better in bed, sharing 

likes and dislikes during sex. Yes, the need arose for a 

hang out or date. 

 



DID I HAVE SEX? 
 

Written by: Imaeruaka Nzubechukwu Joseph Page 47 
 

So, I asked for her location. Funny enough and creating a 

perfect settings, she stayed around where I live. The 

distance between us both should be about a five minute 

drive. 

 

After knowing this, we both agreed on the day she would come 

around to visit, which was on a Wednesday.  

I woke up that morning, arranged my room, as I lived in a 

self contain, tried to tidy my surrounding most especially 

my bed. At about 11.30am, I called her to be sure she was 

still coming around. 

 

Queen sounded really strange on phone, like one mad at me. I 

asked her to inquire what the problem was and to be sure I 

wasn’t the reason she was angry.  

She lay her complains, saying she has long waited for me to 

come pick her up, without me showing up. I quickly 

apologized to her, not minding that wasn’t the deal. Then I 

told her to get herself prepared, as I was coming right away 

to pick her up. 

 

Next, I got myself dressed up, boarding a bus, I fled to her 

location to pick her. On reaching the roundabout in which 

she told me to meet her, she was nowhere to be found. 

 

I waited for few minutes before trying her number. Just 

then, I felt someone tapped me at my back. Wow! It was 

Queen, looking so pretty as ever. 
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We both smiled at each other not minding the heavy noon sun 

rays heating up our skin, and then we proceeded to board a 

bus going my way. 

 

Like old friends do after meeting each other over a long 

break of years, we talked and laughed heavily not minding 

the fact we were in a public transport. I guessed other 

passengers understood, as no one complained or gave us a 

look of complaint. 

 

Trust me, I told her how beautiful she was, as I couldn’t 

hold it for long. She appreciated that thought before we 

both highlighted the bus. 

 

On our way to my lodge, I bought sausage roll and drinks for 

myself and Queen, just before getting to my room.  

She came in looking so surprised, she was like, “you’ve got 

a nice place. Do you stay here alone?” Having no words to 

give as a reply, I nodded my head which indeed sent the 

right message. 

 

I was really feeling hot at this point in time, so I excused 

myself to take a bath. Not wanting to be selfish here, I 

asked her if she would love to join me but her response 

wasn’t positive. And that was something I sensed as been 

shy.  
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Without letting her negative response spoil my mood, I 

jumped into the bathroom to get myself freshened up.  

In no time, I came out of the bathroom wearing only my short 

and off I went, for my bed where she was already laid. 

 

We opened our drinks then ate as we discussed, with our 

voices being so low that we could hear ourselves alone. Like 

an ideal guy, I rounded up eating before her then drew very 

close to her wanting to give her a kiss. She held my mouth 

and told me to give her some minutes to roundup eating. At 

this point, I lay back on my bed, facing the roof. 

 

After few minutes, she cleared her throat making a loud 

noise that I perceived as her giving me a sign she was done 

eating. I lifted myself up and went for a kiss, making my 

second try. 

 

This time… 

 

Do you think she did the same thing initially done by her? 

Yeah! I expected her to give me some more excuses but this 

time; she welcomed my lips whole heartedly, kissing me in 

return, lips for lips and tongue for tongue. 

 

As the kiss became so intense, she pushed me backwards, had 

me lying on my back and facing the roof. 
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She immediately jumped on my body with her legs spread 

around my hip, while she proceeded to kissing the hell out 

of my lips. 

 

Initially, she kissed so nicely and mind blowing, capturing 

all my attention. At some point, she started sucking my 

mouth and down my tongue like a guy giving head to a girl. 

This wasn’t kissing anymore for me; it was something else I 

couldn’t just tell its name. I didn’t enjoy it but I felt 

she did. 

 

There was no way I intended ruining her day, so I gradually 

placed my hands on her butt, crested them gradually and 

carefully. After few minutes spent on exploring her butt, 

while she enjoyed sucking my mouth, I moved my hand slowly 

upward to get a feel of her breast. 

 

The next thing I saw my hands doing, was taking off her 

shirt. She threw her hands upward in the air, to enable me 

off her shirt with ease then she continued her drill. 

 

This naughty hands of mine, wanted to feel this loop covered 

by skin called breast, so it went for her bra to pull them 

off. At this point, she stopped my hands, got off me moving 

towards my door. 

 

Her strange reaction left an erect joy stick on its own, in 

a helpless situation. Oh no! who does that? This I thought 
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for a while, trying to comprehend the reasons behind this 

strange reaction of hers. 

 

Babe, I called on her. As she answered slowly, I asked her 

what the problem was, she just said, ‘nothing’. Then I told 

her to come seat close to me. 

 

When she came around where I was, we talked about something 

different, laughing while we played a little. After a while, 

she broke our little silence trying to say something to me. 

 

She was like, ‘do you know that some girls don’t have 

nipples?’ I lied – as I told her I knew and was because I 

guessed she referring to herself. 

 

At this point, I could feel her taking a little breath of 

relief. Then I made my third try for a kiss. 

 

We both kissed each other helplessly for few minutes, for 

she was already dancing with her waist alone, around my joy 

stick. So I started to kiss her neck and went on to expose 

these soft lumps with very tiny nipples, sucking them all 

out. This move of mine made her intensify her twist. 

 

Soonest, I lifted her skirt upwards, feeling the paths her 

pant made, later cresting her butt from her waist to how far 

I could go beneath. 
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I tried reaching for her gateway down south but as soon as I 

almost got close with my fingers, she would pull my hands 

out, while she enjoyed her ride. 

 

Still confused as to what her actions meant, I brought out 

my joy stick from my short. She laid on it quickly, still 

putting on her pant as she danced drastically on it. 

 

At this point, she started moaning heavily. Little did I 

know my short and joy stick was all wet with her discharge. 

Sliding off my body like one not wanting to do anything 

further, she laid by my side. I took her hands and placed it 

on my joy stick. 

 

She tried massaging it for a while but those fluids of mine 

just refused coming out. As soon as she got tired of this 

helpless move, she withdrew her hands while I sent the young 

man back into my short. 

 

I asked her why she had refused me seeing sweet hole, she 

just said nothing as she couldn’t get an answer to give me. 

She just rushed into the bathroom, to do a little cleanup I 

guessed, and then came out to pass a little message. 

 

She just stared into my eyes, making me wonder what the 

stare was for. Like one who often wants to show concern, I 

asked her what the matter was. After smiling, her response 

was that she did like to take her leave immediately. 
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I wasn’t happy at all with that idea of hers. I told her 

that I thought she intended to spend the night with me, for 

that was what I bargained and the main reason why I didn’t 

press further for sex. 

 

All she said was what seem to me like a threat. She was 

like, ‘I would like to pass the night but you wouldn’t love 

what will happen. I just have to go because of you and your 

safety. Seriously, if I was to pass the night, you wouldn’t 

like what will happen’. 

 

She kept repeating these words until my mind flashed back to 

the odd ways she had my mouth sucked. Something from within 

told me to let her go. 

 

Since she insisted on wearing her already wet pant, not 

taking my advice of washing it and having it dried to leave 

for home the next day. 

 

We got prepared; I was her off as she went home. Remember, 

this was just the first day. 
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It took a week for me to hear from Queen again. She called 

me and begged that I come online so we could chat. While 

chatting, she told me that she had got problems in 

understanding how to use MS-Word in typing documents. 

 

I wasn’t in school as at when we discussing, I went home to 

cool off for few days. She begged that I returned back to my 

lodge the next day, so she could around for little tutorials 

on how to use the soft ware. Adding to that, she explained 

to me how she has got an interview within that week which 

requires her knowledge of the package. All these were to 

ensure I don’t give her a reason not to return back, for she 

knew I got a soft heart. 

 

As normal, I took permit from my uncle I lived with, to let 

me go back to school, just to ensure I helped Queen out with 

what she requested. My uncle wasn’t really bordered, he 

instead gave me an advice to flew away from impersonation, 

as he thought I intended getting myself involved with some 

of that nature. 

 

Night drew near, as fast as usually, probably as observed by 

myself alone. It was really quick. I felt happy, for her 

interview got me another chance for us to meet. 

 

Very early the next day, at about 8am, I packed my bag and 

was ready to hit the road. The journey was quite stressful, 

masterminded by the very bad road, filled with pot holes. 
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Immediately I got to my room, I called Queen to inform her 

that I was back. 

She sounded really excited over phone, telling me she was 

going to be on her way in no time to my place. 

 

The struggle began. 

 

As weak as I was, I had to put my room in order, laying my 

bed and doing so many other stuffs to keep my room tidy and 

accommodating. 

 

After about an hour, I heard a gentle knock on my door and 

when I opened up, it was a friend of mine who lived next 

door by name, Izuchukwu. He looked me in the eyes before 

smiling, like though he knew I was expecting a visitor. 

 

‘With this effort of yours, all to fix your room and placed 

things orderly, I have this feeling that someone is coming 

around to visit you, probably a girl’. Those were the words 

that dropped off his mouth then he began laughing. 

 

Joining he also to laugh, I told him about Queen and also 

made it known to him that she was already on her to visit 

me. He smiled again before dropping the bomb. 

 

With such a weird smile, I began to thinking, to know if I 

could get what his smile was for. He looked at me once more 
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and told me that he wasn’t going to leave my room for 

anywhere else not even when Queen comes around. 

He was more like, ‘I’m going nowhere, and I will remain here 

until she comes around and even after then. Those bad plans 

you’ve got in mind wouldn’t be actualize’. Dropping those 

words, he continued laughing. I just gave a smile, for I 

knew he had it all as a joke. 

 

Few minutes later, after we were into some gist, a knock 

came at my door.  

 

Guess who it was? 

 

Of course, our long waited visitor just arrived. She smiled 

as I welcomed her in. ma’am wasn’t looking relax, for she 

saw a strange face in my room. Nevertheless, she grabbed the 

courage to greet Izuchuwu. 

 

We all shared our gist, talking for few minutes. At some 

point, when I noticed Queen wasn’t looking my way, I 

signaled Izuchukwu, to draw his attention. This effort of 

mine seems not to work effectively, so I tapped him with my 

legs since he wasn’t seating too far away. 

 

I made this move, to give him an idea that I needed him out 

of the room, so that I and could have a time out. He smiled, 

taking a negative swing. 
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Well, this time he said it to the hearing of Queen that he 

was going nowhere. I really didn’t know if I was to be mad 

at him or not, I just forced out a smile off my face. 

 

As I was still trying to settle the scores, via giving 

signals to izuchukwu to leave us at every single chance I 

got, there came a third knock on my door. 

 

When I opened up, it was a neighbor too. This time, not a 

boy but rather a girl named Chioma. She was a nice person. I 

even nick named her my ‘school mother’. We all greeted her 

for she was way older than we all were. In fact, I was the 

youngest amongst us all. 

 

Chioma shared some fliers to us before using the door. 

Before that, she implored on us to read them all. 

 

After she left, Queen asked me to inquire if Chioma was some 

sort of a religious person, as the articles in the fliers 

she gave contained writings religiously inclined. To be more 

specific, some of the fliers advised against fornication, 

masturbation and abortion. 

 

I didn’t know what to tell her exactly, as I couldn’t 

provide an answer to her question, Izuchukwu helped me out 

though. He just told Queen to forget about the fliers and 

Chioma, saying it was common for people to share such 

things, adding that he hardly reads any of such stuffs. 
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The moment he felt Queen was a bit cleared, we began our 

gist once more. Not long enough as were all busy chatting, 

Izuchukwu asked to take his leave. Using pidgin, he said 

these words, ‘your plan don work’. Meaning, what you planned 

is what you’re getting already. I smiled as I stretched to 

shut the door after him. 

 

Like though that day was strange, we just chatted a little 

while and began pressing our phones, everyone minding their 

business. 

 

At about 6.30pm, after queen ended a call she received some 

minutes before that time, she moved very close to me and 

said she would be taking her leave to attend to something 

important, adding that it needs her attention urgently. 

 

I was so shocked, for I thought she was going to pass the 

night. I told her she was going nowhere, I even reminded her 

about the practice on MS-Word which brought her to my place 

and I back to school was yet to be achieved. 

 

She begged me this time to let her go, saying it was urgent 

and that she would return as early as possible the next day 

for the practice. 

 

At this point in time, I had no choice but to let her go. 

Can you imagine? I felt really bad though but I had to see 

her off as she took her leave. 
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The night was so cold and boring at the same time. I tried 

really hard to clear my head before going to bed.  

Just like she said, ‘as early as possible’ – before 8am, she 

was at my door. I wasn’t happy with her at all, for I knew 

she went probably to have sex with another dude. I wasn’t 

sure though but drew that conclusion in mind. 

 

As soon as she settled down, I brought out my PC and we 

started a lesson, what I named ‘my little lecture’ on the 

use of MS-Word in typing. I did my best to get her glued to 

the basics, she responded positively as she grasps them bit 

after bit. 

 

This hot line of hers rang again. She went out to my 

corridor to answer her calls but I could hear what the 

conversations was all about. 

 

The dude she left my place to see the previous night wanted 

having sex with her but she was on her period. So he just 

called to know if it has ended or when it will be ending. 

 

After she was done with her call, she came around where I 

was on my bed then started pressing her phone, having 

ignored what she was initially doing on my PC. 

 

I wanted going for a kiss but the thought of her going to 

see some other guy got me really irritated. So I quickly 

crushed that idea. 
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On a second thought, I told myself that was the way of an 

idea girl, for I knew most of them do it. Then I moved 

swiftly towards her for a kiss. We kissed a little while but 

shallow before requesting I buy her a drink. 

 

I initially thought she was joking, so I went for another 

kiss, paying no attention to what she said. This time, she 

refused me kissing her or even playing with her in any way.   

 

 Of course, I knew this could be her own way of telling me 

she was on her period. Secondly, it was a way my pocket used 

in telling me to go home, as I had very little cash on me, 

basically my transport fare home. 

 

I drew her attention, letting her know that I would be 

leaving for home immediately. She gave me the look like one 

ready to spend a night but it was too late due to my 

financial status. I couldn’t take the risk to cut my 

transport fare short too buy her a drink. So, I got 

prepared, while we both left the room and headed home on our 

separate routes. 

 

After that day, some other moments, I tried calling her to 

know if she would like coming around but she kept on giving 

negative replies. Not even it date, have we met under same 

roof. 
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CHIDINMA 

 

Izuchukwu came knocking on my door, then he pleaded with me 

too accompany him go see a friend in the same lodge with us 

but in a different building. 

 

I dressed myself up before moving in the direction of the 

building stairs. We located the room of this friend of his, 

named Chidinma. 

 

You needed to see how shocked she was on opening the door. 

One could tell she wasn’t expecting any visitor.  

We met her chopping some fruits with a knife, which she 

wanted to use in making a meal. Trust me, as one who likes 

talking, I never gave dulling moment a chance, so I engaged 

all with an interesting topic for discuss. 

 

We all began talking and laughing. 

 

Not long enough, time came for me to take a leave and that I 

did after waving her bye. I left both of them and headed for 

my room. 

 

At about 8pm that same day, while I was already on my bed, 

waiting to dose off, I heard a knock on my door. 
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Guess who it was? 

 

Hmmm! The unexpected. It was Izuchukwu and Chidinma. Both of 

them entered my room, without me having a clue of what the 

visit was all about. 

 

After having a group talk and when the greeting season were 

over, Izuchukwu told me how Chidinma saw a chameleon that 

afternoon in her room and was so scared to pass the night 

there, concluding that they were going to pass the night in 

my room. 

 

Immediately Chidinma heard this, she told Izuchukwu that my 

bed would only contain two persons, except he was going to 

sleep on the tiled floor. With what Chidinma said, I gave a 

suggestion that we could manage the bed, I meant the three 

of us or better still, he could pass the night in his room, 

since he lived next door. 

 

He smiled, after which he then dropped a funny comment. He 

said, ‘we both are chasing him out of the room and he has 

got no problems, as he was going to leave in other that we 

both enjoy ourselves through the night’. As he dropped those 

words, he stood up and off he went to his room. 

 

I stood up to lock the door, hanged my mosquito net and 

dressing up my bed for a wonderful night rest. Chidinma 

found herself in and started pressing her phone. I guess she 

was chatting with friends on whatsapp this time. Like though 



DID I HAVE SEX? 
 

Written by: Imaeruaka Nzubechukwu Joseph Page 63 
 

resonance occurred, I brought out my phone and started 

chatting too on whatsapp. Not long though, I soon became 

bored then started watching some erotic video clips which I 

already downloaded. 

 

Since my phone’s speaker was open, Chidinma broke the 

silence between us. Maybe due to the fact that the sound 

from the video clip wasn’t pleasant to her, by asking me a 

silly question. 

 

She was like, ‘is that the only kind of videos you’ve got on 

your phone?’ I didn’t know what to say to her, I just told 

her I needed to watch something to make me sleep easily. 

 

Very early the next day, still around the early hours of the 

morning, at about 3am, I woke up really on. My joy stick was 

rocking the living hell out of my short. I couldn’t hold 

myself anymore, so I made a move towards Chidinma to get 

closer to her, holding her hands I dropped these words, ‘how 

far nah babe’. 

 

I doubted if I was truly the one who shot those words. 

Chidinma on the other hand bounced me like never before. She 

told me to let go of her and that she wasn’t in any way 

ready for my shit. 

 

Poor I couldn’t help self. I had no choice but to force 

myself to sleep after lamenting on her ill treatment. 
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As expected, she woke up very early that morning to leave 

for her room. Well, she thanked me for letting her sleep 

over before leaving. 

 

Immediately she left my room, Izuchukwu came in. I knew he 

was going to try teasing me. He began pleading with me to 

give him a gist of what really happened through the night 

with Chidinma, for he was thinking we had sexed already. 

 

I told him how everything went but he nevertheless, still 

thought I was lying to play him. In his words, he was like, 

‘I’ve done you well by getting a girl for you and you’re yet 

to fill her hole, can that be possible. Probably it could 

with others but not with a bad boy like you. I doubt you for 

I know the deed is already done’. 

 

We both laughed after which he went back to his room. 

 

Around same time like the previous day, Izuchukwu and 

Chidinma came to my room again. Events re-occurring or 

better said replayed, Izuchukwu left us both to his room. 

 

I slept like though I was alone, since she already gave me a 

little insight of the kind of girl she was the previous 

night. 

 

You know how babies sleep right? I slept exactly the same 

way, pretty hard until my sleep caught a break. 
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At some point in the early hours of the new day, while my 

eyes were still closed but body fully conscious, I heard 

Chidinma making some noise by hitting her legs on the bed 

constantly, like one being chased in a dream. Often times, 

she would roll towards me and then backwards. 

 

As this continued, I told myself that it was time for pay 

back, since I sensed she was deeply in need and was really 

horny. 

 

Oh! Poor I, my strength to hold on to that decision of mine 

was too weak, so I made a move. 

 

This time, I didn’t say a word; I held her hands and rubbed 

them slowly. Just like a magnet operating freely around its 

field, this move of mine was felt pulling her, as she 

immediately started rubbing my hands too. 

 

Yeah! That was an automatic confirmation of what was thought 

initially. Not wanting to dull the moment, I made an advance 

move. 

 

I pulled her hands towards my stomach, while she quickly 

rolled them upwards to my chest and started robbing them 

softly like though it belonged to her. 

 

Hmmm! truly the journey of a thousand miles begins with a 

step. 
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This brain of mine can be naughty most times. It told my 

hands what to do and it didn’t hesitate. My hand slipped 

itself into my short, pulled out the joy stick from its 

hiding place then placed her hand which was already on my 

chest above its cap. 

 

After completing this quick move like a reflect action, I 

pulled closer to her and started kissing her neck while my 

hands pressed her breast through her gown. 

 

Just then, she began moaning. Those sounds in which she 

made, filled my room as she squeezed my joy stick holding me 

tight with her other hand. 

 

When my hands were tired of touching her breast, it moved 

down to her butts, observing every contour. After spending 

time exploring her body parts by touching, I later slipped 

my hand down her sweet hole still covered by her pant. 

 

What was that? 

 

Behold her pant was heavily wet, like though soaked in 

water. She then pulled my hands immediately out of its 

position and told me to stop. 

 

She spoke up once more. She was like, ‘hope you know we 

aren’t meant to do this things right? Let’s just stop it’. 
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I asked her to know if her intension was to leave me arouse. 

Without saying a word, she gave me a clear stare. 

 

This time, I knew she felt I was offended but yet wasn’t 

ready to give in to sex. So I told her to give me a hand job 

to know if that would help calm my joy stick. 

 

Do you think she said no to my request? Was that really a 

big deal? 

 

Of course not, she tried giving a hand job but didn’t 

succeed in resting my joy stick, since she was bad at it. 

She became tired in no time and had to allow it rest on its 

own. 

 

We both had a little rest before day break. When we woke up 

and while she was about leaving, she rolled my bed sheet and 

wanted to leave with it for she knew she had it wet with her 

fluid. I initially objected, telling her to allow me do the 

washing but she insisted on going with it to do the washing 

herself. Yeah, she had her way. 

 

I decided to see her off while she was leaving, only to find 

Izuchukwu and a neighbor standing on a long corridor that 

demarcated our rooms. After greeting them both, the look on 

their face was so strange and I knew it had something to do 

with my bed sheet Chidinma was carrying while we walked pass 

them. 
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GLAMOUR 

 

During the evenings of one faithful day, my next door 

neighbor Izuchukwu came to my room at about 8pm. He pleaded 

that I allow his roommate spend the night together with me, 

since he had a visitor. Of course, what kind of visitor will 

trigger this move of his, if it wasn’t a girl? Her name was 

Glamour and she intended passing the night as narrated by 

Izuchukwu. 

 

Since he was a neighbor and friend, that request of his 

wasn’t a problem, so it was granted. Izuchukwu’s roommate 

came into my room, complaining bitterly about the 

inconveniences but he had no choice rather than sleeping 

over at my place. 

 

The night was pretty cool, as we had a little gist before 

resting. 

 

The next day, after being sure that Glamour had left 

Izuchukwu room, I went on to his room, to have a check on 

him, for I knew they must have had sex. He initially tried 

denying the fact but later concurred that he did it. 

 

As we continued to gist, he laid a complaint to me of the 

previous night. He told me how scared he was about Glamour 

and how he had began praying for he wasn’t sure of what 

wanted making out of him. 
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After asking Izuchukwu few questions, he opened up fully. He 

told me how he and Glamour made love to each other but he 

wasn’t able to get his fluid off his system, not knowing 

what was holding it back.  

 

He also added that after their session, he hid his already 

used protection rubber and not long enough, she made a 

search for it but couldn’t lay a hand on it. 

 

So that gave him more reasons to be scared, as he thought 

she wanted using it for rituals or something else that could 

be dangerous like most girls do. I implored him to be calmer 

and relax, that nothing was going to happen to him. 

 

At this point, he recited his normal anthem, ‘you won’t 

understand bro.’.  

Well, not wanting to dull the moment, I told him that I 

would like to have a turn with her too. On hearing this, he 

just smiled and assured me he was going to put her my way, 

whenever she comes around. 

 

This time, I observed clearly the face of my friend 

Izuchukwu. Just around his lips, I saw a little injury like 

one as a result of tooth bite. 

Asking him about the sore he had got, he replied saying, she 

didn’t know how to kiss and that she used more of her tooth 

which in turn got him injured.  
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I laughed at him, telling him how he wasn’t a better kisser, 

for if he was, he would have blended with her pattern of 

kissing, while the injury would be prevented. I also told 

him he needed to learn how to kiss. I think Google got some 

videos on that right? LOL. 

 

Later on that same day, towards evening, glamour came around 

chilling at Izuchukwu’s room. I went there to gist with them 

and also to remain my friend of the deal we had, to bring 

her my way. I just hanged around for few minutes before 

moving to my room. 

 

While in my room, tried dressing my bed, as I hoped the deal 

will be done. Not long enough, a knock came on my door. 

Guess who it was? 

 

I think you guess isn’t wrong though, it was Glamour. As I 

opened up, I was just trying to imagine what Izuchukwu would 

have told her which triggered her to come visit me. 

 

I locked my room as we both lay on my bed and were chatting. 

We talked for a long while, then I told her how I had once 

tired to ask her elder sister out for a date, adding that 

she had me bounced. Without wasting much time, I asked her 

out also. She agreed to date me and was also excited. 

 

A second knock came, I went to check who that was and found 

out it was another friend of mine by name, Emerie. He came 

in and joined our conversation. As we talked, Glamour began 
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running her session on us both. She would romance Emerie a 

little while and then take a turn with me. 

 

At a point, since it was a little dark, I spoke up in a loud 

voice, ‘Emerie are you the owner of the hand touching me?’. 

I knew it was Glamour, she replied by saying it was hers. 

 

It soon got to the time Emerie was to leave us. He stood up 

and told us both that he had to attend to something and 

would be taking his leave. Immediately he left the door, 

Glamour threw herself off the bed to lock up the door and 

next fell on my body. 

 

We started touching each other for about few minutes. Then I 

gradually took my hands down her shot. I felt and came drew 

a conclusion that she was on her period, as what I felt down 

there seem to me as a sanitary pad. 

 

I think she was smart enough to know what was really 

happening, as she told me she needed to go to her room, 

giving me an assurance she would be back in no time. 

 

As she left my room, I wasn’t sure of what I was thinking. 

Something kept telling me never to take that opportunity. 

Secondly, that silent voice pointed out how it wouldn’t be a 

nice idea to kiss someone with mouth odor. Yeah! She had 

this little offensive odor which puffs out when she talked. 
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She returned to my room after few minutes, this time she 

tried what looks like a game to me. She would kiss me for a 

while then withdraw like though pulling my legs to know if I 

would need it really hot by grabbing her back into position. 

I didn’t though; I just tried to relax even when she 

withdrew. 

 

She held on too this move severally, and then to break that 

particular session, she spoke up. Glamour looked into my 

eyes, pocked my nose and told me I was a good boy. Trust me, 

I didn’t want her to have that picture of me, so I told her 

I wasn’t as good as she predicted but bad in a way. 

 

Yeah! After saying those words, I needed to prove showing or 

backing my stand as a bad boy, so I started a romance season 

with her. On getting in between her legs, I found out that 

the pad I initially felt wasn’t there anymore. 

 

As I continued to feel the skin around her sweet hole, she 

made a very funny comment. She was like, ‘someone is 

searching for something important’. We just laughed a little 

and before I knew it, her short and pant were all down, 

leaving me with an open package. 

 

We both started kissing. It was really intense, which made 

me lay her on her back. I kissed her from her lips down to 

her neck before observing a pause at her exposed boobs. It 

was all fun, till I went down the lane further. 
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Yes, by this time, it was dark in my room, as I had my hands 

touch the sides around her sweet hole. I told her that I 

needed to see how her hole looked like, not minding the 

darkness covering my room.  

 

She handed me her touch which she came to my room with. I 

smiled as I saw those lips starring at me, with an 

environment well shaved. 

 

I switched the touch off, letting her know how beautiful her 

setting was down south. We kissed a little more, and then I 

flipped a finger into her sweet hole. She moans a little and 

asked that I added a second finger to accompany that which 

was already in. this I did quickly but gently. 

 

Glamour tiled herself to the side and while we both were on 

our sides, I had her fingered gradually. Not long enough, 

she began pleading on me to penetrate her. I told her to 

give me a little more time, increasing my speed in fingering 

her. 

 

Moaning as loud as possible, she asked why I was punishing 

her, as she continued to beg to get screwed. Like though she 

couldn’t hold it anymore, she pushed me a little, having me 

lying on my back and then she asked for a condom. 

 

Just beneath my pillow, I reached out to one and handed it 

over to her. She opened it, felt its tip a little, for 
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reasons best known to her, before diving at my already erect 

joy stick. 

 

Although before then, I could perceive an offensive odor and 

I wasn’t sure of where it was coming from. 

 

She kept on sucking the hell out of my joy stick until I 

could hold it no more. I had to throw those fluids up the 

air. She helped me out, wiping out all fluids on my joy 

stick with a piece of cloth, to get him cleaned up. Then she 

turned to me and said, in no time she could get him up 

again. I doubted her, so in the bid to clear my doubts, she 

started sucking on my joy stick again. 

 

I had a little chance then, pulling the fingers I inserted 

into her to my nose, just to have a sense of what it smiled 

like. 

 

Shit! It had the same offensive odor I had initially 

perceived. At this moment, I lost it all, making up my mind 

not to penetrate her. 

 

As she had me worked over, to get me up again, a knock came 

on my door. 

 

We stopped everything, and then quickly dressed up to know 

who was at the door. Of course as expected, it was 
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Izuchukwu. Right at the door, I told him to check on me 

later, that I had a visitor and was very busy. 

 

While I was trying to clear the door, Glamour got herself 

well dressed and ready to use the door. I couldn’t hold her 

back for I felt it was also an opportunity for a break I 

yelled for in mind. 

 

I just waved her bye as she left.  
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CYNTHIA 

 

I had this friend in school named Favour. She didn’t live 

alone as she had a roommate named Cynthia. You know how the 

flow goes in friendship right? The friend of your friend 

can’t be your enemy. 

 

Favour had told me on many occasions that she feels her 

roommate was in love with me. Although we paid each other 

visit in our various rooms, whenever the need for a visit 

arises. I didn’t take Favour’s talk seriously, for I just 

felt she was joking. 

 

As time flew by, I began having the feel that Cynthia had a 

crush on me, as she would always take a stand with me in an 

argument and never with her roommate. 

 

On one of our secret chat, Favour begged that I date her 

roommate but my reply was negative. I had the issue analyzed 

critically. I told her that if I was to date anyone amongst 

them that it would be her Favour but I can’t date any of 

them since both got boyfriends. Though, not boyfriends in 

school but at home where they lived.  

 

I backed my point further by telling her that I was the 

jealous type and can’t share my girl with some other guy out 

there. We could just be close friends for now – were the 

words I concluded with. 
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I guessed these points of mine in a way made sense to 

Favour, as she didn’t drag the matter further. 

 

Well, we all began to enjoy friendship at its best, ate with 

each other, slept together through night, played and laughed 

together more often than never before. This trend continued 

for months, not until something else creped in. 

 

There came a day when Favour needed to travel back home to 

get food stuffs for their survival in school. I waited long 

for her return, yet she stayed even longer than expected. 

 

Weeks after weeks, I couldn’t set my eyes on my friend. I 

became too curious to know when she did be returning to 

school. I tried reaching her on phone but all to no avail as 

her line wasn’t going through. 

 

What broke my heart more was that I thought she was going to 

give me a call as soon as she got home but I didn’t get even 

a beep. 

 

So as my thought on how to reach Favour progressed, just to 

know if she was fine and safe, an idea popped up my head. I 

had got Cynthia’s contact on my phone. 

 

As happy as I was after finding a means to reach out to 

Favour, I flew to get myself airtime to enable me place a 

call to her. I tried Cynthia’s number severally and like 
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that of Favour’s, it wasn’t going through. At this junction, 

I lost hope as I started consoling myself, telling self to 

relax until eyes were set on them again. 

 

One faithful evening, I and a male friend Ekene were taking 

a stroll, after having dinner. On getting to the junction 

leading to Favour’s lodge, I told my friend to accompany me 

to her room, so I did be fully convinced if they were home 

yet or not. 

 

On getting to their room, there laid a big and heavy padlock 

placed to hold the door in place. At this moment, I felt 

really sad, the fluid inside my eyes almost dropped through 

its sides. My friend gave me some words never to worry 

myself that they would be back in no time.  

 

Yeah! I agreed, and then we had to take our leave. As we got 

close to the junction, surprise!!! Surprise!!! Surprise!!! 

Cynthia was rushing down to her room which we had just left 

about few minutes ago. So shocked, I enquired from her, to 

know if she had been around for long. She told me she had 

always been around and that Favour wasn’t. 

 

At this time, I explained to her how I had been trying her 

line without being able to reach her. She asked me to show 

her the number which I had tried reaching her with and when 

I did, she laughed for a while before adding that she had 

long changed that line to a new one. Then, she gave me her 

new contact. 
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I wanted joining her as she headed home but she further 

explained to us how she was in a hurry, that she needed to 

head back to where she came from, which was a pageantry 

practice for an upcoming event.   

 

She briefly gave me a rundown of how much was to be won in 

the competition. I had nothing else to say to her, other 

than wishing her well and for her to expect my call anytime. 

I and friend left her and went on with our stroll, as I 

became calmer. 

 

That day was soon over and the next day came really quick. 

At about 4.30pm, I became really bored in my room without 

having anything around to throw some light in making me 

lively. I picked up my phone, then immediately placed a call 

to Cynthia. 

 

After we greeted, I asked her if she was home and if Favour 

was too. One question had a positive answer, while the other 

a negative.  

Yeah, this time, I know it wouldn’t be right to leave you to 

your guess on which were positive and that negative. 

 

She was actually home but her roommate, Favour wasn’t back 

yet. This time, I asked if she would love having me around. 

Yes, why not, she said. Then I told her I would be coming 

right away before ending the call. 
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I said to myself, so finally someone would pull me out of 

this pit of boredom. I got myself prepared, as soon as 

possible, left my room for that of Cynthia’s. That evening 

was really a long one. 

 

There came a knock by me on her door, on opening the door, 

of course, she expected me, I received a warm welcome as 

usual before throwing myself on her bed. We had our gist on 

various topics, chatting for a long while. Trust time, it 

flew, waiting for no one. 

 

Cynthia soon went to her kitchen, warmed up her food and had 

something dished for us both. I couldn’t turn down her 

offer; I had to and did join her in eating the plate of 

rice. The meal was ok but I just felt like throwing up after 

consuming some portion. 

 

Well, I pretended, not wanting to give her a clue of what I 

was experiencing. We continued to gist, and when we felt we 

had exhausted all topics we’ve got, I pulled out my PC from 

the bag I came with, so we could watch some movies. 

 

We watched as much as the battery could take us, as it soon 

got too low to power up. No power supply was available at 

the moment, so we had to find something else to keep each 

other busy. I asked her when she wanted me to leave; she 

smiled and said by 1am. I already knew she meant I passed 

the night. 
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Cynthia brought out her phone and we began gaming with it. 

Games that could accommodate more than one player, we both 

played for a long while until we could play no more. This 

time, around about 11.30, it became so obvious that we both 

needed to rest. She could hear my voice now breaking. We 

cuddled and then slept off. 

 

At the early hour of the morning, at about 4am, I lost 

control of myself in the natural way. My daily rise and fall 

of the joy stick I possess came around this period. 

 

I was awake with my eyes closed while Cynthia’s butt was 

facing my joy stick, since she was then sleeping, backing 

me. As it grew even harder, she made her legs contact with 

mine while she pulled her butt more backward. I thought she 

did that so she could have a better feel of my joy stick. 

 

This time, I place my hands around her waist, like though I 

needed to feel her body a little. She soon turned facing me, 

to know if truly I was awake or just reacting out of sleep 

stress or having a reaction from a dream. What a petty, she 

met my eyes closed and soon lost it all. 

 

She rolled a little off me, while taking her legs a further 

off mine. My desire for her grew even stronger, as I was in 

dear need. Well, being so helpless, I just wished she would 

change her mind, taking a new decision that was practically 

going to favor me. Also, I tried giving myself hope by 

making self believe she was going to make a change of mind 

for real. 
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We maintained our positions for a long while; I began having 

a feel that it was about day break and that would put the 

whole season to an end. My big head started fixing the map 

to come up with some idea to get her down, so we could do 

some shit.  

 

I came up with these ideas of romancing her until she had 

given in or just draw her attention to tell her what I 

needed. 

 

So tell me, if you were that quite voice within me, which 

option would you prefer I go with? 

 

Your choice may be better though but I went with the later. 

I tapped Cynthia on her hand to awaken her. After putting up 

a display like one in a really dip sleep, she turned my way 

to hear me out. I placed my hand around her waist then asked 

her if we could make out without having sex. 

 

She gave me a negative response, saying she wasn’t 

interested. I had no choice but to play the gentle man by 

letting her be. When it was day break, I woke her up and 

told her I did be taking my leave. 

 

When I got home, I wasn’t offended because she turned me 

down, I just felt I shouldn’t have talked to her about 

making out. Something kept telling me I did the right thing 

by seeking her consent first. 
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I went to her place the following day to spend some time 

with her. We had our usual gist session. She began telling 

me what happened the previous night. First, she confirmed 

from me to know if I was fully awake and conscious during 

the happenings. I smiled and told her that I woke up really 

on and in need of sex, so I called on her to seek her 

consent but she had me bounced and that was it. 

 

She laughed really hard, then opened up to me, telling me of 

how she felt my joy stick touching her butt in the middle of 

the night and had to play with her butt around it, to 

ascertain the size of my joy stick. 

 

As she revealed all this to me, we both laughed about it 

then when we were calm, she threw a question to me that 

almost stopped my brain from working. 

 

Do you know what she asked? 

Well, how would you, when you weren’t there with me on that 

day. But one can always make a guess, right? 

 

She called me and when I answered, she asked me what making 

out really meant. You see why I stated that her question 

almost stopped my brain from working right. 

 

I couldn’t just imagine that one in a higher institution 

didn’t know what making out was really all about. So this 

time, I started thinking, may be her ignorance of what 
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making out was all about was the reason she declined. Since 

she may not like to get involve in what she had no clue 

about. My goodness! I had no choice but to commence an 

emergency lecture one may title as sex 101. 

 

I started educating her, giving her a minute through of what 

making out was really about. At the end of my talk, the way 

she shouted ‘ok’ gave me a clear sign that my guess was 

right…no clue, no try. 

 

After the lectures, I told her that I had exhausted my time 

and needed to see a friend, before using her door. I still 

kept thinking, this time, whether to let Favour know about 

the other night or not, since we didn’t hid each other. 

 

Favour returned few days later, when we had time for each 

other to gist, I told her how I once passed the night with 

Cynthia, while she was away and along the line, we almost 

had sex but Cynthia didn’t comply. Favour just told me it 

was a normal thing, and then had the topic of discuss 

changed. 

 

Cynthia on the other hand became freer with me; unlike she 

used to be, for she initially gave me my space as she 

thought I was in a date with Favour. She would lie on my 

body each time I visited; stay very close, while Favour who 

occupied such position started staying away. 
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There was this day I visited them, while we all had our gist 

together, with Cynthia on my body but backing me, Favour 

left to get something outside the room. Cynthia started 

rubbing her legs around my body. I couldn’t stay still; I 

started working her legs with my hands, progressing by 

working them upwards too. 

 

When I got close to her pant, beneath her skirt, she pulled 

my hands further away and this move continued for a while 

until we could hear the foot step of Favour appreciate the 

door. 

 

As she came in, we took a different position; Cynthia pulled 

her skirt down to ensure it was rightly placed. I wasn’t 

sure but I doubted if Favour noticed any silly move, for our 

gist ensued smoothly. 

 

Saturday ringing a bell for all to relax came calling one 

day. That Saturday, I was in my room alone after stressing 

myself with clean up. 

 

A knock came on my door at about 6.30pm. Lo and behold, it 

was Cynthia. I can’t keep her waiting, so I opened up, to 

let her in. she was looking so hot on a tight black skirt 

and a shirt. She sat on my bed, while I lay on my back as we 

talked. 

 

She started telling me of how a guy whom was her friend in 

her lodge confronted her saying she wasn’t as good as he 
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thought, as he felt she wanted snatching Favour’s boyfriend 

(referring to me) away from her, not minding the fact that 

they were roommates. 

 

As she continued to feed me with this gist, I couldn’t stop 

myself from laughing. I laughed and laughed until I was 

tired of laughing. 

 

She fed me some other funny gist to tighten up the moment, 

then I told her she would be passing the night, as I had my 

door shut already. I didn’t only shut my door but also had 

all lights out. Darkness befell my small room immediately. 

The only light on in the room was that from her phone’s 

charger. Lying on her back, she stretched her hands, picked 

up a book and placed it on the charger, in a bid to put its 

light out. 

 

I asked her if we could make out, she just smiled then 

replied with an ‘ok’. 

 

As we both lay on our backs, I placed my hand on her waist. 

Without wasting much time, I began rubbing her tummy and 

then proceeded to touching her breast. She didn’t say a 

word, for she liked the idea. I raised her shirt a little, 

and then separated her bra from her breast, exposing those 

beautiful loops of hers. 
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After touching her nipples for a while, I began sucking them 

but on doing this, she didn’t seem to enjoy any bit of what 

I was doing. 

 

This time, I went for a kiss and had her threw her face by 

her side, turning me down. I relaxed back on the bed, pulled 

my already erect joy stick out, reached for her hand and 

placed it on my joy stick. 

 

I guessed, that was what she least expected. She began 

rubbing the read of my joy stick gradually. I told her that 

I wasn’t fully erect and wouldn’t be if I haven’t received a 

kiss. I made it known to her that only a kiss can make me 

fully arose and nothing more. 

 

She didn’t say anything at the moment. I lifted myself up 

and went for a kiss.  

We started kissing but she was really a bad kisser. She only 

opened her lips but locked her tooth. I couldn’t reach out 

to her tongue neither was I able to tell her how much of a 

bad kisser she was. 

 

After receiving this bad kiss for a while, I moved to 

kissing her neck. Her skirt was already up this time, while 

my joy stick was just above her sweet hole covered with her 

pant. So I gripped my joy stick using its head to draw lines 

around her sweet hole still covered with her pant.  

 



DID I HAVE SEX? 
 

Written by: Imaeruaka Nzubechukwu Joseph Page 88 
 

I become tired suddenly, as I wasn’t feeling the moment. 

Since I had be denied a good kiss, I stopped what I was 

doing and then laid back on the bed. 

 

Like one who was frustrated, she spoke up in a little but 

sharp voice. She called my name and said, she wasn’t sure if 

I could really make love to a girl. Those words of her got 

me really shocked, as I couldn’t tell if she was actually 

pulling my legs so I could go down on her or she said them 

out of frustration. 

 

All I knew was that, I wasn’t feeling the moment and decided 

to stop. 

 

What happened next? You may ask. 

 

Well, nothing much happened. That was how it all ended and I 

slept off. The next morning was a Sunday morning. When it 

was day break, I had myself dressed up and fled to church, 

leaving Cynthia alone in my room. 
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These encounters which I had with girls made me rethink at 

some point in my life. I could see that I was on the wrong 

lane. I needed to change for good, this I told myself. 

 

Truly, I already had sex in my head. 

 

I started to encourage myself after taking a new leave. Sex 

was just over emphasized. Why jump into it without a reason? 

Yes, I knew at this stage of my life, sex couldn’t be any 

more than distraction. 

 

It took time for me to get the mindset right but when I 

finally did, it was all for my own good. I could feel that 

impact; for I got better day after day. 

 

True, we are all bound to be tempted, but we all to own up 

and make efforts to overcome them, especially when we 

possess the abilities to. 

 

I will leave you with these words I’ve got sticking in my 

head, ‘some risk are not worth taking, always think deep. As 

reasoning goes on vacation in times of temptation, let all 

negative actions too’.   
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THE END 
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THE 

BETRAYAL STORY… 
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THE BETRAYAL STORY 

 

Episode one (1) 

 

It all happened some years back on a Sunday afternoon. At 

that time, I was in JSS 3. On my home from church, I ran 

into some of my hood friends, five of them to be specific.  

After exchanging pleasantries, they told me that they were 

on their way to Emeka Offor Plaza there at Onitsha Main 

Market to buy a phone and that they did like me to come 

along with them. 

 

 

I told them I couldn’t because I had no money on me. They 

all assured me never to worry myself as they got me covered, 

saying would take care of my transport. My brothers and 

sisters, that was just how I didn’t get home but followed my 

so called friends to Emeka Offor Plaza. 

 

 

When we got there, the plaza was closed. We came across some 

security men around, who asked us to go home, that the plaza 

don’t open on Sundays. 

On our way back, we got to Upper Iweka and boarded a bus 

that was heading to Asaba. I and my friends were so carried 

away, chatting, laughing and singing inside the bus as we 

journeyed home. I was having fun and seriously enjoying 

every bit of it. 
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Episode two (2) 

 

 

The joy was short lived because immediately we crossed the 

Niger Bridge; the bus conductor started the collection of 

money from passengers. My friends paid theirs, so as other 

passengers too. 

 

 

Suddenly, the conductor stretched his hand towards me in a 

manner that says, ‘give me money’. I calmly told my friends 

to give him money and they all pretended they didn’t hear 

me. By this time, the conductor was getting so impatient. 

 

 

‘Boy, give me my money now, you’re wasting my time’, the 

conductor thundered at me. ‘My friends are going to pay 

you’, I replied as politely as I could. ‘Who are your 

friends?’, he fired, even more angrily. I pointed at my 

friends and said, ‘please you guys should stop this joke, 

give him his money. The conductor now turned to my friends 

demanding for money. 

 

 

‘Why are you asking me for money’, one of my friends said 

while addressing the conductor, ‘or haven’t I given you that 

of mine? If you know anybody seating on your vehicle and 
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hasn’t paid you, do well to ask them for your money. Please 

I beg not to be disturbed again’. 

 

 

I couldn’t believe my ears when I heard that, though I still 

kept my mood cool, as I still believed very much that my 

friends could be joking. 
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Episode three (3) 

 

 

‘Guy, if we get to Asaba and you don’t give me my money, you 

won’t like what I’m going to do to you. Idiot, you aren’t 

got no cash, yet boarded a vehicle’, the conductor shouted 

at me, breathing heavily as if he would pounce on me that 

minute. 

 

 

I turned to my friends, begged them until I was tied of 

begging. They only laughed at me without saying anything.  

 

 

Then it dawned on me that I was in for some deep shit. 

When we got to the last bus stop, which was at Ogbeogonogo 

Moderm Market in Asaba, my friends all left me and headed 

home. When they left, the conductor took off the shirt I was 

wearing and asked me to go. 

 

 

 All eyes were on me at such a market place, ‘how can I go 

home like this, what am I going to tell my parents when I 

get home? How would I explain going to church fully clothed 

and returning with an inner wear, trousers and shoe’, I 

lamented. 



DID I HAVE SEX? 
 

Written by: Imaeruaka Nzubechukwu Joseph Page 97 
 

I was still standing there when the bus moved away. I 

immediately went after the bus, running as fast as my legs 

could carry my body. I knew they would stop at a place to 

load passengers heading back to Onitsha. 
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Episode four (4) 

 

I caught up with the bus, where it stopped to carry 

passengers. I started pleading with the driver in other to 

get my shirt returned. He looked at me for some time, I was 

not exactly sure what he was looking at in particular, was 

it my small sweaty face, was it my eyes that has now turned 

red or was it my tiny dusty legs. I can’t say for sure. 

 

 

 

‘What really happened, why did you board my bus without 

having any money on you?’, the driver asked. With tears now 

developing in my eyes, I explained everything to him. ‘What 

a friends you’ve got, if they could do this to you, they 

aren’t good for you either, they could do worse things 

probably if care isn’t taking’, the driver said. 

 

 

 

At this point, he gave me my shirt, ‘thank you sir, God 

bless’, I said, almost bursting into tears (Tears of 

gratitude I guess). ‘Is house far off from here, let me know 

if I could support you with little cash to get you home’, he 

asked. ‘Sir, my house is a little bit far, but don’t worry, 

I could handle that, it’s my shirt that’s important here’, I 

replied before heading home” 
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Betraying trust is as evil as the devil himself. I did like 

a leave a little advice here- Through the journey of life, 

some mistakes are too expensive to make, as forgiving could 

be a little easier but not forgetting. 

 

 

 

If only man could recall that mother earth still revolves 

round the sun, which implies that whatever goes around comes 

back around. We can’t trust God without having little trust 

on man, why betray that trust. 

 

 

…THE END… 
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I HAD A LONG 
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i HAD A LONG DAY 

 

Episode one (1) 

 

 

Feeling the breeze blowing through a new month as witnessed 

by many, I headed to my work place that morning, being the 

first day of August, 2018 where I did my industrial training 

(I.T). 

 

As a normal rite of giving praises to God for few minutes, 

we immediately started that, since it was a Thursday morning 

which was actually the fixed day for prayers where I work. 

 

Just as few hours slide by, after we were done praying, now 

into the day’s work, something strange happened. 

 

Our workshop was actually close to a high way (that of 

Onitsha/Enugu), as usual with other workshops. We could 

vividly see happenings on the high way simply by looking 

through the entrance door to our workshop. 
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Episode two (2) 

 

 

The incident 

 

Like though we were into the movies, right in front of us, a 

police van double crossed a man riding a latest model of 

Mercedes Benz formatic jeep. 

 

Five police officers came down from the van, getting the 

jeeps driver (a man) totally surrounded. I and those in our 

workshop hurriedly stopped working to get a little idea of 

what was happening. So did our neighbors also. 

 

As we watched from our workplace, they got the man out of 

his car, demanding to see his papers. This he quietly gave 

to them. After about three of the officers present cleared 

him, their boss whom was the main officer in charge, being 

so huge and dark also wearing a mean face of one whom has 

loaded himself with raps of weed, refused letting go of the 

man. 

 

I tell you, right before my eyes, is witnessed this so 

called intimidation people have been ranting about. 
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Episode three (3) 

 

The chief officer concluded within himself he was taking the 

man involved to their station. Like an order given to other 

officers, they worked together to perfect the decision 

taking by their boss. 

 

Just as they proceeded with their normal intimidation 

process, by gripping the man through his belt, I, my fellow 

workers, our neighbors and passer-bys came out to verify 

actually what the man’s fault were. 

 

As they kept trying to pull the man involved towards their 

van, he kept raising his voice for all to hear - 'just tell 

me my offense, just one I committed and I will go with you 

to the station', was his cry. His cry continued into 

screaming. 

 

On hearing this by many, they joined his cry with various 

mix. While many were on 'what did he do (wetin e do)', some 

were on 'it’s not fair, God will judge you all (e no good 

ooo, na God go judge una)' 

The crowd was indeed building up, so they decided to knock 

off the bulls’ horn. 

 

Episode four (4) 
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They brought their hand cuffs and immediately wore it on the 

man. So they asked him to move towards the van but he 

refused.  

 

Next, we saw him landing on the ground with his front on the 

tiled road. Things just becoming complicated, while the poor 

crowd still pleaded for him to be released. Nevertheless, 

something really got me shocked. 

 

My boss started insulting them aloud with words- 'criminals, 

that's how they keep intimidating people. How will this 

country get better? God will definitely judge you all'. 

 

Saying these words as loud as he could, on hearing this, the 

officer in charge called on my boss but he refused 

answering. Instead he walked away. 

 

On seeing his reactions, you need not be told he got them 

all irritated by such disobedience. One of the officers 

hurriedly corked his gun while his fellow colleague got his 

suffocating gas ready to be released. 
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Episode five (5) 

 

 

With guns pointing in my boss direction, they challenged his 

moves - saying, 'if he gets any further towards them, he 

will be a dead man'. Yet more scenes unfolded. 

 

 

 

 

They pulled the man towards their van an told him to get in. 

He again refused, saying 'if they've got to take him to the 

station, it must be through his car and not that of theirs. 

This they deliberated on for quite a long while with the man 

standing his ground. 

 

 

 

Along the line, I got involved. 
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Episode six (6) 

 

How I Got Involved 

 

While these scenes unfolded, as a lover of adventure, I was 

making a video coverage with my phone secretly amidst the 

crowd. My phone was indeed hidden just to expose the top 

where its camera was mounted. He eventually got his eyes on 

it. 

 

 

I mean the huge police officer was so smart to have gotten 

his eyes on my phone from his distance. He immediately 

called on me to bring it forth, as he wasn't sure I was 

actually making a video coverage - he just suspected as 

usual. All eyes quickly turned to my direction. 

 

 

I quickly pressed my phones power button to lock and stop 

the record but I wasn't sure for real it ended it. With due 

respect, I moved out of the crowd headed the officer's 

direction.  

 

A woman held me to stop my movement. I quickly gave my phone 

to her, which she collected. What I experienced next was a 

thrill that could make an attack of the heart befalls one. 

 



DID I HAVE SEX? 
 

Written by: Imaeruaka Nzubechukwu Joseph Page 107 
 

Episode seven (7) 

 

Wow! I said to myself, being so surprised, an officer was 

already in front of me, pulling me through my belt with his 

gun placed in the direction of my legs. He asked for the 

phone. Without creating further scene, I pointed to the lady 

with my phone.  

 

 

So he left me without a second thought, collecting the phone 

from the lady before headed to the initial scene. 

 

I knew they can't access my phone without my presence for it 

was locked with a pass pin, so I walked away leaving the 

entire crowd. 

 

 

Finally, when I came back around, the entire event was 

ended. My colleague told me they eventually took the man 

through his car to their station, while they asked after me 

to unlock my phone but I was nowhere to be found. 

 

 

They refuse giving my phone to anyone but me, since I was 

the only one that got the pass pin. 
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Episode eight (8) 

 

It was obvious to me that if I had unlocked the phone there 

and then, on seeing a video coverage will demand beating a 

hell out of me with no one saying nothing. All owing to 

their very high spirit at the moment. 

 

 

I had no choice but to avoid the unnecessary by leaving 

immediately. Words flowed continuously from the mouth of 

many. 

 

 

While some were mad at me for leaving the premises without 

my phone, others said, I shouldn't have given them the phone 

at the initial stance, instead run away with it. They all 

aired their views with no reasonable opinion of how to 

recover the phone. Real men will always give out facts. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Episode nine (9) 
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Thrown Thoughts 

 

 

My boss sent for me, on arrival, he told me the name of 

their station, giving me details of the location. He urged 

me to go there immediately for my phone, further telling me 

to put a call through to him if anything happens. I was like 

'u sure say this man know say na my phone dem cease, which 

phone I wan use call u sef (does he really know my phone was 

ceased, how do I get to put a call through)' 

 

 

 

Having been so confuse but yet able to screen through 

various advices - such ability can only be God giving. 

 

 

I sat at a shop close by, thinking of what to do. Suddenly, 

a man approached me. He asked me if I really got the event 

covered, which I gave a positive answer. He then introduced 

himself as an ex-police officer, telling me to go get my 

phone as all that is needed of me was to delete the video. 

He warned me never to go there alone as it could be a big 

risk. 
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He said if I did, they could place a false accusation on me 

and got me locked up as the case may be, just to rise for 

them little cash for bail. I thanked him for the advice as 

he left. 
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Episode ten (10) 

 

On making up part of my mind to head for the station, the 

question of who to go with became a big one indeed. So I 

quickly went down, to my uncle's office close by to check on 

him. I wasn't so lucky, for he wasn't around at that time. I 

thought of letting go of my phone but the loss of my 

documents saddened my heart. 

 

 

A lady whom was also part of the crowd called on me. She 

asked to know if I’ve gotten my phone, on giving her no for 

an answer, she encouraged me to go get the phone. Warning 

that if I don't, I could be traced back with the phone and 

probably generate a more serious case. 

 

 

I began seeing reasons why I needed my phone back and not 

just the files contained in it. I thought about the whole 

scenario for a while. Clearing my head at this time, I came 

up with a plan. 
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Episode eleven (11) 

 

Getting a friends phone, I logged into my face book account, 

got my friends number who is an air force personnel. I 

called him, explaining all about the day’s incident. I made 

a suggestion to him, telling him to try calling my line and 

if they picked up, he should tell them to return the phone 

to me. His response was positive, as he agreed to do just 

that I requested. 

 

 

 

At this point, I was a little more relieved. So I again 

prayed for the success of a task yet accomplished. For when 

one doesn't pray when in trouble, when else is he going to 

do that, this I wisely thought. I told our lord and His 

mother that I have given up the case to them, to be done as 

it pleases thee, through prayers. 

 

 

 

This act of mine, made me more comfortable and what happened 

next was like a miracle. 
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Episode twelve (12) 

 

As few hours rolled by, while chilling in a lady store, 

trying to forget little of the day’s event, he showed up. 

The man that was harassed earlier that day rode in his car 

into our workshop in search for me. Just as people got a 

sight of him, they all gathered gradually. 

 

 

On seeing me, he told all that gathered he got the case 

settled, so he felt sorry about the ceased phone, so he 

pleaded on my behalf. Furthermore, he chipped in the words 

of the officers, saying they are willing to release the 

phone, if only I report to the station to unlock it. 

 

 

People around raised their voices at me, telling me to hump 

into his car for the station to get my phone, like it was 

that easy. Some even demanded that I go get myself dressed 

up with reason; I couldn't go there with my work wears. 
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Episode thirteen (13) 

 

 

Ignoring the crowd, I went into the workshop to pick my 

ID's. Then I said a little prayer - for God to take charge 

as I felt more troubles coming my way. On getting out from 

the workshop, I entered his car with a friend’s phone, in 

case of emergencies. Then we journey. 

 

 

While we journey, he kept answering various calls, which 

actually gave me a clear view of what really happened, as I 

heard him explaining over phone. He asked me if I did a 

video coverage, my response remained positive. 

 

 

He told me to pull myself together, killing fear as he got 

me covered. He threw a Warning to me not to argue with the 

officers in any way, rather apologize by saying 'sorry sir' 

to whatever am been told. 

 

 

I agreed. 
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Truly, his bail wasn't complete without me. They used him in 

getting me. For when we got into the station, just in front 

of an office, on seeing the huge guy, the man’s words were - 

I have brought the guy that own the phone. 

 

 

Then looking straight into my eyes, the huge guy asked me in 

a calm voice if I did coverage. As I gave a positive answer, 

he quickly wore a surprise look on. 
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Episode fourteen (14) 

 

 

Three officers surrounded me. They were like, 'so you have 

the guts to cover us right'. You are not afraid; we are 

going to teach you a lesson today. Another officer, I guess 

was their senior, told them not to waste much time in 

getting me locked up. So one pulled me by my belt and into 

their office we went. 

 

 

While in the office, a lady came in, probably an officer 

too. On hearing I was the guy who made a video footage, she 

immediately told me to seat on the ground. 

 

 

She was like, 'that was how some robbers attacked a man at 

upper-iweka, collecting his money and cash without anybody 

making a video coverage for the robbers to be traced. We are 

going to use you as sample to others. 

 

 

After saying all that, she was like 'you are laughing right 

I told her I wasn't. She insisted that I was smiling, while 

I told her I wasn't. She continued by saying, 'don't worry; 

by the time we deal with you today, you will get to know 

yourself. 
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Episode fifteen (15) 

 

The huge guy brought my phone, held it on his hand while he 

told me to unlock it. That I did immediately. On getting to 

my videos which was also locked, he asked that I get it 

opened, which I again did. 

 

 

He searched through my phone and found no video coverage - 

the video didn't save. God saving me from further troubles, 

I entered a questioning section. 

 

 

They started by asking what I did to earn a living. I told 

them I was a student. This I guess weaken them, as it ended 

the question series instantly. Rather to proceeded into an 

insulting season. 

 

 

From different corners, they unleashed the words and insults 

reigned on me for a little moment, after which I finally had 

my phone. On leaving the office, I met the man I came with 

pleading with an officer on my behalf not to be touched. 

Just as he sensed everything had ended, we thanked them then 

headed back to our workshop. 
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Episode sixteen (16) 

 

If what he narrated on phone was something to hold on to, 

then you've got it. 

 

From His Phone 

 

Speaking to his wife, as i suspected for he kept using the 

word 'baby', he said he was actually taking his clothe to a 

dry cleaner before the incident happened. 

 

The problem the officers got with his papers was the name on 

it. The name on the paper was feminine, which he claimed to 

be his wife. He said he told the officers he bought the car 

for his wife but they doubted, rather demanded his wife 

presence for verification. 

 

Just on getting to the station with his car, he demanded for 

his phone already ceased but they refused giving it to him, 

not until they've gone through the locked phone. They 

pressured him to unlock it but he refused as he got some 

confidential stuff on his snap chat and whatsapp he works 

with. 
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So at the long run, avoiding more troubles, he had to end 

the case with a sum of thirty thousand naira, leaving the 

station with both his phone yet unlocked and his car. 

 

The State of a Country Many Live In. 
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Childhood Flash 
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Childhood Flash 

Growing up as a kid, I had this hatred for beans. It was 

basically same as my hatred for veggies back then. 

 

You won't blame me, as I was just a kid. 

 

There was a special and unique woman in my life, who made me 

fall in love with beans. Of course, she was my mom. 

 

She would prepare my beans adding lots of biscuit bones, for 

she knew I loved to crack them, just to suck out the spicy 

juice in them. During the process, this beans I hated so 

much found its way down my throat. 

 

She didn't stop there. 

 

On some occasion, I had my beans made with ripe plantain, 

chopped into some sizes as the bean. 

 

Oh! My love for plantain was immeasurable. And since I 

couldn't separate them from the beans by hand picking, I was 

left with no choice but to consume all.  

 

Yes, her plans were working rightly - yet she didn't stop 

there. She introduced something that blew my mind. 
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Guess what? 

 

It was sweet potatoes. These kind of potatoes made beans so 

unique and much more tasty that I didn't joke with the meal 

for one day. I naturally become happy whenever I found out 

that was what mom was preparing. 

 

But nevertheless, I was still very shy to take such meals to 

school in my lunch box. Of course, mom was very smart and 

was much more aware. And that made her carry on with her 

experiment using beans as a specimen. LOL. 

 

Do you know a processed food named macaroni? 

 

Mom started introducing beans & macaroni Jollof. That meal 

instantly turned me into an addict to beans. I began to see 

beans differently, even ranked her above rice and some other 

meals....currently you dare not joke with me with our native 

beans called NDUDU. 

 

But this special kind of mom, a gift from God I've got 

didn't stop there. She kept on introducing more and more 

which included the likes of beans & rice, beans & yam(Abuja 

yam), beans & pap, beans & bread and lots more. 

 

So you see, in life sometimes, we get bored about lots of 

things and even individuals we share things in common with. 
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This boredom grows into hatred over time but you can always 

turn the table round. 

 

Life needs us to be a little more flexible to see things 

differently, appreciate an individual, value that friendship 

or marriage and enjoy life better. 

 

……………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………… 
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There was a time, when everyone in my house looked up to me 

for some technical works, like setting our black & white TV 

exactly when it was time for some TV program. 

 

Yes oh! 

 

As a potential engineer then, I would tune and tune the TV 

with a plier, sometimes give it series of slaps by the side, 

very close to the speaker to get the various stations 

rightly set. 

 

Why are you laughing, this tech of mine worked. And it 

worked so well. 🤣LOL. 

 

So for all to watch the likes of Papa Ajasco, Fuji house of 

commotion, Super story (you remember Amaka series 

right...you old dude..🤣) but wait oo...she recovered from 

the madness right? 🤣, ‘this life’ and one TV program that 

sounds like, 'Taste bible light'...🤣🤣🤣 LOL. I don't know, 

that's not the right word though. 

 

Yet the fate of all viewers of these programs was in my 

hand. 

 

I even had the time and days for these entire TV program 

installed upstairs in my Brain box. How was I good and tried 

to keep up with these tasks you may ask? Well, that would be 
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story for another day. Just remind me and i will definitely 

tell it. 

 

So back to the matter🤣. 

 

I was also very shy growing up as a kid too. I never knew 

Dad had been observing and was really in deep thought of 

what to do. 

 

We lived in a public residence, which was a two storey 

building with about nine flats. Unlike now, where people 

living in public apartments mind their business without 

relating with each other, like though they stayed in an 

estate. We related very well and visited each other for fun 

in our various flats. 

 

One Sunday afternoon, while some of our friends and 

neighbors (my play mates) were in our flat, Dad did 

something so strange that I never forgot any day. 

 

He gathered all kids, bought biscuit and drinks. You know we 

didn't joke with that then, for it was our pizza and shaw. 

Those days. 

 

Dad gave an instruction for all to dance as you get the 

drinks and biscuit only by dancing. In no time, all had 

danced and had their snacks, except me. 
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I was so shy and the tasks seem impossible. 

I couldn't just help myself and on the other hand, Dad was 

so mean. 

 

Nothing. I repeat, Nothing. Not even a drop of drink or 

particle of biscuit entered my mouth. My eyes turned red and 

i almost cried.🤣LOL. 

 

(Pigin) - I vex for my papa oo..just imagine, other people 

chop e money, me wey be e pikin no see nothing. I wan even 

start to shout, 'i no go gree oo, i no go gree' 

 

Well, I maintained my cool, accepting the fact that dad 

wanted the best for me and he only wished I be bold not shy. 

 

I took responsibility by telling myself I was the cause 

while I missed out on snacks during the little party. Of 

course, if I had danced, my share would be given to me. 

 

There and then, I decided within me that i was going to cure 

myself from shyness. Yes, I planted a seed which has now 

turned into a big tree. 
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Old me couldn't look at the opposite sex in the eyes, not 

even my sisters, it was that bad but the new me got all that 

changed. 

 

Sometimes in life, we don't begin to get better until we 

have taken full responsibility successfully. Putting the 

blame on anyone or anything won't help you. Take 

responsibility of everything concerning you and only then 

can you start changing your life for better. 

 

………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………. 
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After reading the bible story of the 10 virgins and the 

groom, I had a quick flash back. LOL.🤣 

 

I haven't started talking but laughing already. 

 

Joseph relax and tell this story🤣. 

 

That faithful day, while I was still rocking my teens, I and 

my immediate elder brother were home alone, while Dad and my 

eldest brother were out. 

 

Four of us were to stay for few more days before having Mom 

return with my siblings. 

 

Dad usually time for getting back home after work was 8pm. 

But on that day, it was quite different.  

 

Few minutes passed 8pm and Dad wasn't back yet, neither was 

my oldest brother. 

 

I and my immediate elder brother were in the living room 

watching a movie. 

 

Boom!!! 
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Trust the power holding company in Nigeria, as usual they 

look back what seem to be theirs. Immediately, darkness fell 

on us. 

 

I reached out for our standby lantern with a match box on 

it, just to have a source of light. 

 

I know you did be wondering why i made no mention of flash 

light from phones. LOL. 

 

Back then the boy was yet to own a nokia touch phone, let 

alone afford a Java phone which was the then IPhone of those 

days....Old dudes can relate. 

 

Not long after the forced light out, my elder brother broke 

a news that I could say caused the Disaster. 

 

Can you guess what that news was? 

 

Well, don't stress yourself, you weren't there and so won't 

know. Nevertheless, let me tell. I know you like gist. 

 

He told me that he was going into his room in other to 

activate his sleeping mood and warned that i stay awake till 
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dad returned to open the gate, since we stay alone in the 

compound. 

 

I tried my best though, after staring at the lantern for few 

minutes sitting on the couch, my best friend came around. 

 

Taking me for a long walk, we left my body dead in sleep. 

 

I was told dad had knocked for over an hour helplessly until 

at about 10pm, when my eldest brother came back from a 

viewing center helped out by scaling the fence to unlock Our 

gate, before Dad could get in. 

 

Dad was indeed angry and felt he was punished by his kids. 

 

Still sleeping on the couch, I had a dream were I was been 

flogged mercilessly. Soon, I started feeling the pains for 

real.  

 

When i struggled to open my eyes, I saw Dad baptizing me 

with multiple strokes, using his cane. 

 

You need to see how i jumped up🤣. LOL. 
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The moment I was up, he left me and proceeded to contact a 

baptizing ceremony for the culprit sleeping inside🤣. 

 

For real, the groom came unexpected. 

 

You see, sometimes, it isn't easy to wait, neither is it 

easy to be consistent with the work or hustle. 

 

An extra oil is definitely required if you must succeed, 

getting what you want.  

 

If your extra oil in life which complements your human 

effort isn't God, I wonder what it could be then. 

 

………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………. 
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*No Do Gra Gra* 

 

After leaving high school back them, 

 

"I knw u wan make i call am secondary sch. abegii, all join" 

 

I developed this natural beef with public toilet. 

 

The reddish brown skin covering my ass felt irritated by 

public toilet, no matter how clean it may seem to be. 

 

So on that wonderful God giving day, I set out for work, 

since I was on Industrial Training (I.T). 

 

I came to work really sound and healthy. 

 

As work went on in our mechanical workshop that morning, 

just before it was 10am, the devil decided to test my faith. 

 

All of a sudden, I had troubled stomach. 

 

What did i take for breakfast? 

It was just bread and tea. 
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"Even bread and tea wan put me for wah ala...what if na 

beans i chop" 

 

As usual, I tried holding on for some time to know if it was 

going to be fine in no time. 

 

I didn't have any cash on me to buy any sort of medicine, as 

the only money on me was my transport fare back home, which 

was fifty naira. 

 

"No mind the yeye workshop wey i do I.T, dem no get toilet 

at all".🤣🤣 Lol. 

 

Even to piss, Oga gat bring out thing for public make tube 

no burst" 

 

Its well ooo!!! 

 

Soon, the devil around a corner found a way to increase the 

heat. 

 

"Omo, shit wan fall out by all means...i no fit hold am 

again" 
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Soon, I started sweating. 

 

That moment threw me a flash back of a day I was traveling 

to Lagos in an AC bus. 

 

"As shit hold me, even the AC no reach dry my sweat. Only me 

for bus dey sweat like wheelbarrow pusher" 

 

I didn't know when I shouted, "DRIVER STOP OOO!!! SHIT, I 

WAN SHIT OOO!!!"🤣🤣🤣 

 

Calm down, relax, take it easy while laughing, I'm not done 

yet. 

 

I approached my boss to take permit, so he could let me 

leave work for home, to settle myself. 

 

It was positive. 

 

I took my bag and in no time, I was in a bus heading home.🤣 

 

You know how this Nigeria transporter drive buses right? It 

was always pick and drop, wasting time without considering 

the fact that time wasn't on my side. 
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This liquid waste from my tummy tried so hard to penetrate 

the muscles closing my anus. 

 

I tried so much to hold them tight but the bus driver became 

the devil reincarnate. 

 

He started playing "Okpeke" by Tuface, Flavour and Phyno. 

 

The bass of this song was just too much. 

"Doom, doom doom, doom, doom doom" 

 

The bass started weakening the grip my muscles gave. 

 

I couldn't take the vibration anymore.  

The screws holding my ass was overcome to a great extent. 

And standing up in the bus was not a choice.🤣 

 

There was this lady by my side, starring so hard at me but 

she couldn't decode what the problem was, or what was 

causing the sweat running my face. 

 

"If to say she know the kind work wey dey ground enh... 

U don try hold mess before? 
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I just dey hold d mess wet wan come out bcos i know say shit 

fit follow am"🤣🤣 

 

'Oh Lord, where are you', I shouted within. 

 

Highlighting, I quickly crossed the road and as an engineer, 

I did a very smart calculation. 

 

I knew it I walked down the street, it would all be out 

before i got home. 

 

Having no money on me, I had to source an alternative. 

 

There was this restaurant close by, which I had visited 

sometime, during the reception to my sisters wedding. Of 

course, I knew where their toilet was located. 

 

After my thoughts consumed few seconds at the junction, I 

felt it coming out. 

 

"O boi eh, na so big boy like me hold hand for yash, dey run 

like small pikin"🤣🤣🤣🤣 

 

If I didn't do that, I would have disgraced my generation.🤣♂️  

And blogs will carry the story. 
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I flee. 

🤣♂️ 

 

I found myself in the public toilet of that restaurant, off 

loading the waste with the speed of light. 

 

"Speed of light sef slow...splashes everywhere"🤣 

 

Finally, I could breathe well. I looked around for toilet 

paper but found none. 

 

You know God so well, He always provides. 

"God no go shame us"🤣 

 

Just by the side of the seater, I saw a bottle water. 

 

Hey, don't ask me how I did it. All I know is, it was enough 

to get me cleaned up. 

 

Surprise! Surprise! Surprise!!!  

 

I checked my pant and found no stain...oh, what a joy. 

Menstruating Lady, I was at that moment. 
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Happy I was indeed. After dressing up, I heard a rumbling 

sound from my stomach. 

 

"U need see speed wey i use run go house" 

 

Devil can't shame me. 

 

Conditions we can't handle won't come to us... 

Gods grace will always cover us. 

 

I hope you like story... 

Feel free always to share... 

"If i no love you, i no go write... 

As long as I write, I love you". 
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…THE END… 
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