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He finished having his breakfast with his family on that Monday morning which had been 
extremely well prepared by his wife. They enjoyed it together as a family. He sat on the 
other end of the table while his wife sat on the other side still enjoy her share of the 
meal. He looked at his son and daughter also enjoying their meal.
"Hey daddy, I guess the food is nice", he asked his son who was the youngest of his two 
children.
"Yes dad it's nice" the son answered with his mouth full of food.
"What did I tell you about talking with food in your mouth?" the mother asked the son.
"But dad talked to me when I had food in the mouth, what would I have done?" Asked the 
some back.
"Yeah good question. Ask her" the father encouraged the son obviously trying to pull his 
wife's legs.
"I will beat you up nicely you go to school crying." the mother warned.
"Okay, guys hurry up before we get beaten up by mother Theresa here" he said to his 
children.
.
He got up heading to the bedroom leaving his family having final pieces of their meal at 
that table. 
He checked his phone and there was a message from the Human Resource Officer from 
the company he worked at that he shouldn't be late for work, just in case, as they were 
expecting their superiors there on that day.
Though he already knew the program and it was very rare for him to be late for work, the 
text just fueled him to even be more punctual on that particular day. He got the car keys, 
carried his laptop back and walked heading to the sitting.
He went to the dining table and sat down to do what was quotidian of them to do every 
morning. A morning prayer. They held hands as family and bowed his head then calmly 
released soothing words from his mouth asking the heavenly father for their protection 
and guidance for that day. An affirmative 'Amen' came from all the other members when 
he was done praying.
"Guys, let's go I drop you at school. I don't want to be late." He said to the kids.
The kids immediately stopped what they were doing and got their school bags heading 
out to the vehicle outside. His wife also rushed to the bedroom to get her handbag as 
she was also going out.
In no time, the vehicle got out of the yard driving to the main road heading to the school 
of the kids. They chatted on different topics and went on cracking jokes along the way. 
That was one thing which made this family remarkable. They really knew how to make 
good use of their family time. Whenever they were together they never allowed 
technology or anything to rob them an opportunity to chat. No music was played 
whenever they were as a family. All they did was chat. Chat. Chat. And still chat.
.
They went first to the school where their children learned at. They wished farewell and 
good days to each other. The couple then drove heading to where he was to drop the 
wife enroute to his working place.
As they went on, the husband started sharing how he was a bit nervous about the 
coming of the superiors to his workplace on that day. 



"Did you do anything that may be making you this worried?" Asked his wife.
"No Theresa. You know how it is when superiors come to check on you. There is always 
that ka phobia which is natural. You tend to get worried as of what wrongs they are going 
to find. It's natural."
"Okay, I see. Anyway, I am positive that something positive will come out of their visit. 
You have been hardworking and am sure they will increase your salary just like you 
asked."
"I hope so"
.
The couple got to the hardware shop which they owned and was ran by the wife assisted 
by two gentlemen. They gave each other a peck and wished each other a great day 
before the wife walked out of the car heading to the shop.
"Good morning sir" the worker who was already there greeted him.
"Ah, Aron, how are you?" He said back.
"Am fine sir"
"That's good. Have a good day"
"Thank you and same to you sir"
He drove away as his wife walked to the shop. She then deeped her hand into her 
handbag to get the keys to the hardware but she couldn't find them. Aron was there 
watching slowly coming to terms that his boss had forgotten the keys.
"Let me help search for it in your handbag." Aron joked with the madam Theresa.
"Iyeeeee. I don't want to cry foul due to my money missing" she said then handing the 
keys to him to open.
"Madam you don't trust me? I can't still even a toothpick" he said.
"Just open the shop"
"Okay and madam today I wish to have my lunch early. I didn't have breakfast." He said 
opening the door.
"Why didn't you eat?"
"I couldn't prepare for myself"
"One good reason I tell you to marry"
"Madam, I will marry very soon. I haven't just found a lady of my dreams."
"Oh continue waiting on that dream lady of yours till you reach non child bearing stage".
"No way madam. But am hungry" he said rolling the gate up of the shop.
"Okay. Just get the things which need to be out you go and get something to eat for 
yourself."
"Wow. I knew it that I will eat soon. Let me finish fast"
"You and food. I wonder why you don't even gain"
-----------------------------------------------
AT THE COMPANY.
Before he got to the company where he worked after dropping his wife atthe shop, the 
human resource officer and the branch manager sat there in the manager's office 
talking. They had there own schemes of making some unexplained gains at that 
company.
"You know that we need to give a strong recommendation to the superiors so that we 
can have a free atmosphere to maneuver our things freely." Said the manager 
"You know me and how they trust me. Once I pass this recommendation, they will 
immediately accept it."
"I trust you on that. You need to ensure that  Misheck is transferred from here. He is too 
honest for the job. We need to enjoy our time and secure our future" said the manager.
"Yes he is a hinderance to our plan. Once he is out our whole plan will run smoothly." Said 



the Human resource officer.
The two officers went on planning to have transfer Misheck transferred. 
.
Around 10AM, the atmosphere came to stand still when the superiors of that company 
for to that company. They walked slowly heading to the managers boardroom where they 
usually met for meeting like that. All the employees there paid the respect to them which 
they deserved. The superiors were a team of three gentlemen and one lady.
The team of superiors sat in the boardroom together with the manager who was there to 
brief them about the situation of the company. After that, a head of department was 
called to the boardroom where they were to present the status quo of each department. 
All departments presented and it was time for Misheck to present his part from the 
finance department. Being the finance manager, he gave a picture of the current status 
then of the company. Though they had not gone there for audits, they just wanted a 
quick status of th company as it was just a random check visit.
The head of departments left and the team was then being led throughout the company 
to see how things were on the ground. Despite very few irregularities, everything was on 
point.
Theteam finally got back to the boardroom where team had  something to talk over.
"Yes, we received your recommendation of who should go and man finances at our new 
branch out of this province, so we just want to be sure, do you think he can really do the 
job?" Asked one team member.
"With the way I have observed him, I am very sure he can not let us down." Said the 
manager 
"Did you tell him about your recommending him to us?"
"No"
"Why?"
"I did not want to just raise his expectations for nothing in case my recommendations 
were turned down"
"Okay. Can we talk to him?"
"Yes sir"
Misheck was then sent for to go to the boardroom where the team was. The team 
appreciated his commitment and integrity towards duty. They then went on telling him of 
the new branch which had been opened out of province and that there were some 
vacancies there. 
"Your manager here recommended you and after our thoughts to it, we thought of 
offering you that position." Said one man.
Misheck sat there not knowing what to say or do as he was not expecting that to come 
that abruptly.
"What this means is that you will man the two branches in that province and we will give 
you a new company vehicle for that province and we will increase your salary by 15% 
including allowances" added the lady from the team.
"Wow. Thank you. I did not expect this." 
"We know. So you will find your appointment and transfer later to that province. The 
company will be operational in two weeks, you will have to famialise yourself with the 
area as soon as possible."
"So kindly put everything in place in the next three days so that you do hangovers soon. 
Our auditor will come on the third day so that you run through everything."
.
When Misheck went back to his office, he couldn't believe that something so good came 
that unexpected to him like that. He was very much happy about the new conditions and 



nothing was coming to his way of stopping him from going.
He kept this news to himself and waited for the time he would meet his wife face to face 
so that he could share it to her.
.
After knocking off, he first went to the school and took the children then went back to 
the shop to pick up his wife.
After packing outside, he left the kids in the vehicle and walked to the shop. He went to a 
small room inside the shop which was like an office and that was where his wife was. 
She was busy counting the money realised from the sales on that day.
He stood there watching her not wanting to disturb her counting. She also went on till 
she wrote her counting in her note book.
"Hey honey, how was work?" She said standing then hugging him.
"Work was beautiful and how are you doin here?"
"We are trying. Though business was that nice but atleast we have managed to sell"
"How much today?"
"Just a K17,300"
"Oh okay thats nice. So if to say we are to leave this town can you leave?"
"Am I mad to leave this atmosphere of good business?" The wife answered back not 
knowing what her husband had in mind.
.
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The response gave Misheck the idea of how it was going to be for him convincing his 
wife to follow him along. It was obvious that the wife was really settled in that family 
business of theirs. Her mind was no where near shifting from that town to another one.
Theresa quickly got packed and stood up then locking the small office inside the shop 
then heading to outside where her husband was waiting. She then told Aron to lock the 
shop while she went to the vehicle to greet her kids.
"Hello my guys, how was school?" She greeted them.
"It was fine mummy" said the daughter.
"But I did like the drink you gave me today" said the son who was the youngest of the two 
children.
"Okay, what was wrong with it?" Theresa asked calmly.
"It tasted like a guava"
"Oh okay. Actually they used a guava to make that drink"
"But I don't like it"
"From now on, no guava drink for my super man. Deal?"
"Deal" the son said raising his hand for a high five which his mother had initiated.
Misheck walked to the driver's seat with the keys from the shop which he had got from 
Aron who had locked it. He then gave them to Theresa who by then had also sat in the 
front passenger's seat.
"See you tomorrow madam" said Aron to her through the window 
"Okay see you tomorrow Aron."
.
The family drove back to their home as they caught up on different issues as they always 
did. Most of the chats where centred on the children who had to be trained in the skill of 



self expression.
.
Upon getting home, they all got change into clothes they would suitably were for home. 
The four of them went to the kitchen to start preparing their supper together. Theresa 
was busy with the cooking while Misheck worked on the vegetables. He cleaned them 
and carefully chopped them in readiness for cooking. Their children were also there 
runiing errands for their parents whenever they needed them. Thank goodness there 
kitchen was big as there was no congestion there. This working together gave a real 
sense of belonging and unity in the family. And Misheck set a very good example for his 
son on how to treat his wife. A wife is a helper and not a slave. Once this sinks into a 
man, he knows that no house chores are for a wife only. And a man helping his wife to do 
some chores, once in a while, brings not only respect for him but also natural 
submission.
.
When the family was done preparing their dinner and had it, they sat in the living room to 
get entertained by the some shows on the television. After a while of being there, it was 
time to retire to bed.
The kids went to their bedroom whilethe parents also went to their bedroom. Upon 
getting to the bedroom, Mischeck got his laptop, switched it on and connected it to a Mifi 
for internet.
"Don't tell me you are doing some work in the bedroom right now on your laptop." She 
asked as she got changed into her night wear.
"Not really but there is something I need to show you".
"Oh really? Show me"
"Yeah"
She walked close to the seat where he had sat with the laptop on a small table. She was 
wondering what was really that important on the laptop to be shown at that time of the 
night which had been kept from her all the time they were together.
He scrolled to the latest email of that day and opened the one which was on top. It had 
the heading.
"RE: APPOINTMENT TO YOURSELF TO BE THE FINANCIAL MANAGER OF TWO NEWLY 
OPENED BRANCHES-MISHECK CHAMA"
"What?! Wait a minute! Let me look at it." The wife said really excited.
She read it through quickly and got really happy such that she hugged her husband and 
showered kisses on him congratulating him for that amazing achievement.
"I am really happy for us honey. Your hard has really paid"
"Thank you honey."
"Don't mention it, I will congratulate you in a very special and naughty way right now." She 
said standing up from his laps she had sat on during the showering of kisses.
She made her husband stand up at which she went into another session of passionate 
kissing till the phenotypic covers started falling of their bodies leaving the unclad. The 
man was gently pushed on the bed as the lady quickly sat on him continuing with the 
preparatory acts of mass distructory smashing to congratulate him. No words could 
describe the kissing which was happening there such that the buttons of the mood for 
atomis civil war between the couple got switched on. As things were about to get tense, 
Theresa froze. Not moving an inch. This made the husband to question her but no 
utterance came out of her well aligned lips which had been sucked at that moment.
"Babe, what is it?" He asked 
"Honey, did that letter mean that you will have to shift out of this town?" She asked 
looking directly into his eyes wishing the answer to be as she wanted it. Negative.



Misheck did not expect to be asked such kind of a question when he had been put in that 
mood of 'smashing the calabash'. Men fully understand how it feels like that you have 
been given all the evidence of the act and you have been led into the initial steps of it 
then someone asks a question which has completely nothing to do with act. So painful 
and dissapointing. 
He also knew that the way his wife froze at that moment indicated that the issue of 
moving out was not going to fall in her favour just like she gave a glimpse of it at the 
shop. 
"How do I answer?" He thought to herself not saying anything but just giving a deep 
breath out.
"Are you going to answer me?" She asked seeing him quiet.
"Actually babe, yes, it talks of moving out"
"And you want to move out?"
"I don't want but what can I do? I don't have an option" he said.
She then got off him and lay besides him facing up obviously dissapointed. Misheck did 
not know what to do next as he saw no need of someone to disturb such a prospective 
wonderful moment.
"Honey" he said then try to runhis hands on her 
"Mischeck, stop touching me. We have a very serious issue here to sort out."
"These jobs where we are employed, such movements occur and we need to be 
extremely ready all the times for shifting."
"What about our business?"
"Thats not an issue. We can leave someone here and more over we can set up another 
one there too."
"This is a city and we are going to a small municipality of a town. We will not be able to 
make sales as we do here. And we can't leave anyone here. No one is trustworthy 
nowadays" she said.
"You have points on that. Let's think about it and talk it over tomorrow." He said.
"I think am already decided on this one. I don't mean to smear mad on you but the profit 
we make in a month from that shop is almost three times your salary."
"Honey, before you misuse words, let's think about it and see our way forward tomorrow"
"Okay I have heard you but there is nothing to think about as you are already decided to 
leave and take up that job."
Misheck did not want to talk anything more knowing that it would just stir up more talks. 
He faced the other side as he pulled up the beddings.
-------------------------------------------
On the next day, all seemed normal and started their day as usual. The kids dropped at 
school, wife dropped at the shop and finally the husband to work.
Mischeck sat in his office as he started compiling and closing his books in preparation 
for his departure. He then sat down stopping everything he was doing just to ponder over 
what his wife had said about the promotion. 
"She has a point. Our business is really doing fine here. Should I turn down the offer?"
As he was deep down his thoughts, his good friend Mwansa, the PR manager came to 
his office.
"Congratulations dude once more. Am really happy for you though I will miss you crazy 
soul here" he said sitting down.
"Yeah, thanks though am thinking of turning down the offer."
"Why?"
He then explained the concerns which he had concerning moving out of town. The 
business and how his wife felt about it.



"Misheck let me be frank with you. Such kind of opportunities do not come twice. If you 
mess it up, no one will consider you for anything in the future as it just shows that you 
are comfortable being at the same level. And this movement, you may never know what 
God has rescued you from. Everything has a best purpose in life. Don't you dare turn it 
down" the friend said.
"But what about my business?"
"You can make other ways of sustaining it."
"That's where the problem comes now."
"Misheck decide to do whatever you want but turning down this offer will officially crown 
you as a gold medalist fool ever! Who does that? Your future will die a dead completely."
"Thanks man. I will see what I can do."
"And I have heard a rumour that the company vehicle they are giving you is a brand new 
V8" he said then leaving the office.
Misheck sat there trying to process what he had just heard.
"This is my best opportunity ever!" He said to himself.
-------------------------------------------------------------
"Madam you don't look okay today, is everything okay?" Aron asked Theresa at the shop 
seeing her low.
"I am fine, what's you problem?"
"Madam I know you very well. I studied you so I know when you are not okay"
"Aron, if you still want this job just do what you are here for. Period." She said going to her 
small office as there was no customer in the shop.
.
She sat there trying to make sense of everything that had just come into her life. The 
offer for her husband was so good and the business too was so good as well. She was in 
a dilemma of where to head to.
Just then her phone rung and it was her friend whose husband was close to Misheck.
"Mrs Financially empowered fully how are you?"
"I don't want daring me" answered Theresa.
"Why shouldn't I? Am happy for you and your husband. I heard about the promotion."
"Thank you girlfriend"
"But you sound not happy, are you okay?"
"Mmmmm the same promotion wants me to move out of this town and leave my 
business behind"
"What?!"
"You cant do that. You have really made a fountain of cash there. You can afford to leave 
that business."
"That's what am telling my husband but he seems not falling for my idea"
"My dear, do what it takes to maintain your ground. If you want your business to varnish 
in a snap of fingers, move out of this town.".
"Thank you for the help encouragement"
"You are welcome. That job can be finished but your business will remain. Actually he 
can still be visiting over weekends as he will be driving. You stay here and he goes alone. 
He will be coming on weekends and even days he is free" said the friend.
.
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.
Theresa went on appreciating the sense her friend had shared with her till the call came 
to an end. Hearing what her friend had said, she saw that there was a 'win-win' way of 
settling that issue with her husband. It was really going not to be ease but the fact that 
both ends will be satisfied and done brought some peace on her.
--------------------------------------------------------------
That evening, Misheck and Theresa sat in their bedroom trying to talk out the issue as 
earlier agreed by themselves. They knew that it was not going to be an ease discussion 
but worthy doing to clear out issues. 
The only way in which the issue was going to be settled was for one of them to 
compromise his or her stance and follow the other. Or both see ways of satisfying each 
one's desire.
They went on discussing but it was all clear that none of them was ready to bend and 
support the other. 
"Am worried for our marriage. Long distance marriages are something else" he said.
"There are a lot of our friends who are sustaining their marriages despite being away 
from each other. We can also emulate them" she said.
"They may seem happy but the truth of the matter is that there are a lot of issues they 
are going through due to the distance. I don't want our children to grow away from one of 
us"
"I understand honey but please we are securing for ourselves. These company 
employments end any time and most of the times unexpectedly. This business will be 
out shoulder to lean on"
"I understand but the book of Ephesians 5:33 says that 'the wife should have deep 
respect for her husband' and this respect means doing what I ask of you even leaving 
this town"
"If you read the same bible on Ephesians 5:31, Mathew 19:5 and Genesis 2:24, it says 
'That is why a man will leave his father and his mother and he will stick to his wife, and 
they will become one flesh'. It says 'HE WILL STICK TO HIS WIFE' not 'SHE WILL STICK 
TO HER HUSBAND', so if you want to use the Bible, you need to stick to me and that 
means you staying here with me and not leaving this town."
Misheck sat there looking at his wife having it all clear to him that she was not going to 
bend to her moving out. 
"Okay, since this is what you feel is best for us, then I will go while you remain and we 
will make logistics for our marriage"
"Thank you. I love you so much".
------------------------------------------------------------------
TWO DAYS LATER 
It was the last day of Misheck reporting to work in that city as he was going to make final 
hangovers there. 
At this point of the day, he had just dropped his children at school and he was driving his 
wife to the shop. His phone then rung at which he picked it as it was connect to the 
vehicles sound system. It was his friend Mwansa who had called.
"Man where the hell are you still delaying?" Mwansa said really excited.
"Am on my way"
"You fool, your V8 has been brought here. It's really nice. Hurry up you see it" 
"Okay I will be there soon".
Mischeck was really happy to hear that the new car he would be driving at the new 
branches he had been transfered to had already come at the company for him.
"I can see you are really happy" his wife said looking at him.



"Yes babe I am happy"
"Please, know that am really happy for you. Everything you have achieved brings joy and 
happiness to me" she said calmly and with a lot of sincerity in his words.
"Thank you babe"
------------------------------------------------
No sooner had Mischeck sat in his office than Mwansa came hurriedly to there. He 
looked really excited and happy. The face said it all that this friend was really happy for 
his friend. Those are kind of friends for keeps. Those who genuinely show their joy for 
our opportunities, gains and success. 
"I am driving the V8 to your home myself. I want to be the first one to drive it from this 
company"
"What are you talking about?"
"What am talking about is that you can't drive this V8 and your personal car. So you will 
drive your oldcar while I shine in that V8".
"I haven't even seen the car and here you are blubbing about it" 
"You will thank me later. Bye" he said then leaving for his office.
.
Later in the day,the auditor came and they finished working on all the books and 
everything was reconciled. It was time for Misheck to bid farewell to the office he had 
worked from for some years. But before that, h was told that there was a send off party 
for him over the weekend where he was to bid farewell nicely to the company.
Finally, the papers and keys to the car were handed to him. He walked slowly heading to 
where the vehicle was being led by the branch manager.
"Take good care of it" the manager said to him.
The beautiful machine of car was there glimmering out it's beauty waiting for Misheck to 
ride it. He got inside it and started the engine at which he drove it out the shade where it 
had been packed.
Mwansa couldn't help it when he told him that he would drive the new car home while 
Misheck would drive his other car home. The boasting in Mwansa as he moved out of 
the company's yard if used to generate power, no loadshedding would have ever been 
recorded in entire Africa.
The manager and his friend who had recommended for Misheck to be transfered looked 
at the vehicles leaving feeling the pain as they did not expect what lay in stock for the 
one who would get that position.
"Don't worry, we will soon enjoy ourselves here since the hinderance is now finally out of 
the way" the other said walking back to their offices.
------------------------------------------------------------------
On that weekend there was a nice party held to bid farewell to Misheck and appreciate 
his diligent service to that branch. They all had a great time together.
------------------------------------------------------------------
On a Sunday afternoon, Theresa went to visit her aunt together with the kids. Misheck 
took them there in the new car to the excitement of the kids who enjoyed new features 
which it had compared to the other car.
After dropping them there, he left heading where he had an appointment with a friend.
Theresa enjoyed chatting with her aunt as she was like her mother being the closest 
relative to her in that city. She had even developed a habit of visiting her fortnightly.
The aunt was also happy with the promotion and transfer of Misheck. 
"I will really miss you when you move out of town" aunt said to Theresa.
"No aunt, I am not leaving"
"What about your husband?"



"He will go and I will remain here to tend to our business".
"What?! Did he agree to that?"
"He did though after I made my points clear to him"
"This is the first ingredient towards marriage disorganization. Long distance. The 
damage that will come to your marriage will be so vast compared to the money which 
you will be realised from your business. You better think about it again".
Ther sa sat ther quietly looking at how her auto sounded seriously. She knew that there 
was a lot of sense in what the aunt said but the business meant everything to her.
"Should I just leave this town?" She asked herself.
.
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Theresa knew that there were some good valid points as to why her aunt was against her 
wanting to stay away from her husband. But one thing which was a bone of contention 
was leaving that lucrative business behind and going to start another one.
"The devil knows that once the marriage becomes unstable, the couple becomes 
vulnerable to his attacks. So don't give the devil an opportunity."
"I have heard you aunt but what about my business?"
"My daughter nothing should come between you and your husband. Nothing should be in 
front of your marriage. Let God be first, marriage second then these other things." 
"Aunt I know you mean well for me, and am grateful but since this business can't stand 
with my abrupt departure, let me see what I can do before I decided to leave"
"You are now talking"
Theresa just said that for the sake of coming out the coaxing and admonition zone of her 
aunt. It was gimick to stop her from talking.
------------------------------------------------------------------
On the Monday morning of the following week, Misheck bade farewell to his family about 
to leave and check what was there in the other province. He got his new V8 and left the 
other vehicle for his wife to use it to go to the shop and take the kids to school.
.
He played some nice country music as he drove along. He had a lot of thoughts picturing 
how his life was going to be in that new province. Actually it was his first time going 
there and the local language was not familiar to him meaning that he had a lot to learn.
After covering a distance of 432 kilometers, he got to where he was to be based at. He 
got to the branch as the map showed him. He was received well by the manager there 
who then later took him to the house which he was to occupy. 
"We will be expecting you tomorrow and in case you need anything, just call on me" the 
manager said then leaving him at the house.
It was a big house with four bedrooms with the master bedroom being self contained. 
The garage was semi detached to to the house. The outside environment was serene 
with green broad leave decorative grass on the ground. The other parts where we'll 
paved which made the house be of great standard. From the look of things, it was clear 
that the house had never been occupied before. It was a newly built house making 
Micheck the first occupant.
As he had just come with some beddings and clothes, he had to look for a mattress as 
the house was not furnished. It was empty.



He got the gateman who knew the town and went in town so that they could buy a 
mattress and some other necessities for the day.
"Yes, us men we start life with even nothing. Just a mattress and food will do for today" 
he said to the gateman who nodded in agreement.
------------------------------------------------------------------
He got up early and prepared himself for work on the next day. It was time for him to go 
and start getting updated with the current status and where he was to pick it up from.
The new branch was not as big as the one where he came from. And regardless of that, 
he was happy that he had been charged with the duty of manning that branch and the 
other one which was in the neighbouring town 76km away from there.
He was taken to the office which he was told that it was going to be his working room. 
The keys were handed over to him. He was then taken around the company so that he 
could know where to find what. Though the company was small, it had a lot of areas 
where he was supposed to know. Thought those areas were not his working areas but 
just in the office handling financial documents, he just had to know the place.
During tea break, all the higher ranking employees at that company were called to the 
meeting room.
"Okay, I won't take much of you time, I just want to introduce our financial manager 
whom we have been waiting for. Sir, you can greet them and introduce yourself once 
more" said the manager.
"Goodmorning ladies and gentlemen. My name is Misheck Chama. Thank you"
The team clapped for him after which they were all dispersed to continue with their day. 
Misheck realised that most employees there were in the full youthful stage of life which 
said it all that there was a lot of energy to make use of. He did not wonder much as to 
how there was such number of employees it being a just newly opened branch as it is a 
custom to have employees in place even before the company opens.
He got to his his office and started going through the files which had been put on his 
table to acquint himself with the status quo of the company at that point so that he could 
know where to start from. 
.
The first day at work came to an end well and it was a day of him setting a pace on how 
he would be working there. He did not complain much due to it being in a less 'city' town 
as the infrastructure at that company was brand new.
.
He got home really tired and just went to freshen up in the bathroom. Had it not been for 
the geyser, his life would have been difficult in as far as bathing cold water was 
concerned. He had nothing much to each but was really hungry. He then decided to go 
into town to get some takeaway which he was going to enjoy that day.
He drove into town and went to the takeaway which the gateman had earlier point to him 
that it was luxurious with delicious meals. As he got at the takeaway, just the arrival of 
his vehicle brought a lot of attention to him. He got out with the car keys in his hands as 
he walked inside. As he was about to enter, he pulled out his facemask and wore it as it 
was clearly indicated that wearing it was compulsory.
He got to the queue as he looked at the  menu to decide on what he was going to take 
home. The lady who give people ahead of him just bought her things and then started 
heading out. Upon getting there to where he was, she stood.
"Hey sir, good evening" she said.
"Hello, Goodevening to you"
"I know you can't know me but I am one of the employees at the company"
"Oh okay. Yes I couldn't recognize you with these facemasks." 



"Yes. They hide our identity. See you later sir."
"Okay take care"
Misheck then put all his attention to the queue as he waited for his turn. The line seemed 
to be very slow as he was really dying to get his meal, leave and rest at home.
The seemingly long awaited moment came and Glady got his pack of meal as ordered, 
paid for it and left the enclosure of the store.
When he got out of it, he found the lady who had greeted her inside standing a few 
metres from the door. It was like he was waiting for some someone.
"Hey you are still here?" He asked her.
"Yeah, am waiting for the taxi to come and pick me up. Am really tired waiting for it" she 
said.
"Oh that's bad. Is that how taxis behave here?"
"Sometimes yes. And I really need to be home shortly."
"Okay. I don't know where you are going but am heading this way."
"That's where am going too sir. You can drop me where you will branch off heading 
home"
"Okay"
The two walked and sat in the front seats of the car as he drove away. She was trying to 
strike conversation but he wasn't in the mood as he was really tired and all he need was 
home. He was just responding to her to be nice. 
"Am turning there," he said.
"My place is at that electric pole there."
"Okay. Let me drop you there."
He drove quickly to get to the said electric pole so that he could get back home. The lady 
got of the car.
"Thank you sir".
"Just call me Chama or Misheck if you are comfortable." He said not liking the title of sir 
in every after two minutes.
"Oh okay. Have a good night."
He then u-turned his car going to the point where he was to get to his home.
------------------------------------------------------------------
Early in the next morning, he was there in lying on that mattress without a bed. He 
yawned heavily as he stretched himself up. He check his phone and noticed that it was 
06:10AM. He sat up, held his hands together and bowed his head down.
"Lord, I thank you for this gift of life today. I laid on you high for this beautiful day you 
have bestowed on me. I ask you nothing that your guidance, protection and wisdom to 
deal with today. In your son's name Jesus I pray. Ame" he prayed then getting out of bed.
He prepared himself for work and ate breakfast after which he got his laptop bag and 
walked out heading to his garage.
He greeted the gateman as he drove passed and wished each other a good day. As a 
country man, he played some good country music whilst driving peacefully in that nice 
machine he drove.
When he got to that electric pole, where he had dropped that lady the previous night, she 
found a lady standing by the roadside. He immediately recognized and pulled over. He 
then rolled down the glass.
"Waiting for a taxi?"
"Can you imagine?"
"Okay, Its k5 going to work in this lift."
"Sir!" She said surprised and laughing.
"Come in"



The lady got in and sat in the front seat at which he drove away. They started chatting 
and the lady enjoyed the new personality of him which was live as compared to the one 
which he was in the previous night. She looked at his hands holding the steering wheel 
so smooth and nice. Something struck her which made her look at the hands again. She 
noticed that ring on his finger was not there which he had the last night.
"So she has left the ring for me? We will enjoy this beautiful impromptu kerfuffle" she 
thought to herself happily.
.
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The lady who he later came to know Lilian went on feeling happy for herself due to the 
fact that there was no ring on his finger. She did not even wonder of other possibilities as 
to why there was no ring other than thinking that it was to hide his marital status.
They finally got to work and you couldn't imagine the feeling which she had in her as she 
got off the car and walking towards the reception where other workers who had just 
arrived were. 
She got to where the daily log book was and logged in then headed to her working area. 
As it was not yet time to start working, her friend came to her and looked at her in an 
inquisitive manner.
"What is it?' asked Lilian.
"Is there something I should know?"
"What are you talking about?".
"The car you came in?"
"Oh look at you! Why can't you mind your own business for a second?"
"Your business is solely mine too"
"There is nothing but he is such a gentleman. So lovely." She said with an astounding 
smile on her face.
"Take your time to know him. Speed kills"
"Trust me" 
"Okay, I wish you the best" 
"Thanks"
.
Misheck also walked heading to his office with a clear conscience as he did not even 
think for a second that some people could be suspecting that there was something 
between him and Lilian.
He got to his office and sat there on the couch and got his phone. He then made a video 
call to his wife.
"Hey honey" Theresa picked really excited.
"Babe hey, wow you are looking fantamaglorius"
"Look at you! Thank you. You are not looking bad as well"
"Am taking care of myself."
"I see. The kids miss you."
"I miss them too. I miss you more. You know what I miss most. The day I will come, we 
will have to prepare an Intensive care unit section in our house in case of anything"
They both broke into laughter as it was so naughty to think of sending someone to an 
ICU due to the smashing session.



"So you have forgotten your ring again?" She asked 
"Yeah, sorry babe. I had forgotten to wear it. How I wish you could be here to remind me."
"I will be reminding you over the phone. I got someone in the shop, let me attend to him"
"Okay, have a good day. I love you"
"I love you more babe"
That was how the couple ended their conversation and each got to his or her work.
-----------------------------------------------------------------
Around 2pm in the afternoon, Misheck was busy with his work when the knock came in. 
He called in the one knocking and it was Lilian. She was offered a seat which declined as 
she was not staying there long.
"As it's a custom here, I have bought you this bottle of wine myself for your office. It's 
really good and guess you will enjoy it" Lilian said.
"That's so kind of you but unfortunately I don't take alcohol"
"What?!"
"No, I don't".
"Oh okay, I didn't know".
"Yes. Can I now get back to work?"
"Yes sure." She said then leaving a bit surprised and dissapointed as she didn't expect 
him not to be drinking alcohol.
.
About an hour before knocking off time, Misheck got out of his office and locked it as he 
was done for the day. That was his knocking off. He walked down to the reception and 
headed out. He then drove out heading home so that he could try to get some stuff for 
home as well.
--------------------------------------------------------------
On the next morning as he drove to work, he found Lilian by the road side again. Without 
saying anything, he stopped and picked her up. They exchanged their pleasantries after 
which they got chatting.
"Yesterday I almost slept at the company" she said 
"What happened?"
"After you left, the taxi took long to come and pick me up".
"That's sad" Misheck said knowing all that it was just a gimmick of her wanting to ask 
why he left her.
"Lilian, I don't know if you are really busy over the weekend. I need your help." He said 
"I can make an arrangement for your time. What do you desire?"
"Furnish my kitchen. There is nothing in the house and as you know us men are not good 
at getting kitchen stuff so I want you to help me buy the necessities."
"I am a bit tied in the afternoon Saturday but I can help in the morning"
"That would be perfect"
------------------------------------------------------------
The whole week went on well an and it became customary for Lilian and Misheck to go 
to work together. A few more people at the company started suspecting that there was 
really something going on between the two but they could not say nothing as it was not 
anywhere near their business.
----------------------------------------------------------------
On a Friday evening Misheck transferred an amount of money to Lilian so that she could 
buy the stuff in the morning and book a taxi to bring them home. Him, in turn also made 
an arrangement of going to get some things for his sitting room on the next day.
And that's why before mid morning of Saturday, he went in town and purchased some 
couches, television set, satellite dish, television stand and a dining set. He also got a bed 



as he had not yet bought by then. The shop he bought from provided transport and some 
employees to help in the offloading.
They got to his home and packed the staff in the house after which they quickly 
assembled the dining set and left. Misheck then started arranging things for his living 
room. When he was done he went to finish up in his bedroom. He was in the bedroom 
when he heard a car into his yard. Upon checking, it was Lilian who had come with a van 
which had carried the kitchen items. One thing he noticed first was an upright freezer.
The guys started offloading the things outside while Lilian walked to the house upon 
which she entered. She met Misheck in the living room and went embracing him 
unexpectedly. He also held her as it was like any other hug. He felt a bit uncomfortable 
as it had been long since she hugged another lady other than his wife. The feeling of 
hugging Lilain felt so good though. He held on tight to her as he felt the soft stuff on her 
chest give his chest an enormous source of pleasure.
"Misheck" Lilian called so that he could let her go of the hug.
"Yes Lilian let's go and check on the guys"
The people who brought the kitchen items loaded them into the house and went directly 
to the kitchen after which they left. Lilian and Misheck started putting the items in their 
right places. It was tedious task they finally managed to do it.
It was around 1Am of that day and Lilian was about to leave to go and prepare for the 
wedding she was to attend.
"I got to go."
"Okay. I am really grateful for everything. Thank you. And here get yourself a reliable taxi 
to the wedding" he said handing him a bunch of some cash totaling to K1,000.
"Thank you" she said going in for a hug again.
This hug was something else as it slowly changed and in a blink of an eye, the two 
started kissing. The kissing went on till Misheck pulled away.
"No. This is wrong" he said.
"What's wrong sweetie?" Lilian asked.
"Sweetie?! Who is your sweetie? You got it all wrong"
"What do you mean?"
"This our kissing is wrong and let us take it as if it never happened."
"You mean you don't have feelings for me?"
"Why would I have feelings for you? Am married for crying out loud."
"What?! So you picking me up at work and invite me here has nothing to with your 
interest in me?"
"When did I say that I have feelings for you? My dear don't take kindness for interest."
"You are unbelievable!"
"You should get going now"
She was really dissapointed with the turn of things at that moment. She could not 
believe that the man she was building interest on and thought also had interest could 
change in such a way. 
She then left angrily walking out of the door, the gate then hitting her way home.
-----------------------------------------------------------------
On a Monday of the following week, Misheck was driving heading to work. When he got 
to where he usually picked Lilian, he found that she was there standing.
"She can not be waiting for me. That's impossible!" He said to himself increasing the 
speed of his vehicle. 
He then drove past her in a very high speed showing it all that there was no lift on that 
day for her.
"I don't tolerate nonsense, anything that wants to come in between my marriage!" He said 



as he looked at her in a rear view mirror
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Misheck went driving after by passing Lilian. He had no guilty in his conscience as he 
knew that tolerating her was a 'thorn' in his marriage. 
That is how real married men behave when they spot someone who acts like a problem 
to their marriage. They immediately tend to that problem by sorting it out of the picture. 
They don't allow any woman to come in between their marriage no matter how 
'favourable' the situation could be to cheat.
-----------------------------------------------------------------
On this material day, Theresa woke up earlier than normal as she had a very boring night. 
The departure of her husband was to work in another town at first looked like something 
she could cope up with well but this just passing week without Misheck started pausing 
a challenge to her.
.
She was really in that bad mood as she drove to the shop after dropping her children at 
school. She was not really aware of what was causing her to be that moody but she was 
just feeling so unhappy. This moody feeling went on till she got to the shop. 
The moment she got there, Aron her helper at the shop was not yet there. The way anger 
started building in her,  only Satan has best words to describe it. 
"This boy is now testing my patience. Doesn't he know that this time the shop is 
supposed to be opened?" She mummered to herself.
She then deeped her hand into her handbag for the keys and then held the handbag in 
such a way that she could manage to unlock the locks. As she was about to unlock the 
first lock, Aron popped up jogging to there 
"Sorry madam, I had been held in the traffic in a minibus" he apologised.
"If you really want this job you better find a way of getting here on time. I can't be here 
and start waiting for your stupid you to open the shop." She shouted at him.
Aron was surprised seeing the attitude from her boss who was ussually the best 
employer her had ever had! He stood there frozen not knowing what to do next as it was 
very unlikely of her to act that way.
"What are you looking at like a zombie?! Open the door!" She shouted 
Aron got the keys and opened the shop not understanding what was happening. He had 
got some permission which were beyond doubt of causing him being shouted but she 
acted kindly. So his truancy by just a few seconds created a chaos on his mind as he saw 
no need of being shouted at.
Theresa sat in her little office really moody as instead of sitting at the counter where she 
was supposed to be as customers where about to start coming to the shop. 
She then got on WhatsApp and started chatting with one of her friends whom she was 
close to. 
"Baby girl"
"Hey sweetie" the friend replied.
"How is everyone and the family?"
"We are trying and how are you too?"
"Am fine. You sound low what is it?"



"It's this stupid employee who has upset me. He came late."
"Okay, he came what time coz it's still morning."
"Aaaah never mind"
"I told you."
"What?"
"Your husband going away will bring in tempers. See yourself"
"It has nothing to do with his absence "
"Theresa, the way you love dodix, it's all clear that you have missed smashing. Just visit 
your husband or call him home"
"You could be right coz I don't know where am getting this anger."
"You see. Long distance is not good at all"
The two ladies went on chatting till Theresa got up as there was a customer who needed 
to be attended to.
.chat martinmartino on zero eight one eighty thirty fourteen twenty one to be added to 
his whatsapp group.
Later in the day around lunch, Theresa sent Aron to go and get them spacious lunch 
which they were not usually getting. Aron who was still confused with everything that 
was happening quietly went to get the meal though he had no faith that the food he had 
been told to older had a share for him.
In a blink of an eye, he got back to the shop not wanting to receive any more shouting on 
that day. To his dismay, Theresa told him that one share of the meal was his. Not wanting 
to ask or say anything as the job there was all he got for his survival, he just went and sat 
on a bucket of paint then started eating it slowly.
Theresa also went on eating her meal as she thought of how she was going to apologise 
for what she had done on Aron in the morning. All those nice gestures were just 
preliminary acts to the apology.
Actually, an apology is supposed to be accompanied by kind acts which will show 
remorse on the guilt part. That was what Theresa was trying to do. She did not even 
know where to start from talking to Aron who she had shouted for no good reason. As 
we all know how difficult it is to apologise to someone, it was extremely difficult for 
Theresa to apologise as the person in question was her employee whom, according to 
some people, can be shouted at with no need of an apology.
When there was no one in the shop, Theresa gathered her courage to talk to Aron. She 
called him close and spoke to him. Shared on whatsapp by Martino
"Aron, I really got into a very bad start of the day. The teacher at school really said 
something which changed my mood. Am sorry for what I said to you. I was just still not 
in my right state." She said.
"It's okay madam. I know you are not the kind of person of the way you had talked to me. 
I knew something was not okay. I understand."
"Thank you"
"You treat me like your family and I wouldn't keep any grudge against you."
"That's nice ".
Theresa felt some relief out of herself after having spoken to Aron and apologised. That 
the power of an apology. It gives peace to both parties when done genuinely.
------------------------------------------------------------------
At lunch time, Misheck was in his office not feeling like going out as he already his meal 
brought in by the office orderly he had asked to order for him. He was on his laptop 
making some final touches to a report he was about to send to the superiors in the city. 
Just then,there was a knock on his door and when he let it in, behold, Lilian walked in. At 
first glance he wanted to burst off sending her away but a second thought came to let 



her share what she had come for there.
"How can I help you?"
"Misheck, I am really sorry for what I did wrong to you. If there is anything I can do to 
mend it, I am ready to do it" she said.
Misheck looked at her from head to toe and to say the truth, she was really built up and 
really looked well in her clothes.
"Yes there is what you can do.".
"Please Am listening"
"I am a married man, so treat me like that. Respect me and put it to your heart that I can 
never have anything to do with any other woman apart from my wife".
"Misheck, is there anything wrong with me?"
"No, am married and thanks how it's going to be. If you don't want to accept that fact, 
then we will surely become enemies."
"I have heard you. It's just that I was really into you."
"That's the mistake you need to erase"
"Okay, thank you. I have heard you "
"Yes please. And one more thing, don't call me Misheck here at work." He said to her.
"Okay sir" she said then leaving the office.
.
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Misheck was really happy that he had finally been able to tell Lilian to her face that he 
was not going to tolerate anything that was going to bring chaos in his marriage. This is 
the stance that any man who cherishes and treasures his marriage should take. 
As he was still sitted there smiling himself for successfully putting Lilian where she 
deserved to be, the overall manager of the branch walked to his office. He noticed that 
he was smiling to himself which said it all that he had something to do with Lilian as the 
manager saw her walking out of the office before he walked in.
"Hello sir" Misheck said.
"Hello I guess you must be resting as it is lunch."
"Yes, resting sometimes does it all"
"Yes and sorry to poke into your private life but I saw Lilian walking out of here and found 
you smiling to myself, does it mean that they way I have connected dots is correct?"
Misheck did not see that coming as he didn't expect that someone could have noticed 
his yeye smile to himself. As the overall branch manager was somewhat older than him 
and looked more like an uncle to him he had to be very smart in explaining himself. The 
rule of the branch was the fact that it was not allowed it have relationships within the 
branch as it was the sole cause of it not working well. Once a couple within a company 
breaks up, no matter how well they coordinated before, things won't run smoothly. That 
was why relationships which obviously had no future of turning into something legal and 
long lasting were not permitted. In case of workers being found in such a scenario, they 
were warned. The second time was warning and immediate transfer and the third 
attempt was being fired immediately.
So Misheck knowing this, he had to give a very satisfying explanation as that was going 
to put him on Jeopardy.
"Actually what you have noticed might be true. She had started mistaking my kindness 



for interest in her. So when she came here I explained everything to her that nothing was 
going to happen and that we are workmates and nothing more can happen"
"Good. That's the best stance you need to take. But be very careful because your wife's 
being away, some wolves of women may take advantage of that. Nowadays, women 
don't fear married men"
"You are right sir"
"So stay on guard. I can boast to you that in my 13 years working in this company, I have 
never cheated on my wife no matter how the temptation came to me. See where I am? 
Keep your zip closed and not even the sky will be your limit professionally"
"I have heard you"
"Good. Actually I came to check on our financial statement for the last two weeks as we 
need to make some adjustments on what we should do next month"
Misheck then got the said document and handed it over to the manager who then stood 
up almost heading out before turning back again.
"It's like this week you are not much busy. Since you are supposed to be going for a 
workshop next week, how about you report tomorrow Tuesday only then leave to visit 
your family since you might not be able to visit soon." suggested the manager 
"Really sir?"
"Yes. Family matters."
"Thank you sir"
Misheck was really happy that he had been accorded an opportunity to not only his 
family but also stay there for some good days than normal.
-----------------------------------------------------------------
TWO DAYS LATER.
Misheck started off driving back to his family very just after mid morning. He did not tell 
his wife about this journey as he wanted it to be a surprise to her.
He safely got home and packed his vehicle outside after which he got into the house. He 
found the maid Theresa had hired doing the chores. After greeting, he warned her not to 
tell Theresa about his arrival as he wanted the visit to be a surprise.
.
Theresa slowly drove heading to school to pick up the kids after having closed the shop. 
She had no need of rushing home as she knew that the chores were already done by the 
maid.
She got to her house and slowly got into the yard after the gateman had opened the gate. 
As she slowly drove in, she spotted a V8 car packed in the yard. She immediately applied 
emergency breaks as if she had knocked someone off. She switched on the engine and 
engaged the handbreak. The kids who did not see what was in front got worried.
"Mommy!" Shouted the daughter.
"Look what is in front" Theresa said to the daughter pointing in front.
"That's dad's car" answered the son.
"What does that mean?" 
"Dad is home" shouted the daughter.
The kids then asked their mummy to open the door for them as it had the child lock 
operation. The kids ran quickly into the house. They couldn't believe it seeing their father 
sitted in the living room watching TV.
"Dad!"
There was a lovely moment of father and children for them. Both the father and children 
were there enjoying their moment. After about a minute, he asked the kids about their 
mother of which he was told that she was in the car.
"Go and change your uniforms first" he told them at which they ran to the bedroom.



No sooner had the kids disappeared than Theresa popped up and in the living room. The 
two stood there looking at each other not believing what was really happening. Theresa 
was the one who was in extreme disbelief as she did not expect that sight of her 
husband.
"Honey it's me" Misheck said seeing her frozen.
"Babe, is everything Okay?"
"Yes I just wanted to surprise you"
Immediately Theresa heard this, she threw down her handbag and ran to him. She 
jumped on him locking her legs behind him not caring whether they fell down or not. 
Thank goodness Misheck was strong and managed to withstand her force.
"I missed you" she went on saying as she held on tight to him.
She then started kissing him passionately as she went on mummering what could not be 
heard. This went on till the children came back from the bedroom and stood there 
watching there parents kissing.
"Mummy!" Shouted the son.
"What?! Go to the kitchen" she said to the kids who then went to the kitchen as told.
"Okay babe, we are still together." Said Misheck.
"I can't wait. Just holding you tight to myself, I could even feel my womb shifting. I will 
finish all I had kept for the past two weeks on you tonight."
"I hope you won't faint"
"Am I mad. Infact we should sleep immediately at 19:00hours" she said the going to get 
up her handbag.
"Look at you! So you dropped a bag of money for me?"
"Even my brain I can drop it if you want" she teased then going to the bedroom to 
change.
.
You can imagine the atmosphere in that house that night due to the reunion. Since 
marriege they had not been that away from each other that long. This was the first time.
....
Finally, the long awaited moment for Theresa came around 21:00 hours when the kids 
went to sleep as they had to prepare for school early the next day. Theresa was the on 
who quickly locked the bedroom door behind them in readiness for the long awaited 
passionate moment.
"It's my time to finish you off now" she said untie her night rob from her body.
"I hope you have taken enough water beforehand because I will drain you" he said.
"Say no more. Let's see" she said getting hold of her head and giving him a passionate 
kiss.
CENSORED PART
CENSORED PART
CENSORED PART.
Whatever happened there can best be described by themselves as we were all not there. 
All we are sure of is that they really had a great moment of passion after a long time.
.
The days Misheck spent there were so nice to the whole family. Not wanting to be away 
even for a second from her husband, Theresa asked him to be accompanying him to the 
shop which he did though he was dodging leaving her there to check on his friends.
.
It was a Sunday morning and it was time for Misheck to drive back to the town where he 
was working from. He had to leave this early so that he could get some stuff he would 
want for the workshop on the next day where he was going.



He bade farewell to his family. Though it was painful leaving, he had no option but to 
leave as work was also very important.
 --------------------------------------------------------------
He drove safely and got to the town where he was supposed to go to the office and get 
some stuff though it was a Sunday. As earlier communicated, he met the manager at the 
company who had some additional information for him.
"So all the allowances and expenses will be cleared by the accountant from that side. I 
have just been told of one more thing" said the manager.
"Okay"
"You are supposed to go with Lilian as she doesn't have a vehicle to drive for the 
company yet. She will also spend four days there just like you. She has been sent to 
represent our sales department" said the manager.
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Misheck did not expect that as it was very unlikely that he would drive with someone and 
worse still, Lilian. She already had some issues with him and their going together had a 
high chance of rejuvenating what had been out behind.  He did not know whether to 
refuse travelling with Lilian or not. Though he had all these thoughts, in a split second, 
he thought of what would be the end results of each side. Refusing to go with Lilian 
would just show some insubordination to his superior who had earlier shown him 
kindness. On the other hand, if he had accepted, it would be a source of temptation. 
After weigh-in both ends, he saw that offering her transport was not a challenge as he 
knew already that he had already made terms with himself to have nothing to do with 
her.
"Okay sir".
"Thank you. Kindly communicate with her so that she knows when you are to meet".
"I will do that sir"
-------------------------------------------------------------
When Misheck got back home, he went back to his bedroom and knelt down praying.
".... please, let me not fall into the hands of Lilian. Let her not be a source of my marital 
problem ....." He went on praying.
.
Later he went running through the things he needed so that he did not get stranded 
where when was going. He ensured that that he packed everything which was really in 
need of where he was to go.
.
Finally early in the morning, he drove to Lilian's place as he knew it by them. He was 
there outside waiting for her to come out. Her young brother brought a suitcase to the 
car which he put back in the boot.
Lilian then popped out walking towards the car. Misheck looked at how beautiful she 
looked that morning and he couldn't keep his eyes away from her till he got to the car.
She got into the back seat and closed the door after which she greeted him. He 
answered then started the engine driving away. Misheck did not expect her to seat in the 
rear car as all her mind was to sit on the front passenger's seat.
After driving for about a kilometer in the highway, Misheck pulled over by the roadside. 



Lilian did not know why he had stop until she got the shock of her morning.
"Lilian, please come sit in front." He said.
"It's okay am fine here" she answered.
"We are just the two of us in this car and what will people think of me having you behind 
there?"
"And what will people think of me seeing me in the front seat with you?"
"Come on Lilian please"
The pleading went on till Lilian went into the front seat after which the journey wet on.
.
They got to the town in which there was another branch and the venue for the workshop. 
This branch was the other branch which Misheck was to manage financially.
They went to a lodge where they were to be lodging. They already found separate rooms 
for them already booked. Misheck went to his room while Lilian went to hers
.
That night Misheck couldn't erase the picture of Lilian in his picture such that he even 
went to whatsapp and started crushing on her display picture. Finally, he sent her a 
goodnight text.
.
In the morning of the next day, he got himself prepared after which he went to the eatery 
to have his breakfast. He looked around but couldn't see Lilian among the people around. 
When he was done, he walked back to his room in order to get ready for the workshop 
starting at 8am. His heart was not at peace not seeing her so he decided to call her but 
unfortunately the phone went on unanswered.
After seeing his calls not being answered, he just told himself to wait for the time when 
he was to see her at the meeting. He then went to the hall where they were to do all their 
programs from. The seats for her and Lilian where put next to each other. He knew of 
this seeing the names tags on the tables. He sat and the waited for Lilian to come. 
Wanting to kill the boredom of waiting, he got his laptop and started browsing some 
documents. Just a few minutes to 8am, there Lilian was walking into the hall. Misheck 
stopped whatever he was doing to just look at her. She was clad in a nice ladies office 
suit which fitted well on her and exposed all she had respectfully. Her walking to the seat 
not only did it catch the attention of Misheck but also some there gentlemen who were 
already there.
Her siting next to Misheck made him feel like he had won a jackpot as it gave an 
indication to other men crushing on her that he knew her personally.
"Hey morning" he greeted her.
"Morning sir. Sorry I missed your call. I was taking a bath"
"Oh it's okay I was just worried checking on you"
"Really? Thank you"
Misheck sat there wondering to what was happening to him and Lilian. He was 
wondering why all of sudden she had started more beautiful than she looked before.
"Is she looking beautiful this on purpose or she was beautiful even before I just didn't pay 
attention to it?" He asked himself.
The workshop went on well and presentations happened orderly as expected. 
------------------------------------------------------
Later that evening Misheck went to the area at that lodge where they were some seats 
for those who wanted to have some chats. He wanted to meet with Lilian and have some 
chats though he had not yet arranged for that meeting with her.
When he called her asking her to meet him there, Lilian thought it had to do with their 
work so she went there.



Just like in the day, she was looking well kempt and appealing to the eyes of Misheck. 
She sat there expecting to hear what she had been called for there by him.
"Actually, I just wanted us to chat some as employees from the same branch" he said 
with a smile on his face
"Indeed that's really true but unfortunately, am a bit tied up. I was talking to mother about 
something so I hard to hault it and come here"
"Oh okay. But Lilian why do I feel like you are avoiding me?"
"Avoiding you?"
"Yeah"
"Why shouldn't I avoid you? You made it crystal clear to me that you are a married man 
and don't want anything to come in between your marriage, won't my avoiding you be a 
blessing to your marriage? Look, you are right, I am avoiding you because am avoiding 
bringing problems to you"
"How?"
"Las time I spent time with you, I fell for you and you treated my feelings like trash and I 
won't allow that to happen again. And even right now if someone sees us chatting, I can 
be in trouuble from your wife"
"So you are saying we can not chat now?"
"Professionally, yes we can during day time. But casually, as long as you are married, we 
can not. Keep that in your mind." Lilian said.
"So marriage is a stumbling block?"
"Now yes. Before your harsh treatment I thought I can date a married man looking at 
circumstances but after your act, I really changed my mind. And thanks for it because it 
opened my mind that dating a married man is like driving a government vehicle, it can 
never be yours." She said then her phone rung.
"Excuse me" she said then standing up and walking away while picking the phone.
Misheck sat there looking at her walking away. He felt really bad that the moment he had 
developed feelings for her, she had nothing in her for him. He even remembered what his 
friend said.
"Don't burn bridges with women. Treat them in a way that when you go back, it won't be 
too hard for them to take you back" the friend said.
With a heavy heart he stood up and walked to his room.
.
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Misheck got to his room really sad as he did not expect to be treated that way by Lilian. 
He thought that his reciprocating to her would ignite what she had in her for him. One 
thing he was not yet really sure of was if the act was to make him want her more or it 
was genuine.
He got his phone and started scrolling on the page of Lilian to just have a glimpse of her. 
It was at this point when he realised how well exposed lilian was. He pictures said it all 
that she was a kind of woman who really took extra care in as far as her looks were 
concerned.
"She is beautiful" he said to himself as he scrolled to the next picture.
--------------------------
Seeing that it was late in the evening and  Misheck had not called her, Theresa felt 



worried and thought of checking on him. It was very rare for Misheck to go that late 
without calling her.
She picked her call and called his line. The call went on ringing till it ended. He called the 
second time but it still went on unanswered. She got a bit more worried as to why he was 
not picking the call.
"Maybe he is busy. He will call me back" she said trying to console herself.
.
It was around 21:00hours and she had not yet received a call from him which made her 
even more worried as this was getting very strange. She tried to call but just as before 
the phone went unanswered.
"What could be wrong? Could it be that he is now cheating on me or what? Because this 
is very strange." She thought to herself relentlessly.
-------------------------------------------------------------
Misheck was seeing the calls coming from his wife but he was just ignoring them on 
purpose. He had no idea of what to tell his wife about why his mood was going to be 
noticed to be low. As he was still feeling the pain from Lilian, his mood was still very bad.
After at about 22:00hours when his mood had stabilized a bit, he decided to drop a text 
to his wife telling her not to worry as he was fine. He ended his text by saying he dropped 
a text so as to not disturb her sleep.
The moment the text for delivered a call from Theresa came ringing on his phone.
"Hey Babe"
"Are you okay Misheck?" She asked 
"Am fine. Am really sorry for not picking your calls. I had misplace my phone and it was 
on silence" he said.
"But couldn't you ask for a friend you let me know other than worrying me like this?"
"Am sorry. All my mind was on the phone so I didn't even think of that. Am sorry."
"Eeh you got me worried like hell"
The couple went on chatting till Theresa got satisfied that he was alright and that he had 
just misplaced his phone which was a well seasoned lie.
---------------------------------------------------------------
On the next day as expected, Lilian came to the workshop hall clad in another stunning 
and great looking outfit. It was all clear that she was among the few ladies rated 'stars' at 
that workshop due to their beauty.
Misheck acted like he was not also into Lilian the whole day as he didn't want to seem 
like an insecure man who can be led any way.
.
Later in the evening, just like the previous day, Misheck sent a message to her inviting 
her over to meet. She turned down the meeting saying she was a tired and wanted to 
rest. In order to ensure that they met, Misheck lied to her saying there was a message 
from the company coming from the branch manager. Though Lilian sensed that it could 
just be a way of wanting her to come over, she accepted to meet him.
Misheck was sitted at the same seat as yesterday and was busy scrolling on the pictures 
of Lilian when she got there. He quickly turned the screen of the phone off so that she 
could not see that he was snooping on her pictures.
"Hey Lilian".
"Hello sir".
"Come on, call me Misheck"
"I thought you said I shouldn't call you that?"
"At work, no but here am Misheck" he said with a smile.
"Okay Misheck, what message do I have from our manager?"



"Let me be truthful, I justed to see you."
"Can I go now?"
"Lilian, why do you hurt me this much?"
"I don't I just respect the boundaries of marriage as you had put it."
"Please, Let us break them. I am ready to break them for you.  I am ready for us"
"Misheck you have such a beautiful family and they all look up to you so stop 
embarrassing yourself with this nonsense"
"Come on, should I kneel to show you how serious I am?"
"If you want to kneel down, I won't stop you but that won't change a thing on my decision. 
Listen, you had your time and found your marriage partner, so please, let me be so that I 
can also find mine. Stop calling me to meet you for nothing" she said standing up and 
making steps to leave.
Misheck was there in awe as it felt like he was dreaming being walked away like that. 
When lilian made about ten steps, she walked back to him.
"And stop checking out my pictures on Facebook or else I will broke you" she said then 
going back.
"She saw me?" He asked himself.
You can imagine how stupid Misheck felt at that moment. He even stood up and walked 
to his room.
He sat there trying to make sense of everything that had happened but to no avail.
AN HOUR LATER.
After failing to sleep due to the pain he felt for someone who was not even his girlfriend, 
he stood up and walked to the window. He looked at the people sitted besides the 
swimming pool chatting and some drinking some beers. He then roved his eyes towards 
the far end corner where there were on two people chatting and obviously sipping some 
soft drinks.
"Wait a minute!" He  screamed after seeing the person sitted there.
He zoomed in his eyes and it was all clear that it was Lilian with a man chatting so close 
saying it all that they were into each other. He kept on watching till the man held her 
hand and gave it a peck at which Lilian smiled and her face brightened with happiness.
"This is foolishness!" He cursed with anger as he walked away from the window.
He wanted to go out and deal with them but he remembered that he was not in anyway 
attached to Lilian and that fighting would have caused a professional stain on his CV. 
He sat there trying to get del breaths in and out to cool down his temper.

He then got out to catch some fresh air outside as he was really burning inside. Seeing 
that nothing was happening, he decided to go and get himself a bottle of beer so that he 
could sleep. He did this out of anger as he had never taken alcohol before.
As he walked by the lawn of green grass which was faintly lit, he saw two people, 
obviously a couple hugging each other and saying their good night's to each other. As he 
got near the it was then that he realised that it was Lilian and the man she was with by 
the swimming pool.
"Idiots! Big idiots! Fools!" Misheck shouted at no one specifically as he went on to the 
bar.
.
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.
The man who was with Lilian had no clue who those curses were being directed to. Lilian 
knew that Misheck had lost it as it was clear that he was acting so childish. It was 
fortunate that the man did not know who Misheck was as it was going to be a very dent 
on the picture on the of the company.
After that hug, Lilian went to his room as everything that was going to happen to 
Misheck was exactly what she wanted to avoid at all costs.
-------------------------------------
Misheck got to the bar and placed an order of a bottle of whiskey. He was not sure of 
what he was really going to do with it. After paying for it, he took a second thought about 
drinking it.
"I have never got drunk so what will happen if I get drunk beyond repair?" He asked 
himself looking at the bottle.
"Daddy, I can help you drink it" a lady said who had come to where he was.
Misheck looked at the lady who was obviously looking ready to be smashed one 
exchange for money. That was one thing he never ever wanted to do. He made a pact 
with himself that no matter how had times were going to be, he would never stoop so 
low to lie down with a hooker. As he was no longer interested in the bottle of whiskey he 
had bought, an idea came to him.
"You can have this bottle dear" he said handing the bottle to him and then leaving.
As he walked by, the lady got the bottle and followed him where he was going. He did not 
realise that he had a tail behind him till when he got to the door of his room when he was 
about to unlock it .
"Holy ****! What are you doing?" He asked her.
"I thought you said we should have a our drink here"
"Me? Get out of here" he said entering then locking the door behind him.
-----------------------------------------------------------------
On the next day, Misheck got to the hall as usual and got busy with his stuff. The coming 
in of Lilian had nothing to do with him as he realised that he was just making a monkey 
of himself with her.
She walked and sat next to the seat next him which was meant for her all along the 
workshop. Misheck went on doing what he was doing on the laptop not paying attention 
to her as if she was an insignificant human being.
"Morning sir"
"Morning Lilian." He answered not looking at her.
Lilian knew that all she did had really pissed him off but she did not feel any remorse or 
guilty as she knew that she did the correct thing and that he would soon appreciate her 
stance.
-----------------------------------
At lunch a man who was not really that familiar to Misheck walked up to where he was. 
When he got close he realised that the man was the one who had come that day to the 
workshop to make his presentation. 
They greeted and introduced each other. It was at that point that the man went personal 
about the discussion.
"It's nice that I have met you. I am sure you are together with Lilian at your branch, and a 
you know we men don't let such beauties pass us by. So I just need a brotherly to from 
you. I don't me to be forthcoming to you but I just need to hear what you have to say 
about her. What kind of person she is" the dude asked 
Misheck sat there in awe not knowing what to say. All he knew was that that guy was the 
one who was with Lilian and the cause of his heartbreak the previous night. And he saw 



no need of encouraging what was going to be hurting him.
On a second thought, he knew that he was not supposed to be the cause of Liliana being 
single.
"Lilian is a frank lady. As beautiful as she appears that's how her mental faculty is as 
well. She stands for what is really right. But one thing I can tell you is that if you just 
want to mess with her time then stay the hell out of her way" Misheck said.
"Wow. That sounds so protective of you! Otherwise am grateful man."
"Anytime dude."
"See you later" said the dude then walking away.
-----------------------------------------------------------------
After the meeting had come to an end, a lady who worked at the branch in that town 
strode after Lilian as she walked heading to her room.
"Hey hi girl" the lady said.
"Hello hi" Lilian replied.
"I guess we have been seeing each other but had no opportunity to talk."
"Yeah imagine"
"My name is Naomi"
"Am Lilian"
From there the two ladies went on catching up as they walked heading to their rooms. It 
was coincidental that even their rooms wer adjacent to each other. The stories in that 
few minutes were so nice that they even arranged for them to freshen up and then go to 
the benches outside to continue chatting.
.
The two ladies sat their at the benches as they went on chatting on several issues till it 
got to another level of personal issues.
"That dude after you is great guy" Naomi said.
"Oh thanks"
"Welcome. Actually I also need to ask you something"
"What?".
"About that dude from your branch?"
"Is he married?"
"Yeah with two kids"
"So the kids are home with the wife?"
"No. They are in the other town"
"Bingo! That's good. Is he 'marriage man's or he can atleast offer us a share too?"
"I don't know about that but all I know is he loves his wife and family very much"
"I will need to find out for myself"
The chats went on as they kept on digging deeper about each other. It was realised that 
they had a lot in common except for the part where Naomi had no regard for married 
men except they gave her her share.
------------------------------------------------------------------
Later in the evening, Misheck sat at the benches alone as he felt out of place due to the 
fact that Lilian's company had been lost. He watched some Tiktok videos on his phone to 
pass time. 
When he looked up, he saw the dude he had met with earlier in the day walking by with 
Lilian. He did not feel anything bad towards the man but the fact that he had been put ku 
barbed wire by Lilian made her feel bad. The couple walked by till they were no more in 
sight.
He then turned his eyes to his phone but before he could watch the dirt video, he just 
heard a faminine voice.



"That could be us too" the feminine voice said.
He slowly raised his heard looking at where the voice came from. His eyes started 
looking at the gorgeous beauty standing there from the legs going up. His eyes almost 
got stuck at the hips which came out well in that tight skirt above knees she wore. When 
he got to the face of the lady, his heart skipped a beat. The lady was flawless and all was 
well proportioned. Her fair skin, white eyes like snow and the 'astounding' smile on her 
face made him more inclined.
"What?!" He asked putting his phone down.
"I was just kidding" she said laughing.
"You almost gave me a heart attack"
"Come on. Actually, my name is Naomi"
"Misheck"
"I just saw you sitted over here alone and as I was alone too there I thought maybe it 
could be an opportunity to know what you our collegues are doing in the new branch 
there"
"Oh yeah".
"Would you mind if I sit here?" She asked pointing the side of the bench.
"Not at all"
In no time, they got absorbed into chatting just like old friends would. It was all clear that 
Naomi had some interest in him and that was a basis of his interest building too. He 
realised too that they had a lot of common interest and that she was ease to talk to.
The stories kept on popping one after the other till it was around 22:00 hours. She then 
bed farewell about to leave.
"Lemme see you off" he said.
The two walked slowly heading to her room as they chatted. When she got to the door of 
her room, they wished each other a goodnight and then separated.
Naomi got into her room so proud of herself for making a great first impression on him. 
She was sure that things were going to work out well for the both of them.
"My cards are well arranged and my time to play well has come. He will soon be mine. 
Mine alone" she said as she looked at herself in the mirror.
.
Misheck got to his room feeling much better as the lady who had kept her company was 
much more beautiful as compared to Lilian. 
"I will not squander this opportunity like I did for Lilian" he said as he sat on the bed 
happily.
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The next day was the last day of the workshop meaning that after that days program, 
Misheck was supposed to leave. This idea of leaving the same day meant that not being 
able to chat with Naomi to concretise their thing.
.
At lunch of that day, fortunately he met with Naomi at which she was also worried about 
his leaving that same day. He knew of this worry when she asked him.
"So you leaving today?"
"I was supposed to but I need some more time with you"



"Wow. That's nice. I was getting worried that you are leaving. Then I won't also go home. I 
will spend a night here and leave tomorrow since our rooms are still paid up till 
tomorrow."
"Nice"
The rest of the afternoon program was like a sheer waste of time toMisheck as his mind 
was on having some quality time with Naomi. As the workshop went on he was busy 
stealing some glances at each other with Naomi. Lilian who was sitted next to him 
noticed everything that was going on. She then got a piece of paper and wrote.:
"Behave yourself and concetrate on the meeting. She is cute otherwise"
She then handed over the note to him. Misheck read it and an involuntary smile 
developed on his face. He did not know what to say to lilian but just folded the paper and 
put it in his jacket.
.
When it was time for the next presenter to get onto the platform, Lilian ceized the 
opportunity to ask Misheck about their going back.
"Are we going back today?" She asked.
"No, I need to give you time so that you can say bye to your man well" he answered his 
eyes glued to the laptop.
"What?! Oh you think I don't know that this gimmick is for you and Naomi?"
"What?"
"I didn't say anything"
"Look at you. Anyway we will go tomorrow."
----------------------------------------------------------
The long awaited evening came and it was time for Misheck to go and meet his crush, 
Naomi. The punctuality exhibited by him at the the rendezvous was out of this planet. He 
was really eager to meet her.
A small voice inside him was telling him to avoid what he was about to do but he kept on 
suppresing it till he got comfortable with what he was doing. He sat at the bench in that 
garden at that lodge. The place was dimly lit perfect for a romantic date. He was there 
on his phone trying to pass time as he waited for Naomi.
His heart lipped with joy with the coming of Naomi. She sat next to him making the nice 
fragrance on her body to overtake him. Ladies, a perfume or deodorant is a must. You 
cant go to meet your man smelling like fart made out of fried maize with with boiled 
eggs and beans. Smell nice . If you want, don't apply lotion but smell nice.
The moment there was characterized with chats and jokes making them reveal to each 
other that they had a same taste of things ranging from music to movies.
"I need to find out something from you" she said.
"Yeah, what?"
"Are you married?"
Misheck did not expect that question to come but there it was requiring to be answered. 
He then knew that telling the truth would jeopardize his chances on her. Telling a lie 
would also mean that she would not trust her from the beginning of she already knew 
the truth. So to be on the safer side, he decided to tell her the truth.
"Yes I am but it's a long distance marriage and we have been having issues of late" he 
said.
"Oh okay, but I hope I won't cause any problems with your marriage"
"Not at all. Tell me some, you are so gorgeous and you have what almost every man 
wants in a lady, why are you single?" He asked trying to drive the attention away from 
him.
"It's just that most men took advantage of me. They would dump me heartlessly and get 



me heartbroken"
"That's so sad"
The chatting went on till it was all clear that they were both into each other. Little did the 
notice that the gap between them on that bench had reduced and soon their lips locked 
into a passionate kiss.
Naomi enjoyed so much as it had been long when he last had a kiss being single for 
long. She held on long enjoying as her breathing started changing. This gave an 
indication to Misheck that she was getting in the mood for the 'smashing session'. He 
then pulled out at which she looked into his eyes and told him passionately how she had 
enjoyed it.
They then stood up heading to their rooms. As Misheck read between the lines, he did 
not dare escort her to her room as he knew very well what would happen there. His idea 
was to let the pressure build up in both of them so that the time they would do it, it could 
be awesome.
.
Misheck got to his room really happy that things have gained momentum between him 
and Naomi. He was looking forward to the time he was going to smash the calabash as 
it was all clear that she was into him already.
---------------------------------------------------------------
Early in the morning of the next day, Misheck met with Naomi to bid farewell. The 
farewell was characterized with the usual passionate kissing. They then made 
arrangements of visiting each other.
.
In no time, Misheck and Lilian were there in the vehicle driving back to their home town. 
Though Misheck felt a bit jealous for Lilian, this moment he was himself knowing that he 
also had someone he had found as a consolation. Their journey was full of chats and 
teasing each other like they had never done before till the arrived.
------------------------------------------------------------------
THREE WEEKS LATER.
Theresa was getting worried with how Misheck was slowly reducing in how he 
communicated with her. When she asked the cause of that reduction, he would always 
say that he was getting extremely tied up with work and that was why he was not really 
that much on phone. Though Theresa took this with a pinch of salt, what made it more 
difficult to believe was the fact that he would usually find his phone on 'user busy' most 
of the times in the evening. She would suspect that maybe he had found someone else 
she was chatting with.
Due to this she decided to make a surprise visit to her husband to see how things were 
there. The visit was to be a secret one without telling Misheck that she was coming. The 
journey was scheduled on the next day.
-----------------------
On that next day, Misheck was home not knowing anything about the journey Theresa 
was making. She was coming to visit him. It was going to be easy for Theresa to locate 
the place because she was very familiar with that town having lived there before in her 
childhood. The description and direction given to her also was going to make it easier for 
her.
She started off early in the morning of Saturday.
At Misheck's place it was party for him and Naomi as she had come visiting the previous 
day. She actually even spent a night with him at his home. On this Saturday when 
Theresa was driving to surprise visit him, Naomi was still in bed with Misheck enjoying 
themselves.



.
Finally, Theresa touched the town at almost 11 am and at this time, Naomi and Misheck 
had just come from taking a deep bath together. It was a romantic and most enjoyable 
moment for the both of them.
"I want you for good now." Misheck whispered in her ears as he held her in the waist from 
the back.
"Really?"
"Yeah"
"Then marry me"
"That's not a problem but we need a plan for that"
"If you need my help, I am ready to offer it" she said as she applied lotion on her nude 
body.
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Misheck looked at Naomi who was there applying lotion on her nude body which was 
making him so eager to have more of her. Although he never thought he could he could 
do that in his life, he started comparing her to his wife.
"She has nice boobs but not as big as Theresa's. Anyway, these are so much nice and 
ease to handle unlike those which had been abused by those two kids." He thought to 
himself.
Naomi then turned his body giving him a clear view of her backside. We all don't know 
whether she was showing all those different angles of her body to him on purpose or it 
was mere coincidence as she applied lotion. 
"Look at that behind! She is well built on this one I have to give it to her. She is blessed 
unlike that flat pole of electricity I have for a wife" he thought to himself.

"Babe" Naomi called him.
"Babe!" Naomi called again but no response.
She then turned only to find him glued to her behind not even blinking. It was all clear 
that he was deep in thoughts. She went close to him and tapped on him which 
immediately brought him back to the reality world.
"Hey are you okay?" She asked worried a bit.
"Oh yeah, what!" 
"I have been calling you but you were not responding."
"Sorry, I was deep in thoughts."
"About?"
"How beautiful you are. I just can't believe that am with you right now."
"You are so Dramatic. You scared the hell out of me" she said then going back to the 
mirror.
"Don't worry about me."
"Then go and bring me my favorite food if you want to enjoy this waist of mine in the 
night again" she asked .
"Anything for you"
Misheck got up clad in a short and a vest as he had nothing to do with make up being a 
man. He went to the kitchen and got the food which was a sure way of rejuvenating 



Naomi for another romantic and passionate night for them. This food is for women and 
whenever they eat it, they get extremely ready and excited for smashing of the calabash. 
Most women know about this food and those well versed women in smashology know it.
He took the food to the bedroom where he found her set and done with the preparations 
of going out. He offered her the food which she appreciated and  expressed how caring 
he was for that. The words used went direct to the bone marrow of Misheck making him 
feel so nice like he had never had before. 
She just ate a little of it as it very unlikely for a woman who had well prepared herself to 
go out to eat heavily. She was going into town to get some stuffs she needed for herself 
and some food for themselves. As Misheck had something to sorbout for work that day 
on the laptop, he had allowed Naomi to go in town with his vehicle while he would be 
busy on the  laptop so that she would come, he would not be on work issues but spend 
some quality time together.
.
A short while later, Misheck stood by the corridor watching Naomi driving out of the yard 
heading to town. They flew each other a flying kiss to which the gateman was just 
watching in disgust though he couldn't show it fearing for his job.
------------------------------------------------------------------
Upon getting into town, Theresa made a stop at a takeaway which was along the road so 
that they could some food to feast on upon getting home having a feeling that Misheck 
could not have prepared something being alone.
She got some meat pies, some candies and some soft drinks so that she cos feast on it 
together with the kids she had taken along.
Off she drove heading to the location according to the direction given to her by Misheck. 
Just as explained, she got to the gate and she asked the gateman about the owner of the 
house. Shared on whatsapp by Martino
"Am his wife and these are his kids, so kindly open for me" she said.
"Sorry madam, I can't open not until the boss approves" the gateman answered.
The gateman was extremely sure she was really the wife but all this drama he was 
throwing was what he imagined was going to happen when the real wife came into 
contact with Naomi.
"Okay, I understand. Kindly allow me to meet him so that he could come and open the 
gate for me himself" Theresa said slowly losing her temper.
"Okay just wait here." Said the gateman then going inside.
The gateman knocked on the door and waited for Misheck to come. As the gateman 
stood there at the door, Theresa also entered into the yard went to where the gateman 
was.
Misheck who was pissed with the knock from the gateman thinking that maybe he had 
come to ask about match scores like he ussually did, walked to the door.
"What is it now?" Misheck asked as he opened the door.
"Holy sh*t!" Misheck shouted then banging close the door upon seeing Theresa there 
standing.
The gateman and Theresa looked at each trying to read what the other was thinking. 
After about twenty seconds, Misheck opened the door after composing himself.
"Hello honey" he said with a smile which was not from deep his heart as there was a lot 
of chaos in his mind of the status quo.
"Hey honey, surprise!" She said as the embraced and gave each other a peck.
"Yes I wasn't expecting you here"
"Exactly how I wanted it to be. A surprise!"
"And my kids?"



"They are in the car at the gate waiting for you to open the gate for them as the man 
manning the gate couldn't allow them" she said refering to the gateman.
"Am sorry sir, I didn't know"
"Now that you know go and open the gate at once"
The gateman then walked to the gate so that he could open the gate.
"Come in babe" he said.
"Yes I just need to come in. Am really tired."
"Yes" he said also going into the house.
"Where are you going? Go and drive the kids into the house"
At hearing this Misheck's body started developing shivers as he did not want her to go to 
the bedroom as she would see the clothes to Naomi which were there. He hesitated to 
go as he stood there looking at her 
"Babe are you okay?"
"Yeah am okay"
"Then go and drive the kids inside"
"Okay" he hesitantly walked going to the car as he imagined what would happen if she 
got to the bedroom.
He quickly got to the car and drove it in. He did not even embrace or welcome the kids as 
a normal dad would normally do to the kids he really loves. He then then ran into the 
house and headed to the bedroom. He was relieved to find that Theresa had gone to the 
kitchen and not the bedroom. He then quickly packed the clothes to Naomi into a card 
box and put it on top of the wardrobe. He then got undies she had left in the bathroom 
and hid them into the box too.
Immediately he hid the undies, Theresa walked into the bedroom. He turned like a kid 
who had been found atekng sugar. This started making Theresa suspect something fishy 
there.
"Babe are you fine?" She asked 
"Yeah am fine. What?"
"You are acting weird. Is there anything I need to know?"
"Know what? No. There is nothing."
"Okay. I didn't see your car. Where is it?"
"My car?"
"Will keep repeating what I am asking you?"
"No, it's at the garage for repairs."
"Oh okay."
Theresa then went to the mirror to take a look at her fac as she felt so sweaty. She 
looked at her face then looked at a small luxury shopping carrier bag from a boutique 
with some classy ladies facial powder and body perfume. The got it and looked at it as 
Misheck almost burst knowing that there was no way he was going to handle that.
"Baby, who powder and perfume is this?" She asked showing him.
"Perfume? Spray? Which one?" He kept on breaking words like a broken CD.
"Am talking about this" she saying holding the perfume and powder.
.
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It was all clear that all the tactics he thought would help him escape that situation were 



proving futile. The chewa saying that "Tsiku lakufa nyani, mitengo yonse imatelela" (the 
day for the death of a monkey, all trees become slippery) was slowly being seen at use. 
All the tactics he was slowly trying to use to hide the chaos were bringing in more 
trouble. 
Misheck was not ready for the visit of his wife and he had not put to an upfront plan on 
how to handle the new relationship and his wife. 
One funny thing about cheating men is that they want to cheat without being caught by 
their wives. If they really want their wives why do the go for other women? Only cheating 
men can answer this.
.
Misheck was trying to square an explanation of what to say to defend himself from that 
chaos. Theresa was also there standing eagerly waiting to hear what her assumped 
cheating hubby was going to explain. Ladies you can imagine how Theresa was feeling 
looking at her husband who was there fidgeting after being asked what the powder and 
perfume were doing in his bedroom. It wouldn't be wrong for her to get convinced that he 
was cheating.
Finally like a dash of light, an escape plan came to Misheck's mind. His faced glowed 
with excitement knowing that he would survive.
"Honey, I bought this for you. I was going to bring it to you." He said.
"But I don't use this kind of powder and perfume. Is there something you need to tell me 
about staying with some lady here?" Theresa asked.
Yes, it was really true that the brand of the products in question were not the ones which 
Theresa used. And she was not the kind of lady who usually put make up a lot. She loved 
herself natural.
"Babe, I knew very well that you don't use such make up and perfume but I felt you could 
try them. It was a loving gift from me to you. I wanted to surprise you." 
"This brand is rarely found, how did you find it?"
"The wife to my workmate was selling so I decided to get some for you. Did I do 
something wrong? If you don't like them, I can return them or better still gift them to 
Stephanie, my cousin as she loves these a lot"
Theresa looked at her husband then looked at the products. She then tried to open the 
powder and noticed that it was already open.
"And its open already, can you explain it?"
"I can't get something without knowing how it smells. I had open it to check how it is. 
Babe, am now tired with your questions. Its like you don't trust me even for an inch. Do 
you think I can bring a woman to start staying with me here. I am a married man. Married 
to you. Please, Le me see my children. Excuse me" he said confidently then walking out 
of the room going to the living room.
Theresa stood there and slowly started feeling guilty for being that had and suspectful of 
her husband. She realised that she had just shown it all that she suspected him of 
cheating.
"I just don't know what to do. I thought he was cheating" she said real weak and siting 
down on bed.
.
Misheck walked to the sitting room and found his kids at which he started chuffing them 
and playing. He was trying to pretend like all was well in order to hoodwink his wife when 
in actuality he was thinking of what to do in order to sort out the issue of Naomi before 
she could return.
A while later Theresa came to the living room and found Misheck busy playing with the 
kids. The mood which Misheck was in gave an impression to her that he was now in the 



mood with the family. She then walked to the kitchen to prepare and arrange the 
takeaway meal for the kids.
A little while later, she came in and called the kids to have something to eat. When the 
kids went to eat, Misheck seized the opportunity to go outside and make a call to Naomi 
to let her know not to come home as the had changed.
He calling but the phone went in ringing till it went unanswered. This started worrying 
Misheck as the only way of Warning her had not gone successfully.
"What will I do?" He asked himself.
He saw the gateman sitted at his quarter and an idea came to him. He quickly walked to 
the gateman. The gateman could see that Misheck was not himself as everything was 
not going on well. He knew that the coming of a the wife had really caused a problem to 
his mental faculty.
"Hey I think you already know the condition am in right now. My wife is in so when she 
comes back with my car, under no circumstance should you allow her in. Don't allow her. 
Am I clear?"
"Yes sir."
"Don't allow her. She she comes come and tell me that my workmate is at the gate and I 
will come out."
"Okay sir".
"Don't you dare make any mistake about it"
"No sir"
"Good" he said then heading back to the house.
As he walked he remembered that the box in which he had put some stuff for Naomi was 
a powerbomb in readiness to explode. He needed to make a way of ensuring that 
Theresa did not go anywhere near it. Heyhb walked passed the bedroom and got 
cellotape. He started sealing the box with the cellotape so that there could be no way 
she would check what was inside. He sealed it such a way that there was no way it could 
be opened easily. After sealing the top, heathen started sealing down of the box to 
secure both ends.
As he was about to put the box on the wardrobe again, his phone rung. Upon checking, it 
was Naomi checking. The way adrenaline got discharged into his body making it more 
ready for flight could be best described with words. It was like someone had a gun 
pointed at him. There was no way he could answer it as it was pertinent that Theresa 
would pop up there any time.
He just out the phone in silent and let it ring till it went unanswered. He did not know 
what to do or what. As he was about to leave the phone rung again. Knowing that if it 
rung whilst he was in the living room would cause chaos. He stopped there looking at 
the phone till it went unanswered again. Immediately it stopped ringing, he put the phone 
on flight mode so that no call could come. He then immediately deleted the missed 
called and all messages from Naomi.
He walked and sat in the living room waiting for the arrival of Naomi and to see what was 
going to happen. He started chatting with his wife and the kids expressing how surprise 
the visit was though deep down there was chaos in him.
.
AN HOUR LATER
There was a knock on the door and knowing what he was expecting, Misheck stood up 
and walked to check on who was at the door. As expected it was the gateman. He just 
gave the signal that Naomi was back. He immediately got out and walked with the 
gateman.
As expected, Naomi was there in the car outside the gate. Misheck got close to her and 



asked the gateman to excuse them.
"Honey, why is this man not opening the gate for me?" Naomi asked.
"Why?"
Before He could answered he just heard the kids calling dad as they also got out of the 
gate 
"Hey guys, where is your mom?" He asked panicking thinking maybe she had also come 
out.
"She inside" the daughter answered.
"Okay, go inside and I will come to you. Okay?".
The kids then ran back into the yard going into the house.
"As you have seen, my wife and kids are home?'..
"And you never told me?"
"I also didn't know about this journey."
"Okay but open the gate for me"
"What?! No you can't come in"
"So you want me to melt my ass in this stupid car of yours?"
"No, you need to go.".
"There are my favorite things inside. I can't leave them here. I need to get them" Naomi 
said getting out of the car.
"Please Naomi, okay let me get for you"
"You must be kidding me. Am going in. I can leave my limited edition perfume and 
powder."
"Do you understand what it means when I said my wife is in?"
"Perfectly. It means you need to introduce me to her as your second wife." She said 
pushing Misheck aside then walking to the small gate.
.
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The push which Naomi gave Misheck was somehow strong such that he staggered and 
leaned on the vehicle. He knew very well that the 'JEZEBEL' in Naomi had been awaken 
and was ready for action. He had to act quickly.
Before Naomi could burger into the small gate, Misheck ran to her and held her pushing 
her back to the vehicle to as he went on pleading.
"Please, Naomi. Don't do this to me" he pleaded while holding her.
"If you know what is good for you, let me go"
"Naomi if you really love me, you won't make me go through this pain please. Spare my 
family"
"I spare your family while you break my heart?"
"I haven't broken up with you. I am still yours"
"If you wr mine why can't I have the liberty to enter your house regardless of the people 
inside?"
"Naomi please, bare with me. Okay I will do anything I can just for you not to cause 
drama inside".
"Anything?"
"Yes, I will do anything".
She stood there quietly and looking at him who was there with his eyes filled up with 



tears. She knew that he was really emotionally broken.
"Okay, book me an exquisite room at the hotel and I will go with your car. You will get it 
tomorrow when I get bus back home."
"Count it done"
"Then can I have my stuff from your house"
"Yes please. Stay here I bring for you"
Misheck quickly went into the house and got the box he had sealed with cellotape and 
brought it out to Naomi. He put the box in the back seat as Naomi watched the way the 
box had been sealed in dismay.
"And the money for the room?"
"I will transfer to you soon"
"I don't want anything less that K4,000."
"No problem."
Naomi slowly walked back into the car and started off the car engine as he watched. 
"Come tommorow at nine to get your car at the BANTHUAPANDULANE LODGE. If you 
don't come on time, I will drive it to my town"
"I will. Thank you"
"I will be watching you."
The relief that came to Misheck as he watched the car driving away was unimaginable. 
He felt like something really heavy had been removed from her head. 
He walked back into the house slowly till he got in. He found Theresa then sitted in the 
sitting room whatsapping. She immediately looked at him and wondered why his shirt 
which was well kempt when going out looked that shuffled.
"Are you okay?"
"Yes I am" he said trying to fake a smile.
"Who came?"
"It was my workmate who came to get that box I had taken out"
"Oh okay. But why didn't you let the gateman carry it"
"It's okay honey. Don't worry. Let me just take a shower. I will be back." He said then going 
to the masters bedroom.
.
He got in the and got clad in a towel and got himself locked in the bathroom. He sat on 
the toilet seat though not opened. He then replayed what had happened to him a few 
minutes due to Naomi. Tears started running down as he could not hold them back.
"I am a big fool. A scoundrel. I have a nice family and see what I have landed myself 
into." He lamented.
He stayed there for sometime till he felt some strength to start bathing.
-------------------------------------------------------------
Naomi got herself booked at one of the exquisite lodges in that town. She looked so well 
to do due to the vehicle that she drove and how she looked. As she was going to her 
room, she went with he ordered bottle of wine.
The room was nice, air-conditioned with full bouquet satellite television subscription. 
She immediately prepared water in the bathtuband for herself the bottle of wine and a 
tumbler then got into the bathtub. 
She sat there enjoying the water as she sipped the wine. Though her face shower no 
emotions, she was really angry inside her. 
"So because of her stupid wife, I am here alone while he is with his stupid family. He 
doesn't not know what I am capable of doing. He has no clue of who exactly I am. I will 
show him my true colours " she talked to herself after which she galloped the whole cup 
of wine.



"Wait a minute, if his wife is out of his life, I will have no one to compete for his attention 
with. I will need to come up with an idea of how to get her out of his life. I won't kill her 
but she will get out of his life. That man is so good. He has made me feel what I have 
never felt before. He is a monster in bed. I can't let go of him just like that. And I am not 
good at failing to get what I want" she said then sipping some wine.
------------------------------------------------------------------
LATER THAT EVENING.
Misheck and his family were chatting. He was a bit genuinely happy that his family was 
there. He dad again lied to his wife about the vehicle that it was still at the garage under 
maintenance.
That's what happens when a man starts cheating. Lies starts piling up one after the 
other slowly till it becomes a hound of vibranium lies.
As the chatting went on, his phone rung and when he checked who it was, it was Naomi 
calling. You can imagine how his pulse rate increased from 70 beats per minute to 200 
beats per second. He had no absolute idea as to why she was calling when he had given 
her all she had demanded from him. She was supposed to leave him in peace with his 
family that night.
Misheck looked at the phone and then looked at his wife. Unfortunately, his eyes and this 
of his wife met head on.
"At you not going to pick the call?" Theresa asked.
.
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His wife asking him whether he was going to pick the call or not just added more chaos 
to him. He understood that his wife knew nothing of the pressure he was in.
Not picking the call was going to be an extreme excellent way of starting another fire. 
Picking it again was another sure way of chaos erupting.
"Pick it and put it on loudspeaker" Theresa said.
It was all clear that Misheck was in deep soup. He was left with no option but to do as 
told and dance to the tune of his actions.
"Hello" he picked it up and putting it on loudspeaker.
"Hello sorry for calling this late but the owner of this phone has lost it and we just dialed 
to ask if you can come and get it" the masculine voice said.
"Oh okay, where has it been lost?"
"BANTHUAPANDULANE LODGE"
"Okay, I will come and get it."
"Okay sir."
"So who should I say when I come to see you?"
"Ask for Tom"
"Okay thank you". Misheck said.
He gave a deep breath out as he looked at Theresa who had listened to every word in the 
conversation. 
.
Thinking the suspicion has ended, Misheck was wrong as the talk started when they got 
into their bedroom. After the kids had slept, Theresa started the discussion.
"Misheck, you have been the best husband I have ever had but of late you have been 



acting so weird and I need to ask if there is something bothering you in which you might 
need my help" she asked.
"There is nothing babe. If anything I will let you know."
"Since my arrival you have been acting weird. The way you look is like that of a child who 
has been found doing something wrong by parents red handedly."
"There is nothing honey. Is there anything that you have been hearing?".
"No. Its just that you have changed. Okay let me not beat about the bush. I feel like you 
are seeing another woman. I don't know but I just have that strong feeling of it"
"So you mean you no longer trust me? You think am cheating on you?"
"That's what I feel"
"Theresa, this is what I was trying to avoid in the first place. That's why I was of the idea 
that you follow me here otherwise you won't stop suspecting me of what I am not doing"
"Misheck understand me. I am sorry I didn't mean to offend you. It's just that I am trying 
to guard my husband"
"I won't chest on you" he said with sincerity in his eyes and voice.
"Thank you"
---------------------------------------------------------------
In the morning of the next day, Misheck left home saying he had gone to get his 
company car from the garage.
He hiked a minibus heading to the lodge were Naomi had lodged. As he walked into the 
yard of the lodge, Naomi walked to welcome him to the lodge. She hugged him and gave 
him a peck which was somehow confusing him as he expected to find her still angry at 
him.
"I guess you are okay honey" she said.
"Yeah am fine"
"And am really sorry for what I did to you yesterday. I really made you go through hell"
He stood there looking at her in awe as nothing coming out of her mouth was making 
any sense to him.
The duo then walked to Naomi's room where they had to finalised their chats.
"Without wasting much of our time here, I just want to get another treat from you before I 
leave."
"Sorry, I am not in the mood right now".
"Don't tell me I can travel such a long distance only to go back with thirst for a 
SpongeBob. You will just have to be in the mood." She said drawing close to him.
A while later, Naomi and Misheck were in the bathtub taking a bath after a vigorous 
session of wongorowongoro. Misheck looked her and all the anger and resentment he 
had harboured for her left him. The skill she had exhibited in the smashing was out of 
this planet.
Most men cheat on their wives for various reasons but when the side chick has 
extremely superb skill in the smashology category, he will find a hard time to let go of 
that side chick. Side babes, I am not saying you should up your game by becoming very 
uptight with your game.
"I need to tell you something" she said.
"What?"
"I did not lose my phone. I hired a guy to make that call last night so that you could come 
here early for this smashing" she said 
"You are crazy! Do you know what that call made me go through?"
"I know but am glad the call was worthy it. See us enjoying ourselves." She said.
Misheck and Naomi then checked out of the lodge after which he drove her to the bus 
station where she got onto a bus. They kissed and went separate ways.



.
Misheck felt relieved seeing her leaving after what she had made him go through the 
previous day.
"She is so sweet oooh" he said to himself as he smiled and drove home.
-------------------------------------------------------------
 A DAY LATER.
Theresa went back with the kids though she still had that feeling of being cheated on. 
Yes men can cheat on their wives but their wives will always have that inner feeling that 
tells them that he is cheating even if she may not say it out as she is gathering the 
evidence to pin the man down with.
"Time will reveal what is really happening" she said to trying to console herself.
-----------------------------------------------------------------
TWO MONTHS LATER
The relationship between Naomi and Misheck grew roots and they frequented each 
others place. Almost all the weekends they were together spending some quality time 
together. They both enjoyed their company.
The communication with Theresa kept on diminishing with passing days. It was all clear 
to her that Misheck had found another woman though hmshe had no concrete evidence 
to pounce on him with.
.
On this material day, Theresa went to the shop and sat in the shop while watching Aron 
busy conversing with customers. Aron was a great guy in as far as customer care was 
concerned. He created great contacts with customers which made them return for other 
purchases.
When the customers had bought their things and left, Aron walked to Theresa as he had 
something to say to her.
"This customer has said needs more of that buckets of paint" he said.
"We will order more before he returns." She replied.
"Yes. Madam, are you okay?" He asked.
"Am fine Aron, why are you asking?"
"You are looking so low. You have been this low of late. I miss seeing that boss of mine 
in you who was always live and usually reminded me toget married. Your face usually 
came here bright and shining with radiant beauty. You used to look so beautiful madam. 
You looked so mwaaa like I can not describe" Aron went on talking.
He then paused his praises of her beauty when he realised that she had been sitted there 
looking at him in awe. It then dawned on him that their relationship between them was 
that of an employee and an employer.
"Sorry madam, I didn't mean to disrespect you, it's just that....."
"It's okay. I didn't know you used to look at me noticing all that beauty".
"I was just blubbing madam".
"It's okay. Am fine."
"Okay ma".
"Go and get us some samosas am starving" she said handing her the man.
.
Later on that day, Theresa finished doing her final touches of the day in her small office. 
She then called Aron to the small office after he had finished packing the stuff inside the 
shop.
"Aron, I need to thank you. Those words you said to me really made me feel better. Thank 
you"
"What? Okay Thank you. I mean welcome"



"Why don't you tell those words to your girlfriend?" she asked with a beautiful smile.
"I dont have a girlfriend yet. Infact, don't you have a little sister I marry her"
"What? I can't allow that you know."
"Madam...."
"You so naughty" she said standing up.
In an unexplained circumstance, Theresa was there in the arms of Aron embracing each 
other. A hug. A passionate one. Aron wasn't understanding what was happening but as 
he had had a crush on her for a long time, it was a dream come true for him.
.
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The hug was went on as each of them started feeling good about what each had held to 
each other. Theresa felt the muscular grip from Aron so good and the musculine odour 
so soothing to her. Aron in turn also enjoyed the soft fluffy boobs on Theresa's chest 
which was pricking his chest. As he had put on a tight t-shirt, the pricking from the 
breasts went down his veins sending spasms to down his pair of trouser's making the 
honourable SpongeBob get in form ready to massacre any calabash near it.
This went on till Aron started running his hands down the back of Theresa. It was at this 
point that Theresa realised what was going on at that moment. She pulled away and 
stood there looking Aron. He also stood there with his eyes red and breathing obviously 
due to the fact that he had got into the mood of smashing.
"Am sorry. Let's go" she said getting her handbag.
Aron stood there looking at her face the chest which had some cleavage exposed to him. 
He even got more harder down his manenekela as he was really dying for it.
"Aron let's go" she said seeing him frozen.
Gentlemen, you can fully understand how Aron was feeling at that moment. He had been 
made to get into the mood of something then someone pulls out and act like everything 
is okay. It was crazy.
"Okay" he said heading out.
As Theresa was locking the door of the small office, Aron ceised that opportunity to 
position his SpongeBob well as it had gotten out of his underwear due to the recharge he 
got from Theresa.
They then locked the shop and went separate ways.
.
Later that night when Theresa was in bed about to sleep, she recalled the happening at 
that shop. She recalled how Aron held her tightly making her feels vulnerable. She knew 
very well that Aron was a few years younger than her but the Advantage he had was his 
stature which made him seem a bit old.
"He is a giant. I could even feel his gadget hitting my thigh in that hug. I can't imagine 
what he can do to my calabash. Hey" she thought to herself then smiling.
Without giving a second thought as the rekindling of the happening made her excited, 
she dialed Arona number. The phone went on ringing and when it was at the vent of 
ending, Aron picked.
"Hey are you okay?"
"Yes madam am okay."



"Oh okay"
"Is everything alright there?" He asked seeing the silence of Theresa after saying 'okay'.
",Yeah"
"Am just surprised you have called me this late."
"Is wrong to call you this late?"
"No, it's just that... You know"
"Never mind. You should come early for work tomorrow"
"Okay madam"
"Call me Theresa"
"What?!'
"Yes, you can call me that when we are just the two of us"
"Oh okay"
"Yes infact where can I pick you up tomorrow morning so that we go together to the 
shop?"
"No madam. Le me not bother you. I will come."
The two went on chatting on stories which had no specific issues in them. The chat was 
a forest of words but a desert of points. This chatting went on till before they could 
realise it, it had take them 40 minutes.
------------------------------------------------------------------
As it was customary of her when she visited the town, Naomi passed by Misheck's place 
to check on her and as usual to get some pleasure of passion.
She got to her place and as usual, we need not go into what the two did at that place. It 
was enjoyment after enjoyment.
Though they were enjoying this much, the gateman outside was not happy as he had a 
lot of respect for marriage and he knew that what Misheck was doing was not right.
.
That night after a great bathroom session, the duo sat in bed as they caught up on 
several issues. This went on till when Naomi mentioned that she would be getting back 
on the next day though it was a Saturday.
"Why got tommorow?" He asked worried 
"Your so called wife comes unannounced so I don't want to be snuggled out like a bag of 
marijuana over the boarder."
"You know that when she comes I can't do nothing that not creating a picture that I have 
you."
"Look at yourself"
"What?"
"You don't know what you stand for"
"What do you mean?"
"Do you love me?"
"You know I do"
"And do you love your wife?"
"I know where you are heading and that route won't help us both"
"See. Listen to me, I won't be taken as someone you can do anything on. Someone who 
do summersaults in bed for you, someone who can do things you never thought you 
could. I need a place on you. If you can't respect me and make me have a title, then this 
will be our last encounter"
"Don't talk like that."
Naomi did not even answer but just stood up completely nude going to the toilet. 
Misheck looking at her behind and all his mind went haywire. 
"How can I let go of such surely?" He asked himself.



When Naomi came back to bed, he opened up to her. He told her that he would sternly 
warn his wife about impromptu visits and that if she ever visits him without notifying him 
and it happens that Naomi was home, NAOMI will not go anywhere.
Hearing this Naomi felt good knowing that he 'behind power' had made someone make 
drastic decision. In order to cement what they had discussed, another session which 
was rated 6 star was given by Naomi.
You see ladies, sometimes a man could really love you but he may cheat and fell to stop 
cheating with a certain lady not because he is stubborn but it could be the sessions he 
receives there compared to yours could be 12 - 0. Up your socks.
------------------------------------------------------------------
A WEEK LATER
 A friend to Theresa called her telling her that she needed to meet her. At first Theresa 
thought maybe there was a financial issue which the friend had as she made it so urgent.
The moment she got the kids from school, she drove by the friends place in order to hear 
what she had for her. After letting the kids sit inside the living room, the two ladies went 
into the friends bedroom to talk as the friend was single.
"Theresa, you are my friend and all I need is the truth so that I can help you." The friend 
said.
"What truth?"
"Okay, I won't beat about the bush but hit the nail on the head. What's going on between 
you and your worker Aron?"
At hearing that question, the blood in Theresa body went so cold that she felt like the 
was freezing. This was so because she did not expect that her friend could have a clue 
of anything yet as she felt all what happened was 'diplomatically' done. She did not even 
know what to answer.
"I can see your hands forgetting meaning that you are confirming that it's true. You must 
be ashamed of yourself."
"Come on Dorothy, there is nothing between me and him. He is just my worker whom I 
take like a brother." Theresa said.
"A brother? Wait a minute" said Dorothy checking for something in her phone.
She then gave her phone to Theresa and asked her to say if what was there would 
convince someone that there was nothing.
"What? Dorothy I can explain"
"Yes explain because I seriously need that convincing explanation and if you don't give 
me what I want to hear, I will beat you blue-black here so that we see how you wi explain 
the beating to your husband" said Dorothy really angry.
.
Watch out for episode 18.
[11/12, 10:16 AM] MartinMartino: DELILAH AND JEZEBEL
Episode 18.
.
©Benson Mphandika Lungu III. All rights reserved.
.
Theresa was there debating with herself trying to figure out as to whether accept having 
something to do with Naomi or not. It was making her so uncomfortable to say that she 
was really winding something with Aron. Her worker.
"Theresa, I don't have all time. Tell me" Dorothy asked .
"It's really embarrassing and sad to say. I can assure you that we never got intimate yet."
"Whether intimate or not the issue having anything to do with him. He is your worker 
Theresa."



"I know am sorry"
"No don't apologise yet. Let me first tell you off. That's when you can apologise. Do you 
want to hinder and push back what I have to say to you."
"No. Sorry".
"Going out with your worker will make him stop having that high regard for you. He will 
even come at work at will and do as he pleases knowing he has what to depend on in 
case you want to act on him. Listen to me, I understand your man is away and you have 
needs which need satisfaction. If you want that satisfaction, get it from another man of 
your age and not that little worker of yours. Are we together?".
"Yes Dorothy" she answered in a low voce looking down..
"And get me right. I didn't encourage you to start cheating on your man. It was just to 
show you how you have stooped so low."
"I get you but Dorothy I also need some affection. Misheck has deserted me."
"But not from that little rat"
"I have heard you"
"You remember what I told you before? Leave this business and join your husband before 
you get drowned into the consequences of long distance marriage."
Dorothy went on reasoning with her about how wrong what she was doing was. It slowly 
dawned on Theresa that whatever she was doing was the worst thing ever she could did 
as a married woman. 
As Theresa left Dorothy's place, she had her mind made up to make things straight and 
normal just like they were before. She knew that it will hurt her and him but it will be 
worthy it.
-----------------------------------------------------------------
On the next day, Theresa got to the shop and found Aron already there waiting for her. 
When Aron walked close to her to embrace her, she instead handed him the keys and 
told her to open. Aron was a bit reluctant as he was geared for the hug. Seeing the face 
of Theresa saying it all clear that she wasn't there to play, he opened the shop.
Theresa walked to her small office after which Aron followed her there. There was 
nothing sinister about him following her there because it was their slowly developing 
habit to passionately kiss after opening the shop in there.
"Hey" he said walking in.
Theresa did not say anything but just looked at Aron. He then bent in to her reaching for 
her lips bit before they could touch, he stopped him. The confused Aron stood there 
wondering what was happening.
"Sit down Aron" she said calmly.
"Is everything alright today?" Aron asked as he sat down on the chair opposite her.
"No but we need to make them right."
"Okay".
"See I am a married woman and what we are doing is not fit for us. If this goes on, we 
will both be in trouble from my husband. And you may not find a girl to marry as you may 
be into me. So I just want to let you know that whatever we had should be treated as 
history. We should infact forget it. Let's get back to our former way of life."
"What? Just like that?" He asked knowing that his long time dream of smashing her had 
been doomed.
"Yes, or you want us to throw a party to celebrate this new phase?"
"No, it's just that It has come as a surprise."
"Sorry for that but that's it."
"Theresa, I really love you. Let's see ways we can do this. Please give us a second 
chance.".



"Aron, from this second on, don't ever call me Theresa. Call me madam"
"But you told me yourself"
"And I have told you myself again"
Aron stood up angrily and went into the shop at which he started getting out this ga 
which were usually displayed outside the shop. He was really angry that the relationship 
he was getting into so much had been ended just like that. 
When he was done doing his daily display of the items, he went and sat on one buckets 
of paint really mad with everything that was happening.
A little later a customer came into the shop, Aron reluctantly went to meet him and 
directed him to what he had come there for. The customer then asked for some help to 
remove the wire which was on top of the product he had come to buy.
"So you can't see the item even with the wire on top?" Aron asked the customer with that 
angry face.
"Sorry man. Actually, give me two of them" the customer politely said the going to make 
a payment where Theresa was.
Aron then carried the items to the vehicle of the customer after which he walked back to 
the bucket and sat down. Theresa who had seen everything that had happened with the 
customer ceised that opportunity to talk to him.
"Aron, let your anger not be vented on innocent customers. If you continue with this 
attitude, I will be left with no option but fire you from here before this day ends" Theresa 
said then going to her small office.
Upon hearing those words, Aron remembered the responsibilities which were on him and 
how bieng fired would cripple his life. Though he was hurting inside, he decided to 
change his attitude immediately.
------------------------------------------------------------------
The relationship between Theresa and Misheck went on deteriorating with each waking 
day. It became so bad that they would even forget to ask each other how there nights or 
days were. Theresa tried but the effort was one sided hence also relapsing into silence.
------------------------------------------------------------------
On the other side of the coin, Naomi and Misheck were literally 'married' as some of his 
clothes were at Naomi's place. With the assurance he gave her, she also got head over 
heels into the relationship. She had started enjoying the peace and stability which a 
married woman would have.
Through her sweet talking and cunning agendas, Misheck even got her a residential plot 
and had even started mobilising materials to build for her. He was even gracing her with 
a lot of cash. No matter how some close friends to Naomi talked against her dating a 
married, her ears were deaf with all such incentives she received.
.
On this weekend,Misheck was at Naomi's place and the were in the living room chatting 
and having a great time. Naomi then popped something which he did not expect.
"Hey babe, oflate I have been thinking of something." She started.
"What?"
"Since we are now enjoying ourselves and stable, you are even building for me which am 
grateful of, now imagine me staying all alone there"
"You want to bring in your relative?"
"No".
"So what are you talking about?"
"I want a child for us. I want your pregnancy" she said serious as she looked into his 
eyes.
.
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Misheck had never had anything run on his mind about having a child with Naomi. All in 
mind at that moment was that they wer having some great time and building a rapport 
between them. Infact he had no future of wanting to go anywhere far as that with her.
"Actually, I never thought about that and I don't think it will be right to have a child now" 
he said 
"Why are you saying it's wrong?"
"Children need to be born in wedlock. I don't want my son be termed illegitimate"
"Son? How do you know the child will be a son?"
"There is an African saying that 'if a man doesn't fart when urinating, he can never 
produce a boy child', in my case, I fart 7 times in one session of urination"
At hearing this Naomi broke into loud laughter as that was so new and funny to her. She 
laughed her lungs out till she even forgot about the issue that they were talking about. 
She then went to the bedroom.
Misheck then sat there thinking about how wayward and messed up he had been. The 
issue of a child mad ehim realise how astray he had gone. Sense started dawning on him 
slowly and that he had to stop all the nonsense that he was doing.
"Yes, I have to stop all this" he said to himself.
------------------------------------------------------------------
Theresa was in her shop busy attending to the customers who had come there. They 
were a lot of them that she had no time to look up. Aron was also busy helping out as he 
always did.
Finally people there reduced and there was just one last customer who was there. He 
had come to get some tiles.
"Yes sir we have this." Aron said talking to him.
"I need 14 cases of them"
"Currently we have 8 but they can be procured for you" Aron said.
"When?" The man asked with an American accent.
"Am not sure. Let's ask madam" Aron said leading the way to the madam.
Aron and the man walked towards the counter where Theresa was sitted. The moment 
Theresa saw the man, she stood up in surprise not really believing that he was seeing 
him. The man also stood there in awe not believing who he was seeing.
"Theresa is this you? Man I can't believe this!" The man exclaimed.
"Yes its me, Robert. I can't believe it's you"
"Yes its me, how are you?"
"Am fine how are you?"
"Am good. Is this your shop?"
"Yes"
"It's nice. Someone recommended it to me thats why I came here."
"Thank you"
They went on talking about the issue of the tiles till he purchased all the 8 cases of tiles 
and paid for the remaining ones which were to be collected in a week's time.
"Can I have your line?" Robert asked.
"Actually it's there on your receipt"
"Oh okay thank you" he said then walking out of the shop.



Theresa watched from a distance till when he got in a nice pickup and drove off.
"This fool has money now" she said to herself.
.
Later that evening, Theresa was helping her kids do their homework when her phone 
rung. Upon checking it was a new number. Thinking maybe it was business, she picked it 
up.
"Hello"
"Theresa, it's me Robert"
"Oh hey, is everything alright?"
"Yeah just want to check on you"
"Okay thank you"
"You seem busy"
"Yeah, am helping my daughter homework"
"Okay then I will call later" he said then ending the call without letting her say anything.
She then went on helping her child with the homework.
.
She finally retired to bed to rest as she had to get up early on the next day as it was 
customary of her to do that. As sleep started coming into her eyes, her phone rung 
again. She thought maybe it was Misheck but instead it was for Robert.
"Robert what do you want this time?"
"Come on, are we fighting?"
"Am trying to sleep now."
"Okay, can I have some words with you tomorrow?"
"Tell me now what you want to tell me right now"
"Theresa! Okay, I guess I didn't leave here well but I am now back and I want us together."
"That would have been nice but I am already married with 2 children"
"What?!"
"Yes. Bye. Goodnight" she said ending the call and putting the phone away then sleeping.
Before she could even put her head down well the phone rung again. She ignored it till it 
went unanswered. The phone rung again making her check if it was Robert of someone 
else. To her surprise, it was Misheck calling.
"Hello"
"Babe, hey".
Misheck was sounding so nice and calm to Theresa like never before on phone. He 
seemed so concerned about the welfare of Her and the kids. This made Theresa feel 
awkward as it was not the normal way of him lately then. Thy chatted til the ended the 
call.
"Why is he this nice? Does he miss me?" She asked herself.
-----------------------------------------------------------------
In the afternoon of the next day, Theresa was alone in the shop as she had sent Aron on 
an errand. She sat there laughing at the TikTok videos she was watching. She went on 
smiling till she heard a musculine voice ahead of her.
"Such a beautiful smile!" Said the man.
She immediately looked up and noticed that it was Robert standing there smiling as well. 
They exchanged their pleasantries.
"What would you like to buy?" She asked.
"I actually came for you"
"Me?"
"Yes"
"What for?"



"Theresa, you are my woman. I am sorry that I had to leave that abruptly. I didn't mean to 
but I am now here for you. Give us another chance" he said.
"Robert, I am married and have two kids. I have nothing to do with any other man apart 
from my husband"
"He found me. I am your first man"
"You knowy husband?"
"I can't fail to know that fool"
"Watch your mouth"
"Whatever you want to do I will appreciate if you give us an opportunity"
"Robert you left me here heartbroken. Misheck came and mended pieces on me and 
madee who I am. Please, for the sake of peace, leave and don't bother me alone. Go and 
choose from an ocean of single ladies out there" she said.
"Its you I need" he said.
"Excuse me" Theresa said then walking to the customer who had just entered the shop.
Robert stood there looking at her walking from one point to another looking so hot and 
beautiful. He was drooling withing himself for her.
"She is my girl. I won't let her slip out of my hands"
The customer left and Robert started again talking about what he had come there for. 
Theresa who was not happy with him, asked him to leave or that she would call some 
callboys to come and sort in out.
"I will go but keep in mind that I still love you so much" he said then leaving.
------------------------------------------------------------------
A WEEK LATER
Theresa was getting very much bothered with Robert's attempt to get back together. She 
was worried as Robert called at any time he wished to. He had no regard for her 
marriage .
This made Theresa to call upon the help of Dorothy. She knew that Dorothy was going to 
help up in all that issue.
.
Theresa visited her and explained to her everything that had been happening. Dorothy 
already knew that Robert was Theresa's ex before he left for America.
"He is crazy. I know you have tried to talk to him but he doesn't listen. Have you told your 
husband?"
"Where will I even start from?"
"Good. Don't tell your husband yet. If you tell him that there is a man after you, he may 
take it that you are also encouraging him. So I give you two days. If he persists on you, 
make a date with him and I will go with you." Said Dorothy.
"Thank you Dorothy"
"Don't mention it girlfriend"
-----------------------------------------------------------------
Misheck who has slowly started trying to rebuild the bond with his family and dump 
Naomi, visited his family this weekend. The kids were happy and Theresa was happy too 
that he was home.
.
On this Saturday afternoon, Theresa locked the shop earlier as she wanted to spend 
some quality time at home with her revamped husband. Misheck was so sweet to her 
and the kids. She was also proud that he had turned into whom she had always wanted 
him to be despite the distance.
She was in the kitchen baking some cupcakes for them while Misheck and the kids were 
in the sitting room chatting and watching some cartoons.



Just then  the phone to Theresa rung and upon checking, she found that it was Robert 
calling. You can imagine the adrenaline building up in her body. She put the phone on 
silence and peeped to see where her husband was. She saw that he was there busy 
playing with the kids.
"What do you want?" She asked after picking there call in a low voice.
"Hey beautiful, am by your gate. Come open for me" Robert said.
"What?! How did you know my home?"
"I had followed you the other day and now I know it. Should I tell the gateman to open for 
me or I wait for you?" Asked Robert boldly.
.
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"Hey beautiful, am by your gate. Come open for me" Robert said.
"What?! How did you know my home?"
"I had followed you the other day and now I know it. Should I tell the gateman to open for 
me or I wait for you?" Asked Robert boldly.
Theresa knew that if he was allowed into the house it was not going to be ease to 
convince Misheck that there was nothing going on between them. She quickly got out of 
the house using the exit door from the kitchen. 
"Don't you dare! Just wait for me there." She said heading to the gate.
Theresa got out of the gate and couldn't believe her eyes as for really Robert was there 
smiling at her. You can imagine the anger which had built up inside Theresa at that 
moment.
"Robert, my husband is inside the house. Do you want to bring problems on me?"
"I didn't know."
"Now you know please leave".
"I will leave on one condition."
"You make a date to meet me"
"You must be out of your mind"
"Then I won't leave to show you the real being out of mind"
Theresa stood there seeing that Robert was not joking about it. She then decided to 
make a deal with him.
"Okay, we will go out on a date on Monday. He will be gone by then"
"Good. That's why I really love..."
"Spare me your flattery! Go!"
Robert got back and drove away with pride knowing that he had made an appointment 
with her.
Theresa walked back into the house as she rubbed some sweat which had gathered on 
her forehead due to the fear she had of what would have happened next.
.
The whole weekend went on well for Misheck and Theresa. Theresa really enjoyed the 
company of her husband which made her feel like it was a new marriage. He had 
changed drastically for better which said it all that  he was a genuine family man. 
They went out to places and play parks with their children after which they went on a 
couple date just the two of them to rekindle their dating memories. It was so beautiful.
Very early on Monday morning when he left, the family still yearned more from her which 



was normal seeing how they had spent the weekend.
------------------------------------------------------------------
Naomi started feeling left out and neglected seeing that Misheck was spending much 
time with his family. He was not even sending texts or just a simple call to her during all 
that time. She was really hurting inside though she did not really show it to him then.
"I need to up my game now. He thinks he can just leave me like that. No way." She 
thought to herself.
 She had to make someone check on what Misheck was upto in the town he resided so 
that she could plan well her moves. So, she thought of Lilian. She then got her phone and 
called Lilian.
They talked for sometime till she got to the poiny where she had to open up on why she 
had called.
"Lilian, you are like a sister to me and last you told me that if I ever needed held that I 
should come to you. I need it now" Naomi said.
"Okay,what is it?"
"I want to know what is going on between Misheck and his wife. Anything of interest."
"Mmmmmmm that's a bit of challenge because am not really close to him nowadays."
"I know you can make a way. I can really be happy if there is someone you know who is in 
the town where his wife is. That person can tell me more about his wife."
"I don't think I am in a better position to help you with that. But if you have some money 
on you, I can link you to someone who works as a private detective and he can find out 
what you need to know about his wife"
"Wow. Great idea. Link me to him immediately"
"Okay. I will send you his contacts"
"Thank you"
------------------------------------------------------------------
A WEEK LATER.
Seeing that his date with Theresa was just a hoax and a way of keeping him away from 
her house, Robert decided to go to Theresa's shop to meet her.
The moment stepped into the shop, Theresa knew that he had come for chaos. The way 
he walked said it all that he had come there to express how he had been made a fool out 
of whatever had happened.
"Aron, go and order us so pizza" Theresa said handing the money to Aron knowing that I 
will take him a while to come so as to have privacy with Robert.
Aron left and Robert walked directly to the counter. He looked around and then glued his 
eyes to Theresa. 
"What?" She asked seeing how he was looking at him.
"You are very luck I am a changed person otherwise I would have finished you right now."
"Why are you so bitter Robert?"
"Why won't I be bitter when my woman has decided to make a fool out of me?"
"Robert, let's face the fact. I am married for Christ's sake. Why can't you understand that 
surely?"
"You can still offer me an opportunity. I failed to fall in love where I was. Several women 
were after me but I turned them off knowing I will find you here."
"That's so sad to hear. I am married"
"Why did you get married to that fool?"
"So after you left me to get embarrassed, you wanted me to wait for you again? And 
never dare you call my husband a fool!" She shouted angrily.
Robert stood there watching her showering all sort of anger words at him. None of them 
got to him as his mind got focussed on her mouth and how he could kiss those lips.



"Are you even listening?!" She shouted.
"Hell yeah."
"So now leave and never come back in my life or I will get a restraining order from the 
police" she shouted.
"Okay, I will leave your life and never bother you once again if you just do one thing for 
me" he said pausing.
"Am listening, what?"
"Before I ran away, you were pregnant for me. And I know that when I left you made it 
look like it was for Misheck and he accepted as we were hitting you the both of us at that 
time. You know very well that that first child, your daughter, I am the real father. I guess 
your husband doesn't know of this. You tricked him. So, if you want me out of your life, 
give me my daughter. Without my daughter, I am not going anywhere" Robert said then 
turning walking away.
Theresa stood there looking at him leaving not knowing what to say or do as she never 
expected to hear that from him. She knew very well that if Misheck got hold of that 
information, things were not going to be well for them.
.
Later that evening, Theresa sat in bed not knowing what to do next as she was really in a 
tire dilemma. It was true that her daughter was for Robert and not Misheck though she 
had always made Misheck believe the daughter was his as she never mentioned of 
Robert or her encounter with him.
"What will I do?" She asked herself tears building up in her eyes.
.
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Theresa could not even feel an inch of sleep coming into her eyes. She had a lot of 
thinking to do as she saw no way of settling that issue. There were a lot of options she 
felt would help her end the issue but all had a loop hole.
She first thought of asking advice from Dorothy but she saw no way she would tell her 
that her daughter was not for her husband. Infact it was it was a secret which she had 
kept for a long time to herself. No one else knew about the real father of the daughter 
except her and Robert.
The thought of her aunt was way worse than telling Dorothy. She was surely going to be 
scolded and finished completely to the extent of completely being broken.
"My aunt no" she said to herself.
Then she knew that the only person she was supposed to tell the truth to was her 
husband, Misheck. Just the imagination of how he would react made her develop goose 
bumps as tears ran down her cheeks.
"What will I do?"
An idea then came to her and made her a bit relieved seeing that it was a way in which 
she was not really crushed to pieces. As the adage goes, "killing a snake is cutting of its 
head", same applied to this issue. She had to sort out the source of the problem and all 
would be well.
"I need to talk to Robert in length. I ma sue we can come with what to do so that this 
issues doesn't ignite other flames in my marriage" she said rubbing tears from her eyes.
-----------------------------------------------------------------



In the morning of the next day, she decided to make a call to Robert to make an 
appointment for a meeting with him. Though Robert was a bit reluctant, they agreed to 
meet later that evening at a well agreed rendezvous.
Theresa felt like that day was not going on fast as he mind was all on the outcome of 
that meeting. Though she had no idea of the outcome, she just had a feeling that 
something good will come out of it.
.
After preparing everything for her kids, she told them to lock themselves up in the house 
and not to come out as she had just gone to get some things at the shopping mall.
"In case of anything, call me on my phone" Theresa said as she walked out.
.
After Theresa was gone the kids got bored home and decided to call their dad so that 
they could chat with him.
"Yes dad we miss you. It's boring here" the daughter said.
"Aaaah and where is your mummy?"
"She has gone to buy some things at the shopping mall"
"This time?"
"Yes dad"
This gave Misheck a question mark as to why Theresa would leave the kids and go alone 
instead of going with the kids.
.
Theresa sat there facing Robert as they had sat face-to-face with him. Robert was not 
aware whether she had come to let him into her life or to explain something else about 
the daughter. Theresa then hit the nail on the head.
"Robert, we had some quality time and that time passed. We are now history. Why do you 
want to bring chaos on my life when am stable?" She asked.
"You are stable and am not stable"
"I can't divorc my husband to marry you, and Andy you know that daughter doesn't know 
you and it will really be had for her to accept you. Please, why else do you want which I 
can do so that you leave me alone?" 
",Am afraid there are only two options for you. Date me or give me my daughter. Period"
Theresa then extended her hands over the table holding the hands for Robert and started 
pleading with him.
"Please Robert, I know you are not heartless and selfish. Please"
"Whats so difficult about dating me?"
"Am married"
"He is out of town and you don't even know what that idiot is doing in that town and you 
are here playing a zombie of yourself. Open up"
Hearing these words, Theresa stood up really angered with them. She looked at him with 
rage all over her.
"Listen, I can sit here listening to a certain fool calling my husband all sort of such 
names. I won't take it. Listen to me very well. Do whatever you want but that daughter is 
not yours. And I will always regret the mistake I made of dating you." Theresa then 
leaving.
As she got to the vehicle, her phone rung and it was Misheck calling. As she was in a 
very bad mood, she did not pick it but just drove away heading home.
-----------------------------------------------------------------
TWO DAYS LATER
The detective Naomi had hired came to her informing her of his findings. He explained to 
her the loopholes which were and gave her the evidence to support what he was saying.



Naomi was really happy that she had finally found something to use as foundation for 
her new life with Misheck. She handsomely paid the detective and told him to share with 
her if he came across anything of interest.
------------------------------------------------------------------
On this Friday evening, Misheck was home enjoying catching replays of the English 
premier league when he heard a knock on his door. He was not expecting any person so 
he thought maybe it could bethe gateman.
He walked to check who there and to his surprise, Naomi was standing there with her 
small suitcase.
"Hey babe" she said smiling.
"Naomi, I told you already that we are done. What do you want from me?" 
"That's not a nice way of welcoming someone who is carting your child"
"If you have come to play this game with me, you better stop it"
"Okay no games, let me go inside, I need to rest as I am really tired"
"Go where?"
"You mean I should walk back this time of the evening?"
.
Naomi walked in with her bag as she knew that Misheck was not going to help her carry 
it. Misheck took her to the spare bedroom to the surprise of Naomi. She just walked in 
knowing that maybe he didn't want to spend nights on the same bed with two different 
women.
Naomi quickly went and took a shower after which she wore a sexy see through night 
dress which exposed all that was meant to be partially exposed, exposed to Misheck. 
Yes, we can all agree that she looked so hot but the mind of Misheck was switched off 
for her as everything looked like a sheer waste of effort.
Naomi realised that she was not being given the attention as she was given some few 
days back. She went and sat next him on the couch.
"Naomi, what do you want?" He asked.
"Of course you into me" she whispered to him.
"It will never happen ever again"
"What's your problem Misheck?"
"You ar my problem. I want to focus on my marriage, you are all over me. I told you to get 
out of my life, here you ar seducing me. Leave me"
"You are unbelievable! How can I leave you in such a hard time you ar in?"
"Am not in any hard time"
"Misheck I am the only lady who had not got involved with any man all the time I have 
been with you and I am ready to bear children for you only. Hard time will come when you 
know the real father of your children" she said shifting to the other couch.
"What did you say Naomi?"
"You heard me"
"Don't come here with lies just to uplift your odds with me."
"Your so called loving wife is seeing a man in the town she is. This man is the real father 
of your so called daughter. In case you want evidence you will find me in the bedroom" 
she said standing up walking to the bedroom she was to sleep in.
Misheck switched off the television as it became like noice to him after hearing that. He 
did not believe it at first but it hit him so bad. He immediately stood up and walked to 
Naomi's room to find out more.
"Naomi, who told you that?" Sh asked trying to hold his anger.
Naomi got the envelope which was in the suitcase and handed it over to him.
"These told me." She said.



Misheck got the envelope and saw Theresa with this man in the shop. The next one they 
were standing out of the shop. This got more tense to Misheck when he saw the same 
man sitted at the table with Theresa. They seemed conversing and look into each other. 
His doubta got more cleared when he saw the two holding hands.
"But why?!" He threw down the envelope then going to his bedroom at which he started 
crying.
.
After some good minutes, Naomi walked to his bedroom and found him face down still 
sobbing.
"Misheck..." She called softly.
"Get out!"
"Misheck, in such times you need help. I didn't mean to hurt you but I just thought that 
you could know."
"Why Naomi could she do this to me?" He asked raising his head looking at Naomi.
Naomi did not say anything but walked next to him and held his head close to her chest 
as she cuddled his back. He went on sobbing on Naomi's chest for a while as she went 
on trying to console him.
"Step one has been executed. Waiting to excute step two. By the time I get to step 7, he 
will be my husband" Naomi thought to herself.
.
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Misheck was really hurting inside him that the comfort from the chest and boobs of 
meant nothing more that just a mere touch just like any other. He was there feeling so 
bad as a lot of thoughts ran through his mind.
"So I have kept this girl all my life thinking she is mine? How can Theresa do this to me?" 
He asked himself.
He went pondering on a lot of such questions though no answer came to him 
specifically. This went on till he decided that the only way he could know the answer is 
by asking Theresa. He then stood up abruptly making Naomi a bit scared. He got his 
hoodie and started changing into a trousers.
"Honey, where are you going?" She asked.
"Am going to face that stupid Theresa!"
"This time?"
"I will drive"
Naomi stood up and walked to him. She gently touched his arm and looked deep into his 
eyes.
"I know you are feeling bad but going this time of the night is dangerous. I would suggest 
you start off in the morning" she said calmly.
He stood there looking at her and then remembering how tired he was and that driving 
whilst tired and in anger can cause chaos, he started having second thoughts.
"Please, for me. Go tomorrow"
Misheck though he didn't say anything but just started removing his sneakers, hoodie 
and pair of trousers. He then got into bed, covered himself and slept facing the wall. 
Naomi too joined in the bed and held him from behind.
-------------------



As early as 04am of the next day, Misheck was already in the car about to drive off. He 
was really geared to face Theresa over the issue so that he could hear the real truth.
"Take care of yourself babe. And please control your temper. Don't go to jail" said Naomi.
Though what she said was sensible and romantic, Misheck drove off heading to the town 
where Theresa was.
.
The journey which was covered mostly in 3 to 5 hours, Misheck covered in just 2 hours 
and half. He was really cruising as the eager kept on burning in him with each inch of 
traveling.
He pulled over into the yard and he could feel his own anger smelling out of his nose. 
Even the gateman could tell that he was really in a very bad mood.
As he had spare key of the living room door, he just opened the door as no key was being 
left from inside. He walked direct to the bedroom and found Theresa still fast asleep in 
bed with the two kids. He did not know whether to drag her out of bed or to do what. He 
stood there thinking of what to do next but all his emotions were so strong such that he 
failed to make a decision. He ended up walking to the sofa which was in the room and 
sat on it. He then started removing his hoodie as he was really sweating though it was in 
the morning which was chilly.
Just then Theresa woke up and she almost screamed seeing someone in the room. 
Upon realising that it was her husband, though unbelievable at first, she woke up the 
kids.
"Hey dad is home"
The kids woke up and ran to where Misheck was. He held the children though there was 
a lot of anger towards the girl. For some unknown reasons, Theresa felt that there was 
something wrong with Misheck.
"You can now go to your room guys. I will see you later" he said sending away the kids so 
that he could talk to her.
After the kids left, Theresa woke up to greet her husband who was looking depressed.
"I hope all is well. You have come as a surprise"
"I wish it was a surprise but as for if all is well, we will see about that when we are done 
talking"
"About?"
"Your daughter"
"What about her?"
"I want nothing but the truth right now because if you lie to me, I will kill you in a second" 
he said angrily and standing up.
"Misheck"
"Don't Misheck me! Whose daughter is she?"
"What do you mean?"
"Is she for another man?"
"Who told you that?" Theresa asked really surprised and afraid of him.chat 
martinmartino on zero eight one eighty thirty fourteen twenty one to be added to his 
whatsapp group.
"Just tell me of else I will beat you up hear."
"She is yours of course" she said trying to stand up out of bed where she had sat.
Misheck quickly got close to her and threw a nasty slap to her face sending her to bed 
falling. She felt excruciating pain that she had never since primary 3. And this was the 
first slap that she had ever received from Misheck.
"Listen to me, take yourself and your bastards out of my house. I don't want to see you 
again here. We are done. You prostitute!" Shouted Misheck.



All other words which he had said did not really have an impact on Theresa as she 
deserved them but after being called a 'prostitute' her patience grew thin till it got cut.
"Misheck don't be stupid. Are you not the one who made me go to another man due to 
your being weak and failing to do it? Misheck you ar weak let me tell you this. And for 
your own information, that girl is not really yours and thata why she is so smart at 
school. That boy who is dull is your boy just like being dull. And guess what I will leave 
right now " Theresa shouted on top of her voice.
She then got her clothes and packed as Misheck was there fidgeting with anger that if he 
had let it loose, the impact would have been extremely bad. He was trying to hold 
himself remembering the words of Naomi not to do something that would send him to 
jail.
In no time, Theresa and both kids left the house heading to her aunt as the atmosphere 
there was not that conducive.
------------------------------------------------------------------
Misheck stayed there for some time till it was around 8am that he decided to leave and 
head back to his town he worked from. But before going back, he decided to go to the 
shop to go and change the locks so that Theresa couldn't have access to it. As she had 
left the keys, he got and drove to the shop.
Misheck all other shops opening except for theirs and as expected, Aron was there 
waiting for Theresa to come.
"Hello sir, how are you?" Aron greeted him excited.
"Aron, today there is no work. Just go home. Talks will be done later." Misheck said then 
opening the shop and entering. 
He walked inside and went directly to the small office to check if there was anything of 
interest. 
Aron stood there outside wondering if it was really true that he had to go back home as 
there was no working or maybe he was just being pulled the legs. As he was there 
wondering, Robert pulled over and walked to him happily.
"Hey my guy, hope you good" Robert said.
"Yes am fine sir" Aron answered.
"Is my Theresa inside?" Robert said a loud voice then walking into the shop before 
waiting for an answer.
Misheck heard him and came out of the small room to meet who was referring to 
Theresa as 'my Theresa's. Upon seeing Robert, Misheck immediately recognized him 
from the pictures which Naomi had showed him.
"So it's you who has been messing with my wife?" Asked Misheck.
"Man, I don't mean no trouble. She is just amazing."
"Are you listening to yourself?"
"Hell yeah I am"
"Okay, before I ruin and dismantle you, what do you want Theresa for?"
"I want my daughter bruh. Give me my daughter and I will be as good as gone" Robert 
said.
Misheck quickly got close to Robert and threw a several punches but Robert dodged all 
of them.
"I will beat you. Just stop it" Robert shouted.
Misheck didn't listen but went on firing the blows which went on missing. Robert not 
wanting to be a victim, he threw his which went right to Misheck's jaw making him 
stagger in pain. As Robert was getting proud of that blow, Misheck landed his blow on 
Robert's forehead which made him fall down with legs up flying in the air.
.
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Misheck knee it very well that Robert had already exhibited his ability of fighting saying it 
all that he was going to win the fight. Seeing him down on the groud, Misheck knew that 
it was his golden opportunity to beat him up. So he had to make quick plans to ensure 
that he did not get. Giving him blows whilst still down gave some space for Robert to 
overpower him. So Misheck got a handle of a broom and started whipping him with it. He 
whipped him repeatedly for several times as Robert went on groaning in pain. Seeing 
that the broomstick wasn't really giving an impact as his emotions wanted, Misheck 
threw it away and got a submersible pump which was near and aimed to throw it on him. 
Before he could let it go off his hands, some people who had come there held as they 
went on separating the fight.
The people there quickly got Robert and took him out of the shop after which he drove 
away leaving. Misheck was there furious as he closed the shop and drove away too. The 
day hd started on a very bad note already for him.
.
When Misheck got home, he decided to just leave that town for the town he worked from 
to have some cool atmosphere as there it was all chaos though he was alone. 
He then told the gateman to take care of everything there and to ensure the place was 
well secured. Off he drove leaving.
---------------------------------------------------------------
He got back to his townand was given a warm welcome by Naomi whom he had left 
there. Though he did not want to explain everything to Naomi, she helped him by being 
kind to him. She encouraged him to take a bath change clothes and have something to 
eat though all this seemed like a bother to him. After all this he then retired to bed to 
take a nap though it was a forced one.
.
An hour later, he woke up feeling a bit energized though the facts of the matter remained 
the same that he had been cheated to by his wife on the paternality of the daughter. 
After sitting up he found Naomi packing her clothes into her small traveling bag.
"Hey babe" she said with that natural smile that can heal the sick.
"Hi, are you packing?"
"Yes, I have to go tomorrow"
Misheck kept quiet as he did not see that coming. There was no way someone who had 
atleast made him feel better in that chaos of a situation he was leave him at that 
moment. He knew that life would be hard without someone to lean on.
"Are you going to leave me alone in this situation?" He asked after a while of silence.
Naomi stopped what she was doing and went to sit on bed next to Misheck. She was 
really good in terms of making someone feel loved and cared for.
"Babe, I am really feeling bad for you seeing what you are going through, so I thought 
maybe you could need some space to be alone" she said calmly and acting sincerely.
"You can't leave me alone. I seriously need you now"
"Okay, then I will stay"
"Thank you" he said.
Without saying anything, she just hugged him so tight and passionately making him feel 
so loved. He felt like everything he was going through, he was not alone. This feeling felt 



so deep to him that he started asking himself one most important question.
"Can't she make a great wife for me now?" He asked himself.
.
Naomi and Misheck spent that night together warmly and a bit happy for the gentleman. 
With her excellent cunning and wellplanned moves, Naomi even managed to lure him 
into a smashing session. After the act Misheck felt somehow relieved from the stress 
which he had. He realised how true it was when psychologists say that smashing eases 
stress.
------------------------------------------------------------------
In the morning of the next day, Misheck was still in bed while Naomi had woke up already 
and went to prepare breakfast for him. His phone then rung and when he checked, it was 
his maternal uncle who had called. The call gave him a clear picture of why he had 
called.
"Uncle" he said picking it.
"You know very well I have made this call. Why didn't you tell me what happened?"
"Uncle, am still mad at everything".
"Okay, tomorrow we are meeting as two families we resolve the issue"
"I don't think I can make it there"
"Why?"
"I was there yesterday and I can't come again tomorrow" he lied not just saying that he 
was not yet ready to face the reality of the issue.
"Okay, then let's make it on Friday" the uncle said 
"I will see".
"You are not blind. You are seeing already. Just be there"
.
Looking at the stress level in him, he sought for a short leave at work which Naomi also 
did so that they can always be together.
.
The duo stayed well together and with each passing minute, Misheck was getting 
convinced that she was going to make a great 'mrs' for him. Naomi could also feel it 
deep down her that he was really into her and It was just a matter of a few days to be 
officially made the wife to him.
.
On the afternoon of the next day, Misheck suggested that the two went out on a date so 
that he could atleast change the content of his mind for sometime. He decided to take 
her out to a great hotel for dinner and this meant preparing themselves well for that 
outing.
.
The duo looked gorgeous in the outfits and the grooming they did on them. Misheck 
wore his nice black tuxedo with a white shirt inside with no tie while Naomi wore a nice 
beautiful red dinner dress which shaped her already well shaped body well. 
He opened the door for her and then did the same for the car. He drove out as a nice 
slow romantic song played heading to their predestined hotel.
They were given a nice reception and led to the table which had been pre-booked 
already. They sat and all the servings were done to which they slowly ate as they chatted.
After a while of eating and getting to desert, Misheck had something which was the main 
aim of that dinner out.
"Naomi".
"Yes, Misheck"
"I have been looking forward to this day and it will be very insensitive of me not to do it." 



He said confusing her.
"What?"
He got out of his chair, walked to her side got something out of the pocket and bent on 
his knee.
"Will you be my wife?" He said after opening the ring box to her.
This question and act drew attention of other dinners that they they stopped what they 
were doing and watched what was going to happen there. Naomi was glad that finally 
her target had been reached and there was no way she was going to say no.
With tears of joy, she said 'Yes' after which Misheck slid the ring on her finger, hugged 
and then gave each other a peck as the people clapped congratulating them. They even 
took a selfie after which a good Samaritan got Misheck's phone and captured them.
.
Driving home, Misheck and Naomi were engaged and this brought a lot of joy to her. She 
knew that she had been through a lot to get to that point. Researching. Planning. 
Executing. Detectives. Money spending. Risks. All those.
------------------------------------------------------------------
On a Friday, Misheck was prepared to start off heading to the other town for talks around 
11 hours. All he had in his mind was to end the marriage and go on with Naomi. As it 
was still early in the morning around 8 hours, he was still in bed while his 'fiancee' was in 
the kitchen.
Just then there was a knock at the door which Naomi went to pick. He found an elderly 
man who was still energetic though standing there.
"How are you sir?" Naomi greeted him.
The man first looked at him from head to toe and what caught his sight was her 
dressing. Naomi was in her short skirt with a spaget and just an apron in front of her 
with some fluffies on her legs.
"Am fine. Is your boss in?" The man said assuming she was a maid.
"Yes he is in" Naomi answered not wanting to quarrel.
"Call him for me"
"Okay, you can come in and sit here as I call him" she said as the man walked and sat in 
the living room.
Naomi went to the bedroom to tell Misheck about the visitor who had come. He 
immediately walked to the living room and the moment he got there, his heart skipped a 
beat seeing the man who was sitted there. It was his uncle who had called him earlier 
about the talks.
"Uncle"
"Aaah hello uncle" the man said as he extended his hand for a handshake.
The two exchanged the pleasantries after which he explained how he found himself 
there unexpected.  He said he had come for a program their of business but after 
remembering that Misheck was going to that town,he decided to pass by so that he 
could get a lift.
"Yes I will be going around 11 hours. We will go together" Misheck said.
"Oh nice. But uncle, how can you get such a maid who dresses almost like wanting to 
seduce you?" The uncle asked referring to Naomi.
Immediately, Misheck knew that a brand new kerfuffle wrapped in a parcel bag had come 
onto his life with that question.
.
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Yes, Misheck was in love with Naomi quite alright but she was not yet known to any of 
his relatives. It would have been easily understood if Misheck was single but the fact 
that he was married, a challenge was how to explain it to his uncle. 
As there was an issue already at hand that, according to Misheck, could justify 
divorce,Misheck saw no need of panicking as he was going to marry that lady.
"Uncle, she is Naomi" Misheck said.
"Who is she to you? Whats she doing here?"
"She is going to be my wife?"
"What?! Your second wife?"
"No. My only wife."
"Whatever game you are trying to play you better put it on hold. She can not be your only 
wife when you are still married to Theresa"
"I will make her mine when I divorce Theresa"
"And she is already living with you? You have absolutely no idea the fire you have started 
son"
"I will handle it uncle."
"You will remember my words. Anyway, tell her to bring me food. Am starving"
"Okay"
Misheck stood up and walked to the kitchen where Naomi was. She was still clad in her 
seductive dressing as she went on doing her chores.
"Babe, that man is my uncle "
"What? Why didn't you tell me earlier so that I could get dressed descently?"
"That's why I am telling you now."
"Okay, let me change."
"Yes, and he needs food. He is starving"
Naomi quickly went to her bedroom and changed into something more respectable and 
suitable for someone meeting an in-law. She then went to the kitchen and finished 
preparing the meal which was meant for Misheck to be for the uncle. She served it at the 
dining table after which she respectfully went and knelt greeting the uncle after which 
she invited him to the table for the meal. 
.
The time to start off came and Misheck was in the bedroom with Naomi saying bye to 
each other.
"I will be back today after the talks" he said.
"Okay, take care. I will miss you"
"I will miss you as well".
.
Misheck and his uncle started off heading to the town to do the talks. The uncle seized 
the opportunity to talk in length with him about what he was doing with Naomi. He went 
on admonishing him on how morally wrong it was for him to have another woman in the 
house when he was married to someone else.
"And it's all clear that this relationship started a long time ago before this wrangle with 
Theresa. But let me tell you this, remove all the attachment you have to this lady so that 
it doesn't cloud your judgement when dealing with what we are going for where we are 
going." The uncle said.
"I have heard you uncle. I will do what is right."
"And one thing you should remember is that, your marriage with Theresa can only be 



disolved after 6 months of filing for divorce. And in those 6 months you can not engage 
or marry any lady or else you would lose all the assets to Theresa including the children. 
You will go with nothing" 
"I never heard of such an arrangement."
"You got your marriage certificate from the council and it has those terms and conditions 
attached to it."
"Really?"
"Yes. And I hope that ring I saw on her finger was not put on it by you. I pray it was 
bought by herself because if it's yours and Theresa gets to hear of it, you will only remain 
with this company vehicle if not being jailed additionally." He said.
The revelations which were coming from his uncle were making him feel scared to the 
core. He knew that he had gathered a lot of assets together with Theresa and losing 
them meant losing his entire life fortune. This facts slowly shook the love he had for 
Naomi. Inasmuch as he wanted Naomi in his life but losing his assets or going to jail 
couldn't prove better.
.
All along the journey as he drove, the idea of losing his items kept on haunting him as he 
was not yet ready to lose them.
------------------------------------------------------------------
Finally it was around 3pm and the house to Theresa and Misheck was packed with 
people who were supposed to be there for the talks. They decided to meet at their home 
as it was going to be able to accommodate all the people it being huge. Misheck's side 
was compromised of his two uncles and mother while Theresa's side had an uncle, and 
two aunties.
"Okay, greetings my fellow elders, we are her because our daughter Theresa just came to 
our house with kids saying she has been sent away by her husband, so we would like to 
hear from here what she did wrong" said Theresa's uncle.
"Misheck, tell us why you sent her away" Misheck's uncle said.
"Thank you uncle. Okay, the reason I sent her away is here. As you remember, when she 
told me that she was pregnant for me, I quickly asked for a marriage so that the 
pregnancy couldn't be a public shame. I took responsibility of the child till now like any 
loving father would do. Her family charged me for damages and all that. Just last week, I 
got to learn that this daughter is not mine." Misheck said.
"One thing is not clear here, how did you know that she is not your daughter?" His uncle 
asked.
"One person sent me pics of the supposed father to the girl. And when I confronted her, 
she showed it all that really she wasn't my daughter. Making matters worse, the same 
said real father had a confrontation with me"
At this there was silence in the room that the heartbeat of an ant passing by carrying 
food fragment could be heard. It was all clear that Theresa was on the losing and erring 
side.
"This is really sad. Theresa what do you have to say?" Her uncle asked 
Theresa who was face down, tried to raise up her head to look at Misheck but she had 
did it as tears flowed out of her eyes. This made her to look down again.
"After Robert denied the pregnancy, I decided to take it to Misheck. I was glad that he 
accepted. It kept haunting me till now but I could not gather courage to tell him. I am 
sorry Misheck. I don't deserve you. I am crook." She said sobbing.
After a while of another involuntary silence, the uncle to Theresa spoke up.
"Our in-laws, you have heard and we are really remorseful for everything that has 
happened. We have done a lot of talking a admonition giving to her and she is ready for 



anything now. So, what is your intention now?" 
"The only ways open here are for this issue of the daughter to be ironed out as it has 
come in open. It will then be to Misheck to forgive his wife or maybe anything else he 
might think of as an option" said Misheck's uncle.
"Okay, yes Misheck, tell us what you want now"
"I have really been lied to and all the trust I had in him, I mean her, Theresa, has 
completely ended right now. And as we all know that a marriage without trust is like a 
car without wheels, it can not go anywhere, I just want us to go separate ways. Divorce". 
Misheck said.
"Our in-law, we have heard you, if I may ask, apart from this issue of a child, is there 
anything else that you feel Theresa has fallen short as a wife to you?" Theresa's aunt 
who had been quiet asked.
"No. Nothing else" Misheck answered.
"Okay. I need you to think a lot about this. This issue of a child is really bad because she 
never told you in the first place and that is what I won't even support myself. But one 
thing you should note is that the issue of cheating happened before you started your 
marriage. After marriage she had been a great wife for you and she has never cheated 
on you. So I may ask you to think about it so that what happened before your marriage 
should ruin your marriage now. Am sure for you to accept the pregnancy, there is 
something you did with her which is against the norms too. So, before you divorce, I ask 
you to let this past not break your marriage" said the aunt.
"Very true uncle. And because you had something to do with her, chances are there that 
this child maybe yours. Rethink your decision"said Misheck's uncle.
"Uncle it's true but how could she date the two of us men without knowing, it's possible 
she could date another man without me knowing again. I can't trust her." Misheck said.
"Our in-laws, excuse us a bit" Misheck's uncle said then asking Misheck outside of the 
house.
.
"Misheck, your wife cheated before you got married but you are living with a woman right 
now. Who is worse? Let me be honest with you, Theresa loves you and she can do 
anything for you. See how you have developed with her in your life. She is business 
minded and I can guarantee that you won't find another woman like her. Think on the 
bigger picture. That daughter cannot or can be yours. The good thing is that son is your 
photocopy. He is yours. The daughter issue will be finished but don't end your marriage" 
the uncle said.
The two went on talking in length till they got to an agreement after which they went 
inside the house again.
"Okay,we have talked and I would like Misheck to tell us what his stance is once more" 
the uncle said.
"Okay,with the help of my uncle, I have decided to let our marriage go on but only if these 
two conditions could be met" Misheck said.
"What conditions?" Asked Theresa's uncle.
"One, the paternity of the daughter to be ascertained at the hospital. Then two, we want 
to remove the cause of all this chaos, Theresa should shift and start staying with her 
husband where he is working from" said Misheck's uncle.
Hearing this, the entourage from Theresa's side agreed to that as their aim was to save 
the marriage of their daughter. Shifting part was really difficult for Theresa but as it was 
one of the conditions that would save her beloved marriage, she had no option but to try 
by all means to adjust.
"We are grateful that this meeting has been fruitful. Our daughter will really shift as 



distance really bring about problems in marriages. We will do as we have said the 
deadlines for both conditions." Said the uncle to Theresa.
That was how the meeting was wrapped up between the two parties. After that the 
people there left for their homes after which Theresa and Misheck remained there.
"Am sorry Misheck for the pain I have caused you. I was really helpless that time" 
Theresa pleaded with him when they were just the two of them.
"It's okay. Let's forget it" Misheck said then getting close to her hugging her feeling pity 
seeing her in tears.
As he held on to her, he remembered those beautiful moments they had when they just 
started their marriage. He recalled other incidents where she proved so amazing as a 
wife to him.
Little did he know that tears had also gathered in his eyes as he went on holding on to 
her.
"I am sorry too for making scene to the extent of inviting our parents. We agreed to sort 
out issues just the two of us now see what I have done."
"I would have done the same if i were you" she said.
The duo really expressed their emotions to each other till they decided to freshen up and 
see how they would start over from there.
------------------------------------------------------------------
In the morning of the next day, Misheck started off early heading back to his other town 
so as to sort out Naomi as it was another burning issue to him.
.
When he got into that town, he got two guys who had earlier come to install a satellite 
dish for him at his place and drove home with them. 
He got intoghe yard and went to the door where he was given a tight hug from Naomi.
"I missed you babe" she said as she hugged him.
"Okay, we need to talk" he said walking into the house.
"Is everything okay babe?" She asked.
"Naomi, you are the best I have had of late but I didn't expect what I am about to tell you" 
he said still standing in the living room.
"You are scaring me. What is it? Get to the point"
"Okay, we can't be together anymore. I have reconciled with my wife. So you need to pack 
and leave as she will be shifting soon."
"What?! Tell me you are joking."
"I wish I was. I am serious"
Naomi couldn't believe even for an inch that what was happening was real. She thought 
maybe Misheck was just trying to prank her.
"I can see you at hungry, let me go and prepare some food for you"
"You don't need to. Get the hell out of here. I am not joking!" Shouted Misheck.
It then became clear to Naomi that he was serious as she had never Ben talked to or 
shouted at by him like that. 
"You must be out of your @+$&Ing mind! I am not going anywhere" she said angrily.
"I knew that you would refuse that's why I took those two giants outside to dish you out. 
So should I call them or you will go on your own?"
"You are a snake. You are a fool. A scoundrel. So you mean all I did for you meant 
nothing. Turning 360° in bed for you. Doing all 619s for you and this is how you can send 
me out?! Wait a minute, what is this ring about?! Huh?!"
"Am sorry about that. It was a mistake."
Naomi picked the China plate which was on the glass table and threw it at him. He 
dodged it and it went directly to the plasma breaking it's screen in an instant. She then 



went to the bedroom and packed all her stuff as tears ran down her face. She quickly 
changed into travelling clothes and walked out of the bedroom with her suitcase.
"Listen to me very well Misheck, the battle line has been drawn and you will wish you 
never did this to me. I will show you what a person can do when the spirit of DELILAH 
AND JEZEBEL combine to excite revenge" Naomi said the getting out of the house.
.
THE END!
Thank you for following.

                                               


