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Kukua was so excited. They had postponed Valentine's day since Paa was out of town. He 

was arriving tonight. She had pulled out all the stops; her hair and nails were done, and she 

had booked a dinner reservation and one night's stay at Golden Tulip.  

She got into her car and checked her watch. His flight would be landing any minute now. Her 

phone rang. It was him. "Babe, you're here?" she breathed excitedly. 

"Yes...but I can't make tonight". He hesitated.  

She frowned.  

"I can't do this anymore. I met someone" he finished abruptly. 

Stunned speechless she didn't notice when the line went dead.   

 

 

2 

 

Paa sighed deeply and continued staring at his phone long after he had ended the call.  

"Shall we?" his companion asked.  

He nodded. He remained silent all through the ride home.  

Soon enough they were at his gate. He got out of the car. He stopped her as she made to 

follow suit.  

"What?” her forehead wrinkled in confusion.  

"I need to be alone for a while" he said quietly. He slammed the car door after pulling out his 

suitcase.  

"But the whole point of you breaking up with her was so we could be together!" she 

protested.  
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"I said I need to be alone. I'll call you" he gritted out. "Later".   

He heard her drive off only after he had gone in.  

 

 

3 

 

Since the breakup two months before, Kukua had been relying on her best friend to cheer 

her up. It was a hot Saturday afternoon and they were at Starbites getting lunch.  

Mansa's phone vibrated again. She read the latest text. 

"I SAID DON'T TELL HER YET!" Mansa winced at his use of capitals. She sighed. She was so 

tired of this. But for now she would do as he wanted. 

"Ei, who are you texting like that?" Kukua asked, wiggling her eyebrows suggestively. She 

took another sip of her pineapple juice.  

Mansa put her phone away and smiled. "Nobody," she sipped her own drink. "Now tell me 

about this new guy of yours" 

 

 

4 

 

"So... how is she?" Paa avoided mentioning Kukua's name. 

"She's fine. She's dating some guy" Mansa responded absently. 

Paa whipped around from his computer. "Really? Who's the guy? Have you met him?" 

"Naah, she just mentioned him briefly" she didn't look up from the magazine she was 

reading. 

"What's his name?" Paa pressed. 
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Mansa finally looked up, a frown of disapproval etched on her face. 

"Why does that matter to you?" Mansa retorted pinning him with a steely glare.  

Paa stared back saying nothing. With a sigh he turned back to his computer. His silence said 

more to Mansa than any words ever could. 

 

 

5 

 

"Chale the chick dey give pressure too moch! I tire!" 

"Abi you fool! You get sweet girl wey you figure say e no be enough" 

"Oh chale. Hmm" Paa paused. "So what make I do?" he asked nervously. 

"Chale, this situation be some way koraa" 

"I hear say some new guy bi dey ron am o"  

"You knorr the guy?" 

"Not yet o chale… some way!" 

The incessant beep of call waiting interrupted. Kobby checked who it was. "Chale, make i call 

u back. Ibi important call" 

"Ok cool cool" Paa hung up. 

Kobby smiled as he answered. "Hey, I've been waiting for your call" 

Kukua giggled. "Yea so I'm calling you now. You're not busy?"  

"I'm never too busy for you" Kobby responded sincerely.  
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"Mansa...what are you doing here?" Kukua stuttered, confused at the sight of her best friend 

sprawled on her ex-boyfriend's bed. 

Mansa faced Paa pointedly.  

Kukua turned to him. The look of guilt on his face set off alarm bells in her head. 

"I-I-I don't understand..." Kukua refused to accept the implications of what she was seeing. 

"Kukua, I can explain..." Paa started awkwardly. 

"I'm the girl he dumped you for" Mansa stated bluntly. 

Kukua's mouth opened in shock, tears welling up in her eyes.  

Paa shifted uneasily from one foot to the other.  

Mansa returned to the book she had been reading, ignoring them both. 

Kukua fled the room; the stench of betrayal was too much for her. 

 

7 

What happened before (6) 

Mansa read her book, waiting for Paa to go into his bathroom. As soon as he left she picked 

up his phone. She knew he had been calling and texting Kukua for a while so this would be 

easy.  

"Kuks, I really need to see you. I know I haven't treated you fairly. Please give me a 

chance to explain myself" she tapped out the message and pressed send.  

Kukua replied. "I told u to stop callin me that, we're not 2gether anymore" 

"It's force of habit, I'm sorry. Will u come over so we talk?"  

Mansa could sense Kukua's indecision as she waited for the reply. "I'm not sure that's a 

good idea..." 

"Just one talk, Kukua. Please" 

"Ok. Just one talk. I'll be there" Her resolve was broken. Mansa smiled. 
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2 years before  

"Kukua, I met the finest guy today!" Mansa gushed over the phone. 

"Tell me tell me tell me!" Kukua squealed in excitement. 

"Ok, I don't know his name yet. But I swear he is so fine he's going to be mine!" Mansa 

giggled. 

"Ei he must really be something to be making you rhyme!" Kukua guffawed. 

"Oh yawa, my credit is about to finish" Mansa rushed out. "We need to meet this weekend" 

"Oh. Ok, I'll be waiting for the juicy details" Kukua smiled on the other end of the line. 

"Bye!" 

"Bye!" 

 

9 

2 years before  

A young man took out his wallet as he walked towards the ATM.  

A young woman dug around in her bag searching for her card. They reached the ATM 

machine at the same time, noticing each other for the first time. The lady smiled awkwardly 

as she stepped back to let him go before her.  

The gentleman stopped her. "Please, ladies first," he gestured towards the ATM, his smile 

revealing a dimple in his left cheek. 

She nodded her thanks and approached the ATM.  

He watched her, admiring her shapely legs and cute bottom.  

She turned around, "I'm done".  

"Umm, wait. Can I have your number?" the young man blurted out and winced almost 

immediately. 

The young woman laughed. "Ok" she smiled.  
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2 years before 

"Oh Kukua don't make me tell you, I don't want to jinx it!" Mansa protested weakly.  

"Oh it won't jinx it, tell me ah" Kukua urged.  

"Ok, ok" Mansa finally gave in. "I won't tell you how or where it happened or what he looks 

like." She continued before her friend could protest. "I will tell you how it felt"  

Kukua considered this for a second. "I guess that's better than nothing. You're too 

superstitious" she shook her head. "Tell me" 

A dreamy smile spread across Mansa's face. "The moment our eyes met, it felt like we were 

the only two people in the world.” 

Kukua rolled her eyes in amusement. "Madam romantic! The guy has turned you into a 

poet!" 

Mansa ignored her, lost in the recollection of what was the beginning of her real life love 

story. 

 

 

11 

2 years before 

"Mansa, remember the incident I told you about last week?" Kukua asked. 

"Yes I remember" Mansa nodded on the other end of the line. "Has the guy been in touch?" 

"Get this," Kukua cleared her throat. "He wants to take me out for lunch!" 

"Wow, this guy knows how to use an opportunity!" Mansa exclaimed. "So, will you go?" she 

continued eagerly. 

"Oh yea, he wasn't bad looking at all so I'll give it a try" Kukua giggled. 

"As for you!" Mansa laughed. 

"I'll send you a pic so you see" Kukua promised. "We're meeting in an hour" 

"Ok, I'll be waiting" Mansa smiled as they ended the call. 
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2 hours later 

Mansa's phone buzzed. She unlocked it and waited as the picture Kukua had sent 

downloaded.  

She sat on her bed in shock as the grinning face of her crush stared back at her. 

 

 

12 

2 years before 

"Ok, now I'm all ears. Tell me about your progress with the crush!" Kukua plopped onto her 

bed breathlessly.  

Her phone vibrated. She looked at it and giggled as she replied the text. 

Mansa looked on quietly.  

Her friend looked up. "I'm so sorry, it's just Paa was letting me know he was home" she 

apologized. "I'll tell him I'll call him later" 

"Don't worry," Mansa waved away her apology. "Why don't you tell me how your date went 

instead?" 

Kukua grinned excitedly and dove straight into describing how amazing her first date had 

been. She didn't notice Mansa stayed silent, only nodding in the right places. 

 

 

13 

1 year before 

"Babe, I've been waiting online for you saa! What's your excuse? *angry smiley*" 

"Ermm..." 

"Don't you ‘errm’ me! I'm pissed! You know how much I miss you! " 

"Paa, I'm sorry.." she started typing. 
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"As punishment, you'll have to be my sex slave for a week when I get back *winking 

smiley*"  

Mansa's hands left the keyboard and covered her mouth in shock. This was too much. How 

was she going to tell Paa it was her and not Kukua without things getting awkward? She 

chewed on her fingernail nervously. 

"Did my 'threat' scare you that much? Or am I making you horny? *winking smiley*" 

She made up her mind. "You're making me horny babe *blushing smiley*" she typed 

back. 

What Paa didn't know wouldn't hurt him. 

 

 

14 

2 years before 

"Ooh she's here!" Kukua squealed excitedly as she got up and waved. 

Paa smiled indulgently and waited as his girlfriend left to drag her friend to their table. 

"Paa, I'd like you to meet Mansa, my best friend" Kukua grinned widely. She was so excited. 

After months of failed attempts to get them to meet she had finally succeeded in getting her 

two favourite people together.  

Mansa's heart started beating wildly as she stretched out her hand for a handshake. "Hello 

Paa, I've heard a lot about you" she said in a calm voice that effectively masked the anxiety 

she was feeling. 

Paa got up to face them and almost fell back in shock as he recognised Kukua's friend. It was 

the girl from the ATM! 

 

15 

2 years before 

"I have to use the ladies; I'll be right back" Kukua excused herself from the table. 

"Look, Mansa I never expected this to happen, I swear!" Paa apologised after Kukua left. "I 
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lost your number! And I didn't even know your name so how was I supposed to find you?" 

"And then somehow you end up with my best friend" Mansa stated drily. 

"You think I planned this?" Paa was frustrated. "How will we explain this to Kukua?" 

"We won't explain anything to Kukua. She doesn't need to know." Mansa stated firmly. 

"But..." Paa started to protest. 

"We never met, nothing happened" Mansa was resolute. "You're with her and that's all that 

matters" 

Before Paa could say anything further Kukua returned to the table. She smiled. "Are you guys 

getting to know each other?" 

"Yes. Turns out we have a few things in common" Mansa smiled.   

 

 

16 

6 months before 

He had to admit, he had never stopped wondering what would have happened if he had 

never lost Mansa's number. He loved Kukua but he had been attracted to Mansa from the 

moment he saw her at the ATM. Seeing her almost as often as he saw Kukua hadn't helped 

matters but he had managed to ignore the attraction till now.  

He had been away for 6 months and Mansa was coming to visit. They would be alone for the 

first time and in another country no less. He was finding it difficult to resist the "what ifs" in 

his head. 

The buzzer in his flat sounded. Mansa was here.  

He took in a deep breath to compose himself and went to let her in. 
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6 months before 

After catching up on news from Ghana, an awkward silence fell between them. 

Mansa broke the silence. "Paa, I have something to tell you". 

Paa frowned. "What's up? I'm all ears" 

"This whole time it's been me" Mansa let out in a breath. 

His frown deepened. "What?" 

"It's me you've been chatting with on Facebook since you came to London. Not Kukua" 

Mansa said quietly.  

"What?" Paa's expression switched from confusion to surprise to horror and then to anger. 

"Why would you do that?" he demanded. 

"I can explain" Mansa appealed. 

Paa watched her warily. 

 

 

18 

 

"What twisted game are you playing?" he was livid. 

"Let me explain" Mansa cleared her throat nervously. "It was Kukua's idea. You know how 

much she hates Facebook" 

"You're kidding me! I can't believe this" Paa shook his head, dazed. 

"But the...other stuff...That was all me" Mansa confessed.  

Paa looked at her, a mixture of surprise and confusion etched on his face. 

Mansa met his stare boldly. She had decided; it was now or never. 
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19 

6 months before 

"We are meant to be, Paa" Mansa said with conviction. "We met first" 

Paa looked uncertain.  

Mansa saw her chance to convince him. "I know you've also been wondering what would 

have happened if you hadn't lost my number. It won't hurt to give us a chance and Kukua 

doesn't have to know" 

Paa hesitated. Mansa pulled him towards her and kissed him. She felt his lips surrender to 

hers and the kiss deepened. He followed her as she lay down on the bed, his body pressed 

against hers. He got up abruptly.  

Mansa lifted her hand to stop him and lowered it when she saw him lock his bedroom door. 

Finally, she had taken back what was rightfully hers, Mansa thought to herself with a satisfied 

smile.  

 

20 

Present day 

Kukua stayed silent for a long time after Paa had finished his narration of how he and Mansa 

had met and everything that had happened afterwards. 

"Kukua, I'm sorry. I really am. I never intended for things to turn out this way" Paa was 

genuinely distraught.  "Things just kept happening and I didn't know what to do" 

"You could have told me. I trusted you Paa!I trusted Mansa" Kukua swiped at the tears 

flowing down her cheeks. "Now it's all so messy" she shook her head sadly. 

"Kukua, I'm sorry" Paa moved towards her in an attempt to offer some comfort. She pushed 

him away. 

"Don't you dare touch me!" Kukua spat contemptuously. "Go back to that snake of a girl. Tell 

her I never ever want to set my eyes on her again!" 

She grabbed her bag and left the restaurant, drawing curious looks from the other patrons. 

Paa watched her go in helpless defeat. He had never felt so terrible. 
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"So, how did it go with him?" Kobby asked carefully.  

Kukua sighed heavily as she sat on his bed. "You know, I thought talking to him would give 

me closure. But actually knowing all those details has just opened up the wounds,” she broke 

down in tears.  

Kobby got up to sit by her and held her as her sobs intensified. 

As she cried against his chest, he struggled to make a decision.  

After a while he held her away from him and looked at her gravely. Before he could speak his 

phone rang. They both glanced at it. 

The caller ID showed as 'Paa'. Kukua looked askance at him.  

Kobby ignored the call and faced Kukua. He took a deep breath. "Look I have to tell you 

something" 

 

22 

 

"Before I tell you, I want you to know that I care about you very much." Kobby said with a 

serious look. 

Kukua looked worried. "You're scaring me" 

"Paa is my friend" he said finally. 

Kukua frowned. "Yes, your ex, Paa" Kobby confirmed what she was wondering. "We became 

friends while we were in London" 

Kukua stared at him agape. 

"Kukua, I didn't know how to tell you" he apologised.  

"This whole time you knew? And you said nothing?" Kukua accused. "What a laugh you must 

have had at my expense! Poor clueless Kukua" 

Kobby shook his head vehemently. "It's not like that. Paa doesn't know" 

"You're a liar. Just like him!" she got up abruptly. "Stay away from me!" 
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Kobby grabbed her hand. "Kukua..." he pleaded.  

"Leave me alone!" she pulled her arm free and ran out.  

Kobby watched her leave, mentally scolding himself for his mistake. 

 

23 

 

In the space of one month she had lost her best friend, her boyfriend and potential 

boyfriend all in one swoop. It had been 2 months already but she couldn't stop crying. She 

had blocked all calls from both Kobby and Paa. Mansa had thankfully made no attempts to 

get in touch. She probably felt too guilty to do so, Kukua thought bitterly.  

Her mother had tried all she could to cheer her up. Finally she had advised her that the best 

revenge would be to dust herself off and move on. The more she thought about it the more 

she agreed with her mother.  

She got out of her bed and went to the dining hall where her mother was working on her 

laptop. 

"Mummy, I think I'm ready to do something to take my mind off all that has happened" she 

pronounced haltingly. 

Her mother smiled and got up to hug her. "Come let‟s plan. You'll be just fine, Kukua" 

 

24 

 

Kukua exhaled in frustration, her breath vaporizing in the cold Glasgow air. She had missed 

the bus to the train station which in turn had made her miss the train to Edinburgh. She sent 

a quick text to explaining the delay to her cousin who was expecting her for the weekend. 

She took a seat on one of the platform benches and waited. It was funny how things could 

change in the blink of an eye. 7 months ago she had been in Ghana, heartbroken and feeling 

as though her life had ended. Now here she was in Glasgow, studying for her masters in 
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International Development and almost accustomed to both the Scottish accent and the cold 

weather.  

“Kukua?” a familiar sounding male voice called her name.  

She looked up and met dark brown eyes she would have recognised anywhere. Her mouth 

fell open in shock.   

 

25 

 

Kukua laughed; a sound full of unrestrained joy. After their serendipitous meeting at the train 

station 2 weeks before, they had spent the next few days getting reacquainted with each 

other. He had had to do some serious convincing to get her to even talk to him. As he gazed 

at her now he knew it had all been worth it.  

Kukua hadn‟t had so much fun in a while. He had pulled her along as his „tour guide‟. She 

realized now it had all been a ruse to get her to spend time with him. 

“So you know when I go back home I‟m telling my mum about my new catch,” he said, a 

twinkle in his eye.  

“Heh, who‟s your new catch?” Kukua asked in mock seriousness.  

“You, of course” he responded with a confident grin. 

“Kobby, you‟re not correct” she giggled as she swatted him playfully. 

“And that‟s why I‟m perfect for you” he winked at her. He leaned across the table and kissed 

her slowly, paying no mind to the people around them.  

 

THE END. 

 


