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1 

"Did you really have to go that far?" Paa asked. 

Mansa said nothing. She kept on reading her book. 

"I think it's best we take a break Mansa" Paa announced. 

Mansa finally looked up at him. "Every time there's a problem and you don't feel like dealing 

with it you ask for a break!" 

Paa stared at her wordlessly.  

Mansa shook her head in disgust. "You know what? I'm leaving." She got up from his bed 

and gathered her things. 

"I'm sorry ok? This is just..." Paa broke off, at a loss for words.  

"I'm the one who's sorry. For ever thinking you would fight to be with me," Mansa said. 

"Don't call me," she tossed over her shoulder as she left. 

 

2 

"So how are things with the stolen boyfriend?" Mansa's older sister inquired sarcastically as 

Mansa entered the living room. 

Mansa was tired. "Afua, I didn't steal him. He chose to be with me, "she retorted angrily. 

"That's not how people see it Mansa" Afua waved away her words. "You're tarnishing not 

only your reputation but mine as well if you don't know" 

"Well it's over now so your reputation is safe" Mansa snapped. 

"I told you! That thing couldn't last" Afua turned back to the TV. "I'm really surprised at you. I 

never expected you to behave that way" she shook her head. 

Mansa went into her bedroom. Her sister was right. When had she become this callous 

person? she wondered. She felt ashamed for the hurt she had caused her best friend. All 

because of a guy! She would never let that happen again, she vowed. She felt tears welling 

up in her eyes but made no attempt to stop them from falling.  

 

3 

Paa had been very persistent. He had ignored her warning not to call and had been bugging 

her for a comeback. She could feel her resolve weakening slowly. She had been counting the 

days she had managed to stay away. Today was the tenth day. Her phone vibrated. She 

glanced at the screen; it was him again. To read or to ignore? she debated within herself. The 

notification light blinked temptingly. She sighed in surrender and opened the message.  

"I won't stop calling or texting until you respond. I'm sorry, I was stupid. I miss you" 

Mansa thought for a minute. "Ok, you have my attention now" she replied. 
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The reply was immediate and to the point. "Can I call you?" 

Mansa sighed in defeat. She had to admit she was missing him badly. "Ok" she typed back. 

 

4 

Mansa smiled at the thought of surprising him. She lifted her hand to knock. Snippets of his 

phone conversation stilled her hand. She leaned closer to the door to listen. 

"Chale, I lose guard for the Kukua situation paa o. Still I no knorr the guy wey she dey plus " 

Paa went silent as the other person spoke.  

"Oh Mansa still dey. I no shɛda feel am the way i dey feel Kukua but abi you know, man for 

scratch that itch" he laughed crudely. 

Mansa stayed hidden behind Paa's door as she overheard a conversation clearly not meant 

for her ears. 

"I still dey search Kukua ein new guy. I make wild so if anything ah, make I hear, " he 

continued. "Ok, so the move wosop?" They had switched topics. 

Mansa had heard all she needed to hear. She left as quietly as she had come. 

 

5 

She was the most captivating woman he had ever seen. He couldn’t take his eyes off her. 

The sound of metal against metal brought him back to earth with a jolt. Shit, he had hit the 

car in front of him. Surprisingly his curiosity about the lady overrode his need to check the 

damage. He turned back to search for the distraction that had caused his carelessness. His 

gaze met her curious eyes in the quickly gathering crowd. Like the other passers-by she had 

stopped to see what was happening in the road. 

“Kwasia! Wonhu adeɛ anaa?” came the angry voice of the taxi driver whose car he had 

rammed into. 

He reluctantly turned to face him. 

“Chale meyɛ sorry” he apologized distractedly. He looked back to find the girl. She was gone, 

lost in the crowd.  
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6 

"He said what?" Afua yelled in incredulity. "I can't believe this! What an ass!" 

Mansa could barely speak; she was crying so hard. 

"Mansa I warned you," Afua said in a gentler tone. She sat by her sister and rubbed her back 

as she cried, whispering words of comfort. 

"I'm done with men, I'm done with love" Mansa declared through her sniffles.  

"Paa isn't a man, he's still a boy" Afua corrected in a disgusted tone. "One day you will find a 

man who will show you the meaning of true love" she continued with conviction. 

"I'm not interested" Mansa sniffed. 

Afua wasn't listening; she was silently cursing Paa for the damage he had caused. 

 

7 

Weddings. She usually liked them but she had been dreading this one. She had bumped into 

her and Kukua's former classmates and she could feel their whispers following her. Most of 

them knew about their fallout; nothing remained a secret for long in their circles. She got a 

seat furthest from them and sat down in relief.  

"Ei Mansa is that you!" a shrill voice exclaimed. 

Mansa turned to find the worst gossip in their year group sitting behind her. She groaned 

inwardly. She faked a smile. "Naa, I didn't see you o" 

"So it's really true about you and Kukua eh? That's so sad," Naa said in response. "So you 

don't hear from her at all? I hear she's engaged now"  

Mansa's interest was piqued.  

Fafa rambled on. "Look, here's a picture of the two of them" she shoved her phone in 

Mansa's face. 

Kukua looked so happy, Mansa realized with a pang of nostalgia for their lost friendship. 

They were a good looking couple too, she noted. She couldn't shake the feeling that she had 

seen him before. 

 

8 

He couldn't believe his eyes! There she was; the girl he'd been staring at when he crashed 

into a taxi a few weeks before. He remained immobile as he watched her move among the 

other wedding guests, stopping to talk briefly with some of them. Finally she took a seat at 

one of the more secluded tables. It seemed she had come to the wedding alone. Even from 

the distance he could tell she wished she was anywhere but there.  

Two people at her table got up creating a vacancy. This was his chance. He made a beeline 

for the seat next to her. 
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"Excuse me, is this seat taken?"  

Mansa turned away from Naa's chatter to respond. The words got stuck in her throat at the 

sight of the handsome suit-clad gentleman towering over her.  

"Hi I'm Keli," he introduced himself and held out his hand. 

She shook his hand as she stared up at him wordlessly. 

"May I sit?" Keli asked after a moment. 

Suddenly flustered, Mansa nodded.  

"And may I know your name too since I've already told you mine?" he prompted. 

"Oh! Sorry," she began hoarsely. She cleared her throat. "I'm Mansa" 

"Nice to meet you Mansa" Keli smiled. 

 

9 

Mansa wondered how she had done it. She hadn't thought it possible. Yet, she had done it. 

But instead of relief she only felt a sense of loss. She couldn't help but wonder what if she 

had given him a chance? He seemed like such a gentleman and it certainly didn't hurt that 

he was so attractive. She had to find a way to forget about him and the intense attraction 

they had shared. For now however, she would allow herself to indulge in a fantasy where she 

hadn't rejected him. 

Keli was still dazed from how their interaction at the wedding had ended. They had chatted 

about the most random things and shared quite a laugh. The conversation had flowed so 

naturally that when he asked for her number he'd thought it only a formality. He suddenly 

realized he had not considered the possibility that Mansa would say no. How presumptuous 

of him, he chuckled softly to himself. He was even more intrigued.  

 

10 

Keli was a man on a mission. After pestering one friend after the other, one of his friends had 

finally found Mansa's number for him. 

"Chale you make my eye get this evening t, I dey owe you waa!"  

"My guy, you sure say you wan go ron the thing? I hear say that girl be wild pass!" 

"Massa, shun that thing you dey talk. She be wild for the where?" 

"Oh you no hear en rundown?" 

"Where I go hear for? No be you get the filla?"  

"Chale some way " 

"Oh massa, you no wan tell me the thing or what?" 

"I no knorr if e be my place say I go tell you o my guy" 

"Massa tell me the thing den shun the yawa things you dey tell tell me" 

After the phone call Keli became pensive. What he had just heard had him worried. He was 
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unsure of how to proceed. How would Mansa react? There was only one way to find out, he 

decided. He dialled her number. 

 

11 

Her heart skipped a beat at the sound of his voice. She already knew who it was. How he 

could have such an effect on her even over the phone was beyond her. 

“How did you get my number?” Mansa asked calmly even as she felt her insides do 

somersaults. 

“So you know who this is already. That’s a good sign” Keli responded. She could sense his 

feeling of self-satisfaction from his voice. 

“Hm,” she frowned stubbornly. “You haven’t answered the question. How did you get my 

number? Who gave it to you?” 

“Does that really matter?” Keli retorted. 

Mansa could think of nothing to say to that. 

Keli continued. “The important thing is I’ve called you. How are you and when can I see you?” 

“Please don’t call me again. Lose my number” Mansa responded stiffly. 

The beeping sound told him the call had cut. He stared at his phone in amazement. She had 

hung up on him! 

He laughed. This was going to be quite interesting.  

 

12 

“Which guy did you just shut down like that?” 

Mansa turned to find her sister standing in her doorway. She suddenly felt self-conscious. 

“Some guy I met at last week’s wedding” she replied. 

“Is he fine?” Afua asked. 

“Yes” Mansa admitted.  

“Are you attracted to him?” 

“Yes” Mansa confessed. 
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Afua frowned. “Please help me understand. So what exactly is the problem here?” 

Mansa stayed silent. 

“Ok so now you’ve decided to become a hermit slash spinster for life is that it?” Afua’s eyes 

narrowed. “Listen, you need to stop punishing yourself like this. Everybody makes mistakes. 

Granted, yours was a huge one. But you need to forgive yourself and move on. Have some 

fun and stop your abrewa things” Afua watched her sister for a moment. She shook her head 

in disapproval and left the room. 

Mansa sighed. It was definitely easier said than done.  

 

13 

"Mansa you have a visitor!"  Afua could barely contain her glee.  

Mansa was confused. "I'm not expecting anyone" 

"Oh come ah!" Afua dragged her sister up from the bed.  

"He's so fine" Afua was practically gushing. 

Mansa's mouth fell open. Keli was sitting in their living room. 

"Wh-what are you doing here? I mean how did you find this place?" She stammered in 

disbelief. 

Keli got up and smiled. "It's good to see you too Mansa" 

"But...but..." she was at a loss for words.  

"Oh sit sit! I'll get you something to drink" Afua suddenly the perfect hostess prodded them 

both to sit and rushed off to the kitchen. 

Mansa perched awkwardly at the edge of the sofa. Keli grinned at her. 

Mansa swallowed nervously. His presence was very unsettling for her; she had no idea what 

to do. 

 

14 

"Nice house" he commented. 

"Err thanks" she responded stiffly. 

Afua bustled back into the room with a tray laden with drinks. "We have orange juice, water 

and pineapple juice. Which would you prefer?" she offered. 

"Orange juice please. Thanks." They all looked on as Afua filled his glass. 

Afua straightened up beaming. "Ok I'll give you guys some privacy" she winked at Mansa as 

she left the room. 

Mansa rolled her eyes. She turned to her surprise visitor. "So why won't you leave me alone?" 

she asked bluntly. 
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"Straight to the point, huh? I like that" he smiled charmingly. 

Mansa blinked. He was confusing her with that smile of his. She shook her head to clear it. 

"I've realised you don't answer my questions so I won't ask, I'll just tell you. Please leave me 

alone. And I don't appreciate you coming to my house uninvited" she said in her sternest 

tone. 

"Who says I came uninvited?" he retorted mysteriously. 

A look of confusion crossed her face. "Huh?" 

 

15 

"What's that supposed to mean?" 

"Let's make a deal." Keli moved forward in his seat and looked straight into Mansa's eyes. 

"You let me take you out on one date and if you don't enjoy yourself I promise to leave you 

alone. And I'll answer all your questions" he offered. 

Mansa raised an eyebrow. "Just one?" 

Keli nodded. "Just one date." 

Mansa smiled in amusement. "You're too known papa! You think one date is enough to 

make me change my mind? You're that good eh?"  

Keli winked. "Agree to it and then you'll get to see for yourself" 

"Hmm" she thought about it. "Ok, you have one date, just one" she stressed. 

"Ah finally! My back was starting to hurt" Afua exclaimed from where she had crouched 

behind the door. 

Mansa looked up startled. "Ah Afua what are you doing there?" 

"What does it look like? Giving moral support" she said without batting an eyelash. She got 

up and finally left them alone. 

Keli chuckled softly. Mansa shook her head in amazement.  

 

16 

"Mansa he's here!" Afua announced as she burst into Mansa's room. 

Mansa scowled. Her sister's interruption had made her almost poke her eye with the eyeliner. 

"Ok, I've heard Afua! Can I finish dressing please?" 

"It's not good to keep a gentleman waiting too long" Afua scolded. 

"How do you expect me to finish with you breathing down my neck?" Mansa snapped. 

"I'm just trying to help" Afua shrugged. "I'll tell him you're coming" 

Mansa shook her head in exasperation. Her sister was acting as though she was the one 

going on the date. 

A few minutes later she was done and she went outside to meet Keli. He and Afua were 

chatting like old friends. They stopped when she appeared.  
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Keli did a double take.  

"What? Why are you looking at me like that?" Mansa asked nervously. 

"You're gorgeous" he breathed. 

She smiled shyly.  

"Ok kids, have fun" Afua waved as Keli escorted Mansa to the car.  

 

 

 

17 

A man watched from the corner of the street as the couple in the black Nissan Sentra drove 

out of the neighbourhood and joined the main road. He wore sunglasses though it was 

night-time. He watched the car until its taillights disappeared from his sight. 

He took out a phone from his breast pocket and dialled the only number saved on it. 

"They've left," he murmured after the person on the other end picked up. 

He nodded as the person gave further instructions. 

"I understand" he responded. He nodded one last time and hung up. He placed the phone 

back in his pocket. 

He strode to the junction and flagged down a taxi.  

"Labadi. Tia so, me pɛ ntɛm," he directed the driver gruffly.  

The taxi driver took one look at his passenger and knew there would be no chatting on this 

particular ride. He nodded and headed towards Labadi. 

 

 

18 

He had taken her for a walk along the beach. They talked as they walked beneath the glow of 

the full moon and Mansa had to admit she was enjoying herself.  

As though he could read her thoughts Keli asked, "So how am I doing so far?" he grinned 

knowingly. 

Mansa struggled to stop herself from smiling. "The date hasn't ended yet has it? Don't get so 

cocky" 

Keli laughed. "Yes madam!" he mock saluted. "Permission to ask a question please madam"  

Mansa giggled. "Permission granted" 

"Why were you so intent on pushing me away before?" Keli asked.  

Mansa stiffened and her smile disappeared. "I thought we weren't going to talk about that."  

"Hey, I'm sorry for bringing it up" he apologised. "Whatever it is, just know that whenever 
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you're ready you can talk to me" Keli assured her. 

Mansa nodded imperceptibly.  

"Ok can we go and eat now? If my stomach starts making noises you'll run away and that 

won't help my cause" Keli joked. 

Mansa laughed in spite of herself. 

The man in sunglasses watched them from the restaurant's balcony as they made their way 

back.  

 

 

19 

"So, how did the date go?" Afua was eager to know. 

Mansa smiled. "It was ok I guess" she tried to appear nonchalant. 

"Ah, just ok? Stop all this suspense tactics and tell me everything!" Afua demanded. 

Mansa giggled and finally delved into a detailed description of her date with Keli.  

"Wow, he's really romantic" Afua sighed dreamily.  

Mansa nodded in agreement. She suddenly went quiet and her sister noticed. "Mansa, what's 

wrong?" she asked. 

"Afua... I feel like all this is too good to be true" she admitted hesitantly. 

"Oh you too! Relax and enjoy yourself" her sister scolded. 

"What if the moment I relax something bad happens?" Mansa persisted worriedly. 

"Stop saying negative things. Nothing is going to happen. Everything will be fine" Afua 

assured her. 

Mansa bit her lip. She couldn't shake the feeling that something bad was about to happen. 

 

 

 

20 

“Mansa, my cousin is having her traditional marriage ceremony this weekend. You’re going 

with me” Keli informed Mansa over the phone. 

“Eh? You know this weekend means tomorrow right?” Mansa was panicking at the thought 

of meeting his family. 

“Yea I know. So?” He didn’t get it. 
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“You’re such a guy!” she rolled her eyes. “How am I supposed to find something to wear at 

such short notice?” Mansa demanded. 

“Ah, you’ll find something. You always do” she could hear the grin in his voice. “Ok babe, I 

gotta go. About to drive. Talk to you later” 

“Ok later then” she shook her head in amazement as he hung up. They’d been dating for a 

month now and things had been going really well. She was going to meet his family, this was 

a big deal! She had to dress to impress. She wanted to make a good impression on his 

family. What would she wear? 

She called her sister. “Afua, I need your help” 

“Don’t you always?” Afua responded with a laugh.   

 

 

21 

The prospect of meeting so many members of Keli's family all at once had Mansa's stomach 

in tight knots. She knew this was important to him and she prayed she would make a good 

impression.  

"Mansa I'm telling you, there's nothing to worry about. Just relax" Keli gave her a quick peck 

on the cheek as he manoeuvred into a parking spot. 

"That’s easy enough for you to say. You're not the one meeting your boyfriend's entire family 

after only a day's notice" she grumbled.  

Keli chuckled softly as he helped her out of the car. He held her hand as they walked into the 

compound. The ceremony hadn't begun yet so they went round to greet. After one of his 

aunts gave her a hug that squeezed all the breath out of her Mansa began to relax. 

"That wasn't so bad was it?" Keli teased after they finally went to sit. 

"Yea well..." she began with a smile. The smile slid off her face as she noticed another couple 

walking in.  

Keli turned to see who she was looking at. He broke into a wide grin. "Babe, that's my cousin 

Kobby and his fiancée. Let me introduce you"  
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22 

Mansa took Kobby's outstretched hand and smiled nervously. 

"Nice to meet you Mansa" he smiled warmly. "And this is Kukua, my wife to be."  

Mansa tried and failed miserably to keep smiling. Her eyes met Kukua's and the ice in her 

stare was enough to make her shiver uncontrollably. The tension between them was 

palpable. Kukua ignored Mansa's attempt to shake hands and interlaced her hand with 

Kobby's instead. 

"Babe, can we please find a place to sit? These heels are killing me" she pleaded. 

"Let's sit together!" Keli suggested brightly. "That way you two can get to know each other 

better." 

Mansa groaned inwardly and followed them, dreading the hours of awkwardness ahead.  

It suddenly struck Mansa why Kobby looked familiar. He had visited Paa one day when she 

had been with him while in London. What if he told Keli? she wondered in panic. 

On their way home after the ceremony as she wondered what to say Keli spoke. "Seems like 

you and Kukua didn't get along too well," he observed. 

Mansa didn't respond immediately.  

"I have to tell you something," she spoke earnestly.  

 

 

 

23 

Mansa waited with bated breath for Keli's reaction after she told him the story of her, Kukua 

and Paa. 

"Mansa, I already knew," Keli finally said quietly. 

Mansa stared. "You already knew" she repeated. "Did you know it was Kukua?" 

"I knew the 'story' but I didn't know the other people involved. This does explain a lot 

though," Keli admitted.  

"Do you know how that makes me feel?" Her voice shook with emotion. "I feel so stupid! All 

this time I was worrying about what you would think and you already knew." 

"It was never my intention to make you feel stupid. I just felt when you were ready you 

would tell me yourself. I didn't want to rush you," Keli explained. "Listen, people have done 

much worse and didn't feel remorse for it. I love you Mansa and this isn't something that will 

change that" 

"I feel as if I don't deserve you" Mansa cried. 

"You are a wonderful person Mansa. Besides, I'm not a saint myself" Keli said matter-of-

factly.  

Mansa wiped her eyes. "I don't even know what to say." 
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"When words fail, a kiss says it best," Keli grinned at her as he lowered his lips to hers. 

Mansa laughed and met him halfway. 

 

24 

"Keli, what's the occasion? Don't tell me you remembered our anniversary and I forgot!" 

Mansa giggled, watching Keli's face for clues. Keli smiled but said nothing.  

They walked into the restaurant together and Mansa didn't notice till too late that there was 

a couple already at the table. Kobby stood up to greet them and Mansa's smile faded as she 

saw Kukua stiffen in her seat. Keli pulled up a seat for Mansa which she took reluctantly. 

"We think you ladies need to talk." Keli pronounced. "We're hoping you can try to patch 

things up" 

Kobby moved away from the table to stand with his cousin. "We're leaving you two to it. Call 

us when you're done" 

The ladies both watched in bemusement as the two cousins walked away leaving them alone 

at the table. 

They stared at each other in silence. Mansa exhaled.  It was going to be a long afternoon. 

 

25 

Kukua finally broke the silence. 

"Listen, for the sake of the man I love, I will tolerate your presence whenever need be. I will 

be cordial. But don't you think for a second that I'm going to let you get close to me ever 

again" Kukua spoke in an eerily calm voice. "Only God knows why you keep coming into my 

life," she rolled her eyes. 

Mansa was quiet for a moment. She had to admit she wasn't surprised but for a minute she 

had held on to the flicker of hope that this would be a chance to make amends.  

"Kukua, I understand....,” she began. 

Kukua cut her off. "No, you don't," she stated bluntly. "The boys aren't here, there's no need 

for us to pretend to have anything to say to each other. Honestly, I just wish you would 

disappear" 

Mansa felt tears pricking the back of her eyelids. "I guess I'll leave then"  

"Please do" Kukua said coldly. She took out her phone effectively dismissing Mansa. 

Mansa picked up her bag and left the restaurant. She would just go straight home. There was 

no need for Keli to see her in this state. 
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26 

Mansa walked to the junction and a taxi appeared immediately. She sat in relieved, she was 

eager to get home. Before she could tell the driver where to go a man sat in beside her. She 

turned to protest and he immediately covered her face with a handkerchief. 

Mansa blacked out. 

The man dialled the number. "Boss, we have her" 

"Take her to the location then call me" Boss ordered. 

"Yes, boss" the man responded. He hung up and faced the taxi driver. "You know where to 

go" 

The taxi driver nodded and sped off.  

The man turned to watch the girl. She looked so peaceful as though she was only sleeping.  

He rummaged through her bag and found her phone. A call from 'Keli' was coming through. 

He declined the call and switched off the phone. He took out the SIM card and threw it out 

the window. Where she was going she wouldn't need it.  

 

27 

Keli frowned. This was so unlike Mansa. After he had called her and it cut, all other calls to 

her phone had been met with the service provider's automated response of "switched off". 

Had her battery died or was the network messing up? He had called Kukua but according to 

her Mansa had left the restaurant before she did. He decided to call Afua. 

"Afua, what's up?" Keli greeted after she picked up. "Is Mansa home?" 

"No she's not....I thought she was with you?" Afua responded. 

"No I left her a few hours ago. I was supposed to pick her up but her phone seems to be off" 

Keli explained. Where could she be, he wondered? 

"Maybe her battery died?" Afua offered. "I'll let her call you as soon as she comes home" 

"Ok. Thanks. Later then" they ended the call. He was trying not to get worried. He was 

hoping there was a logical explanation for this. He decided to go home and wait.  

 

28 

It was 6 pm when the call came through. It was an unknown number.  

"Hello?" he answered. 

"We have your girlfriend. To get her back, pay up the $500 000 you owe us. You have 3 days 

to come up with this money. After the third day, the amount will increase by 50 000. We will 

call you. Don't even think of calling the police." Before Keli could react the line went dead. He 

stared at his phone in shock.  

Keli sat at the edge of his bed, head held in his hands. He recognised that voice! How had 
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they found him? He was terrified about the implications of the call he had just received. 

Mansa's life was in danger and it was his fault. His phone rang again. It was Afua. Keli 

pondered over what he would tell her. 

"Afua what's up?" He forced himself to sound cheery.  

"Mansa is still not home o. I'm really getting worried" 

"I'm coming over. Try not to worry ok?" 

"Ei how can I not worry? " 

"Afua, just be calm, I'll be there soon. See you" 

"Hmm ok" Afua hung up with a heavy sigh. 

 

29 

"Keli, where is my sister? What has happened to her?" Afua met him with questions as soon 

as he stepped out of his car.  

Keli took in a deep breath. "Afua, let's go inside. I think it will be best if you sit down for this." 

After they were both seated in the living room Afua looked at him pointedly, anxious to 

know what he had to say. 

"The first time I saw Mansa, I was driving. I got distracted and crashed into the car in front of 

me," he exhaled tiredly. "It was a taxi. I agreed to pay for the damage but afterwards he kept 

trying to get me to pay an outrageous amount which he said was the cost of some goods he 

was delivering to the airport the day of the accident. I refused but he and his guys kept 

pestering me so I changed my number." He looked at Afua sadly. "I should have taken him 

more seriously or told the police about it. They have Mansa." 

Afua clapped her hands over her mouth in horror. "Oh God! Mansa! You have to find her 

Keli!" she was hysterical. "What will I tell our parents? They're coming back in two weeks!" 

she started to cry.  

Keli watched on guiltily. This was all his fault. He had to find Mansa and quick.  
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She tried to open her eyes but for some reason she could see nothing. She made a move to 

rub her eyes and realized she couldn't. Her hands were tied. Just as it dawned on her that 

she was trapped she heard voices.  

"She's waking up. Bring her some water to drink" 

She heard the movement of feet receding. A few minutes later the footsteps were coming 

towards her, she recoiled in reflex. Rough, callused hands grabbed her arm. She struggled in 

a weak attempt to shake him off. The slap came swiftly and without warning. Her scream was 

muffled by the gag and tears seeped through her blindfold as she realized how vulnerable 

she was. 
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"Don't ever hit her again! She has to be in one piece for the exchange," came a low male 

voice from across the room. "Give her the water" 

There were two of them, Mansa noted. The one in front of her sucked his teeth in annoyance 

and removed her gag. He pushed her head back and placed a glass against her lips. Her 

instincts warned her not to drink but she was so thirsty. She gulped down the cool water. She 

had barely licked her lips when he forced the gag back in her mouth. There were so many 

questions running through her head. Who were these people? Why had they taken her? 

Where was she? She heard the other man talking on the phone about a ransom before she 

blacked out again. 
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Kobby got off the phone looking shaken. He looked at Kukua. "Keli just told me Mansa has 

been kidnapped" 

Kukua blinked. "You're joking!" she exclaimed. 

"I wish I was, babe," Kobby said grimly.  

"Oh God, it's my fault!" Kukua's face fell and her eyes glistened with unshed tears. 

Kobby looked bewildered. "What? Don't say that, it has nothing to do with you." Kobby 

moved to her and hugged her close. 

"You don't understand, during our brief chat I told Mansa I wished she would disappear and 

it's happened" Kukua choked out.  

"Come on Kukua, you couldn't have known this would happen" Kobby comforted her. 

Suddenly, she broke away from the embrace, a look of realisation on her face. "A man in 

sunglasses came to ask me where she'd gone after she left the table. He seemed a bit 

strange. What if he had something to do with it?" 

Kobby's eyes lit up. "You could be right! I'll call Keli, maybe there's something we can do." He 

quickly dialled his cousin's number again. There was no time to waste.  
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Three days had passed since the first call from the kidnappers. Time was running out and Keli 

was struggling for ideas to come up with the money and get Mansa back. Aside Kukua's 

suspicion that the gentleman in sunglasses had something to do with it they didn't have 

much else to go on. 

He frowned in confusion. Pictures he had never taken were appearing in his Dropbox. He 

clicked one open and tried to figure out who the girl in the picture was. She didn't look 

familiar. He checked the device it had been synced from. It was "Mansa's iPhone ". The date 

was a day before! He couldn't believe his eyes.  

He dialled Afua's number. "I've found Mansa's phone!" His voice shook with excitement. He 
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clicked on the details; the IP address and other details came up. 

"Are you serious? Where?" Afua responded hopefully. 

"Afua, I think I know how we can find Mansa" he grinned, thanking God silently for the 

wonders of technology. "I really hope it works." Those thugs wouldn't know what had hit 

them. 

 

33 

"Aboa! Today eh!!. Abi massa no dey here; I go chew you make you see something! Sia!" she 

heard the sneering voice of the guard getting closer. 

She started to tremble. Oh God please save me, she prayed desperately. 

She could feel his hot, stale breath on her face. His hands were groping her breasts, his 

breathing quickened. She struggled to shake him off. He slapped her hard. Her face stung 

and she became momentarily immobile. She could feel him trying to undo the zipper on her 

jeans. Tears flowed freely down her cheeks. She sensed a second presence moments before 

she heard a loud crack against her attacker's skull. He yelped and slumped against her, 

unconscious. The person pushed him off her roughly. She felt gentle hands tug first her gag 

then her blindfold free.  

She blinked as her eyes adjusted to the light in the room. Her rescuer's face came into focus. 

She started to cry in relief. He hugged her tightly. "Shh, baby it's ok. I'm here now" Keli 

soothed her gently.  
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Afua was on tenterhooks as she waited for Keli to return. She had been praying nonstop that 

the plan would work. As soon as she heard his car pull up she ran to meet him. She went 

straight to the passenger's side and hugged her sister tightly as they both cried.   

After a while they broke apart but still held hands tightly.  

"So what happened?" Afua wanted to know. 

Keli recounted how he had waited for hours till the man in sunglasses emerged from the 

huge mansion where they were keeping Mansa hostage. The IP address from Dropbox had 

led him there and he had been shocked that it was in one of the affluent neighbourhoods in 

Accra. After the man left, he had managed to get into the compound through the small gate 

which had carelessly been left unlocked. The security man had been away from his post. Keli 

had found him attempting to rape Mansa in a storage building tucked away at the back of 

the house. 
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"I tied him up and left him there. Once the police pick him up, he'll lead them to the 

sunglasses guy" Keli finished. He was exhausted. He had taken many twists and turns to 

make sure no one followed them. Kobby had called not long after he and Mansa escaped 

the scene to let him know the police had found the place.  

"Keli please stay with us tonight." Mansa begged. She was still frightened. 

"Babe, you don't have to ask me twice. I'm never letting you out of my sight again." Keli said 

with conviction. "I don't know what I would do if something happened to you. I love you so 

much Mansa." He kissed her gently on the lips.  

Mansa turned to her sister. "Afua please go with me to the bathroom, I need to get rid of this 

dirt." The sisters left Keli in the living room.  

When he was alone Keli finally allowed himself to break down. He had never been so scared 

in his life. 
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6 months later - The Bachelorette Party  

"Let's play truth or dare." Fati suggested mischievously. 

The other girls clapped and giggled in eager agreement.  

"Emefa since you're closest to me we'll start with you" she suggested. 

Emefa smiled nervously. "Ok. Ermm...I'll go for truth" 

"Kukua you're the bride-to-be so you'll ask us questions and then we'll all ask you. Deal?" 

Fati stated the rules for the game. 

"I love the sound of that" Kukua rubbed her hands together in glee. "I have just the question. 

Emefa, that morning back in level 200 when I saw you coming out of Block C, where were 

you coming from?" 

Emefa was stunned. "Ei Kukua you too you remember some things o! Hmm" 

The other girls laughed excitedly. "Please answer the question," Kukua drew her attention 

with a mischievous smile. 

"I was coming from Kwamena's room" Emefa confessed. 

The other girls exclaimed in mock horror and broke out in giggles.  

"So Virgin Emefa has done awɔɔɔ shia before!" Fati teased. "Is sleeping the only thing you 

did?" she wiggled her eyebrows suggestively. 

"Please no follow-up questions allowed. Plus you're not the bride-to-be, only she can ask 

questions" Emefa pointed out. 

Kukua laughed. "Ok, who's my next victim?" 

The game went on for a while bringing embarrassing secrets to light and causing others to 

engage in embarrassing acts.  

"Ok, Mansa it's your turn. Truth or dare?" Kukua asked. 

Mansa smiled. "Truth" 
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"Ok, so your question," Kukua began. 

"Kukua I have a question" Fati interrupted. "Please let me ask this one" 

Kukua was puzzled but she shrugged. "Ok go ahead" 

"Mansa, why did you betray Kukua with Paa?" Fati asked bluntly, her eyes glued to Mansa's 

face.  

"Ah Fati, why do you have to bring that up? It's all in the past now." Kukua glared at Fati. 

"Mansa ignore that question, I'll ask you something else"  

Fati persisted. "I know I'm not the only one here who's been wondering this. I'm just the only 

one brave enough to bring it up" 

"Well this is not the time or place" Kukua retorted firmly.  

"Why don't we let Mansa decide?" Fati turned to Mansa. 

She had been quiet all through the exchange. She finally spoke up. "I'll answer the question." 
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"What I did was very wrong. A friend doesn't do that to a friend. And I'm not going to try to 

justify my actions. But I have had enough time to do some soul searching and I know what 

led me to do such a terrible thing," Mansa started evenly. Everyone was quiet, listening with 

rapt attention. 

"What happened stemmed from resentment that had built up over the years since we've 

been friends" Mansa admitted. 

A look of confusion crossed Kukua's face. "But why would you resent me?" she asked. 

"Do the names Elikem, Kofi and Naasei ring a bell?"  

"Yes those are all guys I dated in JSS and SS. What's your point?" Kukua asked. 

"Before you confided in me that you liked them and proceeded to date them, I had crushes 

on each of them" 

The other girls gasped. 

"So you're saying Kukua did it to you first?" Fati asked. 

"No no," Mansa waved away her question. "The thing is Kukua had no idea. I had always 

been more guarded about my feelings when it came to boys. So even though I confessed all 

these feelings in my diary I hadn't reached a point where I wanted to tell someone not even 

my best friend. So I tried to be the good friend and supported her as she dated them while 

nursing my broken heart. I guess you could say when Paa came onto the scene it felt like it 

was happening again so i decided to fight for who I wanted for once," she finished. "I'm 

really sorry Kukua" 

"Wow" was all Kukua could say after a while. "I didn't know all this. I'm sorry too." She got up 

from where she was sitting and went to Mansa. She pulled her out of her seat and hugged 

her. 

"Awwww!" the girls echoed amidst clapping.  
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"Please can we get back to the game? It's not over" Fati reminded them. 

"You like that!" Emefa shook her head in amusement. The other girls laughed and settled 

back into celebrating their friend's last night as an unmarried woman.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

37: The Wedding Invitation 
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38: (The Finale) 

The loving stares of family and friends followed her as she walked down the aisle. She 

couldn't believe this day had come and she was present to experience it. She felt the prick of 

tears and quickly willed them away. She had to keep her makeup perfect till after the 

wedding. She felt like she was floating on air. She got to the threshold and winked at the 

best man as she turned to the left and joined the other bridesmaids. She watched with the 

rest of the bridal party and the congregation as Kukua came down the aisle on her uncle's 

arm. She made such a beautiful bride. Their eyes met just before she was handed over to her 

groom. They both smiled. 

                  

THE END (?) 


