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By Abraham Toromade 
There she was with a beautiful smile on her face as she collected the award, and all I could think of was how big a lie we’ve been served. 

Everyone in the hall was cheering her on but deep down it felt wrong. She came off the stage giving me a look and I knew what that meant. I immediately followed her, leaving my duties.

'This is not right' she said. Kachi wasn’t the type to falsify anything. Her boss on the other hand is the exact opposite, even to the detriment of her dignity. He pays well but ‘is it worth it?’ she asked me.

I was dumbstruck. What do I say?  A common janitor only privileged to be friends with a famous model faced with giving an answer that could make or mar this treasured relationship.  She looked at me, I looked away.

Not long after, we heard a bang on the door. She opened and the next thing I heard was ‘kindly come with us madam, there's been a mix-up.’ I kept my cool until they began dragging her away, they wouldn’t let her wear something decent so I charged at them. The police men who accompanied the board members of Brilliant Positive Thinkers Forum gave me the beating of my life. The pain however was nothing compared to the pain of seeing her in tears as they took her away. I was powerless when I needed strength the most.

I woke up in a cell worried about Kachi. I didn’t mind the fact that I had automatically lost my job. Alex! Alex! I turned and saw her looking as beautiful as ever. The one I wanted to help, standing at the better side of the bars.

Her boss, Mr. Kelechi had terminated her contract with his company without pay but she wouldn’t press charges. She wanted nothing to do with him again, ever.

Leaving the police station later that day we encountered journalists outside and they took lots of pictures. I was so worried for her. We got to her apartment and she said, ‘Hey, I don’t care what they write about me, you know who I am.’ That statement was one of the best things ever said to me. I left afterwards. 

The next day I got a note from her saying “I’m so sorry I had to leave like this Alex, staying here at this time is not good for me. My face is up on all newspapers for the wrong reasons. I’m been accused of things I didn’t do. On the streets I hear people saying ‘she’s the one’ and it hurts. I need a change of air. But just like you always say, ‘the truth will reveal itself”. And when it does, we’ll be together again, just this time with a renewed strength and a different glow. Life is rich with people like you Alex, see you soon. And when next you see me, call me Phoenix.”

The End
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