
Forbidden Love 

Episode 25 – Semi final 

The bus finally mentioned someplace and I signaled to the 
conductor that I was stopping there. He gave me my change and I 
was soon, dropped off at my destination. I looked around, not 
knowing what to do next or where to go next. 

It was getting darker and a few shops were already closed. I 
looked around to see if I would find somewhere to get shelter. I 
wanted to stay in an area that wasn’t crowded by people so when 
I looked around, I found a spot just across the road. I looked 
around and made sure the road was clear before crossing the 
road. When I got to the other side of the road, I went over to the 
closed shop that I had spotted. It had a small shelter I guess were 
made for customers so I went over to a corner and laid there. 

Throughout the night, I couldn’t sleep. I thought about a lot of 
things. I thought about what I had done and what I planned on 
doing. It dawned on me that I ran away from my family and in a 
place I couldn’t even tell if it was still Lagos. It dawned on me that 
I was about to do something that years back wouldn’t have 
crossed my mind. I would never have predicted the present. I 
cried in silence because I felt like I was alone. I was very scared. I 
kept shedding tears before falling asleep. 

The next morning, the sound of a cock woke me up. I had a 
headache that made it impossible to think straight. It looked like it 
was about 6:00am. Some shops were already preparing and 
getting ready to open. I had to leave where I had slept because I 
didn’t know when the owner would arrive. Like I had thought 
about the previous night, I was going to look for a hospital that 
could help me carry out my plan. I was naive enough not to have 
known or remembered that I could not just walk into a hospital 
and meet a doctor to help me with an abortion. I didn’t remember 
that it wasn’t that easy. All I knew was that a doctor would help 



me execute my plan. I had once seen it in a movie where young 
school girls went to the hospital themselves to abort the baby so I 
thought it would be that easy. I stood up from where I had laid and 
set out to the street. Still not knowing how to get to the nearest 
hospital, I decided to go to the bus stop anyway. Maybe I would 
find people who would direct me, maybe I would find help, I 
thought. I was feeling very weak, not sure why but I resisted the 
feeling and tried to be strong. 

 


