
Forbidden Love 
Episode 9 

As long as I had waited for this day and as happy as I should 
have been, I was still very sad about what happened between me 
and uncle Sam. I couldn’t just smile at the tall building that was 
standing in front of me with ‘Girls hostel’ written on it. I wanted to 
be happy that I was finally going to experience the life as a 
boarder but I just couldn’t take my mind off everything. I put on a 
fake smile as my dad helped me with my suitcases. My mother 
who carried her bag and just my pillow in her hands was smiling 
warmly at me. I guess she still thought I was sad about leaving 
home. My sister on the other hand really looked sad that I was 
leaving. She took my buckets out of the trunk and went to stand 
beside my mum, not saying a single word. I felt really bad that I 
was leaving her but it had been the decision of our parents to 
make me boarder. I couldn’t even console her. I was just too 
weak to be in any other mood. We walked into the gates after 
greeting the security guards who stood there. They even helped 
with some of my items which made it easier for us while one of 
the security guards directed us to where we were supposed to get 
checked in. We walked about five minutes until we came to a 
point where five women were seated at a table under a canopy. 
They looked like the ‘house mothers’ like I usually hear the 
boarders call them. They looked a little old except two who looked 
like they were in their early thirties. They smiled at us as we 
approached them. My dad and mum who had been smiling all the 
way from home greeted them and exchanged words before I was 
asked to open my suitcases for search. They said it was a normal 
thing since provisions and some other things weren’t allowed, 
they needed to make sure there was no contraband brought to 
the hostel. 

“Did you label your items with your name written on them?” one of 
the house mothers asked. 



I nodded my head and muttered a “yes ma” while I and my dad 
were asked to sign some papers. After I was being checked in, 
they told me to say my goodbyes as my family weren’t allowed 
further at that point. After holding everything in, the tears that had 
built up since began to drop and I cried as I hugged them. I didn’t 
just cry because I was going to miss them. I cried because all of a 
sudden I became scared. While clinging to them, one of the 
house mothers called me a baby and asked to take my things to 
room seven on the second floor. I waved my family goodbye as I 
watch them leave the premises. I carried the lightest items and 
hoped that I would find someone to help me with the rest and just 
when I was thinking about it, one of the young house mothers 
decided to help with some of my belongings. She just kept smiling 
at me which made me feel a little better. On getting to room seven 
on the second floor, I heard one of my friends, Annabelle talking 
loudly. As I opened the door of room seven, I saw some of my 
mates seated at a corner in the room, just talking. By the time 
they looked up, they all shouted “Meso!!! Meso!!!” as they ran 
towards me. Smiling, I hugged them one after the other. They 
collected my belongings from the house mother who had helped 
me carry some of them and they all followed me to get the rest. I 
don’t know what happened but all of a sudden, my sadness 
dissolved and I was filled with joy. 

 


