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      This book “The Matchmaking”, is part of the Kiss The Rain anthology by the Nigerian Indie Romance Authors (NIRA).

      Kiss The Rain is a collection of fourteen stories from fourteen romance authors. It celebrates the heartwarming and complex connections between lovers around the nostalgic setting of a rainstorm. From the thrills of newfound love to tender flames being rekindled, the anthology takes you on a journey of pure romance.

      Kiss The Rain promises a delightful mix of adorable "meet-cutes," drama, humour, emotional rollercoasters, and sizzling chemistry from unforgettable characters.

      When it rains, two hearts collide.

      

      The Collection

      A Drop of Fantasy by Nky Omeka

      Back to the Beginning by Maranatha Abutu

      Fanasiba by Sally Kenneth Dadzie

      Hello Stranger by Rosemary Okafor

      Love on Bamboo and Ice by Feyi Aina

      Love’s Gentle Rain by O.J. Ebubeoha

      One Week in October by Adesuwa O’Man Nwokedi

      Passionate Recall by Emem Bassey

      Rainbow and Rainstorms by Mobolaji Olanrewaju

      Raindrops and Heartbeats by Precious Osikha

      Rained Out by Mosunmola K. Rose

      The Matchmaking Plan by Amaka Azie

      Us Before Anyone Else by Sophia T. Bernard

      You Are My Dream by Glory Abah Mogbo
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      Uloma Anosike believes her parents summoned her home to discuss her father’s will and assets. Flying back from Liverpool to Enugu, she’s ready to assist in any capacity.

      She has no clue that her trip back is part of an elaborate plan by her mother to fix her up with yet another man, and that this homecoming would change her life forever.

      Fulfilling his parents’ wish, Afam Okunna returns to Enugu from Manchester to organise their rental properties. However, there’s one more request they have for him—to go on a blind date with a woman they want to introduce him to.

      Irritated by their persistent meddling in his love life, he agrees reluctantly. But he discovers it’s not really a blind date. He already knows who the woman is.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            DEDICATION

          

        

      

    

    
      To all lovers of African romance fiction. Thank you for your support.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            THE PLAN

          

        

      

    

    
      African hair salons often serve as a gathering place for women to share stories, trade fashion advice, vent about family matters, particularly their husbands, or simply socialise.

      In Ndidi Anosike and Bianca Okunna’s case, it was where they came up with a plan to solve their mutual problem.

      It started off when Bianca overheard the other woman grumbling about her unmarried daughter. She had not meant to eavesdrop, but the woman spoke loudly enough to wake the dead.

      Even with her head tilted back over a sink while a young girl vigorously scrubbed her scalp during her hair wash, the conversation happening at the other end of the room snagged Bianca’s attention.

      “I don’t know what’s wrong with these abroad children, eh? My daughter is thirty-four years old and not married,” the woman's voice boomed in the room. “And she doesn’t even have a man, no prospects at all!”

      Bianca stilled herself, straining her ears to listen, even though she could hear every word loud and clear.

      The woman’s laments struck a chord within her. She was in the same predicament. Her abroad son, Afam, was thirty-six years old and unmarried. A burden she had been carrying like a weight on her chest.

      A fully qualified family doctor, her Afam had everything he could need to settle down with a wife–a nearly fully paid mortgaged house, a steady job and several investments. Why hadn’t he brought any woman home for marriage yet?

      Two years ago, Afam was seeing a woman he met in the U.K. It gave her hope because Afam seemed happy with Lotanna.

      However, when she asked Afam when he was bringing Lotanna home, he told her they’d broken up. There was no real reason, just some silly excuse about them not being compatible. Why had it taken him two years to realise that? Eh?

      “I regret sending Uloma to university in the U.K. Now, she’s behaving like all these independent oyibo girls who don’t believe in settling down and bearing children early.” The woman kissed her teeth loudly. “When I was her age, I was already married with three children. Three!” Her voice trembled with befuddlement, as if she couldn’t comprehend the stark contrast between her own life and that of her daughter.

      Bianca understood her completely. She, too, had married in her early twenties. Her husband was in his late twenties then. God blessed them with two sons. Chuka, her younger son, got married two years ago, and even though it was still late in her opinion to marry at thirty-two, he’d done far better than his older brother, Afam.

      She shifted uncomfortably in her seat, wishing the girl washing her hair would work faster so that she could see the woman talking.

      “I’m desperate for my first daughter to marry before people start laughing at me,” the woman went on. “I’ve pleaded with her. Begged her. Even threatened her, but the girl won’t listen.”

      “Ah, Mrs Anosike. It’s not easy to find a husband abroad o. Good Nigerian men are scarce these days,” a hairdresser said.

      Bianca couldn’t see who’d spoken, but it sounded like it was Zina, one of the new girls recently employed in the salon.

      “Nigerian men? That hope is long gone for me now! I don’t even care if she brings an English, Japanese, or Indian man home. I’ll accept any husband at this point!”

      Laughter rippled throughout the room, causing Bianca to chuckle. There was something comical about the desperate lilt in the woman’s tone, but what she said resonated within her soul.

      “I’ve tried everything to get my daughter to take this seriously. Everything! What else can I do?” asked the woman.

      With a sudden burst of inspiration, Bianca shot up from her seat, unintentionally knocking the hairdresser’s shower head out of place and creating a splash of water in every direction. “I think I have an answer to that,” she burst out in excitement.

      The woman, who was seated in front of the large mirror having her hair braided, turned abruptly towards her, curiosity etched in her eyes.

      Bianca’s heart skipped a beat as she realised that all eight people in the salon had their eyes locked on her. Her face burned with embarrassment.

      The young girl washing her hair gave her a sour look as she turned off the faucet. She threw a towel in her direction before ambling away.

      “What answer could you possibly have?” the woman asked, still training perplexed eyes on her.

      Bianca picked up the towel from the armrest where it had landed, and wrapped it over her head. She strolled towards the woman sitting in front of the mirror, and pulled out the empty chair beside her. Sinking into it, she dragged it closer. “Mrs Anosike … right?”

      The woman hesitated and then nodded. “You can call me Ndidi,” she said.

      “Good afternoon, Ndidi,” Bianca greeted with a cheerful smile. “My name is Bianca Okunna, and I couldn’t help but overhear your conversation.”

      Ndidi stayed quiet, her face still showing confusion.

      Undeterred by the woman’s look, Bianca continued. “You see, I’m in the same predicament as you,” she said. “My son is a 36-year-old doctor who lives in the U.K. He’s unmarried, and I’ve also been on his case to find a wife.”

      “So? What has that got to do with me?”

      Bianca leaned forward in a conspiratorial way. “Well, you have an unmarried daughter living in the U.K and I have an unmarried son living in the U.K. We’re both desperate to get them married.”

      Ndidi’s eyes widened as understanding gradually set in. “Oh.”

      “Exactly!” Bianca exclaimed. “We can help each other out with this mutual problem.”

      “Ah!”

      Cheering erupted in the salon.

      “Simple problem, simple solution,” said the hairdresser holding strands of hair extensions behind them.

      “True. It seems like a simple solution,” Bianca concurred, proud of herself for the idea. She turned back to Ndidi. “Can we work together to solve our mutual problem?”

      Ndidi said nothing for several seconds, then nodded, a slow smile unfurling her lips. “I believe so,” she said. “Show me his picture first.”

      Bianca brought out her phone and showed Ndidi several pictures of her son proudly. Her Afam was handsome–tall, with smooth mahogany skin, a full head of closely cropped hair and a well-trimmed beard. He also exercised regularly, so he was athletic, with broad shoulders, a muscular chest, and a flat tummy.

      She could tell Ndidi approved even before she spoke. “He’s good-looking. And so is my daughter, Uloma. Look…”

      Bianca went through several pictures of Uloma on Ndidi’s phone. She liked what she saw of the tall and slender woman, with curves just in the right places. Her buttery toffee complexion, long, natural hair and pretty face were the perfect icing to an already gorgeous cake. She knew her son would find her attractive. He had a thing for women with pretty faces. At least, those were the kind of women she ever saw him with.

      “I think they’ll like each other,” Bianca said, grinning like a Cheshire cat.

      She relaxed in her seat, feeling motivated. Hopefully, their matchmaking plan would solve their problem. For good!
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