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CHAPTER ONE
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“Watch where your hand is going, boy.” Those were the first words Jake Anderson heard from the most beautiful girl he had ever seen on campus. He froze with his hand halfway to the lady’s breast, seeing the look on her face. 

Almond shaped eyes, framed by a dark hair, accentuated by fair skin. Behind Jake, his two friends and roommates, George Sarpong and Kenneth Oppong snickered. Jake elbowed George.

“Um, I’m really sorry.” Jake managed to sputter out even as the lady in question smirked at him.

“You should really watch where you’re going.” The lady said as she sidestepped the trio, her hips swinging in tandem with the pencil skirt she was wearing. Jake was a level 400 student reading Bachelor of Commerce at the University of Cape Coast. He found himself running after the lady amidst the questioning look from his roommates.

“Hello!” said Jake, panting from running after the lady who scowled at him. She glanced at him with a guarded look. She placed her hands on her hips and glared at him. “Can I get a name?” Jake had never felt so intimidated in his life. He showed his most charming smile.

“Excuse me?” the lady said, appraising him from head to toe as some students passed by them, some pausing to stare at them out of curiosity. “What do you think you’re doing?” She had arched an eyebrow and Jake thought that was the sexiest thing he had ever seen. 

Behind him, Jake’s friends were equally puzzled as to what Jake was up to.

“Well, I nearly stumbled into you, and I thought–” 

“And you thought you could ask me out because of that?” 

“Well, if you put it like that.” 

“Well?” 

“Jake Anderson.” 

“Jake, I get it but it’s simply out of the question.” She said coyly as she wagged a finger at him. “Not today.” 

Jake felt his stomach drop. No girl had ever rejected him like that. He tried one last desperate act. “Not even a name?” 

“Do all the girls always fall for your charms just like that?” She said as Jake opened his mouth and closed it. Embarrassment creeping up his neck. “Delphina Thompson.” She said and turned around swinging her hips to probably mock him. 

Jake Anderson, famed lady’s man was stunned, and he turned around to hide his defeated ego and went back to join his friends who were looking up and whistling as if they hadn’t seen the exchange between him and Delphina. 

“You guys better wipe off that grin off your faces before I smack you.” Jake said even as a grin spread on his face.

“Dude,” said George, pulling his spectacles to the bridge of his nose, “are you sure you’re up for African studies?” 

Kenneth began to laugh. “And we’re late just because someone wanted to take a shot at some random chick” Kenneth said, squinting at Jake. “Are you alright in the head?” 

“Guys,” said Jake, putting his arm around his two best friends. “I think I have met the one. I think I’m in love.” A huge grin split his face.

“Bloody hell you’re in love,” said George. “Better get that stupid grin off your face before Professor Frown face gets ahold of you.” 

“About that,” Jake glanced at his phone. “We better run.” He slung his satchel over his shoulder and began to run towards their lecture room. 

***

[image: ]


“LADIES CAN YOU BELIEVE the effrontery some guy showed me today?” Delphina said as she dove unto her bed. Like Jake she was also a final year student at the University of Cape Coast. Her roommates, Sarah Boateng and Elsie Ampofo were staring at her, eager for the gossip.

“Guy nearly bumps into me and wants to know my name and contact. Can you imagine?” 

“Well?” said Sarah, a petite dark–skinned lady of the three. “Did you?” 

“Of course not.” 

“What!” Elsie bemoaned, staring at Delphina in shock. “We could have used him as an excuse to do some shopping.” 

“You know how I feel about that.” Said Delphina as she wiggled out of her dress and sat on her bunk bed in only her underwear.

“So what was the cute guy’s name?” Sarah said, a wry grin on her face dimpled face. She drummed the bed with her feet.

“Who says he’s cute?” said Delphina, keeping a straight face.

Elsie rolled her eyes. “Spit it out. For him to rattle you like that then he must be cute and yummy.” 

Delphina shook her head. “You won’t let me have my peace of mind, huh?” 

“You definitely know us, girl. We’ll be like blood sucking vampires until you tell us.” Sarah said, winking at Delphina. 

“Fine! His name is Jake Anderson.” 

Sarah’s eyebrow shot up. She jumped from the top bunk. “Are you serious?” 

Confusion creased Delphina’s brow.

“You don’t know him?” Sarah said, hands on her hips, face in shock. “You don’t know the guy who won the overall best student in level 300?” 

“Oh okay.” Said Delphina who shrugged as she opened a pack of biscuits. “So?” Her two roommates stared at her in confusion.

“Um,” said Elsie, “tall, handsome and intelligent guy. Plus, I heard he’s single.” 

“So why haven’t you made a pass at him then?” Delphina said, cocking her head at them.

“Well, I have a boyfriend.” Said Sarah.

“You mean sugar daddy?” Elsie said, grinning.

“That has never stopped Sarah before.” She said it with an innocent face even as Elsie snickered.

“Well, a girl’s got to eat.” Sarah said as she pouted. 

Delphina rolled her eyes. Her roommates were insufferable. 

“Gods, I’m starving,” said Delphina as she deftly cut off any further discussion on who was single and who was attached. She opened the fridge. “So, who wants some Indomie?” 

Behind Delphina, her roommates both shouted “Me!” She smiled secretly though she couldn’t get over the priceless look of confusion on Jake’s face when she had refused to give him her contact.
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CHAPTER TWO
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One week after meeting that mysterious girl on campus and Jake couldn’t get her out of his mind. He sat in class daydreaming about the encounter when his Economics Professor, Antonio Aboagye cleared his throat near his desk. He immediately snapped out of his reverie.

“Well, well,” said the professor, upper lips curling, “someone thinks I’m too boring to be teaching today, erh?” He looked pointedly at Jake who wilted under his glare. The whole class burst out laughing. Jake wished he could disappear. He knew the professor liked roasting his students in class. Jake tried to smile despite the predicament he was in. 

“Would you care to explain to the class what I was blabbing about within the last minute?” 

“Shit!” 

“Excuse me?” The professor said, eyebrow raised as the class went silent. The professor had a predatory smile on his face. He twirled his bushy moustache. 

Jake cursed to himself. Of all the days this could happen to him, why did it have to be today? All because of a girl. Damn her. There were going to be repercussions when the professor smiled like that. 

“Well, since our brilliant scholar here has failed to be attentive in class,” the professor said, his gaze silencing the class, “a three-page essay on the contribution of John Maynard Keynes to Modern Economics would suffice.” The whole class began to murmur. He raised his arm, “and I want it not later that tomorrow at eight.” 

The class shouted in uproar. The professor raised his hand, “I want it typed.” 

Jake felt himself shrinking under the intense stares his colleagues were giving him.

“But Prof,” their class rep tried to intervene when the professor gave him the look–don’t fuck with me.

Everyone in the class was groaning, some throwing frosty glances at Jake. 

“Way to go, Jackass!” Someone said as he went out of the lecture room.

“Bloody homework.” Jake said to himself as he sent George a text message that he would be late to the hostel. He made his way towards the student’s Library, passing through the New Science building. Some students were done with their lectures and were around discussing their class. Others were half jogging to their classes. It wasn’t an uncommon sight to see students running to class since a lot of the students had lectures right after the other. 

Jake entered the library, climbing the stairs to the Humanities section. He took care not to touch the rails. He picked a table and placed his satchel on it to mark his spot and went to the shelves to pick out a book on Economics history. He was perusing the shelves, hand caressing the bindings and he spotted the book that he wanted. He took it and turned back when he bumped into someone, scattering the person’s book on the floor.

“What the–” 

“You?” 

“Oops!” Jake said as he stared at the lady before him. Fate couldn’t be more helpful at that moment.

“Really?” said Delphina, glaring at him. She bent down to pick her books when Jake beat her to it.

“Here you go.” Said Jake as he tried to put on his sweetest smile, “sorry, this one is from my heart.” He tried to appear crestfallen.

“Well, thank you.” Said Delphina, pinching her lips and waiting for him to move aside. 
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