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	“The greatest tragedy is to die unsaved.”


	-The author


	 


	 


	 




	



	 


	CHAPTER ONE


	 


	Kumi was a rich businessman and owned business ventures overseas and in Ghanaian cities, namely Accra, Kumasi and Takoradi. He owned three hotels; one in Accra, one in Kumasi and one in Takoradi. 


	His wife, Pokuah, on the other hand, was a bilingual secretary who worked with a reputable company, but she stopped being the secretary of the company to work with her husband. For many years, Kumi and Pokuah lived a happy life. They had one son, Obiba, who was named after his grandfather, Nana Obiba, a prominent educationist of blessed memory.


	Obiba started basic education at the age of six and showed academic brilliance. In the final year of his basic education, he represented his school in inter-school quiz competitions and won prestigious prizes. Because of his academic brilliance, his parents loved him and made sure he got all the things he needed for his education. They pampered him and treated him like a king, so they didn’t allow him to do anything in the house except bathing and eating.


	Two months before Obiba was to take the Basic Education Certificate Examination, his father promised him that he’d organize a grand party for him and send him to one of the best senior high schools in the country if he got aggregate six in the Basic Education Certificate Examination. The promise motivated him to study hard. He burned the midnight oil in order to hit the targeted grade. He didn’t loiter around or waste time on unnecessary things. He studied so hard that he grew lean and pale.


	By dint of hard work and determination, he got aggregate six. He had excellent grades in all the subjects he sat for in the Basic Education Certificate Examination. His impressive performance made the family jubilate.


	In order to fulfill his promise, his father organized a grand party. A lot of people, including his teachers and classmates, attended the party. Different kinds of meals and drinks were served and there was enjoyment and jubilation here and there.


	Obiba’s father stood in front of the people, holding a white handkerchief. "My friends, invited guests, all participants, ladies and gentlemen, I’m happy to announce to you that today marks the celebration of my son’s good luck and success in the Basic Education Certificate Examination. Thanks be to God for seeing my son through his basic education.”


	Three months later, Obiba was enrolled in a senior high school. During the first five weeks, he was homesick. He was disturbed, molested and bullied by some of the seniors. Some of the seniors took advantage of the fact that he was a junior and deprived him of some of his possessions. Sometimes, at night, some of the seniors made him remove cobwebs when he was supposed to sleep. They would ask him to count the numerals up to a thousand before he slept. They also made him tuck in his shirt and put on a tie any time he slept. Consequently, he was not happy in the school for the first five weeks.


	As days went by, the first term ended. Despite the harassments, Obiba did well in the first term examination. This made him popular among his mates and the teachers admired him. During the second year, he became one of the academic giants in the school. He could solve most of the complex mathematics questions meant for the third-year students. No doubt, he was a real intellect.


	However, with time, his academic excellence as well as his good moral values began to wane. One afternoon, when he was learning under a mango tree, one of his roommates, Bosu, went to him.


	"I’ve a message for you," Bosu said.


	"What message?" Obiba asked.


	"A form one student, Aba, says she wants you to solve some mathematics questions for her. Try to solve the questions for her because I’ve assured her that you are a more reliable person for her to count on."


	"I’ll do that for you, but I don’t know the girl you’re talking about." 


	"Don’t bother. I’ll introduce her to you."


	On the following day, Bosu introduced Aba to Obiba. Thereafter, Obiba solved the mathematics questions for her with a high degree of mastery and quickness. Aba thanked him and Bosu for their kind gesture and she went away.


	"Obiba, how do you see Aba? Is she not nice? If you won’t mind, I can connect you to her," Bosu said.


	"Stop that. I’m not interested in any connectivity exercise. I'm not after any relationship on campus." 


	"Don’t be narrow-minded. School is not meant for learning books only. So many things take place in the school, including choosing future marriage partners."


	"I know that, but we're young and immature to choose future marriage partners now. We can do that when we are in the final year at the university.” Obiba lowered his voice. “At the university, your assertion will hold. Even the form one and two girls are not meant for us. They are meant for those at the tertiary levels. Why should we waste our time on them?" 


	"Who told you that you are not mature? Have you forgotten you are a senior? Seniority can be explained as the state of being mature and civilized.” Bosu’s voice thundered as he denounced Obiba’s statement. “To be in a senior high school without taking a girlfriend or boyfriend means you’re not mature and civilized. What is your problem? I’ll do all the talks for you and I need your consent." 


	To prove himself as a senior and therefore, mature and civilized as Bosu had said, Obiba accepted his suggestion. The next three days, Bosu confronted Aba to pave the way for Obiba’s proposal.


	Bosu looked into her eyes. "Aba, I’ve something to discuss with you if you won’t be worried." 


	"Feel free to tell me whatever is on your mind." 


	Bosu cleared his throat. "Erm, the beginning of great things is small and rough. The way you and Obiba met for the first time is a good sign that you can be good friends like Romeo and Juliet."


	"What do Romeo and Juliet mean?"


	"Romeo and Juliet were good lovers. And you can be like them.”


	"Maybe." Aba pulled at a button of her dress. After fifteen minutes of conversation, they parted to their dormitories.


	One Saturday, upon Obiba’s request, Bosu went to call Aba for him to propose to her. Aba was copying notes in the classroom. The moment Bosu entered the classroom, all the students there stood up in haste.


	"Good morning class," he greeted them.


	"Good morning, senior," the class said.


	Bosu raised his palm towards them. "How are you all?”


	"We're fine.”


	"I’m also fine. Sit down."


	When they had sat down, the class prefect, Boama, inquired of Bosu’s mission there.


	"I’m looking for Aba," Bosu told the class prefect and he rushed to call her for him and they went to stand under a mango tree and engage in a conversation.


	"I’m sorry for causing you inconveniences and wasting your academic time. Obiba has sent me to call you for him," said Bosu.


	"Where is he?" Aba asked.


	"There he stands." Bosu pointed out his right hand towards Obiba. Seeing Obiba from afar, Aba ran to him. He was standing under a shed and racking his brain to find appropriate romantic words to persuade her to love him. He had put his left hand in his pocket and decided to pester her with a long list of romantic words to show his verbal gymnastics.


	"What were you doing?" he asked.


	"I was copying notes," Aba said.


	"Yesterday, did you come for dining?" 


	"Yes."


	"Where were you? I looked for you to tell you some good information."


	"I was sitting among the prefects. I'm the one who served them."


	"I see. That's why I couldn’t see you."


	Aba was curious. “What’s the information?" 


	Obiba scratched the back of his neck. "I’ve got some mathematics questions from a friend in another school and I want to make photocopies for you, so that you try solving them." 


	"Thanks. It is good information. When did you have the questions?"


	"Yesterday."


	"How much will it cost for the photocopies?"


	"Three Ghana cedis."


	"Then it will not cost much."


	"The questions are not many."


	Aba swayed on her feet. "If there is no other information, I'll like to go and copy my notes. We'll meet in the evening." 


	"Want to go? No problem. You can, but don’t fail to meet me in the evening." 


	Aba hurried to the classroom, but when she was about to enter the classroom, Obiba called her. "Aba, come back." 


	Aba turned back to see him. "Are you calling me?"


	"Yes."


	Aba rushed to him. "Do you have other questions?"


	"Yes."


	"What's it?"


	Obiba rubbed his chin. "Do you know something?"


	"What thing?"


	"I'm interested in, erm, in your learning mathematics always," Obiba stammered. 


	"That's good of you. Thank you for your good wishes," Aba said and ran to the classroom.


	 But Obiba called her again. "Aba, come again. I want to tell you some important information I've now remembered."


	Being anxious to know the information, Aba ran to him for the second time. "Here I am? What’s the information?" 


	"Do you know the meanings of the words; fiancée, lover and girlfriend?"


	Aba nodded. “I know their meanings.”


	"Are they synonymous?"


	"They are nearly synonymous.”


	As Aba explained the words, Obiba thought about how to propose to her. "Yeah, I’ve understood them."


	"Why do you want to know the meanings of the words?” Aba wondered. “Are you writing an essay?" 


	"Their meanings confused me, but you’ve now explained them well to me.”


	"Do you have more questions?"


	Obiba rolled his eyes. "No, you can go." 


	When Aba had gone away, Bosu rushed to Obiba to hail him. "Shake my hand. I know you have hit the nail on the head. Today, you cease to be uncivilized and primitive because you have told Aba your love for her."


	Obiba refused to shake his hand. "Don’t worry me."


	"Why? Has Aba turned you down?" 


	"Don’t worry me. No proposal took place." Obiba was dejected.


	Bosu raised his palms. "Wha-a-at! No proposal? Why?"


	"Next time, I’ll propose."


	"What a stupid attitude?" Bosu hit his fist on Obiba’s chest.


	Obiba moved back, raising the palms towards him. "I made every attempt to propose to her, but the more attempts I made, the more my heart beat. So, I didn’t propose to her." 


	"You’re timid. What did you discuss with her all the while?" 


	"Ma-, ma-, mathematics questions."


	"You're not serious. Was it the time for you to discuss mathematics questions with her? Bosu squared his shoulders. “You fear girls and I'll make you a byword in the school and the juniors will make fun of you."


	Obiba stooped and put the back of his right palm in the left palm. "I beg you. Don’t let anyone know what has happened. Give me another chance to propose to Aba."


	"I’m giving you a week for you to do so or else I’ll make you an object of disgrace and every student in the school will laugh at you."  


	After the conversation, they went to the dormitory, but Bosu didn’t tell anyone of Obiba’s inability to propose to Aba. Nonetheless, Obiba was dejected. For the rest of the day, he didn’t eat any food, but cooked up ideas and plans he would adopt to enable him to propose to Aba. I’ll not look into Aba’s face when I’m talking to her. I'll use idioms, proverbs and euphemisms to declare my love for her. I will speak, one by one, in a gentle tone to avoid incoherent speeches, he thought.


	 




	 


	 


	CHAPTER TWO


	 


	When it was 2:00 p.m., the school siren sounded to summon the students to the assembly hall. Some society had come to the school to have a talk with them. It was called Christian Believers’ Society and was made up of six men and four women. They moved from school to school to enlighten students on premarital sex and marriage. They had come to the school upon the permission given them by the school authorities. 


	The students and the prefects got seated for the talk and were anxious to hear what the society had for them. When the teachers and the members of the society also got seated, there was silence. However, when a mathematics teacher, Aseda, came there, the silence broke out; there was a cacophony of laughter and noisemaking as the students hailed him with his nickname. 


	Some of the students mimicked how Aseda, the mathematics teacher, taught the topic of algebra. "Here comes Algebra. Today, we’re going to learn Algebra. Algebra is a branch of mathematics in which signs and letters represent numbers. Hey, Algebra!" 


	"Keep quiet," the senior boys’ prefect shouted at them and they stopped making noise. 


	Asempa, a Biology teacher, mounted the platform and delivered a speech. "Today is a special occasion for us because we have in our midst a group of Christians called Christian Believers’ Society. They're going to enlighten us on premarital sex and marriage which are of paramount importance.” 


	“Sir, we’re ready to hear them,” some of the students shouted.


	Asempa moved his right hand up and down to order the students to keep quiet. “Before the members of the society come to the platform, I'll like all of us to give them a standing ovation to welcome them."


	Accordingly, the students did so and he introduced the members of the Christian Believers’ Society to them. He called out their names one after the other and they stood up in response to their names being mentioned for the students to see them. The leader of the society, Adom, took over after Asempa and gave a long speech. "It gives me much pleasure to have a talk with you on behalf of Christian Believers’ Society on the topics; premarital sex and marriage.”


	“The topics are interesting,” some of the students said, clapping.


	Adom moved his right hand up and down to signal to them to stop clapping. “Marriage and sex are inseparable and they play indispensable roles in human society. Without marriage and sex, there will be no procreation and human society will go into extinction.”


	“Man of God, sex is good,” some of the students shouted.


	Adom looked on his notes to read it.  “In Genesis 1:28, the word of God instructs, ‘Be fruitful and increase in number; fill the earth and subdue it...'  Marital sex, that is, sex after marriage is the God’s approved means to achieve this divine injunction. However, many people have failed to recognize God’s approved means of ensuring procreation and sexual gratification. The result of this situation is a number of problems in our societies, the very reason which explains our meeting with you at this time. To begin with, what is premarital sex?"


	"It's sex before marriage," the students said. 


	"Good. You're correct." 


	"It is said that you shall not commit adultery and fornication. Is there any difference between adultery and fornication?" the students asked.


	"Yes. When a married person has a sexual intercourse with someone who is not his or her married partner, it is adultery, but when an unmarried person has sexual intercourse with someone who is not married or married, it is fornication." 


	Some of the students nodded. "How does rape differ from adultery and fornication?"


	"Rape is unlawful sexual intercourse by force with another person without the person’s consent." Adom paused when the students started making noise and then continued. "That is, forcefully having sex with someone against his or her will, but with adultery and fornication, the perpetrators agree to have a sexual affair." 


	"What is defilement?" asked the students.


	"Defilement is having sex with any child below sixteen years, with or without his or her consent,” Adom said. “What are the dangers of premarital sex?" 


	Two boys stood up to answer the question. "Premarital sex leads to teenage pregnancy. Unmarried people and students can acquire sexually transmitted diseases such as HIV/AIDS through premarital sex." 


	Adom, who was impressed by the boys' answers, commended them. "Good. The dangers of premarital sex are many, but to summarize it is to say that biblically, it is sinful and therefore, we must avoid it." 


	"Man of God, what can we do to prevent the dangers of premarital sex?"


	"We must abstain from it."


	"Is abstaining from premarital sex the only means of preventing the dangers of premarital sex such as the spread of HIV/AIDS and teenage pregnancy?"


	Adom tilted the head to look at the student who asked the question. "Biblically, yes. Abstinence is the most reliable and the best method. If a girl doesn’t have premarital sex, there is no way she can be pregnant, hence abstinence is the best method." Adom moved back a little. "However, some schools of thought say there are other methods to prevent teenage pregnancy and the spread of sexually transmitted diseases such as HIV/AIDS, but those methods have not proved as effective as abstinence. And we’ll discuss those methods later.”


	Most of the students became engrossed in the discussion. "Is it good for students to enjoy sex?"


	 "Biblically, sex is meant for married people only." 


	The students who were not satisfied with Adom’s answer grumbled. "Man of God, some people say if you don’t have sex, you will be abnormal. Is it true?"


	Adom’s face twisted as he laughed. "That saying has no biblical proof. It is better to be abnormal in the eyes of men and go to heaven than to be wise in the eyes of men and go to Hell. 1 Corinthians 6:18 of New King James Version says, ‘Flee sexual immorality. Every sin that a man does is outside the body, but he who commits sexual immorality sins against his own body.’ Premarital sex otherwise called fornication, rape, defilement and adultery are forms of sexual immorality and we must avoid them." 
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