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	This book is dedicated to the Holy Spirit in whom true wisdom is found 
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	CHAPTER ONE

	 

	When I decided to study law, it was a means to an end. I decided it was not what I really wanted to do, but it was a starting point. I went to pay Jesse a visit. We talked and she told me what to expect. 

	 

	She made it look like it was a dead campus. Why would anyone in their right mind want to study law in such a school. I agreed it was the worst but it was done, what could anyone do. She talked about her fresher year and how much she couldn’t wait to finally be done with the school. 

	 

	Then, she started to tell me about her classmates. She talked about each like they were a character in a movie and I listened with rapt attention. Then she spoke about him, She waited for him to be the last person like he was the crux of the matter. 

	 

	She said he was beautiful, he was short though but he had a perfect physic he was not excessively grab but he was not lanky. He was the most intelligent person she had ever met. Every girl liked him even lecturers were crushing on him, and male lecturers too in that pathetic school 

	She said she did not know what people saw in him. He was arrogant. He was ride and she hated the fact that he did not even knows he existed. 

	 

	I immediately fell in love with this guy she had so beautifully imaged and began to picture myself with him, So my apprehension began an when it was the first day of resumption, I could not wait to see him. I quickly went to her class, she was in her third year.

	 

	 I sat by her and kept asking about the guy. “He is not in class but when he comes I will let you know” she said 

	 

	Finally he walked in and I could not believe he was real. He looked so sure of himself. He commanded the attention of everyone as he walked pass with his friends. They were all taller than he was but it was obvious they looked to him in some way like he was the leader.

	 

	I could not take my eyes off him, I was glued. Then he turned and I felt faint. Usually, I am a shy person, I did not like people knowing this but It would surface without my blessings and I would have no other choice but to mask it. 

	 

	So involuntarily I should have looked away, showed I was uneasy but I did not. It was like I was hypnotized. I started at him. His eyes never leaving mine, Jesse whispered in my ear,

	 

	“He is looking this way don’t be obvious.” She said, 

	 

	And I regained my composure. I could not help but steal quick glances at him . It is not that I fell in love with him or I was attracted to him in a sexual way. In all honesty, there was no romantic feeling involved.

	 

	 It was a mystery I was yet to decipher but I understood why eventually. After that day, I would see him in my mind eye every time. 

	 

	One evening I sat with Jesse in one of the lecture theatres. We decided to meet there and we were talking about something when he walked in. I was just now seeing him without wearing corporate black and white all students were expected to wear during school hours. 

	 

	 

	 

	I knew he would walk up to us. I was not sure why I was so sure considering everything Jesse said about him. He was a proud person and he never spoke to anyone he allowed them speak to him. He had also never spoken much to Jesse. He had a lot of ladies always around him and the one person people believed he was in a relationship with was Samantha. Even Jesse believed it because they were always together.

	 

	 In Jesse words, Samantha was rude and over bearing but very beautiful. She had been rude to Jesse once and Desmond had made her apologise. He had even threatened Samantha that he would not go on with their conversation unlesss she apologized which she did grudgingly. 

	 

	Jesse had thought  it was sweet until she looked back and saw they were both laughing at her with Samantha making faces at her. She thought to herself, he was definitely worse than her and they deserved each other. 

	 

	Notwithstanding, I knew he would want to talk to me and it is not just because I thought I was extremely beautiful which I was. I was indeed very beautiful and did not take it as flattery, I was used to it. .

	 

	I did not need anyone to let me know that but they chose to. Everywhere I went, men,  even ladies, everyone would stare. They would talk about how stunning my feature were. I had a very big head. It was a great asset. Every hair style gave me a different look and dictated the shape of my face. I did not have  a defined facial structure that was my secret. So when I wore bangs, I had an upside down triangle head, when I wore ponytail, I had a round face, when I wore braids I had an oval face, So it was that on this big head were delicate small features. Small eyes. Small nose, small mouth and it was the perfect work of a diligent sculptor. 

