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MEET OUR CHIC COVER-GIRL:
She is Rachel by name and a dress designer

by profession.
Rachel enjoys going places and by that look of

“WHAT NEXT?”. You can be sure she is not be­
hind in the modelling world either.
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VARSITY GIRLS

I am writing to congratu­
late you on your well ex­
plosive articles in your
April. 1974 issue. I must
not fail to comment on the
article on Page 21, Cap­
tioned - Marriage "What
hopes have the Varsity
girls?" This article brings
to light what is happenning
in our institutions of higher
learning. While the single
acada girls have no plans
for marriage, the already
married ones seek divorce.
They have created for
themselves a self-styled
way of digging the thing.
When you question them,

, they say "Do it your own
way" or misquote the say­
ing that "Life begins at

I 70" so they feel that they
• were married too young.
r While I congratulate you
« for your educative articles.
1 I will be falling short as a

regular reader of your maga-
' zine if I do not complain
c about your failure to get
t this magazine to us on
c time. Before I could get this

latest issue, I had to travel
E all the way from Kano to

Kaduna to buy my copy. I
n wonder whether the blame
. is yours or your agents

(whoever is responsible,
jj it is your duty in the office
IV to regulate this abnoma-

lity) I would not mind if
you can get my copies
direct to me.
Kano. Abel Fadason.

a IV e are trying to make up
for our lateness but if you
will fill the subscription
form on page 1 and send it
with the right amount in
postal order, your copies
will be posted to you re­

gularly.

GIVE THEM LOVE

I wonder if many mothers
have the same problem as

"*  I have with my six—year—
- old girl who is always

moody for no cause at all.
I tried all harshness possi­
ble to make her grow out
of it but it was no use.
She only grew worse until
recently when a friend
advised me to use the
more personal touch.

w woman
Then I resulted to pett­

ing and coaxing in the last
few months. You will be
surpnsed at my success
in such a small space of
time compared with the
many years I have been
all out to force the devil
out of my little girl. She
is now always as happy
as any other member of
our happy family.

I wish every other mother
will leam from my mistakes
and give the children more
love.
Idi-Araba. Qyin,

NO MINI WIFE
How funny men can be!

Each time I made a new
mini dress, my husband al­
ways complained it, is not
the ideal thing for a marri­
ed woman. As a result he
put me off my mini dresses.

Recently though, while we
were going out together, we
met an old friend and his
wife who is fairly older
than me. After we left
them, my husband sub­
consciously commended the
Smart appearance of the
woman and how the dress
seemed to have taken years
off her age. We laughed and
left it at that.

The following morning, I
got into my most smashing
mini-dress and as my hus­
band began his usual com­
ment when it comes to me,
I quickly snapped at him
and demanded to know his
reason for not wanting me
to use what he always
admires on other women.
He only stared and was
quiet.
Sapele. Pauline,

FIVE KOBO LOVE

Could anybody tell me
what in the name of de­
cency and good morals will 

push a man into assuming
that because he has paid
the bus fare of a lady, that
lady becomes his.

The other day a man who
sat next to me in the bus
offered to pay my fare for
which I expressed my
gratitude. To my greatest
shock and surprise, the man
came off the bus at the same
stop as I did and he seemed
to be following me. Almost
immediately he began a
marathon speech telling me
who he was and what he
wanted with me. The fact
I told him I was married did
not even make him relent
his wishes and he kept
walking up with me.

When we got near my
house, I became so embar­
rassed that I had no alter­
native but to fling a 5k at
him and strongly warned
that if he went any further
with me, I would create a
scene. He went back almost
immediately and I could
not stop thinking how mean
some of our men could be
since then.
Keffi. Bola,

EGG FOR LIFE
I wish you give me a

space in your paper to add
one more recipe to the ones
you gave us in the May
issue of Modem Woman. I
must confess that I did it
out of necessity but my
family enjoyed it.

Prepare your stew normal ly
as if you are going to add
meat or fish (Not much
pepper). Beat two or three
eggs with a pinch of salt
and mix thoroughly into the
stew. As soon as it is done,
it comes off as rich egusi
soup and can be used for
any type of food ranging
from bread to pounded yam.
Aguda. Fola.

MARRIAGE RECIPE

As a regular reader r
Modem Woman, I wish t
say that I have alvrajs
specially enjoyed the Apt-
issue of every year. W'111-
I do agree that this year
April issue was packedfu"
of excitinq articles, I can
not help being particularH
fascinated by the 'Recip
for Successful Marriap
written by 'Sesan Oflmr

I wish every house*"
will read and practice wha
the article suggests fc
real successful and last«r-
married life.

Ibadan. Bolt

SMUGGLING QUEENS

I wish to say that lmoh«"
Craig’s down—to—earth a*
cle on the SmugglingO“ee
will go a long way to co
vince our women that II”
are taking a wrong coun
in the rat—race for weal
and affluence.

If our women will on
content themselves *'
what they can achieve w
their clean sweat, no one
going to grudge them. Bi
as long as they look ’
short—damaging routes
wealth, the masses of 1
people with conscience w
continue to cry out
appeal to their dead c<
science.
Oshogbo. Patrl

HOUSE KEEPING

The recent inclusion
Home Economics in V
magazine is a welcc
gesture to many won
especially those of
with plenty of time on 1
hands.

I must say that I got sc
useful hints on the pa
cular stuff on 'Kitcl
Gadgets' as it gave me r
ideas on what, to cho1
and how to keep the equ
ment.

I wish you continue
delve into new areas wt
you also give us hints
ways of improving on
existing gadgets in houi
keeping.

Ibadan. Abe
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| FORUM | Women
iti As Seen By
! Other Men
"Ohl that woman is an angel,” remarked a man at a

gathering.
"What? You mean Mrs. A. You must be kidding. She

is the most troublesome woman I have over known,"
another one put in.

Those are comments from men who have been pri —
viledged to watch a particular woman at different stages
of her fluctuating mood. Yes, most men submit that
women’s moods are over so unpredictable, so it is
rather difficult to assess a woman after one or two
meetings.

Most of them also believe that women react to situa­
tions according to their moods at any given time. The
existing relationship between a woman and the man she
is dealing with goes a long way in determining her
behaviour to such a man.

Because certain classes of men see women from clear­
er perspective than others, we decided to talk to some of
such men (excluding their husbands) who meet them in
everyday life — These of course include doctors, driving
instructors, hairdressers and bank executives.

What are their observations of women in general?
Mr. Joseph Bossoy is the Chairman of Lagos Road

Safety Committee and Chief Instructor at the Diploma
Motoring Services with branches in Lagos, Surulere and
Yaba.

He submits the following observations.
"Y/omen prefer to be regarded as sensible elements

and be treated with differential respect. This I think
is responsible for the difference between the way a woman
reacts when she is learning to drive in a driving school
and when she is being taught to drive by her husband or
another person with whom she is familiar.

"In fact, there is a saying that a man who undertakes
to teach his wife driving is taking his first step to
divorce. I will say emphatically that the familiarity that
exists between a man and his wife makes a world of
difference between what can be achieved by him and
what an outsider can achieve with equal effort.

"Because a woman thinks she has equal claim to the
family car as her husband, she does not take kindly to
the man shouting orders at her and using harsh words
when she makes mistakes.

"Why are you so dwaft? Can't you press the clutch
gently considering how much I spent on it last week?”

"You must be more intelligent than that."
"What the hell do you think you are doing? Pressing

the turtle instead of the brake?”

"Look, I'm not going to watch you ruin that car.
So, you just get up and I’ll drive you back home. You can
enrol in a driving school if you want to continue the
exercise.”

"Comments like this abound and in most cases, the
couples end up in a big row. Infact, a nursing sister
once asked at the end of her first lesson with me; "Mr.
Bassey, is the one hour up? I almost can’t believe it.
The last time I went for practice with my husband, we
had such a big quarrel we went to bed without dinner and
we were not in talking terms for many days after, there
were no kisses either.”

"It is true we employ professional tactics and try to
be gentle with them. Consequently, they readily obey
us even after we have had occasions to be harsh on them.

"With about 75% of my students being women, I can
rightly compare them with their male counterparts who
enrol for driving lessons. From experience, I submit
that women are easier to train. They take instructions
respectfully and without argument. Men on their part will
want to know the 'why' of everything. Like one who could
not see the need for 24 hours practice before booking a
test because his friend had just only two hours lesson
and passed his test. "Men are very impatient and more
accident prone than women.

’’This also brings me to a point that women are more
law-abiding than men. Because they do not fancy police
threat or showdown, they go in for proper training from
recognised driving schools, even though most of them
learn to drive for their convenience.

"Very few women own personal cars but a lot of
their husbands who own cars deny them the use on the
excuse that they are tired or have their own lives to live.
Some of the women think that if they can drive, their suf­
ferings will be much reduced. Especially with those who
reside in areas like Ikoyi which are far removed from the
town and with few buses plying the routes, shopping
without a car could be horrible.

"Even where there is only one car, such women on
their shopping days could take their husbands and child­
ren to work/school, stop over to do their shopping and
go back to collect members of their family.

"To others, it affords them the use of the car when
their husbands go on tour. Taking a driver does not solve
the problem, because drivers could be damn stubborn
when the master is not around.

"Again I will say that women are more cautious
drivers because most of them are free from excessive
drinking. In fact they don't usually drink if they are to

( Continued on page 4 )



MODERN WOMAN JULY 1974

Contirued from page 3 }

drive. Also, they enjoy driving better than men because
they are not easily fatigued and they don't often loose
their temper on the roads as men do. These of course
could be attributed to the fact that they don’t usually
travel long distance and in most cases, there are no late
nights out for them.

"Like in all other areas of their life, women prefer to
the given preferential treatment on the road - Even if
they don't have the right of way, they want to be allowed
to go on.

"My observations will be incomplete without touching
on their problems in driving. One of these is that you
never can get them to sit straight. They want to sit side­
ways so they can keep their knees together. They are
always in a continuous struggle with their minidresses.

"Many of them don't drive with their shoes because
the heels are rather high. Even those who want to give
it a try just kick them out at the sign of the slightest
problem.

FORUM
"Of all driving techniques, reversing is womsr.

greatest set-back. They are also a bit slow with the-
acceleration. They prefer to take it easy. A womanr:
might have mastered all her skills on the practisingfie;
quickly falls back when she has to go into the traffic
She wants to stop long before she can even see eife
side ot the road she is entering because she sudder\
becomes very apprehensive and wants to avoid accitfe-
as much as possible. Despite all these, women pan
their driving tests at fewer attempts than men.

"Whereas more and more women are learning to dnn
the male behind the wheels still consider female driwj
as a novelty in Nigeria. The men feel the womengs
their licence without any qualifying test and so the,
occasionally want to scare them on the roads to test hoi
much they can cope. And, I tell you, the women areu
to the challenge.”
Mr. Samuel of Martian Hairdressing Salon, Taba:

"With about forty-five women coming in every wed.
one soon gets to know enough about their s®x*
the salon could be exciting with women of varied choic*
and eve'-changing moods coming in to have their hr
styled. When thev are in hurry, they present quitei 

/ tion. Young spinsters catch on much quicker than the
su older housewives who sometimes have*  their thoughts
!e divided between what to cook for dinner, how to cope
in with her job in the office and driving lesson — so you

can imagine how much she can concentrate. There are
also some who look feminine in appearance but rather

I masculine in action. We have specialised methods for
]• coping with each class of these women learners and they
Ffc feel relaxed under our instructions.

in the salon.
"Believe me, women could be as interesting as the

could be horrible. One minute you are the 'darling,' tf
very next second, you are the 'son of a bitch’ I bet, or
just has to watch them and play it cool with them b
cause they arrive at conclusions rather quickly.

"Uncle Sam, I want that style you did for my frier
last week," one of them might insist. At the completii
of the styling exercise, she does not feel it has the san
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effect on her as it does on her friend so she puts the
whole blame on you. If on the other hand you told her
the style might not come out well on her, she may demand
to know why you have to practise or impose a particular
style on her when actually she is paying for the service
- Can you see how fastidious they can be?

"With experience, I can determine when to accept
their choice or politely suggest another style in place of
one which has been seen on another woman or one torn
out of the pages of a foreign magazine. Now, hair plaiting
is in vogue and you often hear ladies with scanty hair
asking for their hair to be woven just like the one with
plenty of hair.

"Age also plays a prominent part in the way women
behave in the salon. The younger ones are more particu­
lar about their looks. They come in for styling more often
and can afford to stay longer in the salon than the mar­
ried ones.

"The spinsters could be quite choosy though, espe­
cially because they go out to parties more often. A mar­
ried woman who goes out occasionally, she could not be
bothered much, except of course for the working ones
who have to be more inclined in their looks than the
complete housewives.

"I quite agree that women gossip but I must admit I
cannot grasp much of what they gossip about while I'm
busy with the styling. I want to concentrate on the
styling so I can at least give them the satisfaction of
having done a good job with their hair.

"Once in a while though, you find a few of the familiar
ones seeking advice. Like one who is separated from her
nice gentleman-husband and cannot make up her mind
whether or not to go back to him. What vx)uld she expect
me to say rather than that she knows her man better than
I do and that the decision is absolutely hers to make?
Surpnsmgly enough, she was very pleased with the
answer.

"In most cases, the spinsters talk about films,
fashion and parties. Believe me, a girl does not normal­
ly discuss her boyfriend with other men. She’ll rather 
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do so with her girlfriends.

"With our type of job, we just must establish good
reputation with women because, if one client is pleased,
twenty others will.come along.
If one says:

"Oh, Uncle Sam is a gem. He is patient, skillful and
efficient."

"Others take her words as gospel truth and they just
keep coming. But if you fai.l one, God bless you if all
others do not retrace their steps. A man thus needs to
be patient and careful to be able to cope with them.
"Talking about the women in my staff, I will say without
reservation that they are not as efficient and serious as
men. As far as they are concerned they might as well be
in the house. Most of them have chosen to work so they
might get themselves a few luxuries. This explains why
they can afford to go shopping for two hours instead of
one-hour break. A man knows where the show pinches
and cannot afford to be inefficient.

"Generally, I would say that women are quite interest­
ing and without them, life will be rather dull.
THE DOCTOR

"Women are rather fragile or so they prefer to be
regarded. They know their way with men and surely
cannot be beaten to it, no matter how clever the man
may seem. Also, women react according to given
situations. A woman who is married to a rich man
behaves rather spoilt, whereas one who finds her
lot with a less fortunate guy adapts quickly to the
situation.

"In my experience, wives of rich men behave
rather delicately and pretend to be breaking at the
slighted attack of fever. The other day, a woman
was rushed in by the whole family and it appeared
she was on the verge of giving up the ghost. Her
temperature was normal but she just kept panting
and saying that her body was hot. We had to keep
her in bed for a few days and you know what that
means to the husband in terms of money.

f Continued on page 34 )
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EUERV MI
IS THE »

uiomnn a correspondent

She is on every woman’s lip. She is the woman about
whom every other woman complains. She is the ‘scarlet
woman.'

But has every woman gone through honest self-exami­
nation to decide whether or not, her allegations about
‘that woman’ arc called for, when she herself is neck

1 deep in the same social stigma.
: For the purpose of this article, I shall endeavour to
’ portray every woman as she truly is and say with special
• apology to the negligible number in the ‘Devout—’deal-
1 wives’ group that every woman stands a chance of being

the other woman.
’ Now, reason along with me and you can either agree
' with me or condemn me by the time you have ‘hushed
‘ with this article.

f Who Is She?
E The other woman is that woman in any man’s life

besides the woman with whom he is sharing his life at
any given moment. What I mean for instance, is that

n while a legally married man is having fun with another
1 woman whether in another flat besides his matrimonial
c home or on a hired bed or even in a hotel toilet, the

legally married wife thus becomes the other woman while
the new love is on top as long as the exercise lasts.

P Mind you, the moment, he is releaved or the moment he
gets back home, the wife then becomes number one while
the mistress is considered the other woman - great Afri­
can men’

a "The woman a t home absorbs more
s shock. She is more effective and lasting
b transquilizer than the mistress who is highly
gpaid for random love making.

-w The other woman ranks from the free spinster to the
km housewife and even to the daughter. A wife who plays
-nthe role of a loving wife and mother to her family may be
-hsighted as the other woman in her husband's friend’s.
“rlife. Or what with a sister playing the role of the other
='Afoman to her brother in-law or even the housemaid being

jromoted from being the other woman to No. 1 woman in
' he man’s life. The most sensational of it all is the case

-)f the other woman who turns out to be none else but the
laughter. Or the case of a father who found himself lock-
id up m the same fun room of a hotel with his daughter?
\ll he wanted was fun with a 'free for hire' woman and
e was so lucky (or unlucky should I say) as to have gone

-nto a room which his daughter had rented for part-time
usmess. On top of it all, a daughter who is pregnant

-ith his father’s child started by playing the role of the
■her woman in her parents’ life — Great world of in­
applicable mystery! I

What Is The Purpose of The other
Woman ?

This is where I consider the woman as the conqueror.
Some men have been bold enough to take shelter with
divorcees who had been forced out of their matrimonial
homes because they were right at the threat of their hus­
bands. Others have taken to never—do-well spinsters
whe after trying their hands at so many other gainful
ventures without success decided to have it out on aro
man who missed his road and went towards them. Yet
some other men who are supposed to be happily married,
in an attempt to be socially acceptable have been trapped
by treacherous women who will eventually ruin their
otherwise happy marriages and cleverly leave such men
penniless.

Call any man to defend himself on his new trend with
the oilier woman — Among other things, he will tell you

"The other woman could be a housewife,
a spinster, housegirl and even a female child
in the family."

that she is more loving than the wife or that she provides
a shoulder wide enough for his (the man) tears. The
other day a man even said the other woman serves as the
'tranquilizer ano shock absorber.’* Yet some of them
think the other woman helps to keep mental cases and
hypertension down.

When did our men come to recognise the women as
psycheatrists? How does a woman who was known to be
always on edge with her husband become a solace to
another man. Or what is the wisdom in clinging to a gid
who devotes all her life sucking men to their bones and
derives pleasure in jumping from one man to the other?
Does the woman at home who take all the trouble to care
for her husband and children in sickness and in health.
not deserve a gold medal? Who absorbs more shock, a
woman who besides all other family problems is given
N50.00 a month for a family of six or a girl who besides
regular shopping allowance and a well furnished flat re­
ceives about NlOO.OO a month for random fun periods?
Because she realises Mr. Foolish is not always easy to
come by, she wants to do all in her power to glue such
men to herself and by the time the wise part of him comes
round, she*has  got the better part of him and he goes
back to square one — the loving wife and mother at home.
waiting to welcome a prodigal husband home.

"The other woman could be a housewife, a spinster,
a housegirl and even a female child in the family.’’

"The woman at home absorbs more shock. She is a
more effeetvie and lasting tranquilizer than the mistress
who is highly paid for random love making."
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A WARNING FROM OUR LEGAL CORRESPONDENT

RE
When we go a shopping,

hardly do we take notice of
the fact that we are legally
involved with those from
whom we buy the goods.
Think of the invitation to
treat when the sellers in­
vite you by their price
tags on the various articles
- down to the real bargain*•
One can also imagine
what may happen after the
purchase has been made
and the price is paid.

There is usually the as -
peel of getting value for
the money spent in acquir­
ing the goods which in
legal language is regarded
as consideration which
moves from one of the
parties to the other. In all
these transactions the law
looks at the parties and
without knowing it (they
may have to later) fixes
rights and obligations both
at the time of purchase
and after.

Let’s for example, take a
specific look at a particular
transaction of a housewife
who has gone to buy say
frozen food from the Super­
market. She buys the bunch
of sausages and pays the
price. It is expected or
reasonably assumed that
the food will be of con­
sumable standard and keep
intact within a specified
period. Although the seller
may not vocally tell the
buyer the terms and condi -
tions of how she would get
the best from her purchase,
such conditions may be
implied or even inscribed
on the wrapper.

Just like frozen food, she
would be expected either to
prepare same ’for con -
sumption at once or if
she prefers not to have
all prepared at once, to
keep the rest in a freezer
just as it*  was preserved
when it was bought.

However, if during the
course of preparation for
eating, she discovers that
some of them are rotterul
she immediately becomes
frightened of consuming

them or having any part of
it consumed by the family.
She quickly thinks of what
action to institute against
the supermarket. What
would she do? Would she
simply return the purchase
and claim her money back?
There is more to it than
that. The cause of the de -
composition has to be
determined. Is the rotten
position of the sausages
caused by the negligence
of the seller — that is, are
all the sausages rotten at
the time of purchase or did
they become bad due to
lack of proper care by the
purchaser?

The answers to these en­
quiries in her mind will
determine whether she was
actually entitled to any
remedies or not. If for
instance, it can be proved
by food experts that the
rotten situation was creat­
ed at the time of purchase
and unknown to the pur­
chaser, the supermarket
will be liable to refund
the purchase price and
probably pay more if there
was any other consequen­
tial losses arising from
the transaction which could
be considered not too re­
mote. She would be made
to pay all these prices
because she was expected
to sell to the purchaser,
a non—rotten food which
the latter had contracted
to buy.

However, it is possible
that the food left the super­
market in very good con­
dition in which case, the
purchaser who is expected
to take care as implied
would have nobody to
blame but herself if the
foodstuff became bad for
lack of that care and she
would not be able to main­
tain any action at law
against the supermarket.
The duty of care owed
by the supermarket would
have been discharged.

As we discuss the case
of a purchaser of a perish­

able good, we can go a
step further to examine
the legal involvements in
the purchase of a more
tangible good — say a
television set which is a
home gadget.

If for instance Ade has
the means to purchase a
television set costing say
N 240.00 and goes to a
Departmental Store to view
and buy one. Before making
his payment, he would be
given all the operating
instructions both verbally
and in writing as most
manufacturers do; and he
would be expected to
operate the set within the
range of instructions given.
In addition he might given
a guarantee say for one
year within which period,
the Departmental Store
would be prepared to
accept back the set in the
event of any unforseen
fault and replace.

As earlier discussed,
there are terms and con­
ditions that bind the trans­
action and each party to
it is expected to keep
within such terms. The
Departmental Store, for
instance would not ex­
pect Ade to fiddle un­
necessarily with the set
to put it out of action with­
out just cause or to cause
damage to it by rough
handling incompatible with
the ways he was instruct­
ed to handle same. If
these happen and can be
so proved, then Ade would
have violated or in legal
terms breached the con­
dition of the sale and he
would have no recourse
to any claim from the
sellers within the period
of guarantee.

If on the other hand,
Ade keeps to the operating
instructions and through
no fault of his, the tele­
vision set got damaged in
which case the fault would
be traced to the manu­
facturers, then the Depart­
mental Store would be
bound by guarantee to re—,

pair or replace without
any cost to Ade.

It must be observed that
the period of guarantee of
any article of value pur­
chased is a period under
which a buyer is expected
to point out any possible
defects noticed on the
article purchased. It would
be considered a breach of
contract against the seller
if such defects are not
put right to enable the
purchaser enjoy full value
for his money. But, as
soon as the period expires,
the seller is relieved from
all liabilities and any
defects or damage noticed
would have to be taken
care of by the owner.

Finally, it is pertinent
to draw attention of the
reader to al I. the foregoing
points of law .nvolving
the sale and purchase of
various articles. The buyer
should always be careful
as she makes her pur­
chases. She must examine
the article thoroughly to
ensure that she is paying
for what she bargained to
buy except for articles
she cannot possibly exa­
mine owing to its techni­
cal nature or purchases
which cannot ordinarily re­
flect defects. The golden
legal rule is •‘Caveat
Emptor” which means
"Buyers beware”. It is
better to take care of
these little but very im­
portant legal points than
commencing legal pro­
ceedings later to obtain
redress for rights in­
fringed. Those proceed­
ings could be time con­
suming and who knows
in whose favour the ver­
dict will be.

foe
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MATERIALS REQUIRED:'

% yd. blue cotton broad­
cloth

yd. thin plastic fabric
(by the yard)
3 yds. Vai (ace 5/8 inches
wide.
Rick—rack in pink, laven­
der and purple
Yellow 6—strand embroidery
floss
1 wooden coat hanger
2 snaps.

(Check top of your hanger
to ipake sure it fits correct­
ly). Cut one piece of each
pattern of coloured fabric.
Cut one piece of each
pattern of thin plastic.
Baste plastic to wrong
side of large back section
of laundry bag. Baste small
plastic section to small 

along curved edges to edge
of small piece leaving ’/a
inch opening at center top
to insert hanger. Stitch.
Baste fabric and plastic
heart pieces together
across top to dot at end
of curve on each side.
Stitch Ya inch from edge 

coloured fabric section
across straight bottom edge
and tum. Baste together
along curved edges. Place

across top of heart bet­
ween dots. Clip edge at
center and along curves,
and at dots where stitching

small piece of fabric sides
together at top curved 

ends. Baste raw edges of
lower part of this section

edges. Baste from center together.

Place fabric sides of two
large sections to-gether.
Baste and stitch Ya inch
seam from dot on one side
around lower edge to dot
on the other side.
Tum to right side. Baste
along edge and press on
fabric side very lightly
with warm (not hot) iron.
Mark line around heart
where lace is to be applied.
Sew lace in place by being

careful not to catch in more
Make rick—rack flowers and
sew them in lace circle.
Embroider centers offlowers
with yellow 6—strand em—
broiderv floss.
Sew snaps at top edge; one
on each side of heart. Sew
a piece of blue ribbon to
back of space where hanger
comes through. Slip hanger
in place and tie ribbon
around it.
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COOKERY
One fruit which is often not appreciated but which

could be an asset to .the housewife is the coconut. Be­
sides it's low cost, it is one of the fruits that are avail­
able all the year round.

Many interesting dishes can be prepared with the coco­
nut flesh. Of these, coconut rice which is commonly
eaten in the Eastern States of Nigeria is about the most
tasty. A trial at this dish will not only convince you of
it's goodness but will also leave you with the feeling
that you will surely cook it again.

Along with the recipe for coconut rice therefore. I'll
give you a number of other recipes that include the use
of coconut.

COCO
boiling break xhe coconut, grate and add enoitf
water to the grated coconut, squeeze out the mill
Strain.

3. Wash the rice the second time,
4. Put the pot of coconut milk on the fire, and add the

pieces of meat or dry fish.
5. When it boils, add the rice and the rest of the in­

gredients and seasonings.
6. Cook until the water is dry and the rice absorbs

the coconut milk and the ingredients well.

C4T20NUT RICE
1 coconut
1 cigarette tin of rice
3 or 4 small tomatoes
aepper as desired
■J onion
"ray fish as desired
•alt
. Pick the dirt and grit from the rice or better still

remove by washing with a calabash.
. Wash and boil for a few minutes. While the rice is

NOTE: This is just rice cooked in coconut milk and is
similar to Jollof Rice, except that oil is added to
Jollof Rice and none is added to Coconut Rice.
If good coconut is used it gives out its own oil,
and the finished dish looks dry but it should be
tasted before it is criticized Traditionally no oil
is added but if liked a little coconut oil is availa­
ble or groundnut oil may be added according to

taste.
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NUT DEMES
KANJIKA

I tablespoonful dry ogi
2 tablespoonfuls sugar
1 cigarette tin of coconut milk

1. Add cold waler to the raw ‘'ogi” and mix. Leave to
settle, strain off the water. Do this three times.

2. Make the "ogi” into a paste with a little of the cold
milk.

3. Boil the remaining milk.
4. Add the boiling milk to the prepared ''ogi” paste

Stirring all the time, when it will thicken and change
colour.

5. Put back in the saucepan and cook for a short time
till it boils and is thick — ol the same consistency
as *Eko*  or 'Agidi'.

6. Sweeten and flavour to taste, and if desired colour
with cochineal or any other colouring.

7. Put in a basin rinsed with cold water or if available
use wet moulds.

8. Put in a cool place to set.

1. Add the starch, sugar and a little salt, to the grated
coconut.

2. Add water and mix into a paste.
3. Spread the mixture on a very well greased tin or leaf.

Coconut or groundnut oil can be used for greasing.
4. Bake in a hot oven for about 10 minutes.
5. V.hen it is nearly cooked, take out and use a knife to

cut it into sections or squares as desired.
6. Put back and finish baking.
7. Put on a tray to cool, then store in air-tight tins.

NOTE: The Gurudi may feel soft coming from the oven,
but it hardens and gets crisp after a time.

COCONUT BISCUIT

2 oz. flour
1 oz. margarine
1 oz. sugar
Grated coconut
Coconut milk

GURUDI

This is a sort of native starch and coconut biscuit.
Very popular with children and adults alike.

1 cigarette tin cassava starch
2 cigarette tins grated coconut
3 tablespoons sugar
Very little salt
About 1 tomato tin of water.

1. Cream margarine and sugar until soft and creamy.
2. Add the flour and the grated coconut and mix them

together to get a stiff rollable paste.
3. Add very little coconut milk if necessary.
4. Roll out evenly on a floured board.
5. Prick with a fork to prevent the biscuits rising and cut

as desired.
6; Put carefully on greased baking tins and bake till

lightly brown.
7. To add to the food value egg may be added.

Continued on page
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Looking Your Best
MODERN WOMAN GUIDE YOU CAN TRUST

Now, you’re lucky if you care a lot about your clothes
and how you look in them, or if you don’t care at all.

If 'ou care a lot, you give the matter creative thought
and regular, painstaking attention. You develop, gradual­
ly, a sixth sense which sometimes enables you to under­
stand what the fashion experts are talking about. And
you're never caught with your hemline down.

It is equally advantageous not (to care at all. If you
feel this way, you can wear your old slacks with your
newest blouse, and medium-heel pumps, and feel perfect­
ly happy about the whole thing. Areas of serenity are
scarce enough anyway, and if this happens to be one of
yours, enjoy, enjoy1

It is tlie in-between person who is in trouble, the
lady who cares only moderately, most of the time, but
hugely once in a while, but not having done her home­
work, so to speak — she is never exactly prepared. It is
for this troubled spirit that the following notes are
included.

For a number of years I have been spasmodically in
and out of the Fashion World, as it is correctly called.
for it is indeed a rarefield world unto itself, with its own
language, customs, confusions, and mythology.

Not long ago, for example, I read a fashion article
which stated that the well-groomed woman cleans out
and straightens her handbag at the end of every day,
adding a bit of cotton dampened with cologne to keep it
fresh-smelling.

Now this is patently ridiculous. The cologne bit is
alright but cotton tends to gather odds and ends. But.
as every woman knows, the contents of a handbag, like
quod whisky in a charred oak barrel, ripen and improve
with age. Let decency alone, as it should be, a handban
becomes a true treasure—trove of forgotten riches forgot­
ten, but stored against the day you unexpectedly find
yourself with nothing but time and your pocketbook on
your hands, waiting at the bus stop, airport, or quieting a
little child in church.

In my own fair—sized field of acquaintance, which
includes some fairly fancy females groomed to hear.
I've never known one to do anything so foolish as to
clean out her handbag every day.

Indeed, the fashion people inhabit a never-never
land, And vet, somehow, they keep it going! And with
one pronounciation and another, thev manage to keep
many woman vaguely ill at ease much of the time about
what they’re doing and wearing. Their marvellous double
talk even get ladies into buying clothes that make them

feel more ill at ease than ever, once they get them home.
Thus, the fashion experts keep the old economy

rolling. (At least it was still rolling when I checked most
magazines this month. These days you feel that you
must look quick.)

For instance, they tell you this is the year of the
micro-mini. To prove it, they show you a group of
short-jacketed, short-skirted plaid suits on a group of
malnourished models who would look lean and leggy
wearing circus tents, for they are all six feet two, with
not a hip in the lot.

So, hopefully, you try on a new plaid short-jacketed,
short-skirted suit. But even though you are reasonably
content with your five feet five inches and your hundred 

and eighteen pounds, you find that the suit turns youK
Lean—Leggy but short—Squattv. The pockets have brn
masterfully placed to widen a girl where she least wx -
to bo widened. Then the brief jacket spotlights yournei-
lv broadened base, and the waistline has been shre»d«
manipulated to add a good three inches to your own.

And if you are of the short—squatty type to begin v.e.
the little plaid suit turns you into a baby tractor, andyt.
move out of that fitting room low io the ground, vc.-
gears griding. You see, the fashion experts wont at:
simple facts. They won’t admit that those starved mote!
are the only people who could conceivably look leans-:
leggy- in those fat—making suit' nJ full—pleated dress

And they won't admit that so; e people can’t look lea
and leggy anyway, no matter they put on, nori
there anv reason they should. T’" is room in this won
for all kinds and shapes of r- ■. and everybody N
charm and beauty.
SHAPE AND CHOICE:

Now, if you’re short—leggck. vnry short skirts wen
make you look long-legged, urt cold. Optical illusrt
can go only so far.

And if you have a 40—inch- :• «:rck. the plaid wil ■
you another size while the broken ’me afforded by “
short jacket will probably enlarg. your stomach.(Fasnii
experts say midriff, but it’s still stomach).

If vou want to look taller and slimmer lhanvouar
these are points to keep in mind:

Avoid olaids. checks, and splashy prints.
Avoid, also, cluttered blouses, sloppy sweaters, tw<

tone styles, most tucks, and all gathers, pleats an
broken lines.

This leaves you with the basic black and other da
colours, in a simple next—to-nothing dress, pref erat
with a vertical stripe or line of buttons to carry the e
up an down insteau of sideways. It may well makey
feel like somebody's aunt too, and if it does, you shot.
leave it alone. It is better to look round and happy m
lean and miserable.

And you should wear simple, dark, high heeled pumi
because they make your legs look longer and sftmn*
and your feet smaller. But if red shoes cheer you, a.
illusion heels are more comfortable, you owe them
yourself.

Also, you should focus attention high, with a ham
some hunk of jewelry. This shouldn't be hard to do.

You should carry a small bag and hold it above yt
waistline (for a large bag dangling below your waistli
will widen your hips). This might be very hard to (
Many a woman’s handbag is a desk and dressing tai
combined, and a small purse just won’t work.

You see, we continue to bump into a philosopt
point: perhaps looking skinny isn't the be-all and en
all. Which brings us right up to the matter of whom you
dressing for — yourself or your audience. Fashion expe
always assume you have an audience. Well, you usua
do, but often it’s not an audience you care much ab

Maybe you are a Round—bottomed Pants—Stretcher v
— so far as aesthetics are concerned — shouldn’t v.
anything bifurcated. It's true that even the best—desi

( Continued on page 15 J
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ed pants can't camouflage a lavishly designed lady.
Fashion, and how you look, is not the primary consider­
ation at all times.

lAlso, you may have noticed that it is usually men
who sound off on the subject of pants for women. But
they think that shorts on themselves arc perfectly all
nght. indeed, they seem to consider their hairy knees
a real treat).

Then take the matter of feet.
Perhaps you have odd—looking ones, with long pre­

hensile toes or something. You will look better, of course,
if you keep them covered up, instead of wearing open­
toed sandals or thongs.

But to many very admirable people, feeling comfor­
table is more important than looking charming — another
fact that the fashion experts won't face up to. And if
this is the case with you, then put on your sandals and
let your toes jolly well wave in the breeze. H's still a
free country.

It’s simply a matter of knowing what you're doing,
and why, and when to do it. Naturally, when you are
dressing for an audience you ''.are about, and want to
look as attractive as possible. It’s best to cover up your
less attractive features.

These days the eager fashion people seem to call
anything a classic.

Now, a classic is, or should be, something that doesn’t
change; something that will look as good in 1982 — as­
suming that you and it and the world hold together - as
it does this minute.

But about the only items I can think of, off hand, that
fit those specifications - the way styles are booted
around now - are handkerchiefs and overalls. While
this might be an effective ensemble, it isn’t one you
could wear everywhere. And so far as your other things
are concerned, the hemline is bound to do you in, and
pretty promptly too, and if the hemline doesn't, the
shoulders will.

However, the only cheering fact I knew about hem­
lines, like heroin — they were easy to take up but hard
to drop especially now when you hardly have enough
material for the length in vogue. Even when it is let
down, you're left with a sharp crease, which turns into
a shiny line; and you can't sew rickrack on everything.

You can sponge that shiny line with vinegar and warm
| water, but unless you're a lol better at it than I am, it
I won't get you far. So once those hemlines plummet, after
! a steady rise of several years, it’s bye-bye little classic,
I as every woman knows.

Then, periodically, the fashion people will do a piece
' on The Ensemble or The Costume.

You get this all at once, if you can afford to, or else
I you add one Superb Piece each season (spending a large

wad on each Superb Piece). But even though you do this,
[ it seldom remains a costume very long — another fact

the experts won’t face.
The average woman goes through a season much the

I way a little child goes through a day, and you know how
I that is.

In the morning, you dress Bayo m his crisp navy blue
shorts and his cute white middy blouse with the red-
and-blue starred collar, and white socks, and red tennis
shoes. A real ensemble.

3v 11 a.m. he’s spilled grape |uice all over his shirt,
so you remove it, substituting a plain pale-blue T shirt

— not quite so sharp but still okay. By 1 p.m. you notice
he's lost a shoe somewhere; and so you give him, along
with some well—chosen words, his old vellow canvas.
Then, around three, you substitute his old brown seer­
sucker shorts for the navy blue ones, which got soaked
in the sprinkler, and there goes your ball game. Ab­
solutely no ensemble at all.

That is the story of most ensembles.
A lady, too, starts the season in a fair blaze of glory:

a new graceful, looking cocktail dress, keyed to her last
fall’s alligator pumps and bag, a coffee—coloured silk
blouse cape over trendy slacks, and a truly hat—type hat
which looked tremendous in the millinery department.
(Some millinery departments have patented mirrors which
make you look three times better than you actually do.
which explains some of the funny things you see on the
streets.)

Now, a big thing with the fashion experts is the matter
of dressing for your type. They don't consider the fact
that some psyches are confused. You may be attuned to
another era or tribe.

I know a lady who — if she could dress the way she'd
really like to — would wear nothing but gold—plaited
clothes: full swinging satin skirts, bare legs, high heels,
bracelets to her armpits, and a sleazy chiffon blouse
all laced with gold. But she knows as well as you do
how fast she'd get kicked out.

Well, there are several things you can do.
You can hunt for — or have made for you — a severely

tailored dress in a pretty feminine print.
You can divide your clothes neatly into outside tailor­

ed ones and inside frothy ones.
You can express the inner girl with all sorts of

perfumes, colognes, and sachets. You can put bath salts
into the last rinse water when you wash your underwear.
You can even add cologne to the water you put in your
steam iron! Isn't that a pretty thought?

In this matter of types, there is also another facet to
be considered. The fashion experts are forever telling
you to buy One Good Thing instead of two that are mid­
dlin' to piddlin.' But there again, they are assuming some
assumptions that aren't necessarily so.

True, some people are happiest that way. They’ll
spend N 50.00 for a simple straight black skirt, reveling
in the hand—stitching or the imported wool or the label
or whatever it is that's responsible for theN50.00 price
tag. They'll take good care of it, too, and wear it for ten
years. Dividing the price by ten, that comes to N5.00 a
year, which they consider is fair enough.

But the in-between lady had better watch her step
with this philosophy. It isn’t always for her. In the first
place, she doesn't usually take care of her clothes quite
so well as she should. Also, she is apt to get hysterical­
ly sick of them (probably because she doesn't give too
much profound thought to the ones she gets, and buys
them more from impulse than plan). Therefore she’s apt
to want to kick herself when she remembers that N50.00
now long gone.
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COOKERY (Continued from page 13 ,

COCONUT CAKE

2 02, Hour
1 02. margarine
1 02. sugar

i teaspoonful baking powder
[ Grated coconut
I Coconut milk from the nut
' fsw

' 1. Cream margarine and sugar.
; 2. Add egg and continue beating.
I 3. Sieve baking powder with flour and add the coconut.

4. Add mixture to the creamed margarine and sugar and
i egg, mixing carefully with coconut milk until of a soft
' consistency.
| 5. Put in greased tins and bake in a moderately hot

oven.

I COCONUT PVRSMIOS NO.1

I Grated coconut
Condensed milk

| 1. Bind the grated coconut with the condensed milk and
form into balls or pyramid shapes.

| 2. Put on greased tins and bake till rather dry and slight­
ly brown.

' COCONUT PVHAMIDS No. 2

White of egs
1 tablespoon sugar
1 cigarette tin grated coconut

1. Beat white of egg until frothy as for meringues.
; 2. Add sugar and continue beating.
i 3. Then add the grated coconut and mould into small

heaps.
| 4. Bake on greased tins in a moderate oven until dry

and slightly coloured.

...........

Housekeeping:
care and maintenance

OF HOUSEHOLD
GOODS

Caring properh lor the household’s stocks of china,
linen, and so on, is just as important a part of domestic
budgeting as actual spending of money. The housewife

L'hould look oxer her stocks of glass and china, also
••'! equipment, periodically, and replace breakages.

BLoo long an internal is left, it i? often impossible to
pieces of a particular pattern; and if regular re-

Tkiix’ nnl ‘‘-‘de, the day will come when ven,
extensive, expensne, purchases are necessary.

Similarly with hnen. Torn and damaged articles should
^.'<•1 aside for fX‘P;1,r as ^lev are noticed, and worn-out
■Wes replaced without delay. Unless there is a con— 

COCONUT TOFFEE

1 big coconut
Sugar, 20—24 lumps to a cigarette tin of thick cocon:
cream.
Pinch of salt.
1. Prepare milk from the coconut and put in a pot.
2. Add sugar, salt, and lime juice or lemon essence;

put to heat until the sugar dissolves.
3. Stir occasionally whilst it is boiling.
4. V.atch until it begins to get brown and syrupy.
5. Remove from the fire before it is overbrown ana.

into a greased baking tin. . „
6. Mark into sections whilst still hot as it will •«

on cooling and it will be difficult to mark the#.
7. Leave till cold and wrap in greaseproof orceiiw-

paper.
COCONUT AND BANANA PUDDING

1 coconut
4 bananas
2 eggs.

1. Mash bananas. ...
2. Add grated coconut to > • ished bananas ano

beaten eggs and mix to a fairly soft consistency
3. Put in a greased tin.
4. Cook by steaming in a sauc« pan of boiling■

COCONUT ICE

7 larqe coconut
1 lb. sugar
'.4 pint water Cochineal
2 teaspooniuls cocoa

1. Grate the white part of the coconut.
2. Boil the sugar and water for about 10 minutes.
3. Then add the grated coconut add boil until it bee1

stick to the spoon. .
4. Divide into three, leave one plain, add a little ‘

neal to the second and cocoa to the third, rut om
top of the other and press hard. Cut into any '
when cool.

stant proec.-.- o! replenishment, the expense ol whi
little felt because it is spread out, the greater stra
placed on the articles remaining, and one day the n
-itv for total renewal will come with unpleasant *
Furthermore, there i- al way- the po-sibilily that
emergency, such as illness, or a spell of entertai
may reveal really deplorable deficiences in hou.
stocks.
STORAGE

Linen clean from the wash -hould he placed undei
pile already in the cupboard. Articles are then us
rotauon, and last much longer. If possible, linen st
not be stored m the airing cuphoard (the constant "a
tends to discolour and weaken it) but in a special c
or cupboanl elsewhere.

Still on the question of budgeting, the question!
arises, at what point careful spending, thnlty plan'
and attention to repairs and renovations degenerate?
meanness. It can be said in general that keeping "
one’s income is never meanness; it is common sense
self—respect. Meanness begins where health, reason
comfort, and the quality of life generally are sacnl
to purely money considerations. And it is, of cot
meanness to economize at the expense of others
cannot retaliate. Every family budget should allow sc
thing for helping others who are worse off.
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'Kunle Akinsemoyin

If you lived in an environment in which trust
is prevalent then you grew up with enough
experience to believe in and trust your fellow
human beings.

One thing that has-always moved me deeply whenever
I attended a wedding service has been singing of the
hymn '0 Perfect Love' The words that strike me so
forcibly usually are, 'with childlike trust that fears not
pain nor death'. To me, the most important and signifi­
cant word is 'TRUST'. Can we, as witnesses in the
solemn ceremony wish them anything better than that
they for the rest of their joint lives enioy each other's
trust?

Yes....indeed, Trust is a profoundly operative word
without which no human relationship can have a solid
foundation. Take the element ot trust out of life and
living becomes a penance shorn of the redemption of
death. How many of us realise this? Trust is part and
parcel of our existence on earth and it determines the
course of our lives by making it that much sadder or
happier than it ought to have been. But all considered
it pays in the end to be trusting. Trust, ofcourse, needs
qualification and there is no better way of finding what
these qualifications are than by searching the archives
of the past.

In other words, let us trace how trust courses through
one's life from infancy to maturity. As a child your trust
m your mother is complete and wholesome. By 'whole­
some' I mean that you are not capable of doing anything
for yourself other than to accept what your mother does
for you. This dependence of a child on her mother is a
factor that every good mother cherishes and would never
abuse. It is, in my opinion, a binding factor between
mother and child. A father, no matter how devoted, could
never share this, because it is the essence of mother­
hood.

For example, if a new-bom child is crying for mother
no amount of coaxing will stop him till he is snug in the
arms of his mother. His father’s efforts to comfort him
may be rewarded in a brief period of silence, but that is
all and any attempt to prolong it, will result in angrier
cries.

As the child grows older and develops, his trusting
nature begins to be exposed to other influences besides
that of his mother but she is still in the happy position 

of the guardian and protector of her child. The child is
not without natural protection. For instance, if he sees a
stranger making a friendly gesture at him, he shrinks or
runs away even though the person is a friend to his
mother. If the person tries to force his friendship on the
child, it is rebuffed and rightly too. This is the most
important phase in the development of one's trusting

nature.
The experiences gained during this phase is a pointer

as to how trusting a person can be in maturity.
If you lived in an environment in which trust is pre­

valent then you grew up with enough experience to be­
lieve in and trust your fellow human beings.

In looking back at this period in your life, you will
realise the importance of your mother's or even your
father's role in helping you survive the worst experiences

What in fact does being trusting mean? Let me start
by telling you what it does not mean. It does not mear
that you should trust everyone. What it means is tha

you should not let your experiences of the past, no mattei
how, bitter, make you distrust everyone at sight. On the
contrary, it should make you cautious and discriminating:
For example, if a so-called friend has let you down ii
business, it is folly to think that all businessmen ar-
untrustworthy. What you should ensure is that the perso
you arc dealing with is above board and is worthy o
your trust, which depends on you. In other words, if yo-
are in doubt about anyone character, don't trust him. L
is as simple as that.

Though it sounds paradoxical, nevertheless, it is tin
that to trust others you must trust yourself. And beirh
able to trust others means that you can assess rightl"
what they are capable of doing. For example, it is nc
fair to put temptation in a person’s way and say you an
showing your trust in him, particularly, when you kno
that that person is that way inclined. If you sent
messenger who was always short of money to the bar
to cash you a chegue for fifty naira, then you are mi
placing your trust and if he lets you down, you mu
blame yourself not him.

As the saying goes, it takes all sorts to make a wor
and people are the victim of circumstances. Nevertheles
the element of trust is integral to human intercourse ar-
our society today is much the poorer without it. But
nature has decreed, women are in the best position
enrich society with trust if only they would harness tf-
complete and wholesome trust a child has for its mothe
by raising future generations that have trust- in thfe
fellow beings and who could be trusted by them.
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If you're overweight and worried about it, all you
need is Limmits. Limmits biscuits contain all the
essential ingredients your body would normally
obtain from a bulky meal without the part that
makes you put on weight. So, just leave out
one meal a day and replace it with one vitamin-
packed meal of Limmits and a glass of un­
sweetened milk. And see how you slim the
natural way No need to starve, no dangerous
drugs. Limmits is not only meant for women
but for men too. So»why not ask your man to
try Limmits with you.

Step out happily in a coat­
dress that’s right in today’s
brisk, casual tempo* Choose
knits, flannel.’’pretend’’suedes
with/without stitching.

Limmits SLIM THE NATURAL WAY

Limmits are available in a wide variety of flavours
Biscuits Crackers
Chock mint Orange Cheese
Lemon and Lime Coffee Lime

Available in all chemists, patent medicine stores and
supermarkets throughout Nigeria.

trusted name in family medicines

HIGH QUALITY
PRINTED PATTERN

Misses’ Sizes are S (31%-inch
bust with 33^-inch hip): 10
(32*-i bust. 34Ht hip); 12 (34
bust. 36 hip); 14 (36 bust, 3S
hip). 16 (3S bust. 40 hip); IS
(40 bust. 42 hip). Size 12 (34
bust with 36 hip) takes 3
yards 45 inch fabric.

In Today’s Tempo!

4521
SIZES 8-18

Send your Postal Order for each pattern together
with coupon to: Modern Woman Pattern Service,
Box 2583, Lagos.

Pattern Order Forn
I enclose Postal Order Value

Pattern imps Size

Each pattern is 45k

Name 
Address .

Don’t forget to check your size before ordering.
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Its time
you knew
About tampons. You should know some arc different, one is
best for you. They’re called Lil-lcts.

Lil-lcts tampons are specially made to gently blossom out
until they fit you safely, softly, naturally. It's almost as if"
Lil-lcts were made for you personally, with your very own
shape, your very own needs in mind.

And with Lil-lcts you can forget about bulky applicators
too. Because Lil-lcts arc used in the modern, natural way.
More feminine, more you. There arc three absorbencies for
you to choose from. Regular, Super and Super Plus, all in
small discreet packs of ten or twenty. One is just right for
you. It’s time you knew about
the modern answer to your
monthly problem - Lil-lcts
tampons. Find out now.
Available from all leading
pharmacies.

Lil-lets gently expand
widthways, blossom
out gradually until
they fit you
perfectly

RESULTS OF WINNERS OF

MAY TRUST YOUR EYES

MAY SOLUTION

(1) Picture frame is missing
(2) Sweater neck is different
(3) Phone cord is different
(4) Lamp is removed
(5) Basin leg is missing
(6) Towel is smaller 

1st: Mrs. Charity Umoh,
P. O. Box 116,
Zana. N40.00

2nd: L. A. Salami,
26A, Daddy Alaja Street,
Lagos. N20.00

CONSOLATION PRIZES

1. Nathaniel B. Sholanke,
31B, Inuwa Wada Ave.,
S/G. Kano. N2.10 

10. Andy Manuel,
c/o Mrs. K. N. Manuel,
P. M. B. 5157,
Ibadan. N2.10

11. Mr. Akinola Obembe,
9, Idumagbo Street,
Odi—Olowo, Mushin.

N2.10

12. Mrs. Ngozi Ojiakor,
Ct/o Mr. Chide Ojiakor,
ACB Ltd. P. M. B. 1521,
Onitsha. N2.10

Mrs. G. F. Ban koi e.
M. A. N. R. Ibara,
Abeokuta. N2.10

1 3. Dauda Adekunle,
70, Breadfruit Street,
Lagos. N2.10 

3. Mrs. C. O. Omo,
6, Babatunde Street,
Surulere.

4. Onalife Nwagbo,
P. O. Box 56,
Nnewi. N2.10

5. Miss Funlayo Maxwell,
Children's Home School,
Molete, Ibadan. N2.10

6. Titilayo Apeke,
2, Agbo—Malu Court,
Lagos. N2.10 

14. Olisa Ibegbu Esq.,
P. M. B. 1140,
Enugu. N2.10

15. Mrs. Mosoba Akano,
Bida Teachers College,
Bida. N2.10

16. Anthony Anugworn.
Temp Hal I, Unife,
He—Ife. N2.10

17. Oyeronke S. Oyewumi,
P. O. Box 167,
Ogbomosho. N2.10

7. Miss Janet Falade,
P. 0. Box 1708,
Kano. N2.10

8. Bolanle Agbajeola,
2, Agbajeola Street,
Owo—ope, Oshogbo.N2.10

9. Miss Sherifat Sarumi,
17A, Koilo Street,
Lagos. N2.10

18. Mr. Mensah Pearse,
21, Wiwo—Onatere Street
Lagos. N2.10

19. Saccheaus Ade Agboola.
N. P. F. Ikeji —1le,
Via llesha. N2.1O

20. T. D. Youngman,
IBWA Ltd., P. M. B. 5168
Port—Harcourt. N2.10-
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rWITH LOVE-
FROM

GREECE
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Are they newly enlisted? Well, no. The Nigeria girls here are all
beautifully dressed in Greek national costume. ''Amalia”.

The embroidery on this
Kaftan is one of Greek's
traditional patterns which
has remained popular with
the people for over 100
years.

aatherldOrtsk^hi!! dress™,h sleeves and tell
party e °f Greek’s des*9ns  »<»■ cocktail
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* HOROSCOPE *
AQUARIUS
(Jan. 21 it—Feb. 19th)
There will be so much

going on that you will find
it hard to concentrate on
those issues of vital
importance and there will
be the danger you'll go off
at a target, be distracted
from your purposes.

PISCES
(Feb. 20th-march 20th)

Decisions, changes, im­
provements in your personal
fortunes lead to excitement
in your private life. Love
will be increasing and you
will feel the warmth of a
new loyalty.

ARIES
(March 21st—April 20th)
Time tor a change maybe?

This is the month for having
a look at the situation. If
you've a favour to ask. fix
it during the last week. It
is a great month for lovers
- Venus acting from Can­
cer affects your friendships
- steadier feelings are
developed.

TAURUS
(APrll 21st—May 21st)
During July your key word

is freedom, freedom of
thought and action, or at
least greater freedom com­
pared to the past year. July
become the month of reve­
lation. Do you have so-
called secret enemies? If
you do, you'll find out.

GEMINI
(May 22nd—June 21st)
Many Gemini Dom will be

on the move this month.
Something new attracted
you. There will be the
opportunity for you to dis­
play your versatility and
talent.

CANCER
(June 22nd—July 23rd)

You snould see an all­
round improvement in every
area of your life. Health,
home and family will come

THE MAGAZIM
FOR

YOUNG NIGERIA.
Everything’s happening­

news, travel, meetings,
engagements. Relatives and
friends will be more help­
ful and co-operative. The
sun, your ruling plant, en­
ters Leo enhancing your
popularity, bringing you
into the limelight.

VIRGO
(Aug. 24th—Sept. 23rd)

Seldom have you been in
a stranger position not only
to come to terms with, but
also to resolve most of your
personal problems. Opposi­
tion from "certain people”
is still a bit tough, but pati­
ence will put you in a
position to create the right
atmosphere for gaining your
desires.

LIBRA
(Sep. 24th—Oct. 23rd)
If you are tempted to put

on a show of strength when
dealing with awkward
people, avoid going so far
during the first half, for
you could be playing into
their hands and the result
will be trouble.
SCORPIO
(Oct. 24th—Nov. 22nd)
You should be off to a

flying start in whichever
direction you feel is most
important to you. Don’t
dwell on past failures, look
at the future, for you will
find the weeks ahead in-

THIS MAGAZINE IS SPE
CIALLY FOR CHILDRE
WHO ARE BETWEEN 8 AM
12 YEARS OF AGE.
• What does it contain?

Learning and fun!
• Cartoon strips about excitit

adventures.
• Interesting stories and poem
• Talks about capitals o

African countries.
• General knowledge question

with answers provide!
by experts.

• Fun page — crossword puzzles
word games, quizzes,
exciting competitions, etc.

• Science and everyday life.
• Talks on geography, ancieo

and modern history, musi
and the arts, sports,
first-aid in the home,pets et<

IT ONLY COSTS 10k
crease your field of influ­
ence and bring about helpful
changes.
SAGITTARIUS
(Nov. 23rd—Dec. 21st)

There are now strong anti­
currents which might sweep
you into situations that are
difficult to control. Your
business or domestic life
could be pushed into re­
organisation of some kind.

BUY THEM A COPY TODAY

Save money by sending in the privilege
subscription form below.

subscropdooira form
I I enclose.......................................................... beingtl
I cost of....................copies of Apoilo.

Annual subscription: ++1.00
CAPRICORN I Name..................................................................................................
(Dec. 22nd—Jan. 20th) , Address..........................................................................................

under generally fortunate
stars.

(July 24th—Aug. 23rd) I

Venus entering Cancer
spotlights romance, artistic
interests pleasure, young
people - the sunshine
topics of your life.

I Parent’s signature:
J Send Orders direct to Apollo, P. O. Box 2583, Lagos.



SSMV
SAftJATOGEN SELECTED MULTI-VITAMINS

PLUS DMW
WIbismi a girl
T®©©©mm©s a wommsm
sHn© mi©©ds m©ir©
iron

Your body must have iron.
It is an essential mineral. And
women with heavy monthly flow and
pregnant women have iron require­
ments which the diet unsupplemented
by iron may be unable to meet.
Sanatogen Multi-Vitamins plus iron
is formulated to help restore iron in
the body. With just one tablet everyday,
you can help replace the iron and
vitamins your body needs.
Sanatogen multivitamins plus IRON.

MSEC FOS
SSMV
MS
IRON
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THE
ENC
©: ■<i ( J

The :ompound was packed full with people, so this car
pulled up by the side-walk; a non — descript Peugeot.
Osaro has always wanted a car that nobody can describe,
a car that looked so much like all the other cars on the
road nobody paid any attention to it.

Opening the car door, he swung long legs out to the
unpaved side-walk, zipping close his shirt as he moved
out from under the steering — wheel.

Then it happened; they all came running in from diffe­
rent directions, small and big, old and young, men and
women, all crying with balls of tears rolling down their
cheeks. Those who got to him first tugged and pulled him
towards the fairly large but old ramshackled family house
set deep in the compound.

Osaro did not need to ask any questions. Now he
knew why somebody telephoned him that morning that his
father was home and wanted to see him immediately.

His father has never sent for him before. He knew his
father travelled. He knew that the man went to the uni­
versity teaching hospital at Buga. - city for treatment.
Osaro assumed his old man had come back and was quite
happy after the telephone call.

He had to drive forty-two miles to his village and he
did it in thirty five minutes, singing old tunes all the
loumey through.

He had told his boss that he was going to see his sick
father, now, that father is dead. The realization made his
blood run cold and drained the colour out of him. His face
took on a ponderous gravity that was almost funny; only it
was not fun but dolour.

The beginning of the end for all practical purposes
came on December 26, 1963 when Ehannire Ighodaro
returned from his festal outing with a blinding headache
and body temperature of 105 F. Osaro was alone at home,
the others having gone out. He did all he could and stayed
by his father's bed side until his mother returned.

But one thing was clear to Osaro, that his father was
suffering from no ordinary headache but what apparently
was a simple virus infection. He was never a healthy —
man after that, and within three months he was dead of
liver cancer after an operation, as a result of an abdome-
nal haemorrhage. It was hopeless.

In between the life of Ehannire spanned myriad amat-
teur and professional achievements, personal trials and
punchy efforts that created an indelible memory for those
who knew him.

He was an excellent guitarist, master dancer, a deter­
mined and hardworking farmer husband of two and father of
twelve devottees. He had worked as the village Post-
Master and died working with U.A.C. It was a full life for
any man whose span on earth numbered a mere fifty—five
years.

By virtue of his status, career and joie de vivre, he
was the most celebrate native to die in the history of

Umor village. His funeral gave indication of the measure
of his fame. While hundreds of mourners visited his sealed
coffin in his compound along Assa Street that Tuesday
evening, and crowed the vicinity for his funeral the last
rites carried so much massive hysteria attendant to the
death of other celebrities of greater stature.

"We wanted to bury him with the dignity with which
he lived", explained Idemudia his eldest son in telling
why the body lay in repose only about twenty hours be­
fore the burial after the body had been brought home
from Buga — city. The ravages of the illness which took
his life necessitated the permanent sealing of the coffin,
dampening the enthusiasm of those who needed another
look.

To the last, most people refused to believe Ehannire
would die. But from the time his grievous illness took
him on that long journey to Buga — city, he had but ten
chances in a hundred of living. And despite the most
advanced treatment techniques now known to the Uni
versity teaching hospital, an autopsy showed afterwards
that the killer — cancer had poisoned almost every vita
organ and the operation for the removal of the left live
lobe had come too late.

He could have lived for a few more years before the
final blow, but he had wanted that operation badly. So he
made sure he finished all necessary arrangements befort
getting in touch with his junior brother Ebenezer who wa;
in Zana town, only eighty eight miles from Buga.

Painfully though, he survived the operation but deatl
later came back to collect him a few days afterwards, dm
to the negligence of the obnoxious and superci 11 iom
nurses on — duty whose obsequious and even extremi
self - abnegation i s possibly a symptom of repressei
hositility.

Osaro was led to his mother’s room where she wa
lying back in a back-chair half languorously, surrounds
by a host of sympathizers and mourners. The moment h<
stepped into the room pandemonium broke loose. There
was an uncontrolable out—burst of mental agony and ;
quick comprehensive glance round the room was enougl
to tell him that his sudden appearance has stirred tha
lacrimatory exercise.

Then he left in search of his senior brother Idemudia
He found him alright, but Idemudia was different. He wa
cadaverous with melancholy which resulted from physic;
pain and mental distress. He had left his job at Zana t
travel home with the corpse right from Buga.

What an ordeal to go through? All the same, he wa
still very much himself, placid and phlegmatic, movin
about with feline grace.

Then came the "last journey ", the worst of the e>
periences. The men carrying the coffin struggled to hoi
their footing on the sandy area around the grave. The pat
tor said his bit, reminding the congregation how regull

f Continued on page 26 J
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THE END OF A MEKO
1 and punctual at church every Sunday the deceased was.

This was a lie. and by earthly christain standards Ehan-
| hire ought to have been refused funeral service because
1 he had two wives, none of which he officially wedded in

the church, but for the fact that he was over generous to
the church during his life time.

After the pastor's speech the men lowered the coffin.
And it happened again. The air was filled with cries and
shouts of dolour. Such harsh, grating and discordant
cries; there was that lack of sweetness, harmony and
pleasantness. Such blaring and ear - splitting shouts of

. the deceased's name. People even thought at that moment.
that he would come out again and live, but he never did.

Then Osaro stopped forward as tradition demanded of
. him as a child of the dead, and sent a handful of earth

after the coffin. When he turned around to go. hands were
I holding him again and the tears blurred his eves like dew.

He withdrew to a comer and wept quietly for a while.
He thought of the many things he could give to see his
father's face or hear his voice again. He remembered 

how as a child he had stretched out his hand for he'p, ,
challenge his father readily and happily accepted.

He knew he had to stop this weeping becausek
mother and his junior brothers and sisters needed cons-
lation badly. But he had not the self-confidence, vrfiic
to him, went to the grave with his father’s coffin.

Osaro sighed1
He did not know whether to scream or what. He rerr-

bered what the bible said about death, that it wasr-
adventure and joy; that people should not grieve but si”.
praises and yet he grieved.

He sighed again. He stood up. The ground went blunt: |
in front of him and his head fel t too heavy for the neck t |
carry. He rubbed and rubbed his eyes; screaming inS'Ct
for it to stop, stop, stop. Anything for it to stop.

In spite of fighting it, his legs would not hold him i:. ]
He was plunging and the ground was coming closer. Vi\:'|
a queer feeling to watch the ground meeting you halfv.c. |
He lay there still with his eyes closed and had tote
revived with brandy.

THF FATEFCm

J)

right hand, their sensational glances expressing the
inexpressible.

Her pair of high platform shoes shone like the sun in
its prime of life. (The type that makes one look like an
'ageere when worn). Those skyscrapers. The kind popu­
larly tagged 'Orthopaedic'.

She seemed a couple of inches taller than her part-
time bridegroom, those lofty things had made her talfer
within the twinkle of an eye.

The micro—mini skirt she put on was the greatest
object of attraction to his eyes, and to many more men’s
eyes. Who knows even the meaning of the women-
onlookers" jealous glances.

Afram was full of glee. Christie was only too well
pleased. So pleasure mixed with glee to create a perfect
state of bliss.

Meanwhile, Lola was walking up the airport tarmac.
She arrived in a Nigeria Airways craft plying the Jos-
Lagos Line. Disappointment. Father had disappointed he’.
He ought to have told her before hand. Sent a message
to her of late that he would be away to Bonn.

A penetrating disappointment — one of the things
Lola could hardly stand. “Travelling all the way to Jos’
And failing to see him at all1" She was all grief.

She pulled tightly the woman—tender muscles of her
oval face. It was a big frown.

Going to Ikoyi by bus could be very' uncomfortable.
( Continued on page JO )

JOURNEY
By 'Bayo Fuwape

“Your wife! She's always been a tyrant. I believe
she isn't around, eh?'*  The usual bewitching smile.

"You talk of Lolly, dear. Poor jealous fellow.”
Afram was all bliss. His face unreservedly expressed

it. He had a sound reason of course, to necessitate his
being happy at heart. Today there is a feast for him.
A great unprecedented feast. A palatable feast, though

’ Lola would go crazy if she were to hear of it.
1 But who would tell her? Apparently not her husband.
, Afram was naturally discreet, his self-conceitedness had

alwavs been a bone of contention oetween him and Lolly.
■ Even if he were a parrot-like orator, would he confess

such things to his wife7 God forbid. Such recklessness1
She would bite, curse, gossip throughout the day; her

! tempers rising casually any moments she broods over it.
Lola was away to Jos, where her parents lived, the

beloved town of her youth. She was away for a week.
Three days to this time, she would be around in Lagos
again. Th a t was saddening to her husband.

Afram was at his peak. He bounced with unusual
vigour, the psychological background of which his wife
must not hear of. He is a straight, tall, robust stalwart.
still in his early thirties. Handsome and very pleasant in
manners. He grinned gleefully at the vivacious dame who
paced graciously with him as he walked briskly towards
the family's fourteen-room bungalow-

I As his mercedez car pulled up. the eye-catching,
g^ork-behind-the curtain wife held her devotee s big 
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A ©aniLD FOR
TO : TOMS

A thrilling short story by Jide Pintteino

Funke was a beautiful girl. She has grown into a
complacent romantic figure. Though twenty three years old
her looks were five years younger. Her looks reminds
People of her late mother who died when Funke was ten.
Her father having died seven years earlier.

Being the only child of her parents, Funke was bequeth-
ed a great wealth. But Funke and her wealth were bethrot-
ed to uncle Olawale, the junior brother of her father.
Uncle Wale, a father of five was a very strict and wicked
man. Part of the entrusted wealth of his niece he used in
building a house and training Ins own children.

Little Funke was a victim of uncio Wale’s harshness
and wickedness. However, despite all odds Funke grew
up into a beautiful graduate at the age of 22. And that
was the end of the road for her, educationally, for there
was no plan for her to read further.

After her graduation Funke got a teaching job at the
City College and fell in love with a co—teacher Mr. Ade
Oduaga an M. A. graduate and vice principal of the
College. But uncle Wale would not allow Funke to have
two friends. She was not allowed to love anybody. Male
visitors were forbidden in the Olawale's house. Even
Female friends were restricted and a constant female
visitors were often told to stop coming after sometime

Titi Oduaga was a school friend of Funke and the
only fortunate one who nas never experienced the wrath
of uncle Wale. The love affairs between Funke and her
brother was a thing of joy for Titi, but Uncle Wale’s
restriction to male visitors was a consistent threat to
the affairs. So the lovers could only meet during school
hours because Funke's movements, except during the
school hours, were being controlled by Uncle Wale.

Uncle Wale takes Funke to school every morning and
at exactly 2 p.m. when classes were over, he was at the
gate to take away his "precious gem." On one occasion
when he saw Funke and Ade together Uncle Wale was
infuriated. On that day he refused to take the girl home,
so Funke had to go home in a taxi as a lift by Ade will
be a great risk that can develop into a big trouble.

However, despite uncle Wale's strictness on her
movements Funke and Ade were still doing their thing
even in his house. It was a big plan made by the trio,
Funke, Titi and Ade that got uncle Wale in the trap. It
was very simple but delicate. Each time Ade wanted to
visit Funke, he came in the Company of Titi who was
according to the plan the "Fiancee of Ade." Everything
has been worked out and the "couple" were to make
their first appearance when the Olawales were at home.

It was a cool evening and quiet with the exception of
the whistling spine at Kosoko Avenue answering the
call of nature by "singing" a serenade along the Avenue.
Funke was sitting on the balcony of their house glaring
into the empty Kosoko Avenue. Sitting not very far from
her were Mr. & Mrs. Olawale and two of their children 

all enjoying the cool weather. Although she was also
sitting and staring into the lovely Avenue, Funke was
in the dreamland of love in the hands of his beloved Ade.
That day was a special day for her. It was the second
anniversary of her courtship with Ade and the first day
he would enter the family house. Funke did not know
when Ade’s car parked in front of the Olawale's house.

Uncle Wale was the first to recognise the car and its
owner. Unlike her hifsband Mrs. Olawale treasured Funke
very much but there was little she could do as any move
by her to protect the "gem" will fetch her a good slap.
She also knew Ade, so when she saw him alight from
the car in front of their house, she felt shocked and
sensed trouble was coming.

"I hope that brute is not coming here,” bellowed
uncle Wale as Ade alighted from the car. "Who is that
uncle?” said Funke unconcerned. "Are you blind, or
who is that man below?" asked uncle Wale. "Oh1 Mr.
Oduaga.” remarked Funke with joy. "Sure uncle he is
coming here." "Not in my house. At least not when I'nn
alive," said Mr. Olawale. "But sure uncle you want
turn him and his wife back will you?” "Wife" repeated
uncle Wale, "who is she?" "Just have a look down
uncle," replied Funke, "what, so that man is the husbanc
of Titi. Oh God1 that girl has fallen into the wrong hands'
said uncle Wale who has now piped down. At this time
Mrs. Olawale who has been watching the scene will-
fear breathed a sigh of relief.

Ade and Titi breezed into the house with ease anc
everybody except Funke knew them to be husband anc
wife. The couple were introduced to Mr. and Mrs. Olawal«
as Ade and Titi Oduaga. Uncle Wale whose countenanc
has now changed was very pleased to meet the couple a
he jokingly remarked. "Sure man, I envy you for havin-
a very beautiful wife. How I wish I were in your place."

"Well it is not too late sir,
I will not object to it only I don't know what madam

will say” said Ade.
I give my full Support" replied Mrs. Olawale.
Everybody laughed over the joke and drinks were ordea

ed for the couple.
After about ten minutes stay in the sitting room Funk;

and her visitors went into her room. As they entered th
room, the trio burst into laughter and congratulated eac=
other on the success of their plan. Titi didn't stay Ion
in the room. As the Olawales went out on an evenira
visit to a family friend she came to the sitting room am
started playing records.

And so Ade and Funke were left in the room for tla
first time together in the Olawales house. It was a speci
occasion, a day of victory and celebrate in a specis
wav. So behind the closed doors they were together on tt~
bed doing their thing in a special way.

After that memorable triumphal entry for Ade into tl~
I Olawale's house, he became an unquestioned visitor -

( Continued on pege 28 )
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A child for wefe
i the house but always in the company of his "wife.”
! It was always a sweet session as they often topped the
! day with the sweet thing.

At the sixth month of the regular visit to the Olawale’s
house, Funke and Ade ran into luck or what looked like
the last straw that was going to break the camels back.
The Lord had heard their prayers lhe sweet thing has
turned into a legend. Funke was expecting Ade’s baby.
There was no dispute they were both ready for the show.
And for Uncle Wale, the stage is set for a final show
down. Funke was bent on giving his uncle a great lesson.
After all she was not allowed to have friends how much
more go out to parties. So who could own the child she
was expecting. It was none but the stringent uncle Wale.

Mrs. Olawale was the first to notice the changes in
Funke being a woman she knew what could be the cause­
pregnancy. So she told her husband. This fact infuriated

i Uncle Wale and he decided to give the girl a thorough
lesson. All pleadings fell on deaf ears. "No she will
suffer for this”, he pounded in his heart, "I shall dis­
grace her before her couple friends". So Uncle Wale,
decided to know the actual fact from Funke herself, in
the presence of his wife, Ade and Titi Oduaga.

It was six o'clock on a Sunday evening. Uncle Wale,
Mrs. Olawale, Funke. Ade and Titi all were seated in the
Olawale's sitting room. All was very quiet except for the
occasional tingling of the wall clock. The pregnancy was
three months on it’s way to four.

Uncle Wale was the first to talk. ’’Funke" he pcuted,
"what is responsible for these changes in you”. I don’t
know Uncle" replied Funke unruffled. "But you look
white and em em" said Titi "Well, it, is nothing new"
snapped back Funke. "Funke my dear” said Mrs. Ola­
wale" When did you see your mensis last. About four
months ago aunty,” replied Funke steadily. Then do you
know you are pregnant?” asked Mrs. Olawale. ”Of course,
I do" replied Funke with ease.

"You, pregnant7" shouted uncle Wale with anger.
'YOU PREGNANT IN MY HOUSE. Who is the owner of the

bloodything he snarled.
The owner asked Funke with a giggle, "sure it could

be no one else than my dear and only uncle Wale" She
replied with her countenance suddenly changed into a very
serious mood. "What” said everybody aghast. "Who is
this vour uncle Wale” Asked Mr. Olawale lunninq with
anger and pretending not to, know whom Funke was

. refering to.
"Its you' snarled back Funke i n a louder voice.
' Are you sure you are with your senses Funke" asked

Jthe uncle. Uncle Wale, now sweating profusedly and bum­
ring with anger, knows that the game is more serious than
he thought

So they both exchanged words furiously and it even
.almost resulted in the use of the fist, but for the inter­
vention of the people around.

Realising that if the story should go beyond the walls
□f his house, he has little or no defence, uncle Wale

t
ped down in his anger and decided to play it cool with
niece. Everybody in the area knows how he hibernates

ne girl and keeps her in a sort of confinement. Many of
bs friends have warned him against his act but he would
□t desist. Now it has downed on him.
I Sobbing sorrowfully. Uncle Wale changed into a pas-
©nate plea "please Funke you know, I am your uncle.

the junior brother of \our father, how could I do suchi
horrible thing for God’s sake, in the name of my dsa
brother and your late mother, tell us the truth”.

In spite of her uncle's compassionate condition Fur1-
was not moved. Her hour of sweet revenge has comet:
she must have her own pound of flesh.

So, sobbing in a rather more sorrowful way, she re-
toted. "But uncle what do you want me to confess. Even­
body here knows how you threat r.e. I don’t go out c’:
even when 1 do you trail my movements so I coultb:
have oeen pregnanted by any otn.cr one. And I am note
that holy, so we couldn’t cal! : a visit from the He.
Ghost and pregnancy doesn't just lump on a womans:
who then could it be if not you-’

Temper and tension rose as Funke will not yieldt:
her uncle’s pleadings. Uncle .’.jle was sweating pro-
fusedly and crying out a bitter truth he said, "I knes
Funke, I have been very wicked to you, but for God-
Sake don't repay me in a bad com. Don’t suffer me to:
public disgrace.” But this also fell on deaf ears as
Funke would not recount her words, '.’.hen all his atterpls
have failed, uncle Wale disbanding the gathering, beg®-
his wife to wade into the matt. .' .:nd save him from igno-
nimous death. And so Mrs. Olar.de came to the rescue
of her husband.

At her intervention, in a nrr.at - meeting with A®
Funke and Titi, the whole truth .•as revealed unto he'
Ade was not Tin’s husband but brother and the only v.3>
to beat uncle Wale's hard near! about Funke’s love af­
fairs was to play him off intellig••ntiy, she was told ma
nut shell. Having heard the story of the master plan, Mrs.
Olawale laughed and tears of iov rolled down her cheeks
She had all along suspected that Ade was in love v.i“
Funke and it was a thing of joy to her. But when Ade and
Titi were introduced to the family on that fatefull Sundai
as a couple she had no choice but to accept.

When Mrs. Olawale unearthed the truth to her husband.
he breathes a sigh of relief. With tears rolling down his
cheeks he moaned. "I know, I have wronged that girl, 'I
was a sweet revenge and I have learnt my lesson the
hard way.”

Everything was now settled. Ade was to marry Funke
at the City Cathedral Church 1t was to be a society wedd­
ing, to which many people v/ere invited. Uncle Wale felt
very proud. He has indeed learnt his lesson so he did
his best financially and otherwise to see that the wedd­
ing was a success.

The count down begun, then the zero hour came, Uncle
Wale was to give away his "precious gem to the ma”
of her dream. Thus at 2 p.m. on that shining Saturday
afternoon, in the presence of over one thousand guests
on the door step of the City Cathedral uncle Wale handed
over Funke to Ade.

Something went on between the three which the guests
did not see or hear. But where they were standing, Mrs.
Olawale and Titi Oduaga knew what it was. As Uncle
Wale put Funke's hand into her husband’s hand he whis­
pered. "Please forgive me, you both, I have learnt mv
Ifesson the hard way.” Then jokingly he added. "And
don't forget if the baby is a boy, give it the name Wale.
after all it is a child for uncle Wale." They all smiled.

Hand in hand, Funke and Ade walked down the isle
and in amidst good—wishes from over a thousand guests
who had witnessed the joining by the Rev. Father, in a
Holy Wedlock for Better for Worse.

Olar.de
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Village Giri Carried Away By
Fantasy A short story by Wole Akomolafe.

The loveliest girl for many miles around, it was
natural that Tade should have no lack of suitors. Yet,
except for Fenii none pleased her enough as a possible
husband. Among a host of prospective young men who
dangled round her, Femi possessed a quality of character
superbly different from those of Tade’s other suitors. He
was agay fellow and dressed impressively. She was also
modest, vivacious and warm-hearted, and apparently,
her temper was as good as her serene face.

Femi was a likeable and popular young man, but he
was ruled out because of his poverty. A clerk at the
local postal agency, with no prospect of being anything
else, he was not only poor but also deep in debt, which
explained the visit of his money lender, from 1 agos, who
had come to dun him for arrears °n a loan.

The money lender, himself, a city slicker named Babs
had an eye for pretty faces, and it was just a bad luck
for Femi that when they were together, they met Tade, and
he had to introduce them. “Here is Tade, and Tade you
meet Mr. Babs Rowland from Lagos".

Her gentle manner and sweet smile which exhibited
rows of snow-white teeth, diverted Babs attention far
away from his debtor and focused the whole of his thought
on how to win her. He had fallen in love — call it love
at first sight, or what you would. Immediately, Babs
began to spin tall tales of life in the capital—al! about
the mght spots, and the glittering stores, and the good
time to be had by all. Filled with'joy of this unexpected
meeting, he for a while whistled a pop tune in the manner
of a man who had never known a moment's sorrow.

Tade who had earlier been told talcs about Lagos life.
by her more sophisticated friends who had returned from
lhe City on brief visits, was now the more fascinated
jy Babs' story. She was eager, indeed very eager to be
n the City one day. In next to no tune Babs had her
loatmg in a fantastically gay dream world in Lagos with
•veiy kind of luxury - all that she had longed for - show-'
»red on her.

"That's the only place to be’, she sighed to Fenn
ifter Babs had gone back to town after his week-end
nsit. "Where is that?" Femi demanded, pretending to
le ignorant.

"I mean that place you call Lagos" she retorted.
"I am sorry he ever met you", Femi plaintively mur-

lured.
"You’ve talked about nothing but him since he left.

believe you've fallen for him".
"I am sorry about it Femi", Tado soothed, "but you

lust admit he’s got something. But you didn’t tell me -
5 he married?’’

"No - for all I know, not even a steady girl friend,"
emi assured her.

"I still nurse a doubt about that with regard to Babs
n 'bustling' Lagos".

"Pretty certainly, he’s been too busy making money".
’’So he is really rich? That being so, he probably

ouldn't have time for a country girl — someone bush —
ike me.’’

"Someone bush1" Femi protested.
"Why. any man who doesn’t go groovy over you needs

is brains examined.

"Tell me, have you really fallen for him? Tell me,
Tade, are you going with him? Remember it’s for your
sake that I missed Lola", he lamented.

Lost in thought for a moment Tade looked askance at
him with a vacant stare.

"Let’s be honest, Femi, I’d a thousand times sooner
be married to you. You are handsome much more than
Babs and gentle, and all dial, but you just happen to be
poor. And I can’t stand poverty - had enough of it at
home."

"Maybe you despise me for being — what’s the word?
- mercenary, but a girl has got to think of her future."

"Yes, if he asked me. I’d marry him tomorrow."
And asked her he did. By the very next post came a

formal proposal, accompanied by another addressed to
Tade’s father, a poor farmer. Knowing fully well how
needy the family were, Babs was willy enough to offer a
really tempting bride—price plus other blandishment
promises.

"It’s too good to be true", the old man mumbled away
to himself, trembling with joy.

"You are a lucky girl , Tade" her father reassured.
It was a sentiment in which his delectable daughter

readily concured.
That was until after the marriage and when she was

settled in a disappointingly shabby bungallow in a re­
mote area of Mushin. Babs’ residence. For it did not take
her long to realise that the dream was far removed from
reality. Babs was a skinflint..To begin with, he had only
paid a small fraction of the agreed bride-price. He had
made his money by grinding the faces of the poor. Femi
was indeed one of them — and he had no intention of
handing back any of his money to its source.

And so instead of bright lights, fine clothes, a whirl
of social engagements—all the delights she had yearned
for, Tade found herself a present — day Cinderella. But
Tade was not only beautiful, she had a streak of the cun­
ning that most women can conjure up to meet the occa­
sion. So she found ways of exacting her revenue. She
soon found Babs hopping like a frustrated monster.

He wrote back to Femi complaining almost as if the
poor clerk were the cause of it all.

"I'm beginning to wish that you'd never got me to
meet her," he wrote grurnbl ingly.

"Cold — I just couldn't believe any woman could be
like her. Our marriage is a mockery. It weighs me to
the earth. Whenever I woo her, she repulses me:

"Not today, Babs, I’m not feeling too well, you know."
"Another time, my husband; I'm not in the mood to­

day," Tade would plead apathetically. Again, it’s "don’t
be so impatient."

"Impatient1 Why, I've waited now for nearly three
months, and I might still be a bachelor. It's driving me
frantic. I can't take an interest in anything — can’t eat
or sleep, have no interest in business," Babs wrote to
him plaintively.

Jide’s reply was brief, "Now it's up to you to think of
something. I heard you talk of a ju—ju man you knew.
Coes he deal in love potion?"

IM .
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THE FATEFUL JOURNEY
She had not got the nerves to view for bus' "No, no”
she murmured to herself in a grumbling soliloque. "I
shan’t ever have the stamina. V.hol of the streams of
sweat to erode one s skin in case of a traffic jam. That
almost inevitable jam. Indispensable of course for the
teeming 'artful dodgers’ and professional thieves who are
always present in the bustling Lagos arena. No. I even
wonder how people endure being packed like sardine.

'Taxi1” she hailed a cab, ' Ikoyi”
The driver uttered a few mequivocal words and waved

his no’ he was dying a different route.
In that troubled mood, she stood on a near-by passen­

ger-queue. a bit aloof of the remaining multitude who
were patience—worn, waiting for bus.

It has been an ill-fated trip!” The words echoed
and re-echoed again.

Just then, a car raced by. In it a woman’s hand
waved mechanically to her.

The waver’s thin, air deflected voice trailed into her
ears. “What! Christie1” She cried ectatically. Soon
Miss Christianah Owen, a co-|Oumalist with Lola in the
same office emerged from the now motionless Datsun car.

A glamorous smile occupied her face, the warmth of
which reflected on Lola, who suddenly was all-smile.
Cheerfulness replaced the monotonous, uncompromising
grudge which had hitherto enslaved her countenance. No
more sorry. No time for brooding. News were exchanged.
Current information regarding friends and colleagues was
briefly spelt. They were intimate friends; but their attach­
ment is two-fold as not only friends but also colleagues
in the professional field.

"How do you manage. Lolly? I’m almost gone before I
caught sight of your agitating figure. How just do you
manage?” Boisteious smiles*

"All the way from Jos. I told you of it, not so?”
’’You did. Sure you did,” cried Christie with a suspi­

cious look, undetected by her holy—minded colleague,
' But your time is yet to be up.”

“Yes, yes. It was an unfortunate trip. An utterly
dull, uneventful one. With daddy away to Germany, and
mama to Maiduguri, what do you think my visit would look
like. A failure. A bore. A total bore!” There was grief, a
degree of self pity traceable in her voice.

“But, you won’t be offended, Lolly, I’m in a hurry to
meet Alex. Let me be a minute more late and he turns an
inconsolable tyrant. Tell me more tomorrow?” Her look 

was nothing but concealed caprice. Lola was not a.--
Flamboyant smiles again before departure. Broad nJ

on every' face. There was absolute trust glitteringonwd
Yet, underlying the other was sinister.

“Your wife's at Ikeja. I saw her standing at theoa,
just now. She’ll soon be here.”

“Wna.tl you mean Lolly?”
“It’s Lolly, your wife, poor coward!” Afram wzs*-

ptoached.
“Anyway she may still have to wait for anotherlw
‘ Ridiculous’ Highly ridiculous! V.'hat did she tfcH

Or you didn’t talk to her?” Afram separated his f:
tight lips in wonder. His heart began to pound air
accelerating rate.

■>’/hy not? V.ho’s she that 1 wouldn’t. I told her I *>
hurrying to meet Alex. So I excused myself from pic*-*;
her up.

“Her countenance?” Anxiety ran all over Affc*
body-.

’Somehow sad and agitating. She said she had?
ill-fated trip.”

“Ah! She must be a liar. She’s always up to simste
He was on the verge of shivering as he sat on a cus’-*
chair in his family private- br d-room.

“Where’s my wristwatch? 1 left it behind just noa
have come for it.”

He surveyed her expression for a short while, r-
fear was beyond expression.

“Watch*  I haven’t noticed it,” looking around o'* 1
bed.

"It must be here, timid rat. And you call yOUfSJM
man. You’re the husband, she ought not to be the god" <
Be composed, fool* ” the capricious pedagogue tutc’q

Lola’s ears had luckily collected a great deal of' -j
information. Her tempers rose and subsided as she ifl
ened patiently to the interesting dialogue in its full bC
Her ears were well strained. She wanted to catch here”
red-handed.

Afram was no more himself. His lungs knocked lox
against his ribs. He had disposed of his confidence’
helpless bewilderment.

Then, the door gently opened with a cautious kn°?
Lola introduced herself onto the stage. Meaningful g’a ’
more valuable than a well-chosen million words.

Amazement*  Tense silence. No one spoke. Nottm
the proud talkative Christie. Nobody stirred. Afram
collapsed with shame. He dared not raise ip his head.-
was strange and still: and Lolly, almost gnashing^
teeth, could not believe her eyes.

The Closing Chapters of The Thrilling Detective Series:

THE
ijVAKED
CORPSE

I he <ton -<» far:
The discoxery of the naked corpse of a pretty

girl in a hotel room -e curvlv locked from in—ide ha-
for an exlen?i\e investigation by a joint team of P1'* 1-
and private crime detectives. Iler father was wilbM*
spend any amount a- long a- he was sure the mur^’
would be brought to book.

I he <Time bu.-ters went to work immediately c<im"*h"
ing their investigation with the hotel staff of the I.JT
hotel, moving down to the girl- parents and finally I"

by Ralph Egbe
fiance in Enugu who, it was gathered, actually bwl’-
tin- room for the girl on the eye of her departure toBn>-’~

I he detective’s visits to Otuli’s flat in Enugu bro^
some startling revelations and provided vital due4'
the riddle. Who actually is responsible for the muti
How was it executed and what actually was the
offence’’ ( Continued cn page 51 ,
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miE

Dike.
The Inspector studied the man for n while and faced

‘‘"hat do you mean by ‘he’s not the murderer you
mean ?’’

The private detective dropped the stub of his cigar on
the ashtray and lit another one.

This man,” he began, “did not kill Miss Men da.
But ho assigned somelxxlv else to do it. In short, Miss
Menda was murdered by Mrs. Stella Adeko — now dead.
« w,as.’n turn murdered by Sam Duro ........”

And Sam9” Kadiri demanded.
■; “And Sam Duro was shot dead bv Sylvester Otuli.
I know this sounds complicated, hut I will explain.’’

‘Go on. What happened’’” Kadiri was now more
interested.

“Before Sylvester Otuli went to the United States
•or further studies, he was in love with Miss Menda.
While in the States, he wrote regularly to her and their
u jr?. Q°"0(1 to each other almost monthly. Miss
lenda s father knew nothing of their association. Sylvest­

er sent her costly gifts, especially during Christmas
periods, bophia kept the whole issue a secret - not
even her mother whom she loved dearly heard about it.
Whatever her reason for this seemingly childish attitude
was only known to her. She was overwhelmed by Sylves­
ter s magnanimity and was blinded by the material wealth
<he was accumulating from him. At one stage, she wrote
to inform him that she had been driven out of her school
for fading to pay her fees and urged him that if he loved
her. ho must send her the school fees since her father
could not cope with the heavy bunion .already on his
Mioiidlers. Sylvester sent the money without delay and
Sbphia cashed it through the local branch of a well-known
bank. That money — one hundred and fifty two naira
- ua? carelessly spent by the girl without her father’s

-knowledge. bhe Ixnight expensive shoes and dresses with
il Needless to point out. she blantanlh lied to Sylvester
Jo obtain that money. Her father had always paid her fees
promptly and gave her enough pocket money to cater for
Sier other needs.

‘When Sylvester returned home, they were happy to
meet each other. He loved her very dearly and did every­
thing to please her. But Sophia wa.- a flirt. She never
loved Sylvester but she dared not utter the words. She

PJV .’n l°vo w*fh  someone else — a man called
Fidelis Unaja - now in the final stages of his Ph.D.
Degree course in London. In fact. Sylvester was used
as a source of regular cash income which Sophia used to
cater for herse.f in preparation for her eventual meeting
with the man she really loved. Fidelis wrote her often.
It was he who arranged for Sophia’s proposed trip to Lon­

don. He had-al ready secured admission for her in one of
London’s loading fashion institutes — and not the Uni­
versity of London as we were made to believe. They had
planned to get married before the end of next year. So,
Sylvester was just feeding fat a bull for another man to
slaughter, if you understand what I mean. Sophia’s
parents never knew of those developments, indeed, they
were all looking forward to the day their daughter and
Sylvester would get married. They had grown to like him
and welcomed him cordially each time he paid them a
visit. As fate would have it, Sophia’s great secret leaked
to Sylvester. He acted like an amateur detective. He
made secret investigation and found the information to be
true. He had managed to get hold of one of Fidelis Unaja s
letters to Sophia. He was highly infuriated. Then he asked
Sophia to confirm or deny the rumour he had heard. As
expected, she flatly denied it but Sylvester could not
leave it at that. A big quarrel ensued. At the time,
Sophia had already got her passport and visas and was
ready for the flight to London. Sylvester was determined
to punish her very severely for this unfaithfulness and
deceit. The maximum punishment he thought of was mur­
der. She must not live to be called ‘Mrs. Unaja’. As this,
feud wont on, neither Sylvester nor Sophia thought of
reporting the incident to Sophia’s parents. The reason for
this negligence can be imagined. While Sophia was asham­
ed to expose her insidious, double-faced character to her
parents, Sylvester was busy planning his dangerous
vengeance. He knew that if his vengeiuice was effectively
carried out, he would be the last person to bo suspected
of the crime. At least the whole world bad known they
wore deeplv in love and had agreed to get married.

“Sylvester made a hurried secret visit to Lagos where
he met Mrs. Adeko. He bad kncpvn her through his close
friend, Sam Duro. Mrs. Adeko was inlove with Sam Duro
but like Sophia, she was a flirt. N'ery soon, she discover­
ed that Sam Duro was not her dream man. Ho drank heavi­
ly and was a chain smoker. Mrs. Adeko bated these habits.
Sam Duro loved her and would do anything for her sake.
But unfortunately, ho could not stop drinking and smoking.
When she met Sylvester,.she switched her loyalty over to
him. She saw Sylvester a handsome, gentle man — kind,
soft-spoken, well-dressed, Secretly, they fell in love.
Sylvester found Mrs. Adeko a suitable substitute for
Sophia. She was light—complexioned, pretty, shapely and
in her late twenties. Then they planned to get married'
but first of all, Sophia must lx? done away with. Mrs.
Adeko delightfully agreed to undertake the task. But
Sylvester would lure Sophia to Lagos, and the ideal
place for the murder would be Mandel Hotel where Mrs.
Adeko was an executive officer. Sylvester tried to take
Miss Menda down to Lagos on the pretext that they were
going to meet an airways official, but she refused to
accompany him even when he had told her that he had
forgiven her. She was still apprehensive.

“Then the long-awaited opportunity came. Sophia
told him the date of her departure. That was her deadly
mistake. And Sylvester seized that opportunity. He
accompanied her to Lagos after booking hotel accomoda -
tion for two of them. That’s where a suite camo in.
Like most women who are naturally feeble-minded,
Sophia thought that the quarrel was over. For Instance
Sylvester had told her that if she didn’t love him, she was
free to marry Fidelis. So, the young man seen with
Sophia in Mandel Hotel was none other than Sylvester.
He dined and drank with her in the hotel club before he
excused himself. He went straight to Mrs. Adoko to
instruct her on her part.”

Dike paused, puffed his cigar and went on, “Mrs.
Adeko gleefully took over control of the situation. She
wont up to Sophia and told her that Sylvester would be

( Continued on page 52 )
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THE NAKED CORPSE
|j joining h'*r  shortly. But Sylvester had gone to Sain Duro’s

residence where he pa--'*d  tin*  night and left then? as
early a- 4.30 a.m. It wa- Mrs. Adeko who dragged Sophia
in the Club before taking her to her room. How -he did it
i- this. She took time off to chat with her in the Club -
having earlier been introduced to her bv Sylvester. A-

I lhev chatted and laughed, they were drinking together.
ji That wit- the time Mrs. \deko secretly poured all the

contents of (he poison in the little bottle into Sophia’s
tumbler and she unsuspectingly drank it. Then she led

> her to her room before she fell unconscious. Once inside
11 the room, Sophia fell on the floor and Mrs. Adeko wasted
I no time. She brought out her scarf and stranded Sophia.
I Minute?, later, she lay '■till, now absolutely dead. A- for

the mystery’ of th<*  nakedness, Mrs. Adeko did that to
I- further complicate the issue. I had carried out a thorough
; investigation on that and was convinced that the murderer
J stripped her naked. Having done her dastardly crime, she
■' dropped the note already given to her bv Sylvester. You

will remember that the fingerprints experts stated that the
i prints on that note did not coincide with that found on the

revolver used by Sylvester.
“Now, the mystery of the murderer’s escape. When I

entered that room on the day in question, I made a careful
study of xL I sun eyed all the possibilities of a criminal
escaping from that room with the door locked from the
inside. I found none. Mrs. .Adoko fitter! the key of the
room loosely in the key holo inside the room while she
locked the door outside with the spare key in her posse­
ssion in her capacity as the Chief Steward of the Hotel.
And it must be remembered that it was she who opened
that door in the morning to 'di-cover’ the body before she
invited the police.

“Meanwhile, Sam Duro had heard of Mrs. Adeko*s
duplicity, hut he never knew of her role in Sophia’s mur­
der. But he had heard that she was planning a secret
marriage with Sylvester. In fact, I misunderstood the
situation when I held (he view that Sam Duro was party to
Sophia’s murder and (hat Mrs. \deko wa.- protecting his
interest. "hat actually happened was that he was plan­
ning a terrible revenge on both Mrs. Adoko amt Sylve-ter.
-he wanted to kill them and end his own life if
necessary. He never knew that a trusted friend like
Sylvester would ever contemplate snatching the woman
he loved Irom him. So ho phoned Sy lvester to see him for
an urgent discussion. Sylvester came immediately.
\Ii .ulx. Sam Duro had purchased a .38 calibre automatic

revolver from the firm ofUmenaStores (Nigeria) Limited
along Balogun Street. He had arranged for Mrs. Adeko
to travel with him to Ibadan but she refused to go. She
told him of her plan to visit her people at Ilesha. Sam was
nervous, choked by lumps of anger and jealousy. He
offered to go with her. So it was arranged. They would go
through Ibadan. He left earlier with Sylvester while Mrs.
Adeko wont to a bank to withdraw some money. At a
road junction ton miles to Ibadan, he stopped abruptly
under the pretext that his car had broken down. 1( was
(hero he waited for Mr.-, \deko. And a few minute.- later,
she showed up. He waved her to a stop and qsked Selves -
ter to wait in (he car while he accompanied Mrs. Adeko to
a nearby village to buy the spare part of an unnamed part
of the engine. So they drove off while Sylvester waited.
As time dragged on, ho became worried and suspicious.
But he had not long to wait. Mrs. Adeko*  s car showed up,
pow driven bv Sam Duro himself. On being asked, Sam 

offered a very loose explanation on the wheroabtw'
Mr.-. Adeko. Instead be told Sylvester to travel ve­
in Mrs. Adoko’ - car. That’- where he left us with a
— Mrs. Adoko’s ear. Sylvestoffoll asleep in there
slumped al the back -eat. Despite Sam’- cleveru
to dodge inv men. he wa.- correctly trailed. Hetltii
want to shoot Sylvester in the -ame area. That’.-'
choose the Ijelxi—Ode bvopa.-.- in Ibadan. Beforetb".■
to the spot however. Sylve.-ier could no lohg'T ci :
His suspicion became pronounced. He demanded an •'
diate explanation of their destination and whv
Adeko was no longer with them. In answer, Sam Di
parked the car bv (he -ide of the road and drew hist"
ver. He told SvlvestiT plainly that Mrs. Adeko wa?-
and that Sylvester should sav hi- last prayers. The;-
wa- up, he explained. Svivo-ier was -purred to actio*
the fact (hat Mr.-, Adoko had bcm killed. Like Ixgh”
he dived on Sam Duro and they both crashed to thegr
They struggled for the revolver until Sylvester W'
upper hand. He snatdwd the revolver, ai med at the*
ened Sam and battered him with bullet.-. He senrehw1
ear, took (he packet.- of live ammunitions and

“"hen I encountered him at Enugu, he had alreauv:
pared his defence. Inspector, you know the rest. »*
stands now, we have two points against Sylvester Os
In the first place, he planned, aided and abetted the'
dor of Miss Menda. I’m -uro he can’t deny anv oftH
points I’ve raised in mv -tore. I am always certain <»'
facts before drawing anv conclusions. Again an imp-1
witness in this case is Fidelis 1 naja whose addn-i
will produce later.”

To everybody’s surprise, Sylvester Otuli
mirthlessly and said, “Mr. Dike, you are truly P
'Aherever you obtained your information, they are j-
lutelv correct. There’.- no point denying it. I route*
Sam Duro and I planned the death of Sophia — the x-
loved but who choose to repay mv kindness and love’
treachery and deceit. I can’t ....... ” hi.-voice trail'-!
He buried hi- face in hi- palms. \t this juncture. Ir*
tor Kadi ri ordered that Sylvester should be put in iu* ‘
He was taken away by two armed cops.

Dike got up to go. Tin*  Inspector looked at hii”.
you will go and have a well — de-erv<d rest first. I-'
will -eo you to clear certain jxiint.- with you.” HcgJ
patted Mi.-.- Deleon her -boulders.

“As for you,” be -aid. “I have a special riiv-;>£
vou. When vou come Hick in the evening, it will w
vered. You are indeed, mv heroine.” Miss Dele--

While in the car rat mg back to the office, Dikr-
with a smile, “Well, mv dear girl, it’- all over, isn’t

“It is. \- Svlve-ter him-*  If admitted, you are*
great, boss. How did vou know all those.

“It’-mv job. 1 must know them. Our men an'’
congratulated too. Most of the fact - came to the
when I went to Enugu and Ovverri. Bv the way,"
.-hail we -pend the evening? I mean how an*  w< 1
bniting?”

“'Miy not Rendezvous Club?”
“Alright, good enough”
“But have' vou forgotten the pleasure (rip tv

Enugu, and Niho your home town? Remember vou
raised.”

Dike laughed. “Certainly I remember that.
next week Friday we take off for Nibo. Thon wot'
up the ‘honeymoon’ pardon mo, I moan pleasure tef-
the New Moon Hotel, Enugu, on Sunday!”

Miss Dole smiled hopefully. She was looking for-
to that trip.

THE E.ND
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TIE WAY OF
HEN

By 'Koye Soretire Sorunke
"Shall I, wasting in despair.
Die because a woman is fair?
Or make pale my cheeks with care
‘Cause another's rosy are?
Be she fairer than the day
Or the flowery meads in May —
If she think not well of me,
What care I how fair she be.”

"I am an expert at women, and I know how to get on
with them.” 

"Uy wife is one of the best in the world but I regret I
got married.”

The above three pieces speak copiously for them­
selves. The first is the first stanza of an immortal poem
and the last two are popular quotations from two eminent
people in our own community and the one thing that is
common to them all is the theme — women.

Discussions on women have taken various dimensions
and the reason has not been easy to fathom why the
entity called women has taken such a considerable
share of men’s concern. As a result men have regarded
themselves (as) and have even acted as the most elo­
quent champions of women’s causes and have not given
a thought to the relinquishment of this role even in the
face of the advent and the growth of women’s liberation
campaigns. What is more, they even see themselves as
the decider of women's fate for they argue. "Afterall a
woman was made from the bone of a man’s rib.” A
plausible argument that may be and one may justifiably
concede the right to share that concern to them.

The concern or lack of it is in fact by the way for
what this piece has at stake is what the menfolk have
made of the women or what spectacle the women have
constituted in the process of men's handling of the
situation created. It will not be exageration to describe
the situation as comic and violent. Indeed, the situation
has degenerated into a battle, a three pronged battle
on two different battle-fields. The first is the battle

u between one man and another often outside the home and
I the second the battle between the man and the woman
■ mostly pitched at home. It is however note-worthy on
I the part ot men to observe that the fight has assumed
bless of physical nature as they have adopted the use of
1 modem devices such as the telephone to threaten their
; Joes or the court of lav/ to seek redresses from such
: causes. The more vindictive among men — education
1

or no education — have often resorted to the use of that
very efficatious amulet called 'Magun*  — Don't climb,
for instant settlement of tne dispute arising therefrom.
And perhaps it is worth itl One may not lose sight of
some other devices such as the pen, the motor vehicle
— mostly cars, — the gun, the cutlass etc. etc.

Side by side, the battle rages at home between the
man and the woman who prefer often to operate as hus­
band and wife. It all originates from the need of the man
to assuage his thirst for lov». Man's first feeling of
frustration is adequately shown in the poet’3 fourth stan­
za —
'Cause her fortune seems too high.
Shall I play the fool and die?
She that bears a noble mind
If not outward helps she find.
Thinks what with them he would do
That without them dares her woo:
And unless that mind I see,
What care I how great she be?

In spite of this however, the manly heart takes
courage and finds a wife but in the hustle and bustle of a
matrimony he soon cries out loud — 'I want to be single
again!" And the situation that forced the man into
lamenting "If only I had my way, I would not have liked
it that way", may not afterall be a mere joke. But the
woman has discounted it all alleging, "If he had his way,
he would have gone to the devil!” and so remained cool.
"Behind every successful man is a woman”, and she is
the architect of that success. It is pertinent to note
that women have resorted to some equally foolproof
means of insulating their position in this respect. A
rather peculiar one is the invoked inability to enjoy any
other woman arising from impotence and higher—to
women have ever emerged heroines of the contests. In
answer to what women regard as wild and shameless
allegation on the part of the men in such perplexity,
they have pleaded mere adaptability of the man.

By share ingenuity the womenfolk have virtually taken
over control of the mutual relationship between man and
woman; and history boggles with a large number of women
v/ho are known to be deciders of men's fate. The situa­
tion is completely reversed and women have ceased to
be bones of contention any more than men can be. It is
now a battle between woman and woman on the one side
and woman and man on the other with the woman dictating
the pace of battle. In the face ot this too it is creditable
that they have not lost a jot of their charm and they are
still the fair sex'.
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FORUM ' Continued from page 5 J

"During the course of her stay, one of the nurses
overheard her telling one of her visiting friends
that she came to the hospital because her husband
refused to give her what she wanted.

"Let's see whether or not he has enough money
to pay the hospital bill," she told the friend.

On the other hand I have had occasions to remark
the fortitude with which some women sustain the
most overwhelming situations. Some of them can
afford to smile in the face of disaster that is serious
enough to break down the spirit of a man.

Such women of course belong either to the self-
made group or those who have been brought up the
hard way.

"In my medical experience, women are found to
be more feeble than men. While a man wants to wait
another day to see if his ailment will improve, a
woman will rush to the doctor at the slightest dis­
comfort. Sometimes, women's problems are basically
psychological.

"Doctor, I have lost my appetite for few days
now and I don't sleep well. I think it’s all caused
by loneliness."

"Ask her to explain further then she begins a
long story of her husband’s recent promotion which
has made it impossible for him to be home early
because he has endless meetings to attend. From
there, she just chatters on and she soon forgets her
trouble. Sometimes, I feel they come to us because
they just need someone to talk to and vou have to
be understanding to last with them.

"You can’t imagine that some women claim to be
ill to get attention. Such women enjoy the company
of their husbands and if he wants to prove difficult,
they just come up with something that looks real
serious. What can the poor man do but just to come
running to her bed—side. She can then cover her­
self up and have a hearty laugh.

"Like someone said, "A woman’s heart is al­
ways changing”, But, I will quickly add that at all
times, man is always her target - be it in sickness
or in health. In conclusion, it will be foolish of any
man to think he can use force or skill to turn the
current of a woman’s will. If it is her wish to give
happiness, she does so at all cost. She will also
not hesitate to climb the highest and darkest mount­
ains in search of a heart rending device with which
to plague anyone who falls out with her.

“Do you suppose it’s about my typing, or being late,
or wasting time—or all three ?’’

millions

millions
millions

millions
millions

millions
use them

COPING
WITH

THE RAINS

Continued from page JI

ced diet but the danc=
they are exposed to dun-
this season while t‘f-
cross the roads to b-
cooked foods cannot t
overlooked. I am
mothers will agree
me that it is cheaper.at
hygenic and more ctr-
venient to cook for c.
children than to buy 'f-
from unknown quarters.

Why is it more women in the
world choose Tampa*  tampons over
all other brands of internal sanitary
protection combined? First of all,
Tampa*  tampons were developed
by a doctor. So naturally you can
trust them.

Worn internally, there’s nothing
to give away your secret. No pins,
pads or belts. No odour or chafing.
No discomfort

use. right from the start Each
tampon comes m a hygienic con­
tainer applicator This helps to place
it in the proper, comfortable position.

Only Tampa* tampons have a
moisture resistant withdrawal cord
that is safety-stitched so it won’t
pull off Is it any wonder women in
118 countries choose Tampax
tampons?

Tampa* tampons come in 2
absorbencies—Regular and Super
—in standard 10 s and the Economy
40's at substantial saving

Right from the start. . .

TAMPAX
SANITARY PROTECTION WORN INTERNALLY
U you'd like a trial packet (in plain
* rapperi /ust send name address and
IQk m loose stamps to Nurse Jackson.
122/124 Ynkubu Gowon Street.
P. 0. Bo*  2068. Lagos.

HEATING:

Most people from *>'
ages are quite fam1'
with coal-pot heal
during the rainy seas
One cannot, however,c
demn this method v.
has been going on fore
turies but the dangers<
quite obvious - suffoc
tion of the entire oct
pants of the room «s
a remote possib'1
Clothes left hanging c
coal-pot have been w
to be the main cause
fire in many homes. 1
all this method must
used - windows must
least be left open to
in oxygen which we o
term fresh air.

As much as rainy-sea
is a blessing to us
particularly to farmers
to drought striken ar
it has its own disadvant;
which can easily be o
come if above advice
taken into considerate



It

easy to take
Dumex Baby Food is so easy to make—it
mixes smoothly to give you a good, rich
milk to feed your baby with.
And baby loves to take Dumex, too, because
it's specially prepared to let him digest in
comfort while his body quickly takes in all
the goodness and nourishment.
So watch your baby grow strong and healthy
when you feed him Dumex Baby Food it's
easy for both of you.

DUMEX BABY FOOD
easy to make, easy to take
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MEDICAL

ALCOHOLISM
"Alcohol is a depressant

l "Because my husband stays out late everyday, I got
i myself into the habit of drinking to get myself to sleep

and as an opium to get off the depression I feel at his
late nights out.

For the first few weeks, I went on a bottle a night but
I l gradually increased it as I felt more and more need of

it to get my nerves stable. Now I take as much as four
bottles of beer and two shots of brandy every night.
My husband does not make any fuss, in fact, he is usually
drunk by the time he returns home. My problem now is that
rather than for the drinks to make me feel better, it makes
me behave funny and even the following day, the feeling
of depression continues.. As much as I would like to keep
off. I’m finding it increasingly difficult even to reduce
the intake. Now, I think my health is deteriorating.

Do you think this could lead to any health problem?"
j Mrs. B had to summon a lot of courage to be able to

tell me what her problem is. But I would say that she is
not alone in her experience. While a lot of other women
have similar problems which stem from various different
causes, very *ew  can summon enough courage to seek help
at the appropriate quarters.

ALCOHOLISM means poisoning with alcohol; it may
be acute or chronic. Acute alcoholism is drunkenness,
the temporary result of overindulgence in alcoholic be­
verages. Chronic alcoholism is a sickness, the outcome
of prolonged and repeated use of alcohol to compensate
for deep seated personality problems.
£ Alcohol, even in small amounts, impairs

, judgment and co-ordination, although the
drinker usually fools himself into thinking he

: is more efficient physically and psychologi-
I cally. Iliis has been proved in many psy­

chological and performance tests. It is the
basis for the emphatic rule: If you drink,
don’t drive.d

ACUTE ALCOHOLISM, or intoxication, depends on. the
amount of alcohol -ordinary ethyl alcohol — imbibed’and
absorbed through the stomach and intestinal tract. Indivi­
duals differ in their tolerance. The degree of intoxication
can be estimated from the amount of alcohol in the blood
stream. this is the basis of "dunkometer" tests. When
the blood alcohol reaches a concentration of 0.3 to 0.4%,
the drinker is unconscious "out cold." He may require
medical treatment.

Contrary to popular opinion, alcohol is a depressant
’ drug, not a stimulant. It chiefly affects the nerve cells of
! the brain, to which the blood stream carries it fairly
quickly from the stomach. By depressing the higher nerve
centres, it releases inhibitions and gives a tempora­
ry sense of well-being that has been valued for centuries.
As the amount of alcohol reaching the brain increases,

Jtlie unpleasant,depressive anaesthetic effects of the drug

Alcohol, even in small amounts, impairs judgment and
co-ordination, although the drinker usually fools himself 

drug, not a stimulant:"
—Modern Woman Medical Correspondent
into thinking he is more efficient physically andpsyd:-
logically. This has been proved in many psychologt-
and performance tests. It is the basis for the empha:;
rule: If you drink, don’t drive.

Because it causes the blood vessels to expand, a-
cohol is sometimes prescribed for patients with $r
forms of HEART DISEASE. Elderly patients suffering f'^-
chronic diseases may also be permitted or encouraged"
use alcohol medicinally to spur appetite and easenwe
pains and aches.

The best-informed medical opinion now holds thatt
temperate, moderate, occasional use of alcoholic tew-
rages has little, if any, residual effect on health.

CHRONIC ALCOHOLISM afflicts perhaps million*  (
people, mostly males. These could be classified as hea.
drinkers, excessive drinkers, or inebriates, who hr
themselves physically, psychologically, and socially1
their drinking. The residue are chronic alcoholics -P^
lem drinkers, compulsive drinkers, literal slaves to dm

The continued, excessive use of alcohol brings phy$'
cal and mental deterioration and ultimately death. Excel
sive drinkers shorten their lives: their resistance
disease, notably pneumonia, is decreased, their nerva
and digestive systems are impaired; they are subject
alcoholic psychoses, such as DELIRIUM TREMENS (0T.
Since they eat poorly, chronic alcoholics often sub
from nutritional deficiencies, especially lask of wtar
B, which exagerates their nervous difficulties.

Why do some people become chronic alconolics, cro‘
ing the line from social drinking to problem drmku
There is no final answer, but psychiatric studies o*
some powerful hints. Regardless of his life circumstanc
the psychiatrists say, the alcoholic feels basically 1
secure. He suffers from painful, deep—seaetd, unce
scious inner conflicts, from which he needs releasem
pressingly than other people. The origins of these neu
tic conflicts may go back to childhood. They often e
brace feelings of long-repressed anger against pare
who betrayed, rejected, or frustrated him as a ch
Alcohol temporarily releases this dreadful inner fee
of guilt, frustration, and insecurity, so the alcoh
resorts to it more and more. He is fleeing from hims

Rather than for alcohol to stimulate, it aggravates
feeling of depression in form of hangover.
HANGOVER

Hangover from excessive indulgence in alcoh
beverages is a combination of factors related botl
the physiological effects of alcohol and the ciro
stances under which it is consumed. We shall distmg
the typical morning-after hangover from alcoholic c
or dunken stupor immediately following consumptio
great quantities of alcohol. Coma may require hf
stimulatory if it is not slept off, and even better tn
ment if it is followed by DELIRIUM TREMENTS.

Morning—after hangover is usually a combinatio
headache, dehydration, fatigue, and slight gastric u



37
and irritation. Almost all these symptoms would dis­
appear if the person who wakes up with a hangover would
drink several glasses of water, take an aspirin tablet or
two, and go back to bed to sleep or doze until his un­
pleasant symptoms disappear. The problem is complicated
because the victim wants to get up and go to work or must
fulfil other immediate responsibilities.

HOW TO HANDLE A HANGOVER: The headache of a
hangover is of the vascular type, related to hypertension
headache. Alcohol dilates the bloodvessels in the brain
as well as in other parts of the body. As the alcohol is
gradually burned up, these stretched vessels return to
their normal bore. But in doing so they tend to put the
nerves that serve them a little on stretch, and this creates
the sensation of pain in the head. There is some justifica­
tion for the immediate relief of this type of headache by
taking another drink because it again begins to dilate the
bloodvessels. However, the treatment may set up another
vicious cycle of indulgence and hangover.

DEHYDRATION is the second factor to be corrected in
a moming-after hangover. This is thecause of the "dark
brown taste" in the mouth. Alcohol is an excellent
diuretic, it stimulates the kidneys. Hence the person who
has been drinking heavily usually loses more liquids
than he imbibes, thus changing his internal water balance
and becoming dehydrated. The remedy is simply to drink
water freely • as many as 8 or 10 glasses in the course of
2 to 4 hours. Fruit juice and tomato juice have no special
virtue,except that they taste better.

FATIGUE, muscular fatigue, and loss of sleep are
usually the third factor in producing a hangover, since
alcoholic indulgence is usually begun when a person is
already physically tired and is often continued for a long
period that shortens available time for sleep, rest and re­
cuperation. This fatigue produces headache (tension
headache) from unrelieved pull on the muscles at the
back of the neck. The best way to relieve this fatigue is
by rest. The worst way is to whip up the fatigued muscles
with more stimulants, such as amphetamine, or to con­
tinue with a depressant drug such as alcohol.
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(SThe (otinued, excessive use of alcohol
brings physical and menial deterioration and
ultimately death. Excessive drinkers shorten
their lives; their resistance to disease, no­
tably pneumonia, is decreased, their nervous
and digestive systems are impaired; they
are subject to alcoholic psychoses, such as
DELIRIUM TREMENTS (DT’s). Since
they eat poorly, chronic alcoholics often
suffer from nutritional deficiencies, especially
lack o f vitamin B, which exagerates their
nervous difficulties.^

Stomach upset and irritation may arise from several
circumstances. Alcohol in small quantities is an aperi­
ent. stimulating appetite. Hence, early in the alcoholic
evening the victim inay have been stimulated to eat an
excessively large meal, which is being slowly and poorly
digested. Or he may have omitted eating and have a
hunger headache. Alcohol is one of the few substances
absorbed directly from the stomach into the blood stream
and when this occurs in great volume, the secretion of
gastric juice is altered.

Bland foods, such as milk toast, help overcome the
gastric factor in hangover.

HOW CAN CHRONIC ALCOHOLISM BE TREATED AND
OVERCOME? Most alcoholics need psychiatric help to
overcome the intensity of then inner conflicts. Few get
it. The aversion treatment, combined with psychotherapy,
is often helpful. The patient takes a drug like antabusc,
which makes him exceedingly sensitive to alcohol. He
becomes ill and vomits whenever he takes a drink. Thisre-
action enforces sobriety for many months while the pati­
ent is in the process of acquiring an improved attitude
toward his inner problems.

father's Information Bureau

PREPARED BY SISTER ADERINOLA

Hello, Parents, the focus this month is on school
: children and rainy season.
’ CLOTHING:

We cannot‘stress too often the need to keep warm
during the rainy season. An adult going to work in
the rain makes sure he is adequately protected either by
an umbrella or a rain-wear or both; a baby being taken

2 out is also protected; but for an average school-child
D this is not the case. To my mind school children seem

to be the most neglected members of the community. It
is a common sight to see school-children wading through

b puddle almost naked to go to school. They usually fold
their school uniforms under the arms or in their bags to

- keep them dry. Sometimes they walk under heavy rain
- with drenched uniforms. On getting to school, they strip

almost naked.
* It is heart breaking to see three or four children 

sharing one rain-coat along our busy streets. They
stretch the coat almost across the street, walking with
their heads bowed. When a car is almost at their heals
they disperse in different directions. What a danger they
are exposed to, on already congested roads with frustra­
ted and bad tempered drivers.

The rainy season in our country is pretty stable and
as such we have an ample time to prepare ourselves long
before the season arrives annually. Nowadays, we are
lucky that rainwear is manufactured here and is quite
reasonably cheaper than it used to be. Rainwear is a
necessity during the rainy season and not a luxury. It
is part of school uniforms and it should be taken as such
One can buy a rainwear for as little as 80k - N1, and
this, if kept well may last for two rainy seasons which is
roughly 2 years. Children should always be taught how
to keep and protect their belongings.

When the rainy season is over — make sure the rain­
coats are dried properly and dusting powder applied so
as to prevent the material sticking together. When it is
to be used the following year, it will be in good shape.
DIET;

It is the wish of every parent that his child should
be proficient in his studies. The valuable weapon with
which to make this possible is good and well-selected
feeding so that the brain will develop adequately to
serve the purpose it is intended for. Here the very
popular "balanced diet" comes into play. It is not only
during the rainy season that school-children need balan-

( Continued on page 39 .



with paracetamol

When your baby is fretful or mildly feverish with
teething pains—do the surest thing—give him
Fennings Cooling Powders. They are the surest
and trusted standby for bringing swift relief
Fennings Children's Cooling Powders are specially
formulated to comfort and soothe because they
contain Paracetamol—the safe analgesic for
children
There are other Feenmgs Products too—the
Fennings Gripe Mixture against wind and stomach

upset in infants and Fennings junior Asp rin for
the surest relief cf pains and feverish conditions

in older children.

Children’s



MODERN WOMAN JULY 1974

OPHTHALMIC

Don't forget to check your size before ordering.

luiummtiufl I

The most trusted name in family medicines.

Name ...

Address

Thanks lo the slldlnK lit and
flow you look inches thinner
in this Seanied-to Slim Style!
Choose blends, knits for resort.

Printed Pattern 9 24 6:
Half Sizes arc 10% (33inch
bust with 35-inch hip); 12%
(35 bust. 37 hip); 14% (37
bust. 39 hip); 16% (39 bust. 41
hip); 18% (-11 bust. 43 hip).
Size 14% (37 bust. 39 hip)
dress 2% yards 54-lnch fabric.

Seamed-T o-Slim-
HIGH QUALITY

PRINTED PATTERN

noiinios
3lH1VHlHdO

NOW
in new squeezable
plastic pack

Visine is a pure well balanced solution recom­
mended by the world's leading doctors
Visine soothes tired itching eyes quickly and
provides faster, safer and more effective relief
from blurred vision, red stinging eyes and other
uncomfortable eye irritations due to night driving.
reading, TV, sewing, swimming, wind and sun
glare
Try the one drop test and see how it works in
just 60-secs.
A Visine eye is a clear eye
Don't take chances with your eyes protect them
with Visine.

Available in all chemists, patent medicine stores
and supermarkets throughout Nigeria.

Pattern Order Form
I enclose Postal Order Value

The One Drop
core tfoir red9
itching eyes §

Visine

Send jour Postal Order for each pattern together

coupon to: Modem Woman Pattern Service,
Box 2583, Lagos.

9246
1OJ4-18J4

VBSIIME
Each pattern is 45k
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j festers
j ®g love

DEARi
REMI I

WHAT SHALL I DO

My husband is having an
affair with another woman
and is doing everything
possible to get me to leave
him. He is afraid to leave
because of his job, and his
status. Also, because we
live in one of the govern­
ment quarters in a sophisti­
cated area, he does not
seem to find things as easy
as he expected since I am
determined to stay.

As a complete housewife,
I haven't much money of
my own and I don't fancy
putting extra burden on my
parents by going to them
with my two children. My
husband continues to make
me miserable and I’m find­
ing the situation more and
more intolerable. What can
I do?

Lagos. Riyike,

Do not be irrational
enough to leave your matri­
monial home for your
husband s convenience.
Discuss the matter openly
with him. If this fails, then
contact responsible older
relatives or family friends
to help make him see how
unfair he is being.

NO CASH FOR DATING

At 19, I'm given only N4
a month for my pocket
money. This does not give
me a chance to date a girl
which I very much want to
do. How do I get my pa­
rents to see the need for
an increase to the amount
or how do I get a girl who
will be reasonable enough
to take me as I am.

you. On the other hand, as
a student, you don’t want
to give girls the impression
that you are already in
money by wasting your
parents' hard earned money
on them.

NO OUTING

My parents wouldn’t let
me stay out late like my
friends or even to go par­
ties or dances. Each time
I tell them I want to go out,
they just ask me to think
of more important things
and stop being childish. Is
it childish to want to go
out occasionally at 17?
How do I grow up then?
Ibadan. Kike,

Try to point out in a coo!
manner though, that they
are not helping you by
keeping you in the whole
time. How could they
expect you to grow up all
by yourself with no social
interaction what—so—ever.
You cannot sit at home and
work out an adult attitude
on your own.

I wouldn't know if your
parents are illiterates but
let them know that growing
up means experiencing life
and people.

BOY FRIENDS WANTED

At 18, I have no boyfriend
but my friend who is also
18, has many. As soon as
she’s through with one, she
has no trouble finding an­
other. I’m very jealous as
boys never seem to want
me.

Is there any way out? 

Ibadan. Femi,

You've got to tell your
parents about your need.
If they can really afford
extra naira for the purpose.
they'll not hesitate to give

Ikeja, Bola,

If you can't avoid feeling
envious of your friend,
(this seems crazy anyway,
since there's nothing admi­
rable tn a string of short­

lived friendship), then try
to mix more with other girls
so you’ll stop feeling se­
cond rate.

I'M CONFUSED

I'm in love with a school
girl whom I want to marry.
During our friendship she
told me stories of her love
affairs with soldiers and
married men but claimed
she never had sex with any
of them and that she was
still a virgin. On this
pretext she refused having
sex with me till recently
and I discovered that she
is far from being a virgin.
I am now very disappointed
but since ■ still like her,
I am very confused whether
I should still marry her.
Your advice is solicited.

RUNAWAY GIRL

A 22 years old girl pacte
her belongings and camel
stay with me for thre*
months. One day, she jus:
packed again and ran ton
neighbours room. Can
report her since she pacU:
my things together with Nr
own.

Onitsha. Chukwumi

Go to her and ask for yOJ
own property, if she relust-
to return them, tell het
relatives. I'm not sure yt-
do not have some question
to answer for keeping he
for three months. Any leg
action taken by you rnst
land you tn great trouble.

Warri. Georgewill,

Don't rush things yet.
Play it coo! and you'll
be able to decide with time,
whether or not you want to
marry her. There are many
sides to love you know.

BETRAYED

A good friend of mine,
who knows the secret bet­
ween my boy friend and I
betrayed me by visiting the
boy in my absence. I talked
to the boy when I heard from
another friend, but he de­
nied it all. The girl is now
carrying three months preg­
nancy for that particular
boy, and he is still trying
trying to show that he loves
me. Can I forget about the
pregnant girl and continue
with him?

CAN I STAY WITH HU

My hunsband who is mm
years older than me is for;
of girls and drinks. V.hen
ever he’s drunk, he beat
me up and sends me outif
the night with ny children
Should I stay with him c
pack to my parents with f
children?

Funmi. Ondt

Are you driving, him ou
Do some self-exammatior
talk things over amicabt
with your husband an
watch patiently for result*

The intervention of frienc
and relatives could b
sought as a last result

Ibadan. Ronke,

If he is mean
that far with
then he is not
considered.

enough to go
your friend,
worthy to be


