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^jLhree Crowns
Milk

...at a lower price

Three Crowns Evaporated Milk comes 
with three important values you want in 
milk . . . Quality, Low' Price and 
Availability.
Just top your favourite home or office 
delights... Ogi, Oats, Cornflakes. Tea or 
Coffee . . . with Three Crowns 
Evaporated Milk and enjoy that delicious 
taste you’ve always wanted.
Next time, buy Three Crowns and enjoy 
the taste of quality milk... at a low price.

crowns 
the rich, creamy e vaporaid 

milk that costs less
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Do you know what I was doing 
began to type this article? I was dr, 
dream a lot. It gives me the opportunity 
from reality and doing things I would hr 
doing in real life but wt' ' 
allow.

So. as I said, I was day-dreaming. I found myself in 
one holiday resort somewhere in Latin America living 
a hotel with a dear view of the beach. There were holid 
makers like mo at the beach, tanning their bodies. The sun 
was boating down on them but they did not hood the 
searing heat.
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Mam Cover Pnoto Hamatu Lukman.'dabghter of energy 

minister and OPEC president. Alhaji Rilmanu Lotman.

CLIMAX (ISSN 0795-3720) is I 
published weekly by COM- I 
PLETE COMMUNICATIONS 1 
LIMITED, Plot 3, Alhaji 
Adenekan Street, Okota-lsolo, 
Lagos. Tel: (01)—524220. All 
letters to the Editor, should be 
addressed to: P.O. Box 51404, 
Ikoyi, Lagos. All rights re­
served. Copyright Climax.

CLIMAX would just bo nice to road when the breeze of 

the sea is canning your face.Take the story of Kato for instance. Last month when 
this nation's football administrators were kicked into an 
off-side position by the German coach they hired, leaving 
them in a lurch and panic as the crucial World Cup tie 
against Gabon loomed ahead, Kate, the wife of Stave 
Keahi, added to team off icials'headache by tailing them 

to "keep off" her hubby."Over my dead body," added the pretty Kato when 
someone dared to suggest that home-on-holiday Stave 
should wear his boot and play for his country.

Why was the young woman angry? Fnnkiin Uaboya, 
on his way from Enugu where ho covered the Nigeria 
versus Gabon World Cup match which ended 1-0 in 
favour of the Nigerians, stopped in Bonin to find out from 
Kate why Stove, hero of Nigoria't 2-2 dnw in Angola in 
another crucialWorld Cup encounter, should be left alone 
by Nigeria's soccer officials who would have ended up 
looking like dunces if Skipper Fantastic Keshi wore to 
decide to wave them goodbye for good.

With a thrilling story like this and many more in this 
edition of ono-in-town CLIMAX. I guarantee that it will 
-load your weekend with a ploasurablo reading.

And now, don't confuse that with mo day-droamingl

—I .__

Stephen Okechukwu Keshi is, not surprisingly, becoming the 
issue in Nigeria football today. As if that is beginning to give his 
pretty wife, Kate, some sleepless nights, she pleades, "Please leave 
Keshi alone.”  
Bimpe Adeniyi is King Sunny Ade's wife based in llorin. She tells 
why she cannot do without the juju music maestro

Dead woman who refused to stay dead

| Director Sogun Odogbami
• Oporatlona Uanogor. Fatal OgunnbidO
I Deputy Advert Uanagor Kama AAob
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I rolled over in my luxurioue bod to a more comfort­
able position to get e better view of the beach and watch 
the activities on the ueach with keener interest. Just then, 
my eyes, fell upon a couple .coding a magazine. What mag 
could it bo? Could it be CLIMAX?

CLIMAX? The thought of it brou( 
present. CLIMAX. I thought again, nc 
time that the cold metal of the type 
placed my hand as I wont off into th 
bitten into my flesh.

Rubbing the spot vigorously to lessen the pain, I began 
to fantasise again about a CLIMAX package that will 
make an interesting companion for a lovely weekend 
relaxetion at the beach.

It then d wned on me, after going through the storioi 
wo have got for you in this great edition, that this issue of

SPECIAL FEATURES
High society wedding in Kaduna - Ramatu Lukman,-daughtecof------------H
energy minister and OPEC president, Rilwanu Lukman, marries 1
Mohammed
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PHIL USHIE AND MY RADIO

CLIMAXPage 4

Onyeka is not 
Xty’s number

Time out at N* 
Shift NrttCh*- 
firriflht (inwitf" 
De«n DW,W 
Mark* tint Man*" 
of CBS Rtorttt" 
torn* friend* 
unwindinfl « tfl*

MY radio is one of my most valued assets 
I have till date. It keeps me company when 
every other thing fails. One announcer whose 
job it is to make'me love my radio the more is 
turning me off. That guy is Phil Ushie (RN-2). 
He talks too much. I pray he'll play more music 
and talk less. I didn't buy my radio to hear 
"I’m Phil Ushie" ten times in one hour. The 
day I get mad enough to smash my radio set 
I II sue him.

say he does not even care how they reel about 
him. A love sick Tina says ''I'm crazy about 
him but he doesn't ?ven take notice or care for 

me."
Poor Tina. Chris Mba says his main worry, 
which does not include girls, is to ensure that 
his next elpee, Not Too Late, billed for release 
in April, creates an impact in the Top 10 chart.

What s amiss now? Mr. Olu Falor 
Hall venue ot the wedding r------
T .0.5. Benton (left) and Dr. Kalu Idika Kalu at the

forget. Hear Alaba; "We were walking into the 
lobby when we saw this handsome, tall gentle­
man walk up, smiling. 'Ba-woni,' he had said 
with a heavy British accent. It was after he 
moved on that I realised it was Fashanu. I was 
so happy. I'll remember that handshake for a 
long time."

OUR KIND OF PRESIDENT
PERFORMING Musicians Association of 

Nigeria (PMAN) president, energetic Tony 
Okoroji, behaved like a Vue presido when he 
heard of the ban of Mike Okri's Omoge video 
on TV. He abandoned every other thing at the 
PMAN secretariat and drove all over town 
searching for Mike Okri to get his own version 
of the story. He finally caught up with him at 
EMI Records.’More of that double T.

HEART BREAKER

POP star, Chris Mba, wears that innocent 
look of a man who can't hurt a fly. A couple 
of the pretty damsels CLIMAX People talked to

Jmo (master ot Ceremony) and Mrs. Mercy Adeymka, putting heads together at the LaflOt On 
retention ot Mr> Daniel Owor A-jijor and former Miss. Olu Funke Akimbofa, Pix right show*Ow1** 

(Cm..» me ceremony.

one enemy
WE certainty stirred the homest’s nest 

when we reported here on January 12 (Vol 1 
No. 24) that the celebrated Lady of Songs, 
Christy Essien Igbokwe, had declared Ms 
Onyeka Owenu her LIFE ENEMY No. ONE.

Christy, suppressing her annoyance as 
she spoke to Publisher Sunny Obazu- 
Ojeagbase on the phone, protested vehe­
mently that she could never have declared 
Onyeka her enemy.

“Who could have concocted that story?” 
asked the former ‘Apena’ in the NTA sit­
com, New Masquerade. “I never called 
Onyeka my enemy. That was a mischievous 
allegation against me.”

Hubby Edwin Igbokwe, who fired a letter to 
his lawyer, Mr. Fred Agbaje, asking him to 
get apologies from CLIMAX, finally got the 
publisher on the phone after several 
attempts.

“Sunny,” said the former Executive Direc- 
Punch Newspapers, and NPAN 

Secretary-General who is now running his 
own enterprise, “I couldn't believe this type 
of story could be reported in your magazine. 
It's totally damaging.

“I believe somebody is trying to use your 
magazine to assassinate our characters.”

. Mr. Igbokwe explained: “It was true that 
my child wore slippers when he came to 
meet us at the Aero-Contractors lounge in 
Ikeja and we ordered him to go back and 
dress properly. What then were the abuses 
that followed that were better left out of print? 
Who said them?”

Well... well... well. We take back all those 
disagreeable words and apologise to Christy 
Essien-lgbokwe and her management for 
any embarrassment the story might have 
caused them.

CLIMAX PEOPLE mean no harml

OKRI HAS DUNNIT
Mike Okri, the first artiste to record on CBS 

Records, may soon be gripped with a fever of 
another sort. His girlfriend, Ruth, whom he 
claimed to have met four years ago, was 
recently spotted at Lords Nite Club, Maryland, 
looking very heavy.

It shows that the randy singer who relishes 
the company of his girl-friends, 'Omoges', as he 
calls them, is not a playboy without direction 
afterall.

Mike is a little circumspect on when and 
how he hopes to tie the nuptial knot with 
Ruth. Who knows, it might just be this year.

ONE FOR KEEPS
FOR Alaba (Youth Corper) and Idowu

Alakija holidaying in Nigeria, (he is a student 
in UK), meeting soccer star John Fashanu at 
the Sheraton Hotel is one moment they won
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WILD, WILD TINA

PEANUTS PLEASE

club offers its customers determine

!Cther or r.«.-----
learn, Phill'P-

Loverboy Felix Lebarty and his Sierra 
Leonian wifc.Cathcnne, at Climax Nite Club 
Ikeja

jnsanya
1 the

(NPA) in 
Suleiman

Mr. Gbenga, 
People. "We 
customers w)
The club 
peanuts I

Ozzidi King Sonny 
curls) and Silver C 
on RN -2

Dr. and Mrs. Dapo Olowa at the buffet organised by the Okotie-Eboh’s in their 
Ikoyi residence to mark the remembrance of late Chief Festus Okotie-Eboh A get-together party was recently organised bv th.

honour of .<> poo,,oner, .11 over ,h. <Mera„on R P°r“ Authority «
(lalll, ensaSes Nuhu Aipu IE,,).. member ot thi of °' Alh.fi >
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QUEEN of punk, Tina Onwudiwe, whose 
much talked about elpee didn't see the light of 
day has moved her fashion shop into the 
manhattan of Surulere — Adeniran Ogui 
Street. The shop has completely turned 
street into a 'punky' enclave. Ever heard of 
selling a motor-bike in a fashion shop? 
Ask Tina.

Commission), Alh{ 
Commission); 
ipecch at the

,he wonts on video ...

’hat night.. 01 016 way she behaved 

marlEne.s rant1ng

to h.*£t'*n,i"SI’o ’hose who car, |0

w,ten thev°u|iin9Tb'"h °ur loMI 'Calebs- is th 

§sss=: 
■■■Mimna Pann e

NITE Shift regulars have found a way of 
having a good night out without spending a 
fortune. Many visitors sip a bottle of beer all 
night with peanuts which is supplied free 

, the manager, informed CLIMAX 
! give out free peanuts to all our 
/hich no other Nite Club does." 

i spends about 4+450.00 daily on 
More peanuts, please.

5 going on in the society

PHILLIP TABANSI JOINS THE WINAS

PHILLIP Tabansi, Son of Records magnate, 
Chief Tabansi, is learning a few hard lessons 
about rennins » "i” club ™'v H,s «uu. 
The Winas. is next door to John Chukwu’s 
' which is usually overcrowded most 
W hts and PhilHP «onts to know the secret. 
2!?., he does not know is that the services and 

a club offers Its customers determine 
mhether or not they'll come back. You've got 

w learn. Phill'P-
MEDIA bash

n.man Majelc Fashek- hosted media 
RmGa swish party at Climax Nite Club Ikeja 

mCn i Ms Idu Jaja Nwachukwu, formerly Of 
reC°?!.^n Guardian, made a complete rr n$ Of 
the , After quaffing some beer. She talked 
herse‘‘ ted more than all the gentlemen of the 
and snou t together. She even got on stage 
press corp- ^ajek, disturbing the recording of
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MALTONIC. C'est magnifique! 
So they say.

MALTONIC
Contains Mineral Salts, Vitamin B complex, 
Protein and is fortified with Vitamin C.

Nourishment 
all beautiful 
bodies need 1

They say beauty is in the eye of 
the beholder. So they say.

But to feel beautiful you must 
great — with glossy shining 

hair> glowing skin, strong bones, 
healthy nails, sparkling eyes and 
gleaming white teeth. The fresh 
great-to-be-alive look, made possi­
ble by a balanced diet rich in 
Protein, * vitamins and minerals.

’’irtnerjhip

N1.20 a bottle I--IM
Liquid content only. t 
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LOVE INSPECTOR. - If loving you is a sin, 
surely I will go to hell - Rosemary

KINGSLEY - You're loved dearly and 
missed terribly but loving thoughts of you 
send sweet smiles to my lonely face You are 
special - Faith.

i, my 
forever

<V) NACHAA; — Lot society talk, I still have 
pride in you. My darling! - Bunmi

.............. ,,,» jiuueno mole Know­
ledge one afternoon, as an helicopter was flying very 
low. And he shouted tn hi: •tudsr.ts LOGKi i nen the

. replied CHAPTER WHATII

•nga Bamidele, No. 27, Sanusi Street, 
n Gari, Kano State.

was asking his students the meaning of
'orc = IcUci was given to him from the 

principal that his salary has been cut. He was very 
annoyed before he continued his lesson and the follow­
ing dialogue ensued;-
Teacher;
Student;
Teacher.
Student.
Teacher.

not to say a word to 
’=!!Q„ing dialogue

66A’MaU*mldiRj^

sun, my moon, 
for you will f< 

"morning sun - Ike.

S? VESTER - I wouldn't exchange you for 
any other man on earth because only you 
can make me happy Avcc.

It's good to have someone like 
You care much about me -Yom,

JESUS CHRIST - I have no other person in 
my life except you. My love for you will

JODUN - 
vou Vou ca

sl„ne l,ke the mormr.

Ogenyi, No. t

ev cry original joke or humour print <L 
>ur. CLIMAX, P.O.Baa 51*0*.

A Livorpool man who wu woken early one mocring by ■ lend 
ash in hi* kitchen rushed down to »« what had twppanad 
and tound a naked man lining on the floor beneath aiarpa 
hole in the roof;ho called the police. Yihon they arrived the 
intruder introduced himself os a brother in uniform. ’After 
ni^it duty I went to a party’. he told his fellow policomm. 
Vibon I cpt homo I undressed and went to the lavatory. It's 
outside. I was just about to enter my convenience whan three 
men grabbed mo, picked mo up, and hurled mo up, and hurled 
me through the ait on to Mr Shield's roof. Naturally I fell 
through. Thera is no truth in the suggestion that I wa 
eavesdropping*.

Taken from his book, “The Bedside 
Book of Great Sexual Disasters.” 
By Gyles Brandreth

A teacher was teaching his students Bible Know- 
ledae one a<»“rneer., 31 cr, tichuopier was Hying ve 
low. And he shouted to his students LOOK! Then 
students replied CHAPTER WMATIi

—Gber.— ” ’ ’
Sab on ,---------

A teacher we: asking iris stude 
NYSC before a letter was givei 
principal that j.:- salary has been a 

jyed before he continued his le 
iialogue ensued;-

Who can tell me the meaning of NYSC? 
Yes, sir
Then go on
Now Your Suffering Continues
Now what continues. He was annoyed and 
asked the students to go on their kneels.

- Olu Osbisanya, P.O. Box 2834 Ikeja, Lagos.
A director instructed an off icial not to say a w 
a reporter when he comes. The following dialo 
ensued;
Reporter; I

never die

*
- H. Nnaji-

nr: RO - Life without you is meaningless. I 
Ig.e you and will continue to love you.

_ Ymka

would like to have your comments on the 
convoversial expenditure in your depart­
ment.

Sorry we have been instructed 
word to press reporters

Reporter. Well, you have just said fourteen words.

— Loveline Nwosu, Girls Secondary Grammar 
School, South-West Ikoyi, Lagos Sute.
p. O. Box 51489, Ikoyi.

Clement is a nursery school pupil in a Demonstration 
School. He once wrote a test in Mathematics during 
which he gave a wrong answer to one of the test 
questions. The questibn was 2 + 2. Clement wrote 3 as 
the correct answer. When he came out of the hall and 
discovered his mistake; he quietly approached his 
teacher and said "Teacher, please, I have one kobo here 
in my hand. Can you please add it to 3, to get the ri^it 
answer?

— Allen Ogbu Cgcnyi
Brigade Quarters, 

MS will be paid fcr 
Write to Jokes and llumoi 
Ikoyi, Lagos.
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° L—R: Hajla Lukman, Ramatu and another guest

o THE COUPLE — Ramatu and Tijani
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same. Food and drinks (stric*1- 
drinks) were served generously 
women went about performing 
traditional roles. As the day i 
an end, I was almost dying fr

IT,was perhaps the Biggest wed­
ding ceremony of 1988. It gave me 
an insight into the rich cultural 
values of the muslims.

The wedding between Tijani 
Mohammed and Ramatu Lukman. 
late last year, was one that many 
who witnessed are never likely to 
forget in hurry. Not so much for it's 
grandeur but for the humility and 
holiness which are hardly the charac­
teristics of such high society wed­
dings.

When the NNPC jet that took us 
to Kaduna landed at the Kaduna 
Airport, I almost ran back into the 
aircraft when the chilly harmattan 
breeze hit me. I wondered how I 
could find my way in this 'strange' 
land, but I shouldn't have, everything 
was very well arranged. The protocol 
department of the NNPC was in 
control.

I was comfortably conveyed to 
the house of energy minister, Alhaji 
Rilwanu Lukman. A modest house, 
too modest for OPEC's (Organization 
of Petroleum Exporting Countries) 
president, I silently concluded. I had

and Tijani Mohammed, brother to former chairman o 
Ramatu because she has all the qualities he needs

Ramatu (second from right)
it

-

_______fiMii—
Last Oecember in Kaduna, the cream of the society gathered to witness the marriage ceremonk 

™ Lukman‘ daughter of energy minister and OPEC oresident, Alhaji Rilwanu Luk 
Xatu becau^ ’̂i,brOthn T f°rm.e.r chairman of Bank of the North. Tijani insists he ma 
mnrkAri h h3S 3 th® quahtles he needs in a woman. The marriage ceremonies
rnarkpri tap mnuomnnf ____________ ■ —...............................

barely started building the picture of 
Sheik Yamani, the Saudi Arabian oil 
politics guru's house, when I was 
whiskedof into the house. Beyond 
the foot-mat was a strict no for any

jfe-
i..

o Naira rain for Hajia Mariam Mohammed

Li
o Marriage rites that must be performed 
and friends
in laws home. We met a completely 
empty house and Ramatu's 
entourage took over the large 
compound She stayed t 
about two hours before 
to her father's house.

, ... - ... O wuinan. I ne marriaye — 
marked the movement of Ramatu and Tijani to their plush matrimonial home. Nloji Danisa report!

IT was nerhanc *fw r;——« man. j^iamic religion dictates that at

that stage in any wedding ceremony, 
only women can enter the bride's 
house. I went beyond the sitting 
room and found pretty Ramatu 
sitting on the bed surrounded by 
more than thirty young beautiful 
maidens all elegantly dressed in blue 
lace.

Ramatu wore the traditional 
muslim attire, with her head heavily 
covered in obviously very expensive 
materials. What struck me first about 
Ramatu was that she looked so 
young and vulnerable. I approached 
soft spoken Ramatu and wondered if 
she was past her teens. She smiled 
shyly when she heard the questions. 
"Well, I am 21, "she said. "You look 

I a lot younger," I replied. This 
brought suppressed giggles from the 
other girls. I would have felt out of 
place if I wasn't doing the question­
ing because all those girls were ever 
ready to protect their friend to show 
their loyalty. ,

1 The minister’s daughter met her 
pilot-husband Tijani through mutual 
friends when she was studying Sharia 
Law at the Ahmadu Bello University, 
Zaria. Certainly, I was curious to 
know if the groom was chosen 
because of some qua!; 
might include wealth, 
rich. He is a civil serva 
marry him because of

As quiet Ramatu recalled the 
happiest day m her life, her wide 
eyes opened and her long lashes 
fluttered brightly "The day he askeu 
me to marry him, about two 
years ago," she says, her voice 
betraying her happiness. According 
to the innocent looking Sharia Law 

graduate, she had been married to 
Tijani for ten months, in preparatior 
for the present ceremony, which was 
her movement from her father's 
house to their matrimonial home.

"You mean you were married for 
ten months and did not live with 
your husband?" "Yes, what we did 
in April is called the Fatiya, and I'm 
not allowed to live with my husband 
until the ceremonies are completed." 

The ceremony which will last for 
seven days if. tradition is pains­
takingly adhered to was shortened tc 
three days. During those days, 
Ramatu is not supposed to see her 
husband, and no man is allowed into 
where she is until the ceremony is 
over. This proved to be very true 
when we all escorted Ramatu to her
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anxieiy 1 wanted to Know wno me 
lucky groom was. Though quite 
interesting, the women affair was 
becoming a little monotonous. I 
enjoyed the company of Hajiya 
Mariam Mohammed and the wife of 
the Kano State Military Governor, 
but my journalistic curiosity however 
got the better of me. I must see the 

groom I
It was a welcome relief when one 

of Ramatu's friends volunteered to 
take Kema Akeh, (my cuildague), 
and I to the grooms 'hang out.' 
Therejt looked more of a male affair, 
young courteous men streaming in 
and out and talking in very low tones.

Tijam Mohammed, brother to Aliko 
Mohammed, former chairman of 
NICON and Bank of the North, is a 
quiet, humble, successful young man

He answered all questions sin­
cerely after serving us some bottles 
of soft drinks. Does he have any 
regrets quiting bachelorhood? 
Tijani, not surprisingly, states. "I 
have always been a good boy. I love 
being with Ramatu as I have no other 
activities besides my job unless when 
I go jogging and Ramatu is always 
with me. She watches me while I jog." 
He added emphatically: "I'm much 
happier getting married, especially to 
her."

Ramatu, 
qualities he 
disclosed 
endeared 
"There were 
had a lot of t 
persi 
But

tu, Tijani insists, has all the 
ic has been looking for He 
the jealous side of himself which 
him to the minister's daughter 

a certainly other girls, but they 
boyfriends. I’m very jealous 

n»rson, so I will not welcome that at all " 
out is she not a little too young at 21? 
The 32-year-old pilot intimates that In the 
Fulani tradition, girls should get married 
when they are in school or about the 
time they finish.

The civil servant (he insists he is one) 
works with the Federal Ministry of 
Agriculture, pest control department and 
flies Donnicrs AG—Cot and Turbo thrush 
aircraft.

A masters degree holder in Aviation 
Management from the Miami Aeronautical 
University. Florida, USA, Tijani mot 
Ramatu when she was just breaking up 
from another relationship.

Tijani had not given too much thought 
to people accusing him of marrying 
Ramotu because of her father’s status 
"Nobody has said it to my face although 
I suspect rumour could be rife among my 
ex-girl friends." Hove they had any major 
row? "Well, we've hod our ups and downs 
but love has sustained us and moreover she 
listens to me. If I say this is what I like, 
she does it. We do not rely on elders or 
friends to settle our quarrels, instead, we 
sit down and talk about it." Happiness for 
Tijani started ten months ago since the 
Fat/ya but "I especially feel extra happy 
and excited to see the real ceremony 
taking piece today because I don't feel 
good if I don't wo Ramotu "

As a strict muslim and a true Fulani, 
would Tijani ever consider marrying more 
wives? He said point-blank "No more 
wives Having more than one wife is a 
problem, it is dangerous because animosity 
originates and I certainly do not wont kids 
from different mothers.” The friendly 
and intelligent young mon says he would



' Anderletch sweeper with his pretty wife.

CLIMAX

•ach other from then 
proposed to me, I was 
luse I never expected it.

legation that he was 
ling with the NFAcf 

__________club's officials was 
another lie that hurt us most. W 
as Keshi was actually working 
towards his release for the Seoul 
Olympics, before he was later 
accused of demanding for mone1 

"What baffles me is thatwhei 
does well for the country, noboc 
writes to say thanks. It's painful 

"But these false report just hi 
to stop because we might be fori 
to take action one day "

As the CLIMAX crew rose to 
Kate, who is presently studying 
French in Belgium, quickly ran t 
to give this parting message, furtl 
hammering home her earlier plea 
Tell these people to leave my Ke: 
alone. He is too gentle to engage 
any press war."

Please leave on y 
Keshi alone
Stephen Keshi’s wife, Katherine, is appealing to all and sundry to allow Keshi.concentrate 
his pro career. Frank llaboya and Deji Oiseomaojie in Benin report

NOVEMBER 1981 is very dear to 
Katherine, the pretty wife of 
Nigeria's and Anderletch of Belgium 
stopper, Steve Keshi. It was that 
month she first met Stephen 
Okechukwu Keshi whom she later 
married November 22, exactly 12 
months after courtship.

"I first met Keshi in 1981 when 
he came to our house with a family 
friend, Franklin Howard. He was just 
an ordinary visitor to me until he 
came back on his own two weeks 
later. Then we chatted as old 
friends," says Kate who refuses to 
disclose her age.

That was how the love between 
husband and wife sparked off. "We

Stephen Keshi on the ball and top pix shows> 
Kate and their children. _______
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began seeing ea 
on. When he pr 
surprised becaus 
Apart from that, I used to hate 
people doing sports, but since I love 
him, I had no reason to turn down 
his proposal. Her parents didn't 
object either except her father who 
had preliminary objection but later 
gave her the green light.

"And I've no course to regret my 
action ever since. My Keshi is gentle, 
considerate and loving. What else do 
I want in a man that Keshi has not 
got?" she asks, probing the eyes of 
CLIMAX reporters sitting adjacent 
her in her father's family house at 
Edo Quarters in Benin.

The day was January, 1989. 
CLIMAX crew had been on the heels 
of Steve Keshi — trying hard to pin 
the sweeper down for an interview — 
but the heavyweight player was as 
difficult to get as he is to opposing 
players. But Katherine was more 
forthcoming, - answering all ques­
tions with a professional touch.

CLIMAX, as if rhe was already 
expecting the question, sort to know 
why her marriage, already blessed 
with three kids - all girls - has been 
one of harmony.

Flashing her toothy smile, which 
she docs quite often, Kate adjusted

her seat before picking her w< 
with the same carefulness her 
husband picks his shots.

"First and foremost, I mui 
that I'm lucky beingmirriedl 
man like Keshi. He is quieten 
very understanding. That suits 
because I'm quiet too."

This is where the problem! 
young couple begins. For the 1 
quiet and peace loving couple, 
little disturbance in form of m 
publicity on her husband coul 
fly in the ointment. For ill Ki 
cares, all the allegations agairu 
before and after the Seoul Oly 
in South Korea are all campaij 
calumny.

"Some people want to spoil 
Keshi's name by saying all sori 
trash about him," her voice ris 
annoyance now. When you do 
thing and it is reported the wi 
it's less painful. But howdoyc 
explain when you're slapped!* 

J- J Aj face about the offence you did 
% ’ commit? That has been the cat

us."
She now takes you down 

memory lane. "That was the ci 
when he was suspended in 1984 
allegedly reporting late to cami 
whereas he was the first (and a 
the first person) to report in ca 

"On that particular occasior 
reported to camp to take perm 
from coach Udemezue to atten 
our sick daughter. But he was li 
suspended for reporting late to 

"That was how his sojourn if 
Cote d'Ivoire started. Anyhow, 
happy he was suspended, othen 
we wouldn't have been where w 
today.

"The allot 
double-dealh 
man and his <



1 Why I cannot eat or sleep
without thinking of Sunny AdeI

mother of five children for

comfortable man

CLIMAX Page 11

husband as not a 
millionaire. He is onDy a

□ Mrs. Him* Adcnsyt 
dancing to the tune cj 
her husband's music 
during a party in 
llorin and inset is 
Sunny Ade.

Ade has expressed his 
d is bringing the neces

"My ambition is to open a Beauty 
Centre in I lor in. In fact it's going to 
be the first of its kind in the country 
"Sunny is not a millionaire. He is 
only a comfortable man. Let me tell 
you that most of the money sprayed 
on him during concerts is not oven 
up to the amount he spends in 
keeping his band going. He has to 
pay his boys and maintain his equip­
ment and vehicles.

Bimpe opened her Impressions 
Restaurant along Asa Dam road in 
llorin when the economic climate

King Sunny A 
approval and 
sary support.

She was born into a family or 
three. After her primary and secon­
dary education she proceeded to 
Kaduna Polytechnic for a diploma in 
secretarial studies.

Her marriage to super star Sunny 
Ade has made her a celebfity in 
llorin. She disguises herself whenever 
she wants to go into town. "My 
husband's fans shout Sunnyl Sunnyll 
when I come out of my car," she says.

Mrs. Bimpe Adeniyi, wife of King of juju music. Sunny Ade, who resides in llorin where 
she runs a restaurant, has declared her unpolluted love for Sunny Ade. Bimpe confesses that she 
has been a great admirer of Sunny Ade and when the opportunity for marriage came, she grabbed 
it with both hands. Bayour Issah in llorin reports

HE is th® love of hBr hfe'h01' 
rising sun. her burning flame. He ,s

’ King Sunny Ade and her name is
Bimpe and she has vowed to die for

1 him no matter what outsiders have 
been sayin’g about him having affairs 
and their relationship which they say 
has gone in the winds and she says 
she has been ignoring the rumours a 
long time and she says she wants to 
put the records straight.

"Sunny is not ° womanizer, he 
has several wives but he's obedient, 
honest and he is the most under 
standing man I've ever come across 
I'm still with Sunny Ade I will die

i for him." she promises with a glint of

satisfaction.
Bimpe, mother of five children ‘z?

KSA, the first Dayo, an undergra- 
duate enginecring student of Univer­
sity of llorin, met the juju maestro at 
a party. She had been a great admirer 
of Kin$ Ade's music. The love there­
fore was instant when he asked for 
her hand in friendship she agreed and 
the love blossomed into marriage.

Pretty Bimpe resides in llorin, 
Kwara State, while her hubby, KSA, 
stays 600 miles away in Lagos. She 
says "Sunny is an understanding

' man, since I understand his job, I try 
as much as possible to cope " She 
also refutes claims, that her husband 
is a millionaire ostensibly because of 
the money sprayed on him at parties 
concluded plans to travel to the 
United States to study cosmetology

D A MOMENT OF JOY: 
Time for a motherly blessinf

Ademyi ami hubby King Sum 
to say Amen as traditional 
bum! performed



I’ve suffered bec®t®se of
my spiritual pow®?si ■

sees to herself. But would Flora llonzo give up the fight? Orhirhi-Ejeba Snr. repoiti

mix

I'll not bury my powers because of
those threats

CLffWAX Page 12

AGENTS WANTED
FOR COMPLETE FOOTBALL
AND CLIMAX MAGAZINES
Foe details contact the underiisted 
addresses:

BENIN
Mr. Ayodeji Oisemaoje 
48 Sakpoba Road, 
Benin City.
Tel: 052/240177

5 Adesemowo 
tola

warm
go to

ENUGU
Mr Mmaduaouthi Anueyiagu
22 Obiagu Road,
Enugu

ling themselves saying that if you 
j Anambra, that woman will 

expose you."
Flora showed CLIMAX recordings 

.of confessions by people unknown to 
her, who had come secretly to bury 
charms around Flora’s gates but had 
got stuck in the process.

KANO
Mr. Allen O. Ogenyi
No. 66A Mallam Idi Road, 
Brigade Quarters 
Kano.

CALABAR
Mr Larry Bola-Quadri 
47 Inyang Street. 
Calabar

A lot of people would wish that Mrs. Flora llonzo, a power psychiCjShuts her moutf 
She has made a lot of predictions which did not go down well with some of he 
colleagues. And as a civil servant, she was officially cautioned to keep whatever sh

MAIDUGURI 
Mr. Samuel Ochigbo 
c/o Alhaji Baba Askira 
Hausari Warxl 
No. 100 
Maiduguri

IAGOS
Esther Obazu Enterprises 
Plot 3, Alhap Adenekan Street, 
Okota, Isoto. Tel: 524220.

JOS
Mr. Lucky Isawode 
79 Behind Isawode 
79, Behind Dilimi Street, 
Jos.

KADUNA 
Mr Adedolapo 
=/o A.A.S. lshc._ 
R. 20 Ahmadu Bello Way, 
Kaduna

UYO
Mr. Uwem Ankak
0/0 Itason (Nig) Enterprises
7 Abak Road 
Uyo, Akwa I bom State

GBOKO
Mr. Ben Ibi
97, Captain Downes Road, 
Gboko
Benue State.

PORT-HARCOURT
Mr. Titus Eze
c/oMrs Rose Ndubueze
The Punch 24 Ikwerre Road, 
Port-Harcourt

OWERRI 
Taye Ige 
16, School Road, 
Owerri.

I___
Mrs. Flora Jlonzo — “Only one woman and myself touch this hair.

1 threatened, harrassed and locked up 
because I predict the truth. I've 
suffered properly because of my 

powers.”
If Flora were to re-incarnate, 

would she want to be the kind of 
person she is now? The young , 
woman thought for a moment. 'Yes, 

• I cannot change it. If I have to live 
many more lives in this world again, 
I want to remain me and aspire to 
climb higher and higher with every 

life." £ .
Has she been challenged before In 

her compound where she operates?
"Sometimes, they come in more 

than one in number. Some accom­
pany the very victims they are 
torturing; some come to lie about 
some problems, to test my powers.

"I sort out and dispose a lot of 
them before they get started, but 
when very evil forces gather round to 
kill a person and they go so far as 
following their victim to my house, I 
sometimes find it necessary to enter 
into my inner self. The forces of evil, 
as you know, is very troublesome.” 

How long does she plan to remain 
a civil servant before she retires? '*1 
cannot tell that now. This work is an 1 
assignment in my life. I shall conti­
nue until I'm told to stop."
» Flora sends a goodwill message to 
all readers of CLIMAX, praying for 
spiritual courage and strength to see 
us all thtough the new year.

CLIMAX marks on her neck and 
behind her ears. "They tried to 
strangle me. There's nothing they 
didn't try,"

But why would anybody want to 
kill a woman who spends more than 
half of her time solving people's 
problems? Flora llonzo intimates.

"There are many evil people who 
do not want a good thing to conti • 
nue. When I was doing predictions, 
everything I predicted came to pass. 
I foresaw an evil planned against a 
section or the whole of Anambra 
State. My predictions oegan to 
complicate things for people at the 
top. It got to a stage I was warned 
officially to remember I'm a civil 
servant; that whatever I see I should 
keep to myself.

"Before then. I expose them 
before they get started They startea

'When I ask who sent them, they 
call names of people at the top; 
people you can never suspect; others 
call names of people I do not even 
know of their existence."

In spite of this continuous threats 
to her life. Flora is not prepared to 
bury her powers. She is just now 
completing her psychic healing 
centre here in Enugu, where she 
hopes to retire to one day and devote 
more time to people and their 
problems.

"Everything I'm doing in my life 
is an assignment. I take very little 
decisions that affect how I live and 
what I do. So every time I wake up 
and see that such and such a thing 
will happen, I tell those people 
concerned whether anybody likes it 
or not.

"Since the 1970's, I've been

ONLY one person can touch 
Flora Honzo's hair, apart from 
herself, and that person is her hair­
dresser. Until 1982, this powerful 
psychic wore her hair mysteriously 
way down her waist.

"My hair was formerly long, 
reaching all the way to my back," 
she told CLIMAX at her GRA Savage 
Crescent residence. "So much that 
some wicked people started to 
rumour that I'm not a human being."

Flora had a hectic time arranging 
for reception and hosting of Pope 
John Paul here in Enugu in 1982. 
She had rounded off the day's work 
with a visit to her hairdresser and was 
on her way back when she was 
attacked byunknown assailants.

'They wanted to kill me," Flora 
says "They cut my hair which had 
just been activated. They tried to cut 
my fingers one-by-one, to see if I 
really have flesh and blood. They 
were so many and were all over me; 
they hurt me so much, but forces 
came to my aid.

"I ran into my inner-self after 
that attack and remained there for a 
long time during which time my 
body became so old I couldn't mix 
with people.” Flora showed
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Why abangida
must eat rice

ever

Woman
• We aim at making you 

look great and adorable

TUhangida

ret 
wxferenco. 
and

* while in
' country can be
f'ce Production­

can cause a

You see, Watari is one 
■vper-active, hyper-sensitive 
„no at 9-monthsold, could 
the president or his wife on

three times a year
silently grieved the misfortune erf m y 
favourite meal. Rice. That one word 
that turned men greedy and made 
them instant millionaires a few • ears 

back.
The word they call 'a drain to 

our economy,' but served in all 
state dinners. Rice, tFat could come 
in many varieties, fried rice which 
looked forward to on my carefully 
planned visits to relatives (mama 
Watari's special delicacy), i0"0 ric 
which some companies have even 
been 'kind' enough to preserve 
very expensive packages. What abou 
the nee and stew sold just roim_____

wave that stormed through my being 
when my brother whom I had sent to 
buy me rice came back with the 
shattering news that a cup of rice 
that sold for 4*5 a week before 
Christmas was +♦ 15 just a week 
later, what's more, only one stall had 
rice in such a big market.

Then I felt the pinch. The true 
picture of the whole budget speech, 
and all the agbadas and suits that 
took prominence on my TV screen 
began to dawn on me. I should have 
listened. Maybe, now, I would have 
had solutions to the problem that has 
now made me a 'grumbler

Everyday, I open my newspapers 
and read comments of common men 
who are full of praises of the ban on 
rice. I wonder how much more 
sacrifice the poor man will have to 
make so that the rich becomes more 
comfortable than they are right now

Agreed, there are a lot other food 
to eat, but the pity is that the price 
of every food item has skyrocketed. 
Spaghetti or Macaroni which could 
have been replacements for rice, are 
even worse -<»vil now 

Our local farmers are not 
encouraged. The so called agricul­
tural loans are no more getting to the 
right people. The rich have clustered

L M°reover Poor farmers cannot 

°Utra9*OUJ bribes deman- 
Ou, h °.'° b* approved. 
Nohl"? G8n'raHsedfarmers.'

have^hp^aWe the manP°wer, we 

b eXda„7harOriChlVbl'^-

realistic wan,! to •» 
locaHar'™,^-' i'?r0Ve ,h0 lot of 
and supervise' diem’?m ““ m°n'v 

h'i”'reidth.y‘irud~yh"n““
-Parrv more wives? n°V 

b»abWvated in Nigeria.
’Parts in importation why

auntie will V0“ •« eb,? Be,ore 1 
could ».«'•" answer, my little niece 
wanton: "There's no rice oh,

mischievous smirk of hers.
I iUSt wondered if mummy really 

said'scorifsh-i-Vh??,'.^.  ̂

conversations. > 
of those hyp*” 
children, whe 
recognise t..~

looked at her and we both 
leughW. Really? Yes, you II see. 
Ask my mummy- I 131 down and

corner - a taste of the burnt pepper 
and fried meat could get me holding 
a plastic plate, turning round that 
corner even before I had brushed my 

teeth.
It's just like yesterday. I mean the 

last day I took rice for granted. Was 
it the first day of the year? It's like a 
couple of hours ago. The day I had 
so much rice in my stomach, I could 
even puke just by the mere mention 

of the word rice.
It was so much. At home, I had it 

boiled. At the end-of-year party I 
attended, it came in fried. I made a 
solid promise, just the same way I 
make promises at the end of every 
too-much-rice eating Christmas and 
New Year, that I wouldn't even set 
my eyes on rice for another three 
months.

Not surprising, just a week later, 
my store had been exhausted from 
the festivities. So I sent for some 
rice, because I desperately wanted 
rice for supper. I was hungry for my 
favourite meal again. That was when 
the bad news struck. Don't get me 
wrong. I had listened to the budget 

speech.
Though sincerely speaking, all 

that economic jargon did not go 
down well with me. I knew for sure 
that the importation of rice had been 
banned, but I was daft enough not to 
realise the full implication of the 
only simple thing I could grasp from 
the budget. Forget all those 
economic experts. I did not listen to 
them. I never listen to them 
Anyhow. I am sure none of them 

mentioned on TV that rice will 
hence forth become a special treat 
which can only be served three times

3 V't wouldn't have been such a blow 

t0 mv bowels if they had analysed 
this way - muslims. to eat rice on

only Id EI Fitri. Id-El Kabir and 
Ncw Year Days. Christians: must eat 
rice only on Easter. Christmas and 
New Years days. That would have 
only cost me a night's sleep.

But can you imagine the brain If we are expt 
“"'f wo be gr 
and self sati 
spirit'of taim'eC°,"'nend 'hatthe 

babangida shoNdtake”'”' 
at her kitchm . ?,.?* a lccond look 
must be eaten d'rect xharfice 
vear- All state d?nV thfee time$ a

rio’lnanv"’ord'h’t 
(f "nV stomach...

<h«mjnUy^ddran grumble, just tell 

abdh< ric. inp?,”'?"'”*'ilflk

**mples. ® 8 lrnP»« of « few
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awn of mixed 
ripped designs

3. Looking cute in this gow 
guinea material with atrip. 
giving it a ruffled look on top.

: gorgeous. The outfits 
nawlng all day long, 
'town material — one 
jarter skirt with a high 
i a belt to match. The 
tting short and a loose 
’ for any casual outing. 
uesigns are from Chick

2. A two piece skirt and blouse of a plain 
material with a ballerina style wrap 
blouse with the bolt, end the skirt 
really gives her that assurance of a 
good evening outside.

4. They both look g* 
can r'nd men gnav 
Both in a plain bre 
in a sl-n’ three qui 
neck blouse with i 
other in a skin fitti 
blouse both right fo 
- The last three des 
Fashions.

Photos - Ajayi Oycbo 
Compiled by Doyin Lawai.

I

Am if g
•The page that keeps you in touch with the latest in fashion

1. This style of two piece skirt and blouse 
is made of guinea material. The blouse 
with a high nock, gilt-button fastenings 
and the slim line skirt gives her that 
comfortable look. The patch and the 
hat, a groat compliment .
- One of the spring collections of 
Lebanelle Fashions.
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WITH ALL 
MY LOVE

Pleaws
who col
Tuesday, January
many more yaarl I

!!,l 
l«5~

ago and has to live with her eldest 
sister who is a Senior Nursing Sister

I am from a very poor family. I 
am the second son but third in a 
family of six. On several occasions, 
like my elders, I had my education 
stopped due to lack of finance which 

accounts for my snail-like educa­

tional progress.It is pertinent io commend the 
noble efforts and determination of 
my loving and caring parents who 
chose to send us, their children, to 
school, not minding the untold 
hardship this laudable but difficult- 
to-achieve target would be or inflict 

on thorn.In spite or an w— ' ~ — 

qualified confidential <~- 
immediately got employment.

I met my loving wife six years ago 
when I was posted to the ministry 
where she was working. She was a 

Co-oporativc Inspector then.
As a sign of good th iregs to come

i®)f
Aty GOLUtr 

i We're publishing enothor star letter this 
week. The letter, from Olutogun Amoo, 
tells the reader* of this column why his 
wife is his "GOLDEN KEY TO SUCCESS.' 
Watch out for the runner-up letter on this

Every month, or every other month, as 
the case may be, depending on the letters 
available, we will be publishing letters like 

this on this pogo.Writers to this column, as I Mid before, 
must send along concrete evidence to 
show that their partners they are writing 
about is REAL. The best evidence is a 
photograph either showing the two of you 
together or his or her photograph.

Please indicate if you want the oix 
used or not. Make people In your tovo-ltfo 
happy by contributing to this lively

FIRSTLY, I wish to express my 
personal gratitude for your contribu-

I tlon towards reviving the nation's 
I ailing economy through this wonder 

| ful column.d? A great nation Is made up of a
- peaceful and loving couples which 

constitutes a community and a state
I (or a nation) in general. To both the 
I Complete Communications Ltd 
jj and the Marriage Counsellor, I say a 

I big WcLL DONE.
I am a 29-yoar-old man while my 

i' wife is 26. Indeed, she is very beauti- 
! ful, light incomplexion and of 

! average height with a super figure 
eight shape. She comes from a 
middle class family and she is the 

| fifth child of her parents. She lost 
lJ her loving mother about eight years

Happiness in 
Marriage is....

much burden on my wire s mcogre 
income, I decided to mortgage some 
of my properties by then, but my 
wife vehemently opposed this actic 
saying "God's time is the best" 
which, all along, was her statement 
whenever I am depressed.

The story is a very lenthy one 
which will take several pages to 
relate. Even though wo are still 
struggling to make ends meet, with 
the assistance of God and good 
friends around, we live happily and 
comfortably, feed well and have had 
a handsome and pleasant boy. All 
the stiff oppositions have gone to 
rest.

Now to why I love my wife dewfy. 
Considering the courage the dis­
played, her loyalty and the fact that 
she cares so much for ma /it is the 
least I can do for har to low her 
deeply. She never toib with my 
stomach. She Is always on hand to 
data and etavata me whenever I am 
depressed or dejected. She knows 
how to get me out of my bad mood.

Our quarrel never last more then 
thirty minutes before it Mows off 
and we start to chat away happify 
-again like naw found lovers. Sts ta 
extra honest. She would na«Mda 
•oything - be rt ooh or kind - from 
me.

With oil thaw qucMoa. I praudty 
deciare my wife as “my prksBew 
golden key to succaa."

And come sun or rain, I am-ready 
> to do all within my power to rsrwn 

our affection and compsntopshia for 
“ long as we.live. Yes, I willpraeatt 

•and make her happy - always.

O/sseyra Atsaoo, 
__________* O- Boa 77.

Kindly send • birthday card to my bcr«-f.lJ 
birthday on Thunder. Fetor^ry 18, ■
DarlinQ. you are vwndedul. Happy bsro- 
day. - From Mrs. Shad. Sai*i. Kano.

(•nd a card to Mias Bore 
elebreted Mr 24th birthday on 

t 24,1989.1 pray for 
ifbr har on earth.

raping your wWa prepare the kids for 

Contriuted by Mrs. Seun Owogbada.

^.’hcTmurnaSC 
robk-m* n>‘»n® °.. . ._..,M(jir4

I I" IH* ,nd ' ‘"n°'

Tha reason I low my

js==:s=-;:>.
-d’' —i^iutii^

■I

M Y GOLDEN KE Y TO SUCCES - i
Mrs. Amoo
or a blessing to our courtship, for­
tune smiled on me and I was sent 
for an in-service course in a higher 
institution. As usual^during the one- 
•year course, my fiancee remained ever 
loving and caring. A year after I had 
completed the course successfully. 
Mother Luck turned the other side 
on me and I got'rationalized'in a

1. i«dds I ended up a5* purge. The exercise left me and 
jito of •" 000. ‘^cretary and thousand others groaning. Even 
. — ̂ identva though we have agreed to marry each

other and she had been exhibiting 
the type of respect and loyalty that 
is uncommon among young ladies, 
yet, I thought she has been deceptive

d I judged her to be a hypocrite. 
*HBut, alasl I was completely wrong.

Sooner than later, life became 
unbearable for me. Then the trying 
period came.

Two of her sisters, the most senior 
ones, didn't want our marriage plans

I to materialise. They threatened a lot 
of things if their sister (my wHe-to-

| be) refused to look for a 'good 
I husband' that is fully employed.
I But my wife ignored all the
I throats and stuck to her decision to
I stand by me.

My deteriorating conditions made 
me to look for pastures be it green 
or 'yellow' anywhere and this 
brought me to Lagos. My wife was

| not rejected. Instead she remained 
I jteadfast. In order not to put too

CLIMAX
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How did she 
sacrifice her love 
for female 
casters?
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peek’s CLIMAX

My life with mad people
By Mrs Ibilola Ogunbiyi

Longest serving nurse at the Psychiatric 
Hospital, Yaba, Lagos.

Man who makes love to 
his daughters!

You never read anything like this before. 
Only in CLIMAX

called 
on t 
penis.

LAST n|"**' 
Tonye'$flir>mc 
ing she was an > 
left them both

'♦ »o him after work and I 
■> ne eyed my braless boobs 
. I allowed his cold hands to do 
jbing before telling him that 
w is a REAL date.

rjrnce, 
• humanfather of late 1 presenter of Sunset 

^Victor Akan J Lagos ...

ICUMAX - WE PUT YOU FIRST!

()l>isiu X wank pa refuses to he hit below the belt. He 
pas hit hack at his former mother-in-law. Did you say 
a roforofofight is in the offinf.'W ail till next week.

I wont to 
pleased as he 
hungrily, 
some rubt 
tomorrow i

After work, I discussea seriously with 
Tonye that I needed a flat of my own. * 
said no reason why I will not live with 
but not yet. I don't have any money,! 
I really have to move out, because Osa 
think,noeds more privacy. I thought about 
it all day end finally decided that the 
GM was my answer.

I thought oil day about what approach 
I’d apply to get a positive response from, 
iho dM. I goto conclusion anda wry^'..

■ good one. Make himprortnlr <nd f^*f.; 
him Ml tfbod. Relj eortaln^fcak formw?,

-
A GGODTETTER, in 

telecommunications iaUHltcsahdgiUp-
■ ptngjiote.pQpcr. Is something b/fln tod ; ■ 

handmade afghan or-a jar bf home "*■ ‘ 
currant preserves: a -mall actofgr 
a hand-wrought little gift fromone i 
being to another
- -WiHiam Swanson in TWA A mteKadot

, said I’ll enjoy 
ouse he nod a very 

to feel. I

Tonye and I continued our boozing 
spree I quite enjoyed It whan he trank 
ferred cold beer from his mouth straight 
into my throat. Beer tastes better that 
way Try it. He then u^ 
legs as hi, cup. He poured the bwr mrd 
sucked it out. It was simply klHInj.

Today we made love from behind 
I’ve never done it through the Anus,but 
I think one day Tonye and I will.bea* 
there's nothing we don’t do.

. fdrbppedmnmdwrd .
... tSpm.At AbQdtHpm

cvne.'-AUtpighi.l thought 
jboul'hiebio.'dldc’. Ho took ma to hh _ •
house. AtostofuUy furnished flot.'Hls 
bedroom wall was lined up with mirrors.

__ i I wondered whet for. He showed me his 
large bod, ho insisted on taking mo round 
the house anyway. He started klssingme .. .

I ignored Ify.jult inc—Mgra** 
wrong notion that I am his girl. He 
seemed hurt. The GM wanted mo to str, 
late again. Sincerely, I’ve had enough I 
said no. Anyhow, his penis is just400 
small I olso ignored lyabd_. I acted litti 
sadist and I enjoyed taunting all those 
bastard rex maniac,. When I got home I 
opened the door with my key. I almost 
laughed when Tony jumped off Obb® 
his poms dangling and Oso trying to fold 
herself I just went fora walk,got back 
late and went straight to bed.

Work began as usual. My immediate 
bos, Ify took me out for lunch. Ho asked 
about the GM I denied flat. We went to a 
very dim -lit hotel. Ify, s 
making love to him becai 
big "dick". I said I wanted 
couldn't resist the temptation. Ho 
unfastened his zip and brought out his 
penis. I put my han J undornoath tho table 
and felt it. I could feel tho wetness in my 
underwear as my hand gripped his mighty 
penis. Frankly, I've never seen it's type 
before. I kept holding it and wanting to 
really see it. Ify asked if ho could take me 
out after work tomorrow. Ho already got 
mo, so I said ye,.

.Tqnyopicked me up. I told him I had 
extra work iniho office tomorrow. Tonya 
.was sulky; H<rcouldn’t-understand why I. 
;hod to ftpofl jtfour SWurdey*'' talked.. 
.<a|B'lntd.V^‘Qjflht< . • ■ -.;' •

playing with my buttocks whichi» 
ncd firm and beautiful. He then nt n 
the bed and brought out hi,Urge 

ms I almost screamed when I thovgft 
he would put it in my mouth. But he jo: 
brought out a kind of cream I think it ra 
written on it Che-che cream and askedn 
to rub hi, big dick all over anyway I cad: 
I started rubbing and did onjoy it.Ths 
head of his penis was almost red and ha 
pen., was b.gger than my palm. I junta 
to use my two arms. He 'came poumjh 
semen on my skirt. Goshl Dirty. 
I got home m time for Tonye.

night was something else 
irlfnend (though he kept insist- 

in ex) refused to go home. I 
th in the sitting room and 

went into the room to sleep. At about 
12 midnight, Tonye drove off and came 
back an hour later. When he came into the 
room, I did not even bother talking to 
him. He went first to the bathroom before 
climbing into bed He cuddled up to me. 
I pretended to be asleep. Hi, hands went 
straight to my breasts and he started 
sucking them. I just got up and gave him a 
slap Tonye was stunned and I was sur­
prised at my reaction. I apologised after 
remembering my own inadequacies. He 
took it calmly and instead vented all the 
anger on my left boob.

While licking the nipple on the right, 
he was grabbing, squeezing and fondling 
my left breast. He said I'd be sorry for 
slapping him. He then sat me on the edge 
of the bed, opened my legs and started 
eating me. He ate fast and with gusto until 
I almost died from excitement? Not done, 
he brought out a candle, opening my legs, 
wider, he worked the candle in an inside 
motion. I felt some pains but it was 
mixed with pleasure, the candle movement 
went on for about five minute, and Tonye 
brought out his penis which he forced 
into my mouth. It went as far as my 
throat. He urged me to suck and lick, 
which I did. He enjoyed tho tears that fell 
on my face (from choking) as he pushed 
my head even further down. When Tonye 
exploded, he screamed. His semen came 
pouring out thick. He said sorry about tho 
girl and all that...

Today went as usual. The GM just 
walked past me. I'm sure he was ashamed 
of his last performance.

I wont to Osa after work.

| ruinedJr/-:' v/5--v-
. my radio SSmiBHH

I0® tXSsT..."Ason is dead ey ^a?Doyte, 1orfher.
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|r BITS /IIVE) PIECES

With C
Soji plan!

I want to b
but Palava

<

(Repeat first stanza till fade} | ij Majek FasheK

QUOTE ME

YOUR 
TV

Mr. husband marry for church 
Him make big party 
Den him start to spray 
Becos him love him wife 
Mrs. wife come run away 
Bank manager run come meet 
Him say 
wetin hir 
CHORUS-

f Mr. pay me your debt 
im dey find for Lagos O 

»‘C— Palava him dey find
Palava him go get 0 
Palava him go get

[BY MO JI DfiNISA]!
|Big mouth Clarion

SHOWBIZ superbrat and pro 
tor of Faze 2 Nite Club, Mr. Soj 
Benson, is bouncing back gradu 
to make the nation's music seen 
more lively than ever.

He has vowed to make then 
his stock in trade for now and h 
goal is to make success of talent 
artistes and turn out good elpee 
from his Faze 2 records label.

In a brief chat recently, Soji, 
he is popularly called, spoke of I 
dream to make Mandy Brown ar 
international star and for that pi 
pose he is shunning Faze 2 Nite 
Club project for the moment sq 
he was not going to use one stor 
kill two birds only to lose all. '1 
big plans for Faze 2 but the plan 
resting for now to enable me cor 
trate on how to make Mandy a 
successful international star,"Sc 
revealed recently at his Faze 2 of 

A lot of things were being sax 
why Faze 2 nightspot which has 
made an indelible mark in the na 
night clubbing business has been 
in the cooler. Soji was on hand t< 
reveal his big plans for the club a 
said that he would prefer the pin 
wait for now. Among other thing 
he has drawn a programme for

When cat sleep
Rat go bite him tail 
wetin him dey find

CHORUS- Palava him dey find
Palava him go go get 0 
Palava him go get

People are no longer afraid to 
»y they like gospel. They realize 
gospel's the mother of rhythm and 
ojues^and that it’s just not for 
Sunday. It’s a viable part of our 
lives that has come of age. 
-Marvin Winans, member of the 
grammy award - winning gospel 
group. The Winans, on the growing 
Popularity of gospel music.

Mike Okri recently dazzled 
music lovers at the popular 
Lords night club Maryland, 
Lagos with tracks from his 
current elpee with the 
tide 'Concert Fever. *

The night which was 
declared open by the club 
resident Disc Jockey Tony 
King was a night of happy 
feelings.

Mike who was the main 
attraction for the night mimed 
to some tracks like ’More

Bother, ’ ‘Concert Fever' 
the soft ballad that uncovers 
his vocal maturity, 'Tifne na 
Money' u song that was origi­
nally recorded by Ray Mike 
Nwachukwu and the hit tune 
‘Omoge’ which is perhaps the 
sensational favourite of many. 
The way he rendered the song 
coupled with his dance steps 
showed that he has lots up his 
sleeves.

Apart from Mike who per­
formed to the delight of pub 
crawlers, eight year-old _ 
Innocent Udeh Junior

also thrilled the house when he 
mimed to some of Michael 
Jackson's hit tunes with 
dramatic interpretation.

Thanks to Lords Club 
management for making the 
night a memorable night.

s2 s , „ _' _ 3 ":
Michael Jackson, the 30- 

year-dd music phenomenon! 
and Sean Lenon, the 13-year- 
old son of the murdered 
Beatle pioneer member, John 
Lenon, will co-star in a new 
movie to be titled Mo on - 
walker.

The first black musician 
to play in a Broadway Theatre

My tenant lost him job 
Him sit down for house 
Him dey think of chop 
Mr. Landlord come wake am up 
Him say Mr., pay me your rent 
wetin him dey find for Lagos O 
CHORUS- Palava him dey find 

Palava him go get O 
Palava him go get

SOMETIMES I \vonder rf the NTA Is really 
so bad, or H some artisth are just loud­
mouthed and vindictive.

If I must tell you, I was more surprised than 
my cat who fall into a pool of water try .ng to 
catch his own reflection, when I saw Clarion 
Chukwura on TV. 'Big mouth' but pretty 
Clarion had voiced to all who would listen that 
there would be no more relationships between 
herself and TV acting especially when the NTA 
still monopolises the TV industry.

I remember vividly, that I also read some­
where that the one-time star of the soap opera, 
Mirror tn tbe Sun*, called TV artistes 
‘mediocres.’ You know ... not serious actors .., 
I rood her contents, she convinced me enough 
on the NTA*S monopoly of TV productions, 
never mind the mediocre stuff, afterall every­
body knows that Clarion Chukwura loves to 
hear her own voice all the time. Unlike the 
Babara Sokys and the Tony St. lykes. Clarion 
has never been totally off the scene. She's ever 
out there making one outrageous comment or 
the other, or rather working on an invincible 
album. I must admit that I admire Clarion 
Chukwura a lot and I'll go along anyday with 
courageous women who boldly say "Never say 
die."

No matter how loud 'CC' opens her mouth, 
her noise are not entirely empty. How else can 
you explain an actress who comes out after 
three years, brushes off the dirt and still takes 
the day!

I think Clarion deserves thumbs up-sign, 
everytime I watch her in Ripples. Outside some 
exaggerated gestures, (which should not bother 
you if you already know that CC's life i%a 
complete exaggeration ), Clarion is still my 
favourite actress anyday.

What Clarion Chukwura and Babara Soky 
have done with Ripples is simply marvellous. It 
is actually like the midas touch. Ripples came 
almost too late to quench the thirst of viewers, 
for a standard soap opera, but glamour and 
gossip - the most essential recipes for a good 
soap opera - were missing. Don't get me 
wrong, the prop and the sets are the best I've 
ever seen in any Nigerian TV production, 
the characters were not catchy.

I would advise the Ripples script writer, that 
those two characters played by Clarion and 
Babara should be centred more around boy­
friend crises, rather than seeing an obviously 
"too mature’ Clarion lamenting her mother's 
shortcomings or daddy's sorrows. The family 
theme is just not gripping enough, and I recom­
mend that Babara Soky should be given a more 
bitchy role. She plays that better. Any soap 
opera worth watching must have a super bitch, 
and I think sultry Babara is just what Ripples 
needs.

Why kill Melvin Deinde-Phillips so early? He 
is too handsome to die!

By the way. Babara Soky (if you cut out the 
fats) has an uncanny resemblance with Nancy 
of 'Another life'. I wonder if It has ever struck 
any other viewer!

Cissy Houston, the mother 
of superstar Whitney Houston, 
is now in the record studio 
recording an elpee which will 
soon hit the United States 
music market, 
wsww® 

THE long running feud 
between Motown and former 
supreme member Mary Wilson 
recently swung back into 
Motown's favour as a federal 
appeal court in San Francisco 
in the United States reversed a 
judgement allowing her to use 
the name supremes in her act. I 

The battle has been going 
on since 1974. In 1979 Wilson 
was allowed to use the name of 
the group for stage billing — 
An attorney for Motown 
record said she was offered use 
of the title Mary Wilson of the 

'ing supreme but not Mary Wilson 
and the Supremes. I

4s recorded by Fela 
Anikulapo Kuti
When trouble sleep 
Yanga go wake am 
wetin him dey find 
CHORUS— Palava him dey find

Palava him go get O 
Palava him go get
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prisoner

lg for Mandy

OSoji W"

Mandy's playing tour

that the pet of Faze 2 Nite C u . 
faze 2 Records, will he given a top

1 priority as it will embark on the
exposure of some talented artistes 

in the country. ________

“«^rf“io"‘
me excites lots of people these 
-j kids in the nursery schools are 
jt. Many have called for his head, 
was responsible for the heavy 
that flooded many homes mid-

cess of hi» debut elpce to a 
t is the result of being in the right 
i right time - sending down the 
the rainy season. Speaking on t e 

behind Prisoner of Conscience, 
t reggae star explains "I' m only 
j to control the senses because 
t has cpntrol over his senses is a 
it politically free, but to be spin

tion cassettes from one recording 
company to the other seeking for a 
recording deal which is not easy to 
get, it was smooth sailing for lyabo. 
"I should have recorded long ago but 
I thought I wasn’t ripe enough. When 
I felt it was time for me to show 
what I’m capable of doing, I just 
walked into the EMI records premi­
ses with a tape that has only my 
voice and I was immediately signed 
on." lyabo wrote all the songs except 
'Rett Your Love on .We’by her 
producer, Frank Ikpefuran and 
‘Silly Games’, an original of Janet 
Kay.

She has proved herself as a very 
determined singer through her 
mellow rendition. "I want to stick to 
reggae music and make it my direc­
tion," she says.

If you love quiet reggae music, 
you’ll love her charming voice which 
reflects an upward trend in her 
musical effort.

5 to Majek when you are free don’t prOp« 
re as well free outwardly. c|ain>*n9 ..ajek.
i is not free inside, he is a pr*' 
ien he has rnnvi»nc», then he

FILM REVIEW: l\NA 
government. Reverend father 
Michael, an expatriate missionary 
and the central character of the 
story is to play a major role in the 
local committee supervising the 
execution of projects arising from 
the donation.
K was indeed a gathering of the best 
minds in the Nigerian film industry.

The suspense stops the heart, it’* 
chilling and nerve cracking. This 
voodoo that has become synomy- 
(nous with Yoruba films, the setting 
is truely African, it is one film that 
will keep you glued to your seats and 
celebration for Nigerians film-makers 
that they have come of ago.

ft is a triumph of good over 
evil, — a master director at work,, 
Miss Lola Fam Kay ode returns to * 
the popular theaVe in-style..

— Al Humphrey O—-

lyabo Olu seeks fame
NIGERIAN music scene will 1 *| tion cassi

continue to bubble as debutants keep 
churning out albums. One of the new 
comers is lyabo Olu, a Textile Design 
student of Yaba College of Techno- 

logy. Lagos."I want to be one of the country's 
best female singers but, first, I want 
to be recognised and idolised as a 
singer who has got a lot to offer

□ lyabo
Spencer and as sonorous as.Gingn 
Williams. Two Timer’, she says, is 
a message for the younger generation 
to stop dating two persons at the 
same time.

Unlike hordes of yout 
country who carry the.r

(u|i »nat,onXid«n h,lls 
music «='"'■ “Estate has b«n 

’SgSSS- 
TssgsB.,, schoo''Newj ”'19,8 to pursu'bis 

Mushin, Lag «whil® ’nSC ° ’ .h 
music w th 

found^^adeupmvm'ndto 
_v ,todies so > ed some
go 1"'° "’“‘tad vast knowledge I 
Wind* wholtad^ up myown

,uii "’“Admits ______________
grouP^L-—----------------

_____ ]ylaje^ liritaaHy free ’
is closett0 < science. Wajck's v°,ce

> ^a« Bob M"''yKbtUt

,s exact* "W himsell » * M,e ml 

^-- ’̂"otm^

'M’h‘«runisl^

THE plot is simple - The people 
of Ejigbo community expected 
peace progress and a happier life 
from a donation of N50 000. To the 
community. Instead the result is 
greed, avarice, robbery and a sinister 
murder plot far beyond anything 
they had hitherto experienced. 
Confusion sets in as they discover 
that law and security is ineffective. 
Unnecessary conflicts in religion 
and social norms erode their con­
science. It is now time for only men 
who have enough powers to invoke 

I the spirits and IWA is just the beginn- 
I ing.

Iwa is a moving 
I on a popular book titled 

"IDAAMU PAADI MINKAILU"
I (The dilemma of father Michael) 
I written by Adebayo Faleti. It is a 
I story of a small and quiet town 
I Ejigbo, caught in a web cf intrigue 
I involving financial aid from the

"I want to be one

Vised and idolised as a 
ns gota lot t0 offer 

musically," she said.

'Eight to Four Basis.
Tu..n«rl*h.l..d<r«kh«i«J,

■Rcrz::rw^oo;-pi3v 
any company. The 

in the presence # c| ear

Kamulanza fuji coming 
If u u ld Aihaji Muyideen has some old recordings

TWENTY three y suprome of late Haruna Ishola, late Ayinla
Muyideen Aremu an fuj( Qmowura. Yusuf Olatunji, Chief

will soo Kollington Ayinla and that of
Sikiru Ayinde Barister which he 
listens to a lot. He is taking a big 
stride to evolve a new form of fuji 
music. "I'm presently doing some 
research on both apala and fuji music 
and I hope to come out with a good 
result "

The Kamulanza fuji exponent 
who came to our office in company 
of his stage manager. Olufunsho 
Fashola, said he would soon dome 
out with a fussion of fuji and apala 
music the way it has never been 
done before. Apala-fuji you might 
want to call it.
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I have nothing against 
Okogie I only pity him

1
\b'

Dr. Solarin, 
>ck rise of the 

>ng the 
___ , "dedicated 

> succeed. You will 
ig if you are dedi- 
that Anini would

• ------- no iciuauu ioe
Archbishop Olubunmi Okogie. Muyiwa Owogbade

up from the chair and scuttle up the 
stairs to get a letter or book to 
buttress a point or elicit a joke. If 
you asked him to come again, he 
apologises first for not making 
himself audible the first time and 
then answers the question again. In 
only ten minutes, I was already 
Tearing that this atheist would soon 
make a saint of me.

Someone, either by omission or 
commission, has said that no one has 
ever died an atheist. He meant that

they always change before they kick 
the bucket. I found the opinion in a 
dictionary of thought and parroted 
it at Dr. Solarin, but he would hardly 
let me land before he replies: "Any­
one who said that is a liar. Thomas 
Payne, Robert Ingersoi and George 
Bernard Shaw and many others all 
died atheists. The Roman Catholic 
organized a propaganda against them 
that some of them changed their 
beliefs before death or that they died 
in agony. These are all lies."

We Entered religious Craters more 
quickly than 1 had envisaged. What is 
Dr. Sclarin's idea of creation?

"I do not know how the world 
came about,” he says, "but accord­
ing to geologists, the earth has been 
here four thousand six hundred 
million years. If that were the case 
and the world has continued to go 
strong then whoever made it must be 
smart. If that person needs anything, 
it cannot be from rats like us. He 
would have burst into tears seeing us 
praying to him. I think it only 
behooves us as human beings to play 
our part.

"I have nothing against Okogie 
as a Catholic either,"

THE vast geographical spread that, 
was tha Mayflower School, Ikenne, 
with everything in it - from the new 
buildings to the old, compact poultry 
cages, and frofn the personal cars to 
the roving tractors - breathed the 
presence of Dr. Tai Solarin. Where 
the image seems not so visible, one 
only needs to stare and it comes ii.<o 
focus.

Yet one needs to look beyond 
|kenne and put the Nigerian social 
critic in his right of place. A few 
years back. Dr. Solarin said his 
ambition was to be one of the four 
greatest Nigerians of all time. "I 
don't know how close I am to that 
target now,” says the ageing crusader 
"But I feel that today I am among 
the first six. It's just one of those 
sentiments we nurtured. G.B. Shaw 
said he wai greater than Shake­
speare'"

30, where indeed is the position 
of Tel Solarin in the Nigerian history 
books today? While many of his 
comtemporaries seek to be good 
Nigerians, that is being as good as the 
system permits, Tai Solarin has lived 
his lite by a set of universal rule of 
mortifies. Among Nigerians, living 
or dead, tha man is second to none.

The grizzled, old lion was upstairs 
when we walked into his room — an 
artefact of a place situated in a forest 
of trees and flowers. A parrot fiung 
over us like the camera of a closed- 
circuit television. He was in his usual 
khaki shorts. The crusader has finally 
succumbed to age, bent around the 
shoulder, but he was looking fresh. 
I wanted — and still want — to ask if 
the sweet perfume that played 
around my nose was coming from 
him.

We settled down to the interview.

iSSSSs?I strokes ofthe as in tlx*,

dess mates when
I "Helater cal?rf 'Thafsa00'1''”

don't place P»oP' yMp.

succeed In anythin 
^ad^e— 

more dedicated.

•he says, answering another 
question. "I only pity him. He is like 
any other person who practises juju 
or witchcraft - they are all one and 
the same as far as I am concerned." 

Why did he tum down Okogie's 
... ut U1« interview. effort jn xheir |ibe| Jult to ouX

Occasionally, Or. Solarin would jump o( court? Okogie.had alleged that he 

was at one point ready to apologize 
to Solarin and settle out of court, 
but that Solarin only wanted money.

"Okogie wasn't putting the record 
straight when he said I refused to 
settle out of court with him,” says 
Solarin. "I am a peace-loving man. I 
would have liked to settle out of 
court but what he and his lawyers 
offered me was paltry. I have spent 
about four times what they offered 
on my lawyers so I said if that was 
what they were ready to pay, we had 
better continue in the court.”

The case is now back in the court

Olubunmi Okogie 
and I are still pals

A tale of two doctors — one an archbishop and the other an atheist. But the one at 
Ikenne — Dr. Tai Solarin — has virtually lived his life by a set of universal moralities. 
Never one to be outdone in a battie, even in the law court. Dr. Solarin admits that he's a 
peace loving man although he refused to settle out of court in his case with 
Archbishop Olubunmi Okogie. Muyiwa Owogbade reports ______

his house about six days ago. Nol not 
in regards with the case in court," 
continues Solaria, "It's In respect of 
another thing in which the country 
can benefit from both of us. That 
shows you how far I can go to 
accommodate others if I think there 
is any way we can work together for 
the benefit of others."

The two haven't met before 
except in the law court, and none of 
the two men brought up the libel 
suit issue during their brief encoun­
ter. Dr. Solarin was chuckling now. 
"There was a long queue of people 
when I arrived in his house but ho 
invited me in straight away.

"The meeting lasted only some 
ten minutes. We joked together. I 
said, 'I like this your place, my lordl 
He was surprised to see me, but I wa.« 
there because I believed that his 
religion apart, when human social

o Dr. Tai Solarin — “I refused to settle out of court because the manti the] 
offered me was too small. "
as Solarin has made an appeal against 
the earlier judgement. "There are still 
some issues to be settled here and 
there," says .the popular social critic.

Dr. Solarin never invites people 
for lunch but would gladly accept an 
invitation from Archbishop Okogie. 
"I'll gladly luncn with him," says 
Solarin. "His religion apart, he is a 
good social fighter." Then he drops 
the other shoe. "If you care, I was in
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PATH TO TRUE HAPPINESS
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$

II you have rashes (hat makes you itch and scratch or you 
ugly iookmg bods that makes you uncomfortable, or you u 
from an agonising whitlow, you need the soot mg 
Lavina's Wilson Ointment, it is gentle enough even

(1) Enrol on our courses for spiritual development.
(2) Measure your spiritual energy to acquire wealth (1st in the world).
(3) Acquire wealth plus other good things of life without harm.
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The Era of charms, talisman and amulets are over. Align yourself with the 
powers of God. Name your problems and we shall help you. Write and 
enclose a self addressed stamped envelop to:-
The Psychic, Light of Creation, G.P.O. 7794, Lagos.

Ride on, Danfadi
Name: Ohamara U. Ebeneter 
;r“9-A—o-oa..LW,.
Sex: Male
AmblUontaLH.: Tobeeom,a
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Sub., Ohamara
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First of its kind in<Nigeria.
Let God (Allah) speak to you through Masters of the World Famous 

Tarot and l-Ching. It is a known fact that man's greatest dream is to 
foresee the future. For, with such information, one could increase his 
achievements many folds. Are there questions you want to ask? Go ahead 
and let these Masters use their knowledge of the Tarot and I-Ching to 
answer them and to make astonishing and startling'revelations and predic­
tions that will dazzle you.

Find out what awaits you in 1989 and the distant future and begin to 
plan your strategies for a better life. Call for your personal star or Astrolo­
gical readings and avoid pitfalls in your business,career)) mone/ health, 
Romance, family matters etc.



My wife is dead but she’s
still living with me

it! On

:ly as 
raved _
iw "This bungalow belongs 
jrother. We planned to move 

house after her education
We were so close."

o Caleb 
Anieke —

"My dead wife 
even asked me 
to buy her hair 
cream, perfume 
and activator 
last October 
and I obliged 

her."

annonymi' 
was strange 
find her in n 
moods in a < 
class would

stays in Secretariat Ousters, Asata, Enugu, can answer this question for you. Ho says 
he stopped dead when he saw Angela, his wife, who had been certified dead. But he’s 
used to all that now. Orhirhi-Ejeba Snr. reports.

How would you feel if you returned from the cemetery where you had gone to bury 
your wife only to meet her waiting for you in your apartment? Mr. Caleb Anieke who

stick freshly used in the mornings 
before I have a chance of using it.

"She even asked me in October to 
buy her perfume, hair cream and 
activator which I did. The items 
disappeared after I placed them on 
our bedroom table overnight. She’s 
been dead and buried for seven 
months but she’s still very much 
’alive’ living with me.

"Her parents were not too sur­
prised when I told them Angela was 
dead. Her father and mother 
exchanged glances without saying 
one word, while her younger sister 
put her hand in her mouth and said • 
"Oh my God."

Thinking of the future, Caleb said 
he’s not sure if he would marry again 
"But if I ever marry again. I’ll not 
make the mistake of loving her like I 
loved Angela. Maybe that’s why she’s 
refusing to go. I’ll treat my next wife 
as beastly as I could."

He waved a hand around the 
bungalov 
to my br 
to our own

Hty, told Climax. "Angela 
ige in many ways. You can 
<ii more than seven different 

day. There were times the 
_________ I be going on but Angela 
is not there. Her mind will be far 
away with other people.

"Once I gave Angela punishment 
for coming late, I had nightmares of 
jerry-curled snakes kissing and hekmg 
me all over all night. Worst was that I 
couldn’t wake up and no one hears 
me when I shout When I consulted a 
doctor, they told me I must make 
sacrifices and throw a party for 
children, that I had punished the 
queen of Ogbanjes.

"Those horrible dreams remained 
with me until I was forced to 
perform the sacrifices. By then, I was 
so lean."

How has Caleb uujusted to the 
situation after seven months now? 
"Ah, I’m used to it," he says. "There 
was a time I started to drink and 
smoke because of it, but I finally 
grew out of all that. Now I come 
back and find my comb used and 
smelling of her hair cream, but it 
doesn't worry me. I meet by chewing

powder. I hadn't put it there. I've 
not used it. Trying to control my 
panic, I opened the windows and left 
the door wide open. Fortunately for 
me, my brother's wife came in at this 
moment. I was glad to have company.

”1 did not see her again for the 
rest of that day. But that night 
infact, right from that night, each 
time I go to sleep, our marriage starts 
all over again. I dream of many of 
the things we had done since we met, 
like her home chores, our arguments, 
and so on.”

He sort help to stop the nightmare 
but it backfired. "After I burnt a 
leaf the herbalist gave me in the 
house, Angela sat with me in the bus 
at Old Park the next day. She sat on 
the inside seat. I recovered quickly 
enough to stop other passengers not 
to enter the front, which was a 
difficult thing because in Enugu, we 
carry 3 passengers in front.

"One passenger had opened the 
door and sat before I could stop him. 
While I was shouting at him to come 
down, Angela raised her right hand 
and told me to leave the man alone." 
Some members of the Anieke family 
also had their fair share of Angela 
after she had been buried. Mike 
Anieke's wife, Veronica, who lives in 
the family house at Uinuabi village in 
Udi LGA told Climax how Angela 
came to spend a night with them 
before the news reached them late 
evening of the following day that she 
was dead.

"We cooked and ate together. It 
was impossible to believe that Angela 
was really dead," says Vero in a small 
voice, clinging to herself like she's 
suddenly caught cold.

Angela was or is the type of girl 
who strikes her personality in every­
one's mind; everyone I talked to on 
the subject have very clear descrip­
tion of her, but in different express- 
sions. Paul describes Angela as tall 
and huge, ^nd ended it with "in 
short, she's a very mighty girl," 
while her husband says, "She’s lanky 
and large. She gives you that 'larger 
than-life' feeling."

An old student of Amokptf’Girls 
Secondary School, Udi, Angela also 
left her picture in hci school mates' 
minds Babara Onyejiaka and Betty 
Chikelum, both her classmates, were 
full of awe for her "Angela makes 
you feel tall whereever you went 
with her She wa: a very strange girl 
Her form IV teacher who preferred

SECRETARIAT quarters in 
Asata, Enugu, stired last July, after 
27—year-old Caleb Anieke buried 
his wife, Angela. He returnee nome, 
accompanied by friends and sympa­
thisers, to find the very Angela 
sitting in their wooden armchair, 
facing the door.

"I stopped dead as I opened the 
door", Cahb told Climax at his 
Brazilian-type bungalow in Asata. 
"I can't exactly remember what I 
did immediately, but the next thing 
I remember was running down the 
streets like I'd never ran before." 
Sympathisers fled in all directions 
while neighbours, in excited under­
tones, discussed in small numbers.

Seven months after this incident, 
the young man has encountered his 
dead wife in more ways and in more 
places than one. His experience is a 
perfect set up for a Hammer bouse of 
Horror movie.

"It took me a long time oefore I 
could enter this house again," he 
admits, tapping a wooden armchair 
beside him. "Angela was sitting on 
this chair, with her legs crossed from 
the ankle down. She always sits like 
that on this very chair because the 
chair is too low and she was tall, with 
long legs. My friends stayed with me 
for days to ensure my safety; they 
thought Angela's death was affecting 
me too much, they didn't believe I 
saw her.

"Paul, from my hometown, was 
the last to leave 3 days later. I had 
locked the front door and walked 
with him to the roundabout. When I 
returned, the door was half open and 
I could hear her very familiar voice as 
she hummed 'Onyekazibeya*. It was 
her favourite song.

"I stopped on the second stair 
case, just as I was set to listen and 
decide on what to do, the humming 
stopped. I looked over my shoulders, 
there was no one in sight. Secretariat 
quarters is always quiet.

'With my heart in my mouth, I 
went up to the door and pushed it 
open. She wasn't there, but perfume 
hung heavily in the parlour. My eyes 
went round the palour: the bed I 
hadn't made has been made, but I 
noticed something else that made me 
want to run again. Angela? Someone 
has swept the room into an open 
newspaper but hadn't removed it! On 
the cupboard was my compact
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The first Urhobo man to obtain 
a Ph.D in Chemical Engineering 

When Dr. Matthew Eshalomi left our shores in 1963 for England in search of the 
proverbal golden fleece, he had only 20 pounds in his pocket. But when he returned in 
1973, he had become the firstUrhobo man to bag a doctor of philosophy degree in

wonder he'* Africa'* Pillar of Sport*.
For »portinQ *ake, Mo»hood, please 

rarry on I
Lamma Alao. Faculty of Law.
University o* Lagos

sity ut Surrey, UuilJtord trigland 
Dr. Eshalomi is a cheery, self 

assured and easygoing gentleman 
who takes things as they come and 
some maybe lucky. "In most of nr 
undertakings, things seem to work 
out smoothly. Everywhere 1 put m- 
hands. I've Deen destined to operat 
in that area including being the firs 
child in a family of 34 children and 
late dad being almost 40 when he 
had me as well as being the fiftt' 
Urhobo man to get a Ph-d in chemi 
engineering. Easy going means 
working very hard and praying very 
hard taking enough time to relax." 
I reminded him that he didn't inclu 
being President of the Senior Boys < 
Nigeria which was the topic that 
first got us talking in the air-conditi 
nod mens room of the prestigious N 
Shift Club at 3.45 a.m. on Friday.

The transormation into an 
officious, serious and spectacled 
gentleman in a suite of offices on 
Western House, Lagos with a Pc. 

(dressed in silk suits, silk tie and Yvei 
Sf Laurent shirt was just too much 
for me. I didn't have to say it in too 
many words. He came to my rescue 
"People don't expect to meet people 
they meet in night clubs in places 
like this. They think they’re drop 
outs and drunkards." I've under­
estimated a few men in my time.

Dr Eshalomi's meal is Urhobo 
pepper soup and boiled yam taken 
together "It cleans," he eKplams. 
"the system'.'I take it at least once 
□ week" "But wait," he breaks in 
after a short pause, "you have to put 
the Urhobo in bracket — I don't 
want to be counted among the 
Pepper soup boys" who does?. Our 
laughter echoed to the high heavens

□ Dr. Eshalomi — '7 didn't read Chemical Engineering by i 
from an area in Bendel State where there is plenty of oil. "

Dr. Eshalomi identifies Hie 
petrochemical industry as a growth 
sector of the economy. "From the 
base of gas and oil which act as 
building blocks, a lot of other by 
productswill be had like alkalites 
used in manufacturing detergents, 
insecticicjps, lubricating oil, grease 
and transformer oil. There is also 
carDon black for manufacturing 
tyres, batteries electrodes and pig­
ments. Polypropylene application 
can be moulded into office and 
industrial wares. In fact once it is 
properly developed everything else 
. :rt from flat sheets uepend on 

petrochemicals. Think of anything 
you can have in plastics - all from 
the petro-chemical industry. Once 
Nigeria can develop the flat steel and 
the petto chemical industry, we can 
be independent of imported indus­
trial raw materials.

The future, the doctor or Chemical 
Engineer says, is luminous even 
without oil. "For the present, accor­
ding to NNPC, we have enough gas to 
last us up to forty years. Even if at 
present oil is our life line but once 
we can put in machines to utilize 
the gas effectively, it may yield 
more than oil"

Dr. Matthew Oky Eshalomi, 
married with four children, was born 
in Ughelli, Bendel State on Septem­
ber 1, 1940 He attended the St. 
Williams Catholic School, Ibadan and 
the Government College, Warn He 
worked for two years 1959 60 
as a teacher at Lisabi College, 
Abeokuta and as an administrative 
assistant at Nafco Scientific Supplies 
Ltd. Ijora.from 1961-1963. before 
travelling to London to study 
chemical engineering at the Univer-

r May I recommend Chief Moshood 

Keshlmawo Ablol* for your Carry Ont 
column for hl* Immense contribution to 
the promotion of sport* in Africa, among 
other commendable endeavour*.

Chbf Ablola he* ooon known to bail 
out our crch-*1 rapped eport* association* 
on many occasion* whan *uch bodies 
organise tournament*. He has also spon­
sored many of our sportsmen to variou* 
international competition* where they 

won honour* for th* country.
Ju»t last September. Chief Ablola 

dolled out attractive cash award* to every 
m*mbor of the Nigerian contingent to the 
Seoul Olympic*. Although th* team fade. 
woefully, the disappointment did not 
quench Abiola's philantropic zeal. No

1973, he had become the firstUrhobo man to bag 
Chemical Engineering. Al Humphery Onyanabo reports

IN 1963, Dr. Matthew Eshalomi 
said bye-bye to his parents and 
boarded a plane for England - the 
white man's land. He had just a suit­
case and 20 pounds in his pocket to 
pay his fees, take care of room and 
board and other expenses. SFEM had 
not come then. "It was cheap to go 
to school then," he says. "Rents 
were very low, about 3 pounds for a 
self-contained flat which I shared 
with my younger brother - 
Emmanuel. At any rate, there was 
enough work for anybody who was 
prepared to work and earn some 
good money and at the same time go 
to school."

The odds nonetheless were 
stacked against him, but he didn't 
let it bother him. Nothing could 
make him let all those people who 
had come to bid him farewell down. 
He was his father's backbone, his 
brothers' and sisters'. Thirty four of 
them were looking up to him; his 
villagers were praying; his friends 
with whom he sang 'God be with you 
till we meet again' were expectant! 
There was no way ho could fail - the 
word just didn't exist. Thank-God, 
he didn't.

In 1973 when he returned to his 
home land after a ten-year sojourn, 
he brought home many trunk boxes, 
a head full of the white man's 
wisdom and ways. His name also 
made it into the history books os the 
first Urhobo man to obtain a PhD. 
in Chemical Engineering.

His choice of engineering was not 
by accident - it was for two main 
reasons "I come from an area of 
BendeJ_State that has oil and it was

obvious that any child with a prefe­
rence for engineering will go into the 
industry that was about to spring up 
in a big way. Sqme years ago, when I 
was packing my bags preparing to 
return home, I saw a letter I had 
written to London asking for a place 
to study chemical engineering — then 
I was in form three. The other reason 
was because of the course content. 
The training one gets before obtain­
ing a degree in that discipline gives 
you the opportunity of working, 
apart from the petroleum industry, 
in any manuracturing and construc­
tion company because you do 
basically everything the civil, mecha­
nical, electrical, structural or even a 
building engineer does.

Proiessionally, Dr. Eshalomi has- 
his hands full. He is a fellow of the 
British Institute of Management, 
member of the British Institute of 
Chemical Engineersand Associate 
member Nigeria Institute of Manage­
ment. He defends these by saying in 
industrialized countries, you have 
chemical engineers in Banking, Stock 
Exchange, Insurance, Brokerage, and 
Foods. He had opportunity in the 
Business Times, a publication of the 
Daily Times, since February 1980.

And this is Dr. Eshalomi's quarrel 
with industrialisation in this country. 
"Oshogbo and Aladja Steel Mills are 
operating at less than 25% capacity, 
why set up more"? His other publica 
tion are "Graduate Unemployment 
In Nigeria, 1983," dedicated to the 
Nigerian worker, "Investment 
Opportunities in Petrochemical 
Industry — industrial application of 
petrochemical in Nigeria."
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1 insists, 
for the

[sHHHHH. .. 
DON'T TELL 
MICHAEL 
Tbat'ttbe 
caption under 
one of 
LaToya 
Jackton'i 
bare-all pbotor, 
but actually bet 
npentar brotbi 
encouraged bet 
to take if off.

and I think my fanswill be, too. The 
good Lord made women beautiful 
and I don't think He wants us to be 
ashamed of our bodies.

"Why should we have to hide 
ourselves or think of our bodies as 
something dirty?"

Revealed the source, "It's not an 
explicit layout. It's very tastefully 
done."

Added a Playboy insider, "In 
photo, she's wearing nothing but a 
pout," and in other revealing shots, 
she's dressed in sexy lingerie.

"On one page, she provocatively 
and sensually has her fingers to her 
•ips," continued the Playboy insider. 
"Beneath her the caption reads, 
Shhhhh.... don't tell Michael!"

But LaToya's famous brother
• already knows the naked truth about 

his sister's modelling adventure.
"Michael was totally in favor of

Playooy was an 
/ to show the world that 
)uld not be ashamed of

"When I arrived, I was scared to 
death and had what I thought might 
be a fatal case of the jitters,” said 
LaToya. "I made them chase every­
body out of the area where we were 
shooting except for the phptographer 
a man I had never met beforei 

"But he understood how I felt 
and encouraged me to relax. As I 
slipped out of my clothes in the 
drafty theatre I kept thinking of how 
many people would be seeing these 
photos. I was so aware of my nudity 
that I almost.stopped again — but I 
forced myself to continue.

"And the photographer gave me 
all the time I needed.

"We shot for three days - 12 
hours a day - and he took over 
3.000 photos. It was one of the most 
tiring things I've done in my life.

"But as we worked together, he 
and I formed a bond like a painter 
with his brushes and canvas. Our two 
mmds began to work so well together 
I almost forgot I wasn’t wearing any 
clothes."

And now LaToya says she's 
thrilled with the final results.

"I know feminists will say that 
I'm exploiting women by uncovering 
my body for money," she said. "But 
I don't feel exploited in the least. 
I'm proud of these pictures."

"Posing nude for 
opportunity 
women shou--------------- -- «•
their bodies!" Michael Jackson's 
sexy singing sister LaToya told The 
EN-QUIRER in an exclusive inter­
view — after she bared all for the 
popular men’s magazine.

Suprisingly, LaToya's usually 
prim and devoutly religious brother 
Michael not only gave his blessing — 
but also encouraged her to do itl

LaToya took off her clothes for a 
12-page photo spread that appeared 
in the issue that hit the newsstands 
on January 31 - and a well-placed 
source said she was paid a whopping 
S2.5 millionl

Bat 33-year-old LaToya 
"It wasn't something I did f 
money. I have enough."

"I'm very proud of what I've done
the idea," revealed LaToya. "We 
discussed the project at length before 
I made my choice.

"He applauded my final decision
I and told me, 'You are one of the 

most gorgeous women in the world - 
and not enough people realize it. I've 
known it for years."

But even with Michael's encourage 
ment, getting up the nerve to take 
off her clothes foi the camera wasn't 
easy for LaToya: She considered the 
Playboy o-'fer for months before she 
said yes.

"I had neve ‘nt anyone photo­
graph me in the r. ide before and I 
changed my mind 100 times," she 
said "I was debating the idea right 
up to the last minute ever after we 
signed the contract

"In fact, when the planned date 
came around to do the shoot, I sa>d, 
'No, I don't think I can do this1"

"It wasn't until the next day, 
»after more conversations and 
encouragement from Michael and 
other friends that I finally agreed to 
go ahead. And it was one of the most 
difficult things I've ever done in my 
life!"

Playboy shot the photos at the 
Neil Simon Theatre in New York 
City, renting the entire place for 
three days.

(a) Female ^-..iiuuinim oecreiary
(b) Male Typist
(c) Trainee Graphic Artists
(a) above should possess 80/50 wpm in Shorthand 

and Typewriting. Minimum educational qualifica­
tion is School Certificate and must be ready to 
work without supervision.

(b) 50 words per minute in typewriting. Proficiency in 
reading manuscripts is an advantage; and

(c) GCE/Sschool Certificate may be an advantage. 
Candidates must not be older than 21.

Qualified members of the public are requested to 
come personally to our office with an application 
addressed to:
Managing Editor,
Complete Communications Limited,
3, Alhaji Adenekan Street,
Okota, Isolo, Lagos. 1
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1. Henry Carr Street. Ikejo.
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Price
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zjSiNE restoresv : 
yotir eyes to a clear 
fright sparkle

<yday y°ur eye8 arc exposed to wind, dust, smog and 
ke« Tiredne03 and sleeplessness also affect 

st*10 eyes- All these cause discomfort and 
y^neii°youreyc8- 
r oever you experience any of these, 

pottle of Visine. One or two drops of 
$<7*. c 1° each eye applied two or three 
^’°e3 daily helps to restore the bright- 
^STand sparkle in your eyes.

yp-ryXossa perdat for two dayo, consult a phycician'’ .


