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    In search of a better me I lost me.
In search of a better me I killed me. 
I am not what has happened to me, but I am what I choose to become.
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DEDICATION

This book is dedicated to the Lord Almighty the author and finisher of our faith, who fashioned us wonderfully and fearfully in our mother’s womb.

I will also love to dedicate this book to all single mothers out there struggling for survival, I say to you Well done, I pray God crown your efforts with success.

This book is also dedicated to all single Ladies out there praying for a better man who will fit in as the perfect husband for a perfect marriage.
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 THE BITTER GOOD NEWS

Nita, are you okay? You look really sick for some couple of days and you’ve been vomiting too, are you sure you won’t visit the hospital to see the doctor? Ladi asked Nita.

NITA: Ladi, I’m ok; I just think its malaria, it’s` been a while I treated malaria, don’t worry I’ll be fine. Ladi said to Nita. No! Ladi screamed, she insisted that they both visit the hospital, just as Ladi said that, Nita stood up to go vomit but she fell down and fainted.

Ladi called out for help, but no one was around to come to her rescue, so she went out to get a tricycle that took them to the hospital. Nita was Immediately rushed in to the emergency ward.

Ladi sat outside worried about what could have happened to Nita, she went close to the nurses to enquire about Nita’s condition but she was told that she’ll be fine. Few minutes later, she was called upon by the doctor, she hurriedly went in to the doctor’s office.

The doctor said to Ladi, please what is your relationship with Miss Nita? Ladi replied, she’s my close friend we live together”, okay, the doctor replied. But we’ll need to speak with any of her relatives, maybe mother or aunty. Ladi replied; she has no one around; I’m the closest person to her. The doctor then said; we would allow her get better then, so that we can talk to her since she’s an adult.

Doctor, you can talk to me, what is the problem with her? How is she doing? Why did she faint? Ladi asked the doctor multiple questions at a time. We are so sorry miss, we can’t answer any of these questions you just asked because of the ethics of our practice, we protect our patient’s confidentiality, but don’t worry she’ll be fine, then you can ask her any of those question you just asked, the doctor replied. Okay sir, Ladi replied disappointed, she stood up and went back to the reception to wait for her.

Few hours later, Nita was awake, and waiting for the doctor’s review. Ladi was already with her, narrating to her how the doctor wouldn’t tell her why she fainted; Nita was surprised as to why the doctor didn’t tell her, they both laughed and got over it.

Less than an hour later, Nita was called to the doctor’s office. The doctor said to her, miss Nita, are you aware that you are pregnant? You shouldn’t stress yourself too much and don’t also use any drug without the doctor’s prescription, you almost lost your pregnancy, but thank God you were brought in immediately, but now you are fine, just be more careful, you’ve been discharged, so you can go to the pharmacy and get your drugs.
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