
1 week since agama was kicked out

of the house by his wife.

eeee me afama of all persons. 

being kicked out of my house by 

my own wife? the woman i married 

with my yam and cocoyam? plus 

big big dowry on top?

this world has spoiled.

but what happened with those 

lottery numbers? I STILL SEE 

DOUBLE. ME, I WAS SURE I WON 

THE LOTTERY. THE NUMBERS WERE 

CORRECT WHEN I CROSS-CHECKED 

THEM. OR ME I SUFFER FROM 

MYOPIC EYE ELEPHANTIASIS?

EEE BUT AGAMA YOU ARE CRAZY!

WHY DID YOU WANT DIVORCE THE MOTHER 

OF YOUR CHILDREN SIMPLY BECAUSE YOU 

THOUGHT YOU WON A LOTTERY?

THAT ONE IS WICKEDNESS TO THE 

HIGHEST MATHEMATICAL EQUATION.

BUT IS THAT WHY SHE TREATED ME 

LIKE A THIEF? KICKING ME OUT 

OF THE HOUSE? ANYWAY, I THANK 

GOD I CONTROLLED MY BURSTING 

ANGERMENT AND NEVER TOUCHED 

HER.

EEEE BUT I TELL YOU, SINCE THOUSANDS OF 

YEARS I MARRIED THAT WOMAN, ME I NEVER 

SAW THAT ANGERMENT DEGREE ON HER FACE. I 

TELL YOU. IF I HAD TOUCHED HER, AAAAA THAT 

WOULD HAVE BEEN MY FUNERAL 

NUNC DI-MIT-TIS!

I GO BACK AND APOLOGISE TO HER 

INSTEAD OF SLEEPING HERE? ME AGAMA, 

AFTER BEING INSULTED? AGAMA SINCE 

WHEN HAVE YOU BECOME EFFEMINATE?

OR YOU HAVE MIXED CONCRETE 

CEMENT IN YOUR BRAIN?

N0 WAY! 

SHE MUST COME HERE. KNEEL DOWN 

AND APOLOGISE. THE LONGER, 

IT TAKES, THE MORE DIFFICULT 

CONDITION ME I GIVE HER. 

NONSENSE!!

HOW ARE YOU 

LOVE? WHY ARE YOU 

HERE EATING 

MAIZE LIKE NO 

MAN’S BUSINESS?

HA HA MY LOVE, YOU SEE, ME I WANT TO 

LOSE WEIGHT. MORE SO. AS AN ANIMAL 

ACTIVIST, ME I DEVOTE MY LIFE TO ANIMALS 

WELLBEING. NO MORE EATING OF MEAT. NO 

MISTREATMENT OF ANIMAL. NO MORE

I HEAR YOU. CONTINUE, YOU 

THINK I HAVE NOT HEARD THE 

STORY.

OF COURSE, IT IS EVEN ON THE 

RADIO THAT AGAMA IS A DIFFERENT 

MAN NOW. ME I LOVE ANIMAL.



YOU ARE NOT WELL IN HEAD.

OK WHAT ARE YOU DOING HERE

UNDER THE TREE MR ANIMAL 

LOVER? THE TALK ABOUT THAT 

ON THE RADIO TOO?

AM.... YES, I’VE JUST FINISHED 

JOGGING. RESTING HERE BEFORE 

HEADING HOME. I MEAN MY 

HOUSE

CONTINUE YOUR LIE LIE YEYE MAN. 

YOU DON’T KNOW EVERYBODY IN 

TOWN NOW HEARD WHAT HAPPENED? 

OYA, YOU NOW HAVE LICENCE TO 

RUN AFTER OTHER WOMEN LIKE HE- 

GOAT

CHINEKE GOD!! AM... I MEAN.....

YEYE MAN. WAIT.

ME I FORGOT TO TELL

YOU I AM AS FREE AS AIR

NOW. SO.....

I SEE IT

AND I AM SURE YOU ARE 

ENJOYING IT - UNDER THE 

TREE WITH MAIZE.

SO LIKE I WAS TELLING YOU

LAST YEAR... I MEAN NOW, WE  

CAN ENJOY OURSELVES. NO 

MORE THINKING OF MY WIFE.

I MEAN MY EX WIFE 

WE CAN EVEN MARRY.

USELESS PIG!!

BUT....

EEEE.... THIS INSULT MUST 

STOP ME I GO BACK HOME 

MAKE  PEACE WITH MY WIFE

AHAA... ME I HAVE AN IDEA.

I TELL YOU SHE WILL SEE ME AND RUN

AND KNEEL DOWN AND BEG.

SHEGE AGAMA!! YOU HAVE GOOGLE 

BRAIN I TELL YOU.

2 DAYS LATER
AGAMA WALKS NEAR THE HOUSE. SEES THE WIFE 
PRETENDS NOT TO SEE HIM. SEE ME SEE TROUBLE!

AGAMA YOU WANT TO TELL 

ME THIS WOMAN DID NOT 

SEE YOU?

EEEE... 

THIS WOMAN HARD 

LIKE GIBRALTAR 

ROCK!



AGAMA PASSES NEAR HIS HOUSE

THE WIFE SEES HIM COMING. STUPID MAN.

YOU HAVEN’T EVEN 

SEEN ENOUGH WAHALA 

FROM ME.

STARTS HANGING MALE SHIRTS/
TROUSER

WAIT,

WAIT, WAIT

OYA TALK QUICK QUICK YOU 

USELESS EYE!!
WHAT ARE YOU SEEING 

NOW? 

ANOTHER MAN’S CLOTHE?

AAAAA AGAMA THIS WOMAN HAS GONE 

TOO FAAAARRRRR.

EEE SHE COULD NOT EVEN WAIT LONG 

BEFORE SHE HARVESTED AND BROUGHT 

ANOTHE MAN HOME! MBA!!

THIS IS NO FUNNY FUNNY AGAIN!!

NO AGAMA YOU BETTER LEAVE HERE 

BEFORE YOU COMMIT MURDER AT THIS 

YOUR PENSION AGE. HIS HANDKERCHIEF?

NO: THIS IS A PROOF OF INTIMATE 

INTIMACY TO THE HIGHEST ORDER.

I BETTER 

CONTROL MY 

ANGERMENT.  

EEEE.... WHO IS THAT MAN?

ME AGAMA. THE LOVER BOY!! AH AGAMA IF YOU 

DIE TOMORROW THAT WOMAN WILL NOT EVEN 

MOURN YOU FOR TWO DAYS BEFORE ANOTHE 

MAN WOULD COME AND SLEEP IN YOUR BED.

I THINK THE CLOTHES LOOK LIKE 

THOSE OF CHIEF. STUPID MAN.

I TELL YOU. ME I DEAL WITH THAT 

MAN. WAIT! JUST TRUST ME!

CHINEKE GOD OF IKENGA!!

WOMAN! ME, I’VE MARRIED HER 

FOR AGES AND I KNOW HER 

BREAST ANATOMU ENOUGH.

I SWEAR THOS BRAS ARE NOT 

HERS. THEY ARE TOO BIG.

SHE WANTS A WOMAN 

NOW? OR SHE NOW WANTS 

BOTH MAN AND WOMAN? 

EEEE AGAMA TELL YOUR 

EYES YOU ARE NOT SEEING 

DOUBLE!



ME I FINISH WITH YOU!! WAIT. 

I WILL MAKE SURE YOUR 

PARENTS PAY BACK EVERY CENT

I SPENT ON YOU. USELESS 

WOMAN!

WHAT? ME I DON’T CARE 

WHETHER YOUR PARENTS ARE 

ALREADY DEAD OR NOT. I GO 

TO THEIR GRAVES AND TABLE MY 

DEMANDS. PERIOD!!

every cent. including what 

i spent on her toilet paper. 

me i want all. i said every 

cent or are you deaf?

me i will never come back 

to this house again. my 

friends james hardly 

chase says: come easy, go 

easy. those yeye lovers 

who come easily will soon 

leave you then you will 

remember your husband 

aaaaa me i will pepper her when she 

comes back and tells me with soft 

soft voice: “agama my love forgive 

me. me i love you well well with my 

heart and soul”

me i tell her “ you don’t love 

your lovers again? go and 

marry them. me agama, my love 

is too expensive for you“

haha! agama you’re too much!!

wait oh! so up till now this woman still

refuse to come and apologise? ok. he-

goat is a goat. the owner is a man me i 

finish with that woman.

aaaaa...

me i have a wicked 

plan. agama, me i love 

your smart brain!!

agama gets a motorcycle. carries the 

ex and drives towards his house to 

make the wife jealous.

i told my wife long ago 

it was over but she still 

hopes and hopes i will come 

back. now i want to show 

her i mean business. once we 

reach there and you see her 

you give me pure love.

trust me 

agama. my love,

i love your till thy 

kingdom come

i hear you. me i mean pure

unadulterated love oh. you 

hold me tighhht and kiss me 

tillll i drop dead.

or you want me to teach you 

again romantic paraphoilia

trust me my love.

and after that you 

are for me forever.

togethe forever.

this can’t be 

true!!!!



it is true my love.

my love for you will never 

die. i love you more than....
shut up 

with that your old 

testament love......
you doubt my love?

where is that stupid fat wrestler?

you told me i must lose weight. now you prefer 

an elephant lover. me i am not leaving my home 

for that bastard.

so you now 

want to come back ?

you are tired?

but why all 

the fight fight?

me i love you total.

you love me 

total?

final! qed!
who is that woman

outside?

the woman? am....

okada. boda boda

you keep the 

change. bye.

but.....


