
eee! chineke!

this world is spoiled. imagine me 

agama, the most handsome, educated 

young old man with the highest 

traditional title in town doing the 

shopping while my wife is staying at 

home because she has headache.

tell me my dear readers. i know 

what you think of baba agama 

now - effeminate? weak and 

subordinate to his wife? ya, go 

on and say it! me, i know what 

you think.

wonders shall never end. is 

dis agama i see shopping or 

my eye deceive me? ehee me i 

envy de wife oh!

why you envy de wife? you think 

he shop for de wife en family? 

de woman gummy gummy shop 

for de girlfriend.

dat shameless old hippo 

can do anything for 

oder woman not for de 

wife. useless womanizer.

good morning baba 

agama. nice you come 

shop for your wife.

eeee! your wife 

lucky oh!

ah that is a small 

thing. me i told my 

wife to relax rest 

today ‘cause i want 

to do the house 

work today.

me i believe in equality of gender 

to the core. dat is why those 

yeye conservative traditional 

men in the town think i am crazy.

eee! me i envy your wife 

well well.

why wouldn’t 

you envy her?

greet your wife 

for me.

i will.

you hear him? i 

tell you agama 

is the best 

husband.

you trust de yeye 

womanizer? oya, 

go marry him if you 

think he best.

wait oh!

so you still laugh at 

me dear readers?

just wait until i reach home and 

i will show that woman that i 

deserve some respect and will not 

accept those nonsense feministic 

pugnacious tendencies from her. 

otherwise i am done with her.



30 minutes later.....

noise from afar... pandemonium.... everyone running helter skelter.she should know she has a 

responsible, handsome but 

tough no nonsense husband 

other women are dying for.

nonsense!

HANDS UP
I SAY 

DON’T MOVE OR I 

SHOOT!

THEY COME 

AGAIN. WHO COME 

AGAIN?

WAR? 

RECRUIT WHAT? 

HEEEEEE....

CHINEKE WHY TODAY?

WAR RECRUITERS.

DEY COME MANY MARKET 

DAY RECRUIT PEOPLE FOR 

WAR.

I SAY 

STOP OR I SHOOT!

OYA, WE PURSUE THEM....

OGA SOJA, PLEASE 

I TAKE GOD BEG YOU 

LET ME GO TELL MY 

WIFE WHERE I AM.

ME I NEVER WRITE WILL 

 FOR MY KIDS. IMAGINE IF I NO 

COME BACK AGAIN FROM WAR DAT 

ONE IS FIGHT FIGHT AMONG MY 

CHILDREN FOR MY PROPERTY.

 1 HOUR LATER..

I SAY YOU WILL NOT DIE WELL. 

YOU HEAR ME? HOW YOU WAN ME 

GO WAR AT 70 YEARS? YOU NO 

HAVE RESPECT AT ALL OR YOU 

THINK THIS MY WHITE HAIR IS 

WIG?

SHUT UP 

YOU ALL!

I SAY JUMP 

INSIDE DE TRUCK 

BEFORE I TIE YOU 

LIKE COW.

GOOD MORNING OGA 

SOLDIER.

GOOD MORNING 

MADAM. HOW 

BUSINESS?

BUSINESS POOR 

SIR, BUT WE THANK 

GOD WE ARE ALIVE.

WHEN THERE IS 

LIFE, THERE IS 

HOPE.
ATO! NICE DAY

YOU TOO.



DAT 

 WOMAN UGLY 

LIKE HELL.

SHE UGLY?

NO, I DON’T FIND 

HER UGLY.

CHINEKE!

YOU SEE DE BIG 

GLASSES?

WHAT’S WRONG 

WITH THE GLASSES? ME 

I LIKE MUSCULAR WOMEN 

WITH OR WITHOUT 

GLASSES.

ME I SORRY 

FOR DE 

HUSBAND.

I HOPE SHE DOES 

NOT HAVE ONE. THEN 

SHE IS ALL MINE. I 

NEED A STRONG 

WOMAN IN....

NO.

DIS ONE TOO 

STRONG FOR 

MY......

ONE MAN’S 

MEAT IS ANOTHER 

MAN’S POISON.

EEEE BUT HER 

VOICE SOUND 

LIKE BROKEN 

DRUM.

THAT IS THE 

SEXY PART OF IT.

I LOVE DE VOICE.

LOVE 

MWANTINTI!

HEEE YOU LOOK AFTER 

THOSE DODGERS: MAKE 

SURE THEY ENTER THE 

TRUCK. I AM COMING.....

MADAM. I HOPE I DON’T DISTURB 

YOU BUT, EVER SINCE I TALK TO 

YOU. ME I AM FASCINATED BY 

YOU. WHAT IS THE SECRET?

HAHAHA .... SECRET? OGA SOLDIER 

YOU’RE NOT DE ONLY MAN TO TELL 

ME DIS. ME I DON’T KNOW WHY MEN 

FOLLOW ME LIKE FLY.

YOU DON KNOW? ME I TELL 

YOU WHY.

YOU HAVE SOMETHING 

SPECIAL NO WOMAN HAS.

HA- HA ...

YOU MEAN IT?

I MEAN!

 ME I SWEAR...

OH THANK YOU 

SIR....

NO NO 

DON’T CALL ME SIR. 

JUST CALL ME 

‘PETER‘ 

NO ME I 

CALL YOU SWEET 

HONEY PETER.

HAHA 

I WILL NOT REPORT 

YOU TO THE POLICE 

IF YOU CALL ME 

THAT.

BUT HONEY ISN’T TOO HOT FOR YOU?

WHY DO YOU COVER YOURSELF 

WITH THOSE DRESSES IN THIS HOT 

WEATHER?

OH!

SORRY TO HEAR THAT.

WHY DON’T YOU GO HOME AND 

REST? WHAT KIND OF HUSBAND 

IS YOURS THAT ALLOWS HIS 

WIFE TO WORK WITH FEVER?

ME I FEEL COOL ‘CAUSE ME 

I HAVE FEVER.

DON’T 

MIND DAT USELESS 

MAN.



HE MUST BE A USELESS COWARD INDEED.

YOU NEED A DEDICATED MAN LIKE ME WHO 

WILL TAKE GOOD CARE OF YOU. 

MAY I TAKE YOU TO THE DOCTOR?

NO. NO NEED ‘CAUSE I 

KNOW WHY I HAVE FEVER.

ME, AM JUST SEEING 

MY FLOWER.

OH WHY?

YOU ARE SEEING YOUR 

FLOWER?

WHAT DO YOU MEAN BY 

THAT?

ME I HAVE MY 

PERIOD.

WHICH PERIOD?

OGA PETER YOU WANT ME TO BE 

VULGAR? ANYWAY YOU MEN DON’T 

UNDERSTAND WOMEN LANGUAGE OR 

ANATOMY.

IN FACT, I THINK NATURE IS NOT FAIR TO WE WOMEN: 

WE SUFFER EVERY MONTH LOOSE BLOOD BECAUSE 

OF DIS YEYE MENSTRUATION. WE BEAR CHILDREN, WE 

COOK. UPON DAT OUR HUSBAND DON ALLOW US REST 

AT NIGHT. DAT’S INJUSTICE PROPER.

OH... YOU MEAN MENSTRUATION 

PERIOD. I UNDERSTAND.

OH DON’T GET SO ANGRY 

ABOUT IT. I UNDERSTAND YOUR 

ANGER. WILL A PECK FROM ME 

SOFTEN YOUR ANGER?

SEE ME SEE TROUBLE!

AGAMA YOU’VE ENTERED 

HOT SOUP TODAY!
EEEEE!  ME AM SHY.

DON’T BE SHY MY

BEAUTIFUL BABE.

OGA PLEASE NO GO FURTHER WITH 

YOUR HANDS. MANY PEOPLE HERE IN THE 

MARKET KNOW MY HUSBAND. PLEASE LET 

US MEET SOMEWHERE ELSE ANOTHER 

DAY.

FORGET ABOUT YOUR CRAZY 

HUSBAND. I WILL GIVE YOU THE 

GREATEST LOVE OF YOUR LIFE.

YOU MEAN IT?

YOU KNOW, ME AM VERY ROMANTIC 

TO MY HUSBAND IF NOT BECAUSE OF 

DIS YEYE MENSTRUATION EN MARKET 

PLACE....

PLEASE DON’T

 MAKE ME GO CRAZY

IN FACT YOU BETTER STOP 
TOUCHIG ME BEFORE I 
START RUNNING LIKE A 

GOAT IN HEAT PERIOD. IF 
I REACH DAT STAGE, I TEL 
YOU, YOU MUST LOOK FOR 
FIRE BRIGADE TO QUENCH 

MY NAKED DESIRE.



OH YOU ARE 

TURNING ME ON. GOODNESS PLEASE 

LET THIS CUP PASS 

AWAY!

PLEASE STOP.

I AM A DECENT 

MUSLIM WOMAN.

WHAT IS  THIS?

AM... LET ME EXPLAIN ... YOU KNOW AS A ....AM AS 

AN ATHLETE DE YEYE GOVERNMENT PUMPED OUR 

BODY LIKE CAR TYRE WITH STEROID. YOU SEE 

EVEN IN DDR, RUSSIA.. AM BEN JOHN.

NOW SHUT UP!

I HAVE ENOUGH OF THAT 

YOUR SILLY STORY.

WHAT’S THAT BETWEEN YOUR 

LEGS?

STEROID TOO?

HELP OH. HE

WAN RAPE ME 

OH!

WHO WANTS TO 

RAPE YOUR UGLY BABOON?

WAIT UNTIL YOU REACH WAR 

FRONT BEFORE YOU TALK 

AGAIN. STUPID MAN.

COME 

AND ARREST HIM. 

QUICKLY!

GOD WHERE ARE YOU OR ARE YOU ANGRY 

THAT I DISTURB YOU A LOT? YOU KNOW SINCE 

MY MAMA BORN ME TILL I RETIRED AS A 

PENSIONER, I HAVE NEVER HAD BLOOD IN MY 

HANDS... NOT EVEN TO KILL A COCK DURING 

CHRISTMAS. WHY DO THEY WANT ME TO GO 

FIGHT AND KILL PEOPLE AT THIS OLD AGE?

THAT ONE GOOD?

GOD YOU KNOW I LIKE PEACE 

LIKE YOUR SON, WHO STILL 

BEGGED YOU TO FORGIVE THOSE 

WICKED PEOPLE WHO HUNG HIM 

LIKE A THIEF.

TELL ME, WHY DON’T PEOPLE 

EMULATE YOUR PEACEFUL 

SON? WHY ALL THE WAR WAR?

EVEN MY FRIEND SUNNY 

OKOSUN SANG ”WE DON’T 

WANT WAR NO MORE”.

CHINEKE OH! THIS PEOPLE MEAN BUSINESS.

YOU WANT TO WAIT TILL THEY TEAR ME LIKE 

SUJA MUCHOMO BEFORE YOU HELP ME TO 

BLIND THEM? HABA YOU FORGOT HOW YOU 

BLIND SAUL? WHY ARE YOU TOO MERCIFUL 

NOW?


