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  I was angry at everyone because I thought they offended me

This happened a long time and I never knew this had really gotten to me

I decided to take a picture of myself to know why they vexed me…

What I saw in the picture was nothing but “The Broken Mirror”







  
    
      “Life is one game everyone would love to play…but when you lose, you see that you’re reflecting a broken mirror!” 

“Like a mirror-unveiled reflection, it makes obvious the consequences of divorce as affecting the well-being of its ‘products’; the children.”

“It is too late to cry when the head was being cut off from the body!”


    

    
      ~ Chimezie B. Ihekuna


    

  





  
    
      Contents
    

    
    
      	
        Preface
        
      

    
      	
        Prologue
        
      

    
      	
        Chapter 1
        
      

    
      	
        Chapter 2
        
      

    
      	
        Chapter 3
        
      

    
      	
        Chapter 4
        
      

    
      	
        Chapter 5
        
      

    
      	
        Chapter 6
        
      

    
      	
        Chapter 7
        
      

    
      	
        Epilogue
        
      

    
      	
        About the Author
        
      

    
      	
        Also by Chimezie B. Ihekuna
        
      

    
    


  



  Preface



The human heart is often compared to a mirror—capable of reflecting beauty, light, and truth. But when that mirror is struck by the blunt force of betrayal and domestic strife, the resulting shards do not simply vanish. They remain, jagged and sharp, cutting into the lives of the next generation.




The Broken Mirror is a sobering exploration of the “products” of marital failure: the children. It is a story born from the wreckage of a home once filled with the promise of success and love in Lagos, only to be dismantled by pride, violence, and a fateful divorce. Through the eyes of identical twins, Shade and Joke, we witness how the same reflection can be perceived in two hauntingly different ways. A father’s protective lies shield one twin, while the other is forged in the fires of a mother’s poverty and resentment.




As you turn these pages, you will follow a trail of “twists” that serve as the bedrock of this narrative. From the high-stakes medical offices of Victoria Island to the quiet, vengeful streets of Calabar, this story asks a difficult question: Can we ever truly escape the image our parents created for us, or are we destined to be cut by the pieces of their broken past? 




This account, documented from the final echoes of those who lived it, serves as both a tragic drama and a necessary mirror held up to society. It is a reminder that, in the aftermath of a shattered home, it is often too late to cry once the damage is absolute.








  
  
  Prologue

  
  




They say a mirror never lies, yet it can be the most deceptive thing in a home. When it stands whole, it reflects a family in its entirety—their smiles, their shared features, and their united strength. But when that mirror is shattered by the violence of a closed door and the finality of a courtroom gavel, the reflection changes forever. It no longer shows a family; it shows fragments.

This is the story of those fragments.




The tragedy of Bode and Cynthia was not merely that their love died, but that it was buried in two different cities, leaving their twin daughters, Shade and Joke, to grow up in the shadows of two different lies. In Lagos, one twin was raised in the comfort of a father’s favour, believing her mother was a ghost. In Calabar, the other twin was forged in the cold furnace of a mother’s resentment, raised to view her own flesh and blood as the enemy who stole her birthright.




Separated at the tender age of five, the girls were “products” of a marital failure they did not choose. They carried the same face and the same voice, but while one heart was filled with kindness, the other was sharpening itself into a blade of vengeance.




What follows is an account documented by Raheem, a man who stood at the intersection of their lives and watched as the past reached out to claim the future. It is a narrative of “twists”—those sharp turns in destiny where a father’s deception and a mother’s bitterness collide.




As you step into this history, remember: a broken mirror doesn’t just distort the image of the person looking into it. If you try to pick up the pieces, you’ll bleed.








  
  
  Chapter 1

  
  




“I regretted the day I got married to you!” Bode shouted at Cynthia, his wife of seven years.

Cynthia let her rage be known in response to Bode’s derogatory statement.

“You’re a total disgrace to manhood! I’ve been accommodating your excesses for years! It’s time for me to rage because you’ve pushed me to the wall! You’re an idiot! You are a never-do-well! You’re an infidel! In fact, you’re hopeless!! I’m still married to you because of my twins, Shade and Joke!!!”


In the heat of the altercation, Bode took the law into his hands by beating Cynthia to a pulp. It took the intervention of neighbours to bring the uproar to a halt. To add insult to injury, Tom didn’t bat an eyelid as he, in the presence of his tears-shedding twin daughters, was beating the living daylight out of Cynthia. Alas, the damage was done as Cynthia was second to die; she could hardly breathe. As a result, she had to be rushed to a hospital, a stone’s throw from the residence of the couple.


Bode and Cynthia have been lovers since their days at Kent University in the United Kingdom. As easy-going lovebirds, they became the cynosure of every Tom, Dick and Harry who came in contact with them. After completing the stipulated academic sessions, Bode and Cynthia qualified as medical doctors and accountants, respectively. They returned to Nigeria six months later. Bode was employed at
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