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It was one Thursday morning Juma was preparing to leave for term two holiday. Together with fellow students. Everyone was eager to go home to cherish moments with their beloved one. The weather was rainy and a bit sunny but the students were optimistic that what comes they are ready to face it just for them to go home. Juma the previous night he never slept he was thinking about home what he was going to buy like other students. He thought carefully about transport and everything carefully and he was glad that he was able to manage them.  This morning Juma is waiting for the bell that should inform them the awaited hour is here . The moment that arose one in a while . God never always answer his devotees. The institution bell rung and finally Juma was ready to leave for home Kisii. 

That day the deputy principal didn't speak alot he just stood up and wished the students safe  journey . Students were excited for they were hurry and their ears could not take anything . Then the boarding master took the opportunity to pass his message then assembly by was dismissed and everyone rushed to their respective classes to receive report forms as they go home. Juma's class teacher Mr Omondi was there in time he ensured that everyone received the report before releasing them. As a parent he passed two words of encouragement to the children. " My sons and daughters as you go this holiday take care of yourself. Go to church read books and assist your parents where you can. " After saying that he allowed them to go home. Everyone was so happy that day clothes were stunning . You can think they were heading to holy Mountain of God. Juma and his beloved friend Steven took a Matatu that was outside the school gate to Kisii. 

The Matatu was old but the driver promised to reduce the price for them so they took the Matatu. It took five minutes to be full everyone took his seat as they embarked on a journey to Kisii. The driver was not that old fashion he played different genres of music and everyone really appreciated the commitment of the Driver. Juma was thinking how home was looking after three months and his friends like Dominic and Brian. But he knew with Almighty God on his side everything will be okay. The weather was now completely rainy poor Juma who had come with only a windbreaker. He accepted the reality and his body acknowledged with the reactions of hormones. The driver took two hours and finally they were approaching Kisii town. Steven was now thinking about those girls from other schools he had mingled with them during music festivals. Now he was going to use that holiday accordingly . To fulfil his desires and his wishes. With no time they were Kisii town Daraja Mbili stage . The driver deed what he could but due to many schools he could not move further . He was forced to stop at that point everyone alighted from the Matatu and took their respective pathways. 

Steven and Juma had to say farewell to one another and everyone took his own path. Juma went to usual place where he usually bought the sweetest KDF and bought two packets together with a soda before heading to film and movie collection. He was interested with the latest project that was Indian films and Chinese . He purchased two and was now ready to took another Matatu to his hometown Suneka. Though it was rainy he had familiarized it with his body and now he was more than ready. He took the last Matatu to Suneka . He had opportunity to get windows seat where he watched the beauty of Kisii community. But within that process a young lady stepped in and Juma was distracted. She was young chocolate and moderate in hight. She had blanket and bag at her back . Juma was lost like someone who has seen a fallen angel or doors of paradise. The lady walked majestically and took the opposite seat from Juma. Juma was brought to real world when someone shouted " What a we waiting here ?" For the Matatu was full the Driver had the conductor were only arranging the passenger items to avoid leaving anything behind. Juma was one of those boys who had no courage facing ladies . Yet Juma heart was yearning to speak to that lady . Juma knew one thing was that the lady was also going to Suneka . So he had to wait till they reach Suneka and try the waters. The rain never went but increased and God luck was that the Matatu was in Suneka town. 

Everyone alighted from the Matatu the last one was Juma . Who was waiting the lady in purple to get out and he can follow just like water and it's pathway. The lady had noticed that Juma wanted to speak to her and she smiled . Then Juma was finally out of the Matatu the lady was there standing  with her blanket. Juma got courage from no where and went and started sharing conversation with the young lady. Both shared moments together though rainy but they agreed to be sharing . Juma knew her by title Faith and  both took their different turning points.

Juma had left his contact to Faith he had faith in Faith that she wiii contact her. Juma was happy for first time in his life he has contacted and faced the opposite gender without fear. He didn't understand the way of fate and destiny but he accepted to dance between the strings of the two . Juma arrived home it was 12:30 pm everyone was at home . Little Purity rushed to Juma ... "Brother ! Brother what have you brought for your younger sister ? " Juma had two lollipop that he had purchased but for her little sister. So he offered one at that time . Little Purity was now running up and down . Juma went to his room and changed
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