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PROLOGUE

 “NO WAYS” Rita
Duncan said, turning again towards the soccer field and not
believing what she was seeing.

“Do you know who that is,” she excitedly asked Sandra
who merely shrugged her shoulders and walked towards the
bleachers.

“I don't know and I don't care but hey you are still
going to tell me” Sandra hollered back before settling down to
watch the children playing in the soccer field.

Rita resignedly turned from ogling the coach and
walked towards Sandy before she settled next to her.

“Ummmh have you heard about Compton and Sons Law
firm?”

Sandra instantly sat up at hearing that while Rita
smothered a laugh. Her roommate and friend was likely to act
unconcerned over the life of the rich and famous in their country,
yet she had a lot of gossip magazines stacked in her room that
bespoke of a rather over the top interest.

“Y-e-e-s, what about them?”

Rita contemplated on telling her the truth while she
chewed the bottom of her lip, maybe Sandy wouldn't act all crazy if
she found out.

“That my friend,” she pointed to the young man in the
soccer field, “Is Sean Compton…”

“You lie.”

Sandra abruptly stood up from the bench and ran to
the fence to get a better look at the man in question. That had
Rita resignedly standing up again and following her. Sandra had the
boundless energy of a five year old and Rita hated having to shout
when talking to her. At the moment she was peering through the
fence to get a better view of Sean.

Rita wondered how she had known instantly that it was
him, because from where they stood that person seemed very ordinary
like any other person she would pass by in the streets. He was
dressed in a black tracksuit that had a white strip on the side and
white sneakers.

Sandra turned to her still looking skeptical and
said, “That can't be him.”

“Wait a minute; I thought you said you were not
interested.”

Sandra rolled her eyes and squinted again so she
could see the so called son of a celebrity. Who wasn’t aware of the
Compton family? An influential family made up of lawyers who had
garnered publicity through handling high profile cases without
breaking a sweat. They were sought after by the powerful people in
the country.

“I still don't believe you. Maybe he just looks like
him. How do you know it’s him?” Sandra asked with a raised
brow.

“Because dummy, I know him and he is dating my
friend.”

“Ooh your friend with the famous parents that you
spoke about. After all I am just your ordinary roommate ready to
listen to whatever story you cook up.”

Rita resisted the urge to roll her eyes at that. She
wasn’t the kind of person to name drop every time she was having a
conversation with someone. Even though, she did have a best friend
who had famous parents, not forgetting the fact that her friend’s
family owned almost half the town, that didn’t call for her to
strut her wings like a peacock.

Instead she attentively listened to what Sandra was
rambling on about and was in time to catch her saying, “don’t
forget about the men and women in suits who have entrusted us with
their hard earned money, our sponsors who gave us this brilliant
opportunity to attend the prestigious Medical School, one of the
best in the country in case you need a memory refresher.”

Rita swatted Sandy’s arm outraged, as if she would in
any way forget.

“I haven’t forgotten duh.”

“Great then, remove that head of yours out of the
clouds, stop imagining a well-known person to be out there, playing
with the kids.” Sandy pointed to the grounds before rambling on,
“concentrate on your books or else you will be saying bye, bye to
that scholarship of yours.” Finishing her short speech with
flourish Sandra turned back to walk towards the bleachers.

Rita huffed. Of course Sandy would be quick to point
out that aspect.

What happened to having fun?

How she wished Elsie was with her, then she knew they
would totally have the fun she craved for.

Her best friend was crazy and a deep contrast to her
stern boyfriend who happened to be playing with the children in the
field at the moment.

Huh again. Surprising indeed, she thought.

With her mind made up to prove that she was right and
Sandy was wrong, she let out a piercing whistle and flapped her
arms to Sean.

She was hoping again at the same time that Sean would
not embarrass her and pretend not to be him at all but a lookalike
as Sandra had pointed out.

To her relief, he turned and waved back at her before
he did a little jog to them.

Standing uncertainly by the fence, she wondered if
she was mistaken after all, the Sean she knew wouldn’t have done
that. Smiled and run towards her, this was a first.

In fact he would have turned and walked the other way
or better yet scowled, strode to her before giving her a set down
that would make her wish for kingdom come.

‘Rita, we are not in your neighborhood where you can
act all uncivilized, he could have said.

“With the way he looks he can be anything to me if he
so wishes,” Sandy whispered close to her ear, startling her in the
process as she moved past her to the tiny gate before she accosted
Sean with an outstretched hand.

“Hi I am Sandra.”

Sean nearly knocked over the girl who came rushing at
him like a hurricane before stretching out her hand and smiling
widely at him.

“Umm hello”, he shook her hand and looked
questioningly at Rita who was trying not to laugh.

His attention returned to hurricane Sandra as he
tried to pry his hand from the grip of the girl and adoration that
could clearly be seen in her eyes and thought on how to get back at
Rita.

Rita how could you; he thought and had an image of
visiting her home once upon a time because of his girlfriend.

Rita had been pointing out to a few relations who had
come for a visit, gesturing with her hands and saying, 'this is
Sean, he lives on the other side of town. He owns big, big cars'
she had drawled in a funny accent to his shock and went on a step
further to chase away some neighbors kids leaning on the car before
she cleaned it, claiming they had dirtied it while Elsie his
girlfriend roared in laughter.

When she came back to where he sat with his
girlfriend, the tiny patio of her parents’ house, she spoke well
and politely, not at all the funny drawl she had used and informed
him, “Ego will be the end of you Compton. Don't sneer that much or
else people will run away. We are just simple folks. Next time
don't bring your girlfriend or allow her to drag you to our humble
hood.”

He knew he deserved that rebuke because of the way he
had reacted when they got to the house. But having Rita say that to
his face infuriated him and had him standing up from the chair
before he walked away in a huff, while his girlfriend called out to
him still giggling.

“Don't mind her” Elsie had hollered at the top of her
lungs to his retreating back.

Why he even agreed to be dragged to that place, he
had wondered.

Maybe because he wanted to impress his girlfriend who
was still laughing, that he could also be the down to earth kind of
person who chatted with the common folks. What made matters worse
is the fact that he and Rita seemed to always argue and find ways
to embarrass each other whenever they met.

Rita didn’t like him as Elsie’s boyfriend as she
would quickly point out to his pride, not in words but her actions
at times and he definitely didn’t like her as Elsie’s best friend,
well for reasons he was still trying to find out up to date.

Maybe it was because she was a hard girl to impress
and seemed to be able to impale him to the wall with her gaze and
make him feel as if something was lacking in him.

They were both like oil and water and the fact that
they had to tolerate each other because they loved Elsie, irritated
them to no end. His dislike for her was long forgotten now as he
sighed over the memory and finally managed to pry his hand from
Sandra.

He should have pretended and continued with his game,
rather than to rush to her. He had been quite enjoying himself with
the kids and being just Sean, now she had ruined that.

A wicked thought crossed his mind. He would finally
get back on her for misjudging him. The thought had him moving
towards her with a wide grin before he greeted, “Hey Rita,” and
gave her a hug that seemed to take her by surprise.

He rather relished the hug since her hands were still
at her sides and he could imagine her mouth gaping like a loony.
When he drew back, he smothered a laugh. As he had thought, her
mouth was indeed gaping.

His girlfriend's best friend surely knew how to paste
that comical cartoony expression. Serves her right, he thought
before he winked at her further disarming her guard since her eyes
turned into saucers and her mouth widened further. He touched her
cute warm lips to shut them while her friend giggled at that.

“Didn’t expect to meet you out here of all places” he
said conversationally. Rita appeared to get it because she swiftly
removed his fingers on her lips and rolled her eyes before she
replied, “Am I dreaming, Sandy please pinch me.”

Sean laughed aloud. And there he had been thinking
she was back to earth in their present time.

Seeing her friend appeared not to want to help her
out, he pinched her instead.

“Ouuuch!” she screeched and hit his hand.

“Sean, I didn't mean that hard.” She scowled. Thank
God the old Rita was back.

“For your information I stay here ever since I
started attending varsity. The question is what are you doing here
of all places and getting yourself dirty with the common
folks.”

“Ouch I deserve that” he said with a slight twitch on
his mouth that had Rita dramatically rubbing her eyes to see if she
was dreaming or not.

Sean laidback and smiling like a loony, this was a
first. Although she had once caught sight of his friendly side
before but it wasn't in this manner. She had an interview with a
couple of sponsors and was nervously waiting for her turn to talk
to them. Sean had come into the waiting room, dressed in his
expensive suit and sat next to her before he smiled.

She was too nervous hence didn't find that odd until
later on when she was in bed. At that particular moment even pigs
flying would have seemed normal. He had reached out and squeezed
her hand reassuringly.

“You will be fine. You know what you want and that’s
all you need to say.”

She had snatched her hand, hating the fact that she
rather relished his hold and abruptly stood up, started pacing in
the waiting room and bit her nails, an old habit when she was
nervous.

“I think I should have taken Elsie up on the offer to
sponsor my education. This is so different from what I expected.
Why do I have to answer to them?”

Sean had stood up and caught her, stopping her from
pacing around and wearing the carpet out. He held her by the
shoulders and commanded “Look at me...breath in and exhale.”

She did just that, relieved at the same time that she
was the last person waiting to be interviewed.

“Good. Am sure they just want to see who they are
giving their money to and if it’s worth it” Sean had replied with a
chuckle.

“Just be you and think of your dad when you become
too nervous. Elsie told me you want to study medicine because of
him, right.”

She nodded and that was it. She was called into the
hall; Sean smiled reassuringly at her before she went in and shut
the door. The next time she saw him, he was back to his stiff usual
self.

Now she was back to square one as he appeared to be
more of a puzzle to her than ever before.

How did a person manage the two different
personalities, the cold one and the one full of warmth? She
wondered if her mind had suddenly gone cuckoo and she was making up
the whole encounter. Maybe she was in a mental asylum, clothed in a
strait jacket and she just didn’t know it yet.

“I am helping out a friend for just today” Sean was
saying. He resisted the urge to laugh out loud at the way Rita was
staring at him, horrified.

He was rather in a good mood and didn't mind if he
looked alien to her. These couple of days he had visited some of
his old buddies had been good.

Will and Clark knew him before his family became
something more, before the Compton fame and money became more than
what it was. When people heard the name Compton they thought law
and order yet the family was also into other businesses and quite
good at those. They were in real estate, the transport courier
business, hospitality and tourism and much more. Every Compton
appeared to think about how to make money as a hobby as the family
grew and also became distant from the plight of the common
folks.

Sean had chosen to take up the legal route which he
strived upon yet hated at times as his old man happened to strive
on taking up cases that left him questioning his moral compass. He
rather thought the clients they served were the worst and every
case at times managed to leave him feeling empty like he had sold
his soul to the devil but like his old man was prone to say, it was
just business.

His friends came in handy because they kept him
grounded, he could just be Sean.

“Would you like to join me on the field,” he asked
Rita and got a vigorous head shake. She definitely was in Rita
dramatic mode.

She looked pretty when she smiled; he thought and
hoped she wouldn't catch him ogling at her. With her bronze colored
legs that seemed endless and the tiny shorts that were making him
almost drool, the blue little shirt tightly showing the outline of
her cute bust, had him pausing in mid thought as he contemplated
his girlfriend's outraged face if she were to find out that he was
shopping.

Elsie, remember Elsie his mind cautioned. Don't get
it through your head that you can be ordinary, you are not and Rita
is not your class.

Shrugging off those thoughts he grabbed Rita’s hand
and led her to the playing field, blew on the whistle motioning the
kids aged between eight and twelve to join him where he stood with
the girls.

“Boys, I would like to introduce you to friends of
mine. Rita and Sandy meet the team.”

The kids chorused a greeting before EJ one of the
twelve year olds remarked, “Hey coach you had said that if an adult
happened to show up we can include them in the fun. We want her on
our team” he finished and pointed at Rita who was already gawking
and about to protest.

Sean replied, “Sure that’s a great idea, unless if
she is….scared” he finished and stared at her, daring her to
refuse.

Rita took the bait as she was prone to, never one to
miss out a challenge and blurted out, “I am not scared and I will
have you know that I am rather a competitive person,” before
jogging and leaving a chuckling Sandra and Sean behind.

“Do you want to try?” Sean asked with a smile and
Sandra blushed.

“I had rather stay here and holler a few insults at
both teams, just give me the whistle.”

Sean laughed guessing Rita's friend to be funny like
her before he handed her the whistle and joined the other team. As
promised Sandra was hollering at the top of her lungs and had the
kids in stitches while Rita rolled her eyes.

And to think she was the one who had been busy
bringing up the fact that they were on a contract and meant to
study, study, study and not play at all.

She already knew the requirements by heart which
included not falling pregnant during her training and being bonded
for three years working at one of the private hospitals recommended
by the sponsors.

That was easy pizzy, a piece of cake since she didn’t
even have a boyfriend. Courtesy of her mother, she had been advised
to start dating once done with her degree.

At the moment the six years remaining seemed to be
further away than ever as her tummy did flip flops when Sean
Compton glanced her way and smiled.

Ok she could admit this time that the guy was cute
and likable if he wasn’t being his usual grumpy self. Elsie had
always told her that Sean was friendly, even after the interview
incident she wasn't convinced.

First impressions mattered to her a lot and the way
Sean had scowled at her home when he got there told her enough. He
was a prideful, egotistical young man, who looked down on people he
considered to be beneath him.

Sandra blew the whistle and motioned for the two
teams to come to where she was standing. “Can you believe you have
been playing for forty-five minutes? I think it’s time for us to
leave,” she motioned to Rita and the children grumbled.

They had rather enjoyed the game especially when it
turned into a two person game and Sean was left dumb struck after
Rita managed to swiftly dribble past him before she scored.

“Rita you should teach us how to dribble like that
next time,” Mark excitedly said and the other kids nodded. “Look at
coach, he is still surprised.”

Rita stared at Sean with a wide grin before
explaining, “Blame all that on my young brothers. I’m the only girl
in the family by the way so I grew up playing to their games.
Sandra is right too, we should get going.”

Rita swiftly glanced at her wrist watch and said, “It
has been nice meeting you boys I hope to see you again when free.”
She smiled at the team while Sandra handed the whistle to Sean and
the kids still grumbled over her farewell.

“Do you have to leave now though,” EJ asked.

Rita looked to Sandy who shrugged her shoulders in
defeat. EJ was pouting and she smothered a laugh. She knew Sean
wouldn't ask her to stay further. She was rather shocked when he
said, “Why don’t we all call it a day and go for pizza with Rita
and Sandy before they leave. Unless if they have other very, very
important plans...”

Rita rolled her eyes at the over emphasis that
whatever was removing them from their company had to be important.
Sean looked at both of them expectantly with his cute smile pasted
on his face in his charming mode she had witnessed when he was with
Elsie.

“You go on ahead on one condition” Sandy finally
said. “You bring a large sized pepperoni pizza for me.”

Rita bobbed her head; she had nothing to do after
all, apart from having to study genetics and molecular biology
before her exam on Monday. She rather loved the rush of studying at
the last moment as she grasped everything at first glance. Since it
was a Saturday, enjoying for this day wouldn’t hurt. Already so far
her day had been an enlightening and fun filled one.

Sean slightly dipped his head to Sandy and the
children cheered. Sandy waved to them before she left for the
flat.

“Shall we,” Sean asked turning to face Rita and
chuckled when he noticed Rita already being dragged to the small
mini bus by the boys as two managed to grab her one on each hand
hollering , “she will sit next to me.”’

The twelve year old boys appeared to be taken by her.
Shaking his head and chuckling at the display he was seeing over
them fighting for a girl, he followed behind them to the mini
bus.

The boys were rowdy as they sang songs while Sean
drove them to the restaurant for their pizza. Sean could be heard
singing along with them. Rita prayed the dream wouldn’t come to an
end. Finally they reached the place and the children rushed out of
the bus to the restaurant leaving Sean and Rita to trail
behind.

At the way they rushed to the seats and table located
at the back in the restaurant, Rita realized that it was their
routine after a day of playing soccer. Sean motioned for her to
follow him and within minutes they were going back to where the
children were settled with the boxes of pizza and can of sodas.

The place was abuzz with activity and the rowdy group
fit in without a hitch.

Rita had a great time with them and almost wept when
it was time to deliver the children to their respective homes. Sean
had been the perfect host, keeping the conversation moving with
both the children and her.

He would surely be a great dad one day; she thought
and wondered where that sudden thought was coming from. She knew
her friend was struggling to choose between two men but that didn’t
mean she had to ogle one of them. That would be like the worst
betrayal ever, breaking the girl code.

Once they got to her flat, Sean left the engine
running before he accompanied her to the door.

“Thanks again for the wonderful time,” Rita said.

“My pleasure.”

“Sean you do know you are a mystery right” she
blurted out and he laughed.

Of all things, he did that. Instead of scowling like
he would at her.

“I definitely didn’t expect this, not at all.”

“You Rita are a mystery too. I am still trying to
figure you out till to date” he whispered in her ear startling her
and making her lose her footing.

“Whoa!” he exclaimed as he managed to swiftly catch
her before she could fall and embarrass herself further. She hadn’t
realized that he had been that close.

“Are you ok,” he asked concerned.

“I’m fine, bones are intact, I will live,” she
answered while Sean chuckled and handed her the pizza that he had
been holding.

He cleared his throat and said “I will see you
around.”

“Sure.”

There was a long pause as they both seemed to forget
their line of thought or what had been said. Rita on the other hand
couldn’t believe on what had happened.

Did her body just thrill at being near him? For a
brief second, time had seemed suspended as she had taken in her
fill of his handsome face and broad shoulders while she clutched on
his arm for balance and could swear she felt the energy and
vitality coursing through his veins. Her ears had drowned out all
the sounds as everything sounded like a burr.

This is all wrong; she thought and received a smile
from Sean that made her wonder if he had read her mind.

“Well goodnight” Sean whispered again and this time
leaned over while Rita's breath hitched up and she shut her eyes as
she couldn’t help it. What in the world was happening to her?

She had never been kissed before she knew she would
never regret letting her best friend's boyfriend kiss her.

A light brush on the cheek had her opening her eyes
widely and seeing Sean’s grinning face as he winked at her before
jogging back to the mini bus and driving off.

Rita was left standing in a daze. Finally she gulped
in a few breaths and turned the door knob before she got in.

Sandra was on the bed with text books scattered
around while she twirled the pencil in her hand. At the sight of
the box, she squealed, scrambled off the bed and rushed to grab it
before she groaned in delight after taking a bite and settling back
on the bed.

“Thank you so much Rita for introducing me to friends
who live up to their word and buy pizza for me” Sandy groaned
before she took another bite.

Rita chuckled at her antics, Sandra loved her pizza
indeed.

“So how did it go, did the fireworks blow up or they
died down?”

“What do you mean?” Rita asked while she chucked off
her t-shirt before removing her shorts and wearing a towel over her
body. She needed a shower before she joined her friend in
studying.

Sandy snorted, “With the way you two were acting, I
had to leave so I give you the chance to be alooone.”

“How were we acting?”

“Like lovers,” she happily replied before taking a
bite off the pizza.

“You do know that Sean is my best friend’s boyfriend
right?” Rita asked with a furrowed brow gracing her beautiful
face.

“Yes I do but I wonder if you know that Rita?”

Sandra’s head was lowered to the box as she spoke,
she didn’t see the confusion that passed on Rita’s face.

“I should go and take a shower” Rita finally said and
left the room.

Rita was wondering what was going on in her head,
especially at the fact that she had wanted to be kissed by Sean and
held in his arms for a while. No this was all wrong, nothing would
happen between her and Sean and she would make sure about that, she
thought as her best friend's face came to the fore front. She loved
Elsie so much she wouldn’t betray her in that manner.

Besides Sean had just been friendly with her, he just
kissed her on the cheek, nothing to brag about at all.

She might have been taken aback over the fact that
when he started acting normally like the rest of them, he could
rather be charming. She was never to forget that she was Rita, a
middle class girl brought up in the ghetto. She grew up playing
with bricks as cars, running in the neighborhood street with the
boys and playing soccer with them too. An all-rounder tomboy like
what her father used to say, not at all like Sean and Elsie.

Sean was the prince that Elsie deserved and it would
forever remain like that. Elsie happened to also be feminine unlike
her, and attracted hoards of guys with just her five second
glance.

Shrugging off any thoughts of anything developing on
her end, she took the much needed shower and concentrated on what
she had come to do. Study and get her degree in medicine.

A week later an elated Elsie called and informed her
through giggles that Sean had proposed and she had accepted. Rita
was to be her chief bridesmaid and she couldn’t wait.

After she hung up Rita felt anxious in the pit of her
stomach. The news didn’t elate her as she had expected. It rather
filled her with dread as she suddenly realized that she loved Sean
Compton, the guy she thought was the last person she would ever
fall for.

 



CHAPTER ONE

 Six months
later

ELSIE WAS coming in from shopping and anticipating
preparing a special meal for Randy. Her steps faltered at noticing
a huddled up figure on the front porch. The person looked up and
Elsie gasped when she realized who it was.

“Rita” she screamed and rushed to her best friend
before she gave her a warm hug. After the two friends had greeted
each other Elsie invited her into the house. She unlocked the door
and got in.

She didn't comment on how haggard and slim her friend
looked but rather placed the groceries on the kitchen counter
before placing a kettle with water for tea on the stove.

“Rita, it’s been long. I have missed you so much” she
said while she moved around the kitchen and put the groceries in
their proper places.

“I missed you too Elsie. Everything is so different
ever since we completed high school.”

Elsie grimaced at that. Rita was right; somehow they
appeared to have drifted apart.

“So how are you and Randy doing?” Rita asked her
while Elsie poured the boiling water over the tea bags in each cup
before she replied “We are great love, how about you. I see the
books are eating you up” she laughed softly but became startled and
horrified when Rita started crying.

Rushing to her friend concern evident on her face,
she wrapped her arms around her. Rita has really slimmed, she
thought.

“Elsie I messed up. Everything is going down the
drain, my dreams and relationships including our friendship” Rita
muttered under her breath in between sobs.

“Hush love” Elsie comforted her.

“It's all going to be okay.”

“No it's not; I am such a terrible person and
friend.”

Elsie was at a loss on what to say since she didn’t
know what was happening with Rita. She felt a twinge of guilt on
the fact that ever since she got married, she had been preoccupied
with school, her married life and the urgency to finish and
showcase her lingerie collection, that she hadn't bothered to check
up on her best friend like she had usually done before.

“What is wrong love, what happened to my brave Rita
hmm?”

Rita looked sadly at her, conflicted and Elsie
thought whatever it was had to be serious for Rita to take long in
replying.

“I slept with Sean.”

Elsie’s jaw dropped open and she snapped her mouth
shut without emitting a sound. Of all things when did that even
happen?

She continued staring at Rita, confused, shocked and
out of words. Her best friend Rita with her ex fiancé Sean,
how?

“How, when,” she finally blurted out and Rita started
weeping again. She stared at her thinking it was a joke but from
the way Rita was bawling her eyes out, she knew it to be true.

“On your engagement party.”

Well that cleared up one thing, why Rita had seemed
distant on her wedding day and left early. She resisted the urge to
shake her friend to her senses. And to think they had spoken about
waiting for marriage to do it.

Even though she was no longer a virgin yet this time
around she had done things by the book. Rita still had that chance
of going into her matrimonial home untouched.

Ugh life, she thought.

“It’s okay sweetie, it happens” she muttered and
hugged her best friend.

She was still reeling in shock. Rita and Sean, her
mind was just failing to wrap around that fact. No these were the
two most uptight people she knew.

Not uptight in a derogatory sense but they knew what
they wanted out of life and they definitely were not the kind to
find themselves ‘accidentally’ having slept with another person.
And another thing, they hated each other.

“It’s okay sweetie” she crooned.

“I wish it was, except I happen to have fallen
pregnant too” Rita whimpered.

Oh boy, Elsie thought. It was one bombshell after
another. Her Rita had bitten more than she could chew.

“I am sorry and I feel terrible.”

With the way Rita was explaining it, Elsie nearly
laughed. If Sean had been her husband then all hell would have
broken loose but these things took place when she was no longer
with Sean. She took out a box of tissue from one of the carrier
bags still on the kitchen counter and handed it to Rita before
settling down next to her and
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