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Mr. Father B

Mr. Father B (60), slept on the sofa for twelve hours until midday. He is not worried about this time, as he was drunk yesterday before he sleeps and was very tired and wants to rest. He has three wives, Mana (50), Lele (45) and Rut (40) living together, seven sons, six daughters and thirty grand children. He likes African and Western beer, singing and his third wife, Rut. He drinks beer everyday, but Rut is against it. One day he was very happy with his wives.  ‘Do you really love me or beer?’ Rut asked him. ‘All of you my wives including my fourth wife, beer, and I will never stop loving her until a dog climbs a tree or a cat crosses the river,’ he replied.

On Friday he was very drunk and said: “Beer of Africa, you are my light, wisdom, love and future, so sweet and healthy, without you, there is no me, because you give me power to fight, kill me if you can, that is better than gun, knife, stone, stick or poison.” ‘With a loud voice he sang a new song:

“Beer, I love you, and I will die for you, my problem is that, when I’m drunk, I lie down in the streets, if you can kill me now, I believe I will enter the Kingdom of Heaven and stay with Abraham, I will sing the new holy songs of love and peace.”

He went to Rut, in the morning. ‘I want breakfast, my wife of the wives’ he said.  ‘No, No, No, I am tired of you now, because you don’t buy food, but, beer,’ she said. ‘I love you, but I want to show you the way of life and respect, let me beat you and pull your ears, yes, yes, yes, I think now, you know that I am your good husband and not, a boyfriend’ he said. ‘I’m not one of those foolish men who spoil the women.’ ‘You are a bad man and destroying my rights’ she said, crying. ‘No rights or divorce in my yard, do you know me? If you don’t know me, you know nothing, my names are, Father B, means Father Beer, the son of Drinker and the grandson of Drunkard’ he said. ‘Call me the King, Lion, Law or Judge, I live my good life and I’m proud of my-self, no one can stop me and I will fight for my rights, he said.

’He went to Lele in the afternoon. ‘My beautiful wife, give me some food, I am so hungry’ he said. ‘No foods today, go and buy food so that I can cook for you everything you want’ she said. ‘I gave you money yesterday, why don’t you buy food?’ he asked. ‘No, No, ‘You didn’t, your problem is one, every time you buy beer and not food.’ she said. ‘Like a fool, I buy beer and tobacco, not food, let me touch you and pull your ears to give you a lesson’ he said. She hit him on the head with a ladle. ‘I am not those types of women who do not know their rights, if you hold me rough, I hit you and if you abuse me, I kill you’ she said. ‘Dad, stop violence and we don’t want it anymore’ said one of his sons.

He went to Mana, in the evening. ‘My first love, star and mother of the nation, what can I eat tonight?’ he asked. ‘My husband, let me go and prepare dinner,’ she said.  During the dinner, he was happy. ‘You are a good wife, woman of the women or future of my family, even if I have three wives, you are still my loving queen, I still love you and never stop loving you’ he said.  After dinner, everything was fine. ‘Brush your teeth and let’s go to sleep, my husband’ she said.  ‘I’m an old man and I have no time to brush my teeth or wash my body every day or night, I’ll try but not every time’ he said.  During the night, he was not happy because of an argument with his wives. ‘I need money to buy food and pay off my debts, give me money, please’ she said.  ‘I don’t have money now, but, maybe next week I can.’  ‘Do you have many girlfriends or where is your money going?’ she asked. ‘No girlfriend, but I buy food for me and my families, as well as beer and tobacco every time’ he replied. ‘Stop drinking and smoking and take care of your families’ she said. ‘I can stop loving you, not drinking beer and I can also take care of my families even if I drink beer and beer has no problem, but a human being,’ he said.

He sat at the table with Rut and their daughter, Luce. ‘I have never seen or loved a beautiful woman the way you are, and I love you, I can stop all things and give everlasting love to you,’ he said.  ‘Stop drinking beer, first and the rest will follow, do as I please if you really love me today,’ she said.  ‘That is a story, I drink my money, life and power,’ he said and laughed. ‘When someone says, stop drinking beer, what must I do? ‘Let me dance and sing my good new song:

“I still love you, my beer, No matter what people say, No one can separate us, and I will always be a beer drinker.” X2. 

‘Dad, how many beers do you drink per day?’ Luce asked.  ‘More than ten beers can make my day; do you want to drink with me or buy for me?’ he asked.  ‘No, No, ‘I hate beer and I think, I will never drink a beer in future’ she said.  ‘Hold on to what you do and let me hold on to what is good to me today,’ he said.

On Friday he was sober and not happy.  ‘Let’s go shopping now, I want to buy groceries worth $1000.00 and other things.’ Rut said.  ‘Call Mara and Lele to come and go with us, as I love you all,’ he said.  ‘No, ‘Today it is my day, and their time will come, let’s go my lover, ‘she said.  ‘I am very thirsty, I need something to drink, and I can only afford $500.00 for foods, because I budgeted $500.00 for beers,’ he said.  ‘Please, my husband, stop buying and drinking beer, for today only, maybe you can stop forever, because you are a slave,’ she said. ‘That is afternoon dream, and it will happen to the Kingdom of heaven, not in this world,’ he said. ‘If you don’t stop drinking beer, we are going to get a divorce,’ she said. ‘You said you love me from the start, and nothing can separate us, except death, so your divorce is in your grave, or I can kill you now, for our separation,’ ‘If you call the Police, I can kill you before the Police and I will die with one Policeman’ he said.  ‘I have bad luck, I chose a bad man instead of good man in my life, I would rather be alone than be in love with you’ she said and cried.

During the next few days, he was seriously ill and went to the Doctor. ‘I feel pain in my body, please help me,’ he said.  After the check up, the Doctor said, ‘Take your medicines, come again after two weeks and stay away from alcohol and cigarettes.’ After thirty minutes, he changed his mind.  ‘Doctor said I have to stop drinking beer or smoking, I think that is madness and won’t happen in my life, even Doctor can’t do this,’ he said. ‘Let me sing the new song:

“I love you beer of Africa, I drink you to relieve my stress, But I can stop drinking you at any time, because I will fight stress my-self.” X2.

He sat with his wives, some of his children and grandchildren.  ‘Enough is enough, I want to stop drinking beer now, but I’m unable, who can help me?’ he asked.  ‘A Traditional Healer can help you, only if you believe,’ Mana said.  ‘A Preacher will help you and pray for you,’ Lele said.  ‘No one can help you, except your-self, go and ask your doctor,’ Rut said.  ‘I will better go to the Traditional Healer, but let me drink beer for the last time,’ he said.  ‘Do you want to drink beer or stop drinking?’ Rut asked him.  ‘All of them are good,’ he replied. 

One morning he went to the Traditional Healer.  ‘Please help, I want to stop drinking beer, but my heart doesn’t,’ he said.  ‘Drink my Vum, and vomit, you will stop drinking beer after an hour, you must drink Zama every day before food or drinks, all of them are against beer and I need $1000.00, for my service, ‘Come again after three days and I will give you a strong one than these,’ Traditional Healer said.  After two hours, he was very drunk and one of his friends said, ‘You are a fool, you don’t have to stop drinking beer, because there is no enjoyment like drinking beer in this world.’  ‘I don’t know what to do, but something must be done,’ he said.

He went to the Preacher with hope to get help.  ‘I am sick and tired of drinking beer, alcohol abuse is my main problem and I need your help,’ he said.  ‘I can’t help you, but Almighty God, believe in Him, pray Him and He will make miracles, because He is good always,’ Preacher said. ‘Let me pray Him for you in the name of Jesus: “Father, help your child, change his life as he believes
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