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  To he who is able to pen down his ordeals.

To she who can tell her experiences in the form writing. To the individual who appreciates personal stories.







  
    
      “The world breaks everyone and afterward many are strong at the broken places.” — Ernest Hemingway

“Out of suffering have emerged the strongest souls; the most massive characters are seared with scars.” — Khalil Gibran

“A professional writer is an amateur who didn’t quit.” — Richard Bach

“Start where you are. Use what you have. Do what you can.” — Arthur Ashe

“If you cannot get rid of the family skeleton, you may as well make it dance.” — George Bernard Shaw


    

    
      ~ Selected by Chimezie B. Ihekuna
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  Preface



Welcome to Experiences. 




This is not just a collection of memories; it is a raw and unfiltered chronicle of a journey through the “bad and the ugly” toward a hard-won sense of self. Within these pages, you will meet a man born face-first into the world, an arrival that left him with a lifelong facial deformity and a perspective shaped by isolation.




This book is dedicated to those who dare to pen down their ordeals and to the readers who find value in the truth of personal stories. It explores the complexities of a family life that often felt like a “house divided,” the sting of social rejection, and the mysterious trials of life-threatening ailments.




Through these chapters, you will witness a transformation:


	The Loner: A child who turned to philosophy and silence when faced with humiliation. 

	The Student: A young man struggling in a declining education system while secretly harbouring a “burning desire” to write. 

	The Author: A resilient creator who learned that discouragement is not a stop sign, but a necessary fertiliser for the soil of success. 




I invite you to walk through these “school of hard knocks” moments with me. Whether you have faced your own physical scars or emotional battles, I hope these experiences remind you that your path—no matter how rough the road—is yours to chart. 




May you find resonance in these pages and the strength to turn your own “DIS-couragement” into the courage you were always meant to have. 
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  Introduction

  
  




The journey of life is often described as a path, but for some, that path is littered with obstacles from the very first breath. Experiences is a candid, deeply personal narrative that pulls back the curtain on a life defined by the intersection of physical deformity, familial neglect, and the unwavering pursuit of a literary voice.




Born on July 12, 1984, my entrance into this world was marked by a rare birth complication that resulted in a permanent facial deformity—a “swollen cheek” that would become the catalyst for a lifetime of isolation and introspection. From the corridors of Lagos University Teaching Hospital (LUTH) to the “school of hard knocks” in Nigeria’s markets, this book chronicles the psychological toll of being a “loner” in a world that often prizes outward appearance over inner substance.




Within these pages, you will find an exploration of:


	The Complexity of Family: A look into a “house divided” where material trivialities and house-helps often replaced emotional support.

	The Reality of Rejection: From the laughter of classmates to the “wild goose chases” of romantic pursuits, I share the sting of being kept at arm’s length.

	The Power of Conversion: How the weight of “DIS-couragement” was transformed into the creative energy required to transition from a struggling engineering student to a published author.




This is more than a memoir; it is a testament to the “Never Give Up” spirit. It is an invitation to look beyond the surface, to understand the “hidden scars” that remain long after the physical wounds have healed, and to find the courage to re-chart your own life.




Welcome to a world of truth, trial, and eventual triumph.








  
  
  CHAPTER ONE: Conforming with Deformity

  
  




Life is wondrous!

I was ushered into this world on the 12th of July 1984.


My birth story is nothing less than amazing. My mother survived the tedious, twelve-hour labour, and the ordeal was considered to be a wonder (and still is!) to all and sundry who witnessed the unnerving process of my birth and are alive (some of them, though) to talk about it.


Quite contrary to how other babies are born, where they descend from the womb with their head facing outside, I arrived with my face first from my mother’s womb.


The obstetrician had to manoeuvre my positioning to avoid contact with the umbilical cord fluids with my eyes, or prevent the fluids from concentrating around my head area, both of which could have had a devastating effect on me. The situation, as my mother told me, had been tantamount to either a permanent disability in vision (blindness) or some terrible head disorder.


Ironically, the situation did come through, and the fluids touched the area around my cheeks; my left cheek, precisely. That became the genesis of my facial deformity!


Since the beginning, I have witnessed a series of consultations, both traditional and modern. Several specialists in traditional and modern medicine were consulted about the predicament. My peculiar birth story somehow made the traditional part more convincing.


In Africa, whenever such a situation arises, the need for ‘seeing’ or ‘checking’, as it is called, becomes imperative. Traditional doctor—-referred to as the ‘native doctor’— is saddled with the task of ‘checking’ or spiritually diagnosing the cause of the ailment and consequently prepares herb medicines and gives instructions on usage.


My Christian background led my parents to visit several churches for prayers, through what was called ‘deliverance’. At the time, I was about 3 or 4 years old. From one native doctor to another, from one specialist health facility to another, I moved around with my parents to many places. All prescribed substances were administered. This continued till I was three years old: the first time I had a major facial surgery.


Before the surgery, my parents, who, in their words, were‘ financially handy’, thought of flying me abroad to have it surgically operated upon. The model (then) was the late pop star, Michael Jackson. This was in 1987, two years after he had his first artificial face surgery. However, a family friend suggested the services of a children-specialist surgeon (now deceased), then based in Saudi Arabia.


After the successful completion of the first surgical operation, that is, coming out of the theatre alive, there was a need for a second major operation. The bandage and other healing elements weren’t adequately administered. The Lagos Teaching Hospital (LUTH), where the first operation took place, was the site of my six-month admission. I remember how my bed space was arranged in a way that I was bandaged to the extent I could. During that time, I was fed through tubes inserted into my nostrils. Not the best experience of my life!


The LUTH also experienced
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