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Prove yourself. Show your identity. We need proof. Those words aroused in Adeola, deep anger. She felt it searing through her  belly, rising to her face, and created a frown, she felt her blood boil
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Another obstacle to cross. The frustration welled up and there was no one on whom to unleash that frustration. Adeola, took a dip breathe in. It is not okay. That is the problem with on-line correspondences. It is not always possible to express your full measure of frustration. and make someone else feel your wrath.  She sat there, wreathing. Trying to look on the bright side, trying to calm down. Adeola, stirred into the computer screen, her thought gently played out in her mind; this was the simple reason why she had remained unpublished.  Over the years, she had tried to hard to navigate the publishing industry but with little success. 

In the meantime, she felt she had no choice but to focus on what she knew best, nursing,. This  creative side of her would have to go unnoticed. She thought to herself, “So what will be the outcome? Do I wait another year or two? There ought to be another way”. She thought.

So, she pulls herself together. Managed to stay calm and asked the simple question, 'what exactly is the publisher asking for' ? And she prayed to God for a positive outcome. She responds to the question as simply as she could, presses, send. She stands up from the chair and said, “and so God help me”.

It's been a week or two of since she responded to the email, two weeks of waiting. And there has been no response from the publisher.  Adeola, in the mean time had exhausted all avenues of contact ,with emails and phone calls and yet no one responded to her calls. The time differences did little to help. 

After about three weeks Adeola comes home from work, went to check her email as it was her custom. Hopeful that someone from the e-publishers might have responded. This time, however, for no reason that she  could think, there was a message stating their happiness to audio publish her work.

She read the message repeatedly trying to be sure that she had not misunderstood the message. Finally, the message sank in, she was elated, and she thought, truly, God came through yet again

She sat there reflecting, in a state of gratitude, “I could not have done this without you Lord, thank you for fighting my battles”.  She was so excited. The following days that ensued, she received messages of congratulations from families and friends regarding the acceptance of her novel for audio publication.
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One  Sunday evening after work, Adeola decided to go to the foreshore as a way of unwinding after a busy shift. She finds a spot and settles there watching the waves of the ocean and listening to the  tumbling of the waves as they struck the boulders. The air was still and humid, this made Adeola’s skin sticky with sweat, and she prayed the heavens for a cool breeze. 
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As the daylight made way for night, the cool breeze blew,  and caressed her face and legs, Adeola was thankful. For one minute earlier, she had thought she  might run away and hide from the hot sticky heat.

From her sit, she could  watch the world around her. The man and his dog, the young lovers. The families, young and old, sitting and enjoying the lazy Sunday evening. She sat there with ease and looked into the sea, only this time it was too dark to see into the distance but loud enough to hear the whooshing of the sea.

Tobias the lord of the sea came calling, He was dressed in white with hair that draped down his neck like strands of glass. His eyes were clear blue like the ocean and he looked Adeola straight in the eyes, she felt the chill run down her spine. When he spoke,  his words came out like from chilled ice, Adeola froze in her seat for she had never seen such a sight.
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“I am Tobias the lord of the sea, thank you honouring my invitation”. Adeola remained frozen, what invitation? She thought to herself, she was puzzled. All she could do was sit there as words failed her.  He came closer, and with every step he brought the chilling cold with him. 

He held her  hand and she shivered,”I will show you the  land





d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/image005.png





d2d_images/image006.png





d2d_images/image009.png





d2d_images/scene_break.png





d2d_images/image008.png





