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ACT |
Scene 1

A keyboard rendition of ‘Here cones the bride’ reaches the end
of the third line before the curtain opens to reveal Onotol a
taking tentative steps in the manner of a bride being led to the
altar. The first tine we neet her, it is obvious she has good
taste in fashion and exhibits an unm stakabl e aura of

sophi stication. She is wearing a free-flowing white satin dress
and a pointed toe-stiletto strap shoes. She is hol ding an
unw el dy fl ower vase instead of a weddi ng bouquet and she
assunes a rather serious deneanour to her imtation of the
bridal march. She regards herself in the mrror and preens
hersel f up, cupping and shoving up her breasts. Craning her
neck, she scrutinizes her hair and deftly puts in place a hair
strand that has fallen out of alignnent. Spread on the centre
table is a fat fashion catal ogue. Naana, Omtola’ s close friend,
a purveyor of bridal costunes who al so dresses brides, watches
in admration. Naana has vowed never to get married. She is

al ways el egantly dressed and takes pride in taking selfies at
will.

NAANA
Stop! Stop, Stop, Stop, Stop, Stop

OMOTOLA
(sighs)
What agai n?

NAANA
You are too stiff. You keep wobbling fromside to side.

OMOTCLA
(cl enching her fists)
| can’t breathe.

NAANA

(maki ng wild gesticul ati ons)

Surprise, surprise! Wiat do you expect when you squeeze this
bul gi ng mass into that weddi ng gown?

OMOTOLA
Don't go there, girl!

NAANA



Sorry but I’mnot the one conplaining here.

OMOTOLA

I nust fit into this dress by hook or crook. | fell in love wth
it the nonent | set eyes on it.

NAANA
You know what to do.

OMOTOLA
Do I?

NAANA
Tell me, how many pastries have you gobbled up this norning?

OMOTOLA
(poki ng her clenched fists at Naana)
How woul d you |i ke one on your nose?

NAANA
Sorry but you can’'t eat your cake and have it, dear.

OMOTOLA
There’s only one way out.

NAANA
And | hope it’s not what |’ mthinking.

OMOTCOLA
It’s Kantanka's credit card we're tal king about here.

NAANA
(sighs)
Hey, don’t you think you are overdoi ng things?

OMOTOLA
Has he conpl ained to you, for crying out |oud?

NAANA
No but | can hear him scream ng inside, questioning his decision
to succunb to your 'Let’s get nmarried now or else’ ultimtum

OMOTOLA

You' || make a good attorney for him

(turning her back to Naana)

Here, unzip ne. I’mnot wearing this dress again.



NAANA
You know they won’'t take it back?

OMOTOLA
And who says | want to take it back?

NAANA
Oh, so what if nobody wants to buy it?

OMOTOLA
Sell it for what? I'Il just chuck it sonmewhere.

NAANA
Let nme have it. |'msure a lot of wonen will kill to have this
gratis.

OMOTOLA
That’ s peanuts to Kantanka. Peanuts.

Omwtol a drops the flower vase and cones to stand by Naana. They
run their fingers through the catal ogue as they chat.

OMOTOLA
Now, what have we got here?

NAANA
This is what the bride of the heir to the Brunei throne wore on
her weddi ng day.

OMOTOLA
Real | y!

Omwtol a picks up the catal ogue, stares intently at the picture
init and turns it this way and that way.

NAANA

My, she | ooked resplendent in it.

OMOTOLA

Yeah, but will | look equally good or even nore resplendent in
it?

Omwtol a regards the picture again, turning her neck in various
angl es as she struggles to make up her m nd. She |ays the
cat al ogue back on the centre table, obviously unable to decide.



OMOTOLA
Now | et nme see what you’ ve got for the prinmary sponsors.

They flip a couple of pages as they shake their heads severa
times, giving each other quizzical |ooks a couple of tines and
finally raising their heads, nodding and smling to show they
agree on sonet hi ng.

OMOTOLA

What about the Secondary Sponsors?

NAANA

Wl |, for those, you'll need three pairs.

OMOTOLA

VWhat for?

NAANA

Omwtola, you want to do this by the book, right?

OMOTOLA

By all neans!

NAANA

| love you! The first pair will light the candles fromthe
Paschal Candle. The second pair wll drape and pin the veil over
the groonis shoulder and the bride’ s veil. The last pair will lay

the cord on the bride and groom

OMOTOLA
Vell, let nme see what you ve got for the Maid of Honour and
Bri desnai ds.

They flip several pages as they consider the options.

OMOTOLA

OK, tick that one and that one. Oh, that one instead. What do you
t hi nk?

NAANA
| can’t fault any of themreally.

OMOTCLA
K, the Best Man and G oonsnen?

They flip nore pages.



OMOTOLA
And the Flower Grls?

Naana flips several pages back and forth before finding the
evasi ve page. Omtol a and Naana | ook at each ot her and nod.

OMOTOLA
Ri ng Bearer, Coin bearer and the Bi ble bearer?

They flip yet nore pages quickly and nod nuch qui cker and keep
flipping. Enter Kizzita, Omwtola' s confidant, dressed in a black
petticoat, white | ong-sleeved shirt with frills and a | awer’s
tie. She is well-groonmed and she knows it. At first glance we
can see she has an overweeni ng opi nion of herself. She wl]l
turn several tines within a short period of tinme to regard
herself in anything that is shows her reflection. Wil st

I nvolved in the nbost engagi ng conversati on she does not hesitate
to give her make-up a quick brush up whenever she feels it needs
ret ouchi ng. She showcases an el aborate African style hairdo
known as "Prayer Meeting", a type of braids that bear a striking
resenbl ance to two cl asped prayerful hands that gather at the
top of her head. Her neck is strewn with assorted trinkets.
Dangling precariously fromeach ear are el aborately crafted
earrings. Her four fingers and even her thunbs glitter with
expensive rings of various sizes. She has a propensity to
nasali ze her words and is at pains to stress her syllables which
inevitably | ead to her going over the top every now and then.
She enters just as Omwtola and Naana finish going through the
catal ogue. Carrying her briefcase in her right hand, Kizzita

bal ances her |awer’s robe in the space between her upper and

|l ower left arm She stops in her tracks and rubs her eyes in

di sbelief but nonmentarily bursts into a raucous |aughter.
Omwtol a ignores her and keeps marching. Kizzita places her

bri efcase on a table and hangs her |awer’s robe on the wall.
She switches off the CD player playing 'Here cones the bride

but Onptol a continues her nock bridal march.

KI ZZI TA
(inhaling in an exaggerated nmanner)
Hrm Onotol a, the sweet snell of marriage. Present everywhere.

OMOTCOLA
You' re telling ne! 1"'mloving every bit of it, Kizzita.

Kl ZZI TA
How | ong ago? Um | et ne see.



She counts on the fingers of one both hands and cranes her neck.

Ww, so just |less than a nonth since Kantanka proposed and here
you are cocooned in matrinonial bliss.

OMOTOLA

| know you have a way with words but even you, |earned friend,
woul d use all the superlatives in the English | anguage and the
kind of feelings that have taken over ne at the prospect of

getting hitched will still l[ack adequate description. Cone on,
give it atry. I know you thrive on chall enges.
Kl ZZI TA

(She gesticul ates as she quotes Onptola’s very words)

For crying out |oud, Onotola of all people! Omtola! Hey, am!|
seeing things? Isn't this the sane Onpotol a who di sm sses nen as
‘sons of Adami and vouches at the |east opportunity never to
give her heart to any of those ‘dogs’ again?

OMOTOLA
VWell, when it doesn’t affect you, you swear an action plan.

KI ZZI TA

(giving her a quizzical |o0k)

Hm? | nust have dozed off whilst still on nmy feet. Wen did the
abolitionist norph into an adherent, an enthusiast, and | guess a
crusader before ny very eyes? Gosh, |I'’m gob smacked! You know
what? | can’t believe you just stirred in ne the desire for this
nonster called marriage just like that. Al of a sudden | fee
like it’s not such a bad idea getting hitched.

(As an afterthought)

Look at you, grinning fromear to ear. Jeez, you used to have a
norbid fear for marri age.

OMOTOLA
(bl ushing as she holds her dress gingerly)
You know what Kizzita; | want to be the envy of every wonan in

this country, in Africa.

Kl ZZI TA

(waving a Victory sign to Onotola as she squares up her

shoul ders in a show of appreciation.)

You' ve got the right person in your corner, Onotola. Go for it,
girl! Go girl, go girl, go girl.



OMOTOLA
I want ny wedding to be the yardstick by which the greatness of
all other weddings is nmeasured in this country, in Africa.

KI ZZI TA

(hol di ng up her hands in nock reading of a non-existent crystal
bal | )

| did see that in ny crystal ball, you know?

OMOTOLA
My weddi ng nust be the wedding of the year.

Kl ZZI TA
Piece of cake, girl. Wre settling for nothing | ess than the
not her of all weddi ngs.

OMOTOLA
Did | say, year? No, | nmean weddi ng of the decade. Wddi ng of the
century. No, wedding of the mllenniumif | can have it ny way.

Kl ZZI TA
(singing and dancing as if possessed)
Go girl. Gogirl. Gogirl. Go girl.

OMOTOLA
Hey Kizzita, 1'Il not accept anything | ess than being the owner
of the accol ade of the wedding that |eft observers dunbstruck.

KI ZZI TA
We're going to give theman eyeful, girl.

OMOTOLA

I"’mtelling you girl, if nmy weddi ng doesn’t | eave weddi ng
connoi sseurs starry-eyed, | bet you, nothing ever wll.

KI ZZI TA

They’ Il be rubbing their eyes all the way hone.

NAANA

And with that cones the enviable title of the ultimte bride.

Kl ZZI TA
That’s the spirit girl!



OMOTOLA

|"m putting together nothing | ess than the nost exquisite brida
party. Get ready girl. W Il be hitting Mlan before you know it.
| want people to forget very quickly all those apol ogies of a
weddi ng that have suffocated this place.

Kl ZZI TA
You bet. We're going to pull all the stops to nake sure they al
pal e into obscurity.

OMOTCLA
I will not rest until | have banished themall, all of them way
down into the abyss of history.

NAANA

Each bride will have to admt after steadying their rattled
nerves that their wedding was nothing nore than blight, a

di sfigurenment, and a great, gargantuan disservice to quality
nupti al s.

OMOTOLA

You' re speaking ny | anguage, girl. Al those wonen who t hought
t heir weddi ngs took observers’ breaths away, you know, | wl]l
make them feel the ignomny of a US president who got to serve
only one termand got dunped by the electorate. |I’'lIl Change ny
name if | fail to leave that bitter taste in their nouths

Kl ZZI TA

They won’t know what hit them all those pretentious girls. Ch |
can’t wait to hear them confessing that they regret their hogwash
weddi ngs.

OMOTOLA
I’l11 show all those old crows that there are weddi ngs and there
are weddi ngs.

NAANA
W need to spread the word that a new kind of bride has appeared
on the scene. This gane is about to change and so qui ckly.

OMOTOLA
Naana, |’mgetting nothing less than the full weddi ng entourage.

KI ZZI TA
Way shoul d you settle for anything less, girl?



10

OMOTCOLA
Now, the Juliet’s cap. How can | get it?

NAANA
Every bride wears a Juliet’s cap

OMOTCOLA
Who' s tal king about a Juliet’s cap?

Kl ZZI TA
O course you're going to wear a Juliet’s cap

OMOTOLA
You don’t get it, do you? | don’'t want a Juliet’s cap.

NAANA
(staring at Kizzita)
You just said you want a Juliet’s cap.

OMOTOLA
Ckay, let ne bring you hone. | want the Juliet cap.

NAANA
And how is that different fromwhat |’ m sayi ng now?

OMOTOLA

(sighs and ruffles her hair)

Ugh! | want the Juliet cap. | want the cap that the first girl
who played the role of Juliet in the original production of Romeo
and Julie wore.

Kl ZZI TA
(Stunned, Kizzita turns around slowy and gives Omwtola a
qui zzi cal | ook)

Li ke, I mean, seriously?
OMOTOLA
I know it will cost a fortune but you know that noney answers

every question, right? And you al so know that noney is not one of
nmy probl ens.

KI ZZI TA

Yes but even Kantanka will frown upon what | see as an
unnecessarily extravagant purchase considering you re going to
wear it for just a couple of hours.
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OMOTOLA

(desperately trying to control her tenper)

Hey girl, please tell ne sonething. Has Kantanka conplained to
you? Huh? Tell ne, buddy, whose side are you on any way?

KI ZZI TA
You know I’ 1|l never side against you.

OMOTOLA
So why do | get this nagging feeling that you have had a gol den
handshake with nmy Kantanka?

Kl ZZI TA
| say things just the way they are and you junp to brand ne a
traitor?

OMOTOLA

(rel axi ng her posture)

| didn’t say that but | can’t hel p thinking your enthusiasmfor
the finer things in Iife has waned consi derably.

Kl ZZI TA
Where fromthis verbal diarrhoea? Onh, it nust be fromthe wedding
madness that has generated this opiumeffect on you.

OMOTOLA

Well, in any case, | reckon it will be worth the price. Can you
i magi ne the | ook on the faces of all those pretenders and
wannabes when they see ne in the original Juliet’s cap?

Kl ZZI TA
Vel l, how exactly will anyone know you advertise it?

Kizzita gesticulates in a bid to feign sonme support for
Omwtol a’s insistence on acquiring the original Juliet’s cap
but it’s obvious she is a novice in the field of pretense.

OMOTOLA
Kizzita, just be happy for ne, okay?

Ri ng tone sounds on Omtola s phone. She picks it and |istens.

OMOTOLA

(excitedly as she darts to switch on the CD pl ayer)

Ww Are you kidding nme? Kizzita girl, guess what, guess what? |
| anded the curtain raiser at the National Miusic Awards with ny

| atest hit.
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A piano rendition of 'Here comes the bride’ blurts out. Omtol a
rai ses her arns in triunph and assunes the bridal pose ready to
march again. Kizzita rel axes her posture and steps behind
Omwtola imtating every step she takes in her well-rehearsed
bridal march. Kizzita renoves a poster from her bag and hands it
over to Omwtola. She reads it and frowns. She dangl es the paper
casual |y as they speak.

KI ZZI TA
Omwtola, | thought you mght be interested in attending this
fair. You understand? The things nmen do.

OMOTOLA
(surprised and confused she stammers out her words)
A divorce fair?

KI ZZI TA
Yes, a divorce fair, ny dear

OMOTOLA
Divorce fair, but isn't that for couples contenplating divorce or
in the mddle of the divorce process?

KI ZZI TA

('si ghi ng)

Ugh Omwtola, you' re still reading the old version of the script.
Wel come to the twenty-first century, dear

OMOTOLA

Oh, give nme a break. Here | am preparing for ny weddi ng and
you' re already contenplating divorce? So tell nme, with friends
i ke this, who needs enem es?

Kl ZZI TA

Grl, you nust always be one step ahead of your man. Before he
earns a bachelor in trickery, you have earned a nmasters in
deception. Before he thinks, you’ ve thought.

OMOTCLA
| don’t know | don’t know Kizzital

KI ZZI TA
You sound so ruch like 1918, Onotola. You need to be adequately
prepared when the tine cones.

OMOTCLA
What time? And it’'s ‘“if’, not ‘when’'.
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Kl ZZI TA

VWhat tinme? Tell nme, how | ong does the nodern nmarriage | ast?
OMOTCOLA

You seem so sure the time wll cone.

Kl ZZI TA

Eventual | y! Whatever the distance you travel with your spouse,
the tinme will come when you have to part conpany. It’s the bane
of nodern nmarriages. Hey Omtola, you should have seen nme when
got married to ny fourth husband. | thought, finally |I have found
M. Right. It turned out that his was the shortest union

that | ever had with a man.

OMOTOLA
My marriage will go the distance. In fact, my nmarriage to
Kantanka will go all the way.

Kl ZZI TA
Just in case, you know, Omtola, just in case.

OMOTOLA
Sorry Kizzita but I’msure that tine will never cone.

Kl ZZI TA
Stop sounding |i ke an oracle.

OMOTOLA
No. I'’mnot sure | can ever go along with you on that.

Kl ZZI TA

Hmm speaking |like the novice that you are. Owmwtola, can you

I magi ne the anount of alinony that | get fromthose romantic
idiots? Marry them let ne ness up, kick themhard in the
backsi de and take themto the 'cleaners’. And you know what | do
with that noney? I got so nuch noney fromthemthat | started a
savi ngs and | oans conmpany. | met this seriously dusted guy. He
followed nme like a dog. And you know the rules of attraction: The
nore | treated himli ke a dog doormat the nore besotted he
becane. In spite of his wealth, he is still a ‘wussy’. |I'’msure
he | oved ne nore than his own nother but can you inmagi ne how
boring living wwth a nman who does your every bidding, a man who
can’t stand his ground, you know? Kizzita, such nmen rmake ne
cringe. My skin recoils whenever | neet such weak, pathetic,
whi ni ng nen.



14

OMOTCOLA

You need a man who w || take charge.

Kl ZZI TA

No, | can’t stand a man who is too bossy. You know the type who

cones throwi ng his weight around. Kizzita do this, Kizzita | want
that. And you know what pisses nme off nost? He can’t even say
"Thank you” when | try to please him | never hesitate to chuck
such nen out of nmy life. Good riddance! The | ot!

KI ZZI TA
You nust be sure that he can fit into your |life otherwse; he is
not worth the trouble.

OMOTOLA
He nmust fit into nmy |ife. What does that nean?

KI ZZI TA

Get this straight. You nust never allow himto dictate your
schedul e. Do what you want to do when you want to do it. You get
nme? Do as your heart pleases. Don’t think |ike those m serable
creatures who keep | aboring under unrealistic hopes. And the

wor st types of wonen are those that keep saying: Ch, it’s because
of the children. What children? They are your children! Not his.
Your children, you get ne? Your children! They are yours and
yours al one.

OMOTOLA

Hey what are you on about?

Kl ZZI TA

If you' ve ever been in an extended | abour, you’ll appreciate what

" m on about.

OMOTOLA
But the courts .

Kl ZZI TA

(cutting in rudely)

Oh, the courts. The courts. As for those courts, they are the

| east of our worries, my dear. You should learn to play themlike
a ukul el e. Have you seen an ass being | ed before? That’s how t he
courts should be treated. What can they do? Take it fromne. Gve
the man grief. Look, those nmen who thought the courts would fight
their corner, they have all cone to realize that the |aw on
fathers and their rights to see their children is not worth the
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paper it’s witten on. Visitation rights! He should go and visit
hi s not her.

Omwtol a wal ks away and stands at a di stance fromKizzita. She
folds her arnms on her bosom and regards her rather suspiciously
for a while.

Scene 2
The MUSTANG pub. A sign board with a nustang in full flight
hangs prom nently on the wall where nenbers of the Sworn
Bachelors’ Club are neeting in an energency session to
deli berate on the news that their president, Kantanka, has
decided to tie the knot. About half a dozen nmen m |l around the
pub floor speaking in agitated tones and maki ng gesti cul ati ons
to show their anger and frustration at the unpal atable news. W
can hear several outbursts of 'No’ and ' No way’ between | oud
runblings. After a while, OXoyo, the secretary of the Sworn
Bachelors Club calls the neeting to order by ringing a bell

Orovo
O der!
Order! Meeting is in session.

Menbers of the Sworn Bachelors’ Club pull up chairs and settle
around a large rectangul ar table. Either side of them a couple
of friends sit around much smaller tables, chitchat and take
swi gs from beer nugs.

Orovo
(clearing his throat)
The Sworn Bachel ors’ Pl edge!

Everybody sitting around the |large table gets up and rai ses
their clenched fists in a defiant manner. The nen sitting either
side of themsit and watch with interest. Menbers of the Sworn
Bachelors’ Club recite their pledge.

BACHEL ORS

As a sworn bachelor, | will do ny best to cherish, defend and
pronote the noble objectives of the Sworn Bachel ors’ C ub.
prom se to abstain fromany action or inaction likely to bring

the nane of the Sworn Bachelors’ Club into disrepute. | pledge to
hel p di sabuse the m nd of the gullible sworn bachelor to the
mrage called marriage. | also pledge to expose all the hidden

traps set by the so-called weaker sex and to open the eyes of the
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nai ve sworn bachelor to the bitterness hi dden under the sugar-
coated words and deceitful gestures of the daughters of Delil ah.
| pledge to guard the prodigal sworn bachel or back into

the fold and to eschew any conpl acency. Finally, | prom se to be
vigilant in all nmy dealings with the ever schem ng daughters of
Delilah. So help nme God.

Bachel ors put their hands down and settle down on their seats.

OTOYO
(excl ai m ng)
Sworn Bachel ors’ d ub!

BACHEL ORS
(punching the air each tinme they respond)
Si ngl es forever!

OTOoYO
Sworn Bachel ors’ d ub!

BCHELORS
Si ngl es forever!

OTOYO
Sworn Bachel ors’ d ub!

BACHEL ORS
Si ngl es forever!

OTOYO
SBC, | hate to be the bearer of bad news but our house is on
fire.

JOMO
(bitterly)
We're sleeping in a roombut our |egs are hangi ng outsi de.

FALANA

(aggressivel y)

Sworn Bachelors’ Club, this is as bad as it gets. This is
terriblel

Javo
Di sast rous!

CH DI
Cat ast r ophi c!
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JOVD
(kicking the air)
| m gob snacked!

FALANA
(wavi ng his hands either side of his ears)
Fl abber gast ed!

CHI DI

(rubbing the mddle of his chest)

Traumati sed! Sworn Bachelors’ Club, | amtraumati sed.
Javo

It’s a betrayal of the highest order!

FALANA
Treasonabl e fel ony!

Oroyo
Sworn Bachelors’ Club, if you get bitten by an insect, it nost
probably canme fromyour own clothes. This piece of news takes ne

far beyond ny normal thinking limts. Kantanka stabbed us in the
back.

CHI DI

Now you are tal king, OQoyo.

JOMO

I was wondering if you ve succunbed to the change of m nd virus.
FALANA

Wll, if the captain has deserted ship, can you put it past his
i eut enant ?

Orovo

Conrades, it is true that when the shepherd deserts the flock

the sheep | ose their sense of direction but it is to forestall an
unfortunate scenario |like that, that we nust draw up a programe
of action to rescue our president fromone of the daughters of
Delilah. Sworn Bachelors’ Club, we owe it to ourselves and to
posterity to uncover the truth.

JOMO
By any neans necessary.
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CH Dl
| wouldn’t rule out kidnapping himand having his head
exam ned by a seasoned psychiatrist.

Orovo
Hey hey hey, take it easy, Chidi.

FALANA
Take it |ike a nan.

CH Di
You think this is one of your 'Let’s see how it goes’ nonents
huh?

FALANA

Look here O oyo, if you think anybody shoul d take things easy, |
suggest you give your noi sy nei ghbour a piece of your mind as a
matter of urgency, OK?

JOMO
@uys, | have been doing sone digging since | heard the news.

FALANA

Smart nove, Jono!

(giving tony a quizzical | o0k)

If you want to get to the root of things...

CHI DI

(triunphantly)
You' ve got to start digging, nate! We're all ears, man.

JOMO

| gather that Onotola girl is a serial jilter. You know how
charm ng she can be. But as soon as she has ensnared you, you
know, it’s |ike she raises you up to dizzying heights then she
drops you ..

FALANA
(addi ng qui ckly)
Li ke a hot potat o!

CH Di
And you cone crushi ng down ..

JOMO
Li ke a nud house during an earthquake.
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CHI DI
And that is the wonan Kantanka fell head over heels in |ove with?

FALANA
A fraction above a town helper if you ask ne.

JOMO

(holding up a photo of an attractive wonman)

Can you believe this binbo is the reason Kantanka wants to throw
away a life of bliss, alife without restrictions.

FALANA
Huh, a life of unfettered right to determ ne what and where and
when and how he wants?

JOVO
Wiy woul d a man of Kantanka's calibre want to stop exercising his
absol ute right to choose?

CHI D

Why does Kantanka want to forgo his freewll, his sovereignty,
hi s dom nion, the pure and refreshing joy of not being subjugated
by the whins and caprices of sone dyed-in-the-wool daughter of
Del i | ah?

Oorovo
It’'s awful, guys. Wien was the |last tine anybody had any contact
wi t h Kant anka?

JOMO
Oh, we spoke just a couple of days ago.

Orovo
And you didn’t have any reason to be concerned about his state of
m nd?

JOMO

And what sort of question is that?
Orovo

| nmean his nental health.

JOMO

Do | look or sound like a psychiatrist?

CHI DI
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It doesn’t take a psychiatrist to determ ne that sonebody you
know too well has lost it. This is the chairman of the Sworn
Bachel ors Club for crying out |oud.

Oroyo
How | ong ago did he neet this Omtola woman? She’'s a songstress,
right?

FALANA
A songstress by profession and a seductress by reputation.

JOMO
Un and to think that of all the divas in this country, Kantanka
had to fall for this slapper.

CH DI

(concurring with him

Huh? A public toilet bow, a courtesan! And Kantanka believes, in
his recently acquired warped m nd, that this whore is the reason

he wants to sacrifice his freedom his liberty, his emancipation

that he has jealously guarded as if his very breath depended upon
it? Is this the girl he wants to spend the rest of his |ife with?

Orovo
Tell me, did |l mss any major incident in Kantanka's |ife of
| at e?

FALANA
As in?

OTOoYO
As in when he got | obotom sed or sonething?

JOMO
Yeah, from ny prognostication, that bl oke has had a brain file.

CH DI
| have no doubt that Kantanka s decision to get hitched w thout
consultation is a clear result of a tenporary nmental aberration

JOMO
Spot on, Chidi. How el se do you explain that?

FALANA
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Huh? Kant anka, an al pha nale who will never desert the pride. And
we wakes up one nice norning only to hear his m nd has been
corrupted by a potion concocted by one of the daughters of
Del i | ah.

CHI DI
That nust be it!

JOVD
That’s a stab in the heart.

FALANA
Huh, how can anyone conceive that?

CH Di
Ch, can’t you see? My, this is as clear as nuddy water.

Menbers of the Sworn Bachelors’ C ub engage in chit-chat. They
seem i ncensed and everyone tries to drive his point hone with

w | d gesticulations and table bangi ng. Sonme bunp into each ot her
as they try to manoeuvre their way anong the group.

Oorovo
(raising his voice above the din)
Sworn Bachel ors’ d ub!

BACHEL ORS
Si ngl es Forever!

OTOYO
Sworn Bachel ors’ d ub!

BACHEL ORS
Si ngl es Forever!

OTOoYO
Sworn Bachel ors’ d ub!

BACHEL ORS
Si ngl es Forever!

Orovo
Sworn Bachelors, | reckon there’'s nore to it than neets the eye.

FALANA
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Oh, you didn’t hear ne, did you? I'mtelling you I saw him barely
two days ago and believe nme when | say that he was as nornmal as
normal can be. W exchanged pl easantries. And there was no

i ndi cation, you know, | never mss those tell-tale signs. Trust
me, if it was there, | would have seen it. Conrades, I'mtelling
you Kant anka gave nme no reason to suspect that he was planning to
betray the cause.

JOMO
See? No tell-tale signs at all

CHI DI
None what soever!!

Orovo
How i s that possible?

FALANA
No, it doesn’t add up.

CH Di
Not even if you apply Pythagoras’ theorem

JOMO
(giggling and struggling to pronounce Pyt hagoras)

Py- Py- Pyt ha- what ?

CH DI
Pyt hagoras theorem mate! The values were all over the place!

Orovo
SBC, what actually happened to Kantanka? That is what we need to
find out.

FALANA

Absol utely, OGoyo. Everybody knows Kantanka 1is no dithering bird
so for himto turn around like a romantic idiot takes ne far
beyond ny normal thinking limts.

CH DI
That nmakes two of us Fal ana but what in the world nust have
caused Kantanka' s decision to | eave us so uncerenoni ously?

Orovo

That, conrades, is worth finding out. But one thing | know |If a
frog falls down on its haunches it remains in the sane position.
| have no doubt that Kantanka is a bachelor at heart and I
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believe he will rescind this inpulsive action. But before that
happens we need to put our hands to the till. Kantanka is the
thunmb wi t hout which we can tie a knot. We need himbut right now,
he needs us badly. That is why |I'’m proposing that we set up a
commttee to execute a plan of action to nmake Kantanka rescind
hi s deci sion.

The ot her nenbers of the SBC chit-chat as they exit the stage.
Jono, Falana and Qtoyo speak in [ow tones. Chidi appears with
beer mugs and places themon the table. The four clink glasses
and take sw gs.

FALANA
Cheer s!

JOMO
To single lifel

Orovo

Si ngl es forever!

(leaning forward and clenching his fists)

Conr ades, the nobst dangerous thing a man needs is a woman.

CH Di
Man, that’s a lesson | learned the hard way. | was a guest of the
qgqueen for five years.

FALANA
You never told nme you did tine.

CH DI
Oh, am | supposed to wear it |ike a badge?

Oroyo
The woman you nmarried sent to jail?

CH DI
No, ny girlfriend of eight years.

FALANA
Ei ght years?

JOVO
What were you waiting for?

CHI DI
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Vell, we were trying to see how it goes.

FALANA
For eight years?

JOMO
The poor worman finally realised it had been goi ng agai nst her for
far too | ong.

CHI DI

Conrades, | lost ny job just when ny woman started earning a fat
salary. And you can’'t inmagine how quickly all the terns of
endearnment nmy wife used to coax ne into releasing ny purse
strings di sappear ed.

JOVO
Faster than rats | eaving a sinking ship?

OTOoYO
(shaki ng his head)
Tell nme about it!

CHI D

This dutiful wife suddenly started issuing conmands |ike a

Ser geant - Maj or desperately trying to endear hinself to his
superior officers. "Chidi get up, Chidi sit down, Chidi squat,
Chidi crouch. Chidi do a split, Chidi sonersault. Chidi | never
knew you are such a spinel ess man.

JOVD
Aw, that was bel ow the belt.

FALANA
Turning of the tables, huh?

CH Di

| never ordered her around. She revelled in her newly acquired
powers |i ke frogs welcomng the long-awaited rain and man did |
feel it. It was |like a quack acupuncturist sticking needles into
your aching nmuscles. | had a rude awakeni ng. My wonan who

woul d oblige whenever | wanted a bit of the other started issuing
pre-conditions. She insisted | gave her a piggy back before we
could get down to it.

FALANA
Sounds romantic to ne.
CH D
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Yeah, until you get to know she was |i ke a baby el ephant.

FALANA

You don’t say, Chidi. Was she |ike a skinny ewe when you net her?
CH Di

No mate, |’ ve always been afflicted by the curse of the black
man. | |ike them big, boy. Hey for ne, the bigger the nore nouth-
wat eri ng.

Orovo

Mout h-wat eri ng, are you predi sposed to canni balistic tendencies?
CH Di

Oh, | salivate whenever | see them | can sniff themout in a

crowd. But that’'s beside the point. |I broke my back when | tried
to do her bidding.

FALANA

Oh, the things nmen do.

CHI DI

| was gagging for it, guys but you know that is when a woman is
nost dangerous. Well, | forced nyself on her.

JOMO

Shag her against her will ... That’'s suicidal, mate.

CHI DI

Mnutes later, | was being driven full speed in a police van.

@Quys, it was like watching nyself in a novie.

JOMO

(cheeki |l y)

You' re sure she called the police?
CH Dl

Who el se?

OTOoYO

Sone nosy nei ghbour ?

CHI DI

No way! Days later | began ny tenure as a guest of the queen.
Then | heard that she had found herself a man who was just too
happy to drip honey onto her tongue and |I'’m sure she licked it
like a fam shed infant.
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JOVD
The sel fish cow

CHI DI
Man, it was at that point | decided that marriage wasn’'t for ne.

FALANA
No, marriage isn't for everyone.

CHI DI

She tried to reconcile with nme whilst I was in there but | was
havi ng none of it. Wien | came out | scurried away |i ke a prey
that has just wiggled its neck out of a noose.

JOMO

(bangi ng the table)

Spot on brother! For sone of us, marriage is nothing nore than a
beautiful coffin but no matter how striking and well-crafted a
coffin mght look it will not nmake you wi sh for death.

Oroyo

(folding his arnms steadfastly on his chest and staring into
space)

And it’s only a stupid cow that rejoices at the prospect of being
taken to a beautiful abattoir.

CHI DI

Ohif | could just wave a magi ¢ wand to stop Kantanka from bei ng
goaded to this enchanting sl aughter house!

(spitting out the words)

Marriage! Marri age!

FALANA
Oh, | can't stand that word 'marriage’.

CH DI

(As he places the pointed fingers of his right hand agai nst the
downward | ooki ng pal mof his [ eft hand)

Fal ana, point of correction. Marriage is not a word; it is a
sentence; a conpound-conpl ex conplicated, bew | dering,

convol uted, tortuous and irritating sentence for that matter.

JOMO

You say it just the way it is, mate.

CH DI

Marriage, Mrage, Madness. Wiat’s the difference?
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Oroyo
A wedding is just like a funeral except that you get to snell
your own fl owers.

CH Di
Man, if this chanel eon called | ove should ness up any man’s m nd,
it shouldn’t be Kantanka’s.

JOMO
Don’t be cynical, OQtoyo. Love is one |long sweet dream you know.

CH DI
Yeah, and marriage is the alarmclock that scares the daylights
I nto you.

JOMO
Well, there’'s always divorce.

Oorovo
Make no m stake about it guys; love is grand but divorce a
hundred grand.

JOMO

But not every marriage ends in divorce.

FALANA

Vell, they don’'t always use that word but rest assured, the
nodern marri age al ways ends one way or the other. It’s only a
romantic idiot who believes all is well when one partner punishes

the other by refusing to consunmate their marri age.

CH Di

Makes it easier then.

Orovo

What you tal king, mate?

CH Di

Wll, as | gather, refusal or inability to consunmate a marri age

I s enough grounds to file for divorce.

Oroyo

Um so tell nme, how many nmen want to announce to the whole world
that all those scows on their face, all the nelancholic noods
they exhibit, all the outbursts and the utterly eccentric
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behavi our they display are jointly and severally traceable to
their wife’'s refusal to allow themto have a bit of the other?

JOMO
(acting as if he has just bunped into a phantom
Marriage neans commitnent.

Orovyo

So does insanity. And that was exactly how | felt, mate. You know
t hat whenever | woke up every norning and saw ny wedding ring ..
well, | couldn’t put a finger on it, but it always felt so nuch
like the world’ s smal |l est handcuffs?

JOMO

Mne felt |like a nmetal noose around ny finger and you know, |
really could feel the choleric effect running through ny veins
all the way to nmy heart.

Oroyo
After | got divorced | felt |ike a caged bird that had just
managed to free its self and fl own away.

FALANA
And you swore never to get married agai n?

JOMO

(teasing O oyo)

But that was all before you nmet your second victim,sorry | nean
wfe.

CH DI

And there | thought you' ve been cured of your verbal diarrhoea.
Oroyo

| played the field and | loved it. Then I net another daughter of

Delilah and fell head over heels in |ove with her.

JOMO
Romantic idiot! So you' re a secondary bachelor after all. You
know, as in secondary virgin?

Orovo

(in nmock commendati on)

Oh prinmary bachel or, you rock, you know. Make no m stake about

It, once you get married, you re dead, finished. You,

Jono, as we know you, you’'re finished. You cease to exist. You're
gone, forever. You have becone past tense. Sonething el se
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repl aces you. You never get to be you again. You norph into this
ever-changi ng creature known as 'we’. You, Jono, becone a first
person plural pronoun. You becone two people rolled into one.
@uys, I'mtelling you, you suddenly realise you can’t do anything
wi t hout the approval of a certain |leech referred to as your
"better half’. That’'s what nost happily single guys |ose sight of
when their necks are being guided into the noose.

CH Di
Wll you know in reality 1’ve never tied the knot?

JOMO
Li ke seriously?

CH Di
There was a cerenony of sonme sort but it didn't constitute
marriage in the strict sense of the word.

OTOoYO

VWhat was it then?

CH Dl

Knocki ng. That's what we call it. It’s neant to introduce the man

to the woman’s famly, you know, to tell themthat you re with
t hei r daughter.

JOMO
You're with their daughter, doing what?

FALANA
Didn't they see you were with their daughter when you went hone
W th her?

Oroyo

(cheekil y)

O did they mstake you for her personal bodyguard? Hey Fal ana,
you’ ve al ways kept your story close to your chest.

FALANA

(trying to do a rap)

Hmm ny story goes sonething |ike this: The boy so |oved the girl
that he gave her this one of a kind pearl, that whenever she felt
sad or that all was lost, she’ll not npan but consider the cost.
So just inmagine how he felt when he found out just by chance, She
never had an infinitesiml sentinment for him Cearly she' d

al ways | oved soneone el se. A sucker he had al ways been to her.
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It’s sad but you' re always the |ast person to know that you were
just in love with yourself.

JOMO
| can feel your pain, mate but with the rap thing, |I’'ll suggest
that you keep the day job.

Orovyo
Your woman was sl eepi ng around?

CH Di
Man, that’s a recipe for romantic disaster

JOMO
And you never sl ept around?

FALANA
Steady mate, nmen don’'t sleep around.

CH Di
Really! So tell ne, what do nen do?

FALANA

Good question, mate. What nmen do is called serial nobnogany.
(noddi ng reassuringly to hinself)

Yeah, |I'ma serial nonogam st. That's it. Serial nonogam st!

Ri ng tone sounds. Qtoyo picks his phone and |istens for a while.
Orovo
(turning to the other three)

Mat es, Kantanka has just asked ne to be his best man.

QO oyo throws his arnms either side of himas if to say he is
conf used.

FALANA
Silence is calling, conrades. Silence is calling.

The four men turn and stare at one another in a pensive npod.

Scene 3
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Kant anka’ s bedroom It is a spacious room Facing sideways in
the mddle is a king size bed with gilt-edge bedspread, bed
sheet and pillows. There is an exquisite bedside | anp that

provi des the only source of light for the room At one end is

an ornate full-length mrror and the general atnosphere is one
of opulent lifestyle. Kantanka is |ying on the bed face down and
wearing gold col oured pyjanas. He stretches hinself and yawns
audi bly. He turns over to lie on his back. After a few seconds
he raises his body lazily and sits at the edge of the bed facing
t he audi ence. He brings both palns together and buries his face
in them He remains in that position for about 20 seconds before
sitting up and cupping his chin in his left palm Rather
reluctantly, he finally gets off the bed and steadi es hinself.
Slipping into a pair of flip flops, he begins to pace up and
down the stage. It is obvious he is in a confused state of m nd.
He stops nonentarily and stares at the mrror for a while.
Letting off a deep sigh, he shuffles towards it, stopping right
in front of the mrror to scutinise his reflection. He takes
several steps backwards and forwards whilst giving his
reflection a quizzical look inthe mrror. He finds a towel,
noistens it with some water froma cask then charges at the
mrror and wipes it |like a shoe-black who is sensing a big tip.
He steps back and folds his arnms on his chest. Once again he
takes a coupl e of steps backwards. He contenplates for a nonent,
dips his left foot |like a ballerina, and takes a measured step
forward that further betrays a serious state of self-doubt. H's
behavi our is best described as eccentric. He sighs, sighs again
and sighs yet again, each tinme a bit |onger than the | ast.

KANTANKA

(placing his hands on his head)

What have | done? Huh, Kantanka, what-have-I-done? Wat in the
nanme of wi tches and w zards have | done now?

(He paces up and down)

Huh? What have | gotten nyself into?

He waves at his reflection in the mrror and stutters as he
speaks.

And wh-wh-what is that? Wh-Wh-Who is that? Who is that staring at
me? Huh? |’ m asking you a question. Huh? Are you deaf? Answer ne.
Who are you?

(pointing at his inage in the mrror)

You! Hey you! Yes You. Woever you are. Yes, you. | dermand that
you tell nme pronptly who you are.
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Kant anka paces the stage like a lion that has just been put in a
cage. He stops abruptly and charges at his reflection in the
mrror.

WIIl you stop staring at nme? Hey, haven’t you got anything to say
i n your defence? Huh? \Wo-are-you, because | know you’' re not

Kant anka! No, you are not nme. You can’t be nme. |’mne and you're
you so whoever you are, | can assure you, your game is up. But I

must admt, you alnost pulled it off. You al nost fool ed ne.

He turns on his heels and lets out a raucous |aughter as he
saunters away fromthe mrror.

Nice try, but | refuse to be bundled over by you this inpostor.
If you think you can usurp ny very being, think again Einstein!

He wal ks away flexing his nuscles with the satisfaction of a
boxer who has just floored his opponent with a sucker punch.

He struts back and forth, raises his hands and ruffles his hair.
He shakes his head and squares his shoulders |ike a nervous
boxer being introduced to the audi ence before the start of the
fight of his life. He stops abruptly as if he has just seen an
apparition. Craning his neck, he shuffles towards the mrror and
stops at a respectabl e distance, peering into the mrror |like an
i nvestigator in his nonent of great discovery. He stretches his
|l eft armand points his index finger Iike an adult rebuking a
recalcitrant child. He clears his throat in a guttural fashion
and proceeds to address the 'stranger’ in the mrror.

You, yes you, that inpostor in the mrror. | put it to you that
you’' re nothing nore than a con artist and swindler. You think you
can usurp this frane of mne, huh? You think you can take over ny
body and play wanton ganmes with it, huh? Now, by the count of
three, I want you to nelt away. Got it? Dissolve. Just evaporate!
Vani sh, just like that! Scatter! | conmmand you by the power

Kant anka hesitates and waves his left hand as in the manner of a
confi dent man who suddenly becones uncertain of his conviction.

Un which power? Whatever! It’s nmy body and I conmmand you to
di sappear forever and never dare hijack nmy reflection ever again.

He turns away for a nonent and turns back abruptly.
Huh, you're still there! You! The inpudence. You're stil

standi ng there, occupying the space where ny true, authentic,
genuine, original, reflection should be? Wich part of ’disappear
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and never cone back’ don’t you understand? Alright, let nme put it

this way: there can never, and I nean never in a mllion years,
can there be enough space for the two of us in this mrror. So
whoever you are, you will never be ne. Got that? You will never

be Kantanka. You can only remain the inpostor that you' re fated
to be! You will never be Kantanka; Not in a mllion years.

He shuffles closer to the mrror and peers at his reflection
agai n, repeatedly craning his neck.

Hey Kantanka, is that you? No, this can’t be ne. No, that can’t
be Kantanka. | refuse to admt this is nme. | nean, is this truly
me? Huh? Is this what has becone of ne? Kantanka!

He turns round on his heels and tries desperately not to | ook
back.

Nah! You in the mrror, you nust be sone alien being and you
stole ny body whilst |I was asleep. That nust be it. O herw se how
conme, ne, Kantanka, the oak tree of the Sworn Bachel ors’ d ub,
getting ready to lose all the freedons that | have sworn to
protect. So what happened to ne? What happened to Kantanka?

Kant anka, what have you done to yoursel f? Wat happened to your
princi pl es? What has becone of your ideals? Are you no | onger a
man?

Kant anka paces the floor and stops abruptly.

What happened to ne, Kantanka? What happened to ne, founder and
life president of the Sworn Bachel ors C ub?

He resunes his pacing as he gestures a strong aversion to what
must have happened. He stops all of a sudden and turns on his
heel .

Oh, I've got it. | think I know what happened, | fell. That's it.
| fell. | fell like a house of cards. How el se can | nake sense
of it? | fell. | fell when | should have stood. | should have
stood in love, not fall in love! That’s nore like it. | have

al ways stood in | ove and everything has been fine. So back to the
essential question: What happened?

Kant anka cups his chin in his palmand rem nisces for a nonent.
I nust have dozed off and fallen. Yes, |I fell. Man, | fell.
fell. I, Kantanka of all people, fell, head over heels, in |ove.

He chuckl es.
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Amazi ng!
He throws up his arnms in utter dejection

Ch, | fell. Huh-huh, that’s it. |, Kantanka, alias Guy Sol o, aka
Mustang, |, for whom | ove has al ways been a thing apart, fell,
just like that. Pathetic. Hey, but that was all before I net
Omwtola. Ever since | net this tenptress, love started feeling

| i ke an octopus. Thoughts of her constantly invaded nmy m nd and
succeeded in occupying every inch of ny body. O course | tried
to fight it. | renmenber very well, | tried desperately to think
straight. | told nyself, Kantanka, you nust disentangle yourself
fromthis strangl ehold that this seductress has nmanaged to have
on you. Yes, | did all that, so how cone her iron grip on ne has
ti ght ened beyond i magi nati on since then? How did | allow this
dansel to have such nonopoly on ne? Ugh, and she has hung on to
me |ike a | eech ever since.

He keeps shaking his head as he stares curiously and points to

his reflection in the mrror, shrugging his shoul ders and
shaki ng his head as he wal ks back and forth.

ACT 2

Scene 1
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The Mustang pub. Jono, Chidi, Falana and Gtoyo are engrossed
in a disagreenent over supposed conflict of interest on Falana s
part.

JOMO
Sorry Falana but | can recognise divided |loyalty when | see it.

CHI DI
No mate, you can’t be head ranger and chi ef poacher at the sane
tine.

FALANA
Quys, let nme remnd you that the inpossible is what has not yet
been tri ed.

Ri ng tone goes off and Falana picks it. Falana listens for a
nonent. He indicates he has to answer the call

FALANA

(placing phone firmy on his left ear)

Hey, hang on. You don’t just call ne and start making unrealistic
demands: I want the front row and the front row it nust be’.

Yes, | know who you are but wait till you hear the names of sone
Very I nportant People on the waiting list.

Orovyo
(sneeri ng)
Yeah, very inportant peanuts.

FALANA

(ignoring G oyo’ s disparagi ng remark)

The president hinself will be there. The vice-president, speaker
of parliament, chief Justice, mnisters, ranking nmenbers of
parliament as well as back-benchers, business tycoons,
traditional heads ... the full works, you know?

JOMO
Are you serious?

OTOYO
|"mas serious a heart attack, Jonp.

CH Di
(notioning to Jono)
Shush!
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FALANA

(still on the phone)

Even the only king in this land will be there with a ful
entourage. And there will be paranmount chiefs, professors and

even eneritus professors.

FALANA

Did | nention the president and Secretary-General of FIFA?

Presi dent of the Confederation of African Football? The nati onal
Foot bal | Associ ati on chairman, world renowned footbal |l ers past
and present? Mnisters of religion, award w nning nusici ans,

actors and ‘A list actresses and nedi a gurus?
CHI DI

(inquisitive)

You nean ...

FALANA

(nmotioning to Chidi as he tal ks on the phone)

They will all be there Iive and col oured, mate. Take it from ne;
all these Very Inportant Peanuts have confirnmed they will be
there. In fact, majority of themdeemit an honour to be invited
to Kantanka' s weddi ng.

CH DI
Enough of the porkies now

FALANA

(dismssing Chidi’s rant with a wave of the I eft hand)

So how cone that of all the high profile wedding planners in this
country, on the continent, even on this planet, |, Falana, | am
the one that was assigned the arduous task of ensuring that
everyt hing goes |ike clockwork? Tell ne.

CHI DI
This mouth of yours huh?

FALANA

This nouth has taken ne places, nate.

(speaking into the phone)

Look, I don’t have the appetite to nake extravagant clains but |
can assure you that wedding planning is in ny bl ood.

Orovo
Go tell that to the sone green horns, Fal ana.

FALANA
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If you care to know, | hold a Masters in Weddi ng Planning with
speci alisation in Exotic Weddi ngs.

Oroyo

Spare ne pl ease!

FALANA

Look, what do you take ne for? One of those |ousy waysi de Weddi ng
Pl anners? Get this straight: | plan only the nost gl anorous and
out-of-this-world weddi ngs. | nean weddings that will bowl you
over. | nust confess I’mnot good at bragging but | was born to

pl an weddi ngs.

JOVD
Yeah?

FALANA

Look, ny father was a wedding planner. H's father, ny grandfather
and his father before himwere all wedding planners. So you see,
it’s genetic.

Orovo
The weddi ng pl anni ng gene huh?

FALANA
And it may interest you to know that ny grandpa passed on whil st
pl anni ng a tal k-of -the-town weddi ng.

He |istens and speaks into the phone.

Hey, it may sound |ike a cliché but believe ne when | say that
it’s Iike putting a canmel through the eye of a needle. Look, this
I's not the wedding of the year. It’s the weddi ng of the decade.
Weddi ng of the century maybe.

Fal ana |istens and gesticulating in frustration at not having
the right words to express hinself.

You don’t get it. Uh, uh, this wedding can only be conpared to a
Syzygy.

JOMO

A what ?

FALANA

Syzygy ... opposition of three astronom cal objects such as the
Sun, Earth and Moon. Tell me, how often does a nere nortal get to
W t ness such a spectacl e?
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He listens to his phone for a while.

What do you expect? He is the second African ever to win the FIFA
Ballon D Or? And you' re surprised anybody who is sonebody is
lining up to show his or her face at his weddi ng?

He listens again, this tine for a shorter period of tine.

Hey, what you’'re asking for, huh, this is tough, mate, it’s
I npossi bl e.

He throws up his arnms in an exaggerated fashion.

Well okay, I'Il see what | can do. Trust ne, even with all the
skills at y disposal, I'Il still have to squeeze water out of
stone to pull this off. You should see the Alist that | have to
deal with. If you ve ever had to negotiate your way through a
field full of Iandm nes you woul d appreciate what |’ mtal ki ng
about, mate. You can’t avoid bruising egos but then that’s one of
t he occupational hazards |I’ve battled with since |I began ny
illustrious career, you know?

Fal ana presses the knob to end the phone chat.
Oh, the kind of stops you need pull sonetines.

JOMO
(poi nting accusing fingers at Fal ana)
You're a traitor to the marrow.

FALANA
VWhat ' s new under the sun?

JOMO
How can you be a Weddi ng Pl anner and claimto be a bona fide
menber of the SBC?

Orovo

That smacks of hypocrisy, mate.

JOMO

You want to enjoy the best of two worlds.
Orovyo

And why not? | will enjoy the very best of three worlds if
ever ybody decides to go to sleep.
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FALANA
It may interest you to know that the chief butcher in nmy area is
a vegetarian. In fact, he’'s been for as long as | can renenber.

Orovo
Well, | don’t have a problemas |ong as you can mai ntain your
prof essi onal i sm

FALANA
Thank you, O oyo. How good are you in what you do? That’'s the
ul timate question.

JOVO
No doubt about that but | still can’t get ny head around it.

Orovo
Come on, it’s not rocket science. Just keep your private life and
your working life separate.

FALANA
Wiy am | one of the nbst sought after Wedding Planners in this
part of the world? Hey, I'’mthe best in what | do, okay?

Fal ana rai ses his beer nug and all four clink glasses and
gul p down the contents.

Scene 2

Kant anka’s Bedroom He is sitting slunped in an arnchair lost in
t hought. Onptola is sitting in front of a dressing mrror
preeni ng herself up. As she applies make-up rather generously
she turns around intermttently to see if Kantanka has taken

any notice of her new hairstyle. She gets up and tries to catch
his attention by flashing her bits in lingerie.

OMOTOLA

(She is profoundly excited as she adm res her well-nmanicured
acrylic nails)

Kant anka, can you believe the gl anorous Koby ' One Touch’ and his
al luring partner Yaa Baby have graciously agreed to be our
primry sponsors?

KANTANKA

Primary sponsor! Sponsoring exactly what? Aren’t Agya Jato and
Eno Bruwa better rol e nodel s? They have been married for fifty-
four years and they still have a baobab tree of a nmarriage.
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OMOTCOLA

(i gnoring Kantanka s comments)

Vel |, primary sponsors are a |legal requirenent in a proper
weddi ng.

KANTANKA
Proper weddi ng! Well, you haven’t answered ny question.

OMOTCLA
VWhich is?

KANTANKA
What do they do? Can’'t we get nmarried w thout thenf

OMOTCOLA
Vell, it wll not be the sane, you know.

KANTANKA
No, | don’t. Enlighten ne please.

OMOTOLA
They are legally required in any weddi ng cerenony. They provide a
sense of validity to our union.

KANTANKA

You nean w tnesses?

OMOTOLA

Well, in a sense.

KANTANKA

wn't our relatives do just fine?

OMOTOLA

No, | prefer a nore nodern couple, the kind of couple whose

married life we want to enul ate as we grow ol der, you know? These
are socialites. Do you know what people will do to have them
grace their weddi ngs?

KANTANKA

So they' |l be there just for cosnetic purposes. Tell ne

Omwtola, is this our wedding or theirs? And what if they fail to
turn up?

OMOTOLA
(fum ng and fretting)



41

You know you’'re not ready for marriage? Here | am trying to
carry you along and all you do is ...

KANTANKA
(interjecting)
Carry nme al ong?

OMOTOLA

What at all have you done about this weddi ng? Huh? You have shown
absolutely no interest in the nitty-gritty of our weddi ng
arrangenments. You have |left everything to ne.

KANTANKA

Sorry, point of correction. You get yourself bogged down with the
I nconsequential bits of this wedding, Jeez, and you go bl owi ng
your own trunpet all over the place.

OMOTOLA

The ghost of ny fathers. Wiy do | keep getting the feeling that
for you, this is just a convenient arrangenent? Sonething to nake
sone | oved ones happy rather than your own willful desire to
settle dowmn with the wonan you | ove?

KANTANKA
Whoever nade that pronouncenent about a nagging wife in the Bible
nmust have had people like you in mnd.

OMOTCOLA
Oh religion to the rescue. This is not naggi ng.

KANTANKA
What is it then?

OMOTOLA

(struggling to find the right words)

It is just me having to constantly ask my fiancée to do sonething
that he is reluctant to do even when he doesn’t need any

pronpti ng.

KANTANKA
Um thank you for that disguised definition of nagging.

OMOTCOLA
| don’t nag.

KANTANKA
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No, you don’t. You just pester and harass and badger and pl ague
me with your relentless and incessant whining.

OMOTOLA

(breat hing heavily and chargi ng at Kantanka as she waves
accusing fingers at him

Kant anka, | ook into ny eyes and tell nme you are not bei ng pushed
into this apology of a marriage. Tell nme, Kantanka, that you are
sure you are going ahead with this weddi ng because of your own
personal conviction, your very own well-thought out deci sion.

KANTANKA
Omwtola, tell nme your step-nother has not cast a spell on you to
keep tal ki ng gi bberi sh.

OMOTOLA

You know nmy nother doesn’t have a rival and she is still married
to nmy father and their marri age has been a blissful one. In fact,
their marriage has been descri bed as textbook marri age.

KANTANKA

Then it’s obvious you haven't taken a single |eaf fromthem
OMOTOLA

Tell me you are ready to give ne your heart conpletely as | did
before | agreed to marry you. Tell ne, Kantanka. |I'’mtalking to

you. Look ne in the eye and talk to ne.

KANTANKA

(sighi ng)

You know what, | haven't got time for those tantrunms of yours.
One thing | can tell you, I wasn't drunk when I went on one knee

to ask you to be ny wfe.

OMOTOLA

Sonme nen go on both knees and remain kneeling until they are told
to get up. You assune a hal f-hearted kneeling posture and expect
me to norph into your private praise singer?

KANTANKA
In your dreanms, girl ... in your dreans.

Kant anka exits stage in a huff. Onotola shakes her head and
giggles. Slowy, she exits stage as she gestures and consi ders
how to get even wi th Kantanka.



Kant anka returns to the stage and begins to go back and forth.
Chidi follows hard on his heels. Kantanka is in a very bad
nood as he noans to Chidi.

KANTANKA

| don’t understand her, Chidi, | don’t understand Onotol a.
CHI DI

Stop trying to understand her, Kantanka. You' Il go crazy!

renenber, the wedding is all about what the wonan wants.

KANTANKA
You know t hat scarecrow of a weddi ng gown cost ne an arm and a

linmb? I went all the way to MIlan. Actually, she dragged ne al
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the way to Mlan. | nean Mlan in Italy, not Mlan in Africa. Day
trip, just to get this ridiculous thing for her and now she says
she can’t wear it. That she’'s found sonething el se and she swears

she won’t wear anything other than her |atest fancy.

CH Di

So what’'s the problemw th the one you bought in MIan?
KANTANKA

She clainms it doesn't fit.

CH Di

But they can do sonething about it.

KANTANKA

She’ s dead against the idea; she clainms it’ll get ruined.
CH Di

Did it fit when she forced you to buy it?

KANTANKA

That’'s the question she refuses to answer, Chidi. And whenever
qguestion her judgnent, | always get this grossly nasalised

noani ng: (m m cking Omtola) ' Kantanka, you know you are not
ready for marriage?’

Enter Omwtola, shuffling her feet and regardi ng Kantanka |i ke a
stern not her superior contenplating what punishnment to nete out

a recal citrant nun.
KANTANKA
Here we go again.

OMOTOLA
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Seriously, what kind of a man tal ks behind his wife's back?

KANTANKA
Hey, get a grip, woman; you' re not ny wife yet.

OMOTOLA

Isn’t it just a matter of tinme now?

(reflecting)

Kant anka, are you sure you want to marry ne? | want you to go and

think over it very well. Ask yourself: Am|, Kantanka, seriously,
whol eheartedly, absolutely, ready to commt nyself to one woman,

nanmely, Onotol a? Kantanka, | reckon you need to be brutally frank
with yourself and answer the question: Am |, Kantanka, sincerely,

undoubtedly ready to commt nyself to alife with Omtol a?

KANTANKA
Don't be ridicul ous, woman!

OMOTOLA
Did | hear you right? You owe ne an apol ogy, Kantanka. You nust
apol ogi se now

KANTANKA
Apol ogi se? What for?

OMOTOLA

You nmust apol ogise. Stop arguing with ne and just apol ogi se.
Kant anka, apol ogi se. There’s no way you' re getting away with
this.

KANTANKA
Getting away with what?

OMOTOLA
I nstead of you apol ogi sing, you stand there and jawjaw with ne,
huh?

Enter Fafali in a very cheerful nmood. She is in her sixties and
dresses casual ly.

KANTANKA

(fum ng and fretting)

Apol ogi se! Apol ogi se! You insist | apol ogise. Exactly why should
| apol ogi se? Ch, thank goodness, auntie you are here.



FAFALI

What have you done w ong?

KANTANKA

What are you tal ki ng?

FAFALI

Have you been unfaithful to her?

KANTANKA
Me? No.

FAFALI

What did you do then?

KANTANKA

Way nust you assune | did sonething?

FAFALI

"mjust trying to get to the root of this matter.

KANTANKA

Not hing. | did absolutely nothing wong. |If anything,

apol ogi se for

FAFALI

accusi ng nme of cheating on her.

You didn’'t cheat on her?

KANTANKA
No!

FAFALI

Go on, apol ogi se to her.

KANTANKA

Apol ogise to her! Did you just say ...?

FAFALI

(interrupting him
You heard ne. Apol ogise to your fiancée.

KANTANKA

Apol ogi se to her?

FAFALI

| said apol ogi se to Ot ol a.
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she has to
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KANTANKA
Way nust | apol ogise for a wong that | have not done?

FAFALI
That’ s the whol e point.

KANTANKA
Ch, it’s as clear as nuddy water now, auntie.

FAFALI
You say you haven't done anything to warrant an apol ogy.

KANTANKA
Absol utely.

FAFALI
(enphati cal |l y)
Good, so go ahead and apol ogi se to her.

KANTANKA

(winging his left hand as if to suggest that Fafali has gone
round the bend)

Auntie, tell nme you're not in sone secret society, sone cult,
wi th Onotol a.

FAFALI
Oh as a matter of fact, I am You see, she al so happens to be the
| eader of our cult and | nust lick her boots otherw se, |I'm dead

neat. So you see, you have to swallow your pride and apol ogise to
Omwt ol a. Kantanka, go ahead and apol ogi se to Ot ol a now.

Kant anka shakes his head and gesticulates to indicate that what
Fafali is saying doesn’t make sense and there’s no way he is
going to do as she says.

KANTANKA

Way shoul d | apol ogise, for crying out |oud?
FAFALI

Trust nme Kantanka, you need to do this.
KANTANKA

But it doesn’t make sense.

FAFALI
Most marriages don’t make sense and yet that’s why they work.
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KANTANKA

How can sonet hing work when it doesn’'t nake any sense?

FAFALI

Hm you see, boys will always be boys. Kantanka, do this for ne
please and I'Il tell you a secret.

Kant anka paces the stage in a rather agitated nmanner. He stares
at Fafali in a quizzical manner and runs his hands through his
hair several tinmes. Finally he nanages to steady his rattled
nerves and proceeds to apol ogi se to Ot ol a.

KANTANKA
Alright Omtola, |I'’msorry.

FAFALI
Good boy. Now you' re ready to be a husband.

OMOTOLA
Cheeky! It’s not enough to just say |’msorry.

Kant anka cl enches his fists and stanps his foot in anger.

FAFALI
Don't push it, Omwtola. Don’t push it.

Omwtol a spins on her feet and swi ngs her hips so forcefully
as if to drive honme the nmessage that she has scored a
massi ve victory over Kantanka.

Scene 3

Kantanka' s |iving room A sulking Omwtola stanps her way in. She
huffs and puffs as she clunsily gathers a bed sheet around her
body and tucks the upper hem under her arnpit before turning
around to face Kantanka who is hot on her heels. She stretches
her arnms in a bid to stop Kantanka from getting close to her.

OMOTOLA
For crying out |oud stop behaving as if we are atypical bonobos
coupl e.

KANTANKA
You can’t hel p but adm re bonobos, Onotol a.
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OMOTOLA
O course you would admire them when their whole social structure
revol ves around havi ng carnal know edge of one anot her.

KANTANKA
Even then you would admt that they are the nost peaceful,
unaggr essi ve speci es of nmamal s.

OMOTOLA

Yeah, so you nust establish your own bonobos colony in this
house! When we have to resolve an argunent, a bit of the other
does it. Wien we have to make up for fights, bonk! You fill ne
i n when you need to show how nmuch you appreciate nme. A quickie
settles it when you're nad at ne. So for you there’s no specific
time for hanky-panky.

KANTANKA
That’s the whole point! Inline with the bonobo lifestyle. It’s
heaven!

OMOTOLA
You' re shanel ess. Don’t you ever get tired of exercising your
wai st ?

KANTANKA
No! Not at all! As a matter of fact, | have enough erotic energy
to last ne a lifetine.

OMOTOLA
My, did 1l fall for a sex addict gosh, |I don't even want to think
about it.

KANTANKA
It diffuses tension; it strengthens bonds.

OMOTOLA
Qoviously there are other ways of diffusing tensions and
strengt heni ng bonds.

KANTANKA
Wiy should we fight when we can have a bit of the
ot her?

Kant anka | eans towards Onptol a but she steps away qui ckly and
mai nt ai ns the di stance between themw th outstretched arns and a
vi gorous shaki ng of her head.
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OMOTOLA
There is no way I’'mgoing to allow this bonobo |ifestyle becone
the normin our relationship let alone our marri age.

KANTANKA
So what will you settle for? Surely you are not proposing we draw
up a tine table, dear?

OMOTOLA
And why not ?

KANTANKA
You and your expensive jokes eh?

OMOTOLA
Oh, you reckon?

KANTANKA
| see. Wuld you rather turn me into a frigate bird? That’s not
goi ng to happen, Omwtola; not in a mllion years!

OMOTOLA
But you wll put your wings over ny eyes whilst at it, won't you?

KANTANKA
And what are you going to demand next? The Manaki n noonwal k?



