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Our 'mmanwu' masquerade is rare, unique and ancestral. It's 

like no other! 

In those days going to America was like crossing over to 

Macedonia. Those who travelled there were rare and 

occasional. They were heralded and honoured as symbols of 

nobility and success. My cousin is a testimony. This was why 

families, neighbours, well-wishers and the community escorted 

them to the airport with traditional dancers and much noise. 

They flew in the sky, to the white man's land, while the 

entourage danced home, jubilating that their son would one day 

return in abundance and affluence. But stories were told of how 

the travelee escorted by community entourage washed plates, 

cleaned gutters and drove taxi cabs to pay school fees and 

make ends meet, in his new abode. It was called ala bekee, 

literally meaning "white man's land" but socially and by 

implication, a place of milk and honey, with plenty food, money 

and all the good things of life. Some returned after many years, 

to the warm embrace of families and communities, with proof of 

training, development, maturity and success. But others stayed 

beyond expectation, and reluctantly returned as symbols of 

failure, frustration and liability. 

Olisa who returned with an American wife confessed that the 

lady helped him train as a medical doctor. When she sees 

Olisa's father in the morning, she would say,  

"Good morning Sir, how're you doing?" 
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recording every session. 

At the end of my interview that Wednesday in May 2014, I was 

told my visa would be ready in 48 hours, that's on Friday. I was 

quite surprised, I thought it would take a longer time, even for 

me to begin to track it. 

As I left the visa interview arena, walking through the security 

gates, and to the distant first entrance gate, I saw many people 

streaming into the Embassy, some with their children and 

spouses. Certain on-looker asked me, 

"How was it? Did you succeed? Let's celebrate it!" 

The following day, Thursday, I received an E-mail from the US 

Embassy, telling me to come and pick my Visa on Friday. 

I kept the appointment at the collection office, and by 9.00am I 

was called in to confirm my identity before my passport was 

returned with US approved visa for two years. It was delightful 

and impressive - the second expose of what the American 

system is: do things right, and you get it right; be qualified and 

you're passed; walk up the ladder honestly, and you enter! No 

hustling, no 'man know man', no gratification, no 'wetin you 

carry!' Chai, America, na you biko! 

Having got my visa, I then arranged to buy my return ticket 

because the American Embassy advises that you should not 

buy ticket until you have a visa. Return tickets to the United 

States of America are quite expensive especially during 
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My bag did not weigh more than 23 kilogrammes after all. So I rolled it 

manually to the frontage. It was bustling with activities - crowd, vehicles, 

movement! Almost immediately, I heard a voice, 

"Brother James!" 

It was my brother Stanley. We have not seen for some years. It was a very 

joyful moment as we greeted and hugged. He lifted the bag into the boot of his 

cosy car as we cruised past the clean and expansive JFK International Airport 

I began to see the beauty of New York, the 19
th 

most populous city in the 

world. It has a population of about 8.4 million, followed by London (20
111

) 

with a population of 8.3 million. The first is Shanghai, China, with a 

population of about24.1 million. New York is the home of the United Nations, 

and the centre of global finance, business and communications. It is made up 

of five counties called boroughs namely, Queens, Broklyn, Staten Island, 

The Bronx and Manhattan. 

Manhattan 

Staten 
Island 

Queens 
New York City 

Brooklyn l\ . . , 
-�). \ 
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into US, and helped him develop educationally, socially and financially. Many 

people today still make the mistake of promising and failing their loved ones, 

after they have achieved their objectives in foreign land. Conversely some 

men are also victims of failed love. They have hurriedly married a lady and 

backed her across the shores of Lagos into the United States or Britain. The 

lady later found another sex mate, turned into another partner, and nurtured 

into a new relationship. The consequence was a new marriage, compelling 

the man to rush home to narrate his nuptial misfortune to his kinsmen. At 

times young men in US, Europe or Asia, lure home girls into marriage 

whereas they have concubines living with them. Once they return home 

and spread the Dollar, Pound or Euro, parents and relations 

encourage the innocent lady to "follow, follow". 

Many ladies are also eager to travel to the United States, and they look out for 

guys who can take them over there at all costs, kind and cash! There are 

instances where some residents abroad return home, spraying foreign 

currency and powered by infatuation, gets into a relationship and 

impregnates a lady, promising to marry her. He then returns to his base, living 

the pregnant lover with her parents, and sending her peanut remittance. The 

lady continues telling enquirers, "my husband is abroad", until she completes 

gestation period, and delivers in a home maternity amidst poverty, 

depression, frustration and regret. 

(vi) No Scholarship, No Job, No VIP!

Many young people who are eager to go to the United States of America 

believe that scholarships and jobs abound, waiting for them on arrival. It may 

have been so in the past, when there was no influx, when the policy was not 
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