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in front of §

his salon

Eric Dumo

lursday, May 12, 2016, started like

am' other day for Pro&per Oy mfade,

a_34-vear-old
Ogun State. A pmfeﬂmonal barber
and part-ime_bodyguard at social

events and 1 major night ¢ chlbs within the Tagos

“étrupolis, the young man worked tirelessly to
support his small family — a wife and two sons.
Waking up very carly cach morning in search of
‘bread’ for the entire household, the Abeokuta
native barcly enjoys maximum sleep as a result
of his workaholic nature. The upkeep and
survival of his family occupied a prime position
on his mind.

Oyinfade had headed for the gy that fateful
morning to refresh his muscles and keep fit
ahecad of a job the next day at an annual show
in the Tkosi drea of Ketu, a suburb within the
metropolis, ¢ remained at the gvm with
fe]lo“ boun(,ers till late in the afternoon when
he went home to relax before later heading for
his salon to attend to customers and supervise
tiis apprentice, Emmanuel, whe had been
there all alone. This was only four days after
he had resolved a protracted personal issue
with his wife. The coupte had been temporarily
separated for some time after losing Lheir
accommaodation owing to financial difficulties,
The lady and their two children had been living
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with her mother at the Lb‘afroil@ﬂ__()gun State
for some time as a result while the 34-vear-

old managed with a friend at the Mile 12 area

of Lagos. 8o, making peace with his wife and

‘best fricnd of many years earlier that week left
Ovinfade extremely happy. Apart from dancing
vigorously in front of his. sulon that Thursday
evening, the Ogun native treated himself to a
hottle of a popular alcoholic mixture. Tt was
compensation for all the emotional pains he
had passed through while the crisis lasled.
But just when the ‘groove’ was garnering
momentum, tragedy struck. Life has not been
the same for the entire household.

“Everything happened like a movie,”
Emmunuel, Ovinfade’s apprentice, recalled
during a chat with our correspondent earlier in
the week. “My boss arrived shop that evening
looking unusually happy. there was no reason
to suspect that danger was lurking around the
corner. He sent me to buy food for him before
later asking me to go buy him a bottle of a
particular alcoholic mixture at a nearby shop.
ile was alone in front of the shop and was
dancing happily as he took the drink.

*Later, some of his friends joined in the
celcbration and in the process, one of them

challenged him to a bet. He dared him to finis
10 bottles Of the drink and that if he did that,

hewas going to reward him, My boss tQék.J.u;
.the challenge gndfurihumxthnur, T was sent

| ifae

to buy a_new bottle of that drink almost every
“five inties. The other guys were also drinking
‘BUE iy boss was on a different level. Before we
knew what was happening, he Rad taken over
five bottles. [ was affaid Bl could do Hothing
to stop him. Tt was until he attempted to shake
a friend that we realised the damage the drink

had done to hint,” the young apprentice said.

The heavily-built 34-vear-old _crashed_ to

the ground three d_]fferent times as he mdde

‘carried 1_1 the, peﬂple around and Taid on the

Tlocr in: inside the compound housing his salon.
The huge volume of alcohol in his system had
totally immobilised and grounded him. Left in
the open, on bare floor till the following day,
his defences had been dealt a crushing blow.
He was in a precarious situation.

“When T arrived home that night, my clder
sister told me that somebody was sleeping on
the floor outside and that she didn’t know who
it was,” Bimbo, a neighbour to Oyvintade, 10ld
Saturday PUNCH. “When [ got close, | realised
it was Prosper, he had vomited all over his face
and body and was even inhaling the vomit. T
ran out to get help and some ofhig friends came
with me to wash his face with water and also
“change his sleeping position. One of them said
that since he had vomited, he would feel better. -

I couldn't sleep that night; I had to keep wat:

over him. At about 4:00um, 1 noticed that h

breathing changed. We had to rush him to t!

hospital by dawn but he was rejected at the tv
places we took him to,” she said.

Confused and now under pressur
Ovinfade’s elder sibling, Taiwo, who had bes
called over to the arca where he stayed ar
worked, together with few sympathisers hire
a vehicle to take him to a government-own
hospital at the Ikorodu area of the city in
desperate attempt To save his ifeTAt this poir

..his condition had degenerated so badly th
only a miracle could keep him alive. Time w:
running out. The odds weren't looking good.

“I was constantly communicating wii
Prosper’selderbrothersince [ didn'taccompar
them to the hospital at Ikorodu,” Dotun,
colleague at the gym where the 34-vear-o
kept fit. told our correspondent. “Initially 1
told me that the doctors were attending to hi
and that everything would soon be fine. Aft
about 30 minutes, T called back again and |
gave the same report. Some of us at the gy
felt relieved at that poi lieving that he w
getting better, But 30 miltutes later, the ms
called back to break the news of his death to u
Tt was a huge shock to many of us.

“The bedy, after being rejected at tl
hospital’s mortuary in Ikorodu. was brougl
back to a church opposite his shop at Mile 1
As at 1:00pm, the corpse was still lving on
floor within the premises. The brother w;
confused; he didn’t know what to do. We h:
to contribute about N1t, 000 for him to tal






