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Thank you for downloading this ebook.  Please encourage your friends to download their own copy direct from Finding Mr Huggie-Wuggie.  If you enjoy this book, please return to Huggie-Wuggie.com to discover my other ebooks and blog posts.  Thank you for your support. Tosin :)

**********

Standing there in my big white dress, I grinned into the eyes of my best friend, who was equally smartly dressed in his crisp white shirt and suit. We giggled naughtily at one another even as we posed for the photographer. Man, I had pulled many a prank in my time, but this one...this one surely took the biscuit!
And yet I was soon to be brought back down to earth.

"You look so handsome!" I volunteered in a carefree way. He did look handsome, of course, he always looked handsome, but every man looks especially good on his wedding day – and apparently this was true even on a fake wedding day. I was a little surprised by just how much attention to detail he had applied to our little joke. I mean - brand new shoes - seriously?! (Well obviously I had new shoes, but for crying out loud, I'm a girl!!!)

He looked into my eyes with such intensity that it almost took my breath away. 
"You look beautiful too." He pronounced his next words very deliberately and meaningfully.
"You always look beautiful." His next words were a little more confused. "Man I so wish that, I just wish that..." at this point he closed the gap between us and to my unspeakable amazement he kissed me, so gently, on my forehead. Part of me could tell somewhere deep within me that he was waiting and hoping that I would kiss him back but I just felt so dazed that I could not respond at all. I could neither push him away or draw him closer. I just stood, feeling stunned, and in those milliseconds the truth finally hit me with such force.

Ignoring the patient confusion of the photographer who was looking on, I picked up the train of the beautiful wedding dress I was wearing, elegant bouquet still in hand, and I ran away from there as fast as I possibly could.

**********

It had seemed that it would be so easy. It had been my idea, of course! I had come to such a point where I was simply fed up of all the questions from friends and family members about my relationship status – or lack thereof! "Tosin, when are you going to get married? Is there a man in the picture?" And just how many ways are there to answer this question: "Look, I'm trying, OK! What am I supposed to do – just manufacture a husband out of thin air?!" So this was going to be my little joke. I would pose in wedding style pictures with a male friend, and then post the photos on Facebook. I would then teasingly refer to the pictures (quite truthfully): "Me and my best friend!"

I would let everyone jump to the obvious conclusion, without confirming or denying anything, and then a month later, I would finally admit that it had been a joke. Ha ha, how brilliant that would have been! And then from that I hoped that people would finally get the message and stop harassing me. And of course there was only one male friend whom I could possibly ask; that one friend who was always game for a laugh. Sure enough he had appreciated the joke immediately, and he had laughingly agreed.

**********
Back home now, and dressed normally, I was revisiting the events of the day. My mobile rang. Without looking, I knew who it was. I ignored it, as I was not ready to discuss things just yet. I asked myself, yet again: "Well why not him?" I had asked myself that question already a million times, even before today's events. I could not give a sincere or cogent answer to this question. Something within me just rejected this idea as it always had done. Not that there was anything wrong with him, of course. How many times had I stood wondering to myself about how attractive he was?! Too many times, was the short answer! And yet he was my best friend! There was a casualness and a carefreeness to our friendship which I loved. I could just call him up at any time within reason and just chat idly away. I did not want to lose that. Relationships are always so fraught and difficult, and I just did not want to risk our friendship. Moreover he knew so many things about me, that I would have preferred my husband not to know, actually! He had listened so many times to me criticising men in general and complaining about specific guys. Man, he had actually given me advice about handling some of those guys! And to think that he had apparently been nurturing his own feelings for me all that time. (Hmm. So that's why none of those relationships ever worked out!)

I tried to concentrate and think clearly, and honestly ask myself the question: "Did I know?" The thing is that I always know! As soon as a man starts "giving me vibes", the first thing I will suspect is that he is attracted to me. It might not sound very humble but it is sincerely a self-protective thing. And yet with this guy I always felt so safe. I knew that he adored me, of course, as I surely adored him. I just did not know, or perhaps I did not let myself accept, that it was like that – did I?

The phone rang again. I knew I could not put it off forever. I sighed and answered it.
"Hi, how are you? I'm good thanks – and you?....That's great!"
"Listen I'm sorry that...." Wow, that was super-awkward, as we attempted to apologise at the same time. I kept quiet, and let him continue. "Listen I'm sorry about earlier." His voice almost broke. "There's something I need to tell you...." His voice died off, but he forced himself to continue: "I should have told you this a long time ago." I could guess what he needed to tell me.

We arranged to meet up in our favourite coffee shop. How many times I had cried on his shoulder here. How different it felt this time to have to be awkward with one another. “And so it transpired...from the very beginning...I tried to get over it...." (He looked at me then looked away again) "I thought I was over it" (His voice broke) "but seeing you in that wedding dress, something just snapped within me...I've only ever tried to be a friend to you..."

As he was talking, a strange, unfamiliar and somewhat uncomfortable thought struck me. I stared at that cute rueful smile that broke out over his face as he looked imploringly at me. I considered everything about him; how supportive he'd always been, trustworthy, dependable – and laugh out loud funny. I thought of how he never seemed to be in a relationship and how he always took great pains to tell me when he liked someone, as if he was sincerely waiting to hear my opinion. And I asked myself how it was that I had managed to be friends with this man for so long without developing feelings for him myself?! I tried to push the thought away, but it lingered somewhat...after that conversation...when I woke up...while I was at work...it would be there, waiting for me.

So dear reader, I need your advice – what should I do?! I guess the answer seems a little obvious, right?! It's just that – you know – I'm not sure I would know how to navigate this smoothly between these two stages. In turning him into my lover (with all the complications that that would bring), I would not want to lose him as my best friend.... So please let me know – what do you think I should do?

Ha ha ha, joking again. You don't seriously think that I am waiting for your opinion, do you?! 
So yes of course it happened that a few short months later I stood facing my best friend once again, he wearing the exact same shirt and suit and those new shoes, and I wearing that exact same wedding dress, with the same photographer, and almost the same bouquet! (New new shoes for me though!) And this time a few of our friends and family were there too. And this time when he kissed me, I definitely kissed him back!
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Character and Other Issues in Marital Communication
Price: Free or $1 USD for charity version.
Length: 3400 words ~ reading time approx 12-18 mins.

This ebook proposes that many communication issues within marriage are actually caused by poor character on the part of one or the other spouse; read it for an initial understanding of how character might be affecting communication in your personal relationships.

Excerpt:

“I used to think that communication would be comparatively easy within marriage, that the period before marriage might be filled with communication awkwardness, but marriage would be a golden state where all the difficulties would have been ironed out…”
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Legitimate Self-Concern Versus Unconditional Love in Marriage 

Price: Free or $1 USD for charity version. 
Length: 4350 words ~ reading time approx 15-22 mins.

Read this ebook to understand how to think regarding offering unconditional love to your spouse, while also confidently hoping and expecting to get your own needs met.

Excerpt:

“I have always struggled with that tension between being selfless in marriage, and getting my own needs met. I cannot even begin to pretend that I will be getting married and tying myself to someone else out of a purely selfless desire to serve this same someone else for the rest of my life. Obviously I want and need to get something out of it too!”
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Length: 3000 words ~ reading time approx 10-15 mins.

This ebook examines the question of whether there is just one person that God has planned for you to marry, and the broader question of what exactly “God’s Will” means for the life of a Christian.  Read it for some common-sense clarity on an important subject that can be extremely confusing!

Excerpt:

“The question is: “Is there only one person that God has planned for you to marry?”
Once again, I believe my viewpoint is quite radical. The unspoken assumption I tend to pick up from things people say, as well as things left unsaid, is that many people, at least in the Black African Pentecostal churches I have attended, believe that there IS one particular person that God has planned for you to marry, and if you miss this person, then your marriage is set on a faulty foundation from the outset.”
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