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MONEY FOR LOVE

 

Dear Jil, 

I wish you had listened to me. You wouldn't have had this problem. When 

someone offers you sincere advice with no ulterior motive and nothing to gain, 

you ought to pay attention to such. I told you not to give this guy money. But you 

went ahead and gave him doles of your money. And now... The whole thing was 

corny. The love was fake. Anyone could tell this guy was trying to fleece you. The 

sustenance of a relationship can't be dependent on doling of funds. That it 

started that way shows its false foundation. It means the relationship was only 

sustained because you kept giving him money. In which case it was a simple 

commercial transaction. You were unwittingly trying to buy affection. But then 

you have to wonder what exactly you bought. Even a dog will become your friend 

if you keep doling it food. 

This guy was clearly an opportunist. You mistook his response to the doling of 

your money for love. How gravely mistaken you were. Your “relationship” had 

hardly begun when he began to ask for money. You should have been worried. 

And you were. It's why you wrote me. Then you succumbed to foolishness. The 

moment you let him in on the fact you had substantial savings he became more 

loving. And now you're out for what... Close to a million? That's expensive “love” 

you bought. What did you expect? You should have known such a “loan” would 

never be repaid. The guy had no intention whatsoever to pay you back. You 
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exchanged your hard-earned savings for mushy sentimentalism – something 

you can get without paying a dime. 

You were probably targeted, by the way. And in your earnest desire for a 

relationship, any relationship, you allowed yourself to be conned. Yes, you're 

smart but there's a difference between smartness and wisdom. Sometimes 

“smartness” gets us into trouble. It gives us a false sense of invincibility. 

Smartness knows it all. “Smartness” is what makes you say, “I know what I'm 

doing, don't worry!” even when it's obvious you don't. “Smartness” makes you 

feel you're in charge and in control of an agenda. Until the other side and even 

your agenda outwit you. Once you take all that “smartness” into a relationship, 

you kill sincerity, even honesty. Everything is programmed. And so you were 

smart but not wise. 

Yet wisdom is the principal thing. Wisdom has depth. Wisdom introspects. 

Wisdom considers. Wisdom takes a reflective pause. Wisdom will not rush into 

murky waters or into an indefinable. Wisdom looks into the horizon. Wisdom 

looks for patterns, tries to make meaning of patterns and wonders what 

conclusion to draw. Wisdom is allergic to foolishness. I'm afraid you'd have to 

forego the money. It's gone! Probably partly spent on another girl. I know it's 

painful, considering the fact that your debtor ex-lover is even blocking you on 

WhatsApp to avoid his obligation. I'm not asking you to forego the money to 

indulge his capriciousness. No. I'm asking you to forego the debt so you don't 

tether your life to this guy for a considerable number of years in seeking your 

money. He has no intention to pay. He doesn't even have the money! It's all 
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blown, gone! Unbeknownst to him he's back to Square One. And he's bitten his 

benefactor. People have gone on to develop very successful businesses from 

much less money. 

If this guy couldn't create something tangible with almost a million, you better 

be thankful your devourer is gone. He's probably off chasing another girl he 

reckons he can fleece of another million. And on and on his life goes being 

defined. If you insist on collecting the money he'll hold you down sadistically. 

He has nothing to lose. You have much to lose actually. You're the one with the 

drive and ambition. You're going to be bogged down chasing this guy for the 

money. You may end up bitter. When we don't pay attention to wisdom we end 

up paying an expensive tuition fee for life's lessons. A serious guy wouldn't have 

been asking you for money. He'd be too ashamed. This was right at the start of 

the relationship. You ought to be careful about going into a relationship with a 

guy without shame. When he does the shameful it will just be water off his back. 

Won't see anything wrong. He may even revel in his shamelessness. 

These kinds of guys have a philosophy about how to treat women. They regard 

women as people to be exploited in the name of love. Women giving them 

money is taken as fulfilment of obligation. It's a duty. Will even accuse you of not 

helping out though you have. These are guys who believe in living off women. 

They're one of the more terrible versions of boyfriend you shouldn't have. They 

have no sense of responsibility whatsoever. Their sense of manliness is bent so 

crooked only God can do a miracle. Such go from woman to woman, the only 

contribution to the relationship being sexual ardour. They scout Facebook 
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looking for prey. You ought to be careful about those profiles on Facebook. 

Some are figments of imagination. There has to be a correlation between the 

Facebook profile and the real person. 

You fell into this situation because you refused to listen to your heart. Indeed, 

the reason you wrote me earlier was for confirmation of what your heart was 

telling you. So you did have warnings about this guy. Several warnings in fact. 

But you ignored those warnings. Sometimes, we're so besotted with our desire 

that we ignore all rational warnings. We try to explain things away to ourselves 

unconvincingly. And so when an alarm bell rang in your heart concerning this 

guy you put it down to undue apprehension. You kept explaining everything 

away till you got sucked into the cauldron of anaesthetising desire. You were too 

busy enjoying being given “loving attention” you failed to see the deceit in those 

“affections.” Everything he told you he also told the last girl. All the phrases 

used, they're formulaic. He targets needful women. The relationship was a 

hobby. He lathered you with deceit and saliva to soften you up to ask for the 

money. Just move on. Lesson learnt I believe. But he's got his comeuppance 

coming. What you sow you reap. Life has a balance sheet. Conny man die conny 

man go bury am. 

Don't date all these guys who do foreign exchange with affection. These are not 

“husband material.” A husband material is thinking of how to give to you, not 

how to take from you. A husband material adds to you not depreciate you. You 

can't be bitter though I understand why you're angry. But remember you share 

some of the blame. 
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Your mentor, LA

 To view more letters kindly log on to jacknjillive.com
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