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For better for worse
	This is the story of Layan’s life about how she ended up marrying her prince charming, Yousif, despite so many up and downs they had to endure. Unlike other stories, their love life came in a slightly awkward manner. Yousif was a highly influential young person Layan met some years ago when he was working in a private hospitality facility in Saudi. Layan’s had visited their hotel for dinner. She was still in her senior college years. She can even recall that day as it were yesterday. Despite having a long beard as it is the norm with many males in the country, he was young, in his mid-20s, and charming, something that made Layan feel attracted towards him. However, she was not able to express her feelings to him then, even though they rarely met since as she was in school. 
	After Layan went for the summer holiday in 2014, she went for lunch in the same hotel hoping to catch up with Yousif. Things turned out awful upon discovering he left as soon as she left for her first semester. It is then the student recognized Yousif had a special place in her heart as the news came as a shock and a sharp pain in her heart. “Excuse me, did you just say Yousif left?” she asked the waiter. “Yes. Is there anything wrong with him leaving? I could have helped you with his number, but it seems he changed the number once he left,” the waiter replied. Layan felt confused but assured her that she should never be worried as they was nothing much to be worried about him. However, the truth was disturbed in her heart even though she pretended to be okay. They exchanged contact with the waiter so she could inform her once she laid an eye on Yousif. 
	She waited for another one year without any good news regarding the matter. She could not withstand going back to the same hotel in person to inquire on the subject as this could seem weird. However, surprisingly one evening as she had a walking in town she saw someone who resembled Yousif driving a Porsche. She immediately had to inquire about him from the waiter.  “Yousif had left the country for greener pastures in Dubai. I perceive he arrived over three days ago. I was about to look for his number so I could call you,” the waiter replied. Layan felt as if he was born again for only laying her eyes on the man she admired. She could not gain the courage to talk to him. However, she managed to access sufficient information concerning Yousif.  She discovered he had an opulence life. He lived in the most expensive hotel in Riyadh as money was not a problem for him. He also drove in a limousine at all times. Additionally, Yousif owned three private jets and two homes; one in Dubai and another in Saudi. She later left for school hoping she could meet him again.  
	Nothing much changed until she completed her college and secured an employment. That is when she surprisingly met Yousif who was at this time a pauper. She sympathized with him and being a girl in love, she had to accommodate him for the first time at their residence. Even though he was a stranger to them, they entrusted him with family cars, jewelry. However, one evening, Layan noticed one of their vehicles was missing and had to confront Yousif. She found him in the guest bedroom with loads of money in a suitcase. He threatened Layan with a black pistol by forcing her accompaniment outside the country. Layan had no otherwise but to comply with the orders.
	However, her family, with the help of Interpol, managed to track her current line and she was shocked to hear her father’s voice. He was anxious and informed her that the Interpol agency was trying to pursue the matter and catch up with the ‘criminal.’ By then, she had learned Yousif had stage-managed everything as the opulence life was faked. He could not live within his means. He survived on corrupt dealings conning people and was always on the run not to be caught up by the authority. He was in the list of criminals that were being sought after for acquiring financial resources fraudulently. “Why couldn’t you inform me of your true self when I decided to accommodate you at our home,” Layan lamented. “I was afraid of losing you”. Imagine I was so much attracted to you the first time I saw you after serving you at the hotel that evening,” he replied. “I had to do everything to win you and have you by my side,” he concluded. 
	These words aroused Layan’s feelings towards him again. All this time he was looking straight at his charming smile as he was talking. Deep down in her mind, she felt confused to let him know he was about to be caught by the Interpol or elope with him altogether. Even before he could finish assuring her of his love, the authority had broken their elegant single room. They immediately handcuffed Yousif and took Layan for medical examination for any physical damage. All that time, she was meditating on whether to tell the truth about Yousif’s criminality or defend him as he was to be arraigned in court the following week. 
	“My honor I would like to state that Yousif is a victim of love and had nothing to do with my elopement or even stealing of our valuables,” Layan testified in the court. Her father and other family members could not believe what she said. This confused not only the judge but also Yousif who never expected that she would utter such. The judgment was made, and Yousif was handed a lighter sentence for eloping with Layan without the prior knowledge of her parents. He was supposed to do community work for six months. 
[bookmark: _GoBack]	The judgment could not have come at a better time as both continued meeting and assuring each other of their love. Currently, Yousif is almost completing his sentence and their love has blossomed. Parents from both sides have already met and agreed to let their children get married officially by the end of this year. It is worth noting Yousif and Layan case is a dangerous game turn sweet, something that many thought could only be observed in a movie. What is more breathtaking is Yousif’s assurance that he will never engage in any fraudulent activities again as he learned it the hard way.  
