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(Itstartsattheverybeginning).

1)NOWYOUSEEME

SirJohnHartwastheGovernor-generalofNigeria,oneofthenewlyprotectorate

countriesinAfrica.

Anuprisingwasintheoffing,hewastold-butwhichofthetribes wereinvolvedinit?,

thathecouldn'tfathom.

Twoofhissecretaries,MessrsPaulHarringtonandRobertO'Reillyhadbeenbittenin

theirsleepoverthepastdays.Tragically,theydiedwithinhours.

Hisothercolleaguesdidn'tfarebettereither.

OneofthetopDivisionalarmyofficers,SirAlexSmithandhiswholefamilywerefatally

bittenintheirsleeptoofewdaysback.

ThesewerenoordinarymosquitoesbecauseeveryBritishcitizensenttothispartof

Africacamearmedwithmosquitonets,spraysandmedicines.

Hartcame to Nigeria on September1862 to resume office as the Deputy

Governor-GeneralofLagos.Inallofhisfiveyearshere,hehasneverseenanythinglike

this.

Hegazedattherecedingorangeglowskylinefromhisofficewindow.Hehadalways

lovedsightssuchasthisandthat'swhatdrovehimtoremaininSub-SaharanAfrica.

Heleftoutafrustratingsighashereachedthedecisiontosummonameetingofallthe

colonialdirectorsinalltheprovinceinNigeriafortonight.

"Imustgettothesolutiontothisorwewillbloodywellburndownthiscountryifweare

forcedtoabandonit!".Hesworewhilecyclingtothevenue,downthelongdustynarrow

road.

**************************************

ThecovenwaslikeeveryotheronedottedacrossthehotandmosquitofilledWestern

partofAfrica.Whilepeoplesleptontheirraffia-wovenmats,wearyafterahardday'stoil

underthepiercingglareofthesun,Wizardsandtheirlikesperchedontreetopsor

crouchedbeneaththegroundstohatchheinousplotsagainsttheirestrangedfamilies,

neighborsorco-workers.

Buttimesandtideshadrisenagainstthemnowrecently.

Onethingthatmadeallthecovenpractitionersscaredwasthearrivalofthesewhite

menandwomen.Theycouldn'tfathom how these"specialbeings"couldsailin

mysterious"hugewaterbowls"andmaketheirwaytotheirhinterlands.Andifthat

wasn'tenough-theygatheredupthenativesandproclaimedtheirlandwasnow

annexedunderthecontrolofsome"QueenofEngland"!.

Thepresenceofthesecolonialmastersinfuriatedandunsettledmanyofthelocalsbut

itwasthespiritualwizardsandwarlocksamongstthemthattriedtotaketheirfurytoa

wholedifferentlevel.

Whatmadethiscovenmenacingenoughwasthelargeturnoutofdevotees.



ItwassurroundedbymanyhugeandthickMahoganyandBambootrees.Theentrance

tothegroovewasbuiltwithpalm frondsandwaslitteredwitholdanddriedhuman

skulls.

Therewereclosetoahundredwizardsperformingaritethatnight.

Theirchantingwasofaloudpitchanditcouldbemistakenforthesoundofbees

buzzingormosquitoeswhining!!.

Aman,theHighWizard,leaderofthecovenwasinthecenterofthecircle,handinga

calabashtoeachandeverymember.

"Drinkthisbrewandtransform tomosquitoes.Killtheforeignersinourmidst!.Drive

thembacktowhencetheycame".TheHighwizardordered.

Slowly,theirsizesshrunkandtheybecameastinyasmosquitoes!

***********************************

ThehighrankingColonialofficerswerealreadyconvergedattheSecretary'sofficefor

thecrucialmeeting.

ItwasalsoannouncedthatananonymousletterhadbeensenttotheDivisional

Secretary'sofficethreedaysago.

Thecontentswerefewbutitwasmenacinglyenoughastheywouldcometofindout

shortly.

"Beagoodmanandreadthecontentsofthisletteroutloudforalltohear".MikeRussell,

theheadoftheColonialDivisionofPoliceurgedtheSecretary,MathewDavidson.

Davidson,amiddle-agedmanpromptlyobliged.

"TotheGovernor-GeneralofNigeriaandtotheentireBritishcolonialpeople.Weare

herebygivingyounoticetovacateNigeriaimmediately.Failuretodothis,acertain

deathwillengulfyouall".

Therewerenowsoundsoffearfulgaspsfrommostofthosepresent.

"Youallhavebeenwarned.SignedTheMosquitoes".Heconcludedreadingfrom the

letter.

Silencereignedforseveralminutes,savedforthenoisyswingoftheoldceilingfan.

Hartstoodandaddressedtheroom."Gentlemen,wecannotlet thisnativestakeusto

befearfulBrits.Ifit'saspiritualandpsychologicalwartheywantthistime,thenthat's

whatwewillgivetothem".Hisvoicerosenow.

Oneofhiscolleagues,JamesMcIntoshinterjected."Isuggestwereportbackto

Englandandrequestforreinforcements.Hisvoicewasindignant.

ButHartignoredhim."Gentlemen,thishasgoneintoadimensionwethoughtitwould

nevercometobutwemustnotbewaryofexercisingit".Hesaidwhilemakingeye

contactwitheverymanintheroom.

Thestareshegotweredeterminedandencouragingenough.Everyoneknewwhatmust

bedonenow

Therewouldbenogoingbackonthis.

Didthisfacelessgroupthinktheycouldscarethesecolonizersthateasy?.Powerswill

havetoencounterwithanotheropposingPowers,thelesserofthetwowillbowafterthe

encounter.

Hart'svoicebecameominousanddeepatasudden.

Heraisedhislefthandsandeveryonestoodasiftheywereinatrance!.



Thewordshespokenextsoundedlikeanoccultandmedievalchant.

Whathappenednextwastheturningofmenintofearsomebats.

Thecandlesflickeredoffandthisgatheringbecameacoven!.

**************************************

Thebattlehappenedinearnest.ItoccuredhighuptheIrokotreethatstoodatthecenter

ofthetown.

Theskylinewascharged-filledwithswarmsofflyinginsectschargingateachother

withmadfury.

Inlessthanaminute,theymet.Ablindinglightensuedinthatveryinstance!.

Abathadhundredsofmosquitoesonhim-bitingandinfectingitwiththeirpoisonous

venom.Itscreamedinagony,beatingitswingspainfullyasitcrashedtotheground,

dead.

Thebatswerehittingtensofmosquitoesatoncewiththeirclaws.

Fight,blindinglight,.They(vampires)atethemosquitoes.

Theresidentsofthattownweresnoringandenjoyingtheirslumberwhilethegreat

battleragedonthroughoutthenight.

***********************************

Bymorning,thetownawoketoaterrifyingsightsofmasscorpses.

Hundredsoflocalsgatheredatthetownsquarewithmouthsagape.

"Noonecouldrecollecthearinganybattlenoiselastnight.Coulditbethesevictims

werekilledsomewhereelseandlaidonthisgrounds?".Theymutteredamongsteach

other.

ThePoliceofficerscountedfiftyoneBritishofficersandtwohundrednativesdead,

lyingonthegroundneartheIrokotree.

Mostofthebodiesweremangledandtwisted.Somehadtheirheadsorlimbsrippedoff.

Thesebodieswerenakedtoo.

Meanwhile,JohnHartlaidpainfullyonhisbed.Hewasgratefultobealivethough.He

hadwobbledthankfullytohisquartersbeforethefirstcrow.

"Wewillleavewhenwearedonewithourexplorationandnotadaybefore".

Hemutteredandmassagedhisbadlyinjuredfoot.

TheEnd

2)NOWYOUDON'T!!

AcaseofmissingpersonswasnotthekindofcasetheDivisionalpolicequartersliked

todealwith.

Thetownwassosmallyet,manydarkspotsabound.Nottomention,thedark

suspiciousairthatalwayshanginthecloudlikeatightdress.Whenthetwentyfifth

entrywasmadeinthemissingpersonsregister,thesergeantincharge,HarunaDavids

letoutadeepsigh.

"Wewillfindyourson".Heconsoled,knowingthatthecasewasahopelessone.

Helookedatthemother,amiddleagedwomancryingwithpity.



Whensheleft,heturnedtohiscolleagueandremarked.

"Don'tuthinkthisisbecomingtoomuch,Paul?".

PaulAdamulookedupfromthetypewriterandgavearesignedlook.

"IthinkIshoulddoabitofsnoopingaroundmyself,undetected.Icouldfindoutwhois

kidnapping youngsters in this town".Davids continued,notletting Adamu's

countenancetodiscouragehim.

Hiscolleaguewasalarmed."Idon'tthinkthat'sagoodidea,buddy.Youarequitenew

here.You'veonlyjoinedtheForcetwomonthsago".

Davidsdidn'tsayawordagain.

***********************************

Hesatinabar,drinkingabottleofbeer.Theclockinthebarshowedthetimetobea

fewminutespastoneintheafternoon.

Davidsknewhewasn'tsupposedtodrinkalcoholduringofficehoursbuthewantedto

appearasanormalcustomerstootherpatronsdrinking.

OneofthemostimportantthingshelearntatthepoliceAcademyinZungeru,Niger

Statewasthatoften,gettinginformationabouthappeningsinatowncanbegleanedin

theirmostpopularlocalpub.

Hewasn'tgoingtobedisappointedtoday.

Awomanjustremarkedtohercompanion."Thesearedangeroustimesinthistown".

Hereplied."Whydoyousaythat,honey?".

Sheactedsurprisednow."Well,withthewayyoungstersaregettingmissinginthepast

fewweeks".

Hercompaniongrimaced.

Amanquippedsuddenly."Iwouldn'tputitpassspiritualsinisterpeople".Hewas

confident.

Atthis,everyone'sattentionturnedtohim.

Thismanlookedaboutfortyfiveyears.Hewasthinbutofaverageheight.Hehadablue

shirtthathadseenbetterdays,histrouserswerecleansurprisingly.

Hecontinuedwhiletakingaswirlfromhisbottleofbeer."Theyoungkeepsdyingforthe

oldtokeepliving".Hesaidsimply.

Hiswordshungacrosstheroomandeveryonestayedsilent,eachtohisorherthoughts.

Theairsuddenlyfeltchillyandmanyofthecustomersbegantoleavehurriedlyafter

payingofcourse.

Soon,itwasjustthestrangemanandthedetectivewhowereleftinthebar.

Davidsneverstoppedlookingathim whiletheotherwasstrokinghischinominously,

lostinhisthoughtstoo.

**************************************

Hefollowedhimasheleftthebar.

"Somethingdoesn'tfeelrightaboutthisindividual".Theyoungdetectiveinsisted.He

spiedathiswatchandflinched.Itwasafewminutespasteight.

Itwaspastofficialhours.Hementallyberatedhimselffornotheadingbacktotheoffice

andsigningoutattheattendanceregisterbuthewasconvincedhewasupto

somethingbigwiththis"personofinterest".

Wasitthewaythestrangerspokeortheshiftylookinhiseyes,thathecouldn'ttellbut



hisinstinctshadneverfailedhim.

"Ifsomeoneorsomethingdoesn'tfeelright,thenitprobablydoesn't".Hecouldhear

thosewordsringinhisheadashecrossedthestreethastily.

Themantooktheleftturnleadingtoanabandonedwarehouse.

ToDavies'surprise,itwaslighted.

Hecouldswearthatthiswarehousehasbeenabandonedformanyyearsandtherehas

beennorecentrecordofanyonerentingorbuyingit.

Confidently,thestrangemanmadehiswaytotheentrance.

Davidscrouchedbehindashrubjustintimebeforethemanstoppedinhistracks

suddenly.

Buthedidn'tlookback,justyet.

Davidsstruggledtokeepstill.

Forabriefwildmoment,hequestionedtherationaleoffollowingthisstranger.

Asifoncue,thisPersonofInterestturnedbackanditwouldseemtheireyeslocked

togetherbriefly.

Thepolicemanalmostwethispantsatthismoment-forhecouldswear,thatman's

eyesbeamedgreenish!.

"Youreyesmustbeplayingtricksonyou,buddy".Helaughedanddismissedwhathe

thoughthesaw

**************************

Theintrepiddetectivesneakedtoawindow,facingthebackoftheroom andwas

mortifiedbythewhathesaw.

Itwasalargeroom,decoratedwithfieryredcurtainsandchairs.Ithadnoartworksor

picturesbuttheroomlookedhauntingenough.

Dozensofredcandlesflixkered,makingtheroomtoappearlikeitwasdrapedinblood.

Thepersonhefollowed,wasstandinginthecenteroftheroom,andhewasn'talone.

Twentymenandthreewomenwerealsostandinginthecenteroftheroom.Theirbacks

wereturnedtoDavidsandsohecouldn'tmakeoutwhattheyweredoingorlookingat.

"Theycouldbeperformingaritualorworse-amurder!".Hethought,alarmed!.

Davidsdecidedtomakeaquickvotewithhisfeetbutthewordsheheardnextmade

himrootedonthespot.

"Wehaveonemore,eagertojoinus".Heheardamanspeak.

Somethingmadehimmove,steadily,towardstotheroom.Hetorehisgazefromthe

windowandhemadehiswaytothedoor.

Hisstepswereslowlikeasifhewashesistanttomovebuthecouldn'tseemtostop

himself.Hecouldn'texplainwhatkindofforceorpowerwasleadinghimtoanobvious

grimfate.

Hemovedstilltotheentranceoftheroomandfacedthem.

"Iknewyouwerefollowingme,detective".Hisvoicewaslight,tingedinmockery.

Davidscouldn'tspeak.Hecouldnowunderstandwhatthisgroupwasupto!!.

THEEND

***********************************



3)LOOKUNTOME!!

Thepreacher'svoicewasloudandpersuasive.Hewasofaverageheightwithafullhair.

HeworeanoldbutcleanblueEnglishsuitbutwithnotie.

"Comeuntomeandyouwillbesaved",saystheLord".Hespokeintothemicrophone.

"Alleluia".Theparishionersshrieked.

Thechurchbuildingwasadimlylithall.Ithadafourhundredseatingcapacity.But

othermen,womenandchildrenintheirhundredswerestandingoutside,prayingand

earnestlyhopingforamiracle.

"Isthereanythingtoohardforme?",saystheLord".ThePreacher,AkinPeterscontinued.

Themusicwasloudbutnoonecandenyitwasmelodious.ItwasamixofAfrican

drumbeatsinfusedwithjazz.Themusicalsoplayedaroleinattractingthismammoth

crowdtotheseneglectedwarehousegrounds.

"Byhisstripeswearehealed,saysTheLord.Ifanyoneamongstyouiswithailmentand

diseases,lethimcomeforwardforhishealing".Hecalledouttothesurgingcrowd.

Therewasasurgeamongthecrowdaspeoplerushedouttothefeetoftheebullient

preacher.

Itwasaspectacularsortbeforehim-theblind,lameandthesick.

Petersstretchedforthhishandoverthem,threetimesandgazedatthem.

Forawhile,itwouldlooklikeasifnothingwashappening.

Everyoneinthecrowdwaitedwithbatedbreath.Thesickheldtheirbreath,bracing

themselvesfortheimpact.

************************

Itwasnoticedfirstinthelameman.Hisrightlegstartedtostraightenlikeanelastic

rubberband.Hescreamedatthismetamorphosis,butthepreacherwaswearinga

knowingsmile.

Theblindboykeptscreaming-"Icansee!"."Icansee!".

Thesickindividualswerejumpingforjoy.

Thecrowderuptedinjoy,forthehealingsessionwasalwaysthehallmarkofthechurch

service.

Thepreachersmiledsatisfactorilyandscreameduntohismicrophone."PraisetheLord

everyone!".

Andtheyallrepliedecstatically"Alleluia"

**************************

Butwhatthiscrowddidn'tseereallyhappeningwasthepresenceofsomelowergrade

fallenangelsbythesideofPeters.

Theywerethreeofthem.Theirwings,oncewhite,hadturnedblack.

TheirnamesasgivenbytheircreatorwasBea,SarandNur.

TheywereofthetransportministrydivisionintheAngelicorder.

Drawntothedecadenceandsplendorofhumanraceandcivilization,theyrenounced

God,theircreatorandsneakedoutoftheGoldenGate.

Theyhadabeakforamouthandtheywereverytallindeed-tenfeetinheight.

Theircomplexion,onceradiantandsmoothinthepast,whentheyhadtheaccessto



appearbeforetheGoldengate,wasnowscaly.

Afterathousandyears,minglingamongstthehumanraceandtastingeverywantom

pleasureandpainofferedtothem,theyhadhadenough.

Theyweren'tacceptedbackinsidetheOrder.

Inshame,theyhidinthedesertedhillsanddeserts,onlyvisitingthecitiesand

settlsments

They now turned their backs to the crowd and

disappeared.********************************

"Weshouldtellhimofourpresenceinhislife".Oneofthefallenangels,Bea,murmured.

Theywerestandingbesidethesmallchurch.

"Howlongdowecontinuetoplaythesegamesinthismortal'slife?".Thefallenangel

queriedfurther.

Therewassilenceastheyeachmulledoverhissuggestion.

Theywerestrollingashumansonesunnyday,fourmonthsago,whentheyspiedonthe

Preacher'schurch.

Thenameofthechurchintriguedthem.Itread-"AngelsofGodPerformingMiracles

Church".

Theyenteredthechurch,intrepid,unsureofwhichAngelicorderwasworkingforthe

smallchurch.

Totheirdismay,theyfoundnone.

Furious,theyhadwantedtotakecausesomeseriousdamagetothechurchbuildingbut

Beacameupwithsuchamischievousidea.

"Wecanmakethischrchourplayground".Beasmirkedinmischiefashespoke.

"It'snotlikewehaveworthwhilethingstodoanyway.Wearedoomedtoroamtheearth

foralleternity.Wemightaswellstayinthischurchandgivethesemortalshealing".He

convincedhisfriends.

Excited,theycampedinthechurchpremises,undetectedandmadeittheirplayground.

Withamusement,theywatchedhowhumansfromfarandwidethrongedthechurchfor

healingsandmiraclesdaily.Itmadethemlaughwhenthesenaivemortalsascribetheir

healingsandmiraclestoGod.

"Goddoesn'tcareabouttheselots.Infact,hedoesn'tseemtocareforallmortalson

earth".Nurwouldremarkeachtimethechurchattendeeseruptingratefulchantsof

"Alleluia".

*****************

Peterswasprayingwhenhefeltanuneasypresenceinhisroom.Thedistinctsoundsof

wingsmovementsoundedjustlikethebuzzingofbees.

Hefeltanimplosionofunexplainedjoywithinhimself.

FormorethantenyearssincehejoinedthePastoralcollege,hehasalwayslongedfora

spiritualvisitation.

Instinctively,heknewhewaseitherinthepresenceofGodAlmightyoroneofhis

ministeringAngels.

Hisheadfeltlightheadedwhenheliftedhiseyestowardstheeasterncornerofhisroom,

wherehispersonalminialtarwasconstructed.

Hesawtheirform.Hecouldnotbemistaken.Threehugecreatureswithwingsstood



beforehim.

Theyheldswordsandtheirforeheadsblazedwhitelight.

"Havenofearofusmygoodman".Oneoftheangelstoldhim.

Peterswantedtostandbuthecouldn't.

"MyGod!!".Heexclaimed,frightened.

*********************************

"Whyhaveyoucometome,ohgloriousangelsoftheMostHighGod"?.Hemanagedto

say,excitementfilledhisvoice.

Thebeingsmovedclosertohimnowmakinghimtoseetheirblackcolouredwings.

Immediately,itdawnedonhimthattheywerenotoftheheavenlychoirandorder.

Hemutteredloudlybeforehecouldstophimself."Youarefallenangels!".Heaccused

them.

HestooddefiantlyandheldtheBibletowardsthem.Hewasexpectingthemtoflinch

buttohisdisappointment,thatdidn'thappen.

BearushedtostrikehimbutwasstoppedbyNurjustintime.

"Youshouldbegratefultousinsteadofaddressingusinthismanner".Beathundered.

Petersglowedatthem still,disrespectfully.Hewasangry."Whydidn'tGodsendan

Angeltohim afteralltheseyearsofdedicationandservitude?".Hequeriedwithin

himself.

Nuraddressedthepastor."Wearethereasonbehindthesuccessofyourchurch

ministry".

Petersbecameconfusedwhilethecreaturewenton.

"Younamedyourchurch-TheAngelsofGodPerformingMiraclesChurchyettheGod

youdeeplyreveredidnotbothertosendanyofhisministeringangelstoyouraid".Nur

saidcontemptuously."Youshouldbegratefulthatwecametoyouraid".

"YouareblasphemingagainsttheonetrueGod".Petersfoundhisvoicenow.

Nurlashedathiminreply."Don'tpresumetoknowGodmorethanwedo".

Inrage,Beasworeathimnowwithallthevenomhecouldmuster."Maythecurses

fromthebowlof-".

ButSarstoppedhimintime.

PetershadreadvariousholytextsaboutdisgracedAngelsandhowtheyprowltheearth

andwastelandslookingforredemptionorrecognition.

Hetriedtohidehisfearasmuchashecouldwhenheaddressedtheminaloudbrash

voice.

"Whatdoyouwantfrom me?.Whyhaveyoushownyourselfhere?".ThePastor

demanded.

"Setthreechairsatyouraltarforusasacommitmentthatuacknowledgeus".Sar

commandedhim.

ButPeterswasnotgoingtogivethem anymoreofhistime."IserveGod.Idonot

recognizeyounoryourmuchtoutedhelp".Hedisobeyedtheirorder.

Hismockingwordswerelikehotcoalsontheirskin.

"Iawaitthevisitationofthearchangelsofanyotherangelssomeday".Petersbeganto

boast.

Theywerevisiblyflusteredandastheymadetheirwaytoleave,Nurtaunted.



"Wewillteachyouagreatlesson".

*******************************

The nextchurch service which occurred the nextday came with predictable

repercussions.

Thehallwasfilledasitusuallydoes.

ThePastorhadtakenaversefromthebookofPaulintheBibleaboutthelessonof

servingtheonetrueGod.

"AndwearecreatedbyGodtoserveonlyhim!".Hisvoicethunderedacrosstheroom.

"WearenotmeanttoworshipAngelsortheDevileither".Hecontinuedtriumphantly.

Theparishionersnoddedandclappedinagreement.

Hardlyhadthelastsentencelefthislips,alargepaleofdarknessfellacrossthehall.

Inmadpanic,herealizedwhatwasgoingonwhenhecouldhearthedistinctbuzzing

sound!.

Therewereelectriclightingsofcoursebuteverywherewasengulfedinstrange

darkness.

Thecrowdfellintoanuneasysilenceimmediately,notsureofwhatisgoingon.

Whentheyappeared,everyonepointedandscreamed.

Thedoorsshuttenedimmediately.

Noonecouldescapefromthehallintosafety.

"Pickwhateverwhatyourhandscouldfind-turntothepersonclosesttoyouandkill

them"!!.

Thesewerethevoiceeveryonecouldhearintheirheads.

Itwaslikeamaddiscoparty-onlythatthepeopleinanuncontrollablerageandbegan

topluck,tearandbiteintoeachother!.

Theirpastorwatchedinhorrorashismembersactedinahypnotisticinducedrage.

"WhereisyourGodnow?".Thecreaturestauntedhim astheblood-lettingragedall

throughthenight.

Hisheadstartedtospinbecauseofthesightoftoomuchbloodandbones.

Heeventuallyscreamedandpassedout.

****"********************************

Hefoundhimselfrestrainedtoachair.

Theroomwasdarkandtherewasalowlyplacedfanperchedontheceiling.

Petersgroanedashestranghtenedhimselfup,hiseyescomingincontactwithtwo

policeofficerswhowerewatchinghimcalmly.

Theteamofpoliceofficersaskedhimjustonequestionrepeatedlyandyethiscrazy

replywasalwaysthesame.

"Threedemonscametomychurch.Theyinfluencedmyparishionerstokillthemselves

becauseIrefusedtoworshipandservethem".ThePreacherkeptscreamingthisout

everytime.

Afteralongsilence,thepoliceChief,AgathaMarksremarked.

"Ivotewecommithimtotheasylumwhilepreparinghimforhistrial".

"Iamnotcrazy".Hestatedwithsomuchdignityhecouldmusterbutthepoliceofficers

ignoredhim.

"IamaservantofGod.Iamnotakiller.Ididn'tkillanyone".Hepersisted.



Theywhisperedamongstthemselves,shooktheirheadsinangerandlefttheroom.

Theroombecamequietoncemore.Butthepreachercouldswearheheardthevoiceof

thosecreaturestauntinghiminthatmoment.

THEEND

4)HEHATESMENOT

”Flight237toNairobiisreadyforboarding".

ThisannouncementmadeMarthaUchesmilealittle.Shecan'twaittolandinthe

Kenyancapitalcitytovisitthewildlifezooresort.ShewasajournalistinNigeriaand

shewassenttogetpicturesofthewildlifeareabyheremployerstogetpicturesofthe

resort.

Atallyoungwomanofthirtytwoyears,sheintimidatesmenwithherimposingheight

andstrictcarriage.

Shewassinglebutitneverbotheredher.

"Whyrushintomarriagewhenstatisticsshowthatfortytwopercentofmarriageshead

intodonesticviolenceanddivorceinitsfirsttenyearsofmarriage?".Shewouldalways

consoleherself.

Inlessthanfortyminutes,shehadbeencheckedinandwasseatedinsidetheplane

******************************

"MayIofferyouanydrink?".Astewardesspolitelyaskedher.

Marthashookherheadandsmiled.Shehadhadonedrinktoomanyatthedeparture

longue.PerhapsIshouldclosemyeyesandsleepalittle".Sheyawnedandsaidto

herself.

Shemusthavesleptforfifteenminuteswhenajoltofaturbulencewokeher.

Mostofthepassengerswerewatchinganin-flightmovieandthepilothadturnedonthe

---

Relieved,shestoleaglanceatthewindowandallthehairsatthebackofherneckrose

infright

**************************

Theskylookedmisty.Therewasnosuneventhoughshecouldswearthattheweather

analystshadgivenasunnyforecastthismorning.

Whatlookedlikeavortexofairwasinthehorizon.Marthahadseenonelikethiswhen

shewatchedadocumentaryprogramoftyphoonsandhurricanes.Thisvortexlookedto

begettinglargereverysecondandwithit--theplanewasbeingliftedandtossed

violently!.

Everyonewasscreamingandgettingbuckledtotheirseat.Amanofabouttwentyfive

whowascomingoutoftherestroom waspickedandflungacrosstheaisle,nearly

missingMartha-hisflayedarmgaveheraresoundingslap.

Marthagotshovedtothewindow.Herheadhurtinthatmoment.

Awindowonseattwentygotbrokenandmostluggagesweresuckedoutoftheplane

becauseofthat.Theplanebrokeintohalf.Peopleweresuckedin!

Marthatriedtoclutchatherchairbutshelostcontrolandscreamedhelplesslyasshe



wassuckedintothisvortexlikeavacuumcleanersuckingindirts.

***************************"""”***

"LadiesandGentlemen.Thisisyourpilotspeaking.Wearenowflyingabovetheskiesat

sixthousandfeetabovegroundlevel."

Shewokeimmediatelyatthesoundofthepilot.

"Apparently,itwasalladream".Shegladlymuttered.

Shewasdrenchedinsweat.Everyoneintheplanewasintact.

Marthatookherhankyfromhersidetowipeherface.

Shetookaquickglanceat thewindow.Herfacegotcreasedinshockdisbelief.

"Wearegoingtodie!".Shescreamed.

THEEND

5)WON'TYOUTURNAROUND?

Itwasastrangeweatherthatafternoon.Thesunwasshiningfiercelymakingthezinc

roofstoglistenlikediamonds.

Itwasalsoraining.

Lukefrownedashesteppedoutside.Hescratchedhishead,unsureifheshouldstay

indoorsorgoforhisappointment.Hevotedtostaybackandwaitouttheshowersof

rain.

LukeOkorowasastockbrokeratthelocalexchangeoffice.Hewasrecentlydivorced

andmovedfromthecitytothislocality.

"Whatwasthatmygrandmausedtosayaboutthisweather?".Hespoketohisreflection

whilelooseninghistie.

"Superstitionhasitthatalionessisgivingbirthtoheryoung".Hehalflaughedas

Hemusthavesleptforclosetoonehourwhenhesuddenlywoke.Aloudnoisehad

wokenhim.Hewonderedwhatwasresponsibleforit.

Peeringthroughhisbedroomwindow,hecouldseetheweatherwasstillactingup.

Helivedaloneandhishousewastheonlyoneinsightwithinahundredmileradius.

Therewasnovacanthouseinthetownatsuchashortnotice.Nevertheless,hepaidfor

it.HewasdesperatetoleavethecityandbeawayfromAmaka,hisexwife.

Heturnedtheknobontheradio,franticforsomeweatherreport.

Therewassomepieceofnewsofpoliticsandakidnapincidence. Noweatherreport,

surprisingly.

Lukedraggedhimselftohiskitchensoastofixupacupoftea.

Hegrudginglyputthefilledkettleonthelightedstove.

Thechattercomingoutoftheradiodidlittletocheerhimup.

"Youareintrouble".Thatcamefromtheradiosuddenlybutforsomereason,hisskin

prickedinthatinstant.

Spooky,theradiobecamesilentnow.Hedashedtoittochangethechannelbutnothing

washeard.Nocacklewhatsoever.

"Could thebatterieshaverun down?".Lukewondered becausehedistinctly

rememberedchangedthebatteriestwonightsago.



Instinctively,heraisedhiseyestowardsthewindows.

Tohishorror,theskieswerebrightred.Thewindblewmenacinglyanditwasraining

too.

Butthesunwasshiningatitsbrightestnow.

"Whatafreakincidenceofweather".Hemuttered.

Thesoundofhisphoneringingstartledhim,hehalfspilledhistea.

Hestaredathisphone,unsureifheshouldpick.

"Damn,Iamscared!".Hespokealoudashepickedthephone.

Thevoiceattheendcalmedhisnerves.

"Hey,Luke.Whereareyou?".Youweresurprisedtobehereminutesago".Thatwas

Raphael,thetown'smostpopularcardealer.

Lukegotslightlyirritated.Itistruehehadanappointmentwiththecardealerbutsurely

hecouldbeexcusedbecauseoftherain.

"YouknowIcouldn'tpossiblydriveinthisweather.Maybeweshouldreschedule-".He

repliedangrily.

"Whatareyoutalkingabout?.Theweatherissunny".Raphaelcutin,hisvoicebetrayal

signsofsurprise.

Lukestaredathisphone,speechlessandinthatinstant,heheardaloudgratingnoise.

*************************

Hedroppedthephoneandrantotheporchtoknowwhat'sgoingonbuthefoundno

onethere.

Theskywasstillfieryredandtherainwasfiercestill.

Takingseveralstepsbackwards,hegotbackinsidethehouseandproceededtoshutall

thedoorsandwindows.

Buthedidn'tknowhewasnotaloneatthatmoment.

Thesuddenwhistlingnoisefromthekettlestartledhim.Healmostscreamed.

Somethingorsomeoneheldhimbyhisthroatandcoveredhismouthsuddenly.

******************************

Lukefeltaliquidsensationdropdownhisanalorifice.

Andthepain-?.

Hisheadwasswooningandhefeltanunfamiliarobjectorsomethingpressinghim

firmlyonhiscoffeetable.

Hiseyesbulgedopenasherealizedinhorror,whatwashappeningtohim.

Hewonderedwhyhecouldn'tscreamout!!.

Hefranticallyreachedouttotouchhismouth-tohishorror,histonguehadbeenripped

out!!.

Hetriedtoescapefromitsgripandthatmadehisgazetorivettothemirrorplacedon

thecoffeetable.

Thehairsonhisneckstoodupasheviewedwhoitwasthathavingitssickwaywith

him.

Ithadaheadfulloftentacles.Itsfacewasrectangularinshapebutitlookedneither

humannorbeast.Itsmouthstoodoutprominentlyanditwascoveredwiththreeorfour

largeprotrudingteeth.

It'stentacleskeptgoingandcomingoutofhisanalopening.



WhenitwasfinishedwithLuke,itdashedhimacrosstheroom.Luke'snecksnapped

intotwointhatinstant.

THEEND

6)OGBUNIKECAVE

TheschoolbusrolledintothegroundsoverlookingtheOgbunikecaveatninethat

morning.Happyshrieksfromthechildrenfilledtheair.

Amiddleagedwoman,MrsAderline,walkedhurriedlytothebus.Shewasgoingtobe

theirguidefortheday.

”SettledownChildren".Shecalledoutlovinglytothenoisomeschoolkids."Standina

straightlineandfollowme".

Theyobeyedthetouristguide.

Pleased,shespokeoncemore."ThisisOgbunikecave.Theonlycaveofitssizeinthis

region.WearegoingtohavefuntouringthesegroundssosticktoonlywhereItellyou

to.Don'twanderaboutsothatyouwon'tgetlost-".

Anoisychatterfromtheendofthelinebrieflydistractedher.

Frowning,shewalkeddownthelinetoinvestigatethecauseoftherumpus.

Twoofthemgotmissinginthecave.Thetwochildren,bestfriends,sawfoodortoys

thatdistractedthemanstheyweredrawndeeperintothdcave.

Maybe--asacrificewasdone.Chiefpriestsaidiftheycomeback,theywon'tbethe

same.Theyagreed.Thechildrenwinkedateachotheraftersayingthatayoungboy

approachedthem.Butwhentheygothome,theydidsomething.

7)ITISME!!

Theyoungmanwaswhistlingdowntheroad.

Hewaswearingasunnygreenshirtandabluejeanstrousers.Hishairwascropped

aroundhisforehead.Hesmiledandadmiredagirlanddidn'tlookwhencrossingthe

road

Avanboundedupbesidehimandhithim.Hisheadhitthegroundfirst.

***********************************

Johnwalkedintoarestaurantandsawherdrinkingabottleofsoda.

Theladylookednomorethantwentyfive.Shehadabeautifulbrownhairplaitedin

attractivecornrows.Herneckwaslongandgracefulandasimpleperchedenticelyon

herrightcheek.

Hewalkeduptoherconfidently.

"MayIjoinyourtable?".Heaskedpolitely.

Shelookedupandhereyessoftenedwhenshebeheldhishandsomeface.Shelikedthe

wayhismouthcurvedmischievoslyaroundhiswhitesparklingteeth.Shenodded.

"Hello.MynameisAkpanJohn.Andwhat'syourname,beautiful?".Heasked

charmingly

Blushing,shereplied."It'sRosemary".

"What'salovelygirlasyousittingallalone?".

Shefrownedplayfully."Flatterywon'tgetyouanywhere".



Shecontinued."Iamheretovisitasickfriend".

"MayIaccompanyyoutothehospitaldear?".Hesmiled.

Shehesitatedbrieflybutacceptedhisoffer."Idon'tseewhynot.Icouldactuallyneed

thecompany".Rosemaryrepliedcheerfully

*********************************

TheCreshospitalstoodatthecornerclosetotherestaurant.Itwasamassivestructure.

Thetwosmittenfriendswalkedtowardsthesectionmarked"Emergency".

Thereceptionistflashedthemaboredsmile.Ithasbeenaverybusydayatthehospital

andwithherconstantglancingatthewallclock,onecansafelyassumesheis

impatientforhershifttobeover.

"Ihaveafriendadmittedtothishospital".Rosemarybegan.

"Nameandroomnumber".Thenurserequested.

Rosemaryreadfromapaperinherhand."MrsAnneOluadmittedtoroomtwentythree".

Thereceptionistraisedherhandtogivethemtheinstructionsandjustthenhereyes

widenedinshockasshetookaglanceatJohn.

ShekeptstaringatJohntotheembarrassmentofthetwo.

"Excuseme,willyou?".Wasallshecouldgaspasshequicklyscrambledoffherchair.

Rosemarystampedherhandinexasperation."Ihatevisitinghospitalsanditseemsthis

receptionistisaimingtomakethisvisitalongone".ShecomplainedandJohnheldher

handsincomfort.

"IwonderwhythatstaffwouldactthatwaywhenshelookedatyouJohn".Rosemary

remarked.

Johnshruggedhisshoulders."Wewouldjusthavetowaitandfindoutwouldn'twe?".

Shefelthispalmsbreakintomassiveamountsofsweat.Herfacecreasedwithworry.

"Areyoualright?".Maybeyoushouldhaveaseat".Sheoffered.

Justthen,thereceptionistappeared,withabewildereddoctorintow.

***********************************

HelookedcarefullyatJohn,hisfaceinhorror.

Johnmuttered."Isanythingthematter.Ifeelthereissomethingstrangegoingon.

Firstly,thereceptionisttookonegoodlookatmeandfledtogetyou.Now,youare

lookingatmelikeyou'veseenaghost!".

Atthementionofthatlastword,thereceptionistandthedoctorflinchedoutwardly.

Thedoctorstammered."Ag-ghost?.Whyintheworldwouldyoueverthinkthat?".

Rosemaryfelttheneedtocutin.

"Ionlycametothishospitaltoseeaverygoodfriendofmine.Idon'tunderstandwhy

thisyoungmanshouldgeneratesomuchinterestbyyouall,butcanIpleasevisitmy

friendandthengetthechancetoleaverightaftefthat?".Shewashalfangry.

Thereceptionistgaveheranuneasysmileandsaid."Youcanseeyourfrienddefinitely.

Justcomewithmeplease".

Theyfollowedher.Shewalkedfearfullyacrossthehallwayandwhenshegottothe

roommarkedtwentyone,shestopped.Shereachedouttoopenthedoorbutherhands

wereshakingviolently.

"Butthisisroom numbertwentyone.Myfriendisinroom numbertwentythree".

Rosemarybegantoprotest.



Thedoctorhastilymovedforwardandopenedthedoor.

Hegotintotheroomfirstandthenhesignalledtotheduotocomeintoo.

**********************************

Rosemarysawthepatientfirst.Shefrozeindisbelief!.

SheslowlyturnedtolookatJohnwhowasstillatthedoor.

Johnwasperplexedatthewayshewaslookingathiminhorror.

Hewalkedslowly,unsureofwhathewouldfind.

Thepatientwasstilldressedintheclothesheworewhenhewasbroughtinafterthe

autoaccident.

Hewasunresponsive.Thedoctorshadputhiminamedicallyinducedcomabecauseof

thetraumabuildupinhisbrain.

Theneurosurgeonwasonhiswaytodiagnoseandtreathim butitseemshewas

runninglate.

AsJohnpeeredintothefaceofthepatient,hethoughthelookeduncanninglyfamiliar.

Thereceptionistcouldn'tholdheremotionsanylonger."MyGod,whatsortoftrickis

this?".Shewhisperedloudly.

Thatwaswhenithimhim.Hewaslookingatthefaceofnootherpersonbuthim!!.

Thenoisefromthemonitorwentdeadsuddenly.

Hebegantoshakevigorously,hisbodybreakingintosweats.

Everyonebegantomovesilentlyawayfromhim.

Heletoutahugefartandcrumpledontotheground--apulpofbrownmassoffleshwas

seen.Thatwasallthatwasleftofhim!!.

Victoriascreamed.

THEEND

8SHECAMEBACKTOHAUNTUS!!-

Shecametonight;justasshedideverynightsincethepastfourteendays.A

mysteriousvisioninredandblack.Herhairwastiedinabunbutthatwasn'tthestrange

part.Herhandsandfeetwereboundedinchainsandasshemovedfromdoortodoor,

theclangingnoisefromthechainsdrovefearintotheheartsoftheLawson's-aman,his

wifeandtwodaughters,MitchellandCourtney.

Wewillhavetoseethechurchaboutthis".Theirmothersaidinaresignedtone.

**********************************

SaintMichael'sCatholicChurch,Ogidi,inAnambrastateofNigeriastoodonahilly

ground,resplendentinwhitewithitshugebelltoilingeveryhourforprayers.

Thedistraughtfamilymadetheirwaytothechurchinthemidstofotherworshippers.

Theywaitedbehindthemiddayservicesoastohaveaprivatediscussionwiththe

parishpriest,FatherDesmond.

Helistenedcalmlyasthedistraughtfamilytoldtheirtaleofthemidnightapparition.

"Wewillconductanexorcismonyourhousebutthismustbeadiscreetmatterbecause

theCatholicChurchdoesn'tgiveapprovalforexorcismanylonger.Heofferedfirmlybut

lovingly.

Theywereinsmilesafterhiswords.



**************************

Aspecialroominthefamilyhousewaspreparedfortheprayerandexorcism.

Hearrivedattheirhomebytenthatnightandtheyearnestlylaunchedinatwohour

prayerandsingingsession.

Atmidnight,thefamilymemberswereonedge.Theyknewshewouldcomebytonight.

Shedidn'tdisappointthem.Thecandlesblewoff.Thewindowswereflungopenanda

strongwindblew.

Dropsofwaterwashearddrippingassheslowlycameintotheroom.

Herhairandclothesweredrippingwetstillandsheleftwetfootstepsasshewalked.

FatherDesmondrosefrom therosarybeadshewasclutchingandprayingonand

lookedatherintently

Therewasnodoubtinhismindthatshewasanoldsoul.Hereasonedthatshemust

somehowbeenlinkedtothisfamilyinthepast.

"Fromwhencedoyoucome?".Headdressedtheboundspirit.

Forabriefmoment,hefearedshemaynotbedisposedtospeaktohim.Itwasarelief

whenheheardherspeak.

"Fromtheslaveship.Ijumpedinsidetheseasinsteadoffollowingmycaptorstotheir

partoftheworld".Hervoicewasshrilledbuttherewasnomistakingitsbitterness.

"Theseareceivedmyfleshbutitcouldn'treceivemyspirit.Iroamherenow-toexact

myrevengeontheirdescendants".Shepointedatthescaredfamily.

FatherDesmondnoddedinunderstandingandreplied."Thisfamilyhasnohandinwhat

hadhappenedtoyouinthepast.Bymyowncalculation,thatsadeventoccurredclose

totwohundredyearsago.Thisisayoungfamily.Whatcouldyoupossiblywantwith

thisinnocentones?".Hedemanded.

"Iknowthatbuttheirancestorssoldmeintoslavery.Iwasbarelyafullgrownwoman

whenslavehuntersbrokeintomymother'shutandtookmeawayfrommyhome".She

howledinpain.

**********************************

Waterdrippingfromherdressbegantoformasamassivepuddlearoundher.

Everyonestaredatherinshock.

Sheraisedherhandstotheroofandwaterbegantodripdownfromit!!.

Theybegantoscreamandbegforhermercy.

FatherDesmondraisedhisbookonexorcismonherandcommanded.

"Looseyourholduponthisfamilywoman!".

Shestaggeredbackbutitwasbrief.

Heraisedhishandsatherbutnothinghappened.

Thewaterlevelwasnowrapidlyfillinguptheroom!.

Theywerenowgasping

Sheremainedinthatposition,laughing.

Herlaughter,piercingandmocking

9).IT'SHAPPENING!!

Brianwhistledindelightashepickedhiswinningsathisfavoritelocalcasinoin

downtownJohannesburg.



HiseyestwinkledatthesightofthetwothousandRand,neatlyboundandplacedinan

envelope.

"Gamblingwillbethedeathofyou".Hisfatheralwaystoldhimbutheneverlistened.

BrianMafikulozowasabrilliantyoungladbackinhighschool.Hisparentshadhadhigh

hopesofhimbecomingaMedicalDoctororScientist.

Buttheirsonthoughtdifferently.Hewantedtomakefastmoney.Theopulencehesaw

inJohannesburggravitatedhismindtocrimeandwomeninstead.

Hewasn'tmarriedyet,hedidn'tfeeltheneedto.Hewouldturnfiftyattheendofthe

monthbuthecan'tbebotheredabouthismaritalstatus.

Whistlingdowntothefootpaththatleadstohishouse,hestoppedatthenewspaper

standtobuyone.

"Twodieinroadaccident".Heread oneofthescreamingheadlinesoutloud.

"Lifeisjustastagethen".Hemutteredabsentmindedly.

Tossingthenewspaperonthecoffeetable,hemadealightdinnerandwenttobed.

**************"**"****************

Threedaysafter,hewasbackatthecasino.

Thoughhewasn'treadytocasthislotsandstartplaying,nevertheless,heorderedfor

twoshotsofmaltwhisky.

Heletoutaloudsighanditgottheattentionofhisdrinkingcompanion,CharlesEdo.

"Isanythingthematter?".Heaskedveryconcerned.

Edowasacivilattorney.Itisknownthathemakesclosetothreehundredthousand

USDyearlybuthisincurablehabitofgamblinganddrinkingtakesclosetoonethirdof

hisearnings.

Hiswifehadlefthimsixmonthsbackanditmadeslinkdeeperinhisvices.

"Heybro,canItellyousomethingstrange?".Brianrepliedafterafullminuteofsilence

betweenthem.

"Iamallears.Sure".Edofrownedslightly.Hewashalfalarmedthattheyoungerman

wasabouttoaskhimforsomefinancialfavors.

Helookedaroundquickly.Satisfiednoonewaseavesdropping,Brianblurted."Ihave

noticedthisweirdpatternofevents". HeknewwhathewasabouttotellEdosounded

crazybuthecontinued."AnydayImakeawinninginthiscasino"-.Hehesitatedbriefly.

"Lookman,Idon'tknowhowtosaythisandIknowyoumustfindthisridiculousbutI

noticedthatanydayImakeawinning,afatalautocrashalwayshappens!".

Foramoment,EdowasrelievedthatBriandidn'tbeghimforsomemoney.Heletouta

relievedsmirk.

"Isthatthereasonwhyyouarenotplayingtodayasusual?".HetriedtoteaseBrianbut

hedidn'tsmileback.

Hecouldseethathiscolleaguewasn'tinthemoodforajokeandsohedecidedtosay

somethingseriousthistimeround.

"Youmustbethinkingtoomuch.Ibetit'sjustastrangecoincidence".Edotriedhisbest

nottolaughnow."Doyoureallythinkyouareimportantinthisuniverse?".Hesneered.

Briantriedtolaughalittlenowbutitdidn'tshakeoffthebadfeelinghehad.

Theattorneytookalongswishfrom hiswine, laughedandtappedBrianonhis

shoulder.



"Clearyourheadfromthismadthoughtsandlet'splaysomegametonight!.Hetook

Brianbyhisarmandledhimtothetables.

Hewonthatnight.Itwasamassivewinningatthat-twentythousandRand!.

"Atthisrate,youcouldbebuyingaMaybachcarsoon".Edosaidtohim.

AnexcitedMafikiluzogavehimahighfiveandorderedabottleofChampagneforthem

bothtocelebrate.

Bymorning,hehadforgottenabouthisworries.

"Itwasstupidofmetobelievethosecoincidencesinthefirstplace".Hechidedhimself.

*********************************

Hevisitedthecasinothefollowingnight.

HewantedtoseeEdoandhaveanotherroundofdrinkswithhim,laughabouthis

worrieslastnightanddefinetlyplayagametoo.

Itwasalmosttenthatnightbuttherewasnosignoftheattorney.

Briangulpedthefourthbottleofbeerandsignalledthewaitresstocomeover.

"DidCharlesleaveearlierthanusual?".Heaskedwhilehandingherthemoneyforallhe

hadorderedanddrank.

Thewaitress,hesitatedvisibly.

Brianlookedupatherinconfusion.

"Youhaven'theard,haveyou?".Shesaid,hervoicecreasedinconcern.

Brianfelthischesttighten.

"LetthisnotbewhatIamthinkingisalreadyis".Hetoldhimselfwhilebracinghimself

forhernextwords.

"Heisdead.Hediedinacarcrashlastnight".Shevolunteeredandleft.

"Bloodyhell!".Hesworesoftly.

TheconversationhehadwithEdokeptechoinginherhead.

***********************************

THEEND

10)LET'SJUSTCALLITANIGHT

Hepulledbackthecoversslowly.Funmifeltasensationsimilartothewavesflowing

backfromherbodyatthebeach.

Sheopenedaneyeandstretchedherhandsoutinsearchofhim.

Herhandcouldn'tfindhimbuthefoundher.

Claspingherwaisttenderly,hetookherfrombehind,placingahandunderneathsohe

couldarchherupwards.

Thrusting,shemoanedsoftlyatfirst,thenlouderashemetherwithagreatforce.

Whenitwasover,sheremarkedwithinherself."Ididn'thearhimbreatheatall".

**********************************

Obiorafelttheusualtighteninginhisloinsandreachedoutforhiswife.

Butsheleaptonhimandpinnedhimtothebed.

Pleased,hearchedhimselfassherodehimsoftly

Heheardhermoansoftly.Hermoansalwaysremindshimofasoftballad.



"It'stimetoturnthissongtoamultiplepieceorchestra".Hewhispered

Heincreasedhispaceandhermoanscamelouder.

******************************

Whentheyfinishedusingthehumanvessels,thetwocreaturesheldhandsandfaced

thebedroomwall.Theyseemedtoexitthroughthewalls.

*******************************

Nextmorning,thehusbandturnedtoherandgroanedsatisfactorily."Ithoroughly

enjoyedourlovemakingsessionlastnight".Hegaveheranaughtywink.

Shelaughedhappily.

Rollingovertohisside,shebroughtherfaceclosetohisandtheykisseddeeply

THEEND

11)HAVEYOUSEENHER?

"MyfavoriteprogrammeisonRobert"!.Vivian,afourteenyearoldgirlcalledouttoher

brother.

Thatalsomeantshedidn'twanttobedisturbed.Roberthadanunpredictablemannerof

playingprankswhenevertheyarewatchingthetelevisionprogrammesbutevenhe

knowsoftheunwrittenruleofnever disturbinghissisterwheneverthisparticularTV

seriesison.

LittleRobertfeltuneasyallofasudden.HewasboredbeingbyhimselfwhileVivian

wasdevotingallhertimetotheprogramme.

Healsofiguredthatherfavoritestationmustbefinishedbynow. Healsonoticedthat

theroomwassilent.

"Perhaps,itfinishedearlierthanscheduledtoday".Hethoughtwhilecreepingoutfrom

thewardrobe,wherehenormallykepthistrainsetandothertoys.

*******************************

Vivianwasn'tatthesittingroomwhenhesneakedinside.

"Iwonderwheremysisterhasgonetoo".Hewonderedaloud.

Athoughtcametohim.

"Perhapssheishelpingherselftosomesnacksinthekitchen".

Heskippedhappilytothekitchen.Theirmumwasmakingsomepies.Buttherewasno

signofher.

"Doyouwantsomemilkdear?".Hismumcalledoutwhenshesawhimatthedoor.

Heshookhisheadandspedaway.AquicklookaroundthehouserevealedthatVivian

wasn'tathome.

Indisappointment,littleRobertwentbacktohismother.

Sheheldoutamugofmilktohimbuthewouldn'thaveanyofthedrink.

"Mum,doyouknowwhereVivianis?".Heasked.

MrsAugustabecameworriedimmediately."Ithoughtyoutwowerewatchinga

programmeonthetelevision".

Withoutwaitingforareply,sheswitchedofftheovenandhurriedoutofthekitchen,

takingRobertbyhishand.

**********************************



Herlittlebrothertriedtoswitchoffthetelevisionandthat'swhensawhissister. He

screamedinuttersurpriseandshock.

Hismumlookedathisfaceandthenatthetelevisiontoo.

"Shealwayssaidshewantedtobeamermaid!".Herbrotherlamentedsoftly.

Twomermardswereswimmingwithallgladnessyoucanonlyimagine.Theyhadsilver

hairsandalongglisteringfinattachedtotheirlowerlimb.

One,washoweverbytheshore,staringexcitinglyatthem.

AtthesoundofRobert'sscream,littleVivianturnedandthat'swhentheirmumgasped.

"Howdidmydaughtergetinsidethetelevisionprogramme?.Whatintheworldof

damnationamIseeing?".Thedistraughtmotherswore.

ButViviandidn'tseemlikeshewantedtogetbacktoherfamily.

Shefacedtheoceanagainanddippedoneofherfeetinside.

Slowly,herfeetturnedintoapinkishwebbedapparatus.Shedippedtheotherandthe

wavesbegantocarryherintotheocean.

TherewasnothingRobertorherMumcoulddotostopherinthatinstant.

THEEND

12)THEBEGINNING

Creation.HernamewasEsta.Herhaircroppedaroundherheadandfacelikeasifit

wasafraidtofallonherbackandontotheground.Herskinlookedroughbuttherewas

nomistakingitsgoldenhoneyhue.

Nooneknewwhereshecamefrom.Neitherhassheseenanyonebutherselfinthis

space.

Saveme!".Wasallshewhispered.

Thewatersdidasurprisingthing.Theygushedupwardsthroughthecrackshemade-

withthefuryofathousandrampagingelephants!.

Theapproachingmonsterswerethrownofftheirbalanceandwereswallowed

Thewatersdidn'tstopthough.Theycontinuedtoassertthemselvesoverthelands

Shenowwalkedabovethewater,smiling,allthedaysofherlife.

TheEnd

Epilogue

Thehummingfromthegeneratorwentoffsuddenlyandshejoltedfromhersleep.

Confused,shestaredblanklyatthedarkness.Ittookafewsecondsforhertorealizethe

electricityhasgoneoff,thistimefromthegenerator.

Shehissedunderherbreathandgotholdofasolarlatternbyherbedside.

Shehurriedtothebackyard.

"Thegeneratorhasrunoutoffuel".Shespokeoutloud.



AdaKatelivedaloneinathreeroombungalow.

Asawriter,thislivingarrangementsuitedherjustfine.

Thehousewassoonfilledwithbrightlights.Sheheavedasighofreliefandleftthe

generatorroom.

Glancingatthewallclockinthelivingroom,shewasshockedthatthetimewasafew

minutesafterfiveinthemorning.

Shewasn'ttoopleasedthatsheoverslept.

"HowdoIfinishthisbookifIkeepoversleepingthisway?".Shegrumbled.

Fightingoffthefatigue,shewalkedpurposelytotheanteroom whichservesasher

studyroom.

Sheletoutayawnandswitchedonthelaptop

"Itcan'tbe!!".Shemoanedindisbelief.

Shewashopingtoseeanemptypagestaringather.

Allshecouldrememberwritinglastnightwas-AFRICANHORRORSHORTSTORIESby

AdaKateUchegbu.

Adarackedherbrainformorethantwominutesbutcameoutwithnothing.

"WhendidIfinishwritingthisbook?".Shethoughttoherself.

Shespiedaroundherroom,unsureofwhatshewouldfind.

Everythingseemedtobeinorderbutwaitaminute-,hereyesrestedonthewindow

abovethefireplace.

Thewindowwasslightlyajar.

Fearroseinherbonesandshecouldhardlymovenow.

"Ihaveneveropenedthatwindow sinceImotriedntothishouse".Shewhispered

terrifyingly.

Staringatthewindowwasallshecoulddo,shewrappedaroundherselfinfear,inthe

horrorrealizationofnotbeingaloneinthathouse!!.

THEEND

Allthestoriesandnamesinthisbookisjustpurelyaworkoffiction.


