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    Dedication
Dedicated to the children of today and tomorrow. May God's light guide your steps, strengthen your hearts, and remind you that you are never alone.

      

    



  	
        
            
            Light grows strongest where truth is chosen.
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CHAPTER 1 — Something Strange in Class

[image: ]


[image: ]

Morning sunlight spilled into Adepa D/A Primary, painting the dusty classroom floor in warm gold. The walls were decorated with hand-drawn charts, Bible memory verses, and a big poster that said “NEVER GIVE UP!” in red marker.

Asempa tapped her pencil on her desk, waiting for Madam Esi, their teacher, to finish marking attendance. Her lantern, tucked safely in her schoolbag, gave a tiny pulse.

Again.

Asempa frowned. “Ei... why are you shaking inside my bag like that?” she whispered to it. Kofi leaned over immediately. “Are you talking to your schoolbag again... or the lantern inside?”

“The lantern,” Asempa muttered.

“Oh, good,” Kofi sighed. “For a moment, I thought you were developing new problems.”

Maya giggled. “Kofi, you have enough problems for all of us.”

Before he could answer, something clicked. A sharp cracking sound echoed across the classroom. Every child froze.

Madam Esi paused mid-sentence. “Class, did someone drop something?”

“No, Madam,” several voices chorused. Crack. Again. This time, the sound came from the ground. The stone floor beneath Asempa’s desk shifted, just slightly, as if something under the surface had taken a quiet breath.

Asempa and Maya gasped at the same time. “Kai,” Eli whispered, sitting straighter. “You people heard that too, right?”

Kofi leaned down to inspect the floor. “Unless the stones are learning how to breathe, something is not normal.”

Madam Esi frowned and walked toward the sound. She tapped the floor with her ruler. “Hmm... this classroom is older than my grandmother’s grandmother. Maybe the stone is settling.”

But the children exchanged looks.

This was not stone settling.

Asempa’s lantern pulsed again inside her bag, harder this time.

Maya whispered, “Asempa... it’s happening again.”

Eli nodded slowly. “Just like the night the Great Lantern went out.”

Kofi swallowed. “Ei, not Book One problems again, please.”

Before they could whisper more, Madam Esi turned to write the day’s proverb on the blackboard. She wrote in neat chalk: “Nokware yɛ duru. Truth is heavy.”

Then she added: “But it always rises.”

Asempa stared at the words. Her lantern pulsed again, three quick flashes, as if in agreement. But then... CRAAAK!

The stone floor split. Not wide. Just a thin, sharp, lightning-shaped crack that ran straight under Asempa’s desk.

The whole class jumped to their feet. Madam Esi shouted, “Mo nnyina hɔ, everybody stand back!”

Maya clutched Asempa’s arm. “Ei! Asempa, your desk is on top of the thing!”

“What thing?” Kofi asked, too loudly. Eli whispered, “Whatever is under the stones...”

A sudden wind blew through the classroom, but the windows were shut. Then, from inside the crack, a faint glow rose. Not bright. Just a soft pale line, like light trying to escape.

Asempa’s lantern inside her bag burst into a bright glow, illuminating the whole classroom wall. Madam Esi gasped. “Ei! Who brought a lantern to school?”

Silence.

Then Kofi pointed at Asempa. “It’s her. She brought world-saving equipment again.” Asempa opened her mouth to speak... But the classroom floor shimmered.

The crack pulsed. And a warm breeze, like someone breathing, swept across their feet. Eli whispered, “Guys... I think something under Adepa just woke up.”

Maya squeaked, “No no no no no. I still haven’t recovered from last time!”

Asempa slowly reached for her bag. Her lantern glowed like a sunrise trapped in copper. Kofi whispered, “Asempa... if your lantern is glowing like that... does it mean the Keeper knows?”

Before she could answer... A small, quick shadow shaped like a running child darted under the floor again. It went straight into the crack without hesitation. Gone.

Asempa’s heart thudded. Kofi froze, eyes huge. “Did anyone else see that little shadow child?” Maya whispered, “Why is it running? Where is it going?”

Eli answered softly, “It wants us to follow.” Asempa knew it too.

The Light was stirring again. Something beneath the stones was calling. And whatever it was... It wanted them back in the tunnels.
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