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    To my boys.

      

    



  	
        
            
            "Powerful?" Ananse said, laughing so hard he nearly fell of the pillow. "It's dangerous. Words are full of magic and power, say one wrong word and you cause chaos."
Kwaku and the Spider's Secret.
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CHAPTER ONE
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Kwaku Essoun was never supposed to go into his grandmother’s room. It was an unspoken rule they had all learnt after having been scolded severely. Their grandmother, Nana Efua, everyone affectionately called her.

One day when Nana Efua went to visit her good friend auntie Esi, for their regular gossip, Kwaku decided to take his chance. He tiptoed down the hallway and opened the door to his grandmother’s room. He paused when he heard the cat meowing behind him.

“Shh! I’m just taking a peek.” Kwaku said, a mischievous grin on his face. The cat simply cocked its head and walked away. “You’re getting no fish from me.”

Inside his grandmother’s room, it smelled of shea butter, old books and pepper soup. Grandma always liked to eat in her room. Kwaku knew he had to be fast. His grandma would be back soon from her routine gossip. Sunlight spilled through the window and shone on a wooden box at the foot of Nana Efua’s bed. Curious, Kwaku approached it. The box was beautiful. It was carved with golden swirls and tiny spider patterns on it.

Kwaku grinned, rubbing his hands together. “Finally, I will see where grandma hides her toffees.” That old woman was protective of her sweets like a hawk. He knelt beside the box and was enthralled by the splendid decorations. Kwaku touched the carvings and felt a sensation he couldn’t quite explain. The carvings felt warm under his touch.

Kwaku lifted the lid of the box. No one was there to stop him yet his heart was pounding in his chest. He knew if his grandma caught him, he was in deep trouble. Inside the box were piles of kente clothes, some beads and figurines. But something caught his eye underneath the pieces of cloth. He reached in and pulled it out, careful not to dislodge the folded items.

It was another piece of kente but something about it was different. Patterns of red, green and gold run through the kente with golden spiderwebs. It was almost as if the kente was glowing.

“Ah this will make a fine cape for super boy!” Kwaku said, wrapping it around his shoulders, hands on his hips as a draft blew the kente as it flared behind him.

He paused in front of the mirror and posed in a superhero style, a grin on his face. Then he heard a tiny voice.

Kwaku, you don’t know what you are wearing.

He spun around, heart walloping in his chest. “Who said that?” the room was quiet except for a small black spider with hairy legs on the wall. He stared at it curiously. It wasn’t there a moment before. 

“Did you talk?” Kwaku said, shocked at himself for even entertaining that thought. The spider waved one hairy leg at him. 

Kwaku’s eyebrow shot up. “I must be dreaming. I’m talking to a spider.” He shook his head. “Next time I will see a broom dancing.”

Kwaku turned to go when he heard a soft chuckle and froze. “Maybe I should put this back.”

Just when he was about to untie the kente cloth, he heard his mother calling him. “Oh boy!”

“Kwaku, come and buy pepper from auntie Ekua for me.”

Too late, he heard his grandma’s voice as well. He immediately dashed out of the room and run towards the kitchen. “Grandma won’t mind this small kente cloth.” He said to himself. He dashed past the cat who only opened one eye and went back to sleep.

“Mama, I’m coming!”

As he dashed out of the room, the spider on the wall followed him with its tiny black eyes. A closer look at its face showed it was laughing or was it?
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CHAPTER TWO
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The next morning, Kwaku wrapped the kente cloth around his shoulders as he trekked to school. He had tied it around his neck like a superhero cape. His best friend Kwabena saw him and gave him a curious stare. 

“Are you joining the army of superheroes now?

Kwaku smiled and puffed out his chest. “Call me captain Kwaku, defender of innocents and destroyer of plantain chips.” His friend laughed as they shook their heads at his antics. Kwaku had always being a funny kid in school

Their teacher Miss Adjoa, a slender woman with a dimpled cheek arched an eyebrow when she saw Kwaku. 

“Kwaku,” she said, hands on her hips, “is that your new uniform now?”

Kweku grinned. “It’s cultural pride, madam.”

Everyone in the class giggled but their teacher wasn’t amused. “Fine. But keep your cultural pride quiet during mathematics.” The teacher said, giving Kwaku a hard stare.

During breaktime, Kwaku together with Kwabena, his best friend sat under the shade of a mango tree in their school compound. Kwabena poked Kwaku in the ribs. “So captain Kwaku, what’s your super power?” Kwabena said, chuckling in amusement.

Kwaku thought for a second, remembering the voice from yesterday. He lowered his voice prompting his friends to draw nearer to catch what he would say.

“The cloth is special. It belonged to Ananse the spider. Anything I say while wearing it comes true.” 

His friends gasped with disbelief. Kwaku was enjoying the special attention his friends were
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