

    
        
          Afia and the Secret Lake of Bosomtwe

        

        
        
          The Adventures of Afia, Volume 3

        

        
        
          N.K. Aning

        

        
          Published by N.K. Aning, 2025.

        

    



  
    
    
      While every precaution has been taken in the preparation of this book, the publisher assumes no responsibility for errors or omissions, or for damages resulting from the use of the information contained herein.

    
    

    
      AFIA AND THE SECRET LAKE OF BOSOMTWE

    

    
      First edition. November 2, 2025.

      Copyright © 2025 N.K. Aning.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8232478278

    

    
    
      Written by N.K. Aning.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  



  	
	    
	      Also by N.K. Aning

	    

      
	    
          
	      Imaginaterium

          
        
          
	          Pierce and the City of Imaginaterium

          
        
          
	          Pierce and the Fallen Gods

          
        
          
	          The legend of Pierce and Peter :The Dawn

          
        
          
	          A God's Dying Breath

          
        
          
	          Pierce and the Edge of Eternity (Coming Soon)

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Poetry

          
        
          
	          In Her Eyes

          
        
          
	          The Agony of Life

          
        
          
	          A Memory of Death

          
        
          
	          The Pain of Life

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Short Stories

          
        
          
	          The Bronze Man's Secret

          
        
          
	          Jack and God

          
        
          
	          Jason and the Great Dragon

          
        
          
	          The State

          
        
          
	          First Contact

          
        
          
	          The Agony of a Slave

          
        
          
	          The Encounter

          
        
          
	          The Exorcism of Martha Freeman

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Sickle Boy

          
        
          
	          Sickle Boy: The Last Guardian

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Tales from Ghana

          
        
          
	          Kwaku and the Spider's Secret

          
        
          
	          Tetteh and the Lightning Stone

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      The Adventures of Afia

          
        
          
	          The Missing Golden Stool

          
        
          
	          Afia and the Missing Mask

          
        
          
	          Afia and the Secret Lake of Bosomtwe

          
        
          
	          Afia and the Lost Drum of War

          
        
          
	          Afia and the Phantom Gold

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      The Children of Nyame

          
        
          
	          The Children of Nyame: Awakening

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      The Dilemma Series

          
        
          
	          The Christian Dilemma

          
        
          
	          God in the  Midst of Pain and Suffering

          
        
          
	          Reality

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Standalone

          
        
          
	          Prophecy

          
        
          
	          Damned

          
        
          
	          The Conjuring

          
        
          
	          The Addiction

          
        
          
	          Loving You

          
        
          
	          The God Dilemma

          
        
          
	          A Song for Eyram

          
        
          
	          The Infernal Jury

          
        
          
	          The Bronze Man's Secret and Other Stories

          
        
          
	          The Agony of a Slave and Other Stories

          
        
          
	          The Dilemma

          
        
          
	          Son of a Priest

          
        
          
	          The Wit, Wisdom & Folly of Donald Trump

          
        
          
	          Land of no Return

          
        
          
	          The Paradox of God

          
        
          
	          The Most Beautiful Thing

          
        
          
	          Whispers Beneath the Baobab

          
        
          
	          The Weaver of Stories

          
        
          
	          Ashes of a Broken God

          
        
          
	          The Golden Stool’s Shadow

          
        
          
	          Son of Ananse (Coming Soon)

          
        
          
	          Ananse and the Web of Stories (Coming Soon)

          
        
      

      
    
    


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Also By N.K. Aning

Dedication

Epigraph

Chapter One

Chapter Two

Chapter Three

Chapter Four

Chapter Five

Chapter Six

Chapter Seven

Chapter Eight

Chapter Nine

Chapter Ten

Chapter Eleven

Epilogue

Further Reading: Afia and the Lost Drum of War

Also By N.K. Aning

About the Author



  	
  	
			 

			
		
    To my three boys. You will always be my sun.

      

    



  	
        
            
            "It is our choices, Harry, that show what we truly are, far more than our abilities." Albus Dumbledore.
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The Vanishing Boat

The sun spilled gold across Lake Bosomtwe, its ripples glittering like a thousand tiny mirrors. Afia leaned over the edge of the canoe, braids dangling, trying to spot fish darting under the surface.

Yaw sat at the other end of the boat, already chewing on a roasted plantain. “You know,” he said between bites, “this lake is supposed to be sacred. Spirits of warriors and all that. Maybe you shouldn’t dangle your face in it like it’s soup.”

Afia grinned. “Maybe the spirits like curious faces.”

Yaw snorted. “Or maybe they like pulling curious children into the water.” He hugged his plantain closer. “Not me. I respect spirits. Especially the hungry ones.”

Before Afia could tease him, a shout carried across the lake. Another canoe, not far from theirs, rocked wildly. Two fishermen scrambled, paddles slapping, but the boat dipped lower and lower, as if an invisible hand was dragging it down.

Afia sat up straight. “Do you see that?”

Yaw’s mouth hung open, half-chewed plantain forgotten. “Boats don’t just sink in calm water...”

The fishermen leapt clear a heartbeat before their canoe tipped, vanishing beneath the lake with a hiss and a swirl of bubbles. The men clung to a floating paddle, shouting in panic.

Other canoes rushed to help. Afia’s heart pounded as she and Yaw scrambled to paddle closer. By the time they reached the men, only circles of rippling water remained where the boat had been.

“It was the spirits!” one fisherman cried, his eyes wild. “They’re angry! The lake has swallowed our boat whole!”

Yaw’s face drained of color. “Afia... please tell me you’re not smiling.”

But she was, the grin that always spelled trouble. “Spirits don’t need paddles to steal boats. Someone did this. And I’m going to find out who.”

Yaw groaned, pressing his hands over his eyes. “Ancestors, why do I even open my mouth around you?”

Afia leaned forward, the lake breeze cool on her face, her eyes sharp with excitement. “Because, Yaw, you’re my assistant. And the Secret of Lake Bosomtwe has just begun.”
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Rumors of Spirits

The lakeside village buzzed with whispers like restless insects. Every corner seemed to carry the same fearful words. “The ancestors are angry. The spirits are pulling us down.”

Afia and Yaw sat on a low stool outside the shrine, where Elder Kofi shook a rattle made of cowries and pebbles, chanting at the water. Villagers knelt, laying down calabashes of food and coins.

Yaw leaned close to Afia. “See? Even the elders say it’s the spirits. You don’t argue with cowries and chanting.”

Afia tilted her head, watching Kofi’s rattle. “Or maybe the louder someone shouts, the more they want to hide.”

Yaw blinked. “Hide what? Ghosts?”

Before Afia could answer, Ama slipped through the crowd. The fisherman’s daughter carried a basket of wet nets, her arms strong, her face sharp with determination. She nodded at Afia. “It’s not spirits. I’ve swam the lake since I was small. Something’s different in the currents. Like ropes dragging below.”

Yaw nearly swallowed his tongue. “Ropes? So the spirits are tying knots now?”

Ama rolled her eyes. “No. People are.”

Afia’s grin spread. “I like her already.”

Across the clearing, Elder Esi stood quietly, shaking her head at the offerings. She noticed Afia’s stare and quickly looked away, lips pressed tight. Afia frowned. Esi wasn’t frightened like the others. She was worried, but in a different way.

Kojo the merchant, meanwhile, paced near the canoes, muttering about his lost crates. Yet Afia noticed his hands weren’t trembling. He didn’t look panicked. If anything, he looked... calculating.

Madam Abena, owner of half the village’s boats, sat silently on a log, arms crossed. She hadn’t offered anything to the shrine, nor spoken a word.

Afia whispered to Yaw, “See? Some are too loud, some too quiet. Both suspicious.”

Yaw groaned. “You see suspects. I see a good time to run home.”

The crowd gasped as Elder Kofi raised his rattle high. “The ancestors demand respect! If the children of this village do not obey, the lake will swallow more!”

All eyes flicked to the children and lingered on Afia.

Yaw groaned louder. “Wonderful. You’ve been here one day and already you’re the villain.”

Afia smiled sweetly at the staring villagers. Then she leaned towards Yaw. “If the ancestors really are angry, they’ll tell me themselves. But my guess? This curse smells more like oil and ropes than spirits.”

Yaw clutched his plantain nervously. “Afia, please. Stop smiling like that. Every time you do, my stomach hurts.”

Afia’s grin only grew. The Secret of Lake Bosomtwe was tugging her deeper, and she was ready to dive.
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