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SWAPPING OF ANTOBAM’S DESTINY

When Osintawe was finally in labour after her ninth-month journey of pregnancy, her husband, Kwaakuo, as well as Kwaakuo’s in-law, Awo Benewaa, rushed her to Abasa clinic.

The nurses and midwives took Osintawe to the ward whereas Kwaakuo and Awo Benewaa waited at the reception. The health workers attended to her by making her lie on the bed in a supine position with her legs sprawled. Osintawe wailed. ‘Oh my God, succour me. I feel severe pains in my lower abdomen. I lay the blame on you, Kwaakuo, you don’t sleep at all, neither do you permit me. You work and work and work. See, see the agony you’ve put me through.’

One of the midwives consoled her. ‘It will be over soon, madam. Now, push hard, push. Easy, easy, yes, yes. Do not retreat. It is coming, the baby is coming. Yes, it is finally out. W-o-w! What a bouncing baby boy.’

She gave the baby to Ntiriwaa, one of the nurses and said, ‘You know what to do. Make sure you clean it up.’ The nurses took it to a different room and bathed it nicely. 

Ntiriwaa was Osintawe’s aunt. The truth of the matter is, she was possessed with evil spirit.  As she bathed the baby, she glared into the baby’s eyes and beheld vividly a flamboyant destiny of the baby. To avert the great future awaiting the baby, ‘Ntiriwaa soliloquized, ‘I will abscond the destiny of this child and also transfer evil spirit to him.’ Ntiriwaa glared at the baby continuously as she mesmerized alongside. As the demonic spirit was making a transition from her to the innocent baby, it bounced and slammed her own face. She shivered for a while.

One of the nurses saw her shiver so she quizzed her. ‘What is the matter, Ntiriwaa?’ ‘Oh, nothing my sister.’ Ntiriwaa replied. Ntiriwaa was not able to transfer witchcraft to the baby so she thought of how she could do away with the child’s glorious destiny  with the intent of passing it on to her younger sister, Eno. 

After bathing the baby, Ntiriwaa secretly took the towel used to wipe the baby and placed it in her bag. She knew that once the towel has got in touch with the baby, she could use it for any intended diabolic purpose.

The baby whimpered loudly. The nurses brought the baby to its mother after bathing it. When her mother saw it, she jubilated as she placed the baby in her bosom. 

Suddenly, Osintawe felt sharp pains in within her lower abdomen and she screamed. She bled profusely so the nurses called the doctor. They did their utmost but in the end, Osintawe lost her life.

The nurses went out to call her husband. Awo Benewaa followed Kwaakuo to the ward and took the baby. The doctor called them aside and said, ‘I am sorry, boss. There is a saying that when Death is in grip of an item, life cannot retrieve it. I am saddened to inform you that your wife has passed away.’ 

Awo Benewaa lamented, ‘Oh Death, you are indeed a savage. You show no mettle to humankind. H-m-m. Life is indeed a shadow and a mist; it passes by quickly and is no more. A-w, I am finished.’ 

Kwaakuo depressed his head and wept. One young nurse who was dark in complexion and wearing a mini attire, drew closer to Kwaakuo, enveloped her right hand around Kwaakuo’s neck and consoled him. ‘My dear, I am in your shoes. I am highly empathetic about your sentiment, but please take heart, okay? God knows best.’ She then wiped Kwaakuo’s tears with a handkerchief.

Later, they went home with the baby and informed both Kwaakuo and Osintawe’s family concerning Osintawe’s demise. There was no morgue at Abasa clinic so they took Osintawe’s body to the morgue at Adutwam General Hospital.

They celebrated Osintawe’s One Week ceremony. On the eighth day, though, they were still mourning Osintawe, as custom demands, the family met and performed the naming ceremony of the child. Kwaakuo made a declaration. ‘Since the child did not see his mother, he will be called Antobam.’

Awo Benewaa suggested, ‘My in-law, I am saddened by the demise of my daughter. You know it will be herculean for you to fend for the baby at this tender stage of his life, so will it be crunching for me to fend for him looking at my age. I suggest we entrust the baby to the care of Kwaayie, my daughter who resides at Adutwam. She is the best person to act as a surrogate since she is lactating.’

Out of frenzy, Kwaakuo replied, ‘I hear you Awo. I am so grateful.’ Unfortunately, Kwaayie was also possessed evil eyes and had perpetrated several atrocious deeds spiritually, which had been manifested in the physical realm, but had remained oblivious to people.

Both Kwaakuo and his late wife hailed and resided at Abasa. Awo Benewaa too resided at Abasa but her children and other family members had scattered due to marriage and job opportunities. 

Some weeks later, Ntiriwaa wanted to transfer the destiny that she snatched spiritually from Antobam to her sister, Eno. They stayed in the same house with their parents at Abasa. 

Ntiriwaa called Eno and said, ‘My little sister, you know I love you so much. I am giving you a juicy promise. This term, should you attain a position of first to fifth in your class, I will shower on you a glamorous gift, okay?’

Eno posited, ‘But sister, you know that I am not academically brilliant. I always attain the position between twentieth and thirtieth. How can this magic be realised?’ ‘Do not worry. Replied Ntiriwaa.’ Henceforth, I will give you effective home-tuition which I believe will expedite your assimilation skills.’

Eno then replied, ‘Due to how satisfying whispering into ears is, the moment you spit into a
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