
I can’t sleep.
 Why can’t I sleep? I have been tossing and turning in bed for hours now. I even tried idling away on TikTok like I usually do but for some reason, my mind seems distant.
Knock knock!! 
I raised my phone to check the time, it was 2.42 AM. Who is knocking by this time? I swear if the twins are playing some stupid prank. 
I slowly dragged myself from bed to the door. I opened the door with a made-up mind to spank the twins and tell them off but it was Mum.
She looks distraught, she has had that look on her face for the past few weeks but this time, she looked worse.
"He's gone." She said
"What?"  
"He's gone". she repeated
"Dad?"  I asked
She nodded.
Without thinking, I made my way to the master’s bedroom which has served as my dad’s private hospital room for months. I heard my mom’s slow footsteps behind me but I didn’t look back till I entered the room. I walked up to the frail man who lay in the bed, a shadow of the person whom I called father. I lifted his arms, raised his eyelids, and checked for breathing, I got nothing. After years of fighting, Dad finally lost his life to cancer.
I knew this would happen eventually but why do I feel like my heart is being ripped apart? Why does my heart feel so heavy? What’s happening to me? Are those tears slipping out of my eyes?
"I don't know what to do." I heard my mom say.  I forgot that she was behind me, she must have slipped into the room after me.
"I mean, it’s too early to decide right?  We should call a doctor for confirmation or an ambulance. I should call his brothers, where is my phone?" My mum kept rambling as she was pacing the room. I realized then that my mum was in shock.
I ran over to her and snatched her phone out of her hands as she made to place a phone call.
"Calm down mum. We can’t call anyone yet. Just breathe. Take a seat."
 I directed her to the one-arm sofa placed on the opposite side of the bed and told her to sit still. 
I then made my way to his closet, opened the little drawer, and started flipping through all the documents in it.
"What are you doing Firepemi?" My mother asked.
"Where are the documents, Mom?"
"What?" She said confused
"The house documents, and Dad's ATM, where did he put them?"
"It’s in the bedside desk drawer."
I made my way back to the bed and opened the desk and of course, therein laid every document I needed. I flipped through and took just the land document for the house in Abuja and all his ATMs. 
"Oluwafirepemi, what's happening? What are you doing?"
I faced my mum and said
"Mum, go to your room pack your vacation bag, pack just the essential stuff, and tuck away the the packed bag at the back of your closet. Pack it in an unsuspicious way, please."
My mum looks at me about to ask another question.
"Mum, please just do as I ask. I promise you I will explain later."
[bookmark: _heading=h.gjdgxs]She nodded and left. I made my way to the twins' room.
[bookmark: _heading=h.30j0zll]Without bothering to knock I barged into the room and as expected,  they both weren't asleep. 
[bookmark: _heading=h.1fob9te]Farhan was on his study desk reading a novel, while Farid was on his phone. 
[bookmark: _heading=h.3znysh7]They both looked up as soon as I entered,  Farid sat up and I knew he was about to grumble about me entering without knocking. I raised my hand, giving him a stern face to shut him up. 
[bookmark: _heading=h.2et92p0]"You guys, get up and back your vacation bags.  Pack only your essentials and don't forget your passport."
[bookmark: _heading=h.tyjcwt]They both looked up at me confused. 
[bookmark: _heading=h.3dy6vkm]"Is something up?"  Farhan asked
[bookmark: _heading=h.1t3h5sf]"Are we going on a vacation while Daddy is sick? I mean I'm all for the break but I don't think Uncle Muhideen and Uncle Muiz will be pleased with the idea". Farid said. 
[bookmark: _heading=h.4d34og8]The mention of my dad's annoying brother's name seemed to set fire to my grief and made me annoyed. 
[bookmark: _heading=h.2s8eyo1]"Don't ask questions,  just pack up."
[bookmark: _heading=h.17dp8vu]"But…"  Farid made to make another objection but Farhan stood up from his seat, looking at my face he said 
[bookmark: _heading=h.3rdcrjn]"Alright sis, we've heard you, we will get to it right away "
[bookmark: _heading=h.26in1rg]" Thank you and please pack lightly."
[bookmark: _heading=h.lnxbz9]I left the room after that on closing the door, I heard saying  "What is that all about?"
[bookmark: _heading=h.35nkun2]And Farhan replied to him "Let's just do as she said, bro"
[bookmark: _heading=h.1ksv4uv]I made my way back to my dad's room, I went back to the bedside desk, and sure enough underneath all the documents was my parents' passport. I slipped out of my mum's own.  As I stood up,  I realized my dad's neck was in a weird angle,  his head must have slipped off the pillow.  I fixed his head and covered his body,  his whole body shrunken, his skin now frail,  I took one last look at his face before covering it up.  Then I left without looking back. 
[bookmark: _heading=h.44sinio]I made my way to my mum's room but instead of packing up,  my mum littered the whole room with clothes and lay on the floor crying. 
[bookmark: _heading=h.2jxsxqh]I ran over to her, sat on the ground,  pulled her to my shoulder and we cried together.  I don't know how long we were crying but after a while I knew we had things to do and these tears were of no help. 
[bookmark: _heading=h.z337ya]Pulling her from my shoulder I said 
[bookmark: _heading=h.3j2qqm3]"Mum, we have to pack up, we don't have time". 
[bookmark: _heading=h.1y810tw]She nodded, and we stood up and started clearing the room.  I helped her pack her bag after which I tucked the bag at the innermost part of her closet.  After making sure the room was in a proper state we both sat down on the bed.  I removed her phone from my pajama's pocket, I saw that the time was 4.06 AM from the lit-up phone screen. 
[bookmark: _heading=h.4i7ojhp]I handed the phone over to her and said
[bookmark: _heading=h.2xcytpi]"Mum, call the doctor."
[bookmark: _heading=h.1ci93xb]******************************
[bookmark: _heading=h.3whwml4]In about an hour, the house was already bustling with different people. 
[bookmark: _heading=h.2bn6wsx]The doctor came and affirmed what my mom and I already said. Yeah, Dad was dead. 
[bookmark: _heading=h.qsh70q]Uncle Muhideen,  my dad's older brother was the first relative to get to the house. He hurriedly went into the room and made his false cry.  He came out almost immediately saying to me and my mum who seemed to be in a trance that he would be back with the diggers and left. 
[bookmark: _heading=h.3as4poj]Uncle Muiz my dad's younger brother unsurprisingly was the second person to arrive. He too repeated his older brother's routine went into the room and started shedding his share of crocodile tears. After idling in the room for a while,  he came to the sitting room where I, my grieving mother, and my brothers were sitted in the parlor. 
[bookmark: _heading=h.1pxezwc]"We need money Lola, where is the money? " he said to my mom. 
[bookmark: _heading=h.49x2ik5]"What money?" I replied
[bookmark: _heading=h.2p2csry]"Who's talking to you?  Lola, where is my brothers' money? We need money to call diggers and buy white clothes for the body". He said again. 
[bookmark: _heading=h.147n2zr]My mum didn't even turn,  it was like she was not here,  like she wasn't listening. 
[bookmark: _heading=h.3o7alnk]Farhan  said, "Uncle Muhideen just left to call the diggers now."
[bookmark: _heading=h.23ckvvd]"Ehn ehn,"  Uncle Muiz said. "Did he take money with him?"
[bookmark: _heading=h.ihv636]Infuriated,  I snapped at him and replied  "If he went out to do it,  I supposed there would have been money in his hand, if not he wouldn't have offered."
[bookmark: _heading=h.32hioqz]Uncle Muiz gave me a nasty look and walked out. 
[bookmark: _heading=h.1hmsyys]I took a glance at my brothers'. They finally heard about Dad's death when the doctor came in for confirmation but I'm yet to see any reaction from them since then. Farid who is usually the talkative of the family has been on the sofa since then, earpiece in his ears without uttering a word. Farhan sat down beside my mum comforting her quietly in his way. 
[bookmark: _heading=h.41mghml]A part of me wants to think that they are being like this because we all knew it was coming.  But I knew, this was just an act, they were trying to be strong,  playing the role my dad's stupid family had assigned to them since birth. "The men of the Ashafe family" now even if they are breaking apart inside they have to keep up the stupid facade and act strong. 
[bookmark: _heading=h.2grqrue]"My nephew ooo!!!  They have killed him!!!  They have eventually killed him oo!!!"
[bookmark: _heading=h.vx1227]I heard her voice before I saw her,  Aunty folake my late grandma's younger sister came running into the house like she was being chased by a bull. She was referred to as big mummy even though she's just a little older than my dad, although she does live up to her title of big mummy as I noticed that she has added weight and can barely pass the door. 
[bookmark: _heading=h.3fwokq0]"Ahhh!!!!  Who did this to our family?  The helper of our family is gone!!!!" She hurriedly took a comfortable part of the couch and continued her wailing. For someone who never paid a visit to my dad since he got bedridden, Aunty Folake is being so dramatic. 
[bookmark: _heading=h.1v1yuxt]"And I was just planning on how to come and visit him tomorrow ooo"
[bookmark: _heading=h.4f1mdlm]"Of course you were".  I said in my mind. 
[bookmark: _heading=h.2u6wntf]Few hours passed and more people came around to offer their condolences. A lot of faces I hadn't seen before,  a few I knew from their periodical visit to ask my dad for money although most of them haven't stepped foot in the house since my dad got sick. 
[bookmark: _heading=h.19c6y18]After a while, I stopped taking note of their faces.  Then Uncle Muhideen came in and said the grave was ready and the body needed to be taken out to be washed and buried. In a flash, I saw different men going in and out of Dad's room. 
[bookmark: _heading=h.3tbugp1]"Oya,  Farhan, and Farid come and help with washing the body". Uncle Muhideen said. 
[bookmark: _heading=h.28h4qwu]I raised my head sharply and said 
[bookmark: _heading=h.nmf14n]"Why? They are just children,  I'll go instead. "
[bookmark: _heading=h.37m2jsg]"You're a woman,  it's not your place, sit down." Uncle Muhideen said. 
[bookmark: _heading=h.1mrcu09]"Is it not just to wash the body,  it's my father after all.  I'll do it,  leave my brothers alone they are just kids". 
[bookmark: _heading=h.46r0co2]"Fauziah!!!  You have started again!!" Uncle Muiz who suddenly appeared shouted.  " If your Mother had done well and had given birth to a boy first,  he would be the one doing all this. If you wanted to do it,  you should have come to this world as a man!! "
[bookmark: _heading=h.2lwamvv]I was about to counter him when I felt my mum's hands on my arm.  I looked at her and shook her head lightly, whispering slightly that I could hardly hear what she said. 
[bookmark: _heading=h.111kx3o]"Firepemi, please"
[bookmark: _heading=h.3l18frh]Seeing the pleading look on her face I sat down back slowly. I watched my brothers reluctantly join my uncles. 
[bookmark: _heading=h.206ipza]The whole procedure went on slowly after that.  I sat with my mom and received condolences alongside her.  When it was time for Dad to be buried, my mom and I weren't allowed to witness it. 
[bookmark: _heading=h.4k668n3]Aunty Folake said to me "Sit down! it is not a woman's place. This is where we women are supposed to be. Receiving the visitors and mourning quietly!"
[bookmark: _heading=h.2zbgiuw]I'm seething right now,  I'll never see my father again, and yet I'm not allowed to witness his last rite because I'm a woman. I would have protested it and heavens know no one would have been able to keep me away but I had to respect my mom.  She is the one who is hurting the most right now and she barely spoke all day. 
[bookmark: _heading=h.1egqt2p]After waiting for what seemed like hours, the burial rites finished and the men came back to the house. My brothers came back in looking more exhausted than I've ever seen them since they were born.  Farhan's face looked swollen which hinted to me he must have cried at one point. 
[bookmark: _heading=h.3ygebqi]"Thank you all for coming"  Uncle Muhideen standing in the middle of the sitting room with his muddy shoes shouted.  "We appreciate you all but right now,  we need only immediate family members around so we can mourn privately.  Public mourning continues tomorrow,  please you can come back tomorrow."
[bookmark: _heading=h.2dlolyb]Knowing how mischievous my dad's family was, I knew something was up and I was ready. Surely enough in the next thirty minutes, the house was devoid of strangers remaining Uncle Muhideen and Muiz, Aunty Folake, and two other men whose name and position in the family my brain refused to register at the moment.
[bookmark: _heading=h.sqyw64]Being the eldest son of the family, Uncle Muhideen was the first person to talk.
[bookmark: _heading=h.3cqmetx]"Ehn Ehn!! As you all know, the dead has been buried, and what is left now is to tie up his property and divide everything accordingly. The major part of the family is here, so in order to begin and let my younger brother's soul rest in peace.  Muiz can you go into the room and bring out all the documents from the drawer? "
[bookmark: _heading=h.1rvwp1q]I noticed a slight change in the way my mum sat. My brothers also had a look of shock on their faces. But I wasn't surprised,  knowing how greedy this family was even when my dad was alive,  I knew too well to be unprepared.
[bookmark: _heading=h.4bvk7pj] So I smiled. 
[bookmark: _heading=h.2r0uhxc] 
[bookmark: _heading=h.1664s55]
[bookmark: _heading=h.3q5sasy]
[bookmark: _heading=h.25b2l0r] 
[bookmark: _heading=h.kgcv8k]






