WICKED GAMES 
Cold water splashed across Ake’s face, giving him a rude awakening.
His jaw was sore and left eye was missing, and the socket where his arm was supposed to be was empty. His head hung low on his chest and the rest of his body was bound. He tried to get up from the chair, but his entire body felt numb and bound.
“Fine boy you don finally wake?” a voice asks.
“No try move o, I don already use Low-jack take hack your system,” the disembodied voice said with a hint of sarcasm, adding with a sadistic tone and a hint of finality, “You no dey go anywhere.”
Ake raised his head to find out where he was. He was in a small room, surrounded by several tables and racks filled to the brim with tools of torture. On the far side of the room to his left, he noticed his missing arm and the implant that passed for his eye on a table adjacent to what appeared to be the exit.
As his eyes finally adjusted to the lighting of the room, he spotted what appeared to be a poorly dressed short stocky man. The man’s clothes didn’t look like they had been washed in a while, and his teeth, which he constantly flashed in a grin barely resembled teeth anymore, and for some odd reason, the man’s fingers were adorned with golden rings.
Ake looked the man over and smirked, coughing a bit, “Bros abeg, free me now. I don tell you say I no get anything for body”.
The short stocky torturer smiled as he leaned forward, bringing his head down to Ake’s level saying, “You this guy, you no dey give up o…” 
Ake smirked as he raised his head saying, “I can say the same for you.” 
Whipping his head forward, Ake headbutted the short stocky man catching him squarely in the face and crushing his nose, sending him falling backwards from the impact of the headbutt
“Yehhh, this boy….I no care wetin madam talk, I go kpoff you this night,” the stocky man screamed as he reached for a rusty cutlass.
“You no care wetin madam talk?” a female voice asked, interrupting the short stocky man, as an older woman wearing a brown and gold Aso-oke attire, walked into the room - her body adorned with all sorts of jewellery though most of them could barely fit on her burly physique.
She was a high-class woman, and the way she carried herself marked her as such. The scarf she wore around her neck bore the crest and crimson colour of the Adeleke family. One of the three great families that controlled the independent megalopolis of Abuja.
“Enough Kola,” she said, adding, “I think you’ve grilled him enough.” in a distinct voice that had the accent and inflection of an aristocrat. 
“But madam….” Kola the short stocky man started to interject, before being dismissed by the wave of her hand
“Yes madam,” He said as he bowed and exited the room.
All this while Ake was paying attention to the lady, his eye scanning her from head to toe almost as if prodding for weaknesses.
Sighing deeply, she walked towards Ake, and stopped in front of him, leaning forward and grabbing his chin between her thumb and index finger.
“I am Madam Fisayo, head of research and development at Adetech Industries, and you young man have stolen something from us...” she said in her elegant voice, radiating kindness.
She continued, “If you know what is good for you, you will tell us where it is and I’ll see If I can pull some strings to get you some jail time.” 
Ake was almost entirely convinced she was a nice person, but unfortunately, that wasn’t how he was raised… “Fuck the families,” was the mantra he lived by, but maybe she was different he thought to himself.
“Now, tell me what I need to know…” She said.
“Okay madam, if you let me go, I’ll tell you where the Obatala chip is,” Ake said in a sombre tone, as he looked at her. 
His head still hung low and blood mixed with sweat raced from various cuts on his face to the floor. He had been severely worked over by Kola and Madam Fisayo could see that.
She exhaled excitedly letting out a smile and said, “Excellent. I had a feeling you might be a reasonable person.” She lowered herself to his level and continued “Now...tell me where the chip is…”
 “You see my arm over there?” Ake asked, indicating with his head in the direction where his arm was. “It’s concealed in my arm… in a secret compartment.” 
Lady Fisayo walked over to the table and observed the arm. It was a Kunama model 16-b fabricated arm, with numerous modifications. She could tell it was very different from the factory model.
 “If you deactivate the low jack, I will be able to open the compartment for you,” Ake said, his face showing some relief.
 “You must think me some sort of fool,” Madam Fisayo said, her tone changing from her sweet voice to an irritated one.
She said, “Thank you for not cooperating,” then added, “I’ll see to it that your consciousness is kept intact on the web, so you feel the excruciating pain that would be inflicted upon you”
Turning her head sideways, Madam Fisayo screamed “KOLA!!” into the darkness, but her scream was met with an awkward silence.
Annoyed at the lack of a reply, she yelled out “KOLA, if I have to call you again, I’ll see that you join him you useless tout” but even her threat is met with silence.
As Madam Fisayo made an attempt to shout again, something caught her eye. IT was the sight of something that appeared to be humanoid in nature and yet was refractive. 
The lights hazed in and around the figure, causing her her to shudder in fright.
Facing the humanoid figure, she began to quake and shiver, her voice trembling as backed away asking “Kola...is that you?”
A female voice coming from the hazy humanoid figure replied, “I’m sorry, Kola can’t come to the phone right now.”
There was a bright flash - a metallic glint, and  then a spray of red. Madam Fisayo reached up to touch her throat before looking at her blood covered hands. She tried screaming, but all she could hear was a hissing and sucking noise., as she slowly sank to the ground with a torrent of blood gushing from her neck.
 “What took you so long?” Ake asked, looking towards the hazy figure with a sly smile on his face. “This damn Fam almost spread my mind over the net.” He added.
“Ake be calming down now, I had to breach their perimeter and get past their sensors before I could get to you.” The hazy figure said as it uncloaked to reveal a young lady about Ake’s age with an irritated look on her face.
“Besides, no be my fault say dem catch you.” She added.
 Ake sighed and said “Halima…you know you should call me Kunama when we’re on the job.” 
Visibly rritated, Halima moved to stand beside Ake saying, “I can’t seriously call you that, I can’t even pronounce it.”
 As he paused to take a deep breath, Ake said to her “Enough of the small talk. Pass me my implant and arm, and take this stupid low-jack off me.”
“No be you go tell me wetin I go do,” Halima said sarcastically. 
“Please now, I go buy you Ice-cream when we commot here” Ake pleaded still restrained.
Halima paused for a while as if in thought, then shrugged and took off the low-jack and passed him his gear saying, “it's the big cup I want o!”
“Unbelievable,” Ake said before continuing “We get paid the same amount per job, and you still want to eat my money?
“Fear women o…” He said as he assembled his gear. 
He flexed his arm and moved his fingers as he ran up his diagnostics. Then he looked down at the now-dead Head of R&D and said, “For what it's worth, I was telling you the truth.”
As Ake and Halima both made their way out of the room and into the compound, they’re spotted by a guard who panicked and turned to sound the alarm, but a the sound of a shot broke the silence and the guard dropped to the floor
Halima turned to look at Ake, his Ferarms HI- revolver still smoking from the shot, and she sighed and covered her face with her palm saying “you might as well have allowed him to pull the alarm.”
Turning away from him she pointed in the direction off other buildings as guards began to pour out of them. “See?” she said.
Ake and Halima decided to make their getaway as multiple guards began to flock to their location, both of them running towards the edge of a balcony
“Hey, I have to be a badass now,” Ake said with a smile on his face as he ran with the wind billowing through his dreadlocks….
”You're lucky I had an exfil plan in place, else we’d have gotten fragged” Halima shouted at him as a hail of bullets danced and ricocheted around them as a VTOL dropship descended beneath the clouds, and two ropes dropped towards them.
“Better not mess up the exit” Halima shouted as she jumped and caught a rope, somehow managing to avoid the projectiles the guards were firing at her.
Ake ignored the other trailing rope, then pointed his prosthetic arm at the VTOL dropship and launched a grappling hook that attached to the dropship’s hull, and he reeled himself up as he returned fire at the ground forces.
As both Ake and Halima got onto the deck of the VTOL dropship, they were met by a man wearing a kaftan, leopard skin draped across his shoulder that showed the man was of regal standing in the Abuja corporate scene. 
“Great job Kunama, you somehow managed to transform this operation from a silent smash and grab into a marching parade, I’m impressed” The man said with the fingers of both hands pressed together. He sighed then asked...”where’s the chip?” 
“Right here” Ake responded, as he extracted the chip from it’s hiding place in his arm and handed it to him.
“Excellent” the man said with a smile, before he clicked a button that causing the part of the deck they were standing on to open and dropping them from the VTOL dropship to their apparent deaths
Ake and Halima disappeared into the clouds, while the Benefactor watched them fall, then he raised the chip and caressed it between his cold metallic fingers, as a wicked smile spread across his face.
Turning away and closing the open deck back up, he signalled to the pilot to leave the area.
In free fall beneath the clouds, both Ake and Halima struggled to breathe as they rapidly approached the ground.
Falling, Ake tapped a button on his arm, and launched his grappling hook snagging Halima and pulled her closer to him.
He grabbed onto Halima and holding her tight, pointed his arm out. Tiny vents popped open from the side of the gauntlet releasing jets of air causing both of them to decelerate. 
Halima's heart began to thump wildly the closer they got to the ground, but Ake remained composed as he realized that any sort of panic would lead to them becoming paste on the water below. 
     Ake performs a full burn  causing the arm overheat but slowing them down just short of impact. Unfortunately the arm explodes and Ake screamed in pain, as both of them plunge safely into the water below.
**************
  
Ake woke up gasping for air and found himself in a spherical room, he tried to move his arm then remembered what had happened. 
As he Turned to the side, he noticed Halima kneeling next to him fast asleep with her hand holding his. 
“We made it,” Ake thought to himself, a sense of accomplishment and gratitude washing over him. 
Suddenly, an elderly man clearly in his twilight years walked in saying, “you don wake up finally,” a tone of relief carried in his voice as he approaches the bed. 
Ake looked up at him and asked “How long was I out for?” and the old man responded “five days, give or take…”
The old man took out some medicine from a pouch and  strode gently towards the bed, a limp gracing his walk. 
Reaching the bed, the man crushed the medicine into a powder and poured it into a glass, mixing it with some water.
“You both are lucky I happened to be in the area, though I was wondering why a bunch of kid would be sky diving without a parachute” the old man chuckled looking at Ake.
As their eyes met, the old man turned and nodded towards Halima and said, “she never once left your side,” causing Ake to smile awkwardly at the statement.  
Then bringing the glass with the mixture in it close to Ake’s lips, the old man said “Here, drink this.” 
Ake recoiled in revulsion saying, “That smells foul”. 
“That’s how you know it’s good for you,” the man said. Pushing the glass closer to Ake, he insisted saying sternly ”now drink i,” and watching on as Ake drank the entire thing, his face twisted in disgust as the foul liquid went down his throat. 
“Now that you have taken your medicine,” The man said, asking “can you tell me what you children were doing in the river?” a look of concern on the old man’s face with a hint of suspicion in his tone.
Ake stayed quiet for a while staring at the still sleeping Halima
“I asked your friend, but she hasn't as much as said a word to me since she woke up” The old man said.Ake looked at him before looking round the room for his weapons. 
“Easy there cowboy. Were you looking for this?” The man asked causing Ake to turn and look at the old man pointing his revolver  at him 
“Do not call the forest that has given you shelter a jungle, I could have let you drown” The old warned, his eyes two dark chasms of loss and regret giving of a sense of foreboding.
Ake stared at him silently for a moment before answering, “we are karfe, though from both our attires and accessories, you already knew that.” 
Ake stared at the gun for a while before turning back to look at the old man. “Lima and I were hired to retrieve something from the Adelekes, but after retrieving the item, we were betrayed.”
.”
Turning back to look at the old man he said, “thank you, for saving us,” then bowing to the old man in gratitude he added, “if there’s any way I can repay you, all you need do is ask.”
The old man smiles before lowering Ake’s revolver. 
He pats Ake on the shoulder and chuckles, “Easy, young man. You think you’re the first to be tossed aside by the families?”
The old man walked over to a switch near the door, and flicked it causing a loud rumble to fill the room, waking halima up from her slumber.
“Ake !? Youre awake” she shouted, lunging to hug him, but his attention was on the room as it seemingly descended  down a vertical shaft.
Halima jumped to her feet ready to attack the man, but Ake signalled her to stop and mouthed the word “wait” to her.
The sounds of turning gears ceased, and the descending room suddenly stopped. and the wall to their left slid open revealing the way to a large warehouse sized room, its walls decorated with all sorts of weapons ranging from Assault rifles to Cutlasses and handguns.
what shocked Ake was that In the far corners of the large room, there were several power frames - , manned weapons platforms that were instrumental in the reclamation wars.
Halima got so giddy she could barely contain her excitement at the sight of the instruments of war. 
Ake confused turned to the old man and asked, “who be you this man” while trying to hide his confusion and growing curiosity 
The old man turned around as a wide grin appeared on his face as she said, “I am Kibya. and I’m in the business of vengeance”.
