Iza pushed half of her round face out of the river. Her big brown eyes scanned the moonlit river bank and the bushes beyond it. 
She raised her head all the way out. “It's clear.” She waded her toned body forward, hand holding tightly to the locs of a decapitated mami wata.
Nkem pushed her curvy body out of the water.  “Ugh! I lost my wig.” She touched her cornrows.
They both had on black body suit shorts, dagger harnesses ready to explode from the number of daggers stuck in them encircled their torsos and thighs.
“Who wears a wig into a river?” Iza figured her own hair would be a swollen mess soon…and she'd spent five grand on special relaxer for her iron hair, sigh.
“Mama Onome said the glue was tough enough to swim with.”
“Uh huh.”
“Damn it.” Nkem scowled. “It’s not a bad thing to always look good.”
“And now your bone straight is beneath mami kingdom.”
“Maybe we can—”
“Don’t you dare finish that nonsense statement. I can’t believe I let you talk me into this crap.” She raised the head covered in scales. “We look like ritualists.” 
“He’s our friend, we can’t just let him die. Plus—”
“Err…he’s your friend not mine, he’s kind of an asshole really. And his death could serve as a warning for guys to keep it in their pants.” She entered the bushes.
“How would they know that’s what caused him to die though? It’s not like they walk around with scales when they’re around regular people.”
She rolled her eyes. She’d never been a fan of Ade with his ‘I bag loads of women’ attitude, how Nkem could be friendly with all of humanity was another world wonder. 
“Shut up.”
“Plus, we’re depopulating evil kingdom.”
“Try from time to time to shut up when I ask.”
Nkem snorted. “Don’t worry, Luke still likes you.”
“What does that have to do with anything?” 
“I saw him shirtless last week.”
She eyed Nkem. “And?”
“All six packs were present, not one missing. That boy is fine oh!”
She’d been a smidge annoyed at being dragged into saving Ade's ass, but…Seun, those damn Ayo brothers! Sadly, said saving ass mission had led their very hot flat mate Luke, the one she really super liked to see her in all her dagger glory in the middle of the night…and now she was holding the head of the leader of a water coven.
She sighed. “You suck.” 
SPLASH! SPLASH! SPLASH! SPLASH! SPLASH…
She turned, at least four pairs of scale covered hands all but flew toward them. “What?!”
Nkem drew in a sharp breath. “I thought the coven fades out once the leader is gone?!”
“We learn new things every day, come on!” She took off, she was not losing a drop of blood over Ade, just no damn way!
“Zee!” Nkem screamed. 
She looked behind, five mami’s were out of the river. Scales covered the entire length of their naked bodies, the designer of X men’s mystique definitely got inspiration from them, what a psycho! 
They were damn fast and practically at Nkem's heels! “Run faster, what the heck?!”
“I’ve not been training as I should oh!” Nkem’s screeched. “I think my bumbum’s too heavy!” 
She threw the head down, turned and unsheathe two daggers. “Your left!”
Nkem drew a dagger and slammed herself into the one on her left, they tumbled to the ground in a flurry of scales and dagger.
“Ya!” Iza flung her dagger into the throat of the mami set to dive for Nkem’s back. 
She ran toward the jerking mami. “Grr!” She kicked the body into that of her oncoming third sister, she jumped and with intense force slammed her dagger into the head of the third sister. Her dagger slid through layers of thick locs and connected with brain. The shaking bodies fell to the ground.
Nkem stood, dagger bloody from gutting sister number one. “Smells like dead fish.” She sucked air with intense greed.
Iza retrieved her daggers. The remaining mami’s gauged them, clearly they’d learnt a thing or two. They turned and fled for the river. 
Nkem frowned. “What’s the point? Not like they can resurrect her.”
“No.” She considered.
“Why didn’t they die?!”
“How should I—what if there’s a chosen heir? This head isn’t desecrated yet, they can probably crown her if they get it back.” She grabbed the head. “We need to get to Luke yesterday!” 
Nkem ran after her. “Huh?!”
“They didn't die, but I think they would once we desecrate this head. Meaning their life literally depends on it, they’re not done.” 

Luke spread salt from a knapsack along the edges of ‘torch range’ like Iza had called it. He cursed the demon that had influenced them to wear shorts, mosquitoes were having a buffet! He had longer legs than Seun, so he was probably more food.
He really hoped they were okay, it’d been almost…he turned to Seun. “Hmm?” His friend’s bony face which typically had a calm look to it now radiated worry.
“I said, are you sure they aren't ritualists?”
“Where’d that come from?”
“Look around.”
They were in the bushes, a little away from the road where they’d packed Ade’s Jeep. The ladies had set up a structure they’d called an altar. It was a bunch of piled up stones and at the top of it there was a golden torch with flames that looked a mix between white and blue…he’d say it was impossible if it wasn’t staring him in the face.
They’d set up some kind of wooden stand with a flat top beside the altar. The big travelling bag they’d come with lay a little distance from the stand. 
“You’re saying this now?”
“I was desperate earlier on, now I’m seeing how crazy this all looks.” 
He went back to spreading salt. “We’ve come too far, spread that salt. I thought Ade could trust Nkem with his life?” 
“Yes, but my brothers senselessness is why we’re here.” Seun resumed salt spreading. “He’s been trying to sleep with Nkem for months, I’m just concerned that might have scattered his three brain cells.”
“Fair point. We don’t have a choice, medicine is stalled.”
“We don’t, sheesh.” 
“Didn’t he say the ‘trust with my life’ after his rotted leg got amputated?” 
“Yeah?”
“I doubt he was thinking about smashing Nkem at that time, Ose must be front and centre in his mind this period.” Whenever he’s awake, Luke thought.
“Are you saying that because you really believe it or because you're refusing to face the fact that the love of your life might be a juju girl?”
He turned so sharply his neck almost snapped…his reflex action didn’t give a lot of room for denying the love bit. “How is she the love of my life?” Luke cleared his throat.
“Your throat is closing up from the pretence.”
“It’s the…air.”
“You’re so stupid when she’s around, I don’t know how you think it’s a secret that you're in love with her.”
He went back to salt duty. “Spread faster, Seun.”
“She’s a very fine girl, I approve…provided she’s not a witch.” 
He snorted. “They're not evil.” He pointed to their bag. “It’s full of oil, water and all that stuff, doesn’t seem evil to me.”
“You skipped the daggers.”
“So long as there’s no chicken head, we’re good.”
“Our job is shameful.”
Luke laughed. “The men are home spreading salt while the women have gone off to war.” 
“I swear! Woman matter, who sent my brother to cheat on mami?!” 
“Guy!” Luke shook his head. “At least thank baba GOD she came to brag, Ade would have gone like that.” 
“Women are harsh oh, babe just started decaying my brother.”
“But Seun, did you notice Iza was a bit hesitant until Nkem pointed out that you were Ade’s brother?” 
“I thought it was the recounting of the bragging that turned the tide.”
“That didn’t hurt because it showed it was clearly spiritual. But when she realised you were his brother…there’s just a way her eyes looked.”
“They shone brown like honey of the honey comb?”
“Be serious.”
“Maybe she just doesn’t want to see me suffer? I don’t irritate her like Ade.”
“Maybe.” He looked up. “Whoa!” 
They were running, Iza’s harnesses were empty and Nkem’s were very much depleted. Blood was splattered all over them, what the—wait! His heart slammed into his ribcage. Ah?!
Seun squealed. “Head! Head?!”
“Live and direct.”
Iza could see the fear on their faces…bye bye oh hot boy Lukey. 
She gasped, she pushed Nkem and a whip wrapped around her outstretched arm. “AHHHH!” She dropped the head, grabbed the whip with both hands and tugged it viciously towards herself. “Yah!” 
She head butted the owner of the whip. She held the dizzy mami away from her. “Head!”
Nkem flung a dagger into the mami’s head. “Take that!”
Iza retrieved Nkem’s dagger and sliced the whip. “There’re spikes in my skin, for Pete’s sake!” 
She grabbed the head and together they entered the salt circle. She ran for the stand while Nkem ran for their bag.
Iza placed the head on the stand. She jumped back when it sizzled, the salt the guys had spread glowed like diamonds.
She reached for the part of the whip still around her arm. “Ouch.” Her eyes watered as she removed spikes from her skin. “Ah!”
That knocked Luke out of his shock, he ran to her. “There’s blood—” 
“It’s not mine—that hurts!” She removed the last spike and inspected her arm, it wasn’t bleeding as much as she’d expected. 
“This one is yours.”
Nkem ran to her with a patch. “Let me—”
He grabbed it and tied it round the wound. “Don’t we need antiseptic or something?”
Iza tried to ignore the smug look on Nkem’s face. “This is fine—argh!”
Nkem tapped his back. “Tighter, don’t stop until you see a flash.” 
“Is this some kind of witch magic?”
“Aww, you think we’re witches and you’re still worried about Iza.”
Iza groaned. “Have sense this girl.”
He smiled. “Busy night.”
Her lips curved. “I noticed. I think your friends brain imploded, he hasn’t moved since.”
Luke tightened. “He’ll live.” He stopped when he saw the flash. “What does this do?” 
“Mends the injury—what did Ade do?!”
Mami’s walked towards them…thirty or there about, some had desperately ugly calabashes decorated with weeds tied over fish bones while others carried talking drums of different sizes. They were led by a queen of the coast, around her waist were beads and attached to those beads was the dead leaders crown of river stones woven together with weeds of some sort…oh she was the heir alright. Beneath the beads were cowries woven together to form a crotch covering skirt…yay for modesty.
Seun’s eyes bulged. “That’s Ose!” He pointed at the queen. 
“Your brothers girlfriend—why are men like this?"
Ose dipped her hand into a calabash, she lifted the hand and it in was a wicked looking icicle. She threw it at Seun. It burst into water at the edge of the salt.
“Why is she smiling?!” Luke asked.
The mami drummers began pounding out beats and the calabash holders danced circles round the queen. Iza and Nkem ran for their box and began refilling their harnesses at impressive speed. 
“Seun come here!” Luke knelt beside them. “What can we do?!”
Iza raised a harness. “Can you fight?”
“A bit.”
“Good. There’s no service to call for backup and that head needs to fully turn to ash in their territory or it was all for nothing.” She buckled the harness around his chest. 
“Can’t we just run and leave it?”
“We need the ash to clean the Ayo blood line. Our consecrated daggers take them out quick, don’t worry all they do is bite.” With sharp as razor teeth, she thought.
Seun knelt next to Nkem. “But it didn’t enter.”
Nkem raised a harness to his chest. “Yet they’re still here, that dancing is some type of ritual.”
Ose laughed loud and deep. “The Ayo brothers belong to us.”
“Belong—” Seun blanched. “She said brothers!”
Iza pointed to his chest. “Fill up. Mami’s like brothers—”
Luke jerked. “Seun has three little brothers.”
“Oh wow, five.” She added daggers to his harness. “Nkem said Ose gave virgin vibes. Their virgins are notorious for giving it up if you do a blood covenant with them. Blood covenants lead to access to your blood line so that includes brothers who share blood with you, their sperm and so their future kids. They frustrate the men and infect their daughters. She must have really liked Ade because this timetable of destruction is wild. I don’t care much for Ade, but the rest of you shouldn’t die for his stupidity.”
Seun shook. “How could he do this?”
“He thought it was just blood.”
Luke stood. “I’ve never killed anyone before.”
Iza faced the dancers. “Neither have we. We kill wildlife.”
“You should be a motivational speaker.”
Nkem snorted. “Just stab their legs or something.” 
Seun joined them. “I…I can do…that.” 
Ose dragged claws over her wrist, her sisters collected the dropping blood with their calabashes. She grabbed a calabash with blood and flung it at the circle. It shattered at the edge, but not all the water splashed away from the circle, some fell and blackened a portion of the salt. The burning head made a wheezing sound.
[bookmark: _GoBack]“Your link is desecrating our circle!” Iza dragged Seun out and Luke followed. “The queen can throw icicles.” She unsheathe two daggers. “Stay alive everyone!” 
Nkem dragged their bag to the edge of the circle. “Half are circling to our back.” 
“Nkem, Luke, take Seun’s back.” 
Iza stood in front of Seun. Icicles flew at her like darts, she cut them to water much to Ose’s annoyance. She ignored the groaning’s and squealing behind her.
The mami’s formed tight rows in front of Ose, slowly they marched towards them. What the hell is this?!
“Whoa!” Iza cut an icicle that had passed through the sisters! Of course it passed through them, damn it! She couldn’t see where Ose was and the mami's were advancing!
She cut two icicles down and as she cut another, one flew past her opened legs and into Seun’s leg…shit! She ignored Seun’a screaming.
“Yah!” 
Iza sliced off the head of a mami close to her. The body dropped revealing Ose with two icicles in hand, she jumped on Iza. 
“Ah!”
Flat on her back, Iza battled to keep Ose’s wrist away from her. “AHHHHHHH!” Sharp fish teeth sliced into her legs. She kicked wildly while holding the wildebeest that was Ose from impaling her! 
She prayed to the CREATOR with all her heart, dying because of Ade was not how she wanted to go out!
Seun slammed the end of the bloody icicle from his leg on Ose’s head. “You won't kill my baby brothers you witch!” He stabbed at mami’s.
That’s the spirit! Iza jumped-up, she grabbed holy oil and threw it in a horizontal line. “Grr!”
Ose howled and held her scorched middle. Iza threw a dagger into it, pinning her hand to her middle. Ose charged, Iza drew two daggers and just before impact Ose burst into water! 
All around mami’s burst into water, the head was ashes, it was complete! 
Iza sat on the ground, she let out ragged breaths. “Ade’s not even that fine for crying out loud.”
Nkem sat next to her. “Very ugly boy.” 
“Stop trying to humour me, this is all your fault.” 
Luke, nasty bite marks all over, sat on her other side. “I like you so much. Please be my girlfriend.” 
“I…oh.”
Nkem clapped like a happy baby. “She accepts!” 
Seun sat in front of them, eyes dazed, leg a bleeding mess. “I will never cheat, ever.”
Iza laughed, the CREATOR was faithful, they were going to live to see another day. Consequences had been dealt out all around, innocent lives had been saved, she even had a boyfriend…it was a damn good night.

