“Please you must help us, you have to help us. Please help us to return it back. Please….”
Adesewa jolted awake.
“Adesewa, Adesewa, wake up before I pour water on you” Iya Adesewa called. 
Adesewa looked around her room. Her head was hazy. Her mouth was dry like she had swallowed cotton. She felt like someone who had spent the night before drinking ‘kai kai’ but knowing fully well that she’s never had a drop of alcohol.
She rose slowly and carefully from the bed and the room started to spin. She crouched down to avoid falling flat on her face and waited for the dizzy spell to pass. She stood up carefully like an aged grandmother would and staggered out of the room into the courtyard. Her mother, continued shouting her name. Adesewa tried to respond but the ‘ma’ came out as a squeak. She couldn’t recognize her voice.
“Adesewa, were you counting my words. Why didn’t you answer me immediately? Oya take the buckets and go to the stream to fetch water. We must wash this your father’s old chair today, it’s just too dirty”.
“Yes maami” Adesewa croaked. She crossed the courtyard into the kitchen to drink some water to clear her cloudy head. Relieved a bit, she carried the buckets, wore her shoes and proceeded to the stream.
On her way to the stream, Adesewa tried to remember what could have happened to her the day before that would make her so confused this morning. She knew something strange and unusual had happened but she couldn’t place her hands on it.
“Adesewa my friend, how are you? I’m angry at you o, you said you’d come to my house to help me plait patẹwọ but I didn’t see you. I waited all day, but don’t worry I forgive you. Will you be able to come this evening to help me with it?” her friend, Aduke who was just returning from the stream, said.
Adesewa looked at Aduke strangely. “Didn’t I already make her hair a week ago? And didn’t we already have this conversation?” Adesewa thought.
“Talk now or do you want to disappoint me again?” Aduke whined.
“Ok Aduke, I’ll come to your house before dusk” Adesewa said.
“Thank you my friend, I’ll be expecting you”. Aduke said and went on her way.
Adesewa continued her journey to the stream, thinking about what just happened with Aduke, the scenario seemed all too familiar like it had happened before.
Adesewa got to the stream, bent down to stir the water to clear the leaves that had fallen in from the nearby tree, and scooped the water into her buckets.  She was about exiting the water when the hem of her skirt caught on a tree branch that had fallen into the stream. As she wrestled to release her skirt from the branch, she slipped on the stones by the water bed and fell into the cold water.
“My elbow” Adesewa cried, clutching her bruised elbow.
“Let me help you up, you must have injured yourself from the fall” A kind, gentlemanly voice said from her back. The stranger helped Adesewa up and detangled her skirt from the mischievous tree branch.
“Thank you sir, I’m grateful”. 
“Young lady” said the stranger.
“Yes sir”.
 Adesewa turned to look at him and she was instantly hit with a spell of Déjà vu. She stared curiously into the man’s eyes. She had seen him before, recently even.
“Next time watch your step. The rocks are very slippery and you wouldn’t want to cause some serious damage okay? let me help you get your buckets out of the stream so you can be on your way”. Adesewa nodded slightly, still staring dumbly at the kind stranger. 
The man helped her out of the stream, ensuring that she was okay to continue her journey and turned back to go wherever he came from.

Adesewa had just finished pouring the last bowl of water on the old purple velvet chair. It would take about five days for the sun to completely dry the heavy chair. Her mother, who was behind her, took a deep breath and sighed loudly. Moments later, Adesewa heard the soft, gentle cries of her mother. The cries then turned to loud, racking sobs that shook her mother’s small frame. Adesewa, unable to speak without further upsetting her mother, carefully wrapped her in an embrace and comforted her.
Adesewa thought back to the days after her father’s sudden death. Her mother had refused to eat or talk to anybody. She was in a state of complete shock; she didn’t even cry during that time. Adesewa had grieved her father but she was worried because of her mother’s strange behaviour.
One night when Adesewa was outside getting some cool night air, she heard a cry like that of a goat in a slaughterhouse. She wondered where the noise came from and soon realised with its frequency and volume, that it was coming from her mother’s room. The next morning Adesewa’s mother was back to her cheerful self. She even cooked eba and egusi soup that morning and asked Adesewa if anybody had come to ask of her. Adesewa found her cheerful demeanour strange but she kept quiet. After that time, her mother forbade her from talking about anything related to her father and his death. Even his burial was done in a haste and quickly concluded. Adesewa’s mother did cry once in a while, but it was quiet and ended just as quickly as it started.
Adesewa was exhausted from the activities of the day and retired to her room after bidding her mother a good night. The whole day was strange, confusing and tiring and she wanted to quickly put it all behind her. She closed her sleep laden eyes and had a dreamless sleep.


“Adesewa get up from that bed now” 
Adesewa heard her mother shout just outside her door. She stood and walked lazily to the courtyard where her mother was seated.
“Good morning maami” Adesewa drawled.
“Good morning oko mi, God bless you. Please go to Mama Wole’s house and buy a bowl of beans, so that I can cook it for our lunch. The money is on the table in the kitchen. Hurry up o”.
“Again? Didn’t we already buy beans from her three days ago?” Adesewa asked, puzzled.
“What are you talking about, when did I send you to Mama Wole’s house that you are saying ‘again’. Or are you sleep talking, Adesewa? common go to where I sent you jare”.
Adesewa was sure her mother has already sent her on this particular errand. Her mother was even doing this particular chore and wearing this exact cloth she’s wearing now. This is very odd, she thought.
Adesewa took the money in the kitchen and headed to Mama Wole’s house. She racked her head to remember the event of that day to prove that she wasn’t going insane. She remembered the little children that were now rolling tyres with a stick. She remembered Baba Nike, who was aggressively brushing his teeth like he wanted to dispose the ones he had and call forth a new set. She remembered Mama Sola who was now beating Sola for mistakenly pouring garri into her yam flour container. As she was lost in thought, she hit a woman carrying some firewood on her head.
“Young lady, look at where you are going”. The woman chided.
“I’m so sorry ma”. Adesewa pleaded.
The woman stared at Adesewa for a few seconds. “Return what was taken before it’s too late”. The woman warned and continued her journey.
Adesewa stared at the woman’s retreating figure in shock. She tried to comprehend what had just happened but she couldn’t. She snapped out of it and quickly walked to Mama Wole’s house. 
On Adesewa’s way home, she thought back to the mysterious woman she met earlier. It was an odd encounter and she tried to recall if she had met that woman before and realised she hadn’t. The encounter with that woman was not part of the event of that day.
Adesewa had just returned from her friend Sayo’s house that evening. She pondered upon her conversation with Sayo. Sayo said Adesewa could be experiencing Déjà vu, but she knew that it was more than that. 


Adesewa was on her way to fetch some water the next afternoon when she saw the kind stranger that helped her at the stream.
“Excuse me” Adesewa ran towards him. “Good afternoon, I’m the one you helped when I fell into the stream the other day”
“Young lady I remember you. How are you?” the gentleman said.
“I’m fine. You looked familiar when I saw you that day. It was your eyes, they reminded me of someone I’ve seen before”
“I thought you wouldn’t recognize me Adesewa” the man said.
“How did you know my name?” Adesewa asked.
“I know your name because I know you. Come let’s go to the stream so we can talk more” the man said and led Adesewa to the stream.

“Tell me Adesewa, how have the past few days been?” the man, who Adesewa learnt his name was Adesoji, asked.
“Honestly, these past days have been very strange and confusing. I feel like the events of the past week have been repeating themselves and I’m the only one aware of it. I know what is going to happen during the day because I’ve already seen it happen before. Sayo my friend said it might be Déjà vu”
“It’s not Déjà vu Adesewa, you’re in a time loop. You are actually re-living the past, that’s why you are seeing things that have happened before happen again” Adesoji said.
“That explains a lot.” Adesewa said.
[bookmark: _GoBack] “The Orisun must be returned immediately” Adesoji said.
“The Orisun? What is the Orisun?” Adesewa asked.
“Adesewa, do you know what caused your father’s death?”
“No I don’t, my mother never told me and I couldn’t ask her about it”
“Let me tell you what happened” Adesoji said.

“Your father Odegbami, the hunter, went to the forest one day to set his traps for some animals. He went beyond the forest’s boundary because he learnt there were various species of animals there and he wanted to find out for himself. He wandered so deep and came across a majestic elk, she was a beauty. Odegbami aimed at the animal with his gun and shot it. He ran towards his kill but couldn’t find it at the spot. Instead of the animal, he saw a bright orb, the Orisun. The orb called to Odegbami and he picked it up, mesmerized by its aura. Odegbami put the orb in his bag and ran home, scared that someone might see him. That night the grand keepers of the orb appeared to Odegbami in his dream, telling him to return what he took but he refused. You see Adesewa, that orb belongs to the Edá people. The orb holds the heritage and the very origin of these people. The orb is so precious to them but due to recent attacks and plots to steal the orb, the grand keepers decided to put it in an animal for safe keeping, as long as the animal stays within the environs of the people. But unfortunately, your father happened. Your father’s disobedience and unwillingness to return the orb killed him. The orb is too powerful and kills whoever takes it from its original place. That woman’s advice was a warning to you Adesewa. Your father hid the orb somewhere in your house and you must find it or you’ll be stuck in the loop until the orb is found.
“How do you know all these things?” Adesewa asked Adesoji.
“That’s because I’m one of those people”
“What?”

Adesewa’s head was racing from all the information she had just heard. She didn’t even know what to do. How could her father have taken something like that and still refuse to return it even after being warned. She hadn’t even realised how much time had gone when she was with Adesoji. It was already dusk and she knew her mother would be looking for her. She carried her buckets and quickly walked home.
“Adesewa what took you so long?” Her mother asked, worried.
“I’m sorry maami, I was helping Iya Agba fetch some water and I didn’t realise that time had gone” Adesewa lied.
“Okay. Go and drop the buckets in the courtyard, your food is in the kitchen”
Adesewa dropped the buckets in the courtyard and turned to go to her room when she hit her leg on the chair. Her mother must have moved it from where it was drying before and Adesewa didn’t see it because of the dim lighting. Adesewa held the chair to steady herself when she suddenly had a sharp recollection.
The night before this whole ordeal started, she remembered that she was in the living room, her lantern had run out of kerosene and the room was covered in darkness. She was blindly touching any surface her hands could find that could guide her out of the living room. As she was manoeuvring herself out, her leg caught on something and she was falling backwards when she landed on the old velvet chair. Immediately she landed on the chair, she entered a trance. In the trance, she saw a village and people in disarray, they were all scrambling and then someone ran towards her, panicked.
“Please you must help us, you have to help us. Please help us return it back. Please…” the person, who she discovered was Adesoji, said and ran away.
Adesewa was sucked back in from the recollection and she quickly stepped back from the chair and ran into her room. She remembered that night in the living room and she remembered falling but didn’t remember anything after that except waking up confused the next morning.

A very cool breeze woke Adesewa up from sleep. She peeped through the window and saw that it was still very dark outside. She shivered slightly and covered herself with her wrapper to fend off the chill. The breeze came even stronger. Adesewa left the room to escape the sudden coldness. Outside under the moonlight, the chair began to glow.
“T-The chair, its g-glowing” she said perturbed. The glow flickered.
Adesewa walked cautiously towards the chair, drawn like a moth to a flame.
 “Help me”, she heard from the chair. “Release me”. Adesewa lifted the sofa seat and began tearing at the upholstery and dismantling the chair. Lodged within the frame of the chair, Adesewa saw the source of the glow. A bright orb,the Orisun so mesmerizing and captivating in its entirety.
“Return me” the orb said. Adesewa still entranced by the orb, went out of the house in the dead of the night into the forest, following the guiding light and direction of the Orisun. When she got to the forest’s boundary, the orb instructed her to drop it on the ground. The orb began to glow brighter and brighter until its blinding light filled everywhere and it suddenly disappeared.
Adesewa woke up the next morning on her bed. She had no recollection of the night before but she found mud and dirt on her feet and some leaves stuck in her hair. She stretched and stood from her bed and went to the courtyard. She saw her mother sitting on the floor with tears in her eyes staring at the now destroyed chair.
“Adesewa your father was a very stubborn man. I warned him, I begged him but he wouldn’t listen, now see what has happened to him”
“Maami what are you talking about?”
“He should have listened to me , now he has left me alone with his only child. Ahh Odegbami…” her mother cried.
Adesewa knelt by her mother’s side and comforted her. Now that this whole ordeal was over, she had to take care of her mother.













