TITLE: A FAILED KING
There was a young man called Ekebo, a messenger to the Village Head of Mbukpa, Chief Akado. 
Ekebo always carries Chief Akado to the council meetings at the King’s Palace on his motorcycle. During meetings, Ekebo was always by the side of Chief Akado and paid serious attention to the discussions and rulings on various cases that were brought before the king.
Back in the village, Chief Akado always sent him on an errand to handle some of his official messages during the village council meetings. Ekebo, who was always in attendance, observed how cases of stealing, adultery, and farmland matters were resolved and the punishment due for each of these cases. 
In one of the cases, there was a young boy who lost his father at the early age of six years and he was taken care of by his uncle Mr. Effiong who was a trader. As he was growing up, he discovered to his chagrin that his uncle was controlling his father’s properties on the ground that “he was the one taking care of his son”. 
When the boy was of age, he demanded his father’s properties from his uncle not knowing that he (his uncle) was managing those properties in place of the care he was giving him. When his uncle declined his request, the boy reported the case to Chief Akado who summoned the village council members to discuss the matter. “Mme Mbong mi” (my chiefs) 
I thank my uncle so much for taking care of me ever since my father died and for keeping and maintaining all my father’s properties for me. Now, I believe I’m old enough to take care of myself and take over all my father’s properties.
I have pleaded with my uncle to hand over my father’s property which is my inheritance, but he refused. That is why I have come to you because it is always said that when a battle is too tough for a monkey, he, invites a gorilla.
He concluded still standing. 
He submitted and looked away.
“Effiong”
The village head called his uncle.
“Have you heard what your son, your nephew said? Is it true?”
“It is not true my chief. I don’t owe him anything and so I have nothing to give him”.
He snapped unceremoniously.
“You cannot say you have nothing to give him. We are not saying you should give him your property but the one you hold on trust when his father your brother died. 
The council reminded him that according to tradition, what belongs to the father also belongs to the son and he was compelled to hand over those properties to Ekebo.
A time came when Chief Akado was very old and weak, he later died at the age of ninety-five, and by this time Ekebo was forty years old. In that village according to the custom, the village head must be an elderly man from a family that understands the tradition of the land. 
Ekebo, the former chief’s errand boy, was just forty years old and there were other elderly men in the village to succeed the late Village Head, The favored person was Mr. Ekpo, a retired Headmaster. He had gone to school and even became a teacher and Headmaster. Above all, he was the eldest in the village and without prejudice, he was the only most qualified person to ascend the throne. 
Mr. Ekpo completed his standard school education in their province at that time, which qualified him to be a teacher. Later, he attended a high school passed out with a high grade, and was promoted to the rank of Headmaster. 
He got married to Ima-bong who was the daughter of the richest man in the village called Obong Bassey. She gave birth to a female child for Mr. Ekpo. After about ten years, Mr. Ekpo married a second wife whose name was Mfon and she gave birth to four children, two males, and two females. Mr. Ekpo continued his work of teaching until he retired at the age of 55 years. 
On the other hand, Ekebo did not marry because he did not have the resources that see him through the difficulties of marriage in his community. Marriage in the Mbukpa Kingdom was not child’s play. It was expensive, dogmatic, and rigorous. It was very difficult for the poor to marry because of the demand it carried. In most cases, it was the rich parents who bore the brunt of marriage for their children. Marriage in the kingdom was classified into three categories: marriage for the first daughters, for the second daughters, and others. In the case of first daughters, the tradition demanded the following items; one big ram that has curved horns and a huge mane, twenty-five tubers of yam, assorted wine, kegs of palm wine, six female goats, four damask wrappers, one hundred and fifty thousand naira for the bride price. This does not include the open celebration in which the whole community and guests gather to celebrate the marriage of their daughter.
For the second daughter, it was a bit flexible but sacrificial. Apart from providing all the items on the list of the first daughter except the ram, and paying one hundred thousand naira for the bride price, nobody was allowed to eat anything presented for the second daughter’s marriage. They were to be buried to atone for the sins of the family.
Ekebo had fallen in love with Uduak, the first daughter of chief Aneke for seven years, but he could not raise enough money to seek her hand in marriage. This also incapacitated his chances of becoming the Village Head. As a messenger, he was surviving at the mercy of his master. Ekebo did not have a house of his own. His father was a pauper and was living on menial jobs from the villagers: clearing their bushes and farmlands and in return, getting food and stipends from them to make both ends meet. As such, Ekebo was not qualified to aspire to the position of village head because nobody in his family had ever been even a member of the Village council. More so, he was not supposed to be close to the Village Head but his humility caused the Village Head to choose him as his errand boy. 
Ekebo having understudied the late Chief Akado and knowing all proceedings and rulings in the Council of Chiefs could have been the next Village Head but for the tradition and his age. Then the battle of who between the two would be the next Village Head began.
Ekpo who knew full well that he was going to be the next Village Head did not disturb himself; he knew that he had little or no challenges to ascend the throne. But Ekebo did not give up. He had gone as far as lobbying the kingmakers secretly. He had also consulted some native diviners on his ambition and the only option was to kill Mr. Ekpo. Meanwhile, Ekpo has already been crowned the Head of his family. 

The coronation of Mr. Ekpo as the family head took place in a grand style with the presence of some dignitaries; members of his family who were in the city and the village council members. Ekebo was also in attendance even though he was still nursing his ambition, he did not want the people to suspect him or doubt his loyalty.
As the preparation for the installation of the new Village Head was in top gear, Mr. Ekpo died. The sudden death of Ekpo at the age of 60 years made the whole family members wake up and made some findings to know what led to his death
It was later found out that it was Ekebo who killed him and the village came to the conclusion that they were going to disown and banish Ekebo from the village. While they were discussing the resolution, the native diviner who helped Ekebo in his heinous act on Ekpo appeared before the entire village and told them that if they went on with their plan of banishing Ekebo from the village, everybody in the village would die and Ekebo would still become the Village Head. They were all afraid to die, so Ekebo was finally installed as the head of the Village.
Chief Ekebo got married to Nsima, a young maiden from his village. Nsima was the daughter of Udo-Owo, a famous trader in the community. Udo-Owo had tested the sweet savor of education though not enough to be counted among academic giants like Mr. Ekpo.
Udo-Owo worked as a messenger with the General Post Office. He had traveled to many towns and big cities during his service year with the Post Office. He was now retired and engaged in petty trading. Nsima, his daughter was well educated having completed her studies in the Teacher Training College and was pursuing her National Certificate in Education when Ekebo came to ask for her hand in marriage. Her marriage was a blessing to Ekebo who was aspiring to become the Chief of Mbukpa. She gave birth to three children; two boys and a girl.
When Ekebo became the Village Head, so much money came to him and the throne: taxes, levies, fines, and allowances from the government. Political leaders and other influential persons who paid homage to him also wet his palms. As a result of this, he decided to take a second wife, Kokoma who also gave him two children, a boy, and a girl.
Chief Ekebo was famous and prosperous. He became one of the most influential chiefs in the province. With his money, he was able to buy his way to the heart of the King, and within the shortest time, the King appointed him as one of his confidants. The King asked him after his appointment 
“Chief Ekebo, I have seen that even though you are a young man, you have a vast knowledge of the matters of the province, especially the customs, and traditions. How did you know all these things?” 
Chief Ekebo reminded the King that he was the driver and the messenger of the late immediate past Village Head and as the confidant of the late Chief Akado, he was privileged to the secret of the village because he used to follow the late Chief wherever he went and even attended meetings with him in high places. He was fortunate and very promising but on the other hand, he was overambitious and a tyrant.
After his coronation, Ekebo went on with the normal duties of his new office. He started the journey very smoothly with the appointment of his close friends into key positions like the secretary, financial secretary, and treasurer.
Chief Ekebo started convening meetings and attended to cases brought to the Council. Since he has always been attending a meeting with the late Chief, he had full knowledge of how issues were being handled, he had no difficulties handling such issues and with the support of his cabinet members, he always had an upper hand in matters brought before the Council.
Ekebo was not contended to be the Village Head. So he aspired to become the King of the Mbukpa kingdom. Being a man of destiny, the sun smiled at him again. At that time the king became very sick and all efforts of powerful native doctors to cure him of his ailment proved abortive. The professional medical doctors equally tried their best but there was little or no improvement in the king’s health.
 It was then decided that one of the Village Heads should be chosen to act for the king and the lot fell on Chief Ekebo. When Ekebo resumed office as the acting King, in his usual characteristics, he dissolved the cabinet and appointed his cronies into juicy offices. He made Nteyoho a political marauder, the Council Secretary.
 “Don’t you think that the people will grumble for appointing Nteyoho as the council secretary?”
 Udofang asks Ekebo. In answering, Ekebo told him,
 “The grumbling of the people is like the cry of a baby when the mother is giving her a bath, it cannot stop the mother from continuing with the bath”. 
“People will still talk even if you make the most honest man a treasurer”
 He concluded.
The concept of governance at this level was a bit complicated for a person like Ekebo. Here, he had to deal with more educated and experienced Village Heads in the kingdom. And Ekebo did not want to be seen as a weak and incapable king. So he adopted “a kill to survive” tactics.
When information about the protest of the Village Heads got to King Ekebo, He knew that his position had been threatened and resorted to lobbying. He sent for some of the Village Heads whom he believed could easily be lured to his side. When they came, he asked them,
“I heard that you have taken an oath with Chief Utioh to oppose my authority in this kingdom. Eh Chief Ebong”
 He stared at him and continued.
 “You are my kinsman because my great-grandmother was from your Village and you, Chief Abang, he pointed his walking stick at him. Your father was my father’s best friend when they were alive and here you are joining ranks with those wicked people to kill me. He looked at others directly into their eyes pointing his walking stick at each of them. You, You, and even you Chief Udoma.
And then he paused for a while but stared at their face clenching his teeth.
Then he let out a deep breath.
 “In any case”
 He continued.
“I call all of you here to find out your stand on this matter, whether you are for me or Chief Utioh, answer me now”
 He roared at them. Some of them refuted the allegation that they ever had any alignment with Chief Utioh.
“Itong uwem osong fi obong mi (May you live long my king)” 
Chief Ebong greeted after he had cleared his throat.
“You know that I am your right-hand man, how can I ever fight your authority? You are the king of this kingdom, and the word of the king is a command that must be obeyed by all”. 
All other Village Heads present also spoke their minds and at the end pledged their loyalty to Him.
[bookmark: _GoBack]After he had gained enough loyalists, He secretly increased their allowances but completely suspended the allowances of those who opposed him. He also promulgated a law that gives him power over matters concerning land, be it the selling of land, allocation of land for building, construction work, and even for burials, and also directed that all cases in the kingdom be brought before him and all taxes be paid directly to him. He became despotic and the tyrant extorted the people. There was a widow who refused to marry her husband’s relatives, as the customs demanded; the king automatically took her as his wife. King Ekebo committed so many atrocities in the kingdom that the people rose against him.
“We cannot continue to suffer as slaves in our land”
Chief Utioh declared when he gathered all the title men, Elders, and opinion leaders in the kingdom, he told them.
“A man cannot prepare a meal for a whole kingdom and the people cannot finish it”.
 He and everybody answered
 “Yes o”
“But Chief Ekebo is trying to do that and I believe we have finished all his food and we will not allow him to prepare another one”
 He ended his speech and stood still clinching his walking stick which served as a support for his huge body.
The next day, all the Elders, titled men and women, and opinion leaders met with the sick king and persuaded him to name his successor as the tradition demanded. The king named Chief Utioh as his successor. King Ekebo was stripped of his title as a Chief in the Mbukpa kingdom and was also removed as the king. 

