                           THE UNKNOWN  by Ihezue Cynthia 

“ Chisom, if this is some kind of prank please stop”  Chinaza said to her twin sister.
She raised her brows quizzically “And why would I be joking about such? You asked me if there’s something to eat in the kitchen, I told you the soup you cooked yesterday is still remaining and you are telling me you weren’t here yesterday.  How does that sound to you? ”
“What do you mean by I was here yesterday?!“ she asked angrily. “I was really very ill yesterday,i couldn’t even go out. Besides you know I’ve never eaten okro soup?”
 “All these attention seeking attitude isn’t going to get anything from me. Mum isn’t at home, wait for her ” Chisom hissed and then continued pressing her phone.
“I’m telling you I wasn’t here and you are saying I’m seeking attention. Why do you always have to be unreasonable attimes. Do you think now is the time for silly pranks? So much for your first class certificate!” she retorted impudently. Her eyes fixed on her sister.
“Well...if you hadn’t left with a third class, you would have realised that you sound daft!” Chisom replied her in the same tone and just when Chinaza was about to say something next, their mother walked in.
“What’s all these noise about?” she looked at them intensely before collapsing on the couch. Turning to Chinaza she said: “ Naza, you came back today again? I thought you said you wouldn’t be back until next month”
Chisom became irritated, wondering if her mum had also joined her sister in her goofing around. “And when did I say that?” she managed to ask placidly trying to hide her rage.
“Yesterday now..” and then changing the topic quickly she said again “That reminds me I was really impressed with your cooking yesterday. Atleast you won’t end up cooking rubbish for your husband when you get married ” she chuckled “ Chisom even told me you finally tasted okro after all these years, what happened?” she questioned cheerfully.
“Mummy, but I wasn’t here yesterday...if you guys are playing a prank on me it’s no longer funny. Please,I’m not feeling strong today...”
“Me prank? Am I not too old for that?...” she laughed .  “What’s with the mood today? You weren’t like this yesterday”
Chinaza became hysterical “I wasn’t here yesterday,  Jesus Christ! Can you stop saying that? What’s wrong with you all?! I just told you I was really ill. I even fainted. Been indoors throughout yesterday”  Chinaza got up, panting . She felt hot inside and felt like she was about to choke.
There was a brief silence for some minutes. Her mum and sister glaring at her in astonishment.
“Okay ...since you want to continue with this attitude...or whatever you are displaying, Chisom, why not you show her the video you made. I need to rest. I am going inside” her mother finally said and then headed inside. Without waiting, Chinaza moved swiftly to her sister, snatched her phone from her hand, going through it looking for what should be a video of her eating or so. When she finally found it she was horrified, there in front of her was a video of a girl who looked just like her, was talking exactly like her, swallowing balls of fufu dipped inside okro. Something she would never eat. She could hear her sister behind the camera hailing her, her father besides her grinning and mumbling inaudible words. 
The phone came falling down from her hand in that instance...
“Hey..!!!” Her sister yelled angrily at her but Chinaza  ran inside her room to pick up a key and her handbag without uttering a word. Chisom followed her yelling about how she had dropped her phone and was hoping to get an apology from her. But when she saw her with her bag and a key, leaving in such a hurry and at that time of the night she knew that something really wasn’t right .
“What’s happening? Talk to me what’s going on..? She followed her sister out but she ignored her and was trying to flag down a cab instead. Chisom ran back inside to inform her mum about Chinaza leaving the house at that ungodly time of the day but when they came out she was already gone.
  Inside the cab, Chinaza’s mind was racing. Perhaps Amanda was right after all. She remembered how Amanda had warned her about Terry but she felt she was only jealous 
“You just met this guy three days ago and he’s has already gotten you an iPhone 13promax taken you shopping almost every time and already rented a place for you? Even furnished it” she looked around the apartment in disbelief “Don’t you think there’s something off about him?
“Amah there are bosses and there are normal guys”  Omah another friend of theirs said.
“Hmmmm......okay ooo”
“Hmmmm what?” Chinaza asked already getting pissed by her talks.
“It’s okay, Amanda is just being concerned” Omah had said trying to intervene 
“No let her say what’s on her mind because I know she has something to say”
“Well...I heard alot of things about this Terry guy. Firstly I heard he goes after light skinned girls with brown eyes and he has been with two already. The first one died, I think he was dating her or something and as for the other one, nobody really knows what happened to her. I feel he’s a ritualist....” 
“You’re a bad person...fake friend!” Chinaza blurted out “Instead of you to be happy for me you are busy talking rubbish about my man. Just say you wish it were you instead, getting all these pretty stuffs. Or maybe because you aren’t as hot as I am. Cos he choose me first instead of you even when we went to the mall together!” 
“Why would I be jealous of you? I’m only telling you what I heard” Amanda sounded hurt.
“See, I really don’t want to get pissed with you so just stand up and go please”
“Naza calm down,it hasn’t gotten to this” then she turn to Amanda giving her hand gestures that read that she should apologise to her. She noticed the sign and shook her head vehemently.
“Me? Apologise? What for? She has even been the one insulting me and calling me names over nothing”
“Madam stand up and leave my place. I said you aren’t welcomed here again!” she clapped her hands angrily at her. Amanda got up, picked her bag up from the table and left. Before Chinaza shut the door she screamed at her to never come over or talk to her in school. That happened almost a month ago and now as she sat at the back of the cab  wondering if she was too harsh that day. 
It took them about an hour to get to her destination due to the traffic on the road. She found herself in Terry’s house banging at his gate. When no one answered, she realised neither him nor his gate man was around, she was pleased for she wondered what she would have said to him although she knew whatever was going on she would get answers from Terry. She took out her spare key and unlocked the gate. As she walked into the compound  she began to reminisce about how they met. She met Terry at the mall with Amanda when they went grocery shopping at a mall. Terry had volunteered to pay for her items and she was pleased. After that, they exchanged contacts and began to talk. He was romantic, a cheerful spender and giver. Taking her out to expensive dates numerous times and gifting her expensive items  All these where too sudden and suspicious for Amanda but she had said nothing till that faithful day and because Chinaza was egoistic and a narcissistic she didn’t see any reason wrong. She felt the whole world revolved around her and she deserved a luxury life.
 Or perhaps it was her zeal to prove to her sister and father that she didn’t need to be good academically in other to get the best things in life that made her blind. After leaving with a 3rd class in Fishery, her father had been very upset with her, comparing her with her twin sister at any slightest opportunity and talking about how her mother had pampered her and made her useless as she didn’t care so much about  Chinaza’s academic performances.
“ All these things don’t really matter, a man won’t ask you what you left with in school. What he cares about is your physical beauty. Is your skin soft and flawless, are your breasts firm? “ her mother had said to her one day. 
But her sister was quite the opposite of her and was very ambitious. Despite living with a 1st class in mechanical engineering she was still trying to get a masters scholarship abroad  and hustling for jobs in order to save up for her trip while her sister sat idle at home until her mother had encouraged her to go to a culinary school since her certificate was bad, just because her husband kept making issues out of it, otherwise she didn’t care. She was only concerned about who she was dating, how wealthy he is and feeding her with talks about how the love of a man is only proven by material things he gives her
“Terry..” Chinaza called out softly, somehow making sure he wasn’t around and she was the only one inside. 
She headed to his room ,pushing the closet and wardrobe open searching for anything suspicious. After being sure there was nothing there she went into his study room. She tried opening the room but it was locked. As she made to turn back, her feet pushed aside the foot mat on the floor, revealing a single key beneath it. She picked it up and tried unlocking the door and it opened. She flicked the switch besides the wall, her eyes loitered around looking before entering inside. Everything seemed normal; a large bookshelf as the corner, well polished chair and table resting in front with books all over it. There were colourful floral curtain around the wall,something in her told her to push the curtain aside and when she did, she saw a door.  Without hesitation she opened it and what she saw left her frightened for few hours. There was a coffin inside ,with little red candles around. It looked like a mini shrine. In trepidation, the first person that came to her mind to call was Amanda and she did. Amanda tried to calm her down first because she wasn’t saying anything reasonable on she phone. The fear had gripped her.
“Calm down,okay..calm down. Is Terry there??” Amanda asked
“ No...”
“ Where is he?”
“I don’t know” Chinaza began to cry. “”Oh God...oh God, what do i do? Terry is a ritualist...” 
“Calm down okay? You need to leave that house now.” She instructed. “You need to run. What are you even doing there? Naza you need to leave there then we can think of what to do”.
She wiped her eyes with her sweaty palms “..okay..okay..I’m going” Turning to leave was Terry standing behind her. Her eyes widened in fear
“I..I didn’t hear you come...”she stammered, hot sweat running down her face. Without replying he quickly blew a white powder at her and almost immediately she came crashing to the floor. The powder had made her weak and dizzy. She looked up at him, tear in her eyes guessing probably that this was her last moment on earth. She thought about her family. “why...?” She managed to ask.
Terry gave a sinister laugh “Why? Because nobody loved me when i was struggling, poor ...but Anita was different, she cared about me when I had nothing but death had to snatch her away when i finally hit it big. She was ran over by a trailer. I begged God, hoping it was all a nightmare ” he buried his hands in his palm. “..I met someone who said he could bring her back,I just needed to find someone with the same physical characters. Like her, light skinned, brown eyes...average height. I searched desperately for two years and so when I saw you at the mall I was very happy. I knew I had to  lure you to my place and perform the necessary sacrifice while you were asleep and there was only one way to do it- by showering you with money and you fell for it all.”  His laughter was the last thing she heard before she passed out on the floor.
When she woke up ,she found herself in Terry’s bedroom. “What a terrible nightmare” she said to her self. She made to go to the bathroom to shower but she heard a very familiar voice shouting from far. Wondering what could be the cause of the commotion she decided to go see for her self but to her horror there was no door. It was like she was cemented inside.
“Where is my sister?”  the voice became audible, like it was coming from behind. She turned and saw it was her sister. “Hey! I am here Chisom” she yelled but Chisom couldn’t hear her. She tried to go closer to her but realised she was somehow trapped by an invisible door. She could see her sister with Amanda shouting and asking Terry about her in the living room through the same position the large mirror in the living room was place. Suddenly it dawn unto her; she was trapped in a mirror.”
“Hey sis..” a voice replied and when she came closer she the person looked exactly like her 
“Oh my gosh why did you run off like that?”
“Are you okay??” Amanda asked. Questions flying around her. The girl that looked just like her explained that her drugs were mixed up with another type of medication  which was respomnsible for her hallucinations through out. Terry chipped in angrily about how he was going to sue the pharmacist who made such a mistake and the girl tried to pacify him. “I’m okay now”
“Lets go home. Mum is seriously worried” Chisom finally said after being convinced that her sister was okay...go and get your bag”. 
“Let me drop you guys, its the least I can do for this stress” he suggested and they agreed. 
“Please don’t go. Look at me here!!!” Chinaza yelled and pleaded but they couldn’t hear her. Before they left, the girl that looked  like her gave a quick glance towards her direction. It seemed like she was the only person that could see or hear her all along. Then she waved at her with a smirk on her lips before shutting the door.








