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Kobenn—the capital city of the Kingdom of Mahara

[bookmark: _heading=h.gjdgxs]The sky streaked with passionate twilight rays. Faraway in the cosmos, there were rustling and thundering of forest leaves. Two legs scurried rapidly chasing a small white rabbit. 
At age fifteen, Raya Nkube was full of exuberance and knowledgeable in hunting. She was slim, dark and beautiful. Her father, Pa Nkube, the great hunter of the kingdom of Mahara, had taught her how to hunt. As her father always advised, the best time to hunt was at dawn or at twilight. This explained her hunting expedition at that time of the day. The twilight scarlet rays were deafening - the perfect moment for a hunt. 
Raya had bid her mother farewell and had quietly glided into the dark artazan forest for a hunt. Still on her heels, she moved the bow in her hands to her back and followed the small animal that was making her hunt more tedious than she had envisaged. As she moved closer, the white rabbit also moved faster. Under normal circumstances, the best thing Raya could do was to use what she had in her hands. 
A bow and a quiver full of arrows.
Her father had taught her how to use them, and although she had not perfected the skill, she believed she could capture the rabbit just like her father did with other animals.  In actual fact, she wanted to capture the rabbit and not kill it, therefore, she reasoned that using the bow and arrow would result in its death. As the rabbit increased its velocity, fury began to gather in Raya’s heart. 
I have to do something before I lose this animal. 
Then with resolute gaze and might, Raya shot an arrow which moved in a rectilinear fashion and plunged into a wood just a few meters away from the abdomen of the rabbit. This was the third time Raya had missed that day. She let out a deep breath and cursed, 
	“What is the meaning of this? Pa does this easily all the time.” 
Raya would not give up. She continued to scurry behind the rabbit. As she watched the animal jump over tree stubs, she saw a raven fly past her in the forest. At the sound of the raven, Raya had an idea.
	“The Raven…this is a good omen,” she said and halted in her tracks. She then fastened a rope around another arrow, stood close enough to have an impeccable view of the rabbit and hurled the arrow. 
Raya let out a smile. As anticipated, the arrow pierced into a shed which snapped its lock, ejecting a secret enclosure—a cage that had been hidden in the forest. Upon contact, the rabbit launched into the cage and it closed. Simply put, the rabbit had been captured. The cage was only used when all options and strategies were exhausted. 
Pa Nkube had taught his daughter well. The white rabbit struggled to free herself but could not liberate herself from the metallic extensions of the cage. 
	Raya quickly damped the bow at her back, placed the arrows in the quiver fastened to her back and moved closer to the cage. Her joy was full. She was eager to go home and show her father what she had captured.  
	“Hello little rabbit…my name is Raya and we are going to be very good friends,” Raya said elatedly, as she disengaged the cage and scurried away to her home.  

-------

If you checked the map of the world, you would not find any country or civilization with the name, ‘Mahara’. There was no written record or historical data pertaining to this country. That may lead one to ask: Who are these people and where are they located on earth? 
	It was past sunset when Raya got home. The evening quietude had permeated the seemingly dormant night. The home of the Nkube’s was oval shaped with minute green grasses that spurted around. The houses in Mahara were made of wood, earth and elastic ropes bound to them to form nicely adorned oval shaped houses. The roofs were mainly made of palm fronds and metallic ropes. The upper faces of the building which composed mainly of the corridor were mainly made of raffia palm and leaves. Other facets of the Nkube home included the kitchen, the bathhouse, a small resting place that had been built by Pa Nkube, and the main room where the family rested their bodies at night. 
	“Ma… Ma… see what I caught!” Raya scurried towards her mother. 
Ma Nkube was old and a bit plump. She was from the Avana Clan that was identified by symbol of the spider. After she married Raya’s father, she came under the protection of the Rhodesu Clan, identified by the symbol of the raven. 
Ma Nkube walked lazily towards Raya and stopped in her tracks. 
	“What do you have here, ndo, my daughter?” Ma Nkube muttered. 
Raya moved closer and whispered, “Can’t you see Ma? I caught a rabbit in the forest.” 
The face of Ma Nkube suddenly altered to disdain. 
	“Which forest are you talking about, ndo?”
	“The artazan forest…Ma.”
	“Does your father know about this?” Ma Nkube asked in a chiding tone. 
Raya started to sense that she had done something wrong. 
	“No, Ma…Pa does not know. I was thinking he would be very happy to see that all he taught me has been of good use,” Raya replied anxiously.  
Ma Nkube then held her daughter by her hand and pulled her to the main room. 
Raya was confused. What is going on? She thought. 
	“Ma…what is the matter?” Raya enquired, but her mother kept quiet. The rabbit gave out a minute squeal and Raya looked at it, as her mother continued to pull her into the main room. 
	“Your father taught you how to hunt but there is a lot you do not know about this kingdom and this world,” Ma Nkube said. 
Raya squinted upon hearing that. “Why is that Ma? What do you mean by that?” 
	“You will find out soon, after your father returns from the palace with your brother. We will tell you how this world came to be. We are not like others, Raya. We are not alone in Mahara. There are others above us. We call them atsiwade – the outsiders.”
	  Raya was stunned by the revelation, as she clutched the rabbit in its cage. 



***


“She is beautiful, Raya, I will raise it as a pet,” said a young boy of thirteen years. He was fat and tall, but not as tall as Raya. He was S’ho Nkube, the little brother of Raya. 
It was evening and the Nkube family had almost finished their supper. Pa Nkube and S’ho had arrived from the palace some hours before and Ma had served them their meals quickly. 
“I would give you all I have S’ho, but not this rabbit. I would like to keep it,” Raya said, as the two ate. Pa and Ma were in the other room.  
	“Oh ndo, you have to give her to me. Her beautiful white furs make me want to raise her. She is not like any other rabbit I have encountered,” S’ho pleaded, as he moved his finger towards the rabbit in its cage.  
	“Before I do anything, I will wait to hear what Ma and Pa have to say about this rabbit,” Raya said. 
	“Okay. We need to feed her. What food does she eat?” S’ho enquired. 
	“I am sure fruits and vegetables will do,” Raya replied. 
	“Good, then I will feed her some,” S’ho said.
Soon afterwards, Pa and Ma entered. Pa took a seat in his favourite chair. Ma quickly collected the bowls and the leftover of the children’s dinner and left. 
	“Ndo Raya, Ma tells me you made a catch today in the artazan forest,” Pa Nkube stated, his tone neutral. 
	“Yes Papa…I just used all the skills and advice you taught me in hunting.” Raya said. 
Pa nodded his head, rather pleased. Raya was surprised by her father’s reaction. She thought Pa Nkube would be perturbed by what she had done. 
	“Also, Raya, when I went to the palace today, I saw Nia. She said you should come see her soon when you have the time,” S’ho chipped in still prattling with the rabbit in its cage. 
	“Okay. That reminds me, Pa, how is the king doing?” Raya asked. 
Pa Nkube gave an unabated sigh and muttered, “the king is not getting better. His sickness is getting worse by the day.”  
	“That is bad news! I can imagine Nia and her brothers have been downtrodden,” Raya said. 
	“I met with the clan heads to discuss ways of effectively healing the king,” Pa said. 
	“So can the king be healed?” Raya asked. 
	“We do not know yet. The disease that has affected the king is not something we have seen before.” Pa Nkube added.  
Outside, Ma Nkube bellowed, “We believe the king has done something abominable and the supreme god, Omari is angry with him.” 
	“Abominable? As in something bad?” Raya asked. 
	“Yes. As in something extremely evil,” Pa Nkube retorted.
	“Ma…have you seen Raya’s rabbit?” S’ho asked his mother. 
Ma Nkube took a seat with her family.
	“Yes, I have and this brings to mind something very important that we need to discuss with you two,” Ma Nkube said. 
	“What is that, Ma?” S’ho replied, slightly perturbed. 
“Listen, my children, to what the elders of this country and our ancestors have passed down to us. Many, many years ago, the whole world was enclosed in a very thick flat stone that floated on a large pool of water.  Later, another large stone fell from the sky hit the flat stone, shattering the latter into many pieces. It is believed that the large stone that fell from the sky was sent by Omari – the supreme god of the sky,” Ma Nkube narrated. 
Raya and S’ho’s interests piqued. 
	S’ho moved close to his mother and muttered, “Then what happened, Ma?”
Ma Nkube adjusted herself in her seat and continued, “After the large stone hit the flat stone, the flat stone shattered and formed different groups of people, known as, ‘The Outsiders’. These outsiders settled on the space above us and called it ‘earth’.”
	“That is what Aiko tells us when we go for Nkitaho – History Studies,” Raya said. 
	“Although Aiko is old, there is a lot that she does not know. She only tells you what she knows,” Ma said. 
	“What happened to the big stone that was sent by Omari?” S’ho asked. 
	“Very good question, my son. The big stone that divided the flat stone plummeted into the large river and rested there. Soon after, the stone began to absorb the water surrounding it. It absorbed all the water until the areas around the stone become dry and empty,” Ma said. 
	“This is indeed a strange story. What happened next, Ma?” Raya asked. 
“After sometime, the stone having absorbed all the water, started to break into smaller parts, some parts forming the soil, other parts forming trees, rivers, a forest, wild animals, and so much more, thus, creating this place called Mahara. Also, the remnant of the stone that was left transformed itself into the natural lake that lies at the border of Mahara. And that is how Mahara came to be.” Ma said.
	“So, that is how this kingdom was formed?” Raya asked. 
“Yes, ndo, according to the history that has been passed down to us.” 
	“But what about the outsiders? Who are they and what has become of them?” Raya enquired. 
Pa Nkube, who had been quiet, gestured to Ma Nkube to suggest that he would want to continue. 
	“I will have to do a few things outside. Your father will tell you what happened next,” Ma said and left the room. 
	“So, after this beautiful kingdom was formed, it was hidden away from the outsiders. We believe that Omari, in his wisdom, wanted us to be separated from the influence of the outsiders. That is why he hid us. As you have been taught from your Nkitaho – History Studies, the kingdom of Mahara is bounded by four rivers.”
	“Waterfalls, actually.” Raya corrected.
“Very good, my daughter,” Pa said, as he re-adjusted himself properly in his seat. 
	“Although Omari tried to hide us amidst the waterfalls, the outsiders went out of their way to find us. And when they found us, legend tells us that there were two types of outsiders. The first were fair, who were the masters and the second were dark who acted more like servants. As time went on, the outsiders arrived on this land on a device called a ship. Strangely, after they arrived, the dark-skinned group received some powers from Omari and fought against the fair skinned people and defeated them. Unfortunately, the dark-skinned outsiders could not return home because they did not know how to go back. So, the five of them settled on this land, procreated and built this kingdom. They learnt basic rulership     and government from some of the books of the fair skinned outsiders and they formed the Kingdom of Mahara. Mahara means, ‘We are never going back.” 
	“I see. That is much more detailed than Aiko’s version.,” S’ho complimented. 
	“So, as time went on, the five men who established this kingdom formed clans. Each clan was identified by a specific totem. The first was the ‘Nahome Clan’, represented by the Hawk; the ‘Eshom Clan’ was represented by the Hyena; the ‘Verneez Clan’, represented by the Elephant; the ‘Avana Clan’, represented by the Spider; and finally, the ‘Rhodesu Clan’ that was represented by the Raven. As you are well aware, we are a part of the Rhodesu clan and our totem is the symbol of the raven,” Pa said. 
Raya quickly sat up in surprise. “Was that why the raven whistled across me today when I was running after the rabbit?” Raya asked her father. 
	“It did?” Pa Nkube enquired. 
“Yes Pa, that was the fourth time I had had such an encounter with the raven.” 
	“What does it mean, Pa? Does it mean we can kill it and eat?” S’ho asked. 
	“No… S’ho. It means that the spirit of the raven grants everyone in its clan spiritual protection from all forms of evil,” Pa said. 
Ma Nkube re-entered the room. “And that was the reason I was antsy about your hunt today,” she said. “Your hunt almost ate into the artazan forest and that was very dangerous.” 
	“Why is that?” Raya asked, confused. 
“Because we made a covenant with Omari to protect all Maharans, provided that we stayed within the confines of the kingdom. If a person crossed the boundary of Mahara into the artazan forest without performing the appropriate rites, the life of a family member of that person will have to be sacrificed to pacify Omari.”
	“What?! A blood covenant? Why did you not tell me?” Raya blurted out in anger. 
	“You are too young to know and understand certain things that we do in this kingdom, Raya. In everything we do, we have only one aim, and that is to protect you and your brother,” Ma said. 
	“That is what I was about to say,” S’ho commented.  
“Omari has always protected this kingdom and we need to acknowledge that and obey all his commands,” Ma Nkube chided.
	“I understand that Omari has been protecting us. What I want to know is what he has been protecting us from?” Raya enquired with eyes wide open. 
Ma then turned to look at Pa Nkube. Pa Nkube gestured for Ma to continue, “the outsiders.” Ma exclaimed.
“That what?” Raya blurted out wholly stunned.


***


1

