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PROLOGUE

Theysayeverygenerationisgiventhepowertoeithersave

theworldorhelpendit.

SincetheBeginningofourworld,civilizationhasbeenon

anendlessloopofrisingandfallingandnaturealways

bringforthadrivingforceforthisgreateffect.Wehave

hadtheSpanishflu,Thefirstworldwar,Hitler'sworldwar,

Thewitchtrialsandmassacres,Thegreatdepression,and

whathaveyou...

ItmightseeminsanetoyouwhenItellyouourworldis

slowlyrevolvingtoitsend.Wehaverisentoohighandour

fallthistimemightbegreaterthananticipated.

Youmightbethinkingwehavegotsciencetosaveusfrom

allthemistakesmadeinthepast.Butourfallwillbemade

byscienceitself,thepowerfulpeopleandfirstbeingsto

havewalkedourworld.Thefirstwomancreatedandher

immortalchildren,anendlessreincarnatedsoul,TheDevil

himself.AbangofpowerfulmagicwithatouchofScience

willstingdifferentlywhenthedisasterthathituswillbe

fueledbyourownhands.Itmightbetheendofitall.

Sorry,thisistheendforusall...
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CHAPTER1

Someyear,the15thofJuly...

Inamilitaryhospital,somewhereinNigeria,WestAfrica.

Echoesofunendingscreamsfilledoutthetotalityofthe

stormynight.Inonepartofthehospital,wasAisha,atall,

slenderwoman,ofthe Hausa-Fulanidescent,fairin

complexion,withdarksilkyhair.sheheldtightlyontothe

sidesofthebed,withallthestrengthshehadinher.A

doctorstoodattheendofthebed,aswellasthree

midwives,who were active participantsin thehostile

oustingofalivingform whoseheadwasbeginningto

appear,justbelowthedepthsoftheagonizingwoman.

"Itisaboy!"Shoutedthedoctor.Butthebabywasmute,

asitstood,itwasastillbirth.Avigorousstruggleendsin

distraught.

Themedicalpersonnelhazedabout,tryingtheirbestto

recuperatethebaby,butalltheireffortwasseeming

useless,asthebabywasnotshowinganysignoflifeinit,

neitherwasitrespondingtotheireffortstoreviveit.

Thedoctorpronouncedthebabydead,placingitslifeless
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bodyontherack.Hewalkedoutandcamebackinwith

Abubak'r,ayoungmilitarylieutenant,whowasthehusband

andfatherofthechild.Themidwiveshoveredaroundthe

baby'smother,sayingwordsofencouragement,inviewto

tryinconsolingher.

Suddenly,asparkoflightingfromthethunderstormoutside

filledtheroom withanalmostblindinglight,followedit

shortly,wasathunderingcry.Thebabyjerked,asthoughit

hadbeenwokenupwithfright,fromasupposedsleep,by

thesoundofthethunder,itscreamedloudandthesharp,

deafeningcryofanewborn,filledthecoldairaseveryone

intheroomwatchedinamazementattheeventthatjust

unfolded.Themother,inaflash,pickedupherchild,with

tears in hereyes,named him "Muejizhan"meaning

"Prodigious"inArabic.

***

ItwasahugecelebrationatthehomeofAbubak'rwhose

wifewasdeliveredofamiraculouschildsevendaysback.A

namingceremonywasinplaceforthenewlyborn(asitisa

lawinIslam tonameachildsevendaysintoitsbirth).

Family,friends,andwell-wisherswereallpresentatthe
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eventtoshareinthenewbundleofjoyoftheAbubak'r's

family.

Theceremonialriteswereconcludedattheearlyhoursof

themorning.Aisha,themotherofthebaby,tookthechild

upstairsinherroom togetsomerestandchangeupfor

theafter-party,slatedforlaterthatevening.Theroomto

whichsheandthebabywas,suddenlystartedtogrowdark,

itgotabizarrecoveringfrom adark,cloudyshape.The

babyfollowedsuitandcriedoutuncomfortably.

Downstairs,Abubak'r,inafulfilledspirit,wasentertaining

guestswhenthevoiceofhiswife,fromupstairs,screamed

forhelphorrifically.Droppingeverything,heranupstairs

likehisclotheswereonfire.Thedoortotheroom the

screamingcameoutfrom,shutcloseimmediatelyhegot

nearit,keepinghimandfewotherswhoranupwithhim

out.heshoutedfrustratinglyforhiswifetocomeandhelp

openthedoor.

Inside,anugly,demonic,shadowyfigureappearedcloseto

the baby's nursery.Aisha on seeing this monstrous

apparition,quicklyshoutedattheuglydemontostayaway

fromherbaby,assherantowardsthechild'slocation,she
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carrieditinherchestandstartedchantingArabicprayers,

askingGodtoprotectherchild.Thewholeplacebecame

silent.Shortly,severalsharp,scratchmarksandcutsbegan

tomanifestonherbody.Shescreamedinpainandchanted

somemoreArabicprayers,requestingforherchildtobe

saved.Astrangelightilluminatedtheroom andItall

becamequiet.

Thedoortotheroomcamewideopen,asthebaby'sfather,

theirfirstchildZainab(aneight-year-oldgirl),otherfamily

membersrushedintotheroom,onlytoseeAishasittingon

herbedcarryingandpettingherchild.Alllookedsurprised,

withsomeasking"WhathappenedAisha?"

Shequicklywavedherleftarm,dismissingthemwithamild

laughsaying,"Nothing.Ijustgotscaredwhenthebaby

startedcryingfunny.Youknowtheexperienceduringhis

birthisstillgettingmeallshakenup."

Theroombecamelivelywithlaughsandfunnymurmurs,all

startedtoheadbackdownstairs,takingalongZainab,the

firstchild,leavingthecoupleandtheirnewbaby.

Aishadroppedfromherbed,walkedtothechild'snursery,

andplacedthebabyin,ashewasnowsleepingsoundly.
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"Areyouokayhoney?"askedAbubak'r,ashewalkedupto

Aisha.

"Yes,Iam."Shesharplyanswered,fakedasmile,and

properlycoveredthewoundsonherbodywiththebigscarf

shehadtiedaroundherback.

Abubak'r,nowstandingbehindhiswife,turnedheraround,

soherfacecouldmeethis,hesmiledatherandheldher

closetohisarminalovinghug."Ipromiseyou,afterall

these,Iwilltakeyou,Zainab,andthebabyoutonatourto

anycountryofyourchoice.Whoknows,wemightcome

backwithyoucarryingourthirdchild."Hesaidjokingly.

Aisha,stillunderherhusband'sarms,justhummed.She

raisedherheadtowardshisface,"YouknowIloveyouand

ourkidsright?Iwillalwaysloveyou..."Shemanagedto

confesswithtearsinhereyes.Shethenhidherfaceback

inhisarms.

"Iloveyoutoodear.Butwhyareyoucrying?"Abubak'r

asked,asconfusionpaintedonhisface."WasitbecauseI

saidyou'llbecarryingourthirdchildwhenwecomeback?

Thatwasjustajoke.I'mcontentedwiththethreeofyou,

YouareallIhaveinthislife."Headdedhumorously,witha
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hugesmileofcontentonhisface.

"IknowandI'mverygladandluckytohavemetyouinthis

lifetime."Sheconfirmed,holdinghimtightly.

Abu'bakrexhaledhard,kissingheronherhead,andsaid

emotionally,"I'mtheluckyone."

***

Thatsamenight,attheAbubak'r'shome,hiswifeAisha

wokehim upataround11:15pm.They'vegonetobed

earlyduetothestressfrom thecelebrationstheyhad

earlierthatday.

"Sweetheart! Sweetheart!" She called softly,tapping

Abubak'rgentlyontheshoulder.

Abubak'rfumbledonthebedforawhile,scratchedhis

sleepyeyeswhilestretchinghisbodylikeasnake.He

sharplytookupasittingpositionontheirbedonseeinghis

wifeholdingtheirbabywithtearsinhereyes."Honey?!Is

everythingokay?"Heasked,withfearinhiseyes.

"Iwantyoutoholdourbabyandlistenverycarefully,"

Aishainstructed,stretchingoutthechildtoherhusband.
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"Somepeoplearebornlucky,someareluckytobeborn

butfewotherslikeourchild,theworldisluckytheywere

born,"Shecontinued."Ourchildisoneofthethree

prodigies,born on the same day,saddled with the

responsibilityofdecidingifourworldshouldkeepexisting

orbedestroyed.Accordingtotheprophecy,theyarecalled

theUnholytriplets."Shespat,asAbubak'rheldthechild,

listeninglikehewasbeingtoldthesecrettoimmortality.

"Abubak'r,weareblessedtohavethisparticularchild.

EarliertodayIliedwhenyouallranupuponhearingmy

cryforhelp,whileIwasinsidewiththebaby.Something

triedtoattackourchild.Thereasonbeingthat,amongstall

threeofthesesaidchildren,oursisoneoftheancient

beingsthathaslivedbeyondhumanityitself,shehasgone

through an endlesscycle oflife afterlife Since The

Beginningoflifeitself."

"She?"Abubak'rcutinsharplyashelooked,inshock,at

thechildinhisarm,tobesurehe'sstillholdingthebaby

boyhiswifegavebirthto.

"Yes,She!"Aishaconfirmed,"YouknowhowItoldyouthat

somepeopleareblessedwiththeabilitytoberebornafter
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theirdeath?"SheaskedandAbubak'rshookhisheadin

agreementtohimrememberingthequestion.

"Well,certainmembersofmyfamilyareblessedwithsuch

abilitytocomebackasmanytimesastheywant.Andjust

asmymotherhadearliersaid,ourchildisthereincarnation

ofmygrandfather,mygrandfatherwasthereincarnationof

his grandmotherwho was the reincarnation ofher

grandmother,and soon.Thetruth is,thatchain of

reincarnationtracedbacktooneofthefirstbeingsonearth,

oneofthefirstwitchesinhistory."Shenarrated.

"Witches?"Abubak'rcutinagain,thistime,lookingmore

confused."LookIknowyoualwaysmockandtalkabout

howtherearewitchesinyourfamilyandmineaswell.So

what'sallthistonight,Aisha?Lookcanwejustsleep?We'll

continue this joke tomorrow He said and laughed

hysterically.

"Abubak'r!"Shecalledfuriously"Thisisnotajoke.I'm

tryingtotellyouourchild'slifeisindanger.Itradedmylife

tokeephimsafefornow,becausehehastolivetosave

the world from destruction.Listen to the following

instructionscauseIwon'tlivepasttonight.SoIwantyou
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topromisemeyouwillensuretokeephim andZainab

safe."shesaid,burstingintotears.

"Aisha!whatareyoutalkingabout?"Abubak'rasked,now

feelingscaredofhiswife'sreactions.

"Youarewastingprecioustimewhichwedon'thave.So

justlisten."Shesternlyinstructed.

Shethenstartedtowhispertohim somewordswhilehe

listened.

***

"Thoseareexactlywhatyoumustdothroughthecourseof

ourchildren'slife.Youaregoingtohaveafun-filledlife

withthem.You'llbeblessedfromthisdaytillyoubreathe

yourlast.ToobadIwon'tbetheretoshareallthesewith

youall."shesaid,afterinstructinghimonwhattodowhile

pattingtheheadoftheirbabyinAbubak'r'shand.

Abubak'rburstintotearsandhiswifefollowedsuit.

"You'llbefineandIwillalwaysbeherewithyouallthe

way,Ipromise."Sheassured,exhalinghardwithasmile.

"GogetmeZainab.Letmeholdmykidsonelasttime,"she
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demanded,collectingbackthebabyfromAbubak'r.

Hehurriedlyrushedout,camebackinshortlywithZAINAB

onhisshoulder,andlaidherclosetohiswife,whowas

nowonherback,withbabyMuejizhanonherchest.

"Comeoverhereandholdmetoo,"Aishasaidtohim.

Abubak'rlaidclosertohiswife,puttinghishandover

Zainabandthebaby,ashedrewhimselfclosetohisfamily

andsobbedlikeadeprivedchild.

"Iwillmissyoualltillwemeetagain."Shestuttered,

closinghereyeswithasmileonherface.
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CHAPTER2

Yearslater...

Twofemalesandamale,onhoodedcloaks,wereontheir

knees,inadarkroomilluminatedbycandles,decoratedat

strategicplaceslikeanalter.Theywerechantingaspellto

findsomeone.Theirhandswereinterlocked,outstretched

towardsthepictureofamapplacedonthefloor,infrontof

them.Blooddrippedfromtheirinterwebedhandsontothe

map.

Shortly,anairybreezefilledtheroom,blowingoutallthe

lightsfromthecandles.

"SantafeyTexas.Foundher!"Saidthemalevoice.

"Let'sgetgoing."Answeredoneofthefemalevoices.

Thethreeindividualsslowlystoodup,stillholdinghands,as

theychantawordandvanished.

***

SomewhereinTexas,atahospitalfacilityatnight.Gloria,A

young light-skinned,very beautiful,red-haired female

doctorofabouttwenty-fiveyears,walked outofthe



Thank You for previewing this eBook 

You can read the full version of this eBook in different formats: 

 HTML (Free /Available to everyone) 

 

 PDF / TXT (Available to V.I.P. members. Free Standard members can 

access up to 5 PDF/TXT eBooks per month each month) 

 

 Epub & Mobipocket (Exclusive to V.I.P. members) 

To download this full book, simply select the format you desire below 

 

 

 

http://www.free-ebooks.net/

