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The followng story is a fictitious depiction of actual
events.

TAW A ADAMAFI O (Q.C.)
Are you listening, Kwaku?

FADE | N:
| NT. OFFI CE - DAY

It's a rather small office in the heart of KULUNGUGU. On a
thick | eather office chair sits TAWA ADAMAFI O The M ni ster
of Information. He reclines on the chair, his |egs propped
up on the huge desk before him He snokes a pipe and bl ows

t he snoke across the table to where ANANSI sits.

The snoke puffs around Ananse's small head. He wears a
neckl ace bearing the Gye Nyane synbol. He's Odomankoma's
Mystery Messenger and Head- Waver after all.

He nods in response. He's listening. Soaking it all in.

TAW A ADAMVAFI O
So what have | told you?

ANANSE
You want ne to assassi nate Nkrumah.

TAW A ADANVAFI O
Exactly.

ANANSE
But why?

TAW A ADAMVAFI O
Way do you think?

Ananse rai ses an eyebrow.

ANANSE
Boss, if | knew, | wouldn't have
asked.

TAW A ADANVAFI O
Well, it appears that sone of that
wi sdom you rel eased into the world
seens to have skipped our dear
Pr esi dent .

ANANSE
Hmm
| actually think he has too nuch
wi sdom Like Papa Solo in the Holy
Book; it's led himastray.

TAW A ADAMAFI O
Whet her he has too much w sdom or
no wi sdom he's not what Ghana
needs right now



Ananse si ghs, visi

Tawi a nods.

Can | al

fromits hol ster.

strikes the match and raises it to the well

huffs and puffs, heating up the pipe, before exhaling.

Rel axi ng.

Tawi a takes his feet off the table and leans in toward

Ananse.

Wy nme?

bly unconfortabl e.
ANANSE
so snoke ny pi pe?

Tawi a throws hima pack of matches.

ANANSE ( CONT' D)

TAW A ADAMVAFI O

Do | have to explain everything,
Kwaku? Aren't you the "Suprene

Strat egi

And you'

st ?"

ANANSE
re the Mnister of

| nformati on.

| nform

Hhmm . .
The expl

TAW A ADAMAFI O

odi ng bonmb woul d i nevitably

cause Nkrumah's nen to become

aggr essi

ve in self-defense. Once

the bonb is on its way to Nkrunah,
my men would need a signal to get
ready for an attack on the
presidential convoy. \Wat better

signal i

s there than a bald nan

with a small head and a big
buttocks wal king up to the
president? Your sil houette can be

spotted
ment i on
surely,

froma mle away. Not to
your celebrity status;
Gsagyefo woul d wel cone you

wi th open arns.

They' | |

ANANSE
see right through ne oo.

TAW A ADAMAFI O

"Men commt evil at night, and
children play in the nmoonlight."
They won't suspect you, a man, to

commt evil in the daytine.
ANANSE
But won't | die in the process?

You're sending nme to the
sl aught er house.

He sm | es.

Ananse reaches for his belt and yanks a pipe

Ananse

of his pipe. He



TAW A ADAMAFI O
You'll be a hero, Kwaku.
Just i magine. ..

He raises his arns in the air, envisioning a signboard.

TAW A ADAMAFI O ( CONT' D)
"Osagyef o Kwaku Ananse, The African
Messi ah”
Songs will be sung about you, poens
will be witten, plays wll be
enacted, your appellations wll be
on the lips of wonen for centuries
to cone.

Ananse snokes his pipe, taking it all in wwth a smle on his
face. He stares dream |y at the peeling paint of the wall
beyond, lost in his imagination.

TAW A ADAMAFI O ( CONT' D)
So, what do you say?

Ananse | ooks at the Mnister.

ANANSE
You, ny friend, are a very w se
man.

| NT. ANANSE AND ASO S BEDROOM - NI GHT

Ananse and his wife, ASO, discuss the neeting wth Taw a.
They lay in bed, lit dimy by a dying |antern.

ANANSE
He is a very foolish man

ASO
Very, very foolish.

ANANSE
Does he really expect ne to kil
nmysel f? How can you entice ne with
prai ses and songs |I'Il not even be
able to hear fromthe grave?

ASO
So where's the bonb?

ANANSE
Under the bed.

ASO
AWJRADE

Aso | eaps up fromthe bed, startling Ananse.

ANANSE
Cal m down, dear.



ASO
We are sleeping on a bonb and you
want nme to cal m down!

ANANSE
It's asleep. | haven't triggered it
yet, I'"'mnot stupid. Cone and lie

down.
Aso hesitantly sinks back onto the bed.
ANANSE ( CONT' D)

At least, | think it's asleep.
ASO
KWAKU!
ANANSE
(Laughi ng)

I m ki ddi ng oo, Aso.

Aso | ooks himup and down and sucks her teeth. She |lies back
down and exhal es heavily, trying her best to remain calm

ASO
So what do we do?

ANANSE
| ve been thinking...

Ananse sits up excitedly.

ANANSE ( CONT' D)
"“...Men commt evil at night, and
children play in the nmoonlight,"
correct?

ASO
And?

ANANSE
Don't you see? Children also play
in the noonlight; they frolic about
at ni ght too.

ASO
So you want to put a child in your
pl ace?

ANANSE

Nobody woul d expect a child to act
the fool in the daytine just as

t hey woul dn't expect a man to
commt evil in the daytine.

ASO
But how do we convince a child to
do your dirty work?



ANANSE
| ve been thinking...

ASO
Mhm?

ANANSE
Nti kuma. .

Aso springs up fromthe bed, again startling Ananse.

ASO
My friend!

ANANSE
Oh?

ASO

You better not be saying what |
t hi nk you' re sayi ng?

ANANSE
Madam how woul d | know what you
think 1'mgoing to say?

ASO
You want to send our son to the
sl aught er house?

ANANSE
Fat her Abraham did the sane thing
and was bl essed.

Aso pl aces her hands on her head and | ooks up at the
cei ling.

ASO
Ei God, this ny husband wll kill
me o0o. This man will kill me oo,

ei!
She then stares sternly at her husband.
ASO ( CONT' D)

My son will not be used |like a
sacrificial |anb!

ANANSE
Okay, then think of sonething
better.

Aso slowy sinks back onto the bed, deep in thought. They
are quiet for a while, until...

ASO
El i zabet h Asant ewaa.

ANANSE
Maanme Ama' s daughter?



ASO
She was telling nme how excited she
was to see Nkrumah pass by
tomorrow. We can give her sone
flowers to give to Nkrumah, the
bonmb woul d be hidden inside. I'm
sure she woul d |l ove to hand Nkrumah
the flowers if it means com ng face
to face with the man...

ANANSE
Ei, ny wife is a genius oo!
ASO
Let me finish.
ANANSE
Sorry.
ASO

...And Tawi a said he needs a
signal, correct?

ANANSE
Correct.

ASO
So she has to | ook |ike you..
You woul d have to put a pillow
inside Elizabeth's dress to give
her your abnormally | arge buttocks.

ANANSE
And what about ny small head?

ASO
Aha, do you renenber the song the
Spirits by the water taught you?

ANANSE
| don't |ike where this is going,
Aso. . .

ASO

Teach her the song, and sing it

wi th her. That way, both of your
skulls will fall off. You can then
swap your heads. She woul d | ook
just like you, and Taw a's nen
woul d get their signal

Ananse strokes his non-existent beard. Hs eyes |ight up as
he vi sualizes the plan.

ANANSE
...And 1'd still be a hero. "The
African Messiah."



ASO
Exactly. Alive and well to w tness
your prai ses.

ANANSE
(Sm |ing)

Ei, Aso ny |ove...

ASO
Yes, ny dear

He wi nces.

ANANSE
...My back is itchy, scratch it for
ne.

EXT. KULUNGUGU - NEXT DAY

Ananse and Elizabeth are in a secluded corner, out of sight
fromthe gathering crowd. He forces a large pillow into her
dress to exaggerate her buttocks, and hands her the bouquet
of flowers fitted with the bonb. She is unaware of the true
i ntention behind the bouquet.

ELI ZABETH
They' re beautiful.

ANANSE
(Gi nni ng)
They' re beautiful indeed.
Now, quick, let's sing the song |
taught you, the President's com ng.

Toget her they sing: "We the Spirits, when we splash the
river-bed dry to catch fish, we use our heads to splash the
water..."

Suddenly, their heads fall off. Elizabeth panics but Ananse
rests his hand on her shoul der to reassure her. They swap
heads and fasten them back on.

EXT. KULUNGUGU - LATER

The Presidential Convoy arrives. Kwane Nkrumah steps out of
his car, waving at school children, a large smle on his
face.

Aso and Ananse, who wears Elizabeth's head, watch on from a
di stance as Elizabeth, wearing Ananse's head and buttocks,
wal ks up to the President with the bouquet in hand. Nkrumah
bends down before her to receive the flowers.

NKRUVAH
Ahhh, the great Kwaku Ananse! The
One who mani pul ates creation from
the fringes of a vibrant web! Thank
you for the-



He is suddenly tackled to the ground by CAPTAI N SAMJEL
BUCKMAN, and t he bonmb expl odes.

Dust and shrapnel fly through the air, and panic ensues.
Tawi a' s nen charge towards the convoy to subdue Nkrumah's
men. From am dst the chaos, a frightened voice calls out...

VO CE (0. S.)
HE LI VES! THE OSAGYEFO LI VES!

On hearing this, Taw a's nen, once on the offence, retreat.

Slowy, the dust settles and visibility is gradually
restored. Men, wonen, and children continue to run for their
lives, calling out to their various gods.

Aso rubs her eyes and coughs a bit, trying to catch a
glinpse of the aftermath. She spots Nkrumah and Captain
Buckman as they crawl away fromthe explosion site.

ASO
Ah ah, Kwaku! He |ives oo.

No response.
She turns to Ananse who sits on the ground in tears.

ASO ( CONT' D)
Kwaku?

Ananse, with Elizabeth's head, |ooks up at her. H's eyes are
swoll en as the tears rush down his face.

ASO ( CONT' D)
Way are you crying?

He sniffs like a child. He coughs like a child. He then
speaks, pointing at the weckage like a child blamng his
sibling for a wongdoi ng.

ANANSE
He' s dead.

But it isn't Ananse's voice. No. It's the shrill, childlike
voice of a girl who has just witnessed the death of many.
Aso stares wi de-eyed at the person before her.

ASO
El i zabet h?

Aso | ooks over at the weckage, speechless. It quickly dawns
on her that her husband is now nothing but ash. The swapped
heads had swapped consci ousness and Ananse IS no nore.

The African Messiah is no nore...

FADE TO BLACK.
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