
    
      
        
          
        
      

    



    
        
          Son of a Priest

        

        
        
          N.K. Aning

        

        
          Published by N.K. Aning, 2021.

        

    



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      SON OF A PRIEST

    

    
      First edition. September 21, 2021.

      Copyright © 2021 N.K. Aning.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8201187491

    

    
    
      Written by N.K. Aning.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  



  	
	    
	      Also by N.K. Aning

	    

      
	    
          
	      Imaginaterium

          
        
          
	          Pierce and the City of Imaginaterium

          
        
          
	          Pierce and the Fallen Gods

          
        
          
	          The legend of Pierce and Peter :The Dawn

          
        
          
	          A God's Dying Breath

          
        
          
	          Pierce and the Edge of Eternity (Coming Soon)

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Poetry

          
        
          
	          In Her Eyes

          
        
          
	          The Agony of Life

          
        
          
	          A Memory of Death

          
        
          
	          The Pain of Life

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Short Stories

          
        
          
	          The Bronze Man's Secret

          
        
          
	          Jack and God

          
        
          
	          Jason And The Great Dragon

          
        
          
	          The State

          
        
          
	          First Contact

          
        
          
	          The Agony of a Slave

          
        
          
	          The Exorcism of Martha Freeman

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      The Dilemma Series

          
        
          
	          The Christian Dilemma

          
        
          
	          God in the  Midst of Pain and Suffering

          
        
          
	          Reality

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Standalone

          
        
          
	          Damned

          
        
          
	          Prophecy

          
        
          
	          The Conjuring

          
        
          
	          The Addiction

          
        
          
	          The God Dilemma

          
        
          
	          A Song for Eyram

          
        
          
	          The Infernal Jury

          
        
          
	          The Bronze Man's Secret and Other Stories

          
        
          
	          The Agony of a Slave and Other Stories

          
        
          
	          The Dilemma

          
        
          
	          Son of a Priest

          
        
          
	          Land of no Return

          
        
          
	          The Paradox of God

          
        
          
	          The Most Beautiful Thing

          
        
      

      
    
    



  	
  	
			 

			
		
    "The world is a complicated place but there is beauty in it." N. K. Aning

      

    


Prologue

What is in the story of a man? Is it his individual choices or is it the culmination of his life’s work? Can a man be condemned or redeemed by one decision made with unbridled passion? Can one truly be redeemed from his or her mistakes in life?

These were the questions that ran through Aaron Hughes’ mind as he contemplated the laptop before him. A word document was opened on his desktop, cursor blinking at the untyped words on the application. Aaron leaned back in his chair as he stared at the ceiling of his two-bedroom apartment in Nungua. Beside the laptop sat an ashtray filled with the residue of the cigarettes he had been smoking all night. Further in front of him, the Samsung TV was muted. He rubbed his eyes as he scratched his stubbly beard. 

Aaron Hughes stared at the note pad beside the laptop. Tomorrow, his editor-in-chief would come asking for the full story from him. What was the right thing to do? He sighed and rubbed his hands on his boxers and began to type the origins of the story that would haunt him for the rest of his life. It had all started some months ago at the Fountain of Youth Chapel in Nungua. A story that would both grip and shock the soul of the nation.



Chapter One

The song of the choir rose, gripping and coiling around Reverend Emil Koranteng as he closed his eyes, right hand clutching his Bible as he felt his muscles relaxing beneath the stairs which led to the podium. His office was in the basement of the church. He climbed the stairs and paused at the door which would lead him into the church proper. Albert Asante, a thin hawkish man, his aide smiled and nodded at him as the priest’s name was mentioned by one of the Elders of the church. He signaled him to enter. Rev. Emil Koranteng took a deep breath as he had done for the last twenty years and made himself visible and placed his Bible on the lectern. He basked in the rapturous applause of the seated congregation. He adjusted his glasses and flashed one of his trademark smiles at his beautiful wife Vanessa and his two boys, Kevin and Jaden. He nodded at his council of elders and took up the choir’s song, “Great is thy faithfulness.” The congregation joined him in singing. The atmosphere was electric as some wept, others shouted hallelujah in the course of the song. Rev. Emil winked at his wife from the podium as she blushed. He sighed at the sight of his partner. He had taste. He tried not to dwell on the brief moment of passion they had in the morning before the service. He raised his arms as the members took their seats and waited with bated breath for their pastor to start the sermon. In some circles people called him the third Elijah. He was a firebrand; his sermons were always electric and piercing to the soul and the bloggers always had catchy headlines after each sermon. Rev. Emil cast his eyes around as the members of the Fountain of Youth Chapel settled down. “Biden has won the election,” he said as the congregants began to clap. The priest smiled and shook his index finger at the congregation as the spotlight shone on him. The church became quiet. “Trump was by no means the worst president, but do you know what Biden being president means?”

Some shouted, “preach on.”

Rev. Emil smiled, eyes meeting his wife who nodded. They had earlier on discussed the topic he would be preaching on. 

“Do you know one of the things the Lord hates?” The members shook their head. Rev. Emil took of his glasses as he stepped down from the podium. The next hour was spent delivering a fiery sermon on the gay agenda by the Biden administration. The atmosphere was tense as each word uttered was echoed by the members, their consternation showing on their faces at the denigration of their society as he preached to them. Vanessa Koranteng looked on in admiration as her husband held the members captive with each word he spoke. His voice was what had drawn her to him years ago. Even after twenty-five years of being together, she still felt her stomach fluttering as he preached. The church was filled with a thunderous applause as Rev. Emil Koranteng brought the sermon to an end.

Chapter Two

“You know I would be glad to have my family in heaven around me.” Anna Koranteng said as the people around the table chuckled. Having lunch with the entire family was a Koranteng family ritual.

Their grandmother, Anna Koranteng stabbed a beef with her fork and pointed at Kevin as Vanessa rolled her eyes. 

“I don’t want to die without seeing my grandchildren.” 

Rev. Emil cleared his throat and raised his glass of orange juice. “Here’s to grandma who will never cease to offer her good advice.”

Anna scowled and shook her head, smiling wistfully. She narrowed her eyes and pointed her fork at Kevin who was seated by his best friend Emmanuel Dubois. They were both graduates from the University of Legon. “How come you haven’t brought your girlfriend home?”

Emmanuel Dubois choked on his drink while Jaden shoved a sausage into his mouth to prevent laughter from spilling out.

“Pass me the salt, dear.” Vanessa said to her husband, eyes imploring him to do something. It was like his mother to always probe into their personal lives. 

“Mama,” Emil chided as he put his fork down. “He’s still young, I’m sure he will bring her home one of these days.”

Jaden snickered as Kevin shot him a warning look. Besides Jaden, Dubois was as red as a tomato.

“Young, you say,” their grandmother said, eyeing the two boys, “have you had sex yet?”

“Mama!” Emil banged the table, horrified at his mother who only rolled her eyes and batted her lids at her son.

Dubois choked on his drink again as Vanessa shook her head, a wistful smile on her round face. The family knew their grandmother was always blunt with her words.

“Christ! We’re having lunch here.” Emil said though he couldn’t help chuckling. Jaden snorted as Kevin slashed his index finger across his neck. Jaden pulled his tongue at him.

Anna waved him off. “Emil, you’re so soft on them. You should let them enjoy life.”

Emil sighed, “Are you going to tell me how to raise my—”

Vanessa quickly stood up, smiling sweetly at the family. Dubois tried to be inconspicuous. He was a family friend after all.

“Honey can you help me with the ice-cream in the fridge?”

Emil sighed and gave a heartwarming smile as he joined his wife and together, they sauntered towards the kitchen. At their back, Jaden was asking Dubois when he will teach him how to play basketball.

Vanessa locked the kitchen door and whirled on her husband. “Why do the two of you always try to ruin our get-together with your fights?”

Emil scowled and passed his hand through his curly hair as he shrugged. He was young when his father had died in a car crash and his mother had been the one to raise him up. That woman was tough as nails. 
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