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A Banner Without Stain

Ike Anya 

… Our flag shall be a symbol 

That truth and justice reign

In peace and battle honour’d

And this we count as gain

To hand on to our children

A banner without stain … 

    Nigerian national anthem,

                                      1960–78

It is July or August. The rainy season. I can smell the loam-rich scent of freshly rained-on earth wafting through the lacy brickwork of the airy main corridor of our bungalow: 614 Odim Street, University of Nigeria, Nsukka. Through the mosquito netting covering the bricks, I can see the frangipani tree with its gnarled grey branches on the lawn my mother has carefully planted and nurtured. A sea of pink flowers laps at the foot of the tree.

I am lying on the carpet of the room I share with my brothers, Chidi, who at 8 is three years older than me, and Nazo, who is only 2. I frown, concentrating, trying to make out the unfamiliar words on the page. I should be waiting for my mother in the parlour. Usually, she sits in the armchair that faces the door to the kitchen and I squeeze in by her side.
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