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FOREWORD

This book Custom Broken for Good is a masterpiece that
will influence the enthusiasm of the girl-child to see herself
as equal partner to a man, so she can play a complementary role in a marriage, despite man’s position as the head
of the family. It unearths a societal situation that is characterized by overzealous conservatism. As a result, elders are
highly inclined to promote outmoded cultural norms, values
and customs. They feel that their ancestors, the custodians
of these cultures, will never forgive them if they sacrifice
customs for the advancement of women. In a clear, concise,
and articulate manner, the discourse is interspersed with
argumentative ideas, which not only educate but inform as
well. Custom Broken for Good is must read literature recommended for all advocacy and civil society groups who have
the welfare of women at heart, as well as students at secondary and college-level institutions.
This poetic adage, “The old order changeth, yielding place
to new,” found expression in this thought-provoking and exciting book. I therefore strongly suggest that this piece of
work be staged in the form of drama, which is the most effective means of persuasive communication to effect change
as well as to benefit those who may not read.
NB: The book also reflects the importance of education,
which is key to total transformation of people to adapt to the
contemporary way of life.
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CHAPTER ONE

The air was very cold; patches of mist covered the faces of
those on the outskirts of the community. The sun had begun
to surface at the horizon, uncovering the gloomy surface,
and the rooster had announced the beginning of another day.
The elders came out of the mosque and took light methodical steps in the different directions leading to their various homes, rosaries in their hands, chanting praises to Allah.
“Good morning, Mma Sofia,” greeted Mallam Rahman.
“Morning,” answered the elderly woman.
“How are the children and the house?”
“Fine,” she answered.
“Have you heard about the marriage of Sadia, which is
scheduled for this Friday?” he inquired.
“Oh, you are telling me now.”
Sadia was a very good daughter to Mallam Rahman and
his wife, Amina. As a child, the girl was brought up under
strict rules of the then traditional norms of the community.
Mallam Rahman graduated under the scholarly hand of
Dantawo, who was said to be a renowned scholar in TAFSIR,
commenting and unearthing the hidden poetic language of
the Holy Book (Quran). It was in his school that Sadia was
educated and became a well-behaved girl. She had all the
necessary education to make her a good wife. She had committed the short chapters of the Quran to memory. These
were all important aspects of her dignity and credibility.
The Mallams had preached over and over again to the
community, saying, “Every husband will be liable to his wife
and children in everything they do on this earth. As such, it
befalls on every wife to master her religious obligations before she mounts her conjugal bed.”
1
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Parents of the suitor had already instructed his uncle Danladi to extend the usual greetings to the relatives of Sadia,
and token fees and some cola nuts were presented by the
family to Sadia’s relations. Prayers were offered on this occasion to invoke God’s blessings upon the man and the lady
before the marriage was consummated. Abdulai, the brother
of Sadia, had just arrived from a trip and was invited to grace
the occasion.
“Who is this man who wants to marry Sadia?” he questioned Fantawa, the sister of Sadia.
“Dankantata, the son of the hunter who lives by the grinding mill near the palala house,” answered Fantawa.
“Oh Abu Dada, he is a good man. He likes praying and
can be found constantly in the mosque for prayers. I don’t
have any doubt in my mind that Dankantata has the qualities
of his father. Our sister has a good man to be her husband;
may the Almighty Allah bless this marriage.”
Amina, Sadia’s mother, sold rice at the Kalogon station.
Many people were attracted to her kiosk by virtue of her good
manners and her skill in dealing with customers. They especially enjoyed her numerous utterances while making sales.
She would giggle here and there while questioning customers
as what type of food they wanted to buy. Her skill in answering
questions made her unique in her trade. She was well known
throughout the length and breadth of Yelwata, the hometown
of Mallam Rahman and his family. The town was full of peace
except that sometimes the young and upcoming Mallams engaged themselves in religious squabbles, which questioned
the stability and serenity of the community.
One day, a young Mallam read in one of the authoritative
dispensations of the four schools of thought, which ordained
that in the course of one’s prayer he or she must fold both
hands against each other and place them between the stomach and the chest. This was a new idea he preached to the
audience in the mosque. There was another young man who
also read from another Hadith (the saying of the prophet
of Islam) indicating that the prophet had once prayed with
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both hands unfolded. He questioned then the credibility of
the former, which did not go down well with sections of the
audience who believed in the first statement. This brought
about confusion, which nearly resulted in a clash. But for
the timely intervention of the local volunteers who restored
order, the situation would have been disastrous.
At the Friday prayers, the chief imam of the town condemned in a sermon unqualified persons who engage in
preaching.
“Praises are to Almighty Allah, upon whose grace we
are sustained in peace and harmony. The devil operates in
diverse ways, but the fertile ground, conducive for the effective operation of Satan, is in communion with shallow
knowledge. They are very instrumental in causing turmoil.”
The imam’s solemn voice during the sermon conveyed
his bitterness to the congregation regarding the dissention,
which nearly marred the peace of the town. In the course
of the sermon, he made it clear that the prophet’s personality and actions constituted a body of knowledge and that
he did fold his hands sometimes in his prayers and at other
times left them unfolded. As such, either of the two postures
did not constitute a disagreement but acceptable norms in
prayers. The magnanimity of the chief imam demonstrated
moderation, and he succeeded in bringing harmony to his
people. But for the recent breach of peace by the youth, the
town had been very united in all purposes.
The chief imam also presided over social activities such
as marriages and funeral ceremonies of the town. The people
had a common agreement that the elders of the town had
learned to help them financially as a way of compensating
them for all that they did without any disagreement and confusion. In line with tradition, Mallam Rahman had sent cola
nuts to the chief imam to formerly announce the impending
marriage of his daughter.
On receiving the news, the chief imam said, “Praises be to
Allah for granting Sadia a husband. May Allah let us see the
consummation of the marriage.”

4

Mohammad Awal

“Amen,” said Mallam Rahman, and they went on to talk
about other issues of the town.
Suddenly, the clouds began to form, and Mallam Rahman
sought permission to leave for home. The issue regarding
Sadia’s marriage had occupied the mind of Amina; many
marriages had been unsuccessful because of one reason or
the other. Marriage is an important institution any woman
would like to enter into, but what it entails sends shivers
down the spines of women. That is why many women consult
diverse powers, in order to know what awaits them in marital
homes. Good news brings happiness to those involved in the
marriage; otherwise the whole idea could be abandoned.
Mallam Jatto was a renowned fortuneteller. People came
from far and near to consult him on issues that affected their
lives. Many were said to be successful in their dealings with
him. Amina decided to consult him in order to be assured of
what life had in store for her daughter. Jatto lived about three
kilometers from Yelwata, a few minutes journey. She considered her work schedule and the suitable time to meet him. At
that convenient time, she invited her friend to accompany her.
“Salamu Alaikum,” she said, announcing her arrival at the
door.
Above the door hung different degrees of talisman and
concoctions to impress the minds of the would-be customers
the sort of powers he possessed.
“Wa alaikum Salam,” Jatto responded to indicate his presence. “Come in,” he ordered.
She opened the door, which made a cricket noise that
broke the serenity of the area that was secluded and surrounded by a lot of bushy trees. The noise upset her since
that could give her away if people were around.
The room was decorated with different animal’s skins,
from leopard to lion, black goat, and brown sheep. Black
pots of different concoctions were placed at the end of the
room, which was spread with a thin layer of white sand, just
at the tip of it was white sheep skin upon which Jatto sat. He
invited the women to sit.
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“You are welcome,” Jatto greeted.
“Thank you,” they responded.
“Your mission here?” he asked.
Amina took a deep breath, cleared her throat, and in the
ear of her friend, suggesting something. A reply was given in
the same manner, which apparently meant they consulted for
advice, so she began to speak in a shrill tone.
“My daughter Sadia will be offered for marriage soon.
To avoid any unpleasantries, I am here to consult you for an
insight into the relationship.”
Jatto sat, brought out books, and searched through and
picked one stained with dark spots, signals that indicated
that the book contained spiritual writings, which he used to
help his clients.
He then looked inside and wrote something from it on the
white sand before him. He cancelled each of the Arabic alphabets already on the sand and replaced them with a number, after which he counted them and made reference to the
corresponding number in a large book that he picked from
a shelf. He read out the wording in that line as a revelation
regarding the outcome of the marriage yet to be initiated.
He interpreted them to mean good omen and that the young
lady would bear a lot of children, among whom there would
be a chief. He further advised them to buy a fowl and a bottle of Sirena incense for some spiritual preparation against
any intruder who might bring misfortune to the wellbeing
of the lady who stands the risk of losing her good fortune.
Meanwhile, for his service, she would pay anything reasonable within her means.
Amina dropped few cedis on the sand and asked for permission to leave in order to prepare for the sacrifice. She returned alone, made her presentation, and the whole sacrifice
was made. She left with the surety that she had addressed
this spiritual aspect of Sadia’s marriage.
Sadia contemplated the things she had accumulated for
her marital home and realized that she fell short of so many
things. This made her double her efforts at work. She would
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wake up as early as 4:30 a.m. to tidy up her surroundings,
complete chores, and say her prayers before boiling her
groundnuts. By 6:00 a.m., she would be finished and ready to
cover the length and breadth of Yelwata selling her groundnuts. She had learned from the local health inspector the
need to maintain hygiene; this made her put her groundnuts
in a sift to avoid dust and germs. As a result, the clerks of the
town patronized her nuts, and she made a lot of sales during
her rounds. Soon she had gathered almost all the items she
needed for her household. Now her heart was at rest, as she
would not be underrated when her items came up for inspection during the wedding.
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