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​NATAS’ INVASION OF SAHAEL
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THE TRI-CITIES OF SAHAEL

Aarde, June 19th, The Age of Enlightenment

––––––––

[image: ]


“The Sahaelian gates are going to be destroyed!” King Regent Enqi yelled as he stepped from the portal created by Njiru’s Emerald ring on his left middle finger. Sweat dripped from Enqi’s wide nose and down his muscular bare chest to a wrap-around skirt. He stood seven feet tall, wearing a Tutankhamun collar and a headdress that matched his turquoise eyes, accenting his dark brown skin. A golden Ankh necklace hung from his neck. Even in his kingly regalia, at that moment, Enqi felt as small as a child.  

“It can’t be true!” shouted Great King Enil as he stood from his throne beside his wife, Great Queen Ninti.

“It is,” Enqi confirmed. 

He looked at the two empty thrones on the far left, one where he sat next to his wife, Queen Regent Arishkegal, and the empty seat next to King Sekhmet where Queen Morrigan would normally sit. The throne room was familiar to him, as he had sat beside the other three kings for decades now. The tall ceilings were ornate with tiled mosaics; towering columns carved with images of Sahael’s greatness and glory. Bright flames lit the area from hanging basins filled with sweet smelling oil. There could be no more regal locale in all of Aarde.

And yet now, the shadows seemed to grow, threatening even this palace with ruin.

“Lord Commander Natas’ invading forces have breached the Middle Passage,” Enqi continued. “The Orishan Armada has taken out one-fourth of Lord Commander Natas’ forces, but it doesn’t seem to be enough. Nothing seems to be enough.”

Enqi’s three fellow kings, Great King Enil, High King Ninqi, and King Sekhmet all stood beside their queenly wives, save Sekhmet, whose wife was mysteriously absent. Each was dressed similar to Enqi, though as an albino, Sekhmet’s skin was pale white as opposed to chestnut brown like all the other royals. 

Their worried faces evidenced the truth that Sahael was in grave danger.

“Where are our daughters?” High Queen Nergal asked. An anxious expression creased the lines on her forehead. “They’ve only just received their eyesight. Solomon the Protector of Aarde turned eight balls of Orichalcum into Sapphire, Emerald, Hematite gray, and Turquoise and placed them into the girls’ eye sockets. They must be protected.” 

“They are in the garden chasing fireflies as the sun sets,” Sekhmet replied. “They will be fine for now. We need to inform the Sahaelian senate of how deep the invasion has already extended. In a matter of mere hours, Natas has reached the very edge of the crater and the three cities. He is on our doorstep!”

“Why weren’t we alerted?” High King Ninqi asked.

“How is all of this possible?” The Queens asked simultaneously.

“This happened right under our noses,” Great King Enil said, sitting back down on his throne. “If what you’re saying is true, Great King Enqi, Natas has made it from one end of the continent to the other in a single afternoon, before we could even launch a counter offensive.” 

“Fires are already raging in the forests west of Sahaedron, and south of our current position here in Sahael,” Enqi said, wiping sweat from his pale brow. “If the assault continues with its current efficacy, Khartoum Palace will be under siege within 24 hours.”

Silence fell in the throne room. Only the crackling of the flames in the hanging platters could be heard.

“We need to find out how much time we have to save as many Alkebulans as we can,” King Sekhmet said.

“NeRu’s Eye can help us determine where there are holes in the enemy lines,” King Enqi said. “I suggest we use it to see beyond sight and determine a path for our people. I will fight and die, if necessary, but I wish for our people to live.”

Enqi walked over to the balcony on the south side of the palace, followed by his fellow kings and queens. There sat on a marble pedestal, a large green gem, perfectly round, encased in a gold housing forged in the shape of an eye. The royals gathered around it, opening their minds to the relic.

Instantly, Enqi felt the emotions of his ruling partners. Apprehension wafted in his mind like a thick fog. They were all worried. Sekhmet most of all.

Once the wave of feeling subsided, NeRu’s Eye allowed them to see all over the Alkebulan continent, tracking Lord Commander Natas’ movements and his invading forces from Narsa. Through NeRu’s Eye they spotted invading forces in the Kurukeia Forest on the Middle Passage River. Natas’ army was under heavy attack by the Yoruban Navy, who had managed to take out a fourth of his attacking forces.

Even so, Natas continued to push toward Khartoum Palace and the capital city of Sahael.

“The question still remains,” King Ninqi said. “How is it that Lord Commander Natas’ forces were able to penetrate this far into Alkebulan without us knowing?” 

A palace guard rushed in, panting while he leaned on his ceremonial golden spear for support.

“My kings and queens,” the guard breathed. “The Senate of Sahael has called an emergency session. Your presence is requested.”

The kings and queens rushed out of the palace and into the fading light of early evening, down the front steps toward the Senate building across the plaza. Palace guards bowed as they ran past. Merchants stopped and gazed as their rulers sprinted quickly without any of the pomp and circumstance of normal royal travel. If the common people hadn’t realized the unprecedented nature of the moment, they now did.

The senate chambers were filled with over one hundred delegates from across Alkebulan and the four great cities, all sitting on a tiered dais eight rows deep. They wore cream-colored robes with different highlighted accents, evidencing their station and individual bloodlines. Enqi caught glimpses of hushed conversations in seats, with some senators looking scared and desperate.

After a brief traditional horn blow and roll call, the senators turned the time over to the kings and queens. King Sekhmet spoke first, informing the politicians about what the royal couples had seen in NeRu’s Eye. 

“We must act fast,” Sekhmet said, breathlessly. “We can question how Lord Commander Natas made his way across the continent so quickly at a later date. If we don’t act now, all of Alkebulan, and the holy land of Sahael, will fall.”

“Where is Queen Morrigan?” a female senator asked, looking directly at Sekhmet. She was albino like him. “The kings and queens of Sahael should be united at this moment. King Sekhmet; where is your wife?”

Sekhmet cleared his throat. Enqi knew the man well enough to see his hesitancy. Words needed to be chosen wisely among this body. The politics of this chamber had become heated of late as divisions between the bloodlines became exacerbated. Even in a moment of crisis like this, a perceived slight or impression of weakness could derail any positive progress. 

“She is with my daughter, Princess Damisiah,” Sekhmet replied. “She was...unable to make it here with us in time, but I assure you, both queen and princess are safe.”

The senator seemed satisfied. Enqi knew there had to be more of the story though. He could tell King Sekhmet had told the truth, but there was something hidden there as well. Now was not the time to bring it up though. This chamber would erupt in anger and accusation at the slightest provocation. 

An aged senator stood from the second row and held up his gaunt hand. “I say we pass a unanimous resolution giving the Kings and Queens full power and authority to do what was necessary to protect and defend Sahael.”

“I second,” shouted at least three other senators. 

“I will mobilize the Demirrian Aerial Army to impede them from having a straight shot of travel directly to Khartoum Palace,” Sekhmet said.

Great King Enil and Great Queen Ninti then addressed the Senate. “We will need permission to remove Sahael’s cloud barrier.”

The Sahaelian Senate shouted unanimously and agreed to remove the cloud barriers in Sahael from that day forward. 

“We need to come up with a plan quickly,” High King Ninqi said, stepping forward. His gray eyes reflected the lights from the torches on the walls. “The Yoruban Navy is getting decimated as Natas’ forces advance. We must be precise in how we defend against Lord Commander Natas and his forces. Natas is no ordinary general. He is older than our Educators guessed. I have learned of his knowledge and training. He is cunning, and thus we must be cunning too.”

“King Enqi,” the albino woman senator said, pointing her finger. “As the administrator of the court and leader of our military forces, what are your plans for our reclamation?”

“We need to warn the people in the Tri-cities of Sahael,” Enqi said. “That seems to be Nata’s primary target.”

“I will warn them,” Queen Regent Arishkegal said. She squeezed Enqi’s hand tightly. Like her fellow queens, Arishkegal was beautiful with dark braided hair, 6 feet-9-inches tall. Dark skin, pale robes, and gold necklaces made her even more queenly, but her face was a mask of calm. Enqi could feel her worry. He loved her as no man had ever loved a woman.

“Start with Alkebulan City and warn the people,” King Enqi said.

“I agree,” King Sekhmet said. “Queen Regent Arishkegal, should go and warn the people as soon as possible.”

“What of the other provinces?” asked an elderly woman senator holding a gold cane with a ruby at the tip. “My people in Aardian City cannot be forgotten. We are fighters all, and will defend our homeland with our own blood.”

“Great Queen Ninti,” Enqi said. “Would you travel to Aardian City and warn the people of the impending threat and invasion?”

Great Queen Ninti looked to Great King Enil.

“Go,” Enil said, touching his forehead to his wife’s. “And warn the people. Help them prepare for Lord Commander Natas’ threat.”

“High Queen Nergal, please warn the people in Sahael City and help them evacuate as soon as possible,” King Enqi said. 

High Queen Nergal looked at High King Ninqi who nodded his head in agreement.

“Please be careful and do whatever is necessary to get back to Khartoum Palace,” High King Ninqi said. 

“Gate Guardians and Navigators, escort Queen Regent Arishkegal, Great Queen Ninti, and High Queen Nergal to each of Sahael’s three cities,” King Enqi directed.

The guardians standing along the walls of the chamber nodded. The Nubian Guards escorted the queens through the gates and left the presence of the four Kings.

“King Regent Enil, warn the Hausan people and get them to mobilize the Hausan defenses with the Knights, Infantry, and Airmen,” King Enqi instructed. 

Great King Enil nodded his head and left immediately to Sahaerion accompanied by the Gate Guardians and Navigators. 

“Esteemed members of the senate,” High King Ninqi bowed. “My fellow kings and I must counsel together in this moment of crisis. With your leave, we would retreat to one of the side chambers to discuss planning and military movements. Once we have a firm plan of action, we will reconvene here later this evening.”

High King Ninqi led Enqi and Sekhmet to the left where they closed the doors in a meeting room with a long wooden table and many chairs. A breeze blew in from the open windows, causing the curtains to sway like dancers. He immediately rushed over to a bookshelf and pulled out several rolled maps, laying them out on the table. Enqi watched Nephrophida’s Interactive Map as it magically changed from one location to the next depending on where the High King focused his eyes. Ninqi stared at the large clearing to the left of Sahael and rubbed his chin. 

“Is that valley where we should meet them in battle?” Sekhmet asked as he studied Nephrophida’s Map. 

“I will meet Lord Commander Natas’ invading forces in the clearing,” Ninqi said. 

“We have to block the river to prevent the Narsan army from moving any closer to Khartoum Palace,” Sekhmet said. 

Ninqi nodded and tapped the map with his index finger. “King Sekhmet and I will gather intel on their armies in Sahael City and create a blockade on the Middle Passage Rivers.” 

“That’s a sound strategy,” Enqi agreed. “Natas’ invading forces will have to get out of their ships and meet you on Sahael’s battlefield before they all can enter through the Sahaelian Gates.”

Chair legs scraped against the tile floor as High King Ninqi sat down. “We need to understand why Sahael was invaded. What purpose does Natas have? How has he been so successful in so short a time?”

Sweat accumulated on Sekhmet’s upper lip. “Lord Commander Natas has taken over Naharis’s Realm; he is looking to enact his plan here on Aarde.”

“How do you know this?” Enqi asked, eyebrows pinched over his nose.

“Nolongo’s prophecy is upon all of Sahael due to my transgressions,” Sekhmet said. He leaned over one of the chairs and gazed at the map. “I made the decision to bring Black Albino blood into our lineage by marrying Morrighan. Due to my actions, my people are now cursed and will be enslaved. Thus, saith the prophecy.” 

“Is Queen Morrighan safe?” High King Ninqi asked.

“Morrighan is safe,” Sekhmet said. 

“Where is she?” Enqi asked. A twinge of anger bubbled in his stomach. What had Sekhmet done? “Don’t think we didn’t notice your evasion at Senator Elrik’s question.”

“She’s gone.”

“Where?” Ninqi asked, standing once again.

“Lord Commander Natas is invading Sahael looking for something,” Sekhmet said, rushing past Ninqi’s question. “The whispers of the dead have informed me Lord Natas wants something that’s in Sahael.”

“Knowing what he wants would be nice to know,” King Regent Enqi said. His eyes narrowed as he looked at Sekhmet. “You know what it is, don’t you?” 

“Lord Commander Natas’ sole purpose for invading Sahael is Nzingha’s Obsidian key, Njiru’s rings, and Nebiriau’s bracelets,” Sekhmet nodded. “The treasures taken from Nablidah’s monument, Nier’s monument, Neros’s monument, and Nethal’s monument that Solomon ordered us to hide years ago in secret.”

High King Ninti took a deep breath. “I remember. It was the last thing Natas wanted after we took the Kemite Treasures, preventing the eradication of the ancient, sacred, and divine bloodlines. All he wanted was to prove to Ishtar and Obatala that his plan for the peoples of Aarde was the right plan all along.”

“What more do you know more about that plan, Sekhmet?” Enqi asked.

“I don’t know that much,” King Sekhmet said. “We should probably search the archives for more details.”

“But how is it you know why Natas is attacking?” King Ninqi asked, impatience evident in his voice.

“Prior to the ceremony with the princesses where they were given sight, Morrighan and I met with Solomon the Protector of Aarde. It was immediately before he had completed the rituals of placing the Turquoise stones inside of Damisiah’s empty eyes,” Sekhmet said.

“I remember that day,” High King Ninti replied. “Solomon took the two of you aside. You weren’t gone for very long.”

“It was long enough,” Sekhmet said. “Solomon gave us a glimpse across Aarde but bade us to secrecy saying that at some time not very distant, we would need to share it, but not before, so fear would remain in check. I admit, my fear has gotten the better of me, which is why I know he spoke true. From Nablidah’s monument and through Morrighan’s magic, we observed Damien, son of Natas, infiltrate Naharis’s realm disguised as Nethanites. Lord Lieutenant Damien entered Naharis’s realm, killing all and everything in their path,” 
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