
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


This novel was shaped through extensive dialogue with a digital companion whose questions and insights enriched every chapter. The author extends sincere gratitude for that collaboration.
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A Novel


A Word to the Reader
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This novel is neither a historical biography nor pure fiction.

It is a journey between history and imagination, between fact and legend, between what is written and what is left unsaid.

Nebuchadnezzar II, the great king of Babylon, is a unique figure in history. His name appears in Babylonian inscriptions, in the Book of Daniel, in the Book of Ezekiel, and in the Book of Jeremiah. He appears in the writings of Greek historians and in the legends of the East.

Yet among all these sources, his character remains mysterious. Was he an ordinary king? Was he a prophet? Was he mad? Was he a god? The questions are many, and the answers are few.

In this novel, I have tried to fill the gaps left by history. I have tried to imagine his childhood, his dreams, his relationship with the mother whose name is never mentioned in any source. I have tried to imagine his first meeting with Amytis, the wife for whom he built the Hanging Gardens of Babylon. I have tried to imagine his transformation from king to legend, from man to "He."

I have relied on:


	
Historical facts (dates of birth, reign, and death, the major battles, architectural achievements)

	
Sacred texts (Daniel, Ezekiel, Jeremiah)

	
Historical gaps (his mother, his childhood, details of his relationships)

	
My imagination to weave all this into a single narrative



The blue star, Beltis the dreaming mother, the Law of Garments, the School for Princes, the dismissal of the harem, the philosophical idea that his body was a servant while his mind was "I Am that I Am" — all of these are products of the imagination, serving the central idea of the novel.

As for the words of the prophets (Daniel, Ezekiel, Jeremiah), they appear as they are in the Bible, reinterpreted within the context of the story.

This novel contains much history and much imagination. It is the work of the author's ideas and creations. It is an attempt to understand the character of Nebuchadnezzar from a different angle. It is a meditation on the meaning of "I Am that I Am."

I hope you enjoy it.

The Author

Shak w yaqen
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A Novel


Chapter One: The Blue Star
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Scene One: The Child Who Saw the Light

The Marshes, Southern Babylon - 645 BC Eleven Years Before the Birth of Nebuchadnezzar Beltis, Age Five

Beltis loved to sleep beneath the stars.

Every night, she climbed to the roof of the mud-brick house, spread her small mat, and slept with her eyes open to the sky. Her mother Nana would say: "Stars are not for sleeping under. Stars are for shepherds and travelers." But Beltis did not listen. She saw.

That night, she saw something she had never seen before.

The sky was clear. Stars glittered like grains of sand on an endless shore. But one star was different. A blue star, never there before, suddenly appeared in the northeast. It shone brightly. It danced. It descended.

The star descended from the sky. It descended slowly, like an autumn leaf falling in silence. It descended until it was an arm's length from the child's face.

Beltis was not afraid. She did not scream. She did not call for her mother. She only looked. Her green eyes met the blue light.

The star spoke. Not in a voice the ear could hear. In light the inner eye could see. Light entered her eyes, filled her chest, and reached her small womb that had not yet ripened.

She felt a strange warmth. A presence. As if someone was choosing her. As if someone was saying to her: "You."

Then the star rose slowly, returning to its place in the sky. But a part of it remained in Beltis's chest. A small, blue, warm, glowing part.

In the morning, she said to her mother Nana:

"Mother... I am not an ordinary child."

Nana: (laughing) "All children say that."

Beltis: (with a seriousness beyond her years) "No. I know. Something chose me. Something from the sky. I saw it last night. A blue star. It came down to me. It entered me. It said to me: 'You.'"

Nana looked at her daughter. She saw something in her eyes she had never seen before. A faint blue light. She was afraid. But she said nothing. She only held her to her chest and whispered:

"My daughter... what did you see?"

Beltis: (closing her eyes) "I saw light. Light that was before the stars. Light that will be after the stars. Light that chose me."

Scene Two: The Priest Sees the Mark

The Marshes - 644 BC Beltis, Age Six

That year, Nadin-ahi, the High Priest of the Temple of Nabu in Borsippa, visited the tribe. He was on his annual journey among the Chaldean tribes, teaching them, guiding them, collecting offerings.

He saw Beltis playing with the children of the tribe. She ran among the date palms, her laughter filling the air. But he stopped. He looked at her for a long time. Then he approached her.

Nadin-ahi: "Little one, come here."

Beltis stood before him. She was not afraid. She looked into his eyes with confidence. He saw the blue light there.

Nadin-ahi trembled. He had seen this light only once in his life. In a dream. Forty years ago. He was a young man training in the temple, and he saw a vision: a blue star landing on the shoulder of a child not yet born. And a voice saying: "This one will be. This one will shake the earth. This one will see My face."

And now, the light was in this child's eyes.

Nadin-ahi: (to Nana) "This girl... she is not ordinary."

Nana: (frightened) "What about her?"

Nadin-ahi: "In her eyes... light. The light of the blue star. I saw it once in a dream. I saw it land on the shoulder of a child not yet born. And now... I see it in this child's eyes."

Nana: "What does this mean?"

Nadin-ahi: (looking to the sky) "It means she is chosen. She will give birth to a king. The greatest king of Babylon."

Nana: "But she is a child! How can she give birth?"

Nadin-ahi: (smiling) "She will grow. And when the time comes... she will give birth to the one chosen by the star."

Nadin-ahi wanted to take Beltis to the temple. He wanted to teach her. He wanted to protect her. But her father, Nabu-ahi-iddin, refused.

Nabu-ahi-iddin: "My daughter is not a priestess. My daughter will marry and bear children. You will not take her to your temple."

Nadin-ahi: "She will bear a child greater than any priest. She will bear a king. Let her learn. Let her understand."

Nabu-ahi-iddin: (angrily) "No. Enough. My daughter will not be mad like you."

But Nadin-ahi did not despair. He visited the tribe every year. Not to preach to the tribes, but to see the child. To see the blue light in her eyes. To make sure it was still there.

Scene Three: The First Dream

The Marshes - 643 BC Beltis, Age Seven

That night, Beltis had her first dream.

She saw a river. Not the Tigris nor the Euphrates. A river of flowing gold. It moved slowly, as if time itself slept on its banks. The water was neither blue nor green. It was shimmering gold.

On the other shore, she saw many women. Grown women, beautiful, wearing garments embroidered with jewels. All of them held children. All of them looked at her.

Then she looked at herself. She too was holding a child. But she was a child herself! How could she hold a child? She was not afraid. She felt this was natural. This was meant to be.

Then she heard a voice. Not from the sky. From the water. From the flowing gold.

"Look."

She leaned toward the water. She saw her reflection. But the face was not the face of a child. It was the face of a grown woman. Beautiful. Somewhat sad.

Then the face in the water changed. It became a man's face. A young man. Handsome. But his eyes... his eyes were very wide, very deep, as if they saw everything at once. And in them was a blue light.

Then the face changed again. It became something she did not understand. Something huge. Vast. Something like a statue of fire, but alive. Moving. Breathing.

"This is your son."

Beltis shuddered in her sleep. She nearly fell off the roof. But a hand caught her. A hand of light.

"This is your son. He is you. And he is not you. He is the fire that will consume the world. And he is the water that will quench the thirsty. He is the king who never dies. He is the madman who will live with beasts. He is the wise one who will interpret dreams. He is the one who will see My face."

"But I am a child!" she screamed in the dream. "How can I bear a king?"

The voice laughed. A long, somewhat sad laugh, as if coming from a very deep well.

"When the time comes, you will no longer be a child. You will be a woman. And you will know. And you will choose."

"Choose what?"

"You will choose his father."

Then everything changed. Suddenly, Beltis was in a temple. A great temple she had never seen before. She saw a huge statue of a seated man, with a long beard, and a high crown on his head. His eyes resembled the eyes of the man from the dream.

She saw herself kneeling before the statue. Now she was truly a woman. Young. Beautiful. Beside her was a man whose face she could not see, but she knew he was the chosen one.

Suddenly, she saw the child. Newborn. Crying. But his cry was not the cry of an infant. It was the roar of a young lion. It was the rumble of a river. It was the beginning of something that never ends.

She raised the child toward the statue. And her voice emerged with these words:

"Nabu-kudurri-usur. Nabu protect my heir. This is he. This is the son of Nabu. This is the king of Babylon. This is..."

Before she could finish, she saw something falling from the sky. A small blue star, descending and landing on the child's shoulder. The star shone, illuminating the child's face completely.

In that moment, she knew: this was her son. This was his destiny.

Scene Four: The Mark

The Marshes - 643 BC The Next Morning

Beltis woke suddenly. Dawn was still far away. But something was different.

She looked at her right palm. There was a small red mark. Not a wound. Not a scratch. A small circle, as if a tiny star had touched her.

She looked at the sky. All the stars were in their places. Except one. There was a blue star, which she had never seen before, winking at her alone.

Beltis whispered in a faint voice:

"Nabu-kudurri-usur."

The name was heavy on her tongue. Strange. But it was also sweet. As if she were putting honey in her mouth.

She repeated it: "Nebuchadnezzar."

The blue star winked.

Scene Five: The Priest Confesses

The Marshes - 642 BC Beltis, Age Eight

Nadin-ahi came as promised every year. He saw Beltis. He saw the light in her eyes stronger than ever. He saw the mark on her palm.

He asked to speak with her alone.

Nadin-ahi: "Beltis... what you see is not a dream. You see beyond the veil."

Beltis: "Beyond the veil?"

Nadin-ahi: "The world of spirits. The world of light. The world of the One who was before the gods."

Beltis: "The One who was before the gods?"

Nadin-ahi: (whispering) "Yes. He. He who said to Moses: I Am that I Am."

Beltis trembled. The words were heavy. But she felt they were true.

Nadin-ahi: "He chose you. He chose you to be the mother of the one who will embody Him on earth."

Beltis: "How?"

Nadin-ahi: (looking to the sky) "When the time comes. When he whom you choose arrives. When you give birth. He will be He. Not all of Him, but a part. His thought. His mind. His spirit."

Beltis: "And I? What will I be?"

Nadin-ahi: "You will be the mother. You who will carry him. You who will see him. You who will weep for him. You will be more than a mother. You will be the first to know."

That night, Nadin-ahi wrote on a clay tablet:

"In the eighth year of Beltis, daughter of Nabu-ahi-iddin, she saw a great dream. She saw a river of gold. She saw a child of light. She saw the blue star land on his shoulder. She saw his name: Nabu-kudurri-usur. She saw that he would be the greatest king of Babylon. And that he would build and destroy. And that he would live with beasts. And that he would see the Unseen. And that his mother would die for him. This I have written. This I have witnessed."

He placed the tablet in a stone box. He buried it beneath a date palm in the marshes.

Nadin-ahi: "After a thousand years, they will find this tablet. And they will know that you spoke the truth."

Beltis: "Why bury it? Why not proclaim it?"

Nadin-ahi: (smiling) "Because truth does not need proclamation. It reveals itself when the time comes."

Scene Six: In the Temple of Nabu

Borsippa - 640 BC Beltis, Age Ten

That year, Beltis visited the Temple of Nabu in Borsippa with her father. For the first time.

She entered the great temple. She saw the statue. The statue of Nabu seated on a throne, his eyes of lapis lazuli, a high crown on his head, a tablet and stylus in his hands.

She felt something strange. As if the statue was looking at her. As if his eyes of lapis lazuli were following her. She stopped before him. She looked at him for a long time.

Then she whispered:

"You are not He. You are only stone. But He will be. And He will be greater than you."

The priests trembled. No one had ever spoken like this before Nabu.

A High Priest: "Who is this insolent girl?!"

Nadin-ahi: (stepping from the shadows) "Do not touch her. She... she is chosen."

The High Priest: "Chosen? By whom?"

Nadin-ahi: "The star. The blue star. The one I saw in my dream forty years ago. She is the one who will give Babylon a great king."

The priests fell silent. They looked at Beltis. They saw the blue light in her eyes. They were afraid. They stepped back.

From that day, the priests of Nabu feared Beltis. They pointed at her with their fingers. They whispered: "She... she is the one who will bear the king."

Scene Seven: The Great Dream

The Marshes - 640 BC Beltis, Age Ten Five Years Before Meeting Nabopolassar

That night, Beltis had the great dream. The one that changed everything.

She saw a river of gold. She saw a child floating on the water. She saw herself carrying him. She saw the star landing on his shoulder.

Then she saw what she had never seen before.

She saw Babylon. But it was not the Babylon she knew. It was a great Babylon, its walls touching the sky, its gardens hanging among the clouds. She saw palaces of gold, temples of silver, streets paved with lapis lazuli.

She saw Nebuchadnezzar. Not a child. A man. Tall. Strong. His blue eyes blazing fire. On his shoulder, the blue star shone.

She saw him fight. She saw him build. She saw him destroy. She saw him live with beasts. She saw him kneel before the Unseen.

Then she saw herself die. She saw her blood on the ground. She saw her final smile. She saw the star leave her chest and enter his.

She woke screaming.

Beltis: "Mother! Mother! I saw him! I saw him grown! I saw him as king! I saw him... I saw him as He!"

Nana: "Who? Who did you see?"

Beltis: "My son. My son who will be born. His name is Nabu-kudurri-usur. Nebuchadnezzar. He will be the greatest king of Babylon. And I will die for him."

Nana: (weeping) "Do not say this! Do not speak of death!"

Beltis: (calm) "Do not be afraid, Mother. Death is not the end. I will die to live in him. And he will live in me. And my name will remain with his forever."

Scene Eight: The Years of Waiting

The Marshes - 640-635 BC Beltis, from Ten to Fifteen

In the next five years, six suitors came for Beltis. She refused them all.

The First (640 BC): Nabu-zer-ushabshi, her cousin, a handsome, wealthy young man. She said: "No."

The Second (639 BC): Nur-Sin, a merchant from Babylon, very rich. She said: "No."

The Third (638 BC): Ashur-nasir-apli, an Assyrian officer. She said: "No." (Her father paid a large compensation.)

The Fourth (637 BC): A tribal elder from the north, a rich old man. She said: "No."

The Fifth (636 BC): A merchant from Aram (Damascus). She said: "No."

The Sixth (635 BC): A Babylonian military commander, whose name was whispered. She said: "No."

Her father Nabu-ahi-iddin began to despair. But he remembered the priest's words. And he saw his daughter every night climb to the roof, look at the blue star, whisper something he could not hear.

One night, the star descended to her. It came down from the sky. It was an arm's length from her face.

Beltis: "Have you come to answer?"

The star winked. Then she heard a voice. Not from outside. From within her. From her heart.

"He will come. Soon. Prepare."

From that night, Beltis prepared. Every day. Every night. She knew the time was near.

Scene Nine: The Meeting

Babylon - The Council Chamber of Nabu-ahi-iddin - Spring 635 BC Beltis, Age Fifteen

On the morning of that day, Beltis saw the blue star in broad daylight. It shone brightly. It danced. It was telling her: "Today. Today he will come."

She went with her father to the council. She served the guests as always. But she felt something. As if the air was different. As if time had stopped.

Then he entered.

Nabopolassar.

He did not know who she was. He did not know that this moment had been written before he was born.

He stood at the door of the council chamber. He was a young man of twenty. His clothes were dusty from travel. His face was tired. But he stood like a sword. He spoke with passion, his hands pointing north, south, drawing the map of battles in the air.

Beltis was in the back room. She heard his voice. Deep. Hoarse. Like the voice of the river in her dream.

The cup fell from her hand. It shattered.

She left the room without realizing it. She stood at the door of the council chamber. She looked.

He raised his head. He looked toward the door. He looked at her.

His eyes. His wide, black, deep eyes. In them was the fatigue of battles, and in them also was fire. A faint blue fire.

He looked at her. She looked at him.

The room disappeared. The men disappeared. The sounds faded.

There was only him. And her. And the blue fire between them.

And in that moment, everyone heard a distant thunder. The sky was clear. There were no clouds. But the thunder was heard clearly.

The men looked at each other. Nabu-ahi-iddin rose from his seat.

Nabu-ahi-iddin: "Beltis! Go back!"

But she did not hear him. She was looking at Nabopolassar. And he was looking at her.

Thunder again. Closer.

Then Nabopolassar looked at the sky through an opening in the ceiling. He saw something strange. A blue star appeared suddenly in the sky, though the sun was still high.

He whispered in a voice only those beside him could hear: "The star..."

Beltis heard him. Her lips moved: "Yes. She."

She slowly returned to the back room. The door closed.

But the look remained. And the fire burned.

Scene Ten: Night on the Roof

Babylon - The Night of the Meeting - 635 BC

That night, Beltis did not sleep.

She climbed to the roof. She looked at the blue star. It winked strongly, as if speaking.

She whispered: "He. Finally."

Suddenly, she heard a voice behind her:

"And I saw you in my dreams."

She turned quickly. Nabopolassar was standing there. Alone. He had climbed the roof without anyone noticing.

Beltis: "How... how did you come?"

Nabopolassar: "The star led me."

He approached her. He stood two steps away. He looked at her.

"For years, I have seen a blue star in my dreams. Every night. It led me to a place I did not know. And today... I saw it in your eyes."

Beltis: "And I saw you in my dreams. You stood on a river of gold. A star was on your shoulder. You said to me: 'When you see the eyes of the one who will be father to my son, know: this is he.'"

Nabopolassar: "My son?"

Beltis: (stepping forward) "Your son. My son. Our son. His name is Nabu-kudurri-usur. He will be the greatest king of Babylon."

Nabopolassar: (laughing) "I am a simple soldier. I am not a king. How will my son be a king?"

Beltis: "You will become king. The star promised me. It promised me before I was born."

Nabopolassar looked into her eyes. He saw the blue light. He saw something he had never seen before. He felt something he had never felt.

He reached out his hand. He touched her face. His hands were rough from war, but his touch was soft as silk.

"You are more beautiful than I saw in my dreams."

Beltis: (closing her eyes for a moment) "And you... you are stronger than I imagined."

The blue star suddenly shone brighter, lighting both their faces.

Then something strange happened. The sky began to rain. But the rain was warm, gentle, like tears of joy.

They stood in the rain, looking at each other, not wanting to look at anything else.

Scene Eleven: Acceptance

Babylon - 635 BC Days After the Meeting

In the morning, Nabopolassar returned to the council. Nabu-ahi-iddin was waiting for him.

Nabu-ahi-iddin: "You were on the roof last night?"

Nabopolassar: "Yes."

Nabu-ahi-iddin: "With my daughter?"

Nabopolassar: "Yes."

Nabu-ahi-iddin: "Do you know that this dishonors the family?"

Nabopolassar: "I know. That is why I am here. I want to marry her."

Nabu-ahi-iddin: (laughing) "You are a rebel soldier. You own nothing. How will you marry my daughter?"

Nabopolassar: "Because she wants me. And because I love her."

Nabu-ahi-iddin was silent. Then he said:

"Do you know that she refused six men because of a dream she had as a child?"

Nabopolassar: "I know. And she told me the dream was about me."

Nabu-ahi-iddin looked at him for a long time. Then he sighed.

"I will give you a chance. Prove to me that you will be king. Then marry her."

Nabopolassar: "Time does not wait. I want her now."

Nabu-ahi-iddin: "Now is impossible."

Nabopolassar: "Then I will die for you in battles. I will prove myself. But know that my heart is with her, even if I am at the ends of the earth."

Nabu-ahi-iddin: (after a silence) "You will marry her... if she returns from the temple unharmed."

Nabopolassar: "The temple?"
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