
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


Chapter I — The Arrival of Steel and Salt
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The sea was no longer empty.

At dawn, the waters near Setúbal shimmered not with peace, but with movement. Dozens of sails cut through the mist—some bearing the sigils of Olicipo, others the wild markings of the Azores.

On the cliffs above, soldiers watched in silence.

“They’re here...”

From the largest ship, black sails torn by past battles, stood Ricky the Puppets. His coat danced in the wind, eyes locked on the growing stronghold ahead.

Behind him, not just pirates—but warriors now. Survivors. Killers. Loyal to him alone.

“Drop anchor!” he shouted.

“Let’s see if this wall is worth dying for.”

On land, the gates opened.

Dinis rode forward with his guard, armor polished but expression unreadable. Wagons followed behind him—food, weapons, timber, oil... everything needed to sustain a war that had not yet begun.

When Ricky stepped onto the shore, the two men locked eyes.

No smiles.

No bows.

Just understanding.

“You took your time,” Dinis said calmly.

Ricky smirked.

“And you built a wall big enough to impress even me... that’s new.”

Dinis glanced toward the horizon.

“It won’t be enough.”

Ricky followed his gaze... and for once, said nothing.

Throughout the day, the land transformed.


	Ships unloaded barrels of grain, salted meat, and fresh water 

	Blacksmiths reignited their forges, reshaping steel for war 

	Archers lined the walls, testing range and precision 

	Engineers reinforced gates and towers 



From Porto came banners of the Supreme King.

From inland, houses answered the call—some proud, some afraid.

And above it all... the wall stood.

Massive. Silent. Waiting.

As night fell, fires lit the coastline.

Ricky and Dinis stood side by side, watching the last ships dock.

“You trust him?” Ricky asked, referring to King Afonso.

Dinis took a moment.

“I trust what he fears.”

Ricky laughed softly.

“Good. Because I don’t trust kings.”

A distant horn echoed from the south.

Both men turned.
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