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The Prince of Judah is the story of a son with a difficult father, a complicated relationship that forged the heart of one of the most outstanding kings in history: King Hezekiah; the difficulties he experienced, helped him to face one of the most powerful empires: Assyria.

It was the year 747 B.C., the world was dominated by the emperor Tiglath Pileser III, the slayer of kings and kingdoms. Israel and Judah, once brothers now enemies on the brink of war. King Pekah, of the Northern lands, allied with Syria to attack King Ahaz, of the Southern lands in Yahrushalayim, who he was living in the palace that King David design and Solomon built, but unlike his ancestors, he had corrupted his heart sacrificing children to the idol Baal; hundreds of little ones were tied to the arms of an iron idol while the fire slowly consumed them.

Hezekiah was influenced under the education of two important persons: his father, King Ahaz and the prophet Isaiah. It is not difficult to imagine the doubts and confusion crossing through his heart. The constant wars with Israel, Damascus, and the Philistines, the unconditional submission of Judah to the Assyrian empire, and the idolatry of his father, left him no other option to defy his destiny. After being tested in the desert, the prophet Isaiah teaches Prince Hezekiah who is God. 

There are two important time lines which attempt to determine the time of Hezekiah's reign: William F. Albright dates his reign between 729 BC, ending in 686 BC.  ER Thiele establishes it between 716 BC and 687 BC; he is among the historians who propose that Hezekiah was co-regent, along with his father, King Ahaz.

Likewise, within this line of Thiele, he states that Manases, son of Hezekiah, was also co-regent with his father. Due to the closeness and friendship that Hezekiah had with the prophet Isaiah, we differ from the coregency of Hezekiah and Manasseh, since as the Bible records, Manasseh was responsible for assassinating the prophet, with one of the most atrocious deaths, the extremities from his body they were forcibly torn from horses tied at both ends, hands and legs. So, we doubt that Hezekiah would have allowed such a situation.  

There is a notable discrepancy in determining the exact dates of the governments of the kings of Israel and Judah. Due to this situation, an academic debate has been generated among historians, where most of them, in order to resolve the chronological conflict, are inclined to suggest that the dynasty of the kings of Judah, fathers and sons, were coregents.

In my case, I prefer the period from 726 to 698 BC.  Because between the fall of Israel, the construction of the Dürr fortress Sharrukin in 713 AC, built by Sargon II, and his death in the war against Anatolia, which occurred in 705 AC; Sennacherib’s war against Egypt in the Altaku Valley, which occurred in 703 AC and finally the war against Judah and Yahrushalayim, in 701 BC, our calculations fit us more to this time line.

I work eight years of research, to wrote this novel and a film script, a bio fiction about the life of King Hezekiah. When Yahrushalayim was about to be conquered by the Assyrian empire, a mysterious event occurred: archaeologists and historians has not been able to decipher, the disappearance of the Assyrian army, one hundred and eighty-five thousand soldiers in battle. This historical episode, dating from the 8th century BC, has been discovered and analyzed by archaeologists and anthropologists in the three Assyrian prisms: the Assyrian Taylor prism with six faces, which is in the British Museum; in that piece, Sennacherib records the invasions of the southern and northern kingdoms, Israel and Judah. The second prism is in the Oriental Institute of Chicago, and the third prism is in the Museum of Israel in Yahrushalayim.

In 1938, the archaeologist Starkey found two thousand human skeletons in a mass grave near the citadel of Lachish in Judah. He says those skeletons may have been part of the Assyrian army. Lachish was the prelude to the attack against conquest of Yahrushálayim.

This novel is a bio fiction based on the story of King Hezekiah. Some details are speculations, based on an investigation. Writing this novel has not been an easy task. It required a lot of research on ancient history. Inquire into the Assyrian (Akkadian), Hebrew, Egyptian, and Babylonian culture. Coordinate events, and ordering them chronologically. Some details have been omitted by the immensity of data and information which is a titanic effort and time is important.

My hope it´s when anyone read this novel, the Prince of Judah, be a blessing for your life.

Sincerely

José Manuel Armenta

To my fathers, Chechi and Manola, my sister and my niece, Irla and Katya, and my friend Humberto Murillo...
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The Eternal Lovers
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He gives the kingdom to whom He wills. He can raise the lowest of mortals as a king; in His eyes, the nations are like a drop of water.

In the sands of the desert our history is hidden. Our names are unknown to the children of this age, but in the ancient book, there is our story, the wars we fought, and the prophet of Ha Elyon.

In those days, Tiglath-Pileser III, emperor of Assyria, tyrannized the nations with his bloodthirsty army. Thousands of prisoners were offered as sacrifices to his entourage of witches, they believed he was the favored son of their idol Ashur. Babylon, Egypt, Phoenicia had fallen at his feet; he had extended his domains beyond Nineveh and Nimrud. In his wake, he destroyed walls and gates with the assault of his Nephilim soldiers. Nations forged secret alliances to wage war against him; however, some kings sought the emperor's favor by submitting without resistance, offering him tributes of gold, silver.

The nation of Moses was divided: Pekah, king of Israel in the northern kingdom, had allied with the Syrians to attack Ahaz, king of Judah in the southern kingdom, who dwelled in the same palace that King Solomon  had built in Yahrushalayim, but like his ancestor, he had corrupted his heart, sacrificing children to the Baal; hundreds of little ones were tied to the arms of an iron idol while the fire slowly consumed them, making their bones crackle. Their screams turned into horrible wails and laments as King Ahaz invoked demons and idols.

But it is in the most difficult moments, when humanity is filled with despair, that a light always appears to illuminate the path of men.

I am the rose of Sharon, the lily of the valleys, my beloved is mine, and I am his; I am Hephzibah, the favorite of my beloved...
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Tiglath-Pileser III
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Year 729 B.C. Thousands of torches stain the dawn outside Babylon. From the early hours of a waning gibbous moon, huge armored towers and bulwarks were positioned in front of the fortress of Sapia. Victory is near. Tiglath-Pileser III, emperor of the Assyrians, smells it, senses it, caresses it. His three generals, Prince Shalmaneser, Sargon, and his son Sennacherib, wait for his orders.

Tiglath Pileser III, invaded the Chaldean region; burned their villages, trampled their crops and orchards, provisioning himself with their harvests. He diverted their rivers and aqueducts to kill them with thirst. They placed bulwarks and towers around the city where the king of the Babylonians, Nabu-mukin-zeri, dwelt. Inside the fortress, they barely survived eating pigeon excrement and drinking their own urine. It was a long siege of several months aimed at forcing the monarch to come out and fight with the weakened and starving royal guard.

A cold wind blows over the torches. The gates of the fortress of Sapia open, the arrogant Babylonian monarch leads his war chariot in front of his soldiers, he girds his bronze shield and golden breastplate. The peacock and eagle feathers in his helmet sway in the wind,  a small army forms the front line.  Tiglath, upon seeing his enemy face to face, feels pleasure.

In the city, archers run through the gardens. The hot tar from the pots burns the queen´s favorite flowers and plants; they come and go of the squires, positioning themselves on the fortress walls, soon that Eden will turn into a quagmire where the soldiers tense their bows with flaming arrows, aiming at the Assyrians.

Tiglath looks at General Sargon, who quickly responds, dismounting his horse toward him; Sennacherib, his son, follows him.

—General Sargon, I will go to the front, you and Sennacherib, behind me, when they come to me, you will surprise them from the flanks.  

—Yes, my lord, Tiglath Pileser.

—Shalmaneser, you will be my rear guard.

—Yes, father.

The emperor reviews his squadron of witches.

—Witches! Sacrifice to Ashur and Nimrud, to grant us the victory, prepare your spells!

They, with their daggers, begin to cut their arms and feet, their blooddrops spill on the ground, drawing circles with wings. Shaking their bodies with clouded eyes as they whisper:

—Ashur... Ashur...

Finally, the emperor rides in front of his soldiers and Nephilim.

—Assyria! We are not men, we are lions! We devour the world! Let Ashur guide our arrows! 

Tiglath looks at his enemies; he walks slowly toward them on the battlefield, raises his sword, and starts the attack, whipping his horses. His spirited steeds run directly at the Babylonians; in a sudden turn, he separates from the army, veering to the right flank, along with Sargon, and Sennacherib turns to the left. The Babylonian army shield bearers’ close ranks to receive the charge from both sides.

Nabu-mukin-zeri raises his sword as a signal to the archers, and they shoot their arrows to Sargon. They kill some soldiers, but he does not stop. A Nephilim advances, covering the emperor, raises the mace, and brutally strikes the front, breaking the first line of Babylonians; he smashes their bodies with each blow, their heads spam through the air; the giant lifts a soldier and bites his skull until it breaks, drinks the brains, and throws the corpse. The Babylonian royal guard runs toward the Nephilim and with a spear pierce his neck, quickly subduing him. The giant falls, drowning in his own blood.

Sennacherib and his soldiers fiercely charge the left flank against the barrier, step by step, until they open a gap among the Babylonians, soon exposing Nabu-mukin-zeri. The royal guard has not yet recovered from the attack when Sargon  attacks them with his sword. The shield bearers try to cover both sides; however, they are knocked down by Sennacherib's chariot, who seizes the opportunity and also breaks through the gap among the men, trapping Nabu-Mukin-Zeri with a net, dragging him through the tar and mud puddles. The Babylonian officers abandon him, and after them, the few remaining soldiers flee. The archers in the city also begin to run terrified through the gardens. The Nephilim push the fortress gates:

Thomp, thomp, thomp!

They strike again and again until doors fall. The bolts detach from the stones and the gates fall heavily on the people resisting behind them. Sargon and Sennacherib, with their soldiers, throw their spears everywhere, set the walls on fire, and the flames soon spread to the houses and temples. Screams and laments are heard. Nobles and princes were caught like little doves.

Dawn begins to break. The fire engulfs the city, and the sun already announces the arrival of a new day. The Assyrians place the Babylonian throne at the fortress entrance. Tiglath sits on it and looks at the prisoners:

—Bring him! 

Nabu-Mukin-Zeri, chained by the neck, is dragged by General Sargon.

—Impale him with my spear. — Orders the Assyrian emperor.

—No, no, please, no!

The soldiers tear Nabu-Mukin-Zeri's clothes until he is naked. General Sargon takes the emperor's spear. The soldiers spread the Babylonian delegate's legs, and with a single strike, he pierces his anus. Nabu-Mukin-Zeri screams:

—Yaaaar! ghhhhha... ughhhh."

The tip of the spear exits out of his mouth with intestines, viscera, and blood until he is dead. The soldiers lift the body and place it at the city entrance.

—Chain half of the prisoners, leave the nobles, let them be our delegates here in Babylon.

General Sargon brings one of them before the emperor.

—What is your name? —asks the emperor. 

He bows until his forehead touches the ground and says:

—Merodach Baladan, my lord.

—From now on, you will tribute the wealth of your nation, Babylon: gold and silver.

—So it shall be as you command, my lord.

—Ashur has been kind to you tonight. I will not kill you — Tiglath smiles and rises from the throne.

As he mounts his war chariot, he says to Prince Shalmaneser.

—Where were you, my son?

—Father, I was inside the city capturing slaves for your kingdom, he replies.

—I did not see you.

The Assyrians leave the fortress, leaving two lamassu guardians at the city entrance.
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