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Preface

In the far-flung highlands of Ethiopia, centuries ago, ancient wisdom was etched upon rock, retold orally for centuries, and guarded by those who promised to protect it at the cost of their lives. That wisdom, powerful enough to decide the course of the world, was enclosed in a single book—the Book of Wisdom. For centuries, this sacred relic rested hidden beneath the sacred churches of Lalibela, guarded by Abyssinian monks and their mystical guardians. Few people knew it was there. Fewer still were aware of its purpose.

This story, Kim and Barkot: Guardians of the Abyssinian Code, is born of that mystery.

When two extraordinary and valiant young spirits—Barkot of Ethiopia and Kim of Canada—are summoned by the ancient Guardians, they are ushered into a grand quest spanning the world, discovering forgotten technology, and awakening mystical forces long asleep. What begins as a nighttime burglary in the shadows of Lalibela becomes a race against time to prevent global catastrophe. Inspired by bravery, camaraderie, and shared fate, Kim and Barkot will have to battle formidable enemies, decipher cryptic codes, and protect a truth older than history.

Spinning together Ethiopian legend, historical fact, science from the future, and heart-stopping tension, this adventure invites young readers to discover themselves in a world where technology and magic blend, and two ordinary children are the sole hope for humanity.

This book is for the dreamers, the thinkers, the question-askers—for every child who believes in courage, curiosity, and in the power of doing what is right.

Let the Guardians rise. Let the adventure begin.

— Eskinder Yimer Haylu (Dr.)
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Chapter One: The Shadows of Lalibela
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It was a different night in Lalibela.

The medieval rock-hewn churches, carved deep into the earth more than 800 years ago, were silent under the full moon. But under that silence, something bubbled.

From the shadows near the Church of Saint George, a group of strangers moved stealthily—too stealthily. Dressed in black suits and gleaming goggles, they weren't pilgrims or priests. These were scientists from afar, but not the kind who loved peace or knowledge. These were thieves—stalkers of ancient power.

"Dr. Kellerman," one whispered, "the heat map confirms it. The Book of Wisdom is beneath the altar."

The leader, a tall woman with piercing eyes and a voice as fragile as glass, smiled coldly. "Four thousand years of secrecy end tonight."

They moved swiftly. Their gear wasn't issue—small hovering drones zipped silently, and thin laser beams cut through ancient stone without stirring dust. They passed by hidden scrolls, paintings of winged monks, and gold crosses without a glance. 
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They had one goal: The Book.

Deep below the altar, behind a false wall sealed with sacred wax, the Book of Wisdom rested on a pedestal of stone and light. The cover glowed softly with blue symbols—codes that had protected Earth for centuries. Codes written by the Abyssinian Guardians after the Great Martian War 5,000 years earlier.

As Dr. Kellerman lifted the book, the ancient alarms sounded. The piercing hum began to build. All through the monastery, secreted monk-scribes were jolted awake.

[image: C:\Users\addis\OneDrive\Desktop\MY E- Book\22  Kim and Barkot Guardians of the Abyssinian Code\Picture\02.png]
In a secret cave beneath the holy complex, an old monk named Abba Tesfaye stirred open his eyes. The silver tattoo on his forehead seared with fire.

"It has begun," he breathed. "The Book is taken."

He held a wooden staff with lion heads and glittering jewels etched into it. Lalibela's sacred hawk screamed into the night air outside, flying towards Addis Ababa with a message.
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Chapter Two: The Message in the Flame
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Barkot was drinking the remnants of her morning tea in Addis Ababa when her father burst through the door.

He was pale, his priestly robe disheveled, and there was a smoky smell around him—as if he had walked through fire.

"Barkot," he muttered, "close the door."

She did immediately. Something in his eyes scared her. "Aba, what's wrong?"

"They took it."

She froze. "What do you mean?"

"The Book. The Book of Wisdom. Stolen. From Lalibela. Last night."

Barkot's hands trembled. "But... that book was just a legend."

Her father shook his head. "No, my daughter. It's real. And it holds knowledge older than history itself. Without it, the world loses balance. And if it falls into the wrong hands..."

He didn't finish the sentence.

From the folds of his robe, he pulled out a glowing silver feather—warm to the touch, pulsing with invisible energy.

It's from the Sky Hawk of Lalibela," he whispered. "A message. The old Guardians are calling for help." He looked deep into her eyes. "And they chose you."

"Me?"

"You and Kim."
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On the other side of the world in Ontario, Canada, Kim Walker had just come in from building a solar-powered robot bird in his backyard when the call came in.

“Barkot?” he answered. “What’s up?”

Her voice was urgent. “Kim. It’s happening. The Book of Wisdom has been stolen.”

There was a long silence.

Kim’s voice dropped. 

“Some secret scientists. For“Do they know who took it?”eign. Possibly U.S. military links. My dad says they already vanished.”

Kim’s heart thudded like jungle drums. “Then we’ve got no time to waste.”

“I hope your adventure bag is packed,” Barkot said.

Kim grinned. “It always is.”

But before they could say goodbye, their screens fluttered. A new window appeared—glowing gold lines on a black background.

Then a voice spoke, calm and ancient.

"Children of courage. The Guardians awaken. The quest for the forgotten book begins here."

[image: C:\Users\addis\OneDrive\Desktop\MY E- Book\22  Kim and Barkot Guardians of the Abyssinian Code\Picture\04.png]Light abruptly burst from both their screens. Glowing coordinates seared themselves into Kim's wall. A time. A place. A code.

Kim and Barkot inhaled together.

"Did you see that?" she whispered.

"I did," Kim said. "That's... close to the Ethiopian National Museum."

"Tonight. Midnight," Barkot said.

And somewhere, in a hidden Wakandan vault deep beneath Mount Bishoftu, something that had lain dormant for decades awakened. A silver, silent ship—sneakier than sound, faster than light.

The Guardians were taking to the air again.
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Chapter Three: Midnight at the Museum
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There was a peculiar electricity in the night air of Addis Ababa. The stars overhead were exceptionally bright, as though they also observed.

Kim's meeting with Barkot took place in the shadows near the Ethiopian National Museum. The courtyard was still, except for the gentle rattling of eucalyptus leaves. They both wore dark clothing and small packs with the essentials—flashlights, notebooks, energy bars, and one less-than-typical item: a feather that glowed softly in the dark.

Barkot indicated with her feather. "The coordinates indicate this spot."

Kim moved slowly in a circle. "So where's the door?"

They crept along the building's edge, by a statue of Emperor Haile Selassie, until Barkot stopped suddenly. "Look."

In the stone wall was carved a symbol they hadn't seen before: a winged lion, surrounded by old Ge'ez script.

Kim pulled out his notebook. "That's the same symbol on the Ark of Moses book."

Barkot reached out and touched the paw of the stone lion. It clicked.

The wall creaked and slid inward, and a staircase lit by blue crystal orbs was exposed.

"No way," Kim whispered.
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They descended quickly, the stone steps humming beneath their feet. At the bottom, the passageway opened into a vast underground chamber. There, waiting for them, were five monks in white and gold robes. But they were not ordinary monks. Their eyes glowed dimly, and strange circles of light pulsed around their wrists like bracelets of pure energy.

“Welcome, Seekers,” the lead monk said in
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