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THE KINGDOM OF TEN KINGDOMS

In the majestic highlands of East Africa, where to this day a towering mountain rises above dense forests, tropical savannahs stretch endlessly, and virgin beaches meet the shore, there existed a Kingdom unlike any other. Ten small Kingdoms came together in harmonious unity to create one realm: THE KINGDOM OF TEN KINGDOMS.

The Kingdom was divided into different climates each with its own allure. To the north, a majestic mountain and highlands offered cool weather and dense forests that were filled with unique biodiversity, while rivers flowed through rich valleys and vast lakes. 

To the south, the landscape shifted to tropical savannahs and midlands, where the warm air and fertile soil supported a vibrant ecosystem.

Further south, dense forests met the ocean, forming a serene boundary between the land and the sea, where virgin beaches stretched along the coast and the abundant sea life served as an important food source for the coastal people. Mother Nature herself seemed to have embraced this kingdom, and the people, grateful for her blessings, lived in harmony with the land, taking care to protect it from harm.

Life in this kingdom was simple. People worked together in farming, fishing, and building: they tilled the soil, cast their nets in the ocean, rivers and lakes, tended to livestock, and with gifted hands, crafted tools, baskets, and pottery. Some gathered herbs for healing, while others taught the young or watched over the elders. They held festivals to celebrate the harvests, the rains, and the unity of the ten kingdoms. These were days filled with dance, music, and laughter that echoed through the valleys, all while protecting their land. Although their land was harmonious, Its people knew that peace was fragile and precious, so they worked hard every day to preserve it and live in harmony.

THE KING

THE KINGDOM WAS RULED by a wise King, King Jabali, whose name, meaning "mighty rock" resonated with strength and fearlessness, qualities that, together with his wisdom, he possessed. He was revered not only for his strength as a fierce warrior but also for his unwavering sense of justice and deep, steadfast love for his people. Jabali had inherited from his father a Kingdom full of harmony, prosperity, and rich culture, with proud, mighty warriors who defended the land fiercely, and he ruled his people with a gentle hand, ensuring that peace and prosperity remained the crown of his reign.

The bravery and fierceness of King Jabali and his army of loyal warriors were known throughout neighbouring Kingdoms, and he was renowned for his strategic brilliance, particularly in ensuring that his Kingdom remained shielded from the covetous eyes of neighbouring realms that were eager to claim its beauty and wealth. As a result, the rulers of the small kingdoms that made up King Jabali's realm were completely loyal to him. 

They had entrusted the wellness and prosperity of their people to his guidance, a trust he had never failed to honour.

Despite the power he wielded, King Jabali lived a life of quiet humility. His chambers were modest, he dressed simply, and he never indulged in the luxuries typical of kings. Unlike the monarchs of other Kingdoms, who surrounded themselves with gold and extravagance, Jabali poured his wealth into the lives of his people, ensuring that they never went hungry or without shelter. He shared his blessings with the land itself, always putting his people’s needs before his own.
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LOYALTY

However, it was the bond between King Jabari and his Queen, Nia, that truly set him apart from other monarchs. Their union was not one forged out of royal necessity or alliance, but one born from a love that had blossomed since childhood. They had grown up together, sharing countless dreams of the future, and their connection was deeper than that of a ruler and his consort. It was a friendship, a true partnership of souls. In a time when polygamy was the norm for kings, Jabari's devotion to Nia was unwavering. No matter the political pressure, he would never take another wife, for his heart belonged only to her.

Yet, even the most unbreakable of bonds could not shield them from sorrow. The Queen had given birth to six stillborn sons over the years, and each birth left the royal couple grieving. Despite the heartache, their commitment to one another remained unshakable. In the face of such loss, they found comfort in each other's arms, their hearts woven together so tightly that nothing, not even such heart-breaking events, could ever sever their connection.

But as the years wore on, whispers began to grow. The Kingdom, although a place of peace and prosperity, was now faced with an uncertain future. The council of elders, who had long advised Jabali in matters of state, grew increasingly concerned, as the King had no male heir, and the throne, which had been passed down through generations, now seemed to have no clear successor Fear began to spread that the kingdom would fall into chaos once the King's reign ended, for without a male heir, the delicate balance of power would be shattered.

But King Jabali would not give in, no matter how much pressure he faced. His advisors, who saw the problem clearly, kept insisting that he take another wife to have a son who could rule after him. They even picked out women for him to choose from. But Jabali's stance never wavered. He would not break his promise to Nia, not for his kingdom and not for its future. She was his bottom line.

Nia was falling into despair. She loved her husband more than anything else in the world, but she also understood that she shared him with the people of the Kingdom. Nia herself was loved by the subjects, as she was a just Queen who always participated in all events that benefited her people. She understood Jabali’s duty to the Kingdom, and as much as her heart was breaking, she finally relented. In the privacy of their chambers, she advised Jabali to take a concubine. Jabali became furious, so angry that, for the first time in their lives, he didn’t speak to Nia for almost one week. Finally, Nia apologized and promised never to bring up the subject again.

Unknowingly, their conversation was heard by some palace maids, and soon news spread across the land that the Queen herself was advising the King to take a concubine, but the King was refusing. The matter was met with mixed feelings by their subjects. Some saw that the King was being unreasonable, but most of them hailed the Queen for putting the wellbeing of her subjects first. To others, the King’s loyalty to his wife became a standard by which men were expected to behave.

Time wore on.
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THE CROWN PRINCESS OF THE KINGDOM OF TEN KINGDOMS

FINALLY, QUEEN NIA gave birth once again. This time, it was not a son that the Queen bore, but a daughter named Kito, meaning “jewel.” She was a perfect reflection of the joy she brought to the royal household and the whole Kingdom, and celebrations erupted throughout the Kingdom. Although it wasn’t a son, it was a living baby, and the subjects were happy that their beloved King and Queen had a child. She became a symbol of hope in a time of uncertainty, and they hoped her arrival had opened the door for the royal couple, so that, finally, they might bear a son who would survive.
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BUT YEARS PASSED, AND the royal couple had not yet borne a son. According to centuries-old customs and traditions of their land, the Kingdom still had no heir, as women were not allowed to rule, and a King without a son was essentially considered childless. The throne was reserved for men, and many in the Kingdom were still worried about what would happen if the King failed to produce a male heir. 

The council, though deeply loyal to their King, could not ignore the fact that, while Kito was cherished, she was not the heir the Kingdom so desperately needed. The whispers grew louder, and uncertainties about the future of the Kingdom seemed to grow as time passed.

King Jabali, however, was determined. His love and trust in his daughter were boundless. He was raising her to be a leader, and she was as capable both physically and intellectually to be an excellent ruler, with her trainers and instructors witnessing her abilities, which were a known fact throughout the Kingdom. Jabali refused to let the traditions of the past define the future of his Kingdom.

Though the pressure from a certain group of people in the Kingdom to conform to customs and traditions grew heavier, Jabali held firm, he was determined to fight for his daughter’s birth right, even if it meant challenging centuries of customs and traditions. He could not and would not allow archaic customs and traditions to rob Kito of her birth right. She was the child of a King, and she would be his successor. That was King Jabali’s stance on the matter.

In a bold, unprecedented move, King Jabali called for a revision of the Kingdom’s laws to allow women to rule, an action that would indeed change the course of history. He submitted his proposal to the council, and, given the gravity of the matter, the Kings of all ten Kingdoms were present, along with their consorts and children, forming the panel that would decide the future of their mighty Kingdom.

It was not an easy discussion. The debate stretched over several days, it was filled with heated arguments and opposing views, especially from fierce traditionalists, who were in the minority. Finally, a decision was reached by a majority vote, and a decree was issued, though not everyone on the panel was pleased with the outcome.

The decree declared that:
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"FROM THAT MOMENT ON, a reigning monarch’s first surviving child, regardless of gender, would inherit the throne, and this applied to all ten small Kingdoms as well."
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THIS SWEEPING CHANGE echoed throughout the Kingdom; and just like that, Princess Kito became a Crown Princess, a legitimate heir to the throne of the Kingdom of Ten Kingdoms. The people of the land hailed her as the crown Princess, knowing of her abilities, and they were at peace, knowing that the future of their Kingdom was in capable hands.

For the first time in the Kingdom’s history, and in all the neighbouring Kingdoms
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