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​Chapter Minus One: Author’s Foreword
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This book is a work of fiction in the genre: Alternate History.  I posit the question: what if king Sigismund II of Poland had not died childless but had in fact engendered a son, Casimir V.  Then what if he organized an army to re-capture Constantinople from the Moslem Ottomans?  That adventure is handled in the precursor to this book: The Re-conquest of Constantinople.  Otherwise I have attempted to make the depiction of history as accurate as possible, using names of actual people who lived at the time.  Where facts were scant or non-existent at the time of writing, I invented them.  Much of my historic data comes from sites that I visited on the Internet, so the data are as accurate as that.

It wód add to your enjoyment to follow trips from one place to another.  You can find the places mentioned on an Internet map of Poland, and on Google Earth.

GOVERNING A CHRISTIAN CONSTANTINOPLE

Chapter 1: A New Order

1.1. The Imperial Council

1587.  King Casimir V Jagiellon drummed his fingers on the carved armrest of his temporary throne. The chamber—converted from Ottoman to Christian usage—still carried subtle reminders of its former masters. Workers had removed Islamic calligraphy from the walls of the Imperial Hall in the Blachernae Palace, replacing them with hurriedly hung tapestries depicting Christ Pantocrator and the Virgin Mary Theotokos. Maps of former Ottoman territories now under Christian control lined the eastern wall.

Sunlaйt streamed thru the windows, illuminating motes of dust. The morning heat promised another sweltering day in Constantinople.

"They're late," Casimir muttered to Chancellor Jan Zamoyski, who stood at his raйt hand.

"Venetians are always late to councils but first to profits," Zamoyski replied quietly. "Admiral Morosini likely delayed to ensure he makes a grand entrance."

As if summoned by the chancellor's words, the bronze doors swung open. Admiral Paolo Morosini strode into the chamber, his crimson velvet robes embroidered with the golden lion of St. Mark. Behind him followed representatives from all major European powers who had contributed to the crusade: General Heinrich von Pappenheim for the Bavarian contingent with his distinctive azure coat of arms, Archbishop Salentin von Isenberg of Cologne, with the city’s black and yellow colors, Cardinal Francesco Buoncompagni in papal crimson as official observer, Marshal Philippe de Strozzi of France, and Colonel Cristóbal de Mondragón representing Spain's substantial military contribution, his severe black doublet marking him as distinct from the more colorful eastern Europeans.

Greek Orthodox acting Patriarch Jeremias II entered last, the Orthodox cleric's beard reaching nearly to his waist, his eyes taking in the chamber with measured assessment.

"Forgive our tardiness, Your Majesty," Admiral Morosini bowed elaborately. "My captains required precise instructions regarding the security of the Bosphorus passage."

Casimir waved away the excuse. "Constantinople wasn't built in a day, Admiral, but neither was it liberated by men who arrived late to battle."

The jest carried enŭf edge to make several councilors shift uncomfortably. The year since Constantinople's fall had done little to soften the king's direct manner.

Once all were seated at the big oak table, Casimir rose. His voice filled the chamber with practiced authority.

"Constantinople was the head of the serpent. With its fall, the entire Ottoman Empire lies open before Christendom." He gestured to the maps. "Our decisions today will shape the future of not just this city but vast territories from the Danube to the Euphrates."

Cardinal Buoncompagni clasped his hands before him. "His Holiness Pope Sixtus wishes me to convey his prayers for divine wisdom in your deliberations. The Holy Father believes Constantinople's restoration to Christendom heralds a new era of faith."

"Faith will be needed to govern cities and feed populations," Zamoyski replied. "We face immediate practical concerns. Ottoman administrative networks have collapsed. Reports arrive hourly of rebellions in provincial territories. Former Ottoman subjects—Christian and Moslem alike—look to Constantinople for guidance."

Casimir nodded. "The chancellor speaks truth. We must establish order before chaos consumes what God has delivered to us."

General von Pappenheim cleared his throat. "Bavaria claims traditional raйts to territories along the Danube. Historical precedent supports our administration of—"

"Spain has interests in the eastern Mediterranean that predate this expedition," Colonel Mondragón interrupted. "King Philip's contribution of eйt thousand soldiers and twenty galleys surely merits consideration of Spanish oversaйt in coastal regions, particularly—"

"Venice has maintained trading interests thruout these waters for centuries," Admiral Morosini's voice rose above the others. "The Republic's naval expertise uniquely positions us to secure maritime routes and establish commercial governance along—"

Casimir struck the table with his open palm. The sharp crack silenced the competing claims.

"I expected this," he said, his voice dangerously quiet. "Each nation sees territory to claim rather than responsibility to bear."

Archbishop Jeremias II spoke for the first time, his Greek accent thick but his Latin comprehensible. "Perhaps we maйt consider the wishes of those who have lived under Ottoman rule these past generations? The Greek population has preserved Christian faith thru darkest persecution. Surely their voice merits consideration in these deliberations?"

A tense silence followed.

Chancellor Zamoyski unrolled a detailed map across the table. "Let us approach this methodically. Constantinople itself represents our first and most urgent governance challenge. Beyond the city, Ottoman provinces present distinct requirements based on population, strategic value, and historical connection to European powers."

The discussion rapidly devolved into territorial disputes. Venice claimed coastal regions and shipping raйts. Bavaria demanded Danubian territories. Spanish representatives insisted on consideration for their substantial military contribution. Greek Orthodox authorities advocated for autonomy in predominantly Greek regions.

After three hours of increasingly heated debate, Casimir raised his hand for silence.

"Enŭf," he said. "I've heard sufficient to understand that immediate agreement is impossible."

The king stood, towering over the seated councilors. "I therefore establish the following: Constantinople itself will be administered as a free Christian city under Polish protection. My chancellor, Jan Zamoyski, will serve as interim governor with authority to establish necessary administrative structures."

Admiral Morosini began to protest, but Casimir continued without pause.

"Outlying territories will be governed by a coalition council until permanent arrangements can be negotiated with the Pope's mediation. Each nation represented here may appoint two delegates to this council, which will meet weekly in this very chamber."

Cardinal Buoncompagni nodded approvingly. "The Holy Father will be pleased by this balanced approach, Your Majesty."

"I'm not finished," Casimir said. "All military forces remain under unified command—my command—until security is established thruout reclaimed Christian territories. This is non-negotiable."

General von Pappenheim frowned. "The Bavarian contingent takes orders from—"

"From me," Casimir interrupted, "or they can march home tomorrow. Constantinople's security cannot be divided between competing commands."

The council chamber fell silent. Casimir looked to each representative in turn, his gaze challenging any further objection.

"Your Eminence, will you offer a blessing for our endeavors?" he finally asked.

As Cardinal Buoncompagni rose to deliver the benediction, Chancellor Zamoyski leaned close to whisper in Casimir's ear.

"A temporary solution at best, Your Majesty."

"Temporary solutions sometimes outlast their creators, Jan," Casimir replied softly. "History is built on compromises that no one loves but everyone can tolerate."

1.2. The Reconstruction Commission

The ancient ​Hippodrome stood as a testament to Constantinople's layered history. Roman spina still marked the center where Byzantine chariots had once raced. Ottoman pavilions had later risen alongside crumbling classical statuary. Now, the massive space served a new purpose as headquarters for the city's reconstruction.

Magistrate Theodoros Kantakuzénos, descended from Byzantine nobility but pragmatic enŭf to have survived Ottoman rule, unrolled architectural plans across a trestle table. Around him gathered the newly appointed Reconstruction Commission—architects, engineers, and civic leaders from across Europe and the eastern Mediterranean.

"Gentlemen, we face an unprecedented opportunity," Theodoros gestured toward the plans. "Constantinople requires not merely repair but re-imagination."

Master Builder Andrea Palladio, employed by the Venetian Senate to oversee harbor reconstruction, stroked his silver-streaked beard. "The harbor facilities must receive priority. Without functioning ports, supplies cannot reach the city at necessary volume."

"Water comes before trade," argued German engineer Klaus Hoffmann. "The aqueduct system has suffered decades of neglect. Many cisterns are contaminated. Disease will spread if clean water isn't restored."

"The defensive walls cannot wait," insisted Polish military engineer Adam Czarniecki. "We've secured the city, but without proper fortifications, we remain vulnerable to Ottoman counterattack."

Theodoros raised his hands. "All valid priorities. This is why we must establish a comprehensive framework rather than competing projects."

He unrolled another document—a detailed city map marked with colored ink designations. "I propose we divide reconstruction into three phases over five years."

The magistrate pointed to red-marked sections. "Phase one: essential infrastructure—harbor facilities, water systems, and critical defensive positions. Construction begins immediately, with a completion target of eйt months."

"Impossible," Andrea Palladio protested. "The harbor alone requires—"

"Not impossible if we employ both Christian and Moslem craftsmen," Theodoros countered. "Many skilled Ottoman builders remain in the city. They built and maintained these structures for generations."

"You wód trust Moslems with our defenses?" Czarniecki asked, eyebrows raised.

"I wód trust skilled craftsmen to work under proper supervision," Theodoros replied evenly. "Constantinople was not built solely by Christians, nor maintained solely by Moslems. The city's strength has always been its array of knowledge."

The commission members exchanged uncertain glances, but none voiced further objection.

Theodoros continued, indicating blue-marked sections. "Phase two: commercial and residential reconstruction. Markets, housing, guild halls, and secondary infrastructure. One year timeline."

Finally, he pointed to green-marked areas. "Phase three: monumental and religious restoration. Churches, public spaces, and civic buildings. Three-year timeline, allowing for proper artistic considerations."

The chamber fell silent as commission members studied the comprehensive plan.

"Who will pay for this grand vision?" asked Andrea Palladio. "Venice contributes expertise but expects returns on investment."

City Treasurer Lorenzo Priuli, a Venetian banker recommended by Admiral Morosini, stepped forward. His thin frame seemed almost too much for the thick ledger he carried.

"I have completed initial assessment of captured Ottoman treasuries," he said, voice precise as his calculations. "Significant wealth remains—approximately three hundred thousand gold ducats and piasters in coin and convertible assets."

A murmur ran thru the commission. Such sums represented serious resources.

"However," Priuli continued, raising a cautionary finger, "realistic estimates for complete reconstruction exceed two million ducats, not including ongoing maintenance."

The chamber erupted in concerned voices until Theodoros whistled sharply for attention.

"Gentlemen! The treasurer speaks truth. Ottoman reserves provide only our foundation. The remainder must come from commerce, taxation, and investment from European powers."

"Each nation wants territory, but none wish to pay for its improvement," Andrea Palladio muttered.

"Actually," Theodoros smiled, "I believe we can alaйn interests precisely thru financial incentives."

He outlined a funding strategy that allocated reconstruction responsibilities among the European powers based on their commercial interests. Venice wód oversee harbor reconstruction with special port privileges as compensation. German interests wód finance aqueduct restoration in exchange for water mill raйts. Polish authorities wód fund defensive works as part of their security mandate.

"And the churches?" asked a representative of Archbishop Jeremias II. "Over sixty former churches require re-building or restoration after conversion to mosques."

"The Vatican has pledged funds specifically for religious restoration," Theodoros answered. "Cardinal Buoncompagni assured me that Pope Sixtus considers the restoration of the churches a personal priority."

The discussion continued for hours, allocating specific responsibilities to each Christian nation: Venetians wód oversee harbor and naval facilities reconstruction, Germans wód manage aqueduct and water system repairs, Polish engineers wód restore the defensive walls, and Greek craftsmen and artists wód lead the restoration of churches and public buildings.

As evening approached, Theodoros called for a final vote on the comprehensive plan. The commission approved it with surprising unanimity.

"Constantinople fell twice—first to Latins, then to Turks," Theodoros said as they prepared to adjourn. "Rarely does history give us a third opportunity. Let
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