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Preface
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In the intersection of ancient memory and cosmic future, Earth’s forgotten past is no longer silent—and its destiny no longer its own. This story, like the legacy it carries, spans galaxies and generations, and it begins with two children whose bloodlines are older than civilization itself.

When I first envisioned Kim and Barkot, I was not simply imagining heroes—I was resurrecting a legacy. One that flows from the highlands of Ethiopia, through the lineage of King Solomon and the Queen of Sheba, into realms of star-faring civilizations and extraterrestrial conflicts. It is a saga about memory and identity, truth and betrayal, and the unshakable courage found in the hearts of the young.

In Book One, Kim and the Search for the Lost Ark of Moses, a boy’s curiosity unveiled more than relics—it awoke destiny. Guided by ancient maps and dreams wrapped in prophecy, Kim uncovered technologies and truths buried beneath Ethiopia’s sacred soil.

Book Two, Kim and Barkot: Guardians of the Abyssinian Code, brought Barkot into the light—a young prodigy descended from royalty, whose mind could bridge science and the divine. Together, Kim and Barkot decoded a forgotten matrix of knowledge that linked ancient kings, divine artifacts, and alien emissaries. But their greatest challenge was yet to come.

In Book Three, The Zege Invasion and the Rise of the Red Galaxy, the battleground shifted to Mars. Red Galaxy invaders—disguised among Earth’s elite—targeted the sacred forests of Zege to harvest spiritual technologies for galactic domination. The battle that followed exposed the horrifying plan to weaponize Earth’s ancient wisdom. With allies from monastic orders and Martian rebels, Kim and Barkot defended not only Ethiopia but the cosmic balance between planets.

Now, in this fourth volume, The Martian Ring War and the Legacy of Sheba, the saga reaches its most critical point. Set against the backdrop of a civil war in ancient Ethiopia between Queen Yodit Gudit and the Axumite royals, a darker alliance emerges—Yodit’s secret pact with Martian rebels. Her prize: King Solomon’s Ring. But the theft of the ring does more than destabilize royal lineage; it fractures cosmic law.

As the Martians attempt to unlock the ring’s divine power—abducting a 2,000-year-old monk whose memory holds the activation key—Earth’s spiritual defenses begin to falter. Only Kim and Barkot, now fully recognized by the Abyssinian Guardians, stand between salvation and ruin. The revelation that Barkot is not just a defender but a descendant of Sheba herself changes everything.

In this book, the lines between myth and quantum truth blur. The Moon becomes a battlefield, Mars a crucible, and ancient libraries—hidden beneath Gondar and Lalibela—serve as the true archives of galactic civilization. The story confronts betrayal, explores legacy, and ultimately reclaims a narrative long denied to Africa and its ancient voices.

Through Barkot and Kim, we glimpse the courage to challenge injustice across worlds, and the wisdom to wield ancient power with humility. They remind us that the future of humanity is not written by chance—but by the choices of those who remember where they came from.

As you journey through these pages, I invite you to consider this:
What if the secrets of the stars were never alien at all, but simply forgotten? And what if the key to the cosmos was never in a lab or a spaceship, but in the bloodlines and wisdom of those Earth forgot to honor?
Welcome to the legacy.

— Dr. Eskinder Yimer Haylu
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Chapter One: The Fire of Axum
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The red sun was rising over the horned hills of the ancient kingdom of Ethiopia, casting long shadows across the golden stone of Axum. What had been the proud heart of an empire—where towering obelisks still rose, where sacred relics were kept, and the descendants of King Solomon dwelled—was now a city rent asunder by fear.

The drums of war had beaten for months. Queen Yodit Gudit, ruthless and ambitious, commanded her rebel forces from the south, burning churches, silencing priests, and hacking down the final strongholds of royal power. She hated the Axumite dynasty more than anyone—some whispered it was revenge, some breathed in awe that it was prophecy.

No one in the kingdoms knew that Yodit's rise was not hers alone.

In a hidden chamber beneath her war tent, walled in iron and obsidian, Yodit had summoned beings not of this world. Stooping, wearing glinting red armor, the Red Galaxy thieves stood in eerie stillness. Their masks concealed their faces, their eyes burning with the soft ember of distant galaxies. They were the Red Galaxy thieves—pillaging Martians who had been banned on their planet for tampering with forbidden technologies and defiling the Martian Code of Peace.

[image: C:\Users\addis\OneDrive\Desktop\MY E- Book\24 Kim and Barkot The Martian Ring War and the Legacy of Sheba\Kim and Barkot book 4 Picture\1-2.png]"We want the Ring," the tallest declared, his voice thunder in the distance.

Yodit did not waver. "Victory in war, and the Ring is yours."

The Martians had been watching Earth for centuries. They knew about the mythical object—King Solomon's Ring—a cosmic relic that not only consisted of gold but also starstuff and encoded light. It was said to grant dominion over spirits, command over elements, and even over time itself. It had passed from Solomon to Menelik, and then to Axum's keeper vaults. But none of the living had ever put it on before.

Nodding, the Martians unleashed their technology. Invisible drones hummed past Axumite sentinel towers. Voiceless plasma cut through royal shields. And ghostly lightning flashed down from above, cracking the empire's sacred ceremonies.

By evening, the last Axumite generals were slain. The royal dynasty had withdrawn to hiding. The obelisks were quiet, their long shadows weighed down in defeat.

Yodit thundered into Axum like a goddess of fire. Her banner loomed over holy Axum—but her mind was set not on fame, but on treasure buried beneath the old palace.
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There, guarded by priests and by spell, was a little, plain box of golden bangles and ancient wood.

The Ring.

She held it in her palms, trembling. The myths were not fictions. She could feel its beat—like the planet itself beating alive. Its strength beckoned to her, enticed her. With this, she thought, I shall not only rule over Ethiopia. I shall rule the world.

And then she did something no one expected.

She destroyed the pact.

"The ring is mine," she told the Martians. "Go back to your stars."

But the Martians had already suspected. At midnight, they returned, shrouded in silence. They murdered her treasury guards. They triggered the sleeping guardian traps and bypassed old spells by employment of alien code.

When Yodit awoke, the ring was gone.

There was only one remaining sign—carved into her stone walls. A Martian sigil, slashed in searing red:

"We never forget. We never forgive."

The skies over Axum wept that morning.

And high, high up in the sky over the Earth, a new war had begun.
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