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Dedication
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To my beloved daughter, Barkot Eskinder,

This book belongs to you more than anyone else.

You gave me the most precious gift a father can receive—your time.
The moments we could have spent playing, laughing, studying, and simply enjoying each other’s company... you quietly allowed me to turn them into these pages.
While you waited with patience,
while you called me to play,
while you wished to be beside me—
I was writing. And yet, every word I wrote carried you in it.

Your smile, your curiosity, your energy, and your love gave life to this story. You are not just part of this book—you are its heart.

One day, when you read these pages, I want you to know:

This story was written with sacrifice— but also with deep love.

Thank you for sharing your time with me, my daughter.

This is for you.

With all my love,
Dad
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Preface
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There are stories history remembers.

And there are stories it was never meant to tell.

This book belongs to the second kind.

For generations, the legacy of Emperor Menelik II has stood as a symbol of strength, unity, and resistance. His victories are written. His leadership is honored. His name lives in the foundations of Ethiopia.

But history, like time itself, is selective.

It reveals what the world is ready to understand—

And hides what it is not.

What if, behind the visible triumphs of kings and empires, there existed another struggle—silent, unseen, and far more dangerous?

What if the survival of a nation... and even the fate of Earth... depended not only on armies and leaders, but on a hidden choice made in the quiet of one night?

This is the story of that choice.

It is the story of a child who was never meant to be known.

A boy raised not in a palace, but in secrecy.

A mind trained not only in wisdom, but in truths forbidden to kingdoms.

Debole: The Hidden Prince of Menelik II and the Seventh Invasion is a journey through two worlds:

The Ethiopia we know—rich in history, culture, and sacred places like Lalibela and Ankober—

And the Ethiopia hidden beneath it—

A world of ancient knowledge, unseen guardians, and forces that do not belong to Earth.

This story blends history with imagination, myth with science, and faith with possibility. It asks a question that has followed humanity across time:

If power could shape the future... who should control it?

At its heart, this is not only a story of invasion or war.

It is a story of responsibility.

Of sacrifice.

Of choosing what is right—when every choice carries a cost.

And above all—

It is the story of a guardian.
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About the Book
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Debole: The Hidden Prince of Menelik II and the Seventh Invasion is a cinematic young adult adventure that fuses Ethiopian history, mythology, and advanced science fiction into a powerful and immersive narrative.

The story follows Mogess—known as Debole, the Lion Cub—a hidden son of Emperor Menelik II, secretly raised by ancient monks who guard knowledge far beyond the understanding of the modern world.

Trained in both spiritual discipline and advanced scientific principles, Debole grows into a protector of a hidden truth:

That Earth has been visited before.

That powerful forces have tried—six times in history—to claim something buried deep within Ethiopia.

And that the seventh attempt...

Will decide the fate of humanity.

As mysterious alien forces return, targeting an ancient energy source hidden beneath the Blue Nile, Debole must rise from secrecy into destiny.

From the sacred grounds of Lalibela to the historic heights of Ankober, the story unfolds across landscapes rich with culture, meaning, and hidden power.

Readers will experience:

	High-stakes action and suspense driven by a global alien threat

	Ancient Ethiopian history reimagined through a science-fiction lens

	Philosophical depth exploring time, power, and human freedom

	A powerful hero’s journey from hidden child to universal guardian

	A unique blend of myth and science that feels both magical and believable


At its core, this book is about a choice:

To control the future—

To destroy it—

Or to protect it, and allow humanity to decide its own path.

This is not just a story of Ethiopia.

It is a story of Earth.

And of the unseen guardians who stand between survival... and silence.
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Chapter 1: The Night Menelik Made a Hidden Choice
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The palace of Emperor Menelik II stood silent under the deep Ethiopian night.

A cold wind moved across Addis Ababa, whispering through the tall pillars and carved doors of the royal compound. Guards stood alert, their spears steady—but something felt different. The air was heavier, as if the night itself was waiting.

Inside, in a private chamber lit by flickering oil lamps, Emperor Menelik II stood alone.

He was not dressed in full royal glory. No crown. No gold. Only a simple robe. Yet his presence filled the room like a mountain—strong, unshakable, and wise.

But tonight, even the great Emperor was troubled.

Behind him, a newborn child slept softly, wrapped in fine white cloth.

His son.

A son no one must know.

Menelik slowly turned his gaze toward the child. His face, known for courage and victory, now carried something rare—uncertainty.

Then—

A sound.

Not from the door.

Not from the window.

But from the shadows.

“Your Majesty...”

Menelik did not move quickly. He did not call the guards. He simply spoke, calm but firm.

“Step forward. No man enters here without my knowing... unless he carries truth.”

[image: C:\Users\addis\OneDrive\Desktop\001 A.png]From the dim corner of the chamber, a figure emerged.

An old man.

Tall, wrapped in dark robes, his long beard touched with silver. His eyes were deep—too deep—as if they had seen centuries, not years.

Menelik’s eyes narrowed slightly.

“Abba... Gebrekirstos.”

The old man bowed his head.

“I come not as a guest, Your Majesty... but as a reminder.”

The Emperor’s voice hardened.

“I remember everything that concerns my kingdom.”

The old monk stepped closer, the lamp light revealing the calm strength in his face.

“Not everything, my King. Some truths are not remembered... they are hidden. Until the time comes.”

A silence stretched between them.

Then the monk spoke again—slowly, carefully.

“The prophecy.”

Menelik’s expression changed.

Just slightly.

But enough.

“Speak,” the Emperor said.

Abba Gebrekirstos lifted his hand gently, pointing toward the child.

“A child born to the Lion of Ethiopia... a child who carries more than blood. More than a name.”

He stepped closer to the sleeping baby.

“In him... there is a map.”

Menelik’s voice dropped.

“A map?”

“Yes,” the monk said. “A map within a map... and within that map... the clear shape of Africa itself.”

The Emperor’s heart began to pound—not with fear, but with recognition.

“The sign...” he whispered.

Abba Gebrekirstos nodded.

“And another sign, Your Majesty. One that cannot be mistaken.”

He gently uncovered part of the child’s head.

There—

On the right side—

A patch of hair.

White.

Not gray.

Not fading.

But bright white, shining even in the dim light of the oil lamp.

The Emperor stepped forward, his breath slow, controlled—but his eyes intense.

“It is true...”

The monk’s voice grew deeper.

“This is the child the hidden ones have waited for. The one who will stand when the world begins to break.”

“The world is not breaking,” Menelik said sharply. “Ethiopia stands strong. My enemies fall. My people are safe.”

Abba Gebrekirstos did not argue.

Instead, he asked quietly:

“And the enemies you cannot see, Your Majesty?”

Silence.

The wind outside howled softly.

“The seventh time is coming,” the monk continued. “They have tried before. In the time of Axum... in the days of the Zagwe... and in shadows your history does not record.”

Menelik’s jaw tightened.

“I know of those stories.”

“They are not stories,” the monk said. “They are warnings.”

He stepped closer.

“They are coming again. And this time... they are not searching blindly.”

The Emperor looked again at his son.

“What do they want?”

The monk’s answer came like a stone dropped into still water.

“The stone beneath the Blue Nile.”

Menelik closed his eyes briefly.

Even he—the Emperor—knew of that secret.

A power too dangerous for kings.

Too dangerous for war.

Too dangerous for the world.

“And my son?” Menelik asked.
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Abba Gebrekirstos spoke with certainty.

“He is the key they will seek... and the one who can stop them.”

The room felt smaller now. The walls closer.

The choice... unavoidable.

“What must be done?” Menelik asked quietly.

The monk did not hesitate.

“He must disappear.”

The Emperor turned sharply.

“No.”

“If he remains here,” the monk continued, firm but respectful, “he will be found. Not today. Not tomorrow. But soon.”

“He is my son,” Menelik said, his voice rising—not in anger, but
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