
        
            [image: cover]
        

    
Kings and the Decay They
Inherit

Copyright 2021 Albert
Oon

Published by Albert Oon at Smashwords

Smashwords Edition License
Notes: This eBook is licensed for your personal enjoyment only.
This eBook may not be re-sold or given away to other people. If you
would like to share this book with another person, please purchase
an additional copy for each recipient. If you’re reading this book
and did not purchase it, or it was not purchased for your enjoyment
only, then please return to Smashwords.com or your favorite
retailer and purchase your own copy. Thank you for respecting the
hard work of this author.

 



Chapter 1 – One Heart, One
Family

Two kingdoms loyal to Genus,
a Pillar of Cognizance, are crowning their new kings. These
kingdoms are called Fidelis and Benevolus, which were both founded
by two brothers who had different ideas of how justice should be
conducted. Aziel is one of these new kings from the kingdom of
Fidelis and is about to be crowned in a ceremony.

“Aziel, do you accept this
crown and all its burdens upon your shoulders?” the head bishop of
the kingdom says.

“I do,” Aziel
responds.

“Then take the Flame Cross
of Cognizance and be blessed by its embers.”

Little flames come out from
a staff with a fiery cross on it. These flames dance around Aziel
and singe parts of his face and hair as they bless him with their
energy.

“Genus is the Pillar of
Cognizance that holds up the others. Without it, Gloria would not
have kings or subjects, and Ecclesia would not have its laity or
clergy. Family is the root of all and as the new root, you will
lead not only our family, not only our kingdom but the world to
Heaven. Take up your spear that you will lead your flock with Tool
of God, King of Fidelis, and son of mine.”

The crowd prays while choirs
sing for Aziel as he lifts his spear skyward. Meanwhile, Gabriel
from the kingdom of Benevolus is christened by embers in much the
same way by his father.

“Genus is the Pillar of
Cognizance that holds up the others. Without it, Gloria would be
forced to bend to the will of the people, and the Church would be
in shambles. Without family, there can be no order, peace, and
love. Family is the Pillar of Cognizance that bears the heaviest
weight. Take up this weight and make your people proud, crush your
enemies, and lead us all to Heaven!”

Gabriel’s crowd cheers and
chants war psalms. Both kings are told to visit the archbishop to
receive their final blessing that will help them be better kings.
The two go together, as is tradition, in the same carriage together
with members of the royal guard and family traveling with
them.

Inside the carriage, Gabriel
says, “You look as princely as always with those robes and that
stern look on your face.”

“And you look as gruff as
ever. Tell me, do you ever shave?”

The two cousins laugh at
each other before Gabriel asks, “How did the ceremony
go?”

“It was wonderful. What
about yours?”

“Exhilarating, thrilling,
invigorating. What other adjectives should I use to describe it?
We’re kings now, Aziel. Shouldn’t you be more excited? Oh, wait
that’s right. Your kingdom celebrates crownings differently than
mine.”

“We just act more reverently
than yours is all.”

“Giving a lot of energy in
our ceremonies show greater reverence in our opinion. We should be
putting our all into our service for God and family, so why
wouldn’t we show it in every aspect of our lives including our
ceremonies?”

“I’m only saying that we
prefer it to be quieter and subtler. We let the silence of God
speak to us. Do you put your all into your sleep as
well?”

“If we could, we would. Just
look at our weapons such as this mace that I wield. It can both
stab and crush. It’s a tool for all occasions.”

“That’s true, but it can’t
be the best in all occasions. This spear can get in the eye holes
of armor and the gaps in it. If not, it can go right through it
because of how strong it is and I am.”

“Whatever you say. A jack of
all trades is typically better in all situations than a person
who’s only best in one. How’s my uncle doing?”

“He’s doing good. He’s going
to be resigning himself to a life of daily mass, penances, and
teaching. What about your father? How’s he doing?”

“Great as always. Still
training the new soldiers and keeping the people below him in line.
In our system, the old king still has the power to make changes
just in case we stray from the righteous path.”

Aziel and Gabriel talk about
the way their kingdoms operate while also talking about current
events and the state of their family and friends. By the time they
reach their destination in the kingdom of Gratia, which is one of
the kingdoms allied with Ecclesia and the place where they will be
blessed by the archbishop. The drivers and guards thank God that
the two cousins’ rambling has stopped.

“That’s our boys,” Gabriel’s
father says with a laugh.

Aziel’s father agrees then
says, “We were like that too when we were their age.”

“Speaking about that, do you
want to duel when this is done?”

“No, you know I don’t like
dueling. It divides our kingdoms, our families further
apart.”

“How so?”

“Whoever wins gets bragging
rights that one kingdom will hold over the other as if one is
better than the other because of it. This will lead to conflict or
at least an evening of the score, but you know that the kingdoms
are not content with having the score evened. You remember all the
fights we had until our fathers had to settle the score for good
through a battle of their own that ended in a drawn.”

“Ah, it’s nothing but a
friendly competition between family. Let the sore losers kick dirt
and hold their grudges. We’ll deal with them if they cause trouble,
so why don’t we duel? I’ve gotten better since our last duel. You
won’t win this time.”

“I’ll consider the duel. Ask
me later.”

“You always say that when I
ask you to duel or even play cards with me. Fine, but this time,
I’ll find you after the blessing and keep pestering you about this
until you say yes.”

Aziel’s father is smart
enough not to continue the argument and instead walks away.
Everyone gathers to see Aziel and Gabriel be blessed by the
archbishop. The archbishop is followed by his cardinals who hold up
his robes so they do not touch the floor. Embers seem to dance
around the man as if the graces within him cannot be contained in
his soul with the staff that he’s carrying floats alongside him as
if carried by his guardian angel. These flames then manifest as
arms of black flame where his arms used to be. Before the two kings
can be blessed, someone screams as a fight breaks out seemingly
between those of the kingdoms of Genus and Ecclesia.

Aziel, Gabriel, and even the
archbishop join in the fight. To end it quickly, the archbishop
uses the flames from his arms along with his staff to target the
aggressors and incapacitate them. Everyone else touched by the
flames is unharmed except for the sinful who get burned a bit. In
awe of his power, the two new kings ask the archbishop how he used
his flames as if they were both children.

“I trust in God to use the
flames. Do you really think an armless sinner like me can use this
amazing power on my own?” the archbishop explains.

Once the bodies are taken
away and the injured sent to the doctors, the ceremony resumes
while the investigators look into why this happened.

“I bless you in name of God.
The one who lights the flame of our conscious. The one who makes
our darkness bright. The one who is truth and goodness itself.
Together, you two bear the crowns of your kingdoms. Go, and glorify
God through your actions. May He grant you the graces necessary for
your noble duty.”

The kings are blessed by the
Flame of Cognizance as their sense of good and evil and wisdom are
enhanced by it. They then immediately go to the investigators to
find out why there was a fight.

One of the investigators
looks at the others before saying to the kings, “We think that this
fight was started by members of the Benevolus kingdom, and it
appears that the royalty of Benevolus was instrumental in
this.”

“What?! That’s impossible!
My father is very thorough in cutting out those who are disloyal to
God, family, and state,” Gabriel says.

“This is just what we can
see from the evidence we have so far. The assailants have been
identified as high class members of your kingdom by their peers and
your father. A deeper investigation will reveal more, but as of
right now, the royalty of your kingdom is suspect.”

Gabriel takes Aziel aside
then says, “We have to clear my kingdom’s name from
this.”

“Of course we will. We need
to know who the assailants were by getting the information from the
investigators.”

“They have to give us the
information. We’re kings after all.”

“But your royalty is suspect
in this crime. I should be the one to retrieve the information from
them.”

“You may become suspect in
their eyes because you’re my cousin trying to help me out. Besides,
kings aren’t meant to get involved in investigations like this and
take it into their own hands.”

“Who says that we need to
play by their rules?”

“Are you saying what I think
you’re saying?”

“Yes. As kings, we have a
duty to clean up messes like this. The same witnesses the
investigators talked to should give us the same
information.”

Aziel’s assumption is proved
right when the kings question the witnesses and Gabriel’s
father.

After giving them the
information, Gabriel’s father says, “I don’t like this one bit,
boys. This feels like a setup to ruin our reputation.

“That’s what I think too,
father,” Gabriel says.

“You too should conduct your
own investigation if you feel it necessary.”

“Where should we start?”
Aziel asks, “The assailants don’t seem to have any connecting
factors and everyone we talked to were shocked by their
actions.”

“I do know that they were
close friends and met at a bar every Sunday. I suggest going to
that.”

Aziel and Gabriel decide to
do as Gabriel’s father says, and visit the bar where the assailants
frequented that’s located in Benevolus. By the time they reach the
bar, a shadowy force has already made its move to hide their
actions. The kings draw the attention of everyone in the bar who
whisper to themselves while others get their attention. Two people
within the crowd then attempt to stab the kings but their
assassination attempt was seen through as the kings parry the
blades and stab the assassins with their own blades.

“My father didn’t raise a
naïve boy,” Aziel says.

“Did you really think that
my father didn’t teach me how to see through distractions?” Gabriel
says before a fight breaks out in the bar.

The kings fight off everyone
in the bar until there is no one left in it. Both their royal robes
and the walls are splattered with blood. Those who witnessed the
fighting cheer for the kings before guards finally come by to get
rid of the bodies.

“That was just like the
group training we did together,” Gabriel says.

“Yes, but with more blood.
This is the first time I took a life,” Aziel somberly
admits.

“Your first time? Your
father didn’t train you to kill?”

“No, he didn’t.”

“My father did. We went out
raiding dens of criminals. It wasn’t to get used to killing because
every lost soul is a tragedy. It was just so I wouldn’t be afraid
to kill if I had to.”

“It was wise for him to
train you that way. Let’s search the bar to see if we can find out
why these people attacked us.”

Gabriel and Aziel look
through the rooms of the bar and find hidden rooms. These rooms
contain plans and weapons along with symbols that belong to
Fidelis.

“Aziel, what is the meaning
of this?” Gabriel says with a tone that suggests he’s ready to
fight him.

“I don’t know. I have no
clue what this is about,” Aziel says.

“From what I’m seeing it
looks like these people were from your kingdom trying to frame mine
so that ours could be put to shame while yours is
glorified.”

“Why would they try to kill
me then?”

“It looks like these were
defectors who want to drive a wedge between the two brother
kingdoms. They’re loyal to their idea of what Fidelis should be
rather than what it is.”

“So what does this have to
do with me?”

“You are your father
should’ve been on top of this.”

“Like how your father
should’ve been on top of your royalty?”

“Don’t tempt me to fight
you. I’m not in the mood for sarcasm.”

“Then I’ll let you know that
these weapons aren’t from my kingdom.”

“How do you
know?”

“Because our weapons are
crafted better. Like I said before, we focus on specialties. Our
blades are sharper and our hammers are blunter to fill their
specific roles while these weapons are oddly basic in comparison.
These knockoff katanas and maces would’ve been scrapped and reused
to
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