


THE FIRE DOES NOT MERELY PROVIDE LIGHT; IT BREATHES

e THE SETTING
s . - # < Deepinthe night, when animals settle o
| ] .-~ and stars watch with the unblinking eyes
of the ancestors.

THE STORYTELLER

Grandma Attaa takes her stool like a *
queen. She stares into the flames as if
they are a doorway to another time.

THE SILENCE i

The quiet of the circle is not empty; it is -
an invitation. The people are preparlng /’-
to remember who they are. W
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THE NATURE OF THE STORY TOLD
ANANSESEM _ ABAKDSEM

DEFINITION DEFINITION

Spider tales and the laughter of trickster gods. Sacred history that lives in the pulse, not on '
the page. Refuses to be trapped by ink. )
b : PURPOSE PURPOSE | T
Meant for entertainment; light tales to pass Meant for identity and covenant. To forget is —
the hours until dawn. a betrayal of those who bled. - WY
WEIGHT | WEIGHT .

Light as smoke. A bedtime trick. Heavy as bone. The marrow of the people.



THE LEDGER OF THE AIR

; . - ABEAT - A PAUSE A ROLL
| A BIRTHPLACE A WARNING / A NAME CALLED BACK
4 . = , . FROM THE GREAT DEEP

The drums are not music. They are archives. They carry the history of a people older than borders,
% who built empires and sat upon their thrones when stone was taught to stand like mountains.
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THE SHIFTING SANDS OF KEMET

¢

PHASE 1: THE TIME OF THE STOREHOUSE (~1900 BC)

Zaphnath-Paaneah (Yosef) turns grain into power. Famine eats the nations, but Kemet rises. Alkebulan
| (Africa) rules the world. The ancestors live peacefully alongside the Kushites and tribes of Ya'akov.

PHASE 2: THE TRANSITION

Generations pass like rushing rivers. The House of Senusret and Amenembhat falls into memory.

-~ PHASE 3: THE COMING OF THE BLADE

* "'f/f:“ The House of Ramesses rises. The name sounds like a blade. Taxes, hard labor, and the whip
v ~ —  replace coexistence.
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- TAKEAWAY:

L The elders were trained for wisdom and astronomy, not war.

. Belief in the unseen world cannot stop a whip.




THE PRIESTESS AND

The Stakes

The desert is a mouth that swallows
men and returns only bleached bones.
Blood and spirit-water are required.

HE LION GOD

| The Cave of Apedemak

Sewa consults the lion god of
strength, where questions rise like
smoke and answers fall llke thunder.

The Catalyst /\/ﬁ e T \
Oppression grows too heavy. | - L ! A

Sewa, a priestess who saw what ";é“
eyes had learned to ignore,
rises up to restore balance.

“GOINTO THE DESERTS BRING )
THE STONE OF THE GOD TUTU.” w @W j
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THE DESERT’S HUNGER

8 Volunteers.

¥ A covenant: whether they survive
& orjoin Asamando (the ancestors),
their descendants will rule.
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1 Figure returns. Kwami Sese. B . il
He carries Tutu Abo. o R o




THE COVENANT OF BONE

The Price &4

 Kwami Sese weeps—a deep, broken cry like a tree splitting. The village searches for the 7 missing L
men. - B |

-

e Insight: Grief is not weakness; it is love refusing to be forgotten.

The Vow &)

e Sewa takes the stone and pours libation. The fallen have joined the ancestors; theiftblood paid for
tomorrow. : . '

Let their names become our backbone.

Let their names beco_}ne our backbone.
LET THEIR NAMES BEGGME OUR BACKBONE.
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THE AWAKENING OF TUTU ABO

The é;rit understand numbers a eijly;
- as the stomach understands hunger.

7 drops of goat blood.

7 drops of cow blood. o o 7 drops of fowl blood.

Sewa’s incantations, sounding
like a thousand voices.

OF . % S\
With lips, but with O™

= ~| Join forces with Kush. Fight your oppressors. |-
=\ _ ~ '
= /@ R Tutu Abo will lead the war. d
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FORGING THE NUBIAN BLADE
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YEAR 0: YEARS 1- 4
THE ALLIANCE THE CRUCIBLE
- — -~ : OF DISCIPLINE
wami Sese and his son Piye ——rte -

travel secretly to Kush.
Two oppressed peoples

The Kushites—architects and merge into a single force.

minds that know the geometry
~ of war—suffer under Kemet
alongside the tribes of Ya’akov.

Four solid years of secret
preparation. Spears. Shields.

A new dawn over the Nile.

= Formation. Footwork. F N k // . e
They listen. They agree. ; Formation. Footwork. \x s 7 4 o T
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THE CRACKS IN(THE WORLD

THE UNSEEN WORLD THE SEEN WORLD
(THE DIVINE STRIKE) (THE NUBIAN STRIKE)

* God of the children of Ya’akov
moves through Kemet.

~ + Nubians storm the strongholds
with the fire of Tutu Abo in their

e The firstborn of Kemet fall. MR

 They strike as a unified hammer,

* Pharaoh chases the rebel prince e trarad laborers. ,

Mosha. .
» The Red Sea swallows Pharaoh * The throne room shakes.
and his army. /

When a great power is struck by the unseen world, cracks appear
in the walls of the visible. That crack was our opening.
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THE CONVERGENCE OF DESTINY
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i SPIRITUAL | f ULTIMATE “‘\ 8 STRATEGIC
. AUTHORITY | [ SACRIFICE | ~+ &  ALLIANCE \
' _ Sewa the Priestess, . The7fallen inthe i . The 4-year
k the Oracle of ' desert, and the b _ ~ integration with the
Apedemak, and final fall of ] % architectural and
4 the magic of Kwami Sese. The | . martial mastery
Tutu Abo.

blood price.

of Kush.
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Victory brings its shadow. The drums in the distance do

Taking a throne means ™ not sound like a celebration;
inheriting the weight of what ¥ o B o they sound like a prophecy.
comes next.

Tutu Abo rests silently, as if
it has only spoken its first
command, not its last.

L

Grandma Attaa leans back as the fire dies down.
“This 1s not Anansesem... This 1s Abakosem.”




