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Prologue 

1500 YEARS AGO 

 

For thirty horrendous days, they were tossed from pillar to 

post. Navigating the Mediterranean was second nature to 

them. But this time, it was different. From usually merciful 

calm waters, the Great Sea seemed to have been mercilessly 

transformed into a treacherous, perilous, and unforgiving 

expanse. Until now, these men thought they had seen it all, 

and often chuckled at their Ancestors words a serene, 

tranquil, and silky ocean never made an adroit seafarer. 

 

If only Grandpa saw this, they thought. 

 

This was as if they had been metamorphosed from the real to 

the surreal. If they survived this challenge, it would certainly 

put them into the alpha league of Sailors. 

 

Then suddenly in a bat of an eyelid, providence seemed to 

have favoured them - the storm relented and dissipated into 

oblivion. Within minutes, they found themselves washed up 

on a picturesque island. Drained, exhausted, and frustrated, 

they grappled to lift themselves as they emerged from their 

aquatic mobile onto the shores of that balmy island. Lying 

almost lifeless on that idyllic beach for what seemed like an 

eternity, they finally mustered the strength to pick themselves 

up as they woefully strolled into the island’s dense vegetation 

in search of food and water.  



 
4 

Then his cog appeared. Dishevelled, hideous, and ominous. 

He didn’t say a word. The deafening silence, however, 

provided a clear instruction – follow me. A few hundred 

metres later, they found themselves at the foot of a giant door. 

As they entered the chamber, they felt a rush of goose-

pimples surround their spine-tingling torso. As their eyes 

adjusted, they absorbed the image of the most repugnant, 

reprehensible, and repulsive edifice they had ever seen. It’s 

back looked its front and its obverse looked like its reverse. 

Hair curled out of every possible cavity. 

 

When did Mother Earth vomit you out of her soil, they 

thought? 

 

The silence. Their hearts raced. Their spines tingled. 

 

Clothed in an ominous gloom, the creature eventually turned 

around and levitated toward them. 

 

The voice chillingly said: “Do dates still grow in the Orava?” 

“Yes”, they replied. 

“Soon, they will die.” 

 

“Does water still flow in the Sea of Galilee?”, the creature 

asked. 

“Yes” they replied. 
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“Soon, it will dry up.” 

Then he extracted a photo from his robe, pointed to the 

image on it, and said: “do the people listen to this Man?” 

“Yes”, they said. 

“Well, it’s best they remain obedient to him”. 

 

Then with a hostile gnarl, he howled: “now get the fuck out 

of here”. 
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~ 1 ~ 

 

At the opening of their Annual Leadership Conference of 

The Council on Friday, May 13, 1910, in New York, Sir Mike 

Coxsmall, renowned for his brilliance as a veteran Orator 

catapulted by his love for history and a future enveloped in a 

Coxsmall vision, was ambivalent. Coxsmall was a fifth-

generation financier born to nobility. He was the grandson of 

the revered Lord Coxsmall, also a financier, who had a love 

for two things: being NUMBER ONE, at everything. And 

Education. 

 

As the clock edged closer to 13H00 that would mark the 

commencement of the much-awaited event, Coxsmall’s mind 

wondered to his days at Bedfordshire, one of the finest 

Schools in the midlands. Notwithstanding his family’s 

seemingly infinite pockets of wealth, it didn’t stop kids from 

jeering the capacity of Mike’s gonads. During his teenage 

years, he often debated with himself on whether he should 

rather refer to himself as Michael. Michael Coxsmall, he 

thought, it wouldn’t make much of a difference. He even 

thought of changing his name to Ezra, Herschelle, or 

Clifford. Hell, he thought, I’m so tired of this verbal 

excrement and being ridiculed that I’ll take any another name 

– even Tom, Dick, or Harry will do. Or maybe, not Dick. 

Imagine Dick he thought to himself, being addressed as Dick 

Coxsmall! Now we can’t have that, can we? he chuckled to 

himself. 
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Mike could still hear the jeers reverberate through the halls 

and walls of Bedford. It had haunted him his entire life. But 

following several debates and arguments with himself, he 

eventually relented about the proposed name change. But he 

hardened by undertaking that he will become the world’s 

meanest, toughest, and most ruthless Mike that the world had 

ever seen. That Mike intended to make even Genghis Khan, 

Alexander the Great, and Napoleon look like pussy cats. The 

world needed a new don. A Doberman. 

 

Coxsmall had always been a great fan and admirer of Titus, 

the thirteenth century brutal Commander of the Templar 

Order. Titus was a cunning strategist, who even invaded his 

own Castle and killed one of his soldiers with the intent of 

warning his troops to always be on guard. 

 

Mike intended to live forever. Or more accurately, have his 

legacy live through his progeny, indefinitely. He hated the 

concept of finite. That his heirlooms, be it Lord Coxsmall, 

Count Coxsmall, Senator Coxsmall, Governor Coxsmall, 

President Coxsmall, King Coxsmall and Queen Coxsmall, 

would all continue endowing the world with his vision. 

 

As the lights ominously dimmed in the triangular boardroom, 

one of Coxsmall’s fiercest critics and sceptics, Caleb 

Unterman, moved to his pre-arranged seat. Unterman was a 

brilliant German physicist. For a long time, Unterman held 

the conviction that Coxsmall ran The Council like a kangaroo 

court, often leveraging verbal linguistics and bending it like a 

seasoned gymnast to drive his agenda. In fact, many at the 
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Council believed that Caleb Unterman, or “CU” as he was 

often referred to, was the only man with the balls, man 

enough, and mad enough, to take Coxsmall on. 

Coxsmall opened The Council’s 1910 meeting with the 

following key-note address: 

 

“Ladies & Gentlemen – today I am extremely pleased to 

report of the exponential progress that the world has made 

under the exemplary Leadership of The Council. From the 

storming of the Bastille over one hundred years ago on July, 

14 1789; Napoleon waltzing into Austria; the Battles of 

Copenhagen, Austerlitz, and Waterloo; the independence of 

Argentina and Norway; the Austro-Prussian War, the Franco-

Prussian War and the American-Spanish War; the Treaties of 

Vienna and Constantinople; the American revolution where 

we gained independence from the Brits; the California Gold 

Rush; the discovery of diamonds in Kimberley in South 

Africa; the establishment of Texas and California as the 28th 

and 31st members respectively of the United States; Abraham 

Lincoln’s Presidential inauguration and assassination five 

years later; the Chicago fire; the acquisition of Alaska from 

Russia; and many more. 

 

“Moreso, through the Industrial revolution that inspired the 

rapid re-shaping of the world with massive progress in the 

fields of Mathematics, Physics, Biology, Chemistry, 

Engineering, and Metallurgy. Over the last century, we have 

seen the development of steam locomotives, steamboats 

capable of crossing the Atlantic, proto-type internal-

combustion engine powered cars, sewing machines, printing 
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presses, pianos, telephones, streetlights, pasteurization, and 

dynamite. Just a short while ago, Giovanni Marconi 

successfully transmitted the first wireless transmission. 

“Furthermore, since we ushered in the new century a decade 

ago, we have witnessed either the birth, rapid growth, or the 

birth and rapid growth of great Corporations spawning 

outstanding products like Coca-Cola. 

 

“Enlightened friends, notwithstanding these phenomenal 

accolades, the veterans at The Council are extremely unhappy. 

We have become complacent. We have become arrogant 

because of our success. Procrastination is the number one 

enemy of greatness. We have allowed ourselves to slide 

because of procrastination. 

 

“Should he grace us with his presence today, tomorrow, or in 

the not-too-distant future, he would be irate and irritated. He 

would be and enraged and outraged. As his followers, 

acolytes, and disciples, he giveth us whatever we liketh. He is 

abundantly generous. Yet here we sit, basking in our glory and 

overshadowed by our success. We are dawdling around and 

dragging our feet. We must increase the momentum. 

 

“Thank you for enlightening us mere mortals with your 

eloquent poetry, Mr. Chairman”, exclaimed CU. “As you 

made it abundantly clear with your cathartic rhetoric - the 

elders feel that the quid pro quo is unbalanced. After all, as he 

giveth us abundantly, so we should reciprocate accordingly. 

We hear your rants & raves that we should level the playing 
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field. So Honourable Chairman, what do you propose we do 

to change the status quo”? 

Trying to hide his irritability at CU’s comments and question, 

Coxsmall continued: 

 

“Over the next century, our vision is clear. We want the 

twentieth century, and every century thereafter, to be a 

Council century.  

 

“At a macro level - the world must be unified under one flag, 

under one parliament that controls world politics. We must 

appoint every President, Prime Minister, and King – basically 

any and every Ruler in every significant geographical location 

in the world. 

 

“This Council must control the global economy. We must 

create a Global Bank, and all central banks must roll into our 

Bank. We must accelerate the creation of sophisticated 

financial instruments that must align with our strategy. We 

must discontinue the medieval, primitive, and trite use of gold 

and silver as forms of legal tender and replace it with a more 

worldly medium that will serve as a contemporary exchange 

of value. Its extermination, elimination, and eradication must 

be expedited. Gold and silver must be replaced by paper 

money. It will initially be backed by national gold reserves. 

Thereafter, we must progressively canvass for the removal of 

the gold standard. 
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“As much as we can sit back and cheer our technological 

advancements over the last century, we need to up the pace. 

We need to create new technologies. We need to scale up our 

communications, modes of transport, technology, science, 

biology, medicine, and everything else in between. We need 

to go further and faster. 

 

“We need to mass produce combustible engine cars. We must 

create flying conveyances that will travel faster than the speed 

of sound. We need to develop canals that will reduce maritime 

travel for the transfer of goods from west to east and north 

to south. 

 

“We must create faster, more efficient, and better forms of 

communication. There must come a day when every person 

on planet Earth must hold a communications device in the 

palm of their hand and be able to communicate with each 

other within milliseconds. 

 

“We are falling behind in medicine. Our scientists need to 

develop cures for common plagues, diseases, and sicknesses. 

 

“We need to change the structure of our societies. We need 

to place a piece of technology in every home that we can 

communicate through. We need to control the minds of our 

subjects. We need to give the worlds people greater freedoms. 

We need to make the world a magnificent, magnanimous, and 

exciting place for people to inhabit. 
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“We must free the world’s peoples of the prohibitions, 

inhibitions, and injunctions imposed by religion. People must 

be free to do as they please. If a man wishes to marry a man, 

or a woman wishes to marry a woman, they must be free to 

do so. In fact, we must create dynamic jurisprudence that will 

repeal previous archaic legislation and design Courts of Laws 

that will even issue marriage certificates for people with such 

desires. We must make the world a universal secular state. 

 

“We must harness our current talent crop that will drive this 

vision. From here, Thinkers, Strategists, Politicians, 

Inventors, Innovators, Oligarchs, and Entrepreneurs will 

emerge who will boldly create the strategic platforms to 

realize this Council’s vision. We must be extremely strict in 

our strategy yet flexible in our execution. 

 

“And how do you expect to achieve these lofty aspirations, 

Mr. Chairman?” asked CU. 

 

“We need to do four things”, replied Coxsmall. 

 

“Number One: for too long, and more accurately, for over a 

millennium, the Planet has been under the control of the 

United Kingdom of Great Britain. We must change the centre 

of gravity to the United States of America. 

 

“Number Two: The Ottomans have had too much power. 

Through their khilafat system, for over six centuries they have 
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controlled over two million square miles of the Earth’s 

surface. We must dismantle their system of governance, 

remove their Caliph - Sultan Mehmed, and replace him and 

their system with our multi-party parliamentary framework. 

We have already instructed our emissary, Arthur, to begin the 

process. 

 

“Number Three: As I mentioned earlier, we must create a 

central bank. Aldrich has assured me that he is engaging the 

relevant stakeholders, and before we bid this year farewell, he 

would have put a sovereign, elite, and non-egalitarian team 

together to bring our vision to life. 

 

Then Coxsmall paused, a little too long, whereafter CU 

interjected, and asked “And Number Four?” 

 

“We must start a World War”, replied Coxsmall. 

 


