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They Called Me a Criminal

But History will call me The King
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	“A true king doesn’t need a crown, he builds his empire in the places where no light dares to shine”

	“In a world of shadows, the brightest shine is betrayal”

	“Smugglers don’t run from fire—they walk through it in silence.”

	“His only weapon was silence—his only identity, myth.”

	“Legends don’t die—they disappear with a smirk.”

	“In the game of ghosts, names mean nothing—moves mean everything.”

	“He broke the law—not to escape it, but to reshape it.”

	“He didn’t hide in the shadows—he built his kingdom there.”

	"Pressure Makes Perfection"

	"The world saw a criminal. He saw a reflection."




-Dr. P.H. Brahmbhatt
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INTRODUCTION



About the Author 

Dr. P. H. Brahmbhatt

Background and Inspiration


Dr. P.H. Brahmbhatt is a distinguished scholar and writer who has dedicated his life to exploring the depths of human experience through his writing. With a background in literature and a passion for depicting the nuanced realities of everyday life. Being a versatile writer with multidimensional skills his story is always motivational for youth.  His mission is to make awake readers, helping them find guidance and inspiration in their own lives. Through his multidimensional writing, his aim is to offer timeless wisdom for future generations. Inspiration for this story was born in his innovative and philosophical mind during personal experience of life. "The Diamond Mirage: The Smuggler" was born from a fascination with the blurred lines between morality and survival. Inspired by real-world diamond trafficking, covert intelligence games, and the legends of men who disappear behind their own myths, the author sought to craft a story where crime becomes art, and deception becomes identity. The rise of an anti-hero like FredMond King, and a fearless woman like Nyra Voltaire, reflects not just the allure of power—but the price of carrying a world of secrets. His work often delves into themes of hope, resilience, and the choices that define our lives. His writing philosophy is driven by a desire to inspire and educate. Author believes in the transformative power of pen. Through the writing, he aims to shed light on societal issues, foster empathy, and encourage positive actions. His books are not just narratives but reflections on life's complexities, urging readers to pause, reflect, and make conscious decisions. The information given here is “thriller, action and suspense-fiction” type to entertain +18 readers.



The Diamond Mirage:  The Smuggler- A Crime Thriller


A High-Octane Smuggler Novel – Short, Sharp, and Explosive. This is the story of A Great Smuggler-Fredmond King. In this story, the author has described the global smuggling crime, smuggler’s psychology and action. Author described the true loyalty and true dedication in adverse situation. Author pointed the importance of emotions and commitment that play role in the life. This story is fictional and literature types there is no relation with any past history or reality of any individual. The story described a life reality of the great smuggler. This story will give heart touching feelings to the readers of +18 age-“Loyalty and Dedication Never End, even in the darkest corner of the world. For Fredmond King-the smuggler, his unwavering commitment to a cause greater than himself. Through danger, betrayal, and loss, his loyalty to his mission and dedication to mission endured carving a legacy that outshone the brightest diamond”. Author has tried to narrate the “emotions and love”. In this story author has narrated the reality of life of Great Smuggler and pointed hidden fear, dedication, thrill and suspense of his life. This story will thrill and entertain all readers and also helpful to the person making suspense, thriller, action-packed movie, TV serial, drama on stage etc.. My email: phirson1978@gmail.com for new innovative idea and suggestion.
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The Glitter Beneath Shadows
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The air in Sierra Leone was thick with the stench of sweat, iron, and fear. Smoke coiled from burnt shacks like dying serpents, whispering death over the broken earth. It was 2002, and the civil war was gasping its final, brutal breaths, but for thirteen-year-old FredMond King, it was just the beginning.

He crouched low among the elephant grass, his eyes darting from the glint of AK-47 muzzles to the slumped bodies of the villagers. His father—a gemologist working with a UN peacekeeping mission—had been one of them. Executed. Not for politics. Not for ideology. But because his fingers had touched something men would kill to possess.

Diamonds.

FredMond King remembered the map his father used to study every night: hand-drawn, stained, the paths to alluvial diamond fields etched in lines that meant nothing to anyone—except those desperate enough to bleed for them. The boy had memorized it, every mark, every symbol. And when the smoke cleared, when the soldiers laughed and moved on, he returned.

Under a collapsed hut, through the skeletal remains of scorched timbers, FredMond King dug. His fingers bled. His back ached. And finally—buried beneath a charred metal chest—he found it.

Not one diamond.

Hundreds. Raw. Red-stained. Brilliant.

He clutched the stones with the hunger of a child who had lost everything—and the cunning of a man who knew he’d just inherited power.

That night, under a sky lit by distant gunfire, FredMond King disappeared.

And the Mirage was born.
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The Deal Beneath the Club
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Mumbai, 2023.

Neon lights bled into the alleys like bruises on concrete skin. Beneath the city’s heartbeat, behind an unmarked metal door below the basement of Club Nocturne, a poker game masked an empire.

Smoke slithered through the air, mixing with perfume, lies, and sweat. Bodies moved with rhythm above; below, they froze with tension. In the center sat a man with a scar running from ear to collarbone, one eye hidden behind a black contact lens.

FredMond King.

“Do you know why this city worships illusion?” he asked, sliding a velvet pouch across the table to a Sudanese man in a white linen suit.

“Because reality’s too expensive?” the man smirked.

FredMond King gave a half-smile, cold and slow. “Because illusions are currency. And I deal in premium ones.”

The pouch opened. Inside, six uncut diamonds, nestled like sins in silk.

The Sudanese cartel lieutenant, Musa El-Khebir, examined one through a loupe. “West African clarity. Sierra Leone... yes?”

“No origin,” FredMond King said. “Just destination.”

Musa nodded. “Payment?”

FredMond King tilted his head.

The room darkened. A red light blinked in the far corner. That was the cue.

From behind the bar, a dancer stepped down. Dusky skin, obsidian eyes, silver bangles. She moved like smoke, with code beneath her curves. Her name was Nyra Voltair.

“Account cleared,” she said, in English tinged with Russian precision. “Crypto. Clean. Split across five shadow wallets. Confirmed.”

FredMond King leaned back. “Now we drink.”

But Musa didn’t smile. He wasn’t here just for diamonds.

“You’ve pissed off the Moroccos. Last run cost them a million in intercept loss.”

FredMond King sipped his whiskey. “They can file a complaint.”

Nyra Voltair raised an eyebrow. “Or an obituary.”

Musa stood. “There’s a hijack planned. Casablanca to Geneva. High-altitude deal. You in?”
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