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Set in 1960, Nader and Barq are thrown into a fight they never asked for. What begins as a simple sea trip turns into a terrifying night, and then into the edge of a nameless sandy island—unmapped, silent, and seemingly untouched by people. No one hears them. No one passes by. Nothing on the island is “ready” to save them.

This series is not driven by luck. It is driven by slow adaptation: small decisions, expensive mistakes, failed attempts, and stubborn returns to try again. Each book opens a new survival stage on the island, where tension comes from real details—how to find water, how to build shelter that can stand against wind, how to learn fishing, and how to protect what little they have from being lost in a single moment.

Most of all, the bond between Nader and Barq is not decoration. It is the heart of the story. Barq is not “just a dog.” He becomes a survival partner, an early warning system, and the daily reason Nader refuses to give up. As time passes, the island changes... or they do. Every new attempt grows bigger and riskier, because the cost of failure keeps rising.

Written with a cinematic feel—sharp scenes, rising tension, and chapter endings that pull you forward—each book gives real progress, then leaves one dangerous question hanging: Can one man and one dog, on a forgotten island, build a way out before their strength runs out?

Books in This Series

Book 1 Nader and Barq Falling into the Sea

Book 2 Nader and Barq Shore with No Trace

Book 3 Nader and Barq The Island Rules

Book 4 Nader and Barq Hut of the Wind

Book 5 Nader and Barq The First Fishing

Book 6 Nader and Barq The Hunger Season

Book 7 Nader and Barq The Breaking Year

Book 8 Nader and Barq Building the Dream

Book 9 Nader and Barq The Crude Boat

Book 10 Nader and Barq The Last Return

About the Book

The sea is behind them now. That should mean relief.

It doesn’t.

Because once Nader and Barq crawl onto the sand, they discover a different kind of danger—one that doesn’t roar like waves or strike like storms. It waits. It drains. It starves. It steals strength one hour at a time.

Book 2 begins with a brutal truth: surviving the night on a life ring was only the first price. The island demands a second payment—water, shelter, warmth, and a way to keep what little they have from disappearing with the next tide. Every object matters. Every decision has weight. And every mistake is expensive.

The sand looks harmless until you try to dig. The wind feels simple until it strips your skin and dries your mouth. Even daylight carries its own threat, because it reveals how empty the island truly is—and how far the sea can push hope away.

Barq becomes more than a companion here. His instincts, his fear, and his loyalty pull Nader forward when the body wants to collapse. Together, they begin building the first pieces of a life from nothing—one tool, one routine, one hard-earned lesson at a time.

But the island is not as silent as it seems.

Somewhere among driftwood, rope scraps, and tide lines, a small sign appears—something that doesn’t belong, something that raises a question Nader cannot ignore. And once that question exists, the shore no longer feels like a refuge.

It feels like a place with a secret.
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Chapter 1 Damage Check Resources
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Nader woke to a sound he didn’t recognize at first.

Not waves.

Not wind.

A softer, steady hiss—water sliding back across sand, pulling away as if the sea was taking a breath.

His face was pressed into the beach. The sand felt cold and gritty against his cheek. For a moment he didn’t move. He listened, trying to decide whether his body still belonged to him.

Then Barq shifted beside him.

A low whine. A short scrape of claws. The dog’s breath came in thin, uneven pulls, like he was afraid to waste it.

Nader forced himself up onto an elbow. His shoulder screamed immediately, a deep, bruised pain that made his vision pinch. He inhaled through his nose and kept his face calm. Pain was information. He filed it away.
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