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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?
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About the Book

The sea was supposed to be simple. A short trip. A worn old boat. A loyal dog at your side. Nothing more than water, wind, and time.

But in 1960, the ocean does not care what you planned.

When the engine coughs and dies, the first wave feels like an accident. The second wave feels like a warning. And then the night arrives—cold, heavy, and endless—turning every sound into a threat and every shadow into a question you cannot answer.

Nader does not have the luxury of panic. Not with Barq beside him. Not with the boat groaning under pressure like it is already deciding how this story will end. The choices become fast and brutal: what to hold, what to cut loose, what to risk, and what to save. Because out there, there is no “later.” There is only the next minute.

And somewhere beyond the darkness, something waits—silent, unseen, and closer than it should be.

Book 1 is the moment the world breaks open. It is the first test of endurance, the first lesson of survival, and the first proof that a bond can be stronger than fear. With cinematic scenes, rising tension, and chapter endings that refuse to let go, this is where Nader and Barq begin a fight they never asked for—and may not be allowed to finish on their own terms.



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter 1 The Old Vessel in 1960
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The first thing Nader noticed was the smell.

Old salt. Old wood. Old oil that never truly washed out of the boards, no matter how many times the deck was scrubbed. It clung to the little vessel the way a tired coat clings to a man who keeps wearing it because he has nothing better.

Barq noticed it too, in his own way. He stopped at the edge of the dock, nose lifted, ears angled forward, as if the air itself carried a warning. His paws did not rush onto the planks. He waited for Nader to go first.
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