
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


He Who Broke the Mirror



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      HE WHO BROKE THE MIRROR

    

    
      First edition. April 26, 2026.

      Copyright © 2026 Engineer Naila Hina et al..

    

    
    
      Written by Engineer Naila Hina et al..

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  



  	
        
            
             

 

Every fracture reveals the truth.

      

    



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Engineer Dr. Naila Hina










[image: ]




[image: ]



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Sun Tzu
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It is —

The same famous Chinese philosopher and military strategist who wrote "The Art of War".  
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Summary of  Sun Tzu (Sun Tzu)
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Date: Circa 5th century BC, China. 

	
Book: The Art of War — The World's Most Famous War Strategy Book. 



	Key Principles:



	Winning a war without a fight is the greatest achievement.

	Deceiving the enemy and attacking his weaknesses is the real art.

	The importance of time, land and leadership.

	Discipline and intelligence are more effective than strength.
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Effects
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	The book is still taught in military academies, business schools and politics.

	Sun Tzu  is often compared to philosophers like Machiavelli Machiavelli and Chanakya Chanakya, as all described power and strategy from different angles. 



Let me present some of Sun Tzu's quotes in our philosophical series (Art of War vs Chanakya).

––––––––
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SUN TZU AND CHANAKYA: The Art of Warfare vs. the Sword of Diplomacy

[image: ]

scene 3

"The decision of the subjects" — where the common people talk about it for the first time
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Episode 4 

Scene 3 — "The Decision of the Subjects" 
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––––––––
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So far, the game was on the throne. Now it's down the street. Because the real decision of the *throne, the sword* is always made by those who have none of the three — the subjects.

—-
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*Location*: City Square. The day is loose. Peepal tree in the middle. Beneath it, a woodcutter, a washerman, a teacher, and a soldier's father are smoking hookahs. The prince's flag flutters on the far ramparts — half-torn, like a wound. 

––––––––
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*Woodpecker*: (Sharpening the axe) I heard that the commander was not killed last night. Left out. 

––––––––
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*washerman*: (squeezes clothes) Why didn't you kill him? He was a traitor, wasn't he? He would hang in the square. 

––––––––
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*Teacher*: (coughing) Your wala used to recite Raja Chanakya. It's... It reads something else. It is said that the books of Wilayat. 

––––––––
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*Soldier's Father*: (Was silent.) Now he speaks) My son was in Jai Singh's war with him. He says... The prince was at the forefront. He was hurt, but didn't back down. 

––––––––
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Lumberjack: So, soldiers die in war. The king's job is to sit in the palace and seal it. It's so...

––––––––
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*washerman*: This is a robber. It is said that blood was shed in the court. The astrologer's horoscope was lit. He also fought with his mother. 

––––––––
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*Teacher*: (sighs) But think... What was it like in Chanakya's time? Poison, deception, a knife in the back. At least it's... He hits from the front. 

––––––––
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*Soldier's Father*: (Nods) My son has written a letter. He writes: 

––––––––
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"Father, I'm scared. But it's also pride. Our king is not a coward. It's crazy... But not a coward. "

––––––––
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*Woodpecker*: (Laughs) Is slavery better than a mad king?

––––––––

[image: ]


*Sudden noise. Everyone turns around and watches. A wounded messenger falls from his horse. Announcement in hand. *

––––––––
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*Messenger*: (Panting) Listen... Snow Sept... The prince's decree...

––––––––
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*Teacher*: (Reads the announcement.) The voice trembles) "Half of the tax from tomorrow. His son was martyred in the army. The stove of his house will burn the empire. And..."

––––––––
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*Washerman*: And what?

––––––––
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*Teacher*: (reads further) "And he who calls me a tyrant... Let him say. But not back. Come to the square and say. There will be no punishment. There will be evidence. "

––––––––
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*Silence. Only the peepal leaves whisper. *

––––––––
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*Woodpecker*: (Lays down the axe) Half of the tax?

––––––––

[image: ]


*Soldier's Father*: (Wipes an eye) Worry about my stove...?

––––––––
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*washing*: (gently) So... Does he hear?

––––––––

[image: ]


*Teacher*: (Announces.) He looks up to the sky where there is a torn flag) and listens. But I believe only my own. 

––––––––
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*Woodpecker*: (Gets up. Shrugging his shoulders) Then it's okay. Cruel. But... He is his tyrant. Not of Wilayat. Not even Chanakya's. 

––––––––
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*washer*: (laughs) And at least... It doesn't bore. Every day is a new spectacle. 

––––––––
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*Soldier's Father*: (Looking at the far wall) is a wounded tiger. But it's a lion. Better than foxes. 

––––––––
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*Teacher*: (Walking) The planners of the East used to say... "If the people sleep, the empire runs. "It's... He wants us to wake up. And see. 

––––––––
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*The square is empty. Only the announcement is left beneath the peepal. It flutters in the air. *

––––––––
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*The curtain falls. *

—-
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*Why this scene is the backbone of episode 4

––––––––
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1. *The real power of the throne*: not from the sword, but from the tax. He rejected the proposal, but understood the subject's proposal—Pete. 

––––––––
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2. Machiavelli Chapter 9: "A prince must be a friend of the people. "He

––––––––
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I didn't read the book, I read the pulse.

––––––––
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3. *The third word of the title*: *Throne* was met with fear. Saved by the *sword*. *Zoe* He left... And the people took it up. Now they're going to make a plan for it. 

––––––––
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*Now the balance of the story has changed:*  

––––––––
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*court* = foxes, against him.  

*subjects* = wolves, with him.  

*Prince* = Wounded lion, alone in the middle. 

––––––––
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*Episode 53 is titled: _"Lions, Foxes and Wolves"*_  

––––––––
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*Scene 1 "The First Stone" — where the subjects stand against the court for the first time?*

And leaving the court... *The foxes are partying* 

––––––––
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This seems to be the next chapter of *"History of Tricks"*:  

––––––––
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*"When a tiger is injured, foxes play cards"*

––––––––
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Colorful unicorns, party hats, and cards with solemn shapes. The entire court has now shifted to the garden. Cards in place of the sword, leaves in place of the sword.

––––––––
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What would the prince say when he heard the news:  

––––––––
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"When I was fighting, you guys celebrated my birthday on my throne?"*

[image: ]
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"When the Foxes Play Cards" — Dialogue*
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*Location*: Garden. Wooden table. Five unicorns, wearing party hats. The cards are scattered. The tiger is sitting wounded somewhere away. 

—-
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*Purple Unicorn*: (throwing a leaf) one. And take this... Throne. 

––––––––
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*White Unicorn*: (Nose up) Where is the throne with you? The throne is in the palace. Beneath the wounded tiger. 

––––––––
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*Pink Unicorn*: (Laughs) The tiger is now less on the throne, more on the stripes. When he thinks of standing on the wall... We play cards here. 

––––––––
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*Blue Unicorn*: (in a whisper) Speak slowly. I heard he drove the foxes out of the court. Now he says... "The king is only a lion. ”

––––––––
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*Manthara Color Unicorn*: (picks up) So what are we then?

––––––––
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*Purple Unicorn*: (Fixes the party hat) We? We're the ones waiting for the tiger to fight. They fought... We won. They lost... We still won. 

––––––––
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*All*: (Laughs)

––––––––
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*White Unicorn*: (shows address) Let's go. It's my game. And listen to the announcement: "Excuse taxes from tomorrow." Because the king is wounded... And we are all guests. ”

––––––––
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*Pink Unicorn*: (Picks up the cup) The name of the Wounded Tiger Kingdom. Where there are no foxes... Unicorns rule. 

––––––––
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*All*: (Jam bumps) Cheers!

––––––––
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*Tiger roar in the distance*: Growlr

––––––––
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*All*: (Silence for a moment.) Then she takes off the party hat and hides it under the table. In a whisper) he's coming... Draw cards!

––––––––
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*The curtain falls. *

—-
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*This is the version with "Vacation of the Landscape". *  

The Lion on the *Throne*. *Chess* on unicorns. And *sword*... In the present case. 

*Episode 5 theme set: _"Wounded Lion's Empire"*_

bed He has it, but everyone is staring.

––––––––
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**Forgery** Now it's going against it. The court has become Chanakya

**Hurry** Now he has to pick it up every day. Aram Haram

––––––––
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*میکیاولی Ch. 19*: “Hatred is worse than fear. Avoid being hated.”  

The prince has earned hatred. Now he has to prove every day that he is worthy of fear, not hate.

*Write scene 2? "The First Rebellion" — where even his most loyal general thinks the strategy

––––––––
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*Yes. Episode 2 Scene 2 — "The First Rebellion"*  

––––––––

[image: ]


By now the enemy was out. Now Warr will come from home. And the most painful blow is always that of the faithful.

—-
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*Location*: Fort Walls. Night. Clouds are thundering. The prince stands alone, his hand on his wounded arm. Flames are burning in the city below. Footsteps from behind. 

––––––––
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*Commander*: (Old, white-bearded) The prince's father was also the commander of the army.

––––––––
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*Prince*: (Without turning) Didn't you call, Commander? Your letter arrived earlier. 

––––––––
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*Commander-in-Chief*: (Stops) Which letter is the Prophet?

––––––––
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*Prince*: (Jai Singh's sealed letter waving in the air) "The tiger is wounded. If you go along... So half of the kingdom is yours. "Handwriting... Yours. 

––––––––
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*Silence. Lightning strikes. The shadows of the distant palace tremble. *

––––––––
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*Commander*: (Falls on his knees.) Put the sword forward) Kill him. I am not in denial. 

––––––––

[image: ]


*Prince*: (Sits down next to him.) Leaning against the wall. The two became soldiers) Why, Salazar? You even fought with your father. You taught me horseback riding. 

––––––––
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*Commander*: (Crying.) The voice was filled) That's why, sir. I saw Chandragupta. In the shadow of Chanakya. He had won... But he wasn't laughing. You... You will cry even after winning. 

––––––––

[image: ]


*Prince*: (Laughs. The wound sees, the laughter turns into groan) So you were worried about me?

––––––––
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*Commander*: Sir, the planner of the East says... "The king is the one who does not make his subjects cry, let him weep himself. "You... You are waking up the subjects. By the sword. 

––––––––
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*Prince*: (Picks up his sword.) This sword was given to you by my father. It reads: "Wafa." 

––––––––
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Commander-in-Chief: And I was loyal to him. From the Empire. Not from you. You will eat up the empire. 

––––––––
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*Prince*: (Gets up. The sword is placed on the commander's neck. The hand trembles. Due to injury or heart... I don't know) Machiavelli says... "Kill Mohsin. "You are my benefactor, my lord. 

––––––––
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*Commander*: (Closes his eyes) Kill. But one request... My son...

––––––––
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*Prince*: (Removes the sword.) He throws it away. Your son will be the commander of the army from tomorrow. 

*Commander*: (Opens eyes). Surprised?

––––––––

[image: ]


*Prince*: (Looks down from the walls.) The city is burning) and you? You will leave this fort tonight. Alive. 

––––––––
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Commander: But why? I am a traitor!

––––––––
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*Prince*: (Turns around.) Fatigue on the face for the first time) because if I killed you... Tomorrow my son will ask, "Father, what is the price of loyalty?" and I will not have an answer. 

––––––––
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(He picks it up with the wounded arm)

––––––––
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*Prince*: Go. And tell the world... The injured tiger did not kill his most loyal dog for barking. So that tomorrow the rest of the dogs will think... Maybe it's another tiger. 

––––––––
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*Commander*: (Crying, bowing) Prophet... You are not Chanakya. You're not even Machiavelli. You... You are something else. 

––––––––
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*Prince*: (Lightning in the sky.) In the light of this, I am the commander... Who wants a throne and sleep. And the planners of the East say... The two don't get along. 

––––––––
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*The curtain falls. *

—-

[image: ]


*Why this scene is the heart of the entire series:*

1. *Defeat of Wisdom*: The prince picked up mercy instead of a sword for the first time. went against Machiavelli. Why? Because he knows: fear leads to rule, not loyalty. 

––––––––
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2. *Machiavelli Ch. 17 کی توڑ*: "Better to be feared than loved."

––––––––
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He tried to... Maybe both?

3. *Actual Wound of the Throne*: The sword will save from the enemy outside. From the traitor within... Only the story will be saved. 

––––––––
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*Now the court knows*: This king doesn't run by books. It breaks, connects, and then strikes. 

[image: ]

The system doesn't seem to like the encounter between the lions and the wolves. 

There are two ways: 

––––––––
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1. *Replace the same scene* — e.g. a lion sitting on a throne, a wolf on a distant rampart — animate with a less aggressive frame?

––––––––
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2. *Get Started with Dialogue* — Bring the same tension to life in words. 

––––––––
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What do you say?

––––––––
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_"Lions and Wolves"_ The book needs something new, something fresh, something deeper. 
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New titles with the spirit of *Throne, Throne and Sword*:



*1. Angles of Strategy*
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––––––––
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- *"The Wounded Throne"* 

For here the throne is wounded with every king.

––––––––
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- *"Out of Me"* 

The sword, the secret, and the king.

––––––––
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*2. Machiavelli vs Chanakya*

––––––––
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"Machiavelli at Chanakya's grave"* 

––––––––
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When the East and the West sit face to face.

––––––––
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- *"After the Omen Burns"*  

How are decisions made when books are burned?

*3. The Prince's Psychics*

––––––––
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- *"The King Who Couldn't Sleep"*  

––––––––

[image: ]


The price of power is sleep. And he's paying that price.

––––––––
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- "Mercy Killer"* 

The one who forgave the traitor for the first time... And the empire changed.

––––––––
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*4. A Literal War*

- *"Limping Lion"*  

It's dangerous because it's hurting. And the injured because it's dangerous.

––––––––
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- *"Court of Silence"*  

Where the loudest voice is the one that is not spoken.

––––––––
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*My Favorite*: *"After the Omen Burns"*  

Because that's the essence of the whole story. He burned the astrologer's horoscope. Chanakya closed her mouth. Whatever happens now... It was from his own pen.

––––––––
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Which way are you leaning? Courtier, prince, or philosophical title?

Absolutely. They were all good, but the title of the *book* should be something that would send a shiver down the spine.

––––––––
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Take this, one step up:

––––––––
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*1. The Philosophy of Power*

- *"Between Blood and Charity"* 

A sword in one hand, a tax waiver in the other. How will he do both at the same time?

- *"Debt of the Throne"*  

––––––––
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The throne is not free. His debt is repaid by the subjects... Or the king himself.

––––––––
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*2. Poetic War*

––––––––
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- "The Man on the Wall"*  

––––––––
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Not in the palace, not in the field. In the middle. Alone. At the place of judgment.

––––––––
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- *"Empire of the Ripped Flag"*  

––––––––
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When the flag bursts, does the empire fall? Or is it when the real empire is formed?

*3. Ruthless Truth*

- *"The Death of the Forgiver"* 

––––––––
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History will remember the one who wielded the sword. Not the one who put it in the saddle.

––––––––
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- "The Last Fox's Complaint"* 

––––––––
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What does the fox do when the tricks are over? She complains that the tiger changed the game.

––––––––
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*4. The deepest*

- *"When the King Awakens"*  

––––––––
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The East used to say: "If the people sleep, the empire runs." "He woke everyone up. Now?

––––––––
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*My Choice*: *"The Man on the Wall"*  

For your prince is neither a complete tyrant nor a complete messiah. He is standing on the wall in the middle. On one side is the court, on the other is the king. If it falls, which way?

––––––––
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When this title is on the cover, the reader starts thinking without opening the book.

––––––––
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Which heart did you feel? Or should I strike again?

جی نہیں — پیپل (Peepal) tree کو انگریزی میں عام طور پر Sacred Fig یا Bodhi Tree کہا جاتا ہے، اور اس کا سائنسی نام ہے Ficus religiosa۔ یعنی "Ficus" اس کا genus ہے، لیکن "Peepal" خاص طور پر Ficus religiosa species کو کہا جاتا ہے۔ Wikipedia biodiversity.lums.edu.pk

📚 تفصیل

سائنسی نام: Ficus religiosa

انگریزی عام نام: Sacred Fig, Bodhi Tree, Peepal Tree, Ashvattha Tree

خاندانی تعلق: Moraceae (Mulberry/ Fig family)

مذہبی اہمیت: 

ہندو، بدھ، جین اور سکھ مذاہب میں مقدس درخت مانا جاتا ہے۔

یہی وہ درخت ہے جس کے نیچے گوتم بدھ نے مراقبہ کیا اور روشن ضمیری (Enlightenment) حاصل کی۔ biodiversity.lums.edu.pk

✅ نتیجہ

"Peepal tree" کا انگریزی botanical نام Ficus religiosa ہے۔

اگر آپ صرف "Ficus" کہیں تو وہ پورے genus کو ظاہر کرتا ہے (جس میں سینکڑوں species ہیں)، لیکن "Peepal" خاص طور پر Sacred Fig (Ficus religiosa) کو کہا جاتا ہے۔

کیا آپ چاہیں گی کہ میں آپ کے لیے Peepal tree کے فلسفیانہ اور ادبی استعمال (مثلاً شاعری یا سیریز کے عنوان میں) کے لیے چند خوبصورت انگریزی متبادل بھی تجویز کروں؟



  	
	    
	      Did you love He Who Broke the Mirror? Then you should read
              
                A Poetic Journey from Revelation to Redemption by Naila Hina and نائلہ حنا!
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A Poetic Journey from Revelation to Redemption 

Moonlight & Milestones: Historic Triumphs of Ramadan 

That's a rich and spiritually resonant theme—many pivotal events in Islamic history occurred during Ramadan, making it a powerful subject for reflection and scholarship. 

Also, few poetic reflections on significant Islamic historical events that occurred during Ramadan—each capturing a unique aspect of faith, courage, and cosmic depth. Based on your poetic and reflective style—and your ability to bridge historical depth with spiritual symbolism. 

From the quiet yearning of Ramadan nights to the thunderous supplication on Arafah's plains, this collection captures moments where the soul meets the Divine. It echoes through the centuries—across fasts, pilgrimages, and battles fought not only with swords, but with faith. 

These poems are not mere verses; they are witnesses to sacred rhythms. Each line a call to transcend time, each chapter a testament to Allah's mercy, as revealed through both solitude and gathering, revelation and remembrance. 

Whether you wander through the valleys of Badr or ascend the silence of Arafah, this book invites you to listen. For in the echoes of Islamic history, the heart may find its purpose. 

Our visual interpretation of A Poetic Journey from Revelation to Redemption—a sacred path captured through imagery. I hope it stirs the same depth as your words. 
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