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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

On Serma Island, the biggest danger isn’t the heat or the sea. It’s one careless hour.

After the first shocks of survival, Nader realizes that courage won’t keep him alive—routine will. He begins turning each day into a strict system: a water ration that never bends, a food plan that counts every bite, a rule for sleep that fights exhaustion, and small habits that protect the mind from breaking. Even Barq becomes part of the system—paw checks, watch positions, and simple signals that can stop panic before it becomes a fatal mistake.

But the island does not forgive learning. Every rule is born from something that almost goes wrong. A route that looks “easy” becomes a trap. A small ember that should have been saved becomes a cold night with no second chance. A quiet search for shade turns into a desperate race against disappearing daylight. And while Nader trains Barq to return, to stop, to search, and to warn, the dog’s loyalty brings its own risks—because one instinctive chase can cost time, blood, and the little order they’ve fought to build.

Book 3 is the moment the island stops being just a place and becomes an opponent. Nader isn’t looking for miracles. He’s building rules strong enough to hold them—until the day one mistake nearly destroys everything... and forces a decision that will change how they live on Serma Island forever.
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Chapter 1 Daily Survival Rules
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Nader did not wake to birds. He woke to thirst.

The first thing he felt was the pull in his throat—dry and rough, like sand had been poured inside him while he slept. For a second he forgot where he was. Then the smell of salt brought it back, sharp and immediate, and he sat up fast enough to make his head spin.

The hut was still a hut in the simplest meaning of the word: driftwood ribs, woven fibers, and wind that could still find gaps. But it was something. A line between them and the night.

Barq lifted his head from the sand near Nader’s feet. His ears rose, then fell again. The dog did not whine. He only watched—quiet, loyal, and already hungry.

Nader reached for the water container before he stood. He did it the same way each morning: slow, careful, like the container could crack from impatience. He shook it once, just to hear the truth.

Not much.

He did not drink yet. He did not give Barq a drop. That was the first rule.
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