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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, shelter is not comfort. Shelter is a battle plan.

By the time Book 4 begins, Nader and Barq have already learned the island’s most humiliating lesson: effort means nothing if the wind can erase it in one night. Here, the air itself is an enemy—patient, relentless, and strong enough to tear hope apart without leaving a single footprint.

Nader must choose a place to build where the land can help him, not betray him. He must learn how sand swallows stakes, how lashings loosen when they dry, how a roof can become a sail, and how a small mistake can turn into a sudden collapse. Every attempt costs time, energy, and the few tools they’ve managed to create from sea debris.

But the wind is not the only threat.

When storms arrive, they arrive like attacks—fast, loud, and personal. Fire becomes fragile. Food becomes vulnerable. Even sleep becomes dangerous. And when something important is lost, Nader and Barq are forced to change the way they think—not just about surviving the next day, but about building a life that can last long enough to escape.

Written with a cinematic feel—location reveals, pressure-driven choices, and scenes that end on hanging danger—Book 4 pushes the series into a harsher stage: the moment when survival stops being “day by day” and becomes a system... or nothing at all.
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Chapter 1 Choosing the Right Site
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The wind was already awake when Nader opened his eyes.

It didn’t howl. Not yet. It didn’t scream like a storm. It moved with a steady confidence, sliding over the dunes as if it owned them. It carried sand in thin veils that drifted across the ground and erased small details—footprints, dragged lines, the evidence of yesterday’s work.

Nader sat up slowly, shoulders stiff, hands sore from building and rebuilding small things that refused to stay in place. Barq lay near him, head up, watching the open space beyond their barrier. The dog’s ears were angled toward the wind, tracking its direction the way a sailor tracks a shifting current.
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