
Title Page

Where The City Leaves its Shadows 
by
Fazal Abubakkar Esaf

Copyright Page

Where the City Leaves Its Shadows
© 2025 Fazal Abubakkar Esaf

All rights reserved.

No portion of this publication may be reproduced, archived, transmitted, or shared in any form or by any means—whether electronic, digital, mechanical, photocopied, recorded, or otherwise—without the express written consent of the author, except for brief quotations in critical reviews or academic discussion.

This is a work of fiction. Any names, locations, characters, or events depicted are fictional or used imaginatively. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or deceased, or to real places or incidents is coincidental.

First Edition: December 2026



  	
	    
	      Also by Fazal Abubakkar Esaf

	    

      
	    
          
        
          
	          Silent Streets

          
        
          
	          The Wind doesn't keep Diaries

          
        
          
	          Stress Free Teachers

          
        
          
	          Pardon My Cabinet

          
        
          
	          The Muslim Room You never Visited

          
        
          
	          Three Bullets,Two Bodies,One Lie

          
        
          
	          I Met You between Heartbeats

          
        
          
	          Chronicles from the Forbidden Future

          
        
          
	          The Garden within the House

          
        
          
	          
          
        
          
	          The Silence Beneath the Soul

          
        
          
	          Meadow Days & Candlelight Nights

          
        
          
	          When Love withers in Silence

          
        
          
	          And Still, We Loved Again

          
        
          
	          Everyday Battles: Fight, Faith, Future

          
        
          
	          Love that lives in wounds

          
        
          
	          Monsoon Inside Room

          
        
          
	          Pure Joy Bonds

          
        
          
	          Nowhere to Belong

          
        
          
	          Voices in the Riddim

          
        
          
	          Loving You Was a War I Lost Beautifully

          
        
          
	          Map of You in Me

          
        
          
	          The Echo Within the Silence

          
        
          
	          Wolves Eat the Wind

          
        
          
	          Love Stories in the Language of Rain and Ruins

          
        
          
	          Nafs Unveiled:A Journey into the Healing Heart of the Soul

          
        
          
	          The Banana Leaf Was Still Warm

          
        
          
	          The Pandemic Diaries

          
        
          
	          Love in the Long Queue

          
        
          
	          Maps Left in Rain

          
        
          
	          Rumours from the Coconut Wireless

          
        
          
	          The Streets Between Us

          
        
          
	          Where the Sky Drinks the Sea

          
        
          
	          The Beautiful Lie We Live

          
        
          
	          Fingerprint of Crimes

          
        
          
	          Tides of Silence, Shores of Renewal

          
        
          
	          We Were a Poem with No Ending

          
        
          
	          He Loved Me in Parentheses

          
        
          
	          Whispers Between Walls

          
        
          
	          Khaki Reflection: voices from the uniform

          
        
          
	          Glass Shadows: Poems

          
        
          
	          River Without Source

          
        
          
	          Another Night with No Cigarettes

          
        
          
	          The Road North and Other Stories

          
        
          
	          Whispers Between Memory and the City

          
        
          
	          Reflections on Meaning and Suffering

          
        
          
	          The Psychology of Collective Tales

          
        
          
	          Footprints in the Monsoon Mist

          
        
          
	          The Inner Road of the Waking Man

          
        
          
	          Whispers and Wings

          
        
          
	          Between Concrete and Dust

          
        
          
	          India’s Riots A People’s Guide to History, Causes, and Healing.

          
        
          
	          Politics without Illusions

          
        
          
	          Lives Between Thought and Silence

          
        
          
	          Ordinary Dust, Living Stories

          
        
          
	          Stories of Memory, Identity, and Urban Lives

          
        
          
	          Rebuilding Muslim Economies

          
        
          
	          When the Azan Meets the Morning Sun

          
        
          
	          Where The City Leaves its Shadows

          
        
          
	          After the War: What Remains

          
        
          
	          Beyond Division: Psychology, Strategy, and the Politics of Harmony

          
        
          
	          The Refugee Experience

          
        
          
	          Muslims in Contemporary India

          
        
          
	          The Unsaid Lives of Enclosed Spaces

          
        
          
	          From Death to Truth

          
        
          
	          Narrative Residue

          
        
          
	          Whispers of the Courtyard

          
        
          
	          Echoes of the Human Soul

          
        
          
	          Quiet Truths

          
        
          
	          Ten Percent Human

          
        
          
	          Silent Pursuit

          
        
          
	          The Reflective Waters of the Heart

          
        
          
	          When No One Is Left

          
        
          
	          Maratha's Complete Art of Asymmetric War

          
        
          
	          Political Strategy Lessons from Maratha Commanders

          
        
          
	          Evidence Doesn’t Always Cast Shadows

          
        
          
	          Invisible To Accountable

          
        
          
	          Lives of Incomplete People

          
        
          
	          The Last Question

          
        
          
	          Ghosts Were Never the Killers

          
        
          
	          Suspect by Default

          
        
          
	          Unopposed

          
        
          
	          Lives Misread

          
        
          
	          When Machines Learn To Feel

          
        
          
	          When Time Walked Slower

          
        
          
	          Between Clocks and Snow

          
        
          
	          Saffron Light and Other Stories

          
        
          
	          Silence, Memory, and the Human Heart

          
        
          
	          Journey Smart

          
        
          
	          The Night of a Thousand Lanterns

          
        
          
	          All The Ways We Laugh

          
        
          
	          Lives between the Bills

          
        
          
	          Gandhi's Way Today

          
        
          
	          Anatomy of a Broken Place

          
        
          
	          The Ordinary Man Who Outran the World

          
        
          
	          White Coats, Dark Wounds

          
        
          
	          City Of Shadows

          
        
          
	          The Architecture of Corruption

          
        
          
	          When the Maps Forget Us

          
        
          
	          Death as a Counselor

          
        
          
	          In Search of the Nameless Truth

          
        
          
	          The Anatomy of a Con

          
        
          
	          The Architecture of Power

          
        
          
	          The Wind That Refuses Obedience

          
        
          
	          Ultimate Personal Security Blueprint

          
        
          
	          Prisoners of Their Own Neurons

          
        
          
	          The Invisible Empire

          
        
          
	          When the Mind Breaks Quietly

          
        
          
	          Faithwealth

          
        
          
	          Revenue, Growth, and Development for Muslim Communities

          
        
          
	          BioShield Protocol

          
        
          
	          Muslims under the Gaze of Empire

          
        
          
	          From Masjid to Model Civilization

          
        
          
	          The Startup Mirage

          
        
          
	          Hidden Radius

          
        
          
	          The Invisible Don

          
        
          
	          The Travel Blogger Wealth Architecture

          
        
          
	          The Child Who Knocked on Closed Doors

          
        
          
	          The Hacker’s Shield

          
        
          
	          The Opponent Ledger

          
        
          
	          Codex of War

          
        
          
	          Dominion of the Skies

          
        
          
	          The Ocean Of Power

          
        
          
	          Ultimate Strategic Doctrine

          
        
          
	          Whispers of Human Longing

          
        
          
	          The Famine Shield

          
        
          
	          Ultimate Land Warfare Doctrine

          
        
          
	          The End of War

          
        
          
	          The War Economy Survival Doctrine

          
        
          
	          Rising from the Margins

          
        
          
	          Political Deception

          
        
          
	          When the Heart Heals

          
        
          
	          Where the Sea Still Breathes

          
        
          
	          Hunting the Invisible Killers

          
        
          
	          Follow the Money

          
        
          
	          Strategic Asymmetry

          
        
          
	          The Predator Hunter

          
        
          
	          Echoes of the First Earth

          
        
          
	          Maharaja Ranjith Singh

          
        
          
	          The Struggle within

          
        
          
	          The Path to Revival

          
        
          
	          The Ones Who Wait Without a Festival

          
        
          
	          Invisible Wars

          
        
          
	          Human Choices in War and Conflict

          
        
          
	          Building the Intelligence System.

          
        
          
	          When Shipments Stop

          
        
          
	          The Ultimate Guide to Resilient Security Institutions

          
        
          
	          Almost Happy

          
        
          
	          Faith, Power & Resilience

          
        
          
	          Parables of Restless Minds

          
        
          
	          Jungle Warfare

          
        
          
	          Urban Warfare

          
        
          
	          The Farmer Survival Manual

          
        
          
	          Unwritten Moments of Light

          
        
          
	          Mountain Warfare

          
        
          
	          Desert Warfare

          
        
          
	          Defence Operations

          
        
          
	          Circles of Clouds

          
        
          
	          The Silent Burden

          
        
          
	          Snow & Winter Warfare

          
        
          
	          The Architecture of Resilience

          
        
          
	          Between Evidence and Doubt

          
        
          
	          City, Silence and Me

          
        
          
	          Progress Step by Step

          
        
          
	          Survival in War and Disaster for People

          
        
          
	          The Hidden Human Theater

          
        
          
	          Khawla bint al-Azwar: Warfare & Truth

          
        
          
	          Shielded Voice

          
        
          
	          The Riot Survival Manual

          
        
          
	          She learned how to bury the Dead

          
        
          
	          The Phoenix Cycle Doctrine

          
        
          
	          Voices from the Edge of Justice

          
        
          
	          War, Statecraft, and Strategic Legacy of Maharani Tara

          
        
          
	          Architecture of Occupation

          
        
          
	          The Air of Control, Silence, and Endurance

          
        
          
	          My Love Does Not Follow Your Checklist

          
        
          
	          Only Consequence

          
        
          
	          Sudden Ground

          
        
          
	          When the Heart learned to break

          
        
          
	          War, Profit and Justice

          
        
          
	          Global Power and Politics

          
        
          
	          The Hunger below

          
        
          
	          Whispers after Mid-night

          
        
          
	          Power, Narrative, and Social Fracture

          
        
          
	          Meditative Stories on Life & Death

          
        
          
	          The Last Lamp in Kalluvazhi

          
        
          
	          Dawn over the Ashes

          
        
          
	          The Borrowed Garment

          
        
          
	          Half the Village Sky

          
        
          
	          Howling Mind

          
        
          
	          Blueprints of Power:

          
        
          
	          Whispers beneath the Sand

          
        
          
	          Humanity on DeathBed

          
        
          
	          Lived Metaphors

          
        
          
	          A Conversation between Two Versions of Tomorrow

          
        
          
	          The Man Who Walked with Questions

          
        
          
	          Beyond the Rule Book

          
        
          
	          Supremacy – Shadows of Power

          
        
          
	          The Man who stopped Responding

          
        
      

      
    
    


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Also By Fazal Abubakkar Esaf

Epigraph

Dedication

Epigraph

Acknowledgements

Preface

Introduction

1. When the Shade Left the Village

2. The Narrow Street

3. Threads of Silence

4. The Old Souq

5. Footsteps on Sand

6. Broken Doors

7. Ink That Refused to Fade

8. Dunes of Memory

9. The Vanishing Lantern

10. The Desert’s Echo

11. Cracked Windows

12. The Silent Guest

13. Threads of Tradition

14. The Blue Scarf

15. Shadows of the Mosque

16. The Empty Courtyard

17. Jasmine at Dusk

18. The Worn Doorstep

19. Paper Boats on the Canal

20. The Neighbor’s Secret

21. Waiting at the Market

22. The Last Eid

23. Deserted Terrace

24. Echoes of Laughter

25. The Forgotten Well

26. Sand in the Shoes

27. The Distant Minaret

28. Broken Chain

29. The Night Lamp

30. Last Breeze of the Palm Grove

Conclusion

About the Author

Further Reading: Nowhere to Belong



  	
        
            
            "Change does not erase a place.It rearranges who is allowed to remember it."
-Fazal Abubakkar Esaf

      

    

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Dedication

[image: ]


For those who learned
to adapt before they learned to choose.
For the women who carried memory
in objects rather than words.
For the men who mistook endurance for silence.

And for the places
that shaped us quietly,
even as they disappeared.
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This book owes its existence to unnoticed moments.

To streets crossed daily without ceremony.
To conversations overheard, misunderstood, or abandoned halfway.
To elders who spoke of the past without nostalgia,
and to younger voices searching for footing in unfamiliar ground.
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These stories began without intention.

They surfaced slowly, in moments where nothing dramatic occurred—
while waiting for an elevator,
standing at a market stall,
watching a neighborhood change without announcement.
The characters in this collection are not seeking transformation.
They are responding to it.
They negotiate expectations placed upon them by family, tradition, and progress.
They carry histories they did not choose
and futures they cannot fully imagine.
This book does not ask whether change is good or bad.
It asks how people live inside it—
how they adjust their speech, their habits, their silences
to survive places that no longer pause for them.
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Every place has an outer shape and an inner life.

Cities are often described through skylines, roads, and ambition.
But beneath those visible structures exists another geography—
one made of memory, habit, inheritance, and quiet resistance.
The stories in Where the City Leaves Its Shadows focus on that inner terrain.

They follow individuals living at the intersection of tradition and modernity:
a child watching customs dissolve without explanation,
a woman learning strength through restraint,
a family negotiating identity amid concrete expansion,
a migrant measuring belonging through daily rituals.
These are stories about what lingers—
in courtyards emptied of voices,
in homes that outlive their inhabitants,
in customs remembered but no longer practiced.
They suggest that while cities grow outward,
people often turn inward—
carrying fragments of place within them
long after the place itself has changed.
This book listens to those fragments.
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1. When the Shade Left the Village
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The palm tree stood alone at the edge of the cleared land, its shadow thinner than it used to be.

Salem noticed this first—not the machines, not the noise, not even the absence of the other trees—but the way the shadow had changed. It no longer stretched generously across the sand. It no longer cooled the ground where boys once sat after afternoon prayers, sharing dates and stories they barely understood. The shadow had retreated, as if the tree itself had grown cautious.

Salem was twelve years old, old enough to observe, too young to intervene.

From the rooftop of his family’s house, he could see what remained of the grove. Or rather, what no longer remained. Where dozens of palm trees once stood in uneven rows, their trunks scarred with rope marks and years of climbing, there was now open ground. The earth had been flattened, stripped of its memory. Dust lingered in the air, fine and persistent, settling on rooftops, windowsills, and the backs of goats that wandered without direction.

His grandfather used to say that palm trees were like elders: they did not move much, but they noticed everything.

Salem wondered what the last palm tree had noticed.

The men from the municipality had arrived early one morning without warning. They wore clean uniforms and spoke in efficient sentences. Papers were signed. Measurements were taken. The sound of metal cutting into wood echoed across the village, sharp and unfamiliar. Women watched from doorways. Children were sent indoors. The older men gathered near the mosque, silent, hands clasped behind their backs.

No one protested loudly. That was not the village way.

Progress, the men said, required space.

Salem’s father repeated this word later at home—progress—as though saying it carefully might make it less disruptive. He explained that a road would be built. Then shops. Perhaps a clinic. Maybe even a school extension. His voice carried pride, but also caution, as if he were unsure which emotion was more appropriate.

Salem listened without speaking. He had learned early that listening revealed more than asking.

That afternoon, Salem walked toward the grove out of habit. His feet followed a path worn smooth by years of repetition. Only when he reached the open land did he stop, confused. The path ended abruptly, dissolving into dust. There were no trunks to weave between, no fallen fronds to kick aside. Only space.

The lone palm tree stood near the boundary wall, spared because it leaned slightly inward, its roots tangled with stone.

Salem approached it slowly. He placed his hand against its trunk. The bark was rough, familiar. He had climbed this tree once, years ago, before his father scolded him for risking injury. He remembered the view from above—the village laid out neatly, roofs glowing under the sun, the grove stretching like a green sea.

Now the sea had dried.

At home that evening, his grandmother sat on the floor sorting dates into bowls. Her hands moved methodically, separating the good from the bruised. Salem sat beside her, watching.

“They cut them,” he said finally.

She did not look up. “Yes.”

“Why didn’t anyone stop them?”

She paused, then resumed sorting. “Stop what?”

“The trees.”

She smiled faintly. “Trees do not ask permission to leave.”

Salem frowned. “They didn’t leave. They were cut.”

“Is there a difference?” she asked gently.

That night, Salem dreamed of palms walking away on their roots, leaving shallow holes behind them.

Days passed. The machines returned. The sound of construction replaced the rustling of fronds. The village adapted quickly, as villages always do. Men discussed land prices. Women spoke of shorter walks to the market. Children found new places to play.

Only the shade was missing.

Without the palms, the afternoons became unbearable. The open ground reflected heat mercilessly. The old gathering spot was abandoned. Conversations that once unfolded slowly beneath leaves now occurred hurriedly indoors, or not at all.

Salem’s grandfather noticed this more than anyone.

He used to sit beneath the palms every evening, leaning on his cane, watching the village settle into itself. Now he sat near the doorway instead, his view limited to passing feet and drifting dust.

“One tree is not enough,” he muttered one day, watching the lone palm sway weakly.

Salem sat beside him. “Why didn’t they leave more?”

His grandfather chuckled without humor. “Because one is symbolic. Many are inconvenient.”

Salem did not fully understand, but he remembered the sentence.

Weeks later, a fence appeared around the open land. Signs followed. People from nearby areas came to look. The village began to feel less like a place and more like a passage.

Salem overheard conversations everywhere.

“Things are improving.”

“This is necessary.”

“The old ways were holding us back.”

Each statement sounded reasonable on its own. Together, they felt heavy.

One afternoon, Salem noticed the last palm tree being marked with red paint. A thin line around its trunk, precise and final.

He ran home.

“They’re going to cut it,” he said breathlessly.

His father sighed. “It was expected.”

“But you said—”

“I said they might leave it,” his father corrected. “I hoped.”

Hope, Salem realized, was often mistaken for assurance.

The next morning, the village gathered again—not intentionally, but inevitably. The sound of cutting had become familiar, yet this time it felt different. The last palm tree fell slowly, its descent careful, almost respectful. It landed with a dull thud that seemed to vibrate through the ground.

No one clapped. No one spoke.

Salem felt something tighten in his chest, though he could not name it.

That evening, his grandfather did not come to the doorway.

He stayed inside, facing the wall.

Days turned into weeks. The road took shape. Shops appeared. The village grew louder, brighter. Outsiders arrived. Children learned new routes. Life reorganized itself efficiently.

Salem adapted, too.

He learned where to cross safely. He memorized the sound of traffic. He began to forget the exact arrangement of the grove—the spacing of trunks, the direction of shade.

This worried him more than he expected.

One afternoon, he found his grandmother folding an old mat made of palm fibers. The weave was loose, the color faded.

“Where did this come from?” he asked.

She smiled. “From what is no longer standing.”

Salem traced the fibers with his fingers. “Will we forget them?”

She folded the mat carefully. “Only if we stop touching what remains.”

Years later, Salem would leave the village for the city. He would study, work, adapt. He would walk on roads built over roots he once knew. He would pass clinics, shops, schools that stood where shade once gathered.

And sometimes, without knowing why, he would search for relief from the sun in places where none existed.

He would understand then—not fully, but enough—that something essential had been exchanged for convenience.

Not lost. Exchanged.

And exchanges, he would learn, always leave both sides altered.
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