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Prologue
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A long time ago, in a bustling city called Tangier on the edge of North Africa, a boy named Ibn Battuta looked out at the horizon and dreamed of adventure. He imagined great deserts, golden cities, mysterious mountains, and wide oceans he had never seen. He wondered what people were like in faraway lands. What did they wear? What food did they eat? How did they live?

Most kids in Ibn Battuta’s time stayed close to home their whole lives. Travel was dangerous and difficult. There were no airplanes, cars, or trains — only horses, camels, ships, and your own two feet! But Ibn Battuta was different. At just twenty-one years old, he packed his bags, said goodbye to his family, and set off on a journey that would last almost thirty years. He would visit more places than almost anyone else in the Middle Ages — more than 40 modern countries!

This is the amazing true story of a boy who dared to chase his dreams and became the greatest traveler of his time. Get ready to ride across deserts, sail across oceans, visit glittering palaces, survive wild storms, and meet fascinating people from all over the world. Ibn Battuta’s adventure is about to begin — and you’re invited to come along!
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Chapter 1: The Boy from Tangier
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A long time ago, in a busy and colorful city called Tangier, there was a boy named Ibn Battuta. Tangier was part of a country called Morocco, in North Africa. It was a magical place where the sea met the land, and ships from all over the world would sail into the harbor, bringing spices, silks, and strange stories from faraway lands. The streets were full of people speaking different languages, and the air always smelled of salt, spices, and fresh bread baking in the markets. Ibn Battuta grew up surrounded by all this excitement, and from the time he was little, he loved listening to travelers tell their tales about distant deserts, mighty rivers, endless mountains, and golden cities.

Ibn Battuta was born in 1304, a long time ago, when life was very different. There were no cars or airplanes, only horses, camels, donkeys, and ships to take people from place to place. His family was very respected in Tangier because they were scholars, people who studied and taught about important things like religion and the law. From a young age, Ibn Battuta learned to read and write Arabic, and he spent many hours studying the holy book of Islam, called the Quran. His teachers would teach him not just about religion but also about geography, history, and the art of traveling safely, which was very important in those days.

Even though Ibn Battuta loved learning, he felt a strong pull in his heart — a desire to go and see the world with his own eyes. Whenever a caravan of travelers arrived in Tangier, bringing goods from distant cities like Cairo or Baghdad, Ibn Battuta would rush to listen to their incredible stories. He would sit quietly for hours, wide-eyed, as they described jungles filled with wild animals, deserts where the sand stretched farther than the eye could see, and cities where the buildings seemed to touch the sky. Every story lit a fire inside him, making him dream bigger and bigger about what he might discover someday.

When he was about 21 years old, Ibn Battuta decided it was time to turn his dreams into reality. He planned to make a pilgrimage to Mecca, a holy city that every Muslim hopes to visit at least once in their lifetime. But Ibn Battuta wasn’t just planning to go to Mecca and return home. Deep inside, he knew he wanted to keep traveling, to see as much of the world as he could. His family was proud but also worried. In those days, traveling was dangerous. There were no phones to call for help and no hospitals nearby if you got sick. Bandits could attack travelers, storms could wreck ships, and getting lost was a real danger. But even with all these risks, Ibn Battuta was determined. He believed that Allah, which is the Arabic word for God, would protect him on his journey.

On the day he left, Ibn Battuta said goodbye to his family, his friends, and the only home he had ever known. He rode off on a small, strong horse, carrying just a few supplies: a little food, some money, important papers, and a heart full of dreams. He didn’t know it yet, but he was about to begin one of the greatest journeys in history, a journey that would take him across deserts, mountains, jungles, and oceans, over a distance greater than anyone else had ever traveled before at that time.

The boy from Tangier wasn’t rich, and he didn’t have a big army or a crew of helpers. What he had was even more powerful: a strong will, a curious mind, a kind heart, and a deep respect for the people and places he would encounter. Everywhere he went, Ibn Battuta made friends, learned new customs, tasted strange foods, wore different clothes, and even spoke different languages. His travels would eventually lead him to places as far away as China, India, the Maldives, and the heart of Africa. But it all started with a boy who loved stories, who loved learning, and who had the courage to chase his dreams beyond the walls of his hometown.

Ibn Battuta's story teaches us that even if you come from a small place, you can have big dreams. His love of exploration began in the winding streets of Tangier, among the storytellers, traders, and travelers who painted vivid pictures of the world beyond. Every journey starts somewhere, and for Ibn Battuta, it started with the magical sounds, sights, and smells of his hometown and the beating of his own adventurous heart. Would he ever return to Tangier? What incredible adventures would he face? Those answers lay ahead in the many miles of road and sea waiting for him beyond the horizon.
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Chapter 2: A Dream to See the World
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From the time he was a little boy, Ibn Battuta had a dream that was bigger than the city walls of Tangier, bigger than the hills and rivers he could see, and even bigger than the vast blue ocean that stretched out beyond the harbor. His dream was to see the world. Not just the world nearby, but the whole wide, mysterious, wonderful world that he had only heard about in stories. As he sat under the starry skies of Morocco, he would imagine himself riding camels across endless deserts, sailing on ships to distant islands, and walking through golden palaces in faraway lands.

In Ibn Battuta’s time, the world was both thrilling and dangerous. Travel wasn’t easy. There were no cars, no airplanes, no maps on phones to tell you where to go. If you wanted to travel, you had to trust the stars, listen to the advice of wise travelers, and sometimes just hope for the best. Many people lived their whole lives in the same town or village where they were born because traveling could be very risky. But Ibn Battuta was different. His heart was full of courage and curiosity, and he believed that to truly understand life, he needed to experience the lands, cultures, and people he had only read about in books or heard about from travelers passing through Tangier.

Ibn Battuta’s dream wasn’t just about seeing new places; it was about learning, growing, and connecting with the world in a way very few people ever had. He loved the idea that every city had its own music, every desert its own secrets, every mountain its own stories. He imagined walking through colorful markets filled with spices and treasures he had never seen before. He dreamed of praying in the grandest mosques, meeting wise scholars, and maybe even seeing the rulers and kings of distant lands. His dream was alive inside him, and it grew bigger with every passing year.

Even though he came from a respected family of scholars who spent their days studying and teaching, Ibn Battuta felt that the world outside was the greatest classroom of all. He wanted to learn directly from experience — to touch the walls of ancient cities with his own hands, to hear different languages spoken in bustling streets, and to taste foods he couldn’t even imagine. He didn’t want secondhand knowledge; he wanted to be part of the stories himself.

But dreaming about seeing the world wasn’t simple. Ibn Battuta knew that the journey would be filled with hardships. There would be rough roads, dangerous bandits, fierce storms, and times when he would be lonely and far from home. Still, none of these worries could stop his excitement. He believed deep in his heart that Allah would guide him and that every hardship would be a lesson that made him stronger and wiser. He also believed that seeing the world was a way to honor his faith, because traveling
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