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This book is a work of narrative non-fiction that blends documented facts with imagined elements to create an immersive reading experience.

While based on real events surrounding the disappearance of Malaysia Airlines Flight MH370, some scenes, internal thoughts, and dialogue are artistic reconstructions created for emotional and narrative depth.

The author has made every effort to represent known facts accurately while honoring the memory of the victims and respecting the dignity of their families.

This book does not claim to provide definitive answers, but rather aims to humanize a mystery that has haunted the world for years.
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Some stories are too heavy for history alone to carry.

Flight MH370 is not just a sequence of vanishing coordinates over an endless sea.

It is a wound etched into the hearts of thousands — families left waiting, friends left wondering, and a world suspended in unanswered silence.

This book is a journey — part fact, part imagination — born from a deep, human need to make sense of what was lost.

It does not claim the truth.

It offers something else: a tribute.

To the voices that faded into the sky.

To the souls still whispering in the wind.

— Missing Wings: Ghosts in the Sky
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March 8, 2014.

A Boeing 777 lifts off from Kuala Lumpur under a humid, starless sky.

On board: 239 souls — businessmen, honeymooners, students, children.

Each with a destination. Each with a story.

Each with no idea that their flight would never arrive.

The plane climbs, levels, disappears into the night.

Routine. Predictable. Safe.

Until... nothing.

Somewhere above the South China Sea, MH370 vanishes.

No mayday. No wreckage. No signal.

The radar goes blank. The world blinks — and the jet is gone.

And in the silence that follows, a single question remains:

What happened up there?

This book doesn’t promise answers.

But it dares to follow the silence — minute by minute, ping by ping —

into the shadows of what might have been.

A journey not just through skies and data,

but through memory, loss, and the thin space between truth and imagination.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

CHAPTER 1 - The Vanishing Point - The Last Flight Begins
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March 8, 2014. International Women’s Day.

A husband presses a kiss to his wife’s forehead and slips a small bracelet into her palm, whispering that she deserves the world. She smiles, unaware it may be the last human gesture she ever receives.

The city of Kuala Lumpur hums softly that night. The humidity is thick, the airport lights glow dimly over a sleeping tarmac. At Gate C1 of the Kuala Lumpur International Airport, a beast of the sky waits in silence: a Boeing 777, tail number 9M-MRO, assigned to Flight MH370.

Onboard, 227 passengers, 10 crew members, and 2 pilots prepare for a routine six-hour flight to Beijing. 239 souls. None of them suspect they are stepping into the most enduring mystery in the history of modern aviation.

The Men in the Cockpit

In the left seat of the cockpit sits Captain Zaharie Ahmad Shah, 53 years old. With over 18,000 flight hours, he is more than experienced—he is a master. For the last seven years, he has flown nothing but Boeing 777s. He knows every switch, every sequence. He’s the instructor other pilots fear and respect. His demeanor is calm, professional, unreadable.

On the right: First Officer Fariq Abdul Hamid, young and promising. Seven years of flying under his belt, he’s flown 737s and A320s. But tonight is different. Tonight is his final training flight before official certification to fly the Boeing 777. If all goes well, he earns his wings.

He doesn’t know he’s already flown his final flight.

Preparing for Departure

“Flight 370, we are ready. Requesting FL350 to Beijing.”

Fariq’s voice is clear over the radio. Calm. Confident.

Clearance comes quickly. A small tug pushes the aircraft backward from the gate—a procedure called pushback. As the engines fire up with a low rumble, the aircraft begins taxiing slowly toward Runway 32R. 49 tons of fuel on board. Enough for the journey, with a 30-minute safety margin. The weather is good. Nothing stands in their way.

According to airline protocol, Captain Zaharie handles the taxiing. Fariq manages the radio calls. But once they reach the runway, their roles will switch: Fariq will perform the takeoff. Zaharie will handle the communications.

The plane aligns itself with the runway.

“Runway 32 Right is clear for takeoff. Good night,” says the air traffic controller.

“Runway 32 Right clear for takeoff, Malaysian 370. Thank you, good night,” replies Fariq.

The Sky Opens

Zaharie eases the throttles forward, unleashing the twin Rolls-Royce engines. The plane surges ahead. Four kilometers of runway vanish beneath them.

“V1,” Zaharie calls. The decision point.

“Rotate,” he commands.

Fariq pulls gently on the yoke. The nose of the Boeing 777 rises, and the aircraft leaves the ground, lifting into the dark Malaysian sky.

The takeoff is flawless.

Climbing Into Silence

Over the next few minutes, the plane climbs. FL180. Then FL250. Then FL350—cruising altitude.

They head toward a navigation waypoint known as IGARI, an invisible dot in the sky that marks the boundary between five different airspaces: Malaysia, Thailand, Cambodia, Vietnam, and Singapore.

The air traffic controller hands them off to radar control. Zaharie confirms contact.

Most passengers are now asleep. Flight attendants serve meals to the few still awake.

Fariq, respectful of the veteran beside him, offers to fetch coffee. It’s not his job, but on a night flight like this, small gestures matter. Zaharie nods. The young first officer unbuckles, steps out of the cockpit, and closes the reinforced door behind him.

He never opens it again.

The Vanishing Point

Zaharie knows this plane better than anyone. According to some theories, he may have spent over a month planning this night. He pulls his coat over his shoulders. He checks the overhead panel.

Outside the cockpit, no one is paying attention. Inside, he begins.

As the aircraft nears IGARI, Zaharie waits for the precise moment: the transfer between Malaysian and Vietnamese airspace. At that point, for a few minutes, no one on Earth is responsible for the plane.

He reaches for the transponder. With a flick, it moves through ALT OFF—a brief second where the plane reports position but not altitude—and then to STBY. Silence. To the radar systems of Malaysia and Vietnam, the plane has vanished.

MH370 is now invisible.

A Ghost Takes Flight

Next, Zaharie moves to disable the ACARS system—the plane’s communication link with Malaysia Airlines. But he doesn’t turn it off the standard way. That would trigger alerts.

Instead, he cuts the power. First, he disables the generators feeding electricity to SATCOM—the satellite system used for communication. Then, he navigates through the Flight Management System and deactivates SATCOM and VHF manually.

Now, no signal goes in or out.

To the outside world, the plane simply disappears.

Navigation lights: off. External visibility: zero.

MH370 is now a ghost in the sky.

And the world has no idea.

One Last Witness

238 people remain onboard. Passengers. Flight attendants. And the young first officer, still preparing coffee, unaware.

The man in the cockpit, alone now, fully in control, has silenced the sky.

In less than two minutes, Zaharie has erased his aircraft from every civilian radar system in Asia. But his work isn’t done.

He has one more problem to solve.

Behind him are 238 souls.

If the theory of a deliberate act is correct, the presence of passengers could have been perceived as a risk — and the cockpit, a place of power.
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