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Book Synopsis:

“Diversity of Xolike” is a unique collection featuring 30 distinct stories, each offering a completely different experience. This book serves as a gateway to multiple world's, bringing together a wide variety of genres in a single volume, including:


●  Horror & Sci-Fi for those who love thrills and the future.

●  Romance & Emotion for deep, heartfelt storytelling.

●  Technology & Comedy to blend modern life with wit and humor.

●  And many more untold unique tales waiting to be discovered.



In these pages, logic meets emotion, and ancient folk songs become the key to saving the planet. These stories explore the resilience of the human spirit in a universe that is as beautiful as it is unpredictable.

@akifaprova_ak
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The most horrific part was the absolute silence that followed this monumental destruction. In the outside world, not a single word was spoken. Satellite images once again marked the region of Xolike as a 'barren desert' or a 'mirage.' Not a single sentence appeared in modern media or newspapers. It was as if an advanced nation named Xolike had never existed on the map of the world.

A Bitter Lesson:

Nicholas and those like him, who were intoxicated by the colorful dreams of the outside world, now lay in eternal sleep beneath the ruins of Xolike. President Gorthar’s prophecy came true to the very last letter: "They will not come for peace; they will come to bleed us dry." The greed of foreign nations tossed an advanced civilization of the year 3000 into the dustbin of history in an instant.

The golden soil of Xolike is now nothing more than ordinary dust soaked in blood. The world continued to turn at its own pace, while Xolike vanished, becoming nothing more than a cruel mirage.

Conclusion: A Golden Dream Turned to Dust

The fall of Xolike was not merely the destruction of a territory; it was the ultimate defeat of human trust. A nation that was a thousand years ahead of the world in technology now finds its existence limited only to the gold bars locked away in the secret vaults of six powerful nations.

The Triumph of Greed, the Loss of Civilization

The world’s superpowers may have bolstered their economies with the blood-stained gold of Xolike, but they forever lost the knowledge and medical wisdom that could have altered the destiny of mankind. Their greed transformed a living civilization into nothing more than pieces of metal.

The Sigh of Nicholas:

The name of Nicholas will not be written in the pages of history, but his betrayal has left an eternal wail in the winds of Xolike. He sought freedom, but in exchange, he brought the ultimate form of subjugation—death.

President Gorthar’s Silent Victory:

Standing atop the ruins of Xolike today, President Gorthar’s final words echo as the absolute truth. He understood that a world riddled with its own internal conflicts was not yet evolved enough to tolerate a peaceful and prosperous civilization like Xolike.

The Final Lesson:

Xolike remains a mirage today. It serves as a reminder that prosperity without protection is always vulnerable. A star has vanished from the map of the world, yet the world never even knew what immense potential it burned to ashes in its own lust. Xolike is no longer a country; Xolike is now merely a golden sigh of history.

"The Introduing of Xolike" was born out of a simple question: What happens when the world’s greatest treasure is hidden behind a wall of trust? In this story, Xolike is more than just a kingdom of gold and magic; it is a symbol of our inner peace and innocence. We often build walls around our dreams to protect them from the harsh reality of the world. But as Nicholas learned too late, the most dangerous weapon isn't a missile—it’s the curiosity that lets an outsider touch your soul before you truly know their intent. 

Through the tragedy of President Gorthar and his family, I wanted to explore the fragile balance between progress and protection. The Year 3000 is within us, but we must be the guardians of our own "Invisible Cage."

I hope this story leaves you with a golden sigh, reminding you that while greed can bury civilizations, the truth of their existence remains etched in the dust of history.

With love and magic.  



A Winter Night 
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February 18, 2006. The air at Incheon International Airport, South Korea, was biting cold. At 12:30 AM, American Airlines Flight 102 prepared for its long-haul journey to the United States. Onboard were 160 passengers and 18 crew members (13 women and 5 men). In the cockpit sat Captain Park Gubin Hoo, a veteran with over 18,000 flight hours, and Co-pilot Kim Ricky. As the engines roared to life and the plane climbed into the dark winter sky, no one knew they were flying into a nightmare.

The First Tremor:

Three hours into the flight, while cruising high above the clouds, a violent jolt shook the aircraft. The pilots initially dismissed it as severe turbulence or a passing storm. However, the cockpit suddenly erupted in a symphony of warning alarms.

Despite a perfect pre-flight inspection, the aircraft's systems began to fail. Captain Park tried to contact Air Traffic Control (ATC), but the deafening alarms and electrical interference severed the connection. In the cabin, panic began to spread like wildfire.

The Enemy Within:

As the crew struggled to calm the passengers, a new terror emerged. A man, disguised as a common traveler, drew a concealed weapon and seized a small child.

"If you want this child to live," he screamed, "give me everything! Gold, money, phones—now!" The cabin was filled with the sounds of weeping as the child’s mother collapsed in grief. Desperate to save the boy, passengers began handing over their valuables. But nature and mechanics were faster than greed. Suddenly, a massive explosion rocked the plane—one of the engines had caught fire.

The Descent into Silence:

As smoke filled the cabin, emergency oxygen masks dropped from the ceiling. The hijacker, gasping for air, lost his grip on the situation. In the cockpit, the crisis reached its peak. Captain Park Gubin Hoo, overwhelmed by smoke and exhaustion, lost consciousness. Co-pilot Kim Ricky fought valiantly to stabilize the plane, but he too began to fade.

For 16 agonizing minutes, the plane flew on autopilot, a ghost ship in the sky. Then, gravity took over. The aircraft plummeted, crashing into a remote, desolate region of the Himalayas.

The White Desert:

When the silence finally settled, the surviving crew members opened the emergency doors, only to be met by a wall of freezing air and endless snow. The sight inside was devastating. Out of 160 passengers, 118 had perished from oxygen deprivation and the impact. Among the dead were the hijacker and the small child he had held captive.

Only 40 passengers and 18 crew members remained—58 souls trapped in a frozen hell. With two bottles of water, nearly no food, and no network to call for help, they huddled together, praying for the morning sun.

The Beast from the Snow:

Dawn brought no relief. As the first light hit the peaks, a passenger spotted a massive White Bear prowling toward the wreckage. Starving and smelling blood, the beast was a new kind of predator. The survivors barricaded the doors, their breath hitching in their throats as the bear began to claw at the metal skin of the plane.

With a terrifying roar, the bear broke through the main door. Before anyone could react, it snatched five passengers, dragging them into the snow. The survivors watched in horror as the predator claimed its prize.

The Hijacker’s Legacy:

In the midst of the carnage, a passenger named Liam remembered the hijacker’s bag. He scrambled through the blood-stained aisle and found the discarded pistol. As the bear turned back toward the plane for more prey, Liam steadied his shaking hands and fired.

Five shots. The beast collapsed into the crimson-stained snow. The immediate threat was gone, but the group was now reduced to 53 survivors.

The Rescue:

Back in the United States, ATC had spent hours frantically searching for the missing flight. Two fighter jets were scrambled to scan the snowy peaks of the Himalayas. Four hours later, under the bright afternoon sun, a pilot spotted the glint of metal and the dark shape of the dead bear.

Within hours, rescue helicopters arrived. The 53 survivors were lifted from the mountains, exhausted, frostbitten, but alive. Along with them, the rescuers recovered the bodies of the 125 who had died, including the brave pilots.

Epilogue: The Echo of Loss

The survivors eventually returned to their homes, hailed as miracles of the winter night. However, for 125 families, there was no celebration—only the cold reality of empty chairs and unfulfilled dreams.

Investigations were launched to find who was responsible for the mechanical failures and security breaches. But no investigation could bring back the mothers, fathers, and children lost to the mountains. The wreckage of Flight 102 remained in the Himalayas, a lonely monument to a night where humanity faced the peak of terror and the depth of loss.

Conclusion: The story teaches us that humans have no control over nature and destiny, but in times of crisis, our humanity, courage, and patience reveal our true identity.



The Shadow of Greed
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In a humble corner of Indonesia, Yusuf Ali and Amina Begum lived a simple but happy life with their three children: Shejuti, Nadiya, and Farid. Though they struggled to run their small grocery shop, the younger siblings were content with whatever they had. However, the eldest sister, Shejuti, was consumed by a deep-seated greed. She despised their poverty and dreamed of a life filled with luxury. Driven by her obsession, she sought out an old witch deep within a dark forest. Shejuti pleaded for immense wealth, and the witch agreed to help her by summoning a powerful Djinn.

The witch warned Shejuti that she must please the Djinn to gain his favor. Desperate for money, Shejuti allowed the witch to take a lock of her hair, a sample of her blood, and a piece of her skin. She was then led into a flower-decorated room where the witch tied a mysterious black thread around her wrist. For ten minutes, Shejuti endured a terrifying encounter with the red-eyed shadow spirit to seal their pact. When she left, the witch gave her more black threads for her family, which Shejuti tied around their wrists, falsely claiming they were holy charms for protection.

The very next morning, a miracle seemed to happen. The family found boxes containing 1.5 billion Indonesian Rupiah (IDR) in their shop and another 1.5 billion IDR under their beds. While the parents believed it was a blessing, Shejuti knew the dark price. For ten years, the family lived in extreme luxury
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