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The Prince of Dubai Who Stole the Star

By Eskinder Yimer Haylu (Dr.)
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Preface
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Magic is everywhere—if you know where to look. Sometimes it is hidden in the wind, in the sand, or in the tune of a flute. The Prince of Dubai Who Stole the Star is a story of courage, friendship, and the magic of music to bring worlds together.

En route, you meet Prince Khalid, a young fellow whose flute tames even the most savage creatures, and Lyra, a Mars star-maiden whose bravery saves not just her world but ours as well. They discover that faith, compassion, and valor can prevent wars and knit bonds stronger than any metal.

This is a tale of mystery, magic, and adventure that prompts readers to imagine a world in which even the most minor melody can change the fate of universes.
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About the Book
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The Prince of Dubai Who Stole the Star is a magical adventure that blends Arabian desert charm with interplanetary wonder.

Prince Khalid, heir to Dubai’s throne, is not just a royal—he is a gifted musician whose flute enchants all who hear it. His melodies tame wild animals, calm the desert winds, and capture the hearts of everyone around him. But one fateful night, his music calls down something no one could imagine: a falling star that transforms into a radiant girl named Lyra.

Lyra is no ordinary visitor—she is the daughter of the King of Mars. Her sudden journey to Earth sparks both wonder and danger. When her father mistakes her disappearance for a kidnapping, an entire Martian fleet prepares to wage war against Earth.

Caught between worlds, Khalid and Lyra must rely on courage, music, and friendship to heal fear and mistrust. Their bond not only averts disaster but also forges a new beginning of peace between Earth and Mars.

Full of suspense, wonder, and heart, this tale invites young readers to discover the power of music, the beauty of friendship, and the courage it takes to create harmony in a divided universe.
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Part One

Chapter One – The Flute of the Desert
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The Dubai desert vibrated with the wisps of wind and waves of golden sand rolling over it. By day, the sun ruled tyrannically, pouring all with blinding light. At night, the heavens unrolled like a carpet studded with precious gems, stars scattered on it like diamonds. But there was one sound that made day and night freeze in wonder—Prince Khalid's music on the flute.

Prince Khalid was not a regular boy. Though he was born to take over the royal palace, his dearest possession was not gold or silk, but an old wooden flute carved by his grandfather decades ago. When he breathed into it, the world heard.

His music went far across the dunes, curling around in the air like a gentle breeze. Shepherds lying awake with their camels heard it and forgot how tired they were. Birds, wings spread wide, hovered frozen, their tiny hearts beating to the rhythm of the song. Even desert foxes, timid and bashful, stole forward, ears up and eyes wide, not wishing to miss a single note.

Dubai people called him "The Boy Who Made the Desert Sing." People from visiting kingdoms traveled solely to hear him play. They said as far away as the Red Sea that [image: C:\Users\addis\OneDrive\Desktop\MY E- Book\106 The Prince of Dubai Who Stole the Star\Picture\01 A.png]Khalid's music was not music but magic.

But Khalid did not play to brag or to command. He played because music was in his heart. When he played the flute, he believed the desert itself breathed with him.

One night, when the royal family spent a distance far away from the walls of the palace, Khalid sat upon a dune and played his flute. The sunset sky exploded in flames with the last colors of the day, red melting into purple. He brought the flute up and began a melody as soft as falling sand.

Suddenly, animals from the desert came forth. Horses from the king's encampment pricked their ears and approached. A line of camels grazed in the sand, their long necks bobbing back and forth. Owls hooted in chorus, and little desert hares stood frozen in terror as if a spell had been cast upon them.

Khalid smiled, for it was always so. His music was a bridge between worlds—between man and animal, between silence and sound.

But that night, something besides the customary moved in the heavens. High above, a star trembled, brighter than all the rest. It glowed once, then again, before breaking free of the horizon and hurtling downward toward the planet like a blazing gem.

[image: C:\Users\addis\OneDrive\Desktop\MY E- Book\106 The Prince of Dubai Who Stole the Star\Picture\1 B.png]Khalid locked his fingers over the reed. The animals lifted their heads. Even the desert wind came to a stop, its breath held.

The star was falling. And it was heading for him.
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Chapter Two – The Night of the Falling Star
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The star blazed across the sky, a splinter of silver fire cutting through the night blackness. Khalid abandoned his flute, shielding his eyes from the flash of light. The desert animals moved restlessly—the camels brayed, the horses struck out, and the owls flew in a bewildered orbit.

But the star did not vanish like the others shooting stars. No—it slowed down. Its light softened, warmed, as if it had a heartbeat. It descended, descended, till it was hovering above the dunes where Khalid sat.

Khalid's chest tightened.

"Is this. a dream?" he whispered to himself.

The star pulsed like a lantern in the darkness, its beam washing over the sand in waves of silver and gold. Then, in a final flash, it opened like a flower.

Khalid breathed.

Instead of before him stood no fireball, no fiery stone from above—but a girl.

She was about his age, a little younger, with eyes that twinkle like two moons. Her hair glistened as if it had been woven from fibers of starlight, and her skin glowed gently, like the luster on a pearl. She looked around, awestruck, [image: C:\Users\addis\OneDrive\Desktop\MY E- Book\106 The Prince of Dubai Who Stole the Star\Picture\2 A.png]then fixed her gaze upon Khalid.

They were there, locked for a moment—prince and star, earth and air. Khalid's hands trembled around his flute.

Then the girl raised her hand and gave him a small, soft wave. She spoke in a whisper, the sort of thing palm fronds might make in a midnight breeze.

"Please... don't stop. Play again."

Khalid woke up. He had been looking for thunder, or fire, or an angel. Not this.

"You... you can talk?" he stumbled.

The girl tilted her head, perplexed, then smiled. "Of course. Don't be afraid. Your music... it called me."

His heart was racing. Called her? Did she actually hear it? Was his flute powerful enough to make a star fall from the sky?

The animals that had previously ventured a bit nearer now crept forward hesitantly, no longer frightened. They too seemed spellbound by the girl's presence. A desert fox curled up at her feet as if she were an old friend.

Khalid hesitated, then placed the flute between his lips. He began to play slowly—a softer melody than the one he'd played before, quiet and searching, a musical question.

[image: C:\Users\addis\OneDrive\Desktop\MY E- Book\106 The Prince of Dubai Who Stole the Star\Picture\2 B.png]The girl closed her eyes, a smile on her face that was brighter than the stars in the sky.

Thus, under the wide Arabian sky, the Prince of Dubai played for the Star Maiden who had descended from the heavens.

But far beyond Khalid's sight, beyond his knowledge, the sky was stirring. In a great palace carved out of red rock and crystal spires, a family did desperately search for their missing daughter. And when they discovered she had left, they would not be silenced.
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