
Diamonds Out of Ashes

––––––––

by

Riffat Nadeem 
Diamonds Out of Ashes
© 2025 Riffat Nadeem
All rights reserved.

No part of this book may be reproduced, stored in a retrieval system, or transmitted in any form or by any means—electronic, mechanical, photocopying, recording, or otherwise—without prior written permission of the author, except for brief quotations used in reviews.

This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places, and events are either the product of the author’s imagination or are used fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, or to actual events is purely coincidental.

Published independently.



  	
	    
	      Also by Riffat Nadeem

	    

      
	    
          
        
          
	          Possibilities & We Exist Now!

          
        
          
	          Diamonds Out of Ashes

          
        
      

      
    
    


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Also By Riffat Nadeem

Diamonds Out of Ashes

Dedication

Preface

Chapter 1

Chapter 2

Chapter 3

Chapter 4

Chapter 5

Chapter 6

Chapter 7

Chapter 8

Chapter 9

Sign up for Riffat Nadeem's Mailing List

About the Author

“The reasonable man adapts himself to the world;
the unreasonable one persists in trying to adapt the world to himself. Therefore all progress depends on the unreasonable man.”
—George Bernard Shaw, Man and Superman (1903)
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For my wife, Adeela, 

whose love is pure and whose soul is love!
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Dear Readers,

This work of fiction is about inspiration and execution in the face of hopeless situations. The story is rooted in the idea: “Possibilities and We Exist Now!” This means we are blessed with thousands of choices every moment, and our lives are shaped by our own decisions. Equally important, this empowering idea also means that the past is just a pattern, and we can break that pattern forever by accepting responsibility and acknowledging our inner greatness. What matters is what we believe to be true and the kind of actions we choose to take. 

The element of adventure in the story has been given special importance so that the reader—you—may fully enjoy the amazing twists and turns in the tale of a monkey who was taught by a human that the most important power in us is our way of looking at things. While writing this book, I thoroughly enjoyed the creative journey that this story offered me. I hope that the readers will also find the experience of reading this story mesmerizing and valuable!

Thank you!

Riffat Nadeem
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The Turning Point

“Not until we are lost do we begin to understand ourselves.”
— Henry David Thoreau, Walden (1854)
(Before Day 1)

Oscar and his mentor, Jane, were in the middle of a forest when, unexpectedly, their excursion into the wild turned upside down. They happened to see a shocking act of murder being committed by a few men. As Oscar and Jane accidentally witnessed the crime, Oscar instinctively uttered a low shriek. This instinctive reaction alerted one of the men who turned around towards Oscar and Jane and spotted them.

––––––––
[image: ]


Oscar was a well-trained monkey, smarter than many humans. Jane, Oscar’s mentor since he was a little baby, was as kind and gorgeous as she was an intelligent researcher. A biologist, Jane was a sensitive person who had raised Oscar with immense care. Every now and then, she would take him outdoors to ensure he lived a normal and healthy life of outdoor activities and adventure. Today’s excursion into the wild was a routine outing—an attempt by Jane to give Oscar an experience of the wild and expose him to the natural world.
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Since Oscar and Jane had entered the dense part of the forest, they had been taking turns using Jane’s video camera, capturing mesmerizing scenes in nature. Oscar was filming randomly when these two happened to reach a spot from where they could clearly see a few people in the middle of the forest.  As soon as Oscar heard the voices of these men, he instinctively turned his camera lens towards them and ended up capturing the most critical moment of the criminal act.

“Sign the papers or die!”

This was a loud angry voice by one of the men who was staring at the young woman in front of him. The other two men held a young man—perhaps the woman’s husband—at gunpoint.

The young woman, standing right on the edge of a chasm, appeared shocked and scared. She was only shaking her head, making a gesture of disagreement.

“Enough!” the first man said angrily. The very next moment, he shoved her back, causing her to fall into the chasm.  

As soon as the first man had advanced towards the woman, her husband leaped forward to protect her, but it was too late. One of the men holding a gun opened fire on the husband.

Such a shocking spectacle had made Oscar utter an uncontrollable shriek. Jane was horrified too. In an instant, the woman had disappeared into the chasm, and the man who attempted to protect her was shot dead.

This horrifying scene left Jane and Oscar frozen in terror. In stunned silence, they could not believe what they had just witnessed.

The very next moment, one of the men turned around and saw that a monkey and a woman had seen their act of murder. Not just that, Oscar had managed to capture the scene on his camera in the form of a small video clip.

The act of crime which was supposed to be a foolproof secret in the middle of the forest had been captured on camera in its full detail by an amateur—Oscar!

Before Oscar and Jane could get back to their senses and flee the scene, they found themselves to be not just the eyewitnesses of a murder but also being stared at by three cold-blooded murderers. Without a doubt, Jane and Oscar were the next potential victims. 

There was no chance of police rescue for them within a fifty-mile radius. Jane had parked her car at the edge of the forest which was about 2 miles from here, and Jane and Oscar could not possibly outrun the three men.

As soon as the men saw the monkey and the woman, one of them pointed towards them and yelled, “Kill them!”

Jane exclaimed, “Oscar—run!”

She could say only this as she grabbed his arm and started running in the direction from where they had come.

As the chase began, Jane let go of Oscar’s arm to allow him to run faster and protect himself.

“I’ll be fine. Oscar—run!”

She knew Oscar could protect himself easily if he used his tree-jumping skills in this situation.

A few jumps high enough and Oscar was moving fast from one tree to another.

The murderers had seen the camera hanging around the monkey’s neck.

One of them shouted, “Get the camera.”

Another one said, “I’ll go after the woman.”

In the process of running
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