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# the kingdom of wonders.

## the mystery of the white knight.

For lovers of adventure, mystery, suspense, and the thrill of the unknown—.

For those fascinated by wonders, strangeness, imagination, and unexpected  twists—.

I proudly present this novel.

**by doaa azzam**.
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# introduction.

Far beyond the known world lies a remote land known as **the kingdom of the moon**, hidden on an isolated and mysterious island. The people who live there follow unusual customs, strange traditions, and beliefs that outsiders would find  astonishing.

Life in the kingdom is remarkably simple—almost primitive. Their land has never known modern technology. There are no televisions, radios, computers, telephones, or internet connections. Even their clothing seems to belong to  another era, resembling garments from the middle ages.

There are no cars, trains, or airplanes. Instead, horses remain the primary means  of travel across the kingdom.

Their professions are just as simple. Machines and modern tools are unknown to them. Most people earn their living through trade, carpentry, fishing, or small  handcrafted work passed down through generations.

Above all stands the ruler of the land, **king farhan**. The people live under his authority in complete obedience. They carry out his commands without  question, argument, or hesitation.

Such is the mysterious kingdom where our story begins.
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# chapter one.

A massive cargo ship cut through the deep waters of the sea. It was heavily loaded with goods and transport trucks. On board were thirty people: seven  sailors and the rest merchants and drivers accompanying their cargo.

At the helm stood **captain adham**, steering the vessel steadily across the  vast ocean.

Yet his mind was far away.

His thoughts drifted back to his homeland, where his family awaited him—his  wife, his five-year-old daughter, and the son who had not yet been born.

When he left home, his wife had been in the final month of her pregnancy. She had begged him to stay until the baby arrived. But he had refused, explaining that  his work left him no choice.

Still, as he sailed across the endless sea, worry weighed heavily on his heart.

Quietly, he whispered a prayer:

"o god, keep her safe and grant her good health. Bless me with righteous  children.".

Suddenly he shook himself from his thoughts.

Something felt wrong.

He looked carefully around the ship and felt his heart tighten. The cargo was far  too heavy for the vessel.

Turning to his colleague **jawad**, he said with concern,.

“i’m afraid this ship may sink. The load is far too heavy—more than it can safely  carry.”.

Jawad sighed.

“i had the same feeling from the beginning,” he admitted. “but i convinced myself  it was just my imagination.”.

“it’s not imagination,” adham said firmly. “it’s a real danger.”.

At that very moment, the ship suddenly lurched.

The massive vessel swayed violently from side to side.

Shouts of panic erupted among the passengers.

Jawad cried out,.

“you were right! Do something, adham! We're in the middle of a merciless sea. If  this ship sinks, none of us will survive!”.

Adham clenched his jaw.

“i’m doing everything i can,” he replied. “but there’s only so much i can do.”.

Then the sea struck.

Towering waves crashed against the ship, forcing water deep into its hull. Within  moments, seawater began flooding the vessel.

Panic spread rapidly. Fear gripped everyone on board.

Adham shouted above the chaos,.

“everyone move to the back of the ship! Hold on to the safety rings until the  situation stabilizes!”.

The passengers obeyed immediately.

But sometimes fate cannot be avoided.

The raging sea continued to pour into the ship until it was filled almost  completely with water. Waves struck it relentlessly from every direction.

Slowly, the vessel began sinking into the dark depths of the ocean.


Realizing there was no hope, adham quickly lowered a lifeboat and shouted,.



“put on your life jackets and jump into the sea!”.

The passengers followed his orders.

Within moments, the overloaded cargo ship disappeared beneath the waves,  taking its heavy cargo with it.

Adham and jawad climbed into the small lifeboat and began searching the dark  waters for survivors.

Night soon fell, covering the sea in a deep and frightening darkness.

Adham cupped his hands around his mouth and shouted into the night:

“is anyone alive out there?!”.

A faint voice answered from the right.

They rowed toward the sound and found a young man struggling weakly in the  water, barely conscious.

They pulled him into the boat immediately.

Jawad said warmly,.

“thank god you're safe, brother. What’s your name?”.

The young man answered with great difficulty,.

“my name... is sari.”.

Adham called out again into the darkness.

“is anyone else alive?”.

From behind them came a desperate voice pleading,.

“help me! May god reward you!”.

They turned quickly and spotted another exhausted young man fighting to stay  afloat.

They rescued him and brought him into the boat.

Jawad asked gently,.

“what’s your name?”.

“my name is mahmoud,” the man replied softly.

Adham continued calling out across the waves.

Another voice answered—a man gasping for breath as he struggled against the sea. They pulled him aboard as well. He was thin, weak, and barely able to  speak.

“what is your name?” they asked.

Through painful breaths he replied,.

“my name is musab.”.

Jawad raised his voice again.

“is anyone still alive?”.

A faint reply came through the darkness.

They followed the sound and found another young man on the verge of drowning. 

It took great effort to rescue him, but eventually they managed to pull him into  the boat.

His teeth were chattering violently from the cold, and his body trembled  uncontrollably. They wrapped him in a coat to warm him.

“what is your name?” they asked.

Struggling to catch his breath, he answered,.

“my name is yaman.”.
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The small lifeboat continued drifting across the stormy sea.

After some time, they stopped calling out for survivors. It had become painfully  clear that the others had most likely perished.

The boat was barely large enough to hold them all.

Yet the fragile hope of survival remained alive in their hearts.

They turned to prayer, begging god to save them and deliver them from their  terrifying fate.

As the night grew darker and the sea roared around them, fear tightened its grip on their hearts. They whispered prayers and asked forgiveness, preparing  themselves for whatever destiny awaited them.

Suddenly, through the darkness, they heard another desperate cry for help.

Adham immediately steered the boat toward the sound.

There, struggling among the waves, was an elderly man—frail and exhausted.

They pulled him from the sea at once.

But the lifeboat was already dangerously overcrowded. There was no space left.

Without hesitation, adham climbed out of the boat and slipped into the freezing  water.

Holding onto the side of the lifeboat, he allowed the elderly man to take his  place.

The old man sat inside the boat, overwhelmed with gratitude for adham’s noble  sacrifice.

Adham looked up at him and asked,.

“what is your name?”.

The old man replied softly,.

“my name is abdul rahman.”.


And so the small lifeboat drifted quietly across the sea... until the first light of  dawn finally rose over the horizon.  **chapter two**.



A dark island slowly emerged on the distant horizon.

Dense clouds of smoke blanketed the sky above it, swallowing every corner of the land and obscuring the view. Flames raged wildly across the island,  devouring trees and sending thick black smoke spiraling into the air.

Adham suddenly shouted, clinging to the slightest hope of survival.

“look! Over there... look at that island!”.

Jawad frowned as he strained his eyes through the haze.


“what island are you talking about? All i can see are flames and rising smoke.”.



Yaman shook his head uneasily.

“i don’t trust that mysterious place. It might be a raging volcano. We should steer  the boat away immediately before the flames reach us.”.

Sari disagreed calmly.

“that doesn’t make sense, yaman. A volcano erupts from a single crater, not from  an entire island.”.

Mahmoud spoke with growing concern.

“perhaps this land is the very source of those volcanoes. I think we should  escape while we still can before something terrible happens.”.

Musab looked around helplessly.

“if what you say is true, then where exactly are we supposed to escape to? Fire lies ahead of us, and the sea stretches endlessly behind us. Either way, we’re  facing death—by burning or by drowning.”.

Abdul rahman, however, remained calm.

“let’s not lose hope,” he said. “perhaps that island might be our salvation from this terrible situation. I suggest one of us swims there to investigate and then  returns to tell us what he finds.”.

The others immediately rejected abdul rahman’s suggestion. Fear of the  unknown fate waiting on that eerie island filled their hearts.

All except adham.

Adham welcomed the idea and praised its wisdom. Without hesitation, he  volunteered to inspect the island himself.

He dove into the sea and swam toward the island. After spending a short while  there, he returned to the boat.

“i saw some very strange things,” he said seriously. “the trees are burning with  fierce flames... yet i saw no volcanic crater anywhere on the island.”.

Jawad stared at him in confusion.

“then what could possibly be causing those fires?”.

Sari lowered his voice nervously.

“perhaps—god forbid—it’s the work of jinn.”.

Musab quickly shook his head.

“that’s not logical. The fire might be caused by extreme heat or other natural  conditions.”.

Adham frowned.

“i doubt that. The temperature there was actually quite mild.”.

Yaman asked anxiously,.

“so what are we supposed to do now?”.

Mahmoud spoke again, his voice filled with unease.

“i agree with sari. This terrifying place might be haunted... perhaps by spirits or  jinn.”.

Abdul rahman took a deep breath before speaking once more.

“why don’t we go there together and explore the island? Maybe we’ll find food to  ease our hunger and water to quench our thirst.”.

Adham strongly supported abdul rahman’s suggestion and convinced the others  that they had no better choice.

And so the seven companions made their way toward the mysterious island,  their hearts trembling with fear.

When they finally arrived, they began searching the island for fruits to eat and  water to drink.

What they found shocked them.

Several rivers flowed through the heart of the island—but the water was murky  and dark, stained with what looked disturbingly like blood.

They quickly stepped away from the rivers, exchanging frightened glances.

“what’s wrong with these rivers?” one of them whispered.

“and why is there blood in the water?”.

As they continued exploring, they noticed something even more disturbing.

Flocks of birds lay dead across the ground.

Nearby, entire herds of animals had perished as well.

At that moment, they realized the terrifying truth: this strange land was lifeless. It  was a place where life itself seemed to wither and die.

If they stayed here any longer, they feared they would meet the same fate.

They also began to suspect that no human being had ever set foot on this  mysterious island before.

The blood-stained rivers and the burning green trees led them to a frightening conclusion: perhaps unseen creatures lived here—unknown beings, spirits... or  even jinn.

Panic seized them.

They decided to flee immediately and rushed toward the shore to return to their  boat.

But when they reached the beach, they froze.

The boat was gone.

It had vanished completely, as if it had never existed.

No traces. No signs. Nothing.

They stared at one another in disbelief, their hearts sinking into despair.

Trapped and helpless, they had no choice but to return once more to the  ominous island.

They began searching desperately for a place where the air was clear and free  from the suffocating smoke.

As they wandered deeper into the island, thick black fumes surrounded them from every direction. The choking smoke pressed heavily against their chests,  making it nearly impossible to breathe.

Soon they began coughing violently.

The smoke almost suffocated them.

Suddenly, abdul rahman collapsed to the ground, unconscious.

Adham rushed to his side and sprinkled seawater onto his pale face.

Moments later, abdul rahman slowly regained consciousness. He was weak and exhausted, barely able to stand. Leaning on his companions for support, he struggled to walk with them as they continued their desperate search for  survival.

After a long and exhausting journey that drained every last bit of their strength,  something unexpected appeared in the distance.

A massive stone wall.

It was enormous, thick, and towering high into the air.

Hope instantly flickered in their hearts.

Relief washed over them as they exclaimed with joy,.

“this wall means there must be people here... human life must exist somewhere  on this island!”.


Overwhelmed with gratitude, they fell to their knees and prostrated in thanks to  god.  Chapter three.



The companions stood in stunned silence before the towering wall. Its height was unlike anything they had ever seen. They studied its massive yellow stones,  marveling at the grandeur of the colossal structure rising before them.

Sari finally broke the silence.

“it seems that a civilization must exist behind this wall. They must have surrounded their city with this extraordinary barrier to protect themselves from the strange and mysterious creatures that inhabit this island—creatures that  burn the trees and stain the rivers with the blood of the beings they prey upon.”.

Jawad shook his head dismissively.

“i don’t believe in such nonsense. Enough of these myths.”.

Yaman looked at him thoughtfully.

“then what is your logical explanation for the strange and puzzling things we have  seen—things far beyond the ordinary?”.

Jawad replied calmly,.

“there is a secret behind all of this, and sooner or later, god willing, we will  discover it.”.

Mahmoud sighed heavily.

“and what are we supposed to do now? I’m starving.”.

Musab added,.

“and i’m dying of thirst.”.

Adham looked toward the massive wall.

“let’s search for a gate. If we find one, we’ll knock and ask for help.”.

Abdulrahman agreed and immediately began walking along the wall, carefully  searching for an entrance.

Mahmoud said nervously,.

“i don’t like this idea... what if those strange creatures sari mentioned are hiding  behind these walls, waiting for us—ready to pounce and devour us?”.

Jawad frowned.

“enough foolishness. Those monsters exist only in your imagination. Let us trust  in god and continue searching.”.

They walked along the enormous wall for a long time but found nothing.  Eventually, exhaustion overcame them, and they lay down on the ground to rest.

While examining the wall more carefully, abdulrahman noticed something unusual. The section facing them looked slightly different from the rest. It was  fitted with numerous metal rings.

Suddenly he jumped to his feet.

“i think i’ve found the gate!”.

The others rose at once and hurried toward him.

Abdulrahman grasped the metal rings firmly.

“this must be it.”.

Sari stared in confusion.

“how can that be? It looks like part of the wall itself.”.

Mahmoud added,.

“a gate made entirely of stone? That’s impossible.”.

Adham shrugged.

“why don’t we try? Abdulrahman might be right.”.

Jawad nodded.

“let’s pull the rings. Perhaps something will happen.”.

They gripped the rings and pulled with all their strength.

Moments later, they felt movement behind the wall.

They froze instantly, their hearts pounding with fear.

Then suddenly the impossible happened.

A massive stone gate slowly swung open.

From inside emerged a group of strong warriors armed with swords and daggers,  wearing thick leather armor.

The companions were paralyzed with terror. Fear robbed them of the ability to  flee.

The warriors approached them cautiously, examining them carefully.

One of them spoke sternly.

“what do you want from the kingdom of the moon? Are you merchants?”.

Adham answered with remarkable composure.

“no. We are sailors. Our ship sank at sea, and we are searching for shelter to protect us from the heat of summer and the cold of winter. We also seek food to  sustain us and water to quench our thirst.”.

The guard replied coldly,.

“we provide nothing for strangers. Leave the kingdom of the moon. Only its  people may live here.”.

Jawad stepped forward pleadingly.

“but we are helpless travelers in desperate need of help. Where is the generosity  we have heard about?”.

Another guard replied harshly,.

“we know nothing of generosity. We follow only our
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