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In  the  bustling  city  of  Mecca,  young Faris

heard  whispers  of  a  great  gathering.  Men

hurried  through  the  marketplace,  their  voices

filled with purpose and excitement.  Something

big  was  about  to  happen,  and  Faris's  eyes

twinkled with curiosity.
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At  the  heart  of  it  all  was  Abu  Sufyan,  a

leader  with  a  strong  gaze  and  a  determined

spirit.  He  gathered  his  trusted  advisors,  their

faces serious under the desert sun. Plans were

laid, and maps were unrolled, signaling the start

of an important mission.
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The elders  spoke of  important  reasons:  to

ensure their bustling trade routes were safe and

clear,  like  busy  highways.  They  also  wished to

show everyone their strength and unity, and to

resolve old disagreements. Faris imagined brave

merchants and strong, unified people.
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Swift messenger birds, with colorful ribbons

tied  to  their  legs,  soared  into  the  sky.  They

carried  invitations  to  friendly  tribes  far  across

the sands. These messages called for everyone

to join in this grand endeavor.
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Soon, from every direction, came a vibrant

parade of tribes. Their unique banners fluttered

in  the  breeze,  and  their  people  arrived  with

cheerful greetings. The desert camp grew bigger

and more colorful with each new arrival.
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Faris watched in wide-eyed wonder as three

thousand warriors assembled. Tents dotted the

landscape  like  a  patchwork  quilt,  and  the  air

buzzed with the sound of preparations. It was an

enormous gathering,  unlike anything Faris  had

ever seen.
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With  the  morning  sun,  the  magnificent

march  began.  A  long,  winding  procession  of

camels,  horses,  and  determined  people

stretched  across  the  golden  desert.  Dust  rose

like  a  gentle  cloud,  marking  their  steady

progress.
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Faris rode proudly alongside, perched on a

gentle camel, his heart full of adventure. He saw

the focused faces of  the warriors,  the sway of

the  camels,  and  the  rhythmic  beat  of  their

journey. Each step brought them closer to their

goal.
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As  the  sun  began  to  dip,  the  vast  army

paused  their  trek.  They  looked  out  towards  a

distant,  shimmering  horizon,  their  resolve  as

strong as  the ancient  rocks  around them.  The

silence  was  filled  with  anticipation  for  the

challenges ahead.
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Young Faris gazed forward, a mix of wonder

and  quiet  thought  in  his  expressive  eyes.  The

setting sun painted the sky in hues of  orange

and purple,  lighting their  path  towards  a  new

day  and  a  grand  quest.  He  knew  this  was  a

journey he would never forget.
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