
 
Alive Inside a 
Sunken Ship 

by Adnan Ashraf 
 

L I C K E T Y  S P L I T  S T O R Y L A B  /  A M M A N  



Copyright © 2020 by Zaynab Books LLC. All rights reserved. This complimentary pre-
publication release has been provided to you for your personal, non-commercial use. Feel 
free to print one copy for every reader in your household and, if you’re a classroom 
teacher, your classroom. Otherwise, no part of this publication may be reproduced, 
distributed or transmitted in any form or by any means, including photocopying, 
recording, or other electronic or mechanical methods, without the prior written 
permission of the publisher, except in the case of brief quotations embodied in critical 
reviews and certain other noncommercial uses permitted by copyright law. For 
permission requests, write to the publisher, addressed permissions@zaynabbooks.com. 
To report any error or make a suggestion, please e-mail editors@zaynabbooks.com.  

Thank you for reading. 

 

Zaynab Books LLC 
500 Westover Drive #11020 
Sanford, NC 27330 

zaynabbooks.com 

Publisher’s Note: This is a work of fiction. 
Names, characters, places, and incidents 
are a product of the author’s imagination. 
Locales and public names are sometimes 
used for atmospheric purposes. Any 
resemblance to actual people, living or 
dead, or to businesses, companies, events, 
institutions, or locales is completely 
coincidental, or unintended.  

Lickety Split Storylab is a project of Zaynab Books LLC. Arabic calligraphy by Yusuf 
Rumzan. 

mailto:permissions@zaynabbooks.com
mailto:editors@zaynabbooks.com
http://zaynabbooks.com


Contents 

Underwater with the King 1..............................................................



 

PART 1 

Underwater with the King 

It was a cold day. The king was wearing a green coat with 

a soft wool lining and a waterproof shell and a hood that fit 

comfortably over his head, even though he was wearing a 

kufi under the hood. The circle of the hood was ringed 

with a fringe of hair from a goat that the king had 

slaughtered on Eid ul Adha the previous year. He didn't 

like to waste things because he knew that Allah could see 

everything. And Allah had blessed the king with wealth, 
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Underwater with the King

and with the goat, and with health, and the king was 

grateful to Allah subhanaHu wa Tala.  

So he didn't like to waste any part of the goat. 

When he slaughtered it with his own hands on the day of 

the last Eid ul Adha, he kept the hide of the goat and used 

it as a lining for his coat.  
He called it his goat coat, with a smile, and he 

thanked Allah for it. 

He was especially thankful today because it was cold 

outside and the fleece of the goat, inside his coat, kept him 

warm. He made dua for the goat and asked Allah to bless 

it. And he thanked Allah for the coat. Then, he looked out 

of the top hatch of his submarine, which was floating in the 

Arctic Ocean: he could see that pretty soon the sun was 

going to rise.  
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Part One

 He closed the hatch and went into his cabin within 

the submarine to pray salaat ul fajr. Then he sat, and he   

closed his eyes and relaxed and made dhikr and made dua: 

he asked Allah to save the ice around the Arctic Ocean, 

which was melting, because there were holes in the 

atmosphere, in the ozone layer. The sun's light and heat 

would melt the ice. This was happening more and more 

now.  

 The oceans were getting higher and higher. The 

water level was rising. The king was worried about the 

people who lived in cities and towns near the oceans of the 

world: when those waters rose, they would naturally flood 

the land at the edge of the oceans, and the people who lived 

on that land, would lose their homes underwater.  
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Underwater with the King

The king also had an apartment very close to Argyle 

Beach, Florida, and he was also concerned that in 10, 20 or 

30 years, maybe in 50 years, the Atlantic Ocean would 

flood Argyle Beach and the water would pour into his 

apartment and destroy everything. And he would lose his 

apartment. But the king had many homes. He was blessed 

with wealth. And he could sell his apartment now, before 

the ocean rose so high as to threaten his property.  

 He was concerned about people in general, all 

around the world and the animals too, for example the 

polar bear. The polar bear was losing the ice that it stood 

on. The ice was melting. Yes, it was endangered, and now it 

was in even more danger because of global warming. The 

king saw one now moving across an iceberg, and it looked 

so skinny because it had not found that much food. The 

king made dua for the people, the animals, and the Earth, 

that Allah had blessed mankind 

with. Then, he stood up and he 

put on his diving suit. He put on 

his diving mask and also his 

oxygen tank on his back, and his 

flippers on his feet. He took his 

speargun and he took his lamp.  

A speargun is a gun that has a 

spear on it, which is a sharp pointy 

thing like an arrow, and you hold it underwater. In case you 
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see any sharks, you can press the button and the spear will 

shoot out, God willing, and you can try to hit the shark 

with it so the shark doesn't come and eat you.  

 You can also spear fish with it if you're fishing for 

food. He also had a big underwater lamp, which strapped 

onto his left arm. He strapped on his lamp,and took his 

speargun. Then, he opened the underwater hatch of his 

submarine, and he swam in the cold water of the Arctic 

Ocean. It felt so cold. He swam and he looked around and 

he saw that there weren't that many fish in his area at that 

moment. He looked up through the water at the sky. The 

sun was now rising.  

 The light of the morning came through the surface 

of the ocean. He 

s w a m , a n d 

s w a m . H e 

didn't see any 

s h a r k s . H e 

didn't see any 

big fish at all.  

He shone his 

lamp across 

the water and 

stared for a long 

time at something large pointing up: it was a ship below 

his submarine. It was way down, but he could see the tip of 

it sticking up. He swam back to his submarine and opened 
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Underwater with the King

the underwater hatch and went back inside and took off his 

diving suit and his flippers and his underwater lamp, and 

he put down his spear gun and took off his diving mask and 

his oxygen tank. 

 He sat in the captain's seat of his submarine and 

with the controls in his hands, guided it downwards in the 

ocean towards the sunken ship. He turned the headlights 

on. The ship below him had sunk 100 years before. It was 

stuck on the floor of the ocean with its tip pointing up. So 

he drove his submarine towards it and turned on its 

headlights so he could see the ship clearly. And then he 

looked at it for a while. And he thanked Allah that his 

submarine was working fine. Looking at the sunken ship, 

he remembered how the ocean could easily swallow 

something from the shore. People could lose their lives in 

the ocean like the people on this ship had, maybe.  

 Then he thought, "Life is so valuable, precious and 

important. It's a blessing from Allah subhana Hu wa taala, 
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and we have to use it properly and not waste it." He 

wondered if there was anything on the sunken ship: 

what  things might he find  on it that its crew and 

passengers had left there a long time ago?  

 It definitely looked like it was 100 years old. It was a 

very old style of ship. He went down a little closer, and he 

saw on the deck of the ship, there was a big wooden chest.  

 He used his controls and the arm of his submarine 

stretched out, 

and with its 

metal fingers, 

he grabbed 

the wooden 

chest, off the 

deck of the 

sunken ship, 

and pul led  

the chest into 

t h e 

submarine through the underwater hatch. When the hatch 

was closed, and the wet, wooden chest was safely sitting on 

the floor, inside his submarine, the king put on the brakes 

of his submarine and went into the room where the chest 

was, and looked at it.  

 "SubhanAllah, look at that,” he said. It had 

something written on it: he tried to understand what it 

said. But it was covered with barnacles and shells, and little 

sea creatures, little creatures of the ocean were stuck all 
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Underwater with the King

over the wooden chest, and he couldn't read exactly what it 

said there. But he thought it looked like Arabic. So he said, 

I'll take this back to the shore, and I'll call my friend Dr. 

Ghani, who is a scientist. I'll ask him what we should do 

with this.  

 He got back in his 

captain's seat and he 

drove the submarine 

back to the shore. It 

took about an hour. 

When he got there, the 

sun was high in the sky, 

and it was very bright 

a n d t h e d a y w a s 

warming up. And he 

was happy that he 

p u l l e d s o m e t h i n g 

interesting from the 

sunken ship. He was 

a lso surprised that 

nobody knew about this 

ship.  

 And he said to Dr. Ghani on the phone, “Insha' 

Allah, I'm going to go back to the sunken ship. And I'm 

going to take my helper with me. And insha' Allah we'll go 

and we'll dive out of the submarine and swim into the 

sunken ship and see what we find over there -- tomorrow. 
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But today, I'm going to bring the  wooden chest to your 

office. Okay?"  

 Dr. Ghani, said, "Ahlan wa sahlan, you can bring it, 

no problem. I can look at it during my lunch break.” 

 The king said, "Thank you. Thank you, Dr. Ghani, 

That's nice of you. Really, I appreciate it.” 

 The doctor said, "It's my pleasure, really. I mean, it 

could be something really interesting. I'll be very happy to 

look at it. But we'll have to be careful. And I'm gonna wear 

special gloves. And we'll, you know, make sure that we 

don't mess it up because it could be pretty important, 

whatever it is.” 

 The king said, "Thank you, Dr. Ghani. I know that 

you'll take good care of it. I trust you.” 

 Dr. Ghani said, "All right then. I'll see you then. 

Okay. See you at lunch.” 

 The king said, "Thank you. I'll see you then insha' 

Allah. As-Salamu ‘alaykum.” 

 Dr. Ghani said, "wa alaykum as-Salam.” 

 Then, the king went home to get ready for his 

meeting with Dr. Ghani and he asked his helper Mr. 

Suleman to take the wooden chest out of the submarine 

and stick it in the back of his truck. And so Suleman his 

helper did that.  

 The king changed into some regular clothes to go 

out and he brushed his hair, put on some perfume that he 

enjoyed, and got ready for his meeting with Dr. Ghani at 

the University Science Center. 
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 He felt happy and excited. He couldn't tell what was 

more exciting: finding the wooden chest and taking it to 

Dr. Ghani to see if they could open it, or the thought of 

returning to the sunken ship the next day to dive and see if 

there was anything else within it. Both things were 

exciting.  

 The King thanked Allah for showing him the 

sunken ship, and then he requested, seeking Allah’s help, 

"Would You please kindly let me drive carefully so that I 

can get to the University Science Center and not be late 

for my meeting with Dr. Ghani?” 

 When he got to Dr. Ghani's office, he was about one 

minute early. Dr. Ghani smiled when he saw the king and 

he said, "King, as-Salamu alaykum, you're one minute 

early.” 

 The king said "Alhamdulillah, that's better than 

being one minute late.” 

 Dr. Ghani said, “Indeed it is. Welcome. Come in. It's 

good to see you.” 

 The king said, "My helper Mr. Suleman has the 

chest here, so let's not waste any time." Suleman had a 

little platform with wheels under it. He pushed that into 

Dr. Ghani's office when Dr. Ghani said come in, and on it 

was the chest. 

 "Oh, wow,” said Dr. Ghani, “well, it's still a little bit 

frozen. It's still got some ice on on it, I see.” 

 The king said, "Oh, oh, yeah.” 
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 Dr. Ghani said, "Yes. And it has some barnacles on 

it too. So those are probably going to be destoyed if we 

open it.” 

 The king nodded and said, "What is written on it?” 

 Doctor Ghani said, "I'll have to ask some of my 

language experts to look at that. I have no idea what it 

says. He looked at the letters that were written on the top 

of the chest cover. And then he said, Let's let it melt, let's 

let the ice that's caked on top of the chest melt overnight, 

and then tomorrow, we'll be able to take a better look at 

it.” And then the king said, “Do you have a room where you 

want to keep it overnight?” 

 The doctor said, "Yes, we can keep it in my 

laboratory. I have a special room for, you know, things like 

this. It's a refrigerator, but it's a whole room. It's a whole 

room -- a refrigerated room.” 

 The king said, "That sounds good.” 

 The doctor said, "Yeah, don't worry about it because 

I have a key to the room, and I lock it. Nobody else has the 

key.” 

 The king said, "That's fine.” 

 Then they left the wooden chest in the refrigerator 

room. Dr. Ghani locked the room.  

 They had lunch together, and the king told Dr. 

Ghani about finding the sunken ship. Dr. Ghani said, "I've 

studied about the ships that used to come to those waters 

that you were exploring, in the Arctic Ocean. People used 

to come there from Russia. And they had amazing ships. 
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So it could be one of those ships from 100 years ago. We 

can go to the university’s research library and look at some 

books about the old Russian ships that they had 100 years 

ago. We can see the  routes that they used to sail  on, 

and where they used to go to trade, to take stuff that they 

had in their country to other people, and to give those 

things to them and then, in exchange, to take things from 

those people that they didn't have and return to their 

countries with them.  There were Russian trading ships 

that used to come to that part of the ocean. And this could 

be one of them.” 

 The king asked him, "Dr. Ghani, how do you think it 

sank?” 

 Dr. Ghani said, "It might have hit an iceberg 

because there were huge pieces of ice floating in the ocean 

that were like, you know, that were bigger than buildings. 

And if your ship hit one of them at night-time when you 

couldn't see or something, it could tear a hole in the 

wooden side of your ship. Back then, ships were made of 

wood. Then water would go in through the hole, and your 

ship would get heavy, because it would fill up with water: it 

would get heavier and heavier, and it would go down, down. 

It would go below the surface because it was full of ocean 

water that had poured in through the hole when it banged 

into an iceberg, like at night when you couldn't see. I think 

that's probably how it sank.” 

 The king said, "Do you think the people were able 

to swim to safety, or did they drown?” 
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 The doctor said, "Well, I don't know. Maybe if you 

go back to the ship and you dive and look inside it, you will 

see some signs of whether there were any people on board 

when it sank, or whether they swam away to safety. If you 

don't see any signs of people, that means they probably 

swam to safety. Maybe they climbed onto the iceberg and 

then they were safe."  

 The king said "That's what I'll look for then. I'll 

look for signs of any people that were still on the boat 

when it sank, insha Allah.” 

 The doctor said, "Okay. Then you let me know, 

okay? And be careful diving in the Arctic Ocean. It's very 

cold. And watch out for sharks too.” 

 The king said, "I'm going to take my best helper 

with me and we're going to make dua and ask Allah to help 

us.” 

 The doctor said, "Okay let's make a dua now: 

may Allah guide us in everything. May we do only what is 

pleasing to Him." And so they made dua together and then 

they went and prayed dhuhr. The king said he would call 

Dr. Ghani in a couple of days. And Dr. Ghani said that he 

would call the king the next day to tell him if the ice on the 

wooden chest had melted or not. Then, they said “As-

Salamu alaykum. Wa alaykum as-Salam,” and the king 

went back to his home. 
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