The afternoon'sun poured through the'tall windows of the library.

Safi sat cross-legged on 1 the blg reading rug, her chin resting on her hands, her dark
eyes fixed on nothing.

/ £ Mishmish, the fat orange tabby cat, sat curled up on his eushion like afurry orange
- ,ﬁ loaf. One eye opened. Then closed again.
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The Story Continues

Bilgis, the Queen Who Chose Truth
Thisis one page from Safi & Mishmish — Book One.

Khalid is about to tell Safi the story of an ancient queen
— aqueen who tested a prophet's heart with gold, walked
across afloor of glass, and chose Allah with her own
voice.

Be thefirst to read the full story when it launches.
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