
Here’s what people have to say about the
Jannah Jewels Adventure Book Series:

I can’t continue without saying it one more time: Powerful Young 
Muslim Girls! No damsels in distress, no dominating male 
protagonist, no cliché girly nonsense! This is exactly what our girls 
need to grow up reading. – Emma Apple, Author

The Jannah Jewels books are awesome. They have made my 
daughters love to read with characters that dress like them and 
names they are familiar with. The stories keep their attention and 
make them curious about times past and present. We love Jannah 
Jewels at our house. - Jessica Colon, Mother of three

The Jannah Jewels series are exactly what I would write if I had 
the gift of creative writing! As a mother, they are fun to read 
aloud as well as for the child to get immersed in! This series is 
the perfect blend of history, mystery, adventure and Islam! My 
daughter has even recommended these to her non-Muslim friends 
and was inspired to do a ‘show and tell’ on Mansa Musa thanks to 
these books! I’m thankful for these engaging stories and the strong 
female characters, thank you to the authors for a job well done, we 
can’t wait for the rest of the series! - Nazia Ullah

I like how you combine adventure and Islamic concepts to make 
us readers want to know more and more about the series. I am 
addicted to Jannah Jewels and I can’t wait to find when and how 
they will get the artifact in America! – Subhana Saad, Age 8

Fantastic book! My child was turning pages and couldn’t wait to 
read the next chapter. So much so he’s asking for the next book in 
the series. – Mrs. S. A. Khanom, Book Reviewer

Our 8 year old had lost interest in reading and Jannah Jewels 
got her back to it. Not only that, this series has been our favourite 
gift to our children’s friends and cousins and we hear children 
have a tendency to get hooked to these books! – Umm Fatima, 
Mother of three



I have been reading Jannah Jewels for a long time and I love 
all the characters in this series. I can see myself in Hidayah and 
Iman, and I feel as if I’m in the actual story! I hope you love these 
books as much as I do! – Fiza Ali, Age 10

I just wanted to thank you for these amazing books! I have 3 
daughters, two of which are school age and they have recently 
been reading lots of Ninja Go books. We’ve been trying to find a 
better alternative for them to read and stumbled upon these, they 
are just wonderful! My girls are excited to read them, find them 
action filled and fun, while we don’t need to worry about excessive 
violence or inappropriate language in the content. My life feels 
easier now thanks to these books, thank you SO much for your 
contribution to the Ummah, loving this series and we’re looking 
forward to many books to come! – Suzanne C., Mother of 
three

My 8 year old has enjoyed these books immensely, she managed 
to finish each book in 2 days and has asked for more! We have 
made a small book club amongst our friends to swap and share 
the books, as mothers we love the strong role models the characters 
provide. We are looking forward to more books in the series!
– Falak Pasha, Jannah Jewels Book Club

A captivating series with a rhythmic quest.  Some of the books 
in the series also have surprises that made me jump into the next 
book right away. It’s hard to put down, but at the same time I 
don’t want to finish the book I’m reading unless there’s another 
one waiting for me. - Misbah Rabbani

We loved the Jannah Jewels books! There are very few Muslim 
books for kids that are entertaining. The Jannah Jewels books were 
very fun to read. They were so good that we read the entire series 
in two days! – Zayd & Sofia Tayeb, age 10 & 7

“I like reading books in a series, but the Jannah Jewels is 
especially great because I can look forward to a whole new place 
in history with every book. I also love the different personalities of 
the heroines, and my favourite is Iman because I love animals and 
riding horses too.” – Sarah Gamar, age 10



I have a 9 year old boy and 5 year old girl. Both are very good 
readers now only because of Jannah Jewels. There are times when 
they were addicted to the screen. But Jannah Jewels changed 
everything upside down. The interesting characters, way of 
narration, adventure, artwork and messages make it more real in 
my kids’ world and help them take the morals to heart. It changed 
their behavior a lot and made them good kids. – Shaniya 
Arafath, Mother of two

My 8 year old loves this series - so much so that she has told all 
her friends about it, and one of them even gifted a couple more 
Jannah Jewels books for her birthday! In fact, I found myself 
reading her books much to the delight of my daughter - and then 
we both discussed our favorite parts. I love how the writers combine 
Islamic history with fun story lines and cute picture depictions. 
My daughter loves to sketch - and her books are filled with the 
Jannah Jewels character drawings. I would buy this series again 
and again. Thank you for all your wonderful work! – Ruku 
Kazia, Mother of three

Learning about Islamic history and famous Muslims of the past 
makes these books a historical book lover’s wish, and the Islamic 
twist is a plus for young Muslim readers. Jannah Jewels has been 
Muslim Mommy approved as kid-friendly! - Zakiyya Osman

I love all of the Jannah Jewels books, and the fact that you combine 
history and adventure in your stories. I also liked that you put the 
holy verses of Qur’an that remind us to stay close to Allah and I 
liked the fact that in one book you mentioned the verse from Qur’an 
which mentions the benefit of being kind to your enemy. I have read 
all of the Jannah Jewels books and even read two of these books 
in one day, that’s how much I like these books! – Fatima Bint 
Saifurrehman, Age 8

“We just can’t thank you enough, Alhamdulillah! I just recently 
noticed all the characters in each book are actually real! MashaAllah, 
what a wonderful way to introduce them to Islamic history. I home 
educate my children and we are hoping to use each book as a 



syllabus for our world history now. Allah reward you for creating 
such an inspiration for our young today!” – Umm Aasiyah

It’s important for girls and boys, Muslim and not, to have strong, 
non-stereotyped female role models. Jannah jewels bring that in a 
unique way with a twist on time-travel, fantasy, super heroes and 
factual Muslim history. It is beautifully written, engaging and an 
absolute must for any Muslim (and non-Muslim) kids library! My 
daughter LOVES The Jannah Jewels. – Hani, Book Reviewer

We’ve reviewed 100s of Islamic non-fiction and fiction books from 
every single continent, except Antarctica, and none of the fiction 
books have made such an impression on our family as Jannah 
Jewels. – Ponn M. Sabra, author

According to my son - the Jannah Jewel books are ones that he 
could stay up all night under his blanket reading with a flashlight! 
I have such a hard time finding chapter books with good content, 
and these are great. Even though the main characters are girls, it 
is an enjoyable series for boys too b/c it is full of adventure and a 
touch of history. Highly recommend this series! We are waiting for 
more. - Amazon Reviewer

My kids liked the characters because they are modest in their 
mannerisms and dress, so that was something my daughter could 
relate to. Even though the characters are girls, it had enough 
excitement and the presence of supporting male characters to be 
read by both girls and boys. Throughout the book there was an 
essence of Islamic values and there was a lot of adventure to keep 
us guessing! –Amazon Reviewer

It is clear the characters have a relationship with God and this 
relationship plays a key role in their daily lives. I believe this will 
encourage readers to think about how important their relationship 
with God is and that it is important to prioritise it. – Ronni, 
Speech and Language Therapist
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THE JANNAH JEWELS ADVENTURE 1:

TIMBUKTU, MALI

ARTIFACT 1: ANCIENT MANUSCRIPT OF PEACE



“I can only show you the way, but you 
must make the journey yourself.”

~Master Archer to Student
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Prologue

Long ago, there was a famous archer who 

mastered the way of the Bow and Arrow. He was 

given the enormous task of protecting the world 

from evil. He was a peaceful archer, who knew 

an important secret that made him extremely 

powerful; not only in archery but also in other ways 

you would not believe. The secret was written inside 

a scroll, placed in a box, and locked away inside a 

giant Golden Clock to be protected from the hands 

of evil.

But the Master Archer was growing old, 

and the time had come to pass on his duty to an 

apprentice. He watched his students carefully every 

day. The students trained extra hard to earn the 

Master Archer’s approval. Two students caught the 

Master Archer’s eye: Khan and Layla. Khan was 

fierce in his fights, made swift strategies and had 

strong hands. Layla was flawless in her aim, light 

on her feet and had intense vision. Khan wanted 
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to be the next Master Archer more than anything 

in the world. Layla, on the other hand, just wanted 

peace in the world, no matter who became the next 

Master Archer. Finally, the day dawned when a new 

Master had to emerge. Despite everyone’s surprise 

and for the first time in history, the duty was given 

to a girl—Layla. Layla trained relentlessly and 

over time proved her just and peaceful nature. The 

Master Archer said, “It is only the humble, the 

peaceful and those who can control their anger that 

are allowed to possess the secrets of the ‘Bow and 

Arrow’.”

Before long, Khan and Layla were married and 

practiced the way of the Bow and Arrow together. 

In time, they had two children, a boy named Jaffar 

and a girl named Jasmin.

Jaffar grew up to be a curious and gentle spirit 

who loved to practice calligraphy, read books, and 

sit for long hours under shaded trees. Jasmin, on 

the other hand, liked to play sports, tumble in the 

grass, and copy her mother in archery. They all 

lived peacefully together in the old, walled city of 

Fez in Morocco, or so it seemed.
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Khan butted heads with Jaffar, his son, every 

day, urging him to work harder at archery. Had 

it been up to Jaffar, he would simply have sat for 

hours reading his books and practicing calligraphy. 

He was just not interested in archery, but his father 

was so fierce that Jaffar had no choice but to 

practice with his sister, Jasmin, who was a natural. 

As the days went on, trouble brewed, and gloom 

and misery settled upon the villa’s walls. Over time, 

Jaffar grew to be an outstanding archer, fierce 

and powerful, much like his father, despite his not 

wanting to do so, and soon forgot all about his 

reading and writing. On the other hand, Layla 

practiced archery differently. She practiced to 

refine her skills and herself; she never used archery 

for fighting, but for strength-building and purifying 

her heart. Soon, this difference in practicing the 

Bow and Arrow caused problems for everyone.

  * * * * *

Far away in Vancouver, Canada, Hidayah was 

sitting in her classroom, bored as usual. She had 

always thought that nothing exciting ever happened, 

but this day everything was about to change. 
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Hidayah was walking home from school when she 

spotted a mysterious woman in the neighbourhood 

park. The woman was wearing dark red, flowing 

robes, and something behind her sparkled in the 

sunlight. It looked as though she were moving into 

the empty house on the hill. No one had ever lived 

there for as long as Hidayah could remember.

Hidayah decided she was done with being 

bored. So she started the long trek up to the 

house on the hill. She huffed up the porch stairs 

and tiptoeing, looked in one of the windows. She 

couldn’t believe what she saw! It was the woman 

in long, dark red, flowing robes with a bow and 

arrow in her hands, standing so completely still 

that she looked like a wax statue. Her strong hands 

were wrapped around the bow, and her eyes were 

intently gazing at the target across the room. She 

was so focused and still that Hidayah had to hold 

her breath afraid of making any sound. Hidayah 

sat mesmerized waiting for the woman to let go of 

the arrow. But she did not let go.

So it happened that day after day, Hidayah 

would hurry up the hill to watch this mysterious 
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woman. And every day she came closer and closer 

to the door of the house. Several months went by in 

this way until one day; Hidayah finally mustered 

enough courage to sit on the doorstep. Then, for 

the first time, the woman let go of the arrow, which 

landed in a perfect spot right in the center of the 

target. The woman turned and said, “So, you have 

come.” She looked right into Hidayah’s eyes as 

though she was looking through her. Hidayah, at 

first startled, regained her calmness and with her 

head lowered said, “My name is Hidayah, may 

I be your student? Can you teach me the ‘Bow 

and Arrow’?” And the woman replied, “I accepted 

you as my student the very first day you peeked 

through the window.” Thus, Hidayah trained with 

the Master Archer for several years and was on her 

way to becoming a very strong, yet gentle, archer.
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1

The Misty Maple Tree

The misty maple tree stood mysteriously in the 

middle of the neighbourhood park. Four friends 

sat on the grass near it, tired from playing tag. 

Hidayah leaned back against the giant trunk. As 

she closed her eyes, she heard a cracking sound.

“Crunch! Thwump!”

“Hidayah?” asked Iman.

The girls looked right and left, up and down.

“Hidayah?!” She was nowhere to be found. 

Jaide raced around and around the tree on her 

skateboard.
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“Hidayah, quit playing around, where are 

you?” said Jaide, pushing against the tree. Suddenly, 

she heard a similar cracking sound from the tree.

“Crunch! Thwump!”

“Jaide?!”

Jaide was the second to disappear. Astonished, 

Sara and Iman started pushing the tree. 

“Crunch! Thwump!”

The tree trunk opened into a small door. Sara’s 

eyes grew wide with amazement. As the girls peered 

inside, they saw that the ground beneath them was 

smooth and curvy. All of a sudden, Iman lost her 

footing when she leaned over too far. Sara tried to 

grab Iman back, but it was too late. The girls were 

sliding down a huge, bark slide and gaining speed.

“Where are weeee?” screamed Sara, holding 

her hijab in place with one hand. 

“We’re sliding down into the big maple tree!” 

exclaimed Jaide. “It was a trap door! Hidayah? 

Iman? Where are weeeee? Saraaa!”
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The maple tree had swept the four girls inside 

with its twisting, turning slide. They tumbled into a 

small room.

 The girls brushed off twigs and bark dust. 

The rough bark walls around them were cool to 

the touch. It was eerily dark with just a faint light 

visible.

“Look! Over there,” whispered Hidayah. With 

Hidayah’s super eyesight, she was the first to see 

a glimmer of light near the center of the room. She 

walked towards it.

“What is that?” whispered Sara. Sara was 

curious about everything and asked a lot of 

questions. The girls crept behind Hidayah, huddling 

one right behind the other. They surrounded an 

old wooden desk, each girl on one side. There were 

fascinating objects beckoning in front of them.

“I’m not sure, Sara, but look our names are on 

these,” said Hidayah. “How can that be?”

“It’s an ancient compass,” whispered Iman, 

leaning over and peering closely at it. The girls all 

thought of her as a walking encyclopedia because 
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she always seemed to know everything. “It must be 

over 100 years old! The compass has your name on 

it, Hidayah.”  Iman picked it up.

“Don’t touch it!” cried Sara. “Haven’t you read 

books where touching something makes people 

fall into more traps, or something comes crashing 

down?”

“It’s alright, Sara. Stop being so worried!” said 

Iman. “This is so exciting!”

Jaide kicked up her skateboard and propped 

it against the wall. She started sketching what she 

saw by the faint light. She loved to draw and never 

left home without her sketchpad. She chewed on the 

end of her pencil when she was deep in thought, as 

she was now. She peered closer.

“This one is yours,” said Iman, giving Jaide a 

large watch. “And this one is mine.” Iman brushed 

dust off a book called, The Book of Knowledge, 

ignoring Sara’s pleas.

“SubhanAllah, look at this!” said Iman. “I think 

it’s an ancient map. And, this, this is for Sara.”

“What is that?” asked Jaide.
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“A metal ball?” said Sara. You girls get all these 

cool things and I get this metal ball? She turned it 

around and around in her hand.  “Big whoopee!” 

she sighed.

Hidayah and Iman looked closer at the ancient 

ball and the map. But it was hard to see in the 

flickering light. 

“BANG!”

“Uh oh! I knew it!” said Sara. “I told you!  You 

shouldn’t have touched that!”

They heard loud clicking footsteps. Jaide 

started skateboarding around, frantically looking 

for a way out.

“Ugh, uff.” Jaide’s skateboard tripped on 

something on the floor and she went tumbling over. 

Getting up on her hands and knees, something 

caught her eye. She brushed away some of the dirt.

“Uh, girls, you might want to come and see 

this,” said Jaide.

“By Allah, it’s a gigantic clock! It looks like it’s 

made out of gold! But wait, there are no numbers. 
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There are strange shapes where the numbers for the 

hours should go,” said Iman.

“Look at this. This ancient map has 12 different 

countries numbered on it and beside each country 

is some sort of artifact. Wait a minute, each artifact 

on this map is the same strange shape carved in 

the Golden Clock!” said Hidayah looking back and 

forth, from the map to the clock, from the clock to 

the map.

The footsteps grew even louder.

Suddenly, a woman in dark red, flowing robes 

entered the room from behind the shadows.

“Sensei Elle!” cried Hidayah. She recognized 

her immediately.

“As-salaamu’ alaykum, Hidayah and friends,” 

she said.

“Wa-alaikum as-salaam,” replied the others 

looking at each other curiously.

“There is no time to waste. You four have been 

chosen as the Jannah Jewels. You have a special 

mission you must complete.”
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“The Jannah Jewels? I like the sound of that!” 

said Jaide smiling.

The woman in the dark red robes lit several 

lanterns hanging along the wall. As the lanterns 

were lit, it showed several long passages. Her big 

bow and arrow glistened in the glowing light. The 

girls sat on their knees around Sensei Elle as she 

began a story they would never forget.

“Long ago, there was an old Master Archer who 

had an archery battle to see who would become 

his apprentice after he was gone. A rough battle 

ensued between two strong students. In the end, a 

new Master Archer was chosen. But the loser of the 

battle felt that he should have won.  So, now peace 

on Earth is being disturbed by this angry archer 

and he has sent his son, Jaffar, to learn the secret 

of the Bow and Arrow to rule the world.  Now, the 

only way to bring peace back to the world is to find 

12 missing artifacts and return them to the Golden 

Clock before time runs out. It is up to you!”

“What is the Golden Clock?” asked Sara.
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“The Golden Clock was created by the old 

Master Archer, who held the secret of the Bow and 

Arrow. He wrote this powerful secret on a scroll and 

locked it into a box. But he felt that the box would 

not protect the secret well enough. So he decided 

to make this Golden Clock with instructions on 

how it works. The Master Archer chose 12 artifacts 

and carved their exact shapes into the Golden 

Clock, each at a different hour. Then, he hired a 

scientist to build a time-travel machine. He used 

the machine to travel back into time to hide the 

artifacts in different countries and times, so they 

cannot be found by just anybody. If all 12 artifacts 

are found, the secret scroll will be unlocked, and 

the powerful secret will be unveiled! The old Master 

Archer believed that there would be a determined 

and courageous person, who would be able to find 

all 12 artifacts, and the powerful secret within the 

clock was meant for her—to bring harmony back 

into the world.”

“Whoah, whoah, whoah!” exclaimed Jaide. 

“With all due respect Miss Sensei. There is an 

angry archer with his son after some mystery scroll 
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and there’s a time travel machine, unlocking some 

powerful secret?  Are we in some movie?  Seriously.  

What does that have to do with us?” 

“I think I know!” said Iman.

“Big surprise, we don’t call you the walking 

encyclopedia for nothing!” said Jaide.

“Aren’t you listening? If the secret scroll lands 

in the wrong hands, its powerful secret can be used 

for great evil,” said Iman. “We have been chosen to 

help!”

“We have been chosen? Why us?” asked Sara.

“Because each of you is training in one of 

the four elements of archery, horseback riding, 

swimming, and artistry. You have to work together 

to defeat Khan, and his son Jaffar,” said Sensei Elle.

“What’s his problem?” asked Jaide.

“Khan is bitter and angry for losing the battle. 

He felt that he should have won and been the rightful 

heir. Now, since only the young can travel back into 

time, he wants to send his only son, Jaffar, to do the 

deed. Khan can’t go himself. You will need to get 
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the artifacts before Jaffar can find them!” explained 

Sensei Elle.

“Where are the 12 artifacts?” asked Sara.

“I think I know,” said Hidayah looking at the 

ancient map. “It looks like the 12 artifacts are 

scattered throughout the world.”

 “Yes, you will travel back into time to recover 

them. You must return the artifacts here to this 

Golden Clock. There isn’t much time! Jaffar and his 

father have built their own time-travel machine and 

know about the artifacts. Jannah Jewels, you must 

work together to save the world!”

“Where is this time-travel machine and how 

does it work?” asked Sara, drinking from her 

reusable water canteen.

The Sensei smiled knowingly.

“The tree? This maple tree is the time-travel 

machine!” exclaimed Hidayah.  

“All you have to do is close your eyes and say, 

“BismillahirRahmanirRahim—In the Name of 

God, Most Merciful, Most Compassionate,” with 
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your hearts, and you will end up in the place you 

have to be to fulfill your mission,” said the Sensei.

“But I haven’t finished my training,” said 

Hidayah.

“I must go now,” said the Sensei. “Hidayah, 

whenever you ask, you must ask with your heart.  

Remember that!”  She disappeared as quickly as 

she had appeared down a long passage. All they 

could hear were fading footsteps.

“This is crazy. Time-travel tree? Golden Clock? 

Pinch me, pinch me!  I just know it, I’m in a bad 

dream, wake up Jaide, wake up Jaide.”

Sara reached over and pinched Jaide in the 

shoulder.

“Ow!” screamed Jaide.  “Why’d you do that 

for?”

“You said to pinch you! We’re not in a bad 

dream!  There really is no way out. Snap out of it,” 

said Sara.

Jaide started rolling around on her skateboard. 

“It’s a total dead end!” she said worriedly. 
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“Then there’s only one thing to do. We must 

begin the mission,” said Hidayah. “We are always 

looking for adventure, and now it came looking for 

us – the Jannah Jewels!”

“Let’s go!” said Sara.

“I’m in!” said Iman.

“No way, I’m not going anywhere,” said Jaide. 

“Besides, I’m starving.”

“Jaide, quit playing around, you want to stay 

down here?” said Hidayah. 

At that moment, the last flickering light of a 

lantern went out.

“No, no, no, don’t leave me down here,” said 

Jaide. 

“Okay. We say, BismillahirRahmanirRaheem, 

with our hearts,” said Hidayah. “Close your eyes.” 

They closed their eyes tight, while all four girls 

said it in unison.

In the blink of an eye they were no longer in the 

bottom of a maple tree. The Jannah Jewels opened 

their eyes in an unknown place in an unknown time.
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To continue reading Book 1 and the rest of 
the books in this award-winning Chapter 

book series, visit:

www.JannahJewels.com


