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They thought they had friends... Powerful friends.
Russia. China. North Korea.
But when the bombs fell... and the skies burned... no one came.

This is the story of Iran.
A nation under attack.
Abandoned by allies. Surrounded by enemies.

And forced to face the fire... alone.

Listen closely.

Because what happened next... might change the Middle East forever.



Chapter 1: A Call from Tehran

The voice was firm.
Strong.
And full of pain.

He stood in Moscow...
but he was speaking for Tehran.
The ambassador of Iran...
looked straight into the cameras...

and said what many were thinking.

“The Iranian people will not forget.
We will remember who stood with us...

and who did nothing.”

The words were clear.
Cold.
Like a knife.

He was not talking to enemies.
No.
He was speaking to friends.

To allies.

Russia.
China.
North Korea.

He was saying what Iran could no longer hide.

That the country felt alone.

Just days before, everything changed.
A sudden strike.



A massive attack.

From Israel.

Explosions lit the sky.
Missiles hit their marks.

In minutes, Iran’s defenses were shaking.

And now...

Tehran was looking around.

“Where are our friends?”
“Where are the people we helped?”

“Where is the support we gave... when they needed us?”
No answer.

In the halls of power, something was breaking.
A feeling...
that the world had turned its back.

Iran had always believed in its alliances.
Shared interests.

Mutual respect.

But in that moment...
after the strike...
after the smoke...

Iran saw the truth:
It was standing alone.
The ambassador continued.

He did not shout.
He did not cry.

But his voice carried weight.



“This is the moment to know...
who is a friend...

and who is not.”

The streets of Tehran were tense.
People watched the news.
They waited.
They asked questions.

Would Russia send help?
Would China speak out?
Would North Korea act?

So far...

only silence.

Or statements...

filled with words, but no action.

Iran had helped others before.
But now, when it needed help the most...

it received nothing.

Not even a hand.

Not even a word of real support.

The ambassador’s message was more than just political.

It was personal.

It was the voice of a country...
hurt, betrayed,
and... angry.



Outside, the world kept spinning.
Diplomats made calls.

Leaders gave speeches.

But in Iran, people listened to one thing only—

the silence of their so-called friends.
And they wondered...

“If they will not help us now...

when will they ever?”




Chapter 2: When Iran Helped the World

Before the war...
Before the betrayal...
There were years of support.

Years of sacrifice.

Iran had not stayed silent.
No.

It had answered calls.
It had helped its allies.

Again... and again.

In 2022, Russia went to war.
Ukraine was the target.

The world was watching.

Russia needed drones.
Fast.
Effective.
Deadly.

Who gave them?
Iran.

Not one...
Not ten...
But thousands.

Iran did not send soldiers...

but it sent the tools of war.



And that was not the first time.
Long before Ukraine,

there was Syria.

Russian jets flew in the sky.

But who fought on the ground?
Iranian fighters.

They bled in battles.
They stayed in dangerous towns.
They helped protect the Syrian government...

and supported Russia’s goals.

Even in the war between Armenia and Azerbaijan,
Iran stood by Russia.
Even though Azerbaijan was a Shia country...
and Iran shares that faith.

Still, Iran did not change sides.

It stood with Moscow.
Why?
Because it believed in the friendship.
And what about China?

Iran gave China more than promises.
It gave oil — at cheap prices.
It opened its land, sea, and air.
It let China build big projects — not only in Iran,

but in Iraq, in Syria, in many places.

Iran trusted Beijing.

It shared its economy.



Its space.

Its future.

To North Korea, Iran gave friendship.
Shared views.

Shared enemies.

They stood together against America.
Against sanctions.

Against pressure.

Iran did not forget its friends.
Not in peace.

Not in war.

But now...

Now things are different.

Iran was hit.
Hard.
Fast.

And what did it get from all those allies?

Words.
Statements.

Nothing more.
Inside Tehran, many were asking;:

“Was it all a mistake?”
“Did we give too much... and get nothing back?”

“Were we only useful... when they needed us?”

Memories can be heavy.

Especially when they feel one-sided.



Iran had helped.
Loyal.

Consistent.

But now,
in its most painful hour,

it looked back and saw...
Silence.

What comes next...

may change everything.

Because if Iran decides...

that those friendships were fake...
Then the world may see a very different Iran.

One that no longer trusts.
No longer waits.

No longer gives.




Chapter 3: The Strike That Broke Iran

It was dark.
The skies were quiet.

People were sleeping.

Then...
A flash.
A sound like thunder.
Then another.
And another.

In just minutes, the night in Iran turned into fire.

Israel had attacked.
A surprise strike.
A powerful one.

It was fast... and deadly.
Iran didn’t see it coming.

Missiles hit targets all across the country.
Military bases.
Air defense systems.
Radar stations.
Missile factories.
And more...

One after another...

Boom. Boom. Boom.

The ground shook.

The air was filled with smoke.



Fires burned.

Sirens screamed.

In the first few hours,

Iran lost almost one-third of its defense power.
Gone.

Radar systems that protected the sky — destroyed.
Missile sites — silent.
Drones — useless.

Command centers — in pieces.
And more than that...

Some of Iran’s top minds were gone too.
Scientists.
Nuclear experts.

Military leaders.

Killed.
Targeted.

Not by accident...
But by design.

Israel wanted to break Iran’s strength — from the inside.
And it worked.

The shock was huge.
Even in a country used to pressure and conflict,

this was something new.

This was not just war.

This felt personal.



It felt like someone wanted to end Iran’s power completely.

In the capital, Tehran, leaders met in emergency rooms.
They looked at screens...
lists...

maps...
The numbers were terrifying.

“Thirty percent of our defense is gone.”
“Multiple commanders killed.”
“Nuclear development set back by years.”
“Energy systems attacked.”

“Public morale shaken.”

And then came the words.
From the other side.

From Israel.

Prime Minister Benjamin Netanyahu stood before cameras.
Next to him was Defense Minister Yoav Gallant.

And the message was clear:

“Our goal is not just to stop Iran.
Our goal is to end this regime.”
“To stop the danger forever.”

“We will do whatever it takes.”

These were not normal political words.
This was a declaration.

A clear message:

Israel was not just defending itself.

It was going on the attack.



Some in Iran still hoped it was over.
A single strike.

A warning.

But more missiles came.
More drone attacks.

More cyber attacks.

Even Iran’s energy systems — power plants and oil fields — were hit.

Every part of the country felt it.

The people were afraid.

Angry.
Confused.

How could this happen?
Where was the warning?

Where was the protection?

On TV, Iranian officials spoke to calm the public.
But the truth was hard to hide.

“Yes, the attack was large,” they said.
“Yes, we are investigating.”

“Yes, we will respond.”
But when?

And how?

Some voices inside Iran began to ask dangerous questions:

“Why did we not see it coming?”
“Why were we so exposed?”

“And... where are our friends now?”



Because by this point...

Israel had made something else very clear.

This was not just about missiles.
This was about changing the map.
Changing the region.
Changing the future.

Netanyahu had even said it out loud:
“Ayatollah Khamenei... is a target.”
That’s right.

Israel had spoken openly...

about assassinating Iran’s Supreme Leader.
A line that had never been crossed before.

For Iran, it felt like the world had turned dark.
Like they had entered a new age of danger.

This was not just about land.
Or oil.
Or politics.

This was a war over existence.

And in the middle of it all...

Iran looked around.

“Who will help us now?”
“Who will speak for us?”
“Who will stop this... before it’s too late?”

But so far...



No hands reached out.
No ships moved.

No planes flew to help.

The sky was quiet again.

But not peaceful.
Because Iran now knew something it had feared for years:

It was alone.




Chapter 4: America Joins the Fight

At first... it was only Israel.

That’s what many believed.
That it was one country... acting alone.
Fighting Iran in secret.

Trying to weaken its power.
But that idea... didn’t last long.

Because soon, a new flag appeared.
A bigger one.

A louder one.
The flag of the United States.

It happened at sunrise.
Early morning.

People were just waking up.

Suddenly...

three powerful explosions shook the earth.

Boom.
Boom.

Boom.

Not from Israel this time.

But from the skies above — American planes.

The targets?

Nuclear sites inside Iran.



Places the world had watched for years.

Now... they were burning.

It was no longer a secret.

No longer a cold war.
America had entered the battlefield.
Iranian media tried to stay calm.

“This is a limited attack,” they said.
“The damage is under control.”

“We will respond at the right time.”
But inside government buildings... panic was real.
Iranian generals looked at maps and whispered:

“They are inside our borders.”

“They are not warning anymore. They are hitting.”

The United States made no excuse.
They didn’t hide.
They wanted the world to see.

President Trump — yes, Donald Trump, back in the White House —

stood before the press.

“Iran is a threat,” he said.
“We will not let them build nuclear weapons.”
“We will act when needed. Without fear. Without delay.”

For many, it was a message of strength.

For others, a message of danger.



Iran had always feared this moment —

a war on two fronts.

Not just Israel...

But Israel and America together.

Some Iranian leaders still hoped the U.S. would stay back.
That it would speak, but not act.

But now, they knew.

The war had expanded.
The enemy was no longer one country.

It was a superpower.

People in Tehran watched the news with wide eyes.
They saw videos of the bombings.
Flames.
Dust.

Emergency workers pulling bodies from rubble.

0Old men shook their heads.

Young men clenched their fists.

Mothers whispered prayers.

Children stayed home from school.
Fear was everywhere.
Social media was full of rumors.

“America wants to destroy everything.”
“This is the beginning of the end.”

“No one will save us now.”



And in Washington, the message continued.
American generals gave speeches.
They showed satellite images.
They said Iran was dangerous,

and needed to be “stopped now, not later.”

Iran felt the heat.

The pressure.
And it wasn’t just military.

Banks were frozen.
Trade was blocked.

International companies began to leave.

Iran was under attack —
not only by bombs...
but by the global system.

Yet, still... Iran did not surrender.
Officials said:

“This is not the end.

This is just the beginning of resistance.”

But the pain was growing.

And the people were asking:

“How long can we take this?”
“Where are our friends?”

“Are we truly alone?”

One Iranian reporter asked the question out loud:



“If the world’s most powerful army is against us...
and even our allies are silent...

then what chance do we really have?”

Outside, the world watched.
Some cheered.
Some prayed.

Some stayed silent.

Inside Iran, something was changing.
Not just in the government...

but in the hearts of the people.

They were proud.
But they were tired.

They wanted answers.

They wanted hope.

But all they saw...

was fire.

And the sky —
once full of stars —

was now full of drones.
This was no longer just about one country fighting another.

It was a global moment.

A turning point.

And Iran...

was at the center.




Chapter 5: Putin Speaks... But That’s All

The message from Tehran was clear:
“We stood with you... Will you stand with us?”

Everyone looked to one man.

One country.

Russia.

And its leader — Vladimir Putin.

For years, Iran had been close to Russia.
They shared interests.
They fought on the same side in Syria.
Iran gave Russia drones for the Ukraine war.
Military support.
Real help.

Now, Iran needed something back.

It didn’t have to be soldiers.
Or missiles.

Even just strong words would help.

But when Putin finally spoke...

It was not what Iran hoped for.

He stood on a stage.
Tall. Calm. Careful.

He said:



“We want peace.
We ask all sides to stop the violence.

We are ready to help with diplomacy.”
That was it.

No anger.
No blame.
No support.

Just... cold neutrality.
Then came the words that shocked many:

“Israel, like every country, has the right to defend itself.”
Those words hit Iran hard.

Russia — its old friend —

was now defending Israel’s actions?
In Tehran, leaders were confused.

“What happened to our partnership?”
“Where is the man who needed our drones?”

“Why won’t he help us now?”

But maybe Putin was being honest.

Maybe Iran never asked him directly for help.
At least that’s what he said:
“Iran has not requested military support from us.”

Maybe it was true.

Maybe it was an excuse.



But either way...

Russia was staying out.
Some Russian news channels reported:

“This is not our war.”
“We have our own problems in Ukraine.”

“Russia cannot fight on every front.”
Inside Iran, the disappointment grew.
And the people remembered...

They remembered how Iranian drones flew over Ukraine.
How Iranian soldiers helped in Syria.

How Iran stayed silent when Russia bombed cities.

But now, with Iran under fire...

Russia was silent.
One Iranian general said quietly:

“We were useful once.

Now we are not.”
Outside, the streets of Tehran buzzed with anger.
Some shouted:

“Where is Putin now?”

“Where are the Russian missiles we helped build?”
Others said:

“We must depend on ourselves now.”



In Moscow, Putin’s message was clear:
He wanted to be a mediator, not a fighter.

He didn’t want war with the West over Iran.
And maybe... he was afraid.

Afraid that if Russia helped Iran,
America would respond.
NATO would react.

The Ukraine war would become worse.

So he chose silence.

And diplomacy.
But silence speaks too.

To Iran, Putin’s silence was a message.

A painful one.

“You are not important enough.”

“Not now. Not in this moment.”
Some Iranian analysts tried to explain it:

“Russia is busy in Ukraine.”
“Russia fears American power.”

“Russia still hopes to work with Israel.”
But none of these reasons made the pain go away.

At Friday prayers in Tehran,

an old cleric raised his voice:

“When we gave them our weapons,

they said we were brothers.



But now that we bleed,
they turn their backs.”

Iran was learning something hard.

Something cold.

In politics...
there are no real friends.

Only interests.

And when interests change...

so do alliances.
Russia had made its choice.

Peace.
Silence.

Distance.

And so, Iran turned its eyes east.
To another old partner.
One that shared oil.
Business.
Trade.

China.

Would Beijing act?

Would they say more than Russia?

Would they stand...

or would they stay quiet too?




Chapter 6: China — A Silent Friend

Iran turned its eyes to the East.
To its biggest trade partner.
Its quiet but powerful friend.

China.

For years, Iran had trusted China.
They shared oil.
Business.

Dreams of a world without American power.
And now, Iran needed more than business.
It needed support.

Tehran hoped Beijing would speak strongly.
That it would say:

“Stop attacking Iran.”

“We stand with our partners.”

But when China finally spoke...
The words were soft.
Too soft.

A foreign ministry spokesperson appeared on TV.
She said:

“We ask all parties to show restraint.”
“We respect the sovereignty of all nations.”

“We support dialogue and peace.”

That was it.



No mention of Israel’s attack.
No support for Iran’s pain.

No action.
In Tehran, the reaction was bitter.

“Is this all we get?”

“After everything we gave them?”
Because Iran gave China a lot.

For years, China bought cheap oil from Iran.
At special prices.
Even when other countries followed U.S. sanctions,

China kept buying.

Iran helped China with big business deals —

oil, gas, railways, roads, and ports.

China even built projects in Iraq,
inside Iran’s zone of influence.

Iran allowed it.
China also entered Syria — with Iran’s blessing.
And that’s not all.

Iran opened its airports,
its ports,

and its roads to China.

Beijing had a strong presence in the Persian Gulf

and Central Asia — thanks to Iran.

Iran gave everything...

for a long-term friendship.



But now?

That friendship felt empty.
On Iranian TV, an expert said:

“We thought China would be different.
But in the end, they are like Russia.

Business first. Politics later.”
One Iranian man on social media wrote:

“When we gave them oil, they smiled.
When we gave them markets, they shook hands.

Now, when we cry out... they look away.”
Even worse, many in Iran knew the truth:

China doesn’t fight wars.
It avoids military conflict.

It prefers trade... not missiles.
So maybe Iran expected too much?

Maybe China would never help...

not in this kind of war.
But still, the silence hurt.

Because in this moment,
Iran didn’t need factories.
Or train lines.

Or roads.
It needed a voice.

And China gave it only whispers.



Some tried to defend China’s position.

“China is protecting its economy.”
“China needs stability in the region.”

“China doesn’t want to anger America.”

Maybe all that was true.

But for Iran, it didn’t matter.
Words without action felt like betrayal.

At Friday prayers in Qom,

a cleric said:

“We opened our homes to China.
We gave them space in our markets.

And now they give us... nothing.”

Still, Iran didn’t close the door completely.

Because it couldn’t.

It needed China’s money.
Its markets.

Its political weight in the United Nations.

But the trust was broken.

And the people felt it.
They asked:

“Are we alone in this world?”

“Do we have any true friends?”

Tehran’s leaders met in silence.
They had counted on China.

Now, they had to count on themselves.



With Russia staying quiet...
With China refusing to act...

Only one name remained on the list:
North Korea.

Would the isolated nation speak louder?

Would it offer more than words?

In the past, Iran and North Korea had shared weapons...
secrets...

and a deep hate for the U.S.
Now, Iran hoped it would be different.
Would Pyongyang break the silence?

Or was Iran truly... alone?




Chapter 7: North Korea — Only Words

Iran had waited.

For Russia.
For China.

Now only one country remained.

A strange ally.
Far away.

Poor... but loud.
North Korea.
In Tehran, there was a quiet hope.

Maybe Pyongyang would break the silence.
Maybe it would say what others were too afraid to say.

Maybe it would finally take a real stand.
And it did.
Kind of.

The North Korean government released a statement.
It was bold.
Strong.

Emotional.
Their words shocked many around the world.
The foreign ministry spokesperson said:

“Israel, with the help of America and the West,

is a cancer in the Middle East.”



“It threatens peace and stability in the region.”

“The Zionist regime is aggressive and criminal.”
He warned:

“If the U.S. and its allies continue to fuel the war,
the result will be disaster.”

“The whole region will explode.”

It was the most direct support Iran had heard.
Much stronger than Russia.

Much clearer than China.

The people of Iran listened.
They shared the words on social media.

They wrote:

“At least someone speaks the truth.”

“North Korea is poor, but not afraid.”
But then came the disappointment.

After all the strong words...

came nothing else.

No weapons.
No soldiers.

No real help.
Just a statement.

Iran needed action.

North Korea gave only opinion.

In the Iranian parliament, one MP whispered:



“This is just theatre.”

“They say what we want to hear... but that’s all.”
It wasn’t new.

North Korea often speaks loudly,

but rarely does more.

It loves to attack the West with words—

especially America.
And Iran is always happy to hear it.
But when it comes to real support?
There is none.

Still, Iran didn’t reject the statement.
They needed every voice they could get.

Even if it came from the world’s most isolated country.
One Iranian reporter on state TV said:

“North Korea understands us.”
“They know what it feels like to be targeted by the West.”

“We are both survivors.”
But others were less hopeful.
A young student in Shiraz wrote online:

“Words don’t stop bombs.”

“We need help, not slogans.”
In Washington, the White House responded.

A press officer said:



“We’re not surprised by North Korea’s comments.”

“They stand with regimes that threaten world peace.”

This response made Iran even more angry.
Not just at America—

but at the silence from others.

Why only North Korea?
Why not Venezuela?
Why not even Pakistan?

Iran was becoming more isolated by the day.

The world was watching...

but not moving.

At a military base in Isfahan,

a young soldier told his commander:

“We are bleeding.”
“And the world just watches.”

Back in Tehran, leaders met again.
They had counted on North Korea to be loud.
It was.

But that’s all.

No missiles.
No fuel.
No cyber help.
Nothing.

Some Iranian officials began to see the pattern.



Russia: silence.
China: soft words.

North Korea: angry words.
But no action.
No real friends.
Only lonely voices in empty rooms.

Still, North Korea had done more than most.
At least it had spoken clearly.
At least it had used strong language.

But Iran needed more.

Because every day,
the attacks continued.
The damage grew.

The fear deepened.

And Iran was not just waiting for friends anymore.
It was looking at its own network.

Its regional power.

It had allies on the ground.
Militias.

Proxies.
Would they move?
Would they fight?

Or... would they disappear too?




Chapter 8: Where Are Iran’s Militias?

Iran had waited long enough.

Russia... silent.
China... careful.
North Korea... loud, but far.

Now, Iran looked closer.
To its neighbors.

To its own allies in the region.

Not governments.
But militias.

Groups trained, armed, and supported by Iran.

These groups were not weak.
They had fought before.
They had bled for Iran’s causes.

In Iraq...
In Syria...
In Lebanon...

In Yemen...
Iran believed they would answer the call.
But something strange happened.
They didn’t.

First: Iraq.



Iran had strong influence there.
Especially over the Popular Mobilization Forces — known as the PMF or
“al-Hashd al-Shaabi.”

These were men trained by Iran.
Supplied by Iran.
Trusted by Iran.

But now... they said nothing.

No attacks.
No speeches.

No movement.
Inside Iran, people were shocked.

“Where is the PMF?”
“Why are they silent?”

Some reports said...

PMF leaders were afraid.

They believed they might be next.
That after Iran... they would be targeted.

Some even thought about disbanding — ending the group before it was destroyed.
Next: Lebanon.
Everyone looked to Hezbollah.

Iran’s most famous ally.
Well-trained.
Well-armed.

Experienced in war.



They had fought Israel before.
They had fired rockets.
They had challenged the West.

But now?
Only silence.

No rockets.
No military statements.

No big moves.
What happened?
Behind closed doors, some Iranian officials admitted the truth:

Hezbollah was hurt.
Weakened.
After recent clashes with Israel,
they had lost many fighters,
commanders,

and even public support.
They were not ready for a new war.
One commander whispered:
“Hezbollah is still licking its wounds.”

Then came Yemen.
The Houthis.

They were perhaps the only ones to act.
They fired a missile.
Just one.

It flew toward Israel.



But before they could fire again...

their leaders were bombed.

A direct strike.
A deadly one.

Their meeting place — destroyed.

Casualties — high.
Iran watched with worry.

The Houthis had tried to help.
But their effort was small.

And the cost was great.
And what about Pakistan?

Some on social media said Pakistan was ready to help.
That it might send support.
That it would stand with Iran.

But soon... came the denial.
Pakistan’s government said clearly:

“We are not involved.”

“We will not enter this conflict.”
Then... they closed the border with Iran.
That felt like a slap in the face.

Iran had hoped for support.

Instead, it got a closed door.

In Tehran, the feeling was heavy.

Like betrayal... from every direction.



One Iranian general stood in a quiet room.
He looked at the map on the wall.
He whispered:

“We built a network for years...

and now... no one moves.”

The truth was hard.
Iran had spent years building influence.
Training fighters.
Sending weapons.

Spreading its message.
But in its darkest hour...
No one came.
Even inside Iran, people began to ask:

“Was it all fake?”
“Do we really have allies?”

“Or were they only using us... until the fire got too close?”
Social media filled with anger.
Some wrote:

“We defended them.
Now they hide.”

Others said:

“Maybe they are afraid...

like we are.”

One thing was clear:



Iran was not just alone internationally.

It was abandoned regionally.

In mosques...
in schools...

in the streets...

People talked.
They argued.
They worried.

Maybe the biggest fear wasn’t the next attack.
Maybe the fear was this:

“If we cannot trust our allies...
Who do we have left?”

The war was still going.
The sky was still dangerous.
But the ground beneath Iran’s feet...

was becoming even more unstable.

And still,

the world waited to see—

Would Iran fight back?
Would it break?

Would it rise alone?
Or...

Was the end near?




Chapter 9: Iran Is Alone... Or Is It?

The bombs had fallen.
The skies had burned.

And now... there was quiet.
But not peace.

It was the quiet that comes after loss.

After shock.
After betrayal.

Iran stood...

Alone.

Its cities were hurt.
Its defenses — damaged.
Its scientists — gone.

Its leaders — targeted.

Israel had struck hard.
America had joined.
And Iran... was bleeding.

For days, people asked:

“Where are our allies?”
“Why didn’t they come?”

“Why are we fighting... with no one beside us?”
The answers were painful.

Russia... stayed neutral.
China... stayed polite.

North Korea... gave words.



Militias... went silent.

Neighbors... closed borders.

Only the Iranian people remained.
Watching.
Waiting.
Hurting.

And the leadership?
They were still standing.

But something had changed inside them.

Ayatollah Khamenei did not speak at first.
He waited.
He listened.
He watched the world stay silent.

When he finally spoke, his voice was calm...
But cold.

“This is not the end of us.
This is the test of us.”

Inside Iran’s government, meetings were held.
Plans were made.

Responses were written.

But they didn’t move fast.
Not this time.

Why?

Because the attack wasn’t just military.

It was psychological.



Iran had never felt so...

abandoned.
Some inside the regime asked:

“Should we fight now?”
“Should we wait?”

“Should we talk?”
Even America gave an opening.
A U.S. general said:

“This is not a full war.
This is a limited operation.”

“We still hope for a political solution.”
But then came the conditions:

“Iran must end its nuclear program.”
o

“Iran must stop supporting regional militias.’

“Iran must change — or face more attacks.”

To many in Tehran, that didn’t sound like peace.

It sounded like surrender.

So Iran stood still.
Not giving up.
Not hitting back — yet.

Just waiting.
Watching.

Maybe even... preparing.



Some voices inside Iran called for diplomacy.

For a return to talks.
Others said:

“No!
We must answer with fire!”

“Show the world we are not weak.”
But the leadership... stayed silent.
And the people?

They had no clear direction.
Some wanted war.
Some wanted peace.

Most wanted... security.

In the south, fishermen stayed off the waters.
In the cities, schools closed early.

At night, families stayed inside.
Everyone waited for the next headline.

Would it say “Iran strikes back”?
Would it say “New peace deal signed”?

Or something worse?
No one knew.

But slowly... something else appeared.
Not in the news.

Not in politics.

In the people.



They began to speak less about the world...

and more about each other.

About survival.
About rebuilding.

About what it means to be Iranian.

In the streets, they helped each other.
Food.
Shelter.

Medicine.

In prayers, they asked not for victory...
But for unity.

Because maybe, they thought—
If we have no one else...

We still have us.
And perhaps that was the message Iran would send next:

“We are not done.”
“We are not broken.”

“We are not finished.”

Even if no ally joins us.
Even if no friend stands up.
Even if we must stand...

alone.
But the story doesn’t end here.
Not yet.

Because behind closed doors...

In quiet meetings... In secret bases...



Iran was still thinking Still preparing.
And maybe...Just maybe...
They were not as alone as the world believed.

Will there be a next strike?
A surprise move?
A sudden deal?

No one knows.

Because the next move...Belongs to Iran.

THEEND
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