





\Ne
5K Shnr 6,5

10
English short Stories

s



pealad Lo aast 553 Sinr 6,510

5 S 65V 1S o

B 1ol

peabas Luge sasas 1;0

o5t s cagan 1 pbes

Yy =‘-5~_

#290s G Josles 1003 (o biymioty
(MAS (ponpe ) 3 2 S Sl

S eyl

IR L 1Y

o5y il

a2 Gbanstyn 4

bty s (Y)Y Sl (V) o )b o) l5

————
_—



(8 Lage st 53 Siar 4510

FZ . .
0138 Sl ool &

In the Name of Allah
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The Wooden Bowl

A frail old man went to live with his son, daughter-
in-law, and a four-year old grandson. The old man's
hands trembled, his eyesight was blurred, and his
step faltered. The family ate together nightly at the
dinner table. But the elderly grandfather's shaky
hands and failing sight made eating rather difficult.
Peas rolled off his spoon onto the floor. When he
grasped the glass often milk spilled on the
tablecloth. The son and daughter-in-law became
irritated with the mess. "We must do something
about grandfather," said the son. I've had enough of
his spilled milk, noisy eating, and food on the floor.
So the husband and wife sct a small table in the
comner. There, grandfather ate alone while the rest of
the family enjoyed dinner at the dinner table. Since
grandfather had broken a dish or two, his food was
served in a wooden bowl. Sometimes when the
family glanced in grandfather's direction, he had a
tear in his eye as hc ate alone. Still, their only words
the couple had for him were sharp admonitions
when he dropped a fork or spilled food. The four-
year-old watched it all in silence.
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One evening before supper, the father noticed his
son playing with wood scraps on the floor. He asked
the child sweetly, "What are you making?" Just as
sweetly, the boy responded, "Oh, 1 am making a
little bow! for you and mama to eat your food from
when I grow up." The four-year-old smiled and went
back to work. The words so struck the parents that
they were speechless. Then tears started to stream
down their cheeks. Though no word was spoken,
both knew what must be done. That evening the
husband took grandfather's hand and gently led him
back to the family table.

For the remainder of his days he ate every meal with
the family. And for some reason, neither husband
nor wife seemed to care any longer when a fork was
dropped, milk spilled, or the tablecloth soiled.
Children are remarkably perceptive. Their eyes ever
observe, their ears ever listen, and their minds ever
process the messages they absorb. If they see us
patiently provide a happy home atmosphere for
family members, they will imitate that attitude for
the rest of their lives. The wise parent realizes that
every day that building blocks are being laid for the
child's future.

Let us all be wise builders and role models. Take
care of yourself, and those you love, today, and
every day!
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Starfish

Walking along seashore, [ saw a man walking a few
paces ahead of me. Every few
minutes, he would bend down, pick up something
from the beach and throw it back into the sea.
Curious, ] asked him what he 1s doing.
“Starfish”, he replied, “They are washed ashore by
the tide. If I don’t throw them
back, they will be baked and dead by the sun.”
“Are you crazy?” I said, “There are thousands of
beaches around the world and
millions of starfishes dying around. What difference
does it make?”

“Well,” said he, as he hurled another one into sea,
“It does make a difference to this one.”
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A boy and an Old Man

A boy fell into the river and began to drown. A man,
who was passing by, heard his

cries for help and jumping into the river, brought the
boy back to shore.

“l don’t know how I can thank you cnough, uncle”
said the boy.

“You can thank me son...,” replied the guy, “...by
making sure that when you grow up, I will not regret
saving you.”
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An Uneducated Soldier

An uneducated and simple minded person joined a
military recruiting centre. He was undergoing a few
months' training course which would make him
cligible to join the army. Unfortunately, just after
completing a week of this training, news reached
that there would be a visit of an army officer who
would interview the candidates and inspect the type
of training being given by the centre.

The person in charge of training these candidates
was very much worried about the newly recruited
simple minded man. However, since he was counted
to be an experienced army officer, he knew well the
type of questions that would be put to the new
recruits. So, he coached this man thoroughly to
answer correctly plausible questions. He asked him
to first of all remember the sequence of the
questions. The first question would be 'What is your
age? You are to say "22 years". The second question
would be 'How long have you been in this center?’
You are to answer "two years". And the third may
be, 'Are you happy in this center or do you feel
homesick?' You have to say "l am feeling at home
both here and in my place."
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The Cadet leamt these answers by rote. On the day
of inspection, he was asked to come to the interview
room. The inspecting officer asked him, "How long
have you been here"? The cadet just remembering
the sequence of the questions said, "22 years". The
officer was rather surprised. Then he asked, "What is
your age"? The cadet said, "Two years". "What
nonsense is this? Are you mad or am | mad", roared
the officer. The cadet calmly answered, "Both" as he
could only remember that word that's why he was
scared.

It is dangerous if you remember things by rote
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Path to Paradise

Every Friday afternoon, after the Juma prayers, the
Imam and his eleven year old son would go out into
their town and hand out "the booklet of PATH TO
PARADISE and other Islamic literature.

As the time came for the Imam and his son to go to
the streets with their booklets, it was very cold
outside, as well as pouring rain.

The boy bundled up in his warmest and driest
clothes and said, 'OK dad, ['m ready!'

His dad asked, 'Ready for what' 'Dad, it's time we go
out and distribute these Islamic books.' Dad
responds, 'Son, it's very cold outside and it's pouring
rain.'

The boy gives his dad a surprised look, asking, 'But
Dad, aren't people still going to hell, even though it's
raining?'

Dad answers, 'Son, | am not going out in this
weather." Despondently, the boy asks, 'Dad, can 1 go
please?' His father hesitated for a moment then said,
'Son, you can go. Here are the booklets. Be careful
son.'

'"Thanks, Dad
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And with that, he was off and out into the rain. This
eleven year old boy walked down to the streets of
the town going door to door and handing everybody
he met in the street a pamphlet or a booklet.

After two hours of walking in the rain, he was
soaking, bone-chilled wet and down to his VERY
LAST BOOKLET.

He stopped on a comer and looked for someone to
hand a booklet to, but the streets were totally
deserted.

Then he tumed toward the first home he saw and
started up the Side walk to the front door and rang
the doorbell. He rang the bell, but nobody
answered..

He rang it again and again, but still no one
answered. He waited but still no answer.

Finally, he turned to leave, but something stopped
him. Again, he tumned to the door and rang the bell
and knocked loudly on the door with his fist. He
waited, something holding him there on the front
porch! He rang again and this time the door slowly
opened.

Standing in the doorway was a very sad-looking
elderly lady. She softly asked, 'What can [ do for
you, son?
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‘With radiant eyes and a smile that lit up her world,
this little boy said, 'Ma'am, I'm sorry if I disturbed
you, but I just want to tell you that ALLAH
REALLY LOVES AND CARES FOR YOU and I
came to give you my very last booklet which will
tell you all about God, the real purpose of creation,
and how to achieve His pleasure.’

With that, he handed her his last booklet and turned
to lecave. The woman

called the boy as he departed. 'Thank you, son! And
God Bless You!'

Next week on Friday afternoon after Juma prayers,
the Imam was giving some lectures. As he concludes
the lectures, he asked, 'Does anybody have questions
or want to say anything?' Slowly, in the back row
among the ladies, an clderly lady's voice was heard
over the speaker.

"No one in this gathering knows me. I've never been
here before. You see, before last Friday 1 was not a
Muslim, and thought [ could be.

My husband died few years ago, leaving me totally
alone in this world..

Last Friday, being a particularly cold and rainy day,
I was contemplating suicide as 1 had no hope left.
So 1took a rope and a chair and ascended the
stairway into the attic of my home.. ] fastened the
rope securely to a rafter in the roof then stood on the
chair and fastened the other end of the rope around
my neck.
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Standing on that chair, so lonely and broken-
hearted. I was about to leap off, when suddenly the
loud ringing of my doorbell downstairs startled me.

I thought, I'll wait a minute, and whoever it is will
go away.

I waited and waited, but the ringing doorbell seemed
to get louder and more insistent, and then the person
ringing also started knocking loudly....

I thought to mysclf again, '"Who on carth could this
be?

Nobody ever rings my bell or comes to see me.' |
loosened the rope from my neck and started for the
front door, all the while the bell rang louder and
louder.

When 1 opened the door and looked I could hardly
believe my eyes, for there on my front porch was the
most radiant and angelic little boy I had ever seen in
my life. His SMILE, oh, I could never describe it to
you! The words that came from his mouth caused
my heart that 'had long been dead TO LEAP TO
LIFE as he exclaimed with a cherub-like voice,
‘Ma'am, I just came to tell you that:

ALLAH REALLY LOVES AND CARES FOR
YOu!

Then he gave me this booklet, Path To Paradise that
I now hold in my hand.
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As boy who looked like an angel disappeared back
out into the cold and rain, I closed my door and read
slowly every word of this book.

Then I went up to my attic to get my rope and chair.
I wouldn't be needing them anymore.

You see? I am now a Happy slave of Allah.

Since the address of your congregation was stamped
on the back of this booklet, 1 have come here to
personally say THANK YOU to God's slave who
looked like an angel and came just in the nick of
time and by so doing, spared my soul from an
eternity in hell.’

There was not a dry eye in thc mosque except
crying.

The shouts of TAKBIR... ALLAH AKBAR... rose in
the air.

Imam-Dad descended from the pulpit to the front
row where the little

boy was seated....

He took his son in his armms and sobbed
uncontrollably.

Probably no Jama'at has had a more glorious
moment, and probably this universe has never seen a
father that was more filled with love and honor for
his son...

Except for One.]
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The Four Wives

Once upon time there was a rich merchant who had
4 wives. He loved the 4th wife the most and adorned
her with rich robes and treated her to delicacies. He
took great care of her and gave her nothing but the
best.

He also loved the 3rd wife very much. He's very
proud of her and always wanted to show off her to
his friends. However, the merchant is always in
great fear that she might run away with some other
men.

He too, loved his 2nd wife. She is a very considerate
person, always patient and in fact is the merchant's
confidante. Whenever the merchant faced some
problems, he always turned to his 2nd wife and she
would always help him out and tide him through
difficult times.

Now, the merchant's 1st wife is a very loyal partner
and has made great contributions in maintaining his
wealth and business as well as taking care of the
household. However, the merchant did not love the
first wife and although she loved him deeply, he
hardly took notice of her.

One day, the merchant fell ill. Before long, he knew
that he was going to die soon. He thought of his
luxurious life and told himself, "Now I have 4 wives
with me. But when I die, I'll be alone. How lonely
I'l be!"

Thus, he asked the 4th wife
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"I loved you most, endowed you with the finest
clothing and showered great care over you. Now that
I'm dying, will you follow me and keep me
company?" "No way!" replied the 4th wife and she
walked away without another word.

The answer cut like a sharp knife right into the
merchant's heart. The sad merchant then asked the
3rd wife, "I have loved you so much for all my life.
Now that I'm dying, will you follow me and keep me
company?" "No!" replied the 3rd wife. "Life is so
good over here! I'm going to remarry when you die!"
The merchant's heart sank and turned cold.

He then asked the 2nd wife, "I always turmed to you
for help and you've always helped me out. Now I
need your help again. When I die, will you follow
me and kecp me company?” "I'm sorry, I can't help
you out this time!" replied the 2nd wife. "At the very
most, I can only send you to your grave." The
answer came like a bolt of thunder and the merchant
was devastated.

Then a voice called out: "I'll leave with you. I'll
follow you no matter where you go." The merchant
looked up and there was his first wife. She was so
skinny, almost like she suffered from malnutrition.
The merchant said with great grief, "I should have
taken much better care of you while I could have!"
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Actually, we all have 4 wives in our lives

a. The 4th wife is our body. No matter how much
time and effort we lavish in making it look good, it'll
leave us when we die.

b. Our 3rd wife ? Our possessions, status and wealth.
When we die, they all go to others.

¢. The 2nd wife is our family and friends. No matter
how close they had been there for us when we're
alive, the furthest they can stay by us is up to the
grave.

d. The 1st wife is in fact our soul, often neglected in
our pursuit of material, wealth and sensual pleasure.
Guess what? It is actually the only thing that follows
us

wherever we go. Perhaps it's a good idea to cultivate
and strengthen it now rather than to wait until we're
on our deathbed to lament.
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Eagles in a Storm

Did you know that an eagle knows when a storm is
approaching long before it breaks?

The eagle will fly to some high spot and wait for the
winds to come. When the storm hits, it sets its wings
so that the wind will pick it up and lift it above the
storm. While the storm rages below, the eagle is
soaring above it.

The eagle does not escape the storm. It simply uses
the storm to lift it higher. It rises on the winds that
bring the storm.

When the storms of life come upon us - and all of us
will experience them - we can rise above them by
setting our minds and our belief toward God. The
storms do not have to overcome us. We can allow
God's power to lift us above them.

God enables us to ride the winds of the storm that
bring sickness, tragedy, failure and disappointment
in our lives. We can soar above the storm.
Remember, it is not the burdens of life that weigh us
down, but it is how we handle them.
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The Patient Old Man

When passing through a mountain pass, a Bedouin
(villager) once came across an old man who was
blind and who seemed to be afflicted with various
ailments all over his body. It was clear that he was
wasting away. He was even paralyzed constantly
forced to remain in a seated position. The Bedouin
could clearly hear him say, “ All praise 1s for Allah,
who has kept me safe from ailments with which He
has tested many among his creations; and He has
indeed preferred me over many among those that He
created.”

“My brother!” exclaimed the Bedouin.” What have
you been saved from? By Allah, I think that you
have been afflicted with every single kind of
ailments!”

“Go away from me,” said the old man, as he raised
his head.” Do I not still have a tongue with which I
can pronounce His oneness, and with which I can
remember Him every single moment? And do I not
still have a heart with which I can know Him?”
The words of the old man were enough for the
Bedouin to repent to Allah for his sins and ask Him
for forgiveness.

Remember, there 1s always someone else who is in
more problem than you.
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A Blind Boy

A blind boy sat on the steps of a building with a hat
by his feet. He held up a sign which said: “I am
blind, please help.” There were only a few coins in
the hat.

A man was walking by. He took a few coins from
his pocket and dropped them into the fat. He then
took the sign, turned it around, and wrote some
words. He put the sign back so that everyone who
walked by would see the new words.

Soon the hat began to fill up. A lot more people
were giving money to the blind boy.

That afternoon the man who had changed the sign
came to see how things were. The boy realized his
footsteps and asked,”” Were you the one who
changed my sign this moming? What did you writc?
The man said,” 1 only wrote the truth. [ said what
you said but in a different way.”’

What he had written was: “Today is a beautiful day
and | cannot see it.”
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Do you think the first sign and the second sign were
saying the same thing?

Of course both signs told people the boy was blind.
But the first sign simply said the boy was blind. The
second sign told people they were so lucky that they
were not blind. Shouldn’t we be surprised that the
second sign was more cffective?
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The Righteous Beggar

The following incident took place in Dhaka
which is the capital city of Bangladesh. There was a
beggar in the city who used to beg beside a Masjid
on Fridays after Jumah prayer. Begging was
permissible for him due to his adverse condition.
Though he was a beggar, he would pay attention to
the sermons that were delivered during the Khutbah.
One such sermons was about the importance of
earning Halal income. He learnt that supplications
(dua) will not be acceptable from those people
whose incomes are from forbidden sources. He
immediately decided to accept money from only
those individuals that he knew had l1alal income.
His daily earnings decreased as a result but he was
committed to his decision.

Then came a day when the beggar died. Even though
he lived as a beggar, his funeral was like that of a
king. Many dignitaries of the arca attended his
funeral because they commandment of the Almighty
Allah.

Dear readers, we too should sincerely adopt the
commandments of Allah in our lives regardless of
our social status. In this way, Allah will elevate us in
this world and in the hereafter.

— n

N
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To Realize

The value of a sister
Ask someone
Who doesn't have one.

To realize

The value of ten years:
Ask a newly

Divorced couple.

To realize
The value of four years:
Ask a graduate.

To realize

The value of one year:
Ask a student who

Has failed a final exam.

To realize
The value of nine months:
Ask a mother who gave birth to a still born.

To realize

The value of one month:
Ask a mother

who has given birth to
A premature baby.
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To realize

The value of onc week: Ask an editor of a weekly
newspaper.

To realize

The value of one minute:

Ask a person

Who has missed the train, bus or plane.

To realize

The value of one-second:

Ask a person

Who has survived an accident...

To realize

The value of one millisecond:

Ask the person who has won a silver medal in the
Olympics

Time waits for no one.

Treasure every moment you have.
You will treasure it even more when
you can share it with someone special.
To realize the value of a friend:

Lose one.
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THE END
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