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  Introduction




  You may wonder, as do I, and as do people everywhere: how could this great scholar have gained access to such truth, when all of the earlier scholars and the great guides and imams failed to do so? I would reply to you: a person has nothing except what they strive for.




  Indeed, people are differentiated through their actions. This is true even for the Envoys (Messengers) and noble Prophets... and there will be a different level for everyone according to their deeds in this world.




  Our own great scholar Mohammad Amin Sheikho was given awareness and understanding by Al’lah, and he was distinguished by his outstanding deeds and his great and humane sacrifices. Al’lah did not give him anything except that which he deserved.




  God says, “And We sent it down deservedly, and with righteousness it came down.”1




  




  The Dignity of a Believing Officer




  He had no other choice but to act as he did; his wisdom prompted him to demonstrate such a reaction in order to stave off the dreadful situation and put an end to the farce instigated by the arrogant Turkish officer.




  A blanket of silence and an awful feeling of terror fell throughout the whole of government house, for all the officers and staff were thunderstruck at what they had just heard. They stood perfectly still, as if frozen to the spot, and gaped in amazement, hardly able to believe what had just taken place!




  ‘Is it possible?’ they all asked themselves, ‘did this really happen? Oh... how dare he?’ Yes, indeed! In the middle of the presidential palace, in the actual presence of not only a crowd of Turkish officers, but also the two most important men in the country: the governor-general and the commander-in-chief who were both in the building... the Arab officer, Mohammad Amin Sheikho, caring nothing for any one of them, brought out his revolver and shot in the direction of a Turkish officer!




  Everyone who saw the event and those who heard the shooting were overcome by a sense of awe and terror when faced with this shocking situation. As for the officer whom Mohammad Amin had aimed at, when he saw the revolver directed towards him the words of mockery stopped inside his mouth which was agape due to its owner’s stupefaction. This quickly turned into dreadful dismay as the sound of shooting reverberated in his ears. He felt his heart fall to his boots as the bullet flashed past his ear; with the shock of this his power faded and his arrogance vanished, while his heart palpitated strongly and irregularly as though it would become detached from his body.




  Truly, this incident was a great deterrent for him: after this lesson his spirit would never again dare to suggest that he should involve himself in troubles with the Arab officer Aslan, not even with so much as a single derogatory word. For he found him to be a man who cared for nothing, not even death, if anything should offend his dignity and pride.




  This astonishing event took place when the eminent scholar was still an officer working in the government house in Damascus. There, all the officers, senior or junior, had the greatest respect for this reputable officer because of his humanity, his distinguished character and high sense of honour they sensed emanating from him, in addition to the success of his great feats, the likes of which they knew they were incapable of achieving. The awe-inspiring demeanour of our officer caused them to avoid showing or practicing any breach of God’s Orders in his presence.




  We shall relate, dear reader, what caused this awful incident on that particular day. A group of officers were standing in the foyer of the building having a conversation, and from time to time they burst into raucous laughter.




  They were engaged in their vulgar, sexual jokes when one of them noticed Aslan, the Arab officer, coming towards them. He hastily turned to the Turkish officer standing beside him who was still uttering shameful words, ‘Hush! Be careful, don’t say any more now.’




  The Turkish officer looked at his friend and saw that his face had turned deathly pale, so he turned to see who or what had caused his friend’s confusion.




  In the meantime, Officer Sheikho was still walking towards the main door of the building and approaching the crowd of officers. The Turkish officer looked at him and realised that he was an officer equal to him in rank, so he turned back to his friend and asked in amazement, ‘What’s wrong with you? I thought you were warning me of the commander-in-chief! Are you cautioning me about an officer equal to me in rank?’




  ‘He is a sheikh (a religious scholar),’ answered the first officer who could hardly utter his words for he could see how close Aslan was to them and could easily hear them.




  A bellow of laughter issued from the haughty, conceited Turkish officer followed by a particularly rude comment full of scorn as he looked at the Arab officer and mocked him, ‘Sh... sh..sh... eikh... Ha... ha... ha...! Sh..sh... shei... kh..kh!’




  But no sooner had he finished saying this than the sound of a shot rang out, sounding as loud as a cannon-shot in the large hall of the government house as it resounded like a clap of thunder on the ears of the uncouth, aggressive officer. Although the bullet zoomed past his ear and did not scathe him, he felt as though it had hit him and exploded in his head, so he fell to the floor with his eyes bulging, and trembling from head to toe with fear and alarm.




  The bullet went straight through a wooden wall and continued on its path to pass between two clerks without touching them and eventually it settled in the outer wall of the hall!




  Silence prevailed throughout the entire building, for everybody had either witnessed the event or heard the thunderous sound, and they stood speechless and motionless, their hearts fluttering, totally overcome by a state of shock.




  Aslan, our high-minded officer, continued unflinchingly on his way, caring for nothing, until he left the hall and came to the outer square of the government house. He left them all behind, lost in a state of shock, the brazen officer still lying flat on the floor, senseless and seized by violent fear.




  The governor-general was in his office with the commander-in-chief when he heard the shot so, naturally, he became alarmed and jumped to his feet. He sent the commander-in-chief to inquire about the matter. The chief commandant dashed out of the room like a bolt of lightning and, overwhelmed with anxiety, he asked the officers in the hall who had fire a gun. Their faces blushed with embarrassment as the brother officers reluctantly told their commander that it was Aslan. Without waiting for any further details about the incident, the commandant turned back to the office he had come from and spoke directly to the governor-general, the ruler of the country.




  ‘Your Honour! All is well. Some mischievous children tossed fireworks into the hall, but the gendarmes have thrown them out.’




  When the governor knew that it was only children playing, he calmed down and regained his composure. Fortunately, the commander-in-chief did not ask for any further explanation of the event nor did he instigate further inquiries as to what had moved the Arab officer to commit such a grave, lawless act inside the inviolable house of government. This is because his friendly relations with Aslan, his firm trust in the wisdom of this honest officer and the magnificent measures he consistently took in the problems and difficulties that faced him in all his duties, made the commander-in-chief have absolute faith that there must have been a good reason and motive behind Aslan’s behaviour and that he had definitely acted in the most correct and appropriate way.




  The commander did not tell the governor that there really had been a shooting, nor did he even approach the Arab officer involved. He allowed the serious event to pass and be forgotten as if nothing had happened.




  Truly, the commander had such faith in our officer that the event of the shooting, despite its gravity, seemed a frivolous matter when compared to the many glorious performances of this humane officer.




  It was Al’lah’s Will to defend the faith and dignity of this humane officer and to maintain him as an honourable, reverend master at the height of Godly Glory.




  Thus, through the devilment of the Turkish officer who had dared to belittle Officer Sheikho, He raised him above all the Turkish officers, a matter which made them deem him a man to be reckoned with even more than before. They were afraid to misbehave with him, even in jest, due to their appreciation of his awe-inspiring personality and high prestige that was imprinted in their hearts.




  As for that flippant, ill-mannered officer, he received due payment for his insolence, and thereafter he never dared to mention the name of our righteous officer or even look at his noble face.




  This was the proper outcome, for glory belongs only to God, to His Envoy2 and to all true believers.




  




  His Enemies Confessed to His Excellence




  When Mohammad Amin Sheikho, the security officer, held the post of section manager in al- Zabadani, he girded his loins and prepared to work hard to overcome the troubles and strife which afflicted his country. This caused him no difficulty, as he was accustomed to tackling these matters in a positive and straightforward manner: by chasing criminals and arresting them until eventually the whole region capitulated to his justice.




  In this way, the security situation was stabilised and order restored once again. Peace spread throughout the region and again people were able to go out of their houses safely and untroubled, after they had spent a long time being afraid and concerned. They had feared for their lives because of the criminal elements that prevailed in that area and the villages around it. But now, due to the brave deeds of Officer Sheikho, they were able to leave the safety of their houses in order to go to work and tend their orchards, with smiles on their faces.




  Indeed, this officer spared no effort and sacrificed a lot of time along with his soldiers – who were, in fact, repentant criminals – in order to establish peace and security all over this region.




  The people of the region fully realised all this and saw the results with their own eyes, for there was now a great difference in the security of the region between the period preceding Officer Sheikho taking up this post and the period that followed it. This is particularly significant when we know that the Ottoman State had failed to control the region of which we write, as it was adjacent to Lebanon. This gave the criminals the opportunity to flee into Lebanon where they could be protected by the international Law of the Protectorate which prevented the Ottoman authorities from having any power inside the Protectorate for any reason whatsoever.




  To show the excellence of his deeds, dear reader, we should point out that after only one year of Officer Sheikho holding the post of regional manager, fresh produce and other goods were flowing freely in to the market once again, and the normal daily activities of buying and selling were safely resumed.




  It had been many days since the commander had last visited this region in order to inspect the situation. There existed a firm relationship between this commander and Mohammad Amin: a relationship of love and appreciation which gave the humane officer a special and distinguished position in the eyes of the commander. In fact, it was a position that was higher than that of all the other officers because of his great achievements and unique successes.




  This close relationship meant that they would often visit one another, especially when Mohammad Amin held a post away from the government house in the city of Damascus, where the commander worked.




  It had been some time since the last meeting between the commander and the officer when Mohammad Amin decided to visit the commander and, as usual, he wanted to take a gift with him, but what should it be? He decided to take two baskets of apples, for the apples of this region are the finest in the world.




  The following morning he rushed off to Damascus taking with him a large quantity of these delicious apples and, upon his arrival, he went straight to the commander’s house with a porter carrying the two baskets.




  The exemplary master knocked gently at the door and waited patiently. After a few moments, the door was opened to reveal the commander and what a shock he received! He had not expected such a visitor on this day and at this time! He stared at the face of the benevolent master, and after some moments of silence, he barely managed to stutter a few words.




  ‘Ah... welcome... welcome Aslan! May Allah’s curse be on the driver... he dared to put a bottle of wine in the car, so I accidentally spilt it on my clothes... they’re completely stained with the wine... wait for me Aslan while I change them... may Allah’s curse be on the driver.’




  Officer Mohammad Amin was astonished at the commander’s behaviour and his manner of talking... he wondered, ‘What’s the matter with him? And why is he talking in such a feeble, hesitant way? His words seem to be those of a man who was afraid and ashamed... what a strange thing!’




  He had never known his commander to speak like this before.




  The commander stopped talking and began to move backwards wanting to go and change his clothes, then Aslan addressed him with a look of astonishment on his face. ‘But sir... Commander... I wanted to offer you this,’ he said, pointing at the two baskets of apples.




  ‘All right... all right Aslan... thanks... thank you... put it here inside.’ the commander replied, speaking more quickly now.




  Then he drew back leaving the honest officer standing there in a state of astonishment... wondering to himself but finding no logical reason, ‘Why did the commander behave like that? Why does he appear to be so confused and afraid?’




  It really was very strange: the commander of the Ottoman army in all the al-Sham countries was shaking and extremely confused at the sight of one of his officers!




  Later, and still in such a state, he returned to his guests, a group of officers who were gathered in a room of his house. They too were worried at the sight and of him, and his sorry state which was obvious from his face and in his movements. Then they immediately jumped up as though they had been stung for they thought it was a very serious matter. ‘Is it possible that the governor of al-Sham is coming now? Or what could it be?’




  Every one of them made his own analysis of the situation of their leader, as they had never seen him in such a state before. They knew him, but always as a man of strong character and incomparable equanimity and bravery. But now, what was wrong with him? And who or what might have caused this situation?




  The following day, an important Turkish officer visited Officer Mohammad Amin and said to him, ‘Aslan! The commander is certainly afraid of you!’




  ‘What? He is afraid of me! But why?’ said Officer Mohammad Amin.




  He told Officer Mohammad Amin what had happened on the previous day and the reason for the commander’s strange state, then the conversation that was held between the commander and his officers after he had appeared totally confused, as if he had met the Grand Vizier or even the Ottoman Sultan when they were displeased with him.




  One of the visiting officers said, ‘What’s the matter sir... what’s the matter?’




  The commander replied in his confused tone, ‘Aslan... it’s Aslan.’




  When the officers heard this word, their wish to hear the answer that was tinged with fear, instantly turned to extreme astonishment, to the extent that many of them asked at the same moment, ‘What’s the problem with him?’




  The commander answered, ‘Can’t you see how drunk we are... the smell of wine has spread throughout the house.’ Some of them answered, ‘Oh commander! Let it be... what’s the problem... as he’s one of the officers under your authority?’ The commander replied, ‘That’s true... but he is noble Aslan... a man of the highest morals... he is an honourable man... no... no... he isn’t like us at all... we are vile, but he is pure and chaste.’




  With that, all the officers remained silent and bowed their heads; each one of them remembering what he had seen or heard about officer Aslan, that venerable, humane man. Then they agreed that what they had heard from the commander was, indeed, the very truth. It is true that Aslan was an officer just as they were, but he was not actually like them at all. Although they held a higher military rank than his, he soared far above them in the skies of purity and chastity, and was far superior to them in morals and deeds. He was, in fact, a most honourable officer with sublime principles.




  At that moment, Officer Mohammad Amin knew the reason for what he had witnessed the previous day, and the mystery that had baffled him all during the night was solved.




  Thus, the possessor of high morals and sublime principles is always a master wherever he goes, and due to his uprightness he is respected by all people. This is because his Almighty Lord has clothed him in the garment of dignity and reverence for he has controlled his spirit and mastered it. Therefore, all the people around him, whether friends or enemies, can testify to his noble morals.




  The People of Quraysh knew God’s Envoy Mohammad (cpth)3 before the Mission as: the true, the honest, possessor of great morals due to all that they had witnessed of his uprightness and noble manners. Then Al’lah the Almighty addressed them indicating his high spiritual state, with the noble verse, “Your companion has never been misled, nor has he deviated [from the uprightness].”4




  For it was true that they had never seen him deviate from the course of virtue and rightness, neither before the Mission nor after it. God’s Envoy (cpth) had never shaken hands with a woman or glanced at her illicitly, nor had he prostrated himself before an idol. If this had not been the truth, they would have said, ‘The Qur’an has not been revealed to him, for he has gone astray.’




  Similarly, our venerable scholar, Mohammad Amin, adopted Al’lah’s Path and followed His Guidance truthfully and ethically: thus, he attained all the true knowledge from Al’lah.




  This is the answer to whoever asks the following, ‘From where did he get his knowledge? And why was it revealed to him personally and not to another one of the religious scholars?’




  




  The Officer, a Repentant Criminal and a Chicken Coop




  When Officer Mohammad Amin Sheikho assumed the leadership of the police station in the districts of al-Midan and al-Shaghour his daring deeds certainly equalled those he had previously carried out in the regions of al-Salhiyeh and al-Akrad. He became the chief topic of conversation of the criminals of these two quarters since he had destroyed their evil ways. On the one hand he saved people from the wrongdoing and evil actions of these criminals, and on the other he released the spirits of these criminals from the wrongful intentions settled therein, which would cause them to lose forever their eternal life, yet to come, as they would forfeit the donation which God had prepared for them because of the crimes they committed against humanity during their mortal lives.




  In fact, there is a certain type of men who, in their distorted point of view, think that true manhood belongs only to them and that all other men are mere lesser specimens of manhood. This was the belief of many men during the time of our officer. They were deceived by the appearance of their huge bodies and taut muscles, not to mention their gruff voices and overbearing manner of speaking, by which they thought they displayed heroism and bravado before ordinary, law-abiding people.




  They were so proud of their long twirled moustaches, to the extent that they might spend a considerable period of time standing vainly before a mirror, waxing and twirling them, as proud as peacocks at what was reflected back at them. Such moustaches were considered the measure of manhood in their society. They considered that they, and they alone, were the “real” men at that time while all other men were lesser mortals and of no value. To kill somebody did not matter much according to the “Law of the Jungle” they adopted. They were concerned only with themselves, and considered that all other men had been put on this earth to be destroyed or humiliated and humbled at their hands, and according to their whim. It was quite clear that their behaviour was no better than that of brutal wild animals, and lacked any sense of humanity.




  Such were the appalling principles of the criminals of the towns before Officer Mohammad Amin Sheikho took up the reins of security in many regions, for it was his wisdom, genius and courage which would stamp out the injustice perpetrated by these culprits and help them regain their sense of rationality.




  The story we are about to relate tells of one of these transgressors: he was one of the strongest and most arrogant of all the criminal leaders.




  Nevertheless, he did not lack sound thinking, for having seen that many of his like had repented to God at the hands of our awe-inspiring officer, he decided to repent after he thought of the line he had followed all his life, and the horrible end that was awaiting him.




  He thought and thought until he realised that death would be his inevitable destination, as it would be for all mankind, so how would he meet his Provider? He was aware of his crimes and evil deeds; so what would his situation be before God when He saw how he had hurt His servants, killed some and stole from others? This sound logic led him to take a positive decision, to change the course of his life and to repent faithfully to God. He determined to turn his back on all kinds of wickedness and shameful deeds, to refrain from his disobedience to God and his practising whatever is forbidden. He made up his mind to return to God in repentance, just as many of his friends had done, and follow the right path. There and then, he carried out his decision and started a new stage of his life, marked by straightness and obedience.




  The amazing deeds of the bold officer, Mohammad Amin, were the talk of the people of both quarters, al-Midan and al- Shaghour. Even the comrades of this repentant criminal often told of the schemes and exemplary punishments the officer employed for chasing and arresting them. Indeed he always managed to curtail the progress of their criminality and curb them with his fearlessness. And so, because of the heroic deeds of our officer this repentant criminal had heard about him, but since he had never met him or even seen him accidentally, he set about imagining various pictures of the officer’s appearance, ‘He’s a tall, strong, brawny man, endowed with a huge, muscular body... and surely he has a thick, black moustache with curled ends covering much of his face.’ This was the vision he had of the great officer, for such features were the marks of manhood and courage amongst this type of man. It was grossly exaggerated, as he imagined him to be much bigger and broader and taller than any one of his own criminal acquaintances.
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