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Whenever we compare the scientific adventure we achieved till this
century and the scientific adventure of the dream garden we feel that the
knowledge we got is very little. The garden which is free from fear

poverty and diseases, idleness hates jealousy and robbery. All of the

~Y~



houses of the dream garden are the houses of brotherhood. No one is
foreigner there. No government, no rulers and parliaments. There is no
place for the flies which destroy our olive, no place for the commercial
bargaining, no prostitutes no criminals, no buyers and sellers, no

burden of taxes and no accidents.

It doesn’t mean that all of these favors are free of cost. But it has a cost
which is not paid here. It is paid to whom he is self sufficient .He has the

credit of creation, life, death and the day of recreation.

The cost is not money or sharing of any commodity, the cost is to do not
worship except him and not to be a disbeliever of him and like to others
what you like for yourself. So it has some practical methods to adopt it.

Those who are late to practice it, they will be ever late.

Really we have been in doubt in what we heard about the dream garden.
We felt that it is an advertisement of unexpected one. It is the thing made
us not interested to pay the cost of the garden. From this movement we

will not be late to do our important duties.



Dr.Aqgeel Husain Ageel

Honorable Minister of HRD

THE GREAT SOCIALIST PEPLE'S LIBYAN ARAB JAMAHIRIYA

At the moment of the Big Bang the earth was extended and it was expanded as an

opened record for the beginning of knowledge, and colored with nature. My father
told me: "How beautiful garden in which me and your mother created, and how
beautiful behavior save there was our neighbor who mislead us. Our grove, where
everything were but the trash and greed were not. There were decorated home, and

rivers of honey, delicious water to the drinkers, and attractive sights as the
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beautiful eyes of your mother. There were no talks save be peace upon you, be
peace upon you. All recognized the good creation of us and prostrated in front of
me save who mislead us with the fruits of that tree, he disdained and was arrogant.
Accordingly, my son, if you want to be owners of the garden do not be greedy not
to happen to you what happened with us, when we were greedy we lost everything
in the orchard with no room for grabs, so | advise you .. | advise you to.. and
poured into tears. At the same time | saw my mother is pouring down in tears and
stuttering the curse of God on who inspired them on greed.

Are you remembering that greed, Mom.

And who mislead us?

And | asked her: Did our grandfathers fall on earth with you?

| looked at her with amazement, saying: So you and Dad!

Do not worry, you son of assets, it is soil, our Father and mother.

| am also.

You are not from the sperm, and we are of clay and one parent.

Then | knew the importance of adhering soil, without which there was no garden
and not ourselves, and then | knew the difference our clothes while our father and
mother are sole one, I knew him because they were creatures of clay, which
consists of all elements and the first two, making the appearance of some elements
more or less in some of us, and so we were black and white and yellow and red and
mixture of overlapping colors.

My mother continued to talk in grievously: oh my son, thus we were expelled from
the most beautiful garden, and the day we were expelled me lost to your father and
lost your father to me, for the first time | knew the fear with solitude and darkness,
we were in that beautiful garden where was no cold, no hot which is free of storms
and disasters and unbelievers with the grace of God. Oh grove, how beautiful it is,

how beautiful it is!



Is that a large grove, my mother?
the stretch of the heavens and the earth.
So it will include me and my garden.

Yes when you are righteous it will include you and your garden with those whom

you know and know not.

How much distance | wish there between that great garden and my garden, Mom?

There is no need for your garden there.
How, while | can not separate from it?
It seems you love it so much.

So much that I can not quite abandon it.
Can you describe about it, my son?

How could not I, when | am longing to do so, when my garden is smiling it is like
the morning where the sparrows will wake up and began to sing with love for those
who want to wake up and go for work. How much I long for the lasting of the
dawn as it is the lasting of the singing of sparrows with love. With God’s grace the
dawn gives rise to new days of our life as the waves of the sea give rise to new one
and it eagerly accept the land with love and hope. How much | love you dawn

because you are the smile my garden which quench the thirst of land.

Two beautiful streams pour out from my garden as beautiful as two pearls talk
deep thoughts of love where the tongues will fail to do so. The depth in my garden
takes me from the scenes to the abstract, because beauty does not see but which is
seen is a beautiful, but I see this when a garden | notice the beauty of visible and

invisible, visible in the picture, and hidden in the rear, and moved from them to
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identify the beautiful thing which was behind the beautiful presence and a pure
note, first, the biggest watch and without which we can not consider beauty, if
there is no the real beautiful thing there was no beauty in us and among us, mother
interrupted asking: my son, Do you speak about your depth or depth of your

garden?
Naturally | speak about the beauty of my garden.

By God, no, you are talking about the depth within you and about garden within

you.

How it is? | used to sit in the shadows of trees, and quench thirst from the water of
streams and watch the garden now and then and prepare schedules to sprout the
flowers, to rape the grapes, pomegranate, dates, olives and fig and to reap fruits

when time come.

For this I told you, you are deeper than your garden.
| do not understand.

Did not talk about the scenes and abstract?

Yes.
And if God did, if abstract was not filled within you, you did not love your garden

as you did now.

Then my mother asked me the color of my garden.



The spectrum, and its components sixteen element and the most oxygen, and that is
when | am in garden | do not suffocate and bore relaxing in it.
Since it arrived back to such a degree, why not leave me and my business and

return quickly to your beautiful garden as you say.

Garden is with me.

Where is it? As you describing it to me void of eyesight ....
Do you see my heart, my mother?

No.

Do you think I am now without it?

No.
Thus, o my second sweat heart, you will be with me when | go back to the land of

my garden.
Who is first before me?

Abstract great we talked about and make us love and beauty in us, which leads us

today and tomorrow.

So you are my third sweat heart.
Who is your lover in the second?
do not you know?

No.
your father. | thank God for that.

you asked me. Who is your third lover?



My garden.

So you love brothers fourth?

No, they are the ones who met with them in love II.
| do not understand yet!

Since you and father are my second love, in this relation brothers will be sons of

my mother and father.
Yes, now | understand you and your brothers will form second love.

My garden is gentle one it fills with roses and lilies, and that is not afraid of it, but
| worry about those who are not looking after it and stretching hands to reap fruits.
its roof is like sponge, and with same good, and life is quiet, the more

overwhelmed and flooded with friendly warmth.

in the middle of the garden there is a deep lake, and children smiling with
innocence. When | visit my garden | ride the boat and spent full day in quiet and
friendly lake and children with me cheering on their nature and full spontaneous
singing and dancing, and as the boat approached the banks of the lake comes into
contact with them and | am with the geese floating in the puzzling and chart the
children's voices to the voices of children, geese and it looks like a party of
Mothers, fathers and children, and when the riding last in the middle of the lake,
you can notice the almost total calm which speaks through silence, and when we
look from the depth of the lake to the right and left banks felt myself as if | were in
the arms of my beloved. As soon as | heard my mother asked me on the spot: who

is this sweat heart of you?

Beloved orchard



| urge you, my son if you want to stay in your garden do not eat from that tree.
| do not mean great grove of future, but I mean beautiful grove of this time.

who narrated you the great grove of future, son?

my first lover.
In order to believe you which language he narrated?
in the language of Mohammad (s.a.w.s)

a Silent a moment, she shouted with the loudest voice, filled with joy: and if you
were talking about our country, the State of Adam, who report all of their names
and informed us about Mohammed who will come in relation with us in future.

Praise be to God.

However, your Father, who knelt before him angels is angry upon you.

God forgives me, what have we done?

Here is your father tell you in this matter, said my father to my mother: Look at

your fingers, are they equal?
No, not equal.

Permission of the equality is defect. | praised God for this exception, and asked my

father elaboration.

My son, do you know that | know all these names and secrets not known to others?
| said yes, Father continued, God cursed Darwin and his followers. | said to myself
thank God | am not one of them, Father continued to talk: in a state of anger, it is
surprising that describes his righteous mother, father and grandparents similar to

monkey, my son ask your brothers if you and your mother were monkeys, God
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forbid it, he said: Listen, if we were monkeys then why your and your brothers are
not similar to us? Tell them | have no time to advocate to whom have no
knowledge and wisdom as | have , however, | advise you to read the book and read
the wisdom of genetics, which provides for the conservation of species and
continuity, and if you admit that your bases were monkeys | say that you are not
from me, if you admit that you are evolutionary monkeys | ask you then why the
monkeys you sell and buy and play in circus and observe for scientific experiments
remain and the origins and evolution has changed that has become you, gentlemen,
as you claim? And how you accept that prophets and apostles are from you? If you
accept that where you came Simian art you have to accept the evolutionary

continuity to another kind. I do not know what will be.

Ask, my son, about the assets from that evolved fish, birds and flowers and mules
sterile and, if accepted as having kept a kind store ask also what made them keep
their kind store and did not make human keeping their kind? Read on them the
verses of Allah: (Praiseto whom created all the pairs, from which grows the earth
and of yourselves, and from those they do not know), as he says (we created a
couple of all. you maythink), male and female of every kind, and therefore who
ask you about whichever is earlier than the other egg or chicken? This question is
incorrect as there cannot be a chicken before the egg and an egg is not possible
without a hen. Therefore Allah created pairs of every kind. If egg is found without

the role of male species it is not possible to have progeny.

Now | leave to your mother to complete the story of your garden. Do not forget the
importance of the garden of the future for you. Prior to bid farewell to my father,
mother intervened with her questions in the spirit of the protest, saying: Is it wise
to be monkey one who talks with you? father intervened, saying: do not generalize

the rules. this is your son, owner of orchard.



I'm not in need of him, nor his orchard.
I know my mom, but I need your satisfaction.

If you want my satisfaction prostrate in front of God on this earth crust as

worshiped by the angels to your father.

| kissed her head and said: Praise be to God that | am one of those who prostrate.
Beyond the broad smile motivated me to talk about a garden in the case of an

exclamation point, saying: Orchard and the Lake deep and warm!

Yes, two rivers flow from it to the north and south along the garden and presented,
and two rivers, the artery and vein, between these | can roam and hike whenever,
wherever | wish and always walk around and back across the river artery and vein
trip across the river which can not be riding safely but from the heart of the spring
warm Security Center. Then my mother said | have no time today to complete
listening to your garden story, return back to it and with the help of God we meet

tomorrow to complete the story.

You are right, it is late and to return back, especially as the garden can not sleep,

but in my eyes.
How odd orchard and sleeps in the eyes.
Yes, have | informed you, my sweat heart is grove?

God is right and therefore you should return quickly and not sleep until your lover

sleeps at your eye.

When | came back late found my lover awake waiting for me with love and we
embraced each other and sang together. my lover, we sat talking together in

harmony to speak, and we knew longing in us when silence kept by the tongue.



Before dawn beloved slept in my eyes and | felt a very deep sleep and | am
reassured that he was sleeping in my eyes, and when | woke up in the morning and

found myself as slept in his eyes.

when | returned to my mother next day | told her what occurred between me and
my garden in the day before. She told: By God, if you did not tell me that your
lover is garden | could not know the importance of gardens in your life and he was
working in his garden as long as he lived, me and your father had bitter experience

from it thus you benefit from it not covet.

What is this bitter experience? in our garden there are thousands of lakes and rivers
flowing with honey and legal wine. All kinds of sweet fruits are there. Meanwhile
we ate from that forbidden tree in the knowledge that we do not need it, but the

curse of God was on who was the reason in misleading us.
Who is that, my mother?

After sighing with grief, He is one who appeared his picture in the books of ancient
history you have, the date of the first man and you read it in your country as it read
by someone else in his country. It is the forger, the date set when the image of the
devil instead of one of the sons of Adam. I told her you mean the first man who did
not know fire except by accident, and eat meat without purification, and did not
have clothes to cover his naked parts and his mind was stupid, and was like a

monkey before it develops.

What a pity as if you did not read the book says: (Verily, We created man in the
best shape).

You are right person sometimes he may find himself in contrast to a scientific

mind and if that man admitted the evolution of ape to man and eating without



purification, discovered fire as coincidence. There is contradiction between this
belief and his recognition that the origin of the creation of man in the best stature,
one if it does negate the other scientifically though the investigating cast believe

the origin of creation

Yes, it is a complete contrast, how do you believe that God had talks with Adam
and Adam is from dust, as He says: (such as that Jesus is like Adam when God
created him from the mud and said to him, Be!)? And how do you believe that your
father Adam had knowledge all the secrets when God taught it to him: (O Adam
inform them their names) He informed them. How do you believe it all at the same
time say that the human mind and Simian picture? How do you say that man was
accidentally discovered fire and the father of all people know all the names,

including fire, may God protect you from its future?
| want to ask you about this subject, Mom.

If you want more you should ask your father when you go to him tomorrow.

Well, and | asked her to tell me about their orchard(Orchard's future).

that garden is filed with all first class comforts, in which everything is in love, who
does not love has no place in it, and everything there are great wonders. It is a short
and approximate description. In the real sense you can not understand it according

to your abilities and mental process.

how is it, we know that it is filled with ‘hurul ‘in’(most beautiful ladies), honey

and legal wine.

All that is true, but according to limited mental abilities can not you realize the
taste, so that you are thinking of the mind which can not now go into the future,

your honey, no doubt has a cure to people but its taste and its components were not



up to the taste of honey and elements of the future in the desire to taste and colors
iris. The hurul ‘in(most beautiful ladies), you can not compare them than to your
gardens which are prone to drought and desertification from time to time, and
moods often, and sometimes you do not have the harmony and concord, but some
concessions to one another, so do not be deceived in your defective gardens. The
hurul ‘in(most beautiful ladies)in our garden, every cells of them are pieces of
paradise, you should not despair. And drinks with you have the acidity, and
impairs the mind and that you become intoxicated, therefore you can not stay alert.
The drink of the future is a cure, delicious taste for the drinkers, and it does not
impair minds and does not lead to intoxication, My God may make you among the

drinkers of the future.

| was in deep thought, my father entered suddenly full of gentleness and hugged

my mother and she embraced him and flow of love from them filled me with a
smile the iceberg of the fulfillment of and appreciation for the love, and they are in
the midst of longing, "says father, O my garden, come to the garden, and when
they parted, the talk of craving between them did not stop, to the extent that | can
almost made me quit , but My father, with his acumen and intelligence said: O here
the truth hides.

which truth, Dad?
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Really love, we do not shy in our garden in love as you do among you, O thieves

of love.
Why is this generalization, O my father?
O thief, all of you is thieves of love.

Surprised at first filled me with shame on the spot when | knew that he knew
secrets, and then | felt the need for openness, | told him: Dad Did you not know

that our customs and traditions, laws and governments?

| know religions sealed in the words of Mohammad (s.a.w.s) and invalidated by
him and learned that each of you has charter and platform and the normal rules do
not prohibit what Allah has permitted, either governments, | do not know its order.

Governments are trying to reform.
What reform, my son?
Reform of the individual and the community and society.

all these are reformed if they told them | know you, nothing to do with them
otherwise.

| whispered: do not raise your voice and be careful, Dad.
of what are you afraid?
Of which did not know its mind.

So where is the individual and the community and the society, we speak about

them? And where the natural sources of laws?

All these are set by the government, Dad in a garbage bag.



Which is the largest bag of the government you have, and which is smallest, O
humans, and with the benefit of his loudest voice: Down with the government.
| told him beseech: Please, Dad not less than this so I'm not the victim.
so it is government's right that puts you in its bag, you are cowards. no difference

between you and the government.
Praise be to God that | admitted that government is essential life.
Normal life has no government.

When you and your husband and your children at home Did not you had
government?
Yes, | am your mother and your brothers and their descendants were normal

government and judged us.

his is different, how to be a democratic government and there is no ruled among
you!

This is our own, and we are done satisfactorily.

Why?

not to put someone like you in the garbage bag.
Oh and do not generalize my father.

This is true, but look at others of the governed.
Why did you assigned us as ruled one?

For you and you judge alone with natural laws which have no place for the

governor and the governed.
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However be careful as long as you on this earth which is judged not only by
ourselves.

Why?

So as not to be placed in prison and accused of conspiring against the government.

What do you mean prison?
bag of government.

It is strange to ask for things that can not happen by nature. To reassure my heart

only.

father smiled when he saw me smiling, and surprised from my smile as | surprised
from his smile, was intrigued by the surprise. He said: as long as it is so ordered it

Is your right that you will be thieves love.

You have already reiterated that this phrase (thief of love) Is this the title story?
Yes.

And began the story saying: In the spring and the earth-green, rabbit went out of
the woods at night as usual, to care for a dance freely in nature in the nature and
the Moon Complete, so there is fox, follows her, and when he approached her
began to prevaricate with flirtatious speech, saying: O moon, how beautiful you
are. Responded spontaneously by nature yes beautiful moon, he said: | mean the
satellite remote but you, O moon, the rabbit smiled and continues in her tender
dance without turning her attention, however, continued follow-up and prevaricate
to pay attention and listen to it with full of deception and deceit, which is not
familiar to Rabbit’s gentle presence, and because they are tireless words she does
not know that these are not in real sense, marched in and started liking the quiet
and stop every now and then to listen to those sweet words, fox’s confidence

increased in his hunting, for fear of sudden escape before boiling the coffee water
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fox hastened to lock the entrances to his room except the last one which he closed
without locking. Seeing it rabbit understood the deceit, when fox walked touching
her mild hair rabbit went through the gate which he forgot to lock and escaped

from deceit and returned to jungle.

The next day after she felt safe and hunger and the need for pasture for the night as
usual, went out to graze, and in the play and saw her dance in the grass she saw a
kitten plays in the light of the moon as if the sole owner of the pasture. She
stopped for a while looking at it, moved forward and then subsided again, dancing
in the light of the moon without going bad, and then appeared to dance as a cat
dancing, and they came nearer each other there is no place for equivocation and
deception in themselves, a white rabbit and the cat in self-defense as well as white,

love between them was white.

But due to all circumstances, the cat is committed and rabbit had experience, and
after hesitating for some conditions of each other and accepted that grazing is the
forum in which everybody can go for ride with each other, the love that was not
permitted by the norms of cat and rabbit, making both of them steal the same to
declare that Love has nothing to do norms and is not bounded by borders. Do you
know?

Yes, now | knew, | learned from this amusing story that the love had been stolen
twice: once when it is stolen by a liar, and once it was stolen honestly, when it was
robbed first time by fox exploiting his positions (the positions of love) in order to
be rabbit a prey, and the second cat and rabbit stolen together and felt that they are
on the right and having a meaning for their lives they gave love each other.
My father said: Behold, you know, he turned advocates: O my garden, my garden.

which grove you mean?



| mean, my sweetie.
your sweetheart?

Your mother is my beloved and my grove, I'm afraid to miss her again.

Have you ever lost your mother?

Yes.

How?

After we landed, forcing the result of greed on the ground shortcomings lost your
mother and | put in this strange world, | felt that day solitude and | became aware

of the value of your mother for me.

My son, we were kicked out of the grove of perfect to the grove of shortcomings
and filled us with sorrow and regret more, for the first time | knew the fear that
does not exist in the Garden of Perfection and knew the need and disturbing
dreams, which made me the fastest in the search for my sweetie that day I lost her i
lost everything with love. | see in the endeavor here and there through the eyes of
an extended | saw a woman on top of a mountain, | hastened towards her, and
when approached from the mountain stood a little to make sure, | saw her lifting
her hands at the level of her forehead looking like a lunar as she looking for other
lost, and rose to the top of the mountain quickly so, | am rising to her direction, she
saw my direction and | saw her, | knew her as she knew me, we started hugging
with love, we shared our sorrows and sang together. Then we get down from the
top of mountain as our hands were joined together in great yearning and joy and
we have great hopes in the ability that brought us together after the parting on this
great mountain, we were in the state of solitude, my beloved asked me that do |
know the name of this mountain that | met him, | said here you talked with me, it's

Mount Arafat . And we resumed our walk and beautiful twilight in our eyes in an
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atmosphere of deep friendliness and warmth, and then we sat down talking each
other, the sea is calm and silence surrounds us, for the first time we are talking
about something new we have not know, it's aspirations, and our first wish was to
return to the lost grove, while we were in countless aspirations | slept in the lap of
my sweetheart and she slept in my lap also, and when awakened from sleep she
asked me about the last wish we talked about before we sleep They ask for the
latest security we talked about before sleep, | told her I do not remember, but only

the first wish.

O Adam introduce me to the name of this place.
its name is derived from our conversation.
Does not mean Mina?

Yes, it is Mina.

And we resumed our walk to the west and found that the impact of feet on the
ground as if they were descending passages from the sky, she said what these
effects?

It is effects of my feet to the ankles when got down to it.
And what is the secret of getting down to this place in particular?

| do not know, but perhaps my children after me know and revere as the place we
landed in peace and | am the first of God's word and knowing all the names and
secrets, and asked everyone to prostrate me, and prostrated themselves except Iblis
(Satan), on whom is the curse of God did not prostrate me. Therefore this place if
God wills will be sacred after me, the secret of its sacredness God knows who

made me descended on earth, its Holiness does not appreciate, but the exercise of



worship and prostrate to God instead of prostrating to me and thank God who

forgave me for coming back and live as in the first wish.

| plead with you my father before returning to listen completely the story of my

beloved garden.

Beloved is of the great garden, where everything found like a great grove, it
included me and | found there the broad range filled with deep love, security and
the longing, on that day when | slept on her chest and she slept on my chest
without any previous knowledge on this barren land, on that day | knew the taste of
comfort in her warm lap, she is dress for me and me for her. When my father was
talking about his orchard | felt as he were talking with my tongue even | felt that he
may noticed me once while | was in sentimental talks with my beautiful garden
and | do not know and when he observed my confusion told me to go back in to

my garden and bid fare well.

When | returned to the garden before sunset, | took comfort under the shade of
coordinated trees north of garden, and when the night came and the moon among
the stars in the heart of the sky | tried to compare him (Moon) and the garden and |
found myself standing between the pair of two satellites(two moons), and millions
of stars, even | felt that | was standing in between the moon and the stars
surrounding from sides, and in between the woman who stood in front of the moon
to see her beauty and the heavenly stars that surrounded her from the other hand, in
this confusion | could not distinguish between the sky and moon mirror, and I'm in
this confusion beautiful moon whispered to me saying: Do not forget to write the
story of my beloved garden, | said to him: O Moon better be heading Habibi(male,
beloved) grove than Habibati(female, beloved) grove, she said: no , best be

habibati(female) grove, I am in thoughts | did not know of which satellites



whisper, one of them smiled and me also smiled, she bid fare well to me, the

confused one.
Where to go?
My trip as usual

| can hardly believe if she did not says warmly: Look at that pointing towards(the
Moon) but I could not distinguish any one except the distance between two, how

beautiful is that, how pretty is this.

| am lost in her beauty my mother caught me reflect saying: how excellent you are
contemplating your garden and how charming you are working in it, and then
asked where vyour garden sleeps? Where it works and Where walks?
it sleeps in my eyes, and works in my heart, and walks with me as | walk around
the rivers and sleep under the shade of trees, sometimes coordinated, and play

under the trees in other times.
God bless you envious of my son.

In my talk with my mother | asked her about the difference between the world of
shortages and the world of perfection in which you lived with my father? She said:
in the world of shortages there is garbage, governments and intersecting elections,
there are prohibitions, and where poverty and disease. The world of perfection is
paradise of bliss, your world is a world shortage and our world is a world of
perfection, and your world there are two types of time, namely: past, present. There
is no future for you But in our world, so we have a time and one is present for you.
All what you are talking about our world is right, and since it is right, then what
your are talking about the world of perfection is also right, so | place in front of

you one request.



Gladly.

Please reserve a place for me in your world.
What do you mean.

| mean, a very beautiful fairy(Hurul ‘in).

she laughed aloud, and said how can you say fairy, at the same time says very
beautiful? My son, it seems to be a very limited knowledge you have, otherwise
how do not know that beauty is everything in our world which is bigger and wider
and prettier than you think, since you say fairy, do not say beautiful, and very
beautiful, because fairy is full of beauty, do not worry, work for that.
O my mother does not run away from my request(for nymph in paradise)and now

the time is with you.

Oh Alas .. This level is said that it is evolution, O son of Adam if it is your status
then you are in the stage of decline not only the evolution. After a little silence she

said: Since you are so willing, why not have two gardens?

my mother, If 1 owned two gardens | will lose in between them and those who

deserve will own it.

Yes, each orchard has its grove, and if God wants the other He had created two

Hawwa with Adam.
Then, why two , three and four mates are allowed?

Because some of you are in case of deviation so God allowed for you what prevent
deviation, again if you can afford it, but you can not afford it though you desire
ardently.

Yes this is true, Allah has permitted this to those who are in need of satisfaction of



God.

Yes, dear romantic.

No, my mother .. Not ... I'm from east, Banu Salim.
she smiled and said: I did not mean that, my child.
After this age and you say to me, my child?

Yes, you are always a child for me, and it seems you did not know your sign yet.

my sign is Aljosra.

She smiled again and said: Since you know your sign as it is, not invoke my
attribute to you as Romantic, return to your garden and light candles. | said to

myself, it seems she is drowned in romanticism than me.
| asked her: How can you be romantic and you were before its time?

You are right, | talked with you in language of Orientalist curriculum in order to

understand what | mean, this time tell me about your curriculum of education.

~ Yo ~



Modern curriculum is very developed and sophisticated methods, it teaches us
reading, writing and how to pass exams. It does not teach us how to learn. it
provides us new information through the Internet, it makes us entered into the
world of books and not help us get out of that world. It teaches us to cheat in
exams. So she intervened and said: who did formulate this curriculum?

Professors.
In which perspective?

From the perspective of the government.
~ Y1~



she laughed and said that it is necessary to teach you cheating in exam.
Yes, and learned more than dance on the Psalms of foxes.
| do not think to that extent, my son!

If you can not believe me ahead with me to visit a group of orchards and farms
inhabited.

Let's go to the west, east and to the third world.

There is no need to visit my mother Third World as their madrasas have no
windows, no doors, so do not think in the maintenance and not think to do away

with illiteracy.
Why do not they think about this?

Because the third world is the field of empirical studies of learners and settlers
from the west and the east, so they took responsibility of preserving it.
If so, then no need to visit it, please explain its story Labeling (chick dance on
psalms of Fox) to agree with you on what you says or disagree.
| said: there opened a madrasa for to learn the basic education opened to all adults,
the sixth month of age, and was appointed the fox as a teacher first, since his high
in fraudulence and cunningness, in order to inform the development levels of
learners and the idea, and appointed inspectors as dog to check whether it is abreast
of scientific education, in order to achieve a balance between the rights of the
teacher and students. Before the start of the lessons, the Inspector met with the
teacher to tell him of the scientific methods, he said to him: You should be
concerned with the collection of students and not to betray the Secretariat
especially during exams, you have to know that there are victims of exams, fox

smiled and said: Rest assured for the Secretariat, and I'll get billed that if | failed in

~ YV~



the discharge. The courses are teaching chicks how to dodge, fraud, deception, so it
can eliminate the ignorance overlapping them. One day asked the chick to appear
In test in dodging. Fox asked: If the wind get from the right how does you save
yourself from danger? chick said: | put my wings right on my face, and said to
him: if the wind get from the north, what do you do? He said: "I put my wings left
on my face, then asked him: and if you receive the wind from all sides, what

should she do without answering this question orally?

Chick started dancing, and at the development of wings on his head that she could
not see anything, then smiled the fox, jumped on the chick and ate it. Suddenly
Inspector came to watch how he conducts examinations and found the signs of
victim. Then he asked the fox: What is this, sir? Answered as a result of these
examinations chick fled, launching the dog rushed to hunt, to be pounced upon him
with its claws and asked him, why such a deplorable result? He said to him:
Because the fourth great-grandfather of the chicks had died and it is not satisfied
with it, said the dog: So your grandfather was, too, may God have mercy on him is
not satisfied with the grandchildren after him, then shouted the fox, and asked the
dog to give him time to remedy the situation, and be an obedient servant to his
orders, (orders of Inspector) and presented an opinion on the inspector that the
results of the examinations should be in accordance with revenue shared between
the teacher and the inspector only. However, chicks did not notice that what is
happening is to sabotage their future, many of them happily approaches the
curriculum that serve only to dance on the psalms of fox. Thus, the contract
between them and it was not written like a Jean-Jacques Rousseau agreement, the
effect is not sealed and non - signed by the contracting parties, making the

agreement and disagreement continued as the subjects and interests changed. And
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thus result of examinations, even though contracting parties disagreed, the chicks

were the victim who forced to agree.

My mother hit her hands upon each other and said: How much do | think that
dance is beautiful whenever you told me about it, but I did not know that you

dance the dance of slaughtered chickens.

my mother, every one dances but the acts are according to intentions.
Yes, acts are by intentions, and therefore there is no value to the curriculum that
did not speak for everyone, baby, young and old, and men and women alike. That
is, iIf you want to know the reality and get rid of ignorance, and when it is
formulated in the language of all it will be necessarily attractive to everyone.

When will it be attractive to everyone?

When accommodate their visions and aspirations, and answer all their questions,
when it prepare their views to create the future. Since yours curriculum enters you
in to the world of books not bringing back you have to free your prisoners from

their jails.
which prison do you mean?

Prisons of books to which they entered and did not get out of them, and if they
have prepared the curriculum of canceling the eternalized laws forever so the
decisions on eternals is necessarily created and be left behind to keep up with the
progress in the social, cultural, political and economic fields of life. Therefore your
curriculum which enters the students to it and do not make them out of it is prisons
and its laws are eternal. So you have to destruct the prisons and change the laws to
the laws which make them out of books to the field of being familiar with leading
life and experiencing the branches of knowledge and modern technologies which

facilitate you to develop and evolve to the better and help enter future. If you are
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not hastening it you will be fallen to the abyss of underdevelopment and fatal
failure in the time where has no position but only for giants. However you did not
change yours condition, thus you can accept the degradations of man as his father

as monkey(monkey origin)and not to get angry!

No, my beloved mother, our fathers are humans created in the best stature, not
apes.

She asked me angrily, and Adam?

He is father of humans first of God's word and angels prostrated in front of him.
Then from where did the first monkey come for you?

You ask them, I am not from them.

| know you are the owner of the orchard who advised me and | do not want to

degrade you.

Why?

The booking is the word which has no place in our great garden.
What is the alternative?
permissible abundance.

my mother So You are when you told me that we are in decline and we are not
evolving.

This is due to the level of your appreciation for the answer.
| am confident in our development but we did not change?

You are right if you mean the development as the advancement of knowledge and

the increase in experience, and you are right also if you intended with the word
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(not changed) as the human race did not change since the great moment of
creation, but if you mean any thing else you are not the owner of the beautiful
grove.

Yes, we .. We, and it.. it.
What do you mean?

| mean to emphasize what | said, we humans have not changed from humans,

which is unchanged as the monkeys are.
And your grove?

my grove is developed, and the climate is temperate, warm water, trees
coordinated, break the glades, and the time in which is the sunrise and the sunset.
Why not be there just sunrise so is not referred to the contradiction?
| mean, the beauty of sunrise and the beauty of sunset, my romantic Mother. Its
sunrise is the screaming of sunflowers, their fall is its sunset, O grove how
beautiful is your movement and stillness, how beautiful is your streams when ride
through it, while we were appreciating the beauty of sunflower why it is no longer

my father?

Because he was angry, and your characterization of grandparents and on

counterfeit in the elections.

| might have regretted it and | repeat my regret, while the government is a fait
accompli. To get rid of the embarrassment for the government had asked them to
tell me about the first conflict occurred between the ancestors.
Unfortunately, my son, was a struggle between Cain and Abel, the first human
tragedy after our fall on this earth, which is in reality a struggle between good and

evil that fills the soul.



And on what this conflict?

The grove, which extol by all publicly and privately, and | said to myself: So the
conflict is the first social conflicts on this earth, and praise God that | owned the
orchard without thinking about competing with others. And then | asked her about

the bad luck, on whom was this deadly conflict?
Unfortunately, she said that they were my daughters?

by God, I did not understand, Mom, how to wrestle your two sons on your two
daughters(their sisters), ask forgiveness of God How to be a sister wife?
Ask forgiveness of Allah over every event, but why not use your mind Oh my son?
Did not the origin of human beings, Adam and Eve creatures of the same one (of

the same sex) and creatures of the soil?

then how the proliferation of human beings happened if brother did not marry his
sister?

You are right and that is forbidden in the present.

Do not be surprised Thus began the creation and so you developed?
What a beautiful development .. What a beautiful development, and most beautiful
of certainty. My mother entered to explain the degree to which arrived cognitive
delay of ancestors, saying that my son Cain killed Abel, my son did not know how
cover his body, that God sent to show him how crows digging earth and cover
body of his brother, and as it is told that two crows fought each other and the killer
dug a pit for his brother with its feet and buried him in earth. Then Abel
understood how to cover his brothers body and bothered about his imperfect
knowledge and said in this there are many lessons: first the search for knowledge,

and the second should bury the deceased, and the third that everyone knows they
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are created from soil and to it they will return. And fourth, Mom said, the

knowledge is not limited to humans only.

This is true Oh my son, therefore, Abel learned from the crow how to cover his
brother’s body, so man has to learn from those who have less ages and low
degrees. | said yes, and | see the crow about which it is said that he missed his
walk and did not know how to back when she tried to imitate dove in her walk.
Then she asked me: if anyone asks whether you have anything to add to your

knowledge what will you tell him?

All those who wish increase in their knowledge, he must return to what was said of
Noah, Abraham, Moses, Jesus and others who recounted their stories or not on us.

But did not find what they said in writing?

You will not find in the book, but my mother saved stories in which to take lessons

from it and really knows what Darwin wrote about evolution is not fact.



My father said: Thus through conversations we identify, and integrate the views

and continue civilizations.
Continuity or clash of cultures or Dad!

Did you know that all the apostles and prophets prayed to God in the case
continue, and all religions in the case continue, in the case of all types continue to
the end, so the clash is not between civilizations but be among the outlaws of
it(those who are not familiar with its texts and their behavior) Islam is not a
civilization said to be in conflict with other civilizations, Islam is the religion of

God. the civilizations are formed by humans, but this was the conflict between



human beings in the case of contact with one another and do not believe, my son,
to be clash between those who contact them, the clash is a natural must occur
between individuals, groups, communities and nations and distant relatives of both
(and if God's resistance on the people each other the earth corrupts). My Father
said: "If it was not me and your mother in touch there were not your presence after
me, if | were not the first of the Chosen of God there was not Muhammad (s.a.w.s)
as the last of chosen prophets. As a result of contacts among us the revealed books
some abrogated some parts of others canceling the earlier and leaving the later as
valid.

So why Samuel Huntington wrote a book entitled The Clash of Civilizations,

claiming the need for a clash between Islam and the West?

Civilizations, son, as | have already explained you can not collide. A clash occurs
between people who belong to this civilization or that, the civilizations are
achieved, and achievements do not collide. You must distinguish between Islam ad
divine religion and West as a side, and if you suppose the conflict between trends,
the conflict is between the West on the one hand and what is experienced in the
other direction (East), however trends are constants of the parties to its center,
which referred to him, and if suppose conflict between religion and the other, the
conflict will between those whom it is told that you have your religion and | have
mine.

By God, you are right, Dad. Me and my garden are in the East, from which the sun
rises in every morning and round with us twenty four hours and go through four
seasons in order to vary our products and taste like. This feature does not have the
people of the north, who lack the diversity of seasons, causing them to head for the
East and the west with them for getting relief from here and when they return they

back loaded with our resources and then come again to us they come with gifts of
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scents made up of flowers of our gardens to use in our body and brings some of
wine to revolve our minds and cheapen the prices. Before concluding father

intervened and said angrily: this is the case of you and your gardens?

| said in fear: This is the case of communication between East and West.
If you are so there is no surprise in what Darwin says about you.

Dad: Did not you at least said to my mother —not for generalization!

Yes.

But you generalized.

Do not blame me, oh beloved of beautiful garden, and asked to leave to rest in his
orchard. | thank God for the satisfaction of God is in satisfaction of parents, and

went back to the garden to rest too.
Moon! Gardener forward and protest in the same time.

My garden welcomed me with longing and protest at same time. Longing after
absence and protest for its length, For this we embraced each other and separated
for a little, then in moments of silence where only the heart beats are heard, when
we separated my eyes were in eyes of garden and her eyes were in my eyes and the
smile of the down fills her and me and draws us heartfelt talks and we swam in
springtime as sparrows were singing and we walked in the sky decorated with stars

and we become awake after depths and forgot the worries.

My grove asked me about what passed on me. | described her all conversation had
between me and father in our journey. So he said: thank to God who did not

informed him that you gave me a bottle of perfume imported from west.
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| did not tell him but he know that all cosmetics and perfumes which used to
embellish our gardens are from west and he know all love is stolen. My garden
said: were we did not steal. When my father entered suddenly he heard the word,

we steal, he asked, who is the thief? | answered suddenly: the west?

Did | not say to you that the West does not steal, but he who steals are the people
both in the West or the East.

This is what | mean some of the population are thieves. He said blaming me: o son
the verses of God, He says: (Allah does not change the condition of a people until
they change themselves) If you are a match for the West the results of
communication will be for the good of all amongst you, if you are not a match for
west you should not expect to be merciful and compassionate on you. Yes, you
were in the top of civilizations when you were a single word and today in the last
of it, when you collided each other and went depart so you failed and set aside.
When you were at the forefront of civilizations your knowledge were transported
to the distant west and east and they constituted on that basis their