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A FEW THINGS ABOUT THE MADHAHIB 

 

**Sunnis: Largest branch of Islam 

Tabi’een (Sunni generation after the Sahabas, who were the companions of the Prophet sallallahu 

aleihi wasalam): 

Imam Abu Hanifa 

 

Tabi al Tabi’een (Sunni generation after the Tabi’een): 

Imam Malik ibn Anas 

Imam Shafi’i 

 

Salaf-I-Salhin (Early righteous servants): 

Imam Ahmad bin Hanbal 

 

*The Sahabas, the Tabi’een, and the Tabi al Tabi’een are also early righteous servants. 

 

**Shiites: Second largest denomination of Islam 

Jafari Madhab after Imam Jafar Ibn Muhammad al-Sadiq 
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CHARACTER LIST 

 

THE GOOD GUYS: 

Hanifa Ducktrinor: protagonist, an 18 year old girl of Ethiopian origin 

Buraqa: Hanifa’s horse 

Dawud: an 11 year old orphan boy who is Hanifa’s friend, protégé and a computer savvy hacker 

Ali: a man in his early twenties working for the rebellion 

Mustapha Kreedor: Hanifa’s paternal grandfather 

 

THE BAD GUYS 

Sylas: the antagonist, leader of the Seculars at Hanifa’s school: Castle 5 

Judas: Sylas’ sidekick 

Hamani: Sylas’ scientist 

Sir Landry: The worldwide leader of the Seculars 

Corayto: Sir Landry’s right hand man and newest press secretary 

Ata: an ambitious Secular officer 

The Fundamentalists: an extremist Muslim group 

The Zulmists: another extremist Muslim group 

 

OTHER CHARACTERS: 

Adama Mustapha Junior Ducktrinor: Hanifa’s father 

Eva Ducktrinor: Hanifa’s mother 

Malik: Hanifa’s older brother 

Shafiya: Hanifa’s younger sister 

Pristine: Hanifa’s youngest sister 

Ana Undeapsidud: Hanifa’s friend from the first day of school 

Hamza: a Brazilian Secular officer, crypto Muslim 

Ridwan: an African American Secular officer, crypto Muslim 

Hind: a British Secular officer, crypto Muslim 



Coraline Hanifin: a French Secular officer, crypto Jew 

Yakuta: a Japanese Secular officer, crypto Muslim 

Makhnani: Secular officer, crypto Muslim 

Bashir: a Saudi Secular officer, crypto Muslim 

Nadhir: a Lebanese Secular officer, crypto Muslim 

Nadirah: an African Secular officer, crypto Muslim 

Nasreen: an Iranian Secular officer, crypto Christian 

Najma Perales: a Mexican Secular officer, crypto Muslim 

Ya-Sin: aka Cindy/Sin-D, a Brazilian Secular officer, crypto Muslim 

Binnur: a Turkish Secular officer, crypto Muslim 

Tim Undeapsidud: Ana’s older brother, a genius architect and a hacker 

Sarah: a Caucasian American Secular officer, non-denominational 

Hazera: a Bosnian Secular officer, a former Secular Muslim 

Romeehna Torales: a Brazilian Secular officer, crypto Muslim 

Tahany: an Egyptian Secular officer, crypto Muslim 

 

 

 

MAGAZINES 

The Muezzin: the Muslim electronic magazine (e-zine) that relays the successes and failures of 

the oppressed 

Al Bayanne: a Muslim e-zine and radio located in Africa 

The Irreligious: the Secular daily tablet that spreads lies around the globe and promotes rewards 

for joining the Secular cause. Also known as The Profane. 
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Hanifa (Pronounced Ha-nee-feh) 

“A time will come when the hypocrites will live secretly among you, and the faithful will try to 

live their religion in secret among others.” (Ijma- agreed upon). 

“The best women who ride camels are the women of Quraysh.” (Muslim) 

 

Prologue: Bedtime Story 

 

 

 

“I’m a Coreishy woman!” Hanifa said, her head held up high, with both her hands at her 

hips. Then she mounted her wooden horse while her yellow cape secured around her neck 

gracefully draped the horse back as she sat, covering its tail. A fan blew air on her making her 

cape billow behind her back. Hanifa’s ten-year-old mind didn’t know the implications of such a 

desire to be a fierce woman, but it certainly marveled at the bravoure it entailed.  

Her parents exchanged loving looks and smiled at her candor. The chances she would 

become a well-educated woman and a community servant like Fatima Muhammad Al-Fihri Al 

Quraysh or the courageous Nusaybah bint Ka’ab in their times of fitna were close to nil since the 

Seculars opposed higher education and charity works. For them, education and charity were a 



source of a likely communism and revolt. The Seculars also saw higher education and giving 

charity as pillars on which all organized religions, they despised so much, were built on. For that 

reason, they monitored education and charity very closely so they could remain in power. 

 All her parents could do was to do their part in her upbringing, encouraging and 

supporting her dreams. Who knows? Anything is possible.  

Hanifa’s brother Malik, a plastic sword pulled at the ready, stood by the fan that blew air 

on her, making her yellow cape tied around her neck billow on her back. She had sloppily 

stitched (CO)2 short for Courageous Coreishy on the yellow cape and bedazzled it. “Hurry up so 

we can have a duel!” he grumbled at his sister and started fending off the invisible air in front of 

him. “Besides, I thought the best of Coreishy women rode camels and you’re on a wooden 

horse? Whatever, I don’t care.” Malik didn’t have the zealousness to stick to strident historical 

details. His flexibility was one of the many things his family loved him for.  

“Heh, they rode any kind of animals,” Hanifa said as she continued to play on her horse. 

*** 

Later that day, after the magrib prayer, they sat in halaqa formation on the beautiful rugs 

laid on the floor of the prayer room. During halaqa, they would sit in a semi-circle around their 

father or mother, or both, to learn and talk about Islam and the different madhabs they were 

named after. 

“Hanifa, what would a follower of Imam Hanifa’s school of thought do if he was 

bleeding and had to make ablutions?” her father asked as he faced his children. His wife had 

taken a break today as she couldn’t pray. 

“I know the answer,” Malik said, raising his hand excitedly. 



“Wait your turn, son,” their father said firmly, yet nicely. He smiled at the atmosphere of 

competition his children thrived on, but knew how quickly class time dissolved to playtime if he 

didn’t hold the reins. 

“In the Hanafi Madhab, my wudu would be void. So, I would have to make ablutions 

with the niyat of the Maliki Madhab.” 

“Correct, Hanifa. You need to make ablutions with the intention of Imam Malik’s 

Madhab because according to his teachers one’s wudu isn’t void.” 

Hanifa nodded and then Adama continued the education questioning her a few more 

times on other differences between the madhabs before turning his attention to Malik. “Malik, 

Shafiya is only five years old. Let’s say I’m a follower of the Shafi Madhab and that I kiss her 

hand while being a mahram or non-maharam. Is my wudu void?” 

“No, it’s not void,” Malik replied firmly. For an eleven-year-old boy, he seemed mature 

and sure of himself. 

“Why not?” his father asked. 

“Because Shafiya isn’t of marriageable age, my wudu isn’t void if I merely touched her.” 

Malik added with a proud grin. 

“Excellent,” Adama Mustapha Junior recognized. “Okay, good job answering questions 

today. Pristine…my hanbal princess, come here,” he said to his youngest daughter, who had 

three birthday candles to her name. She got up gracefully, yet sassy-like, to go sit on her father’s 

lap, her pink abaya swirling around her sock covered ankles. “One day when you’re all grown 

up. I’ll ask you questions on the Hanbali Madhab,” he told her, nudging her button nose.  

“Deal!” she said as she high-fived his offered palm with a peck and giggle. 



Then the family made a few laps of dhikr on their rosaries before they started a round of 

duas beginning with the youngest person in the room to the oldest. Pristine went first and recited 

an easy and powerful dua in Arabic from memory: “Rabbana la tuzikh qulubana ba'ada iz 

hadaythana wa hablana min-ladunka rahmatan innaka antal wahhab.” (Our Lord, let not our 

hearts deviate after You have guided us and grant us from Yourself mercy. Indeed, You are the 

Bestower.) Quran, Surah 3:8.  

The rest of the family responded by uttering “Ameen.” 

Then, it was Shafiya’s turn. The family continued to utter “Ameen” until she finished her 

recital. Then, Hanifa’s turn came followed by Malik and finally their father’s. He closed the 

halaqa session with his dua and they closed with the ishaa prayer right after. Dinner normally 

followed the last obligatory prayer of the day where they thanked their parents for the food upon 

finishing eating. Then they brushed their teeth and went to their rooms to study before bedtime. 

*** 

At bedtime, their father followed after his wife, checking on the kids before he also went 

to sleep. 

“Baba?” 

“Yes dear.” 

“Can you please tell me the story of The Companions of the Cave?” Hanifa asked after 

her father as he tucked her in. 

“I tell you that story every night Hanee,” he said to her. 

“I know,” she replied, pouting. “But I’ll give you more hugs and kisses if you do,” she 

proposed, her hazel eyes gleaming with excitement. 



“Okay…” her father said lazily. Somewhat dramatically, he went into character while 

dimming the lights in her room, then he began narrating the story of the As-hab al Kahf with a 

renewed vigor and energetic gestures. 

“A long, longgggggg time ago, there were a group of Christian men who believed in 

Allah. The ruler of their town was a TYRANT!” The way her father emphasized ‘tyrant’ made 

Hanifa jump but it didn’t stop her from tuning in. She tightened her grip on the hems of her 

comforter and drank her father in, eyes wide open. 

“He forced his people to worship idols and false deities. A group of young men refused to 

and decided to flee to escape persecution. They prayed and implored Allah to protect them.” 

Hanifa’s father yawned and added, “Do you want me to read the rest of the story from the 

Quran?” Adama was suddenly exhausted from the few theatrics he had pulled to amuse and 

entertain his first daughter. 

Hanifa nodded, bouncing her head up and down excitedly. She wanted to hear his 

melodious poetic voice as he recited surah 18 i from the holy book from his memory. Her father 

finished, taking in a deep breath. He sat down next to her and kissed her on the forehead. “And 

you know the rest my dear.”  

“Yes, I know! When Issa, aleihi salam, or Jesus- son of Mary- will return, the cave 

currently located in Tarsus, Turkey will open and the companions of the cave will come out. 

Together with Mahdi, aleihi salam, his vouching cloud, they will help him defeat Yajuj and 

Majuj.” 

“That’s right!” her father Mustapha said and continued, “Now, enough about bedtime 

stories. You need to sleep. We have a halaqa session as usual tomorrow after the fajr prayer and 

I don’t want you opposing to waking up because you had little sleep.” 



“Okay Dad … But before you go, I have another question,” she paused and sat up, “when 

I grow up, do you think I can fight with them too?”  

It was the first time she had asked such a question in all the nights, she’d begged him to 

put on a show for her about the story of the companions. 

Taken aback, he replied with an intrigued smile, “I don’t know little one. The end of 

times are near but it might not be in our lifetime for us to take a part in it. But it would be an 

honor and a miracle if it happens in our lifetime.” 

“That’ll be so cool!” she beamed, oozing with more adrenaline. 

“Alright, say your prayers and May Allah protect you during the night,” he said, getting 

up with a heave.  

Snap… My escape tactics to avoid sleeping didn’t work. “Ameen,” she mumbled as she 

slumped back into bed while he closed the door behind him and turned off the light. One day, I’ll 

find the cave and fight alongside the companions, Mahdi, and Issa, aleihi salam-insha’Allah, 

Hanifa thought silently before drifting peacefully off to sleep. 
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i“7. Verily! We have made that which is on earth as an adornment for it, in order that We may 

test them (mankind) as to which of them are best in deeds. [i.e.those who do good deeds in the 

most perfect manner, that means to do them (deeds) totally for Allah's sake and in accordance to 

the legal ways of the Prophet ]. 

8. And verily! We shall make all that is on it (the earth) a bare dry soil (without any vegetation 

or trees, etc.). 

9. Do you think that the people of the Cave and the Inscription (the news or the names of the 

people of the Cave) were a wonder among Our Signs? 

10. (Remember) when the young men fled for refuge (from their disbelieving folk) to the Cave, 

they said: "Our Lord! Bestow on us mercy from Yourself, and facilitate for us our affair in the 

right way!" 

11. Therefore We covered up their (sense of) hearing (causing them, to go in deep sleep) in the 

Cave for a number of years. 

12. Then We raised them up (from their sleep), that We might test which of the two parties was 

best at calculating the time period that they had tarried. 

13. We narrate unto you (O Muhammad ) their story with truth: Truly! They were young men 

who believed in their Lord (Allah), and We increased them in guidance. 

14. And We made their hearts firm and strong (with the light of Faith in Allah and bestowed 

upon them patience to bear the separation of their kith and kin and dwellings, etc.) when they 

stood up and said: "Our Lord is the Lord of the heavens and the earth, never shall we call upon 

any ilah (god) other than Him; if we did, we should indeed have uttered an enormity in disbelief. 

15. "These our people have taken for worship aliha (gods) other than Him (Allah). Why do they 

not bring for them a clear authority? And who does more wrong than he who invents a lie 

against Allah. 

16. (The young men said to one another): "And when you withdraw from them, and that which 

they worship, except Allah, then seek refuge in the Cave, your Lord will open a way for you from 

His Mercy and will make easy for you your affair (i.e. will give you what you will need of 

provision, dwelling, etc.)." 

17. And you might have seen the sun, when it rose, declining to the right from their Cave, and 

when it set, turning away from them to the left, while they lay in the midst of the Cave. That is 

(one) of the Ayat (proofs, evidences, signs) of Allah. He whom Allah guides, is rightly guided; 

but he whom He sends astray, for him you will find no Wali (guiding friend) to lead him (to the 

right Path). 

                                                           



                                                                                                                                                                                           

18. And you would have thought them awake, while they were asleep. And We turned them on 

their right and on their left sides, and their dog stretching forth his two forelegs at the entrance 

[of the Cave or in the space near to the entrance of the Cave (as a guard at the gate)]. Had you 

looked at them, you would certainly have turned back from them in flight, and would certainly 

have been filled with awe of them. 

19. Likewise, We awakened them (from their long deep sleep) that they might question one 

another. A speaker from among them said: "How long have you stayed (here)?" They said: "We 

have stayed (perhaps) a day or part of a day." They said: "Your Lord (Alone) knows best how 

long you have stayed (here). So send one of you with this silver coin of yours to the town, and let 

him find out which is the good lawful food, and bring some of that to you. And let him be careful 

and let no man know of you. 

20. "For if they come to know of you, they will stone you (to death or abuse and harm you) or 

turn you back to their religion, and in that case you will never be successful." 

21. And thus We made their case known to the people, that they might know that the Promise of 

Allah is true, and that there can be no doubt about the Hour. (Remember) when they (the people 

of the city) disputed among themselves about their case, they said: "Construct a building over 

them, their Lord knows best about them," (then) those who won their point said (most probably 

the disbelievers): "We verily shall build a place of worship over them." 

22.(Some) say they were three, the dog being the fourth among them; (others) say they were five, 

the dog being the sixth, guessing at the unseen; (yet others) say they were seven, the dog being 

the eighth. Say (O Muhammad ): "My Lord knows best their number; none knows them but a 

few." So debate not (about their number, etc.) except with the clear proof (which We have 

revealed to you). And consult not any of them (people of the Scripture, Jews and Christians) 

about (the affair of) the people of the Cave. 

23. And never say of anything, "I shall do such and such thing tomorrow." 

24. Except (with the saying), "If Allah will!" And remember your Lord when you forget and say: 

"It may be that my Lord guides me unto a nearer way of truth than this." 

25. And they stayed in their Cave three hundred (solar) years, and add nine (for lunar years). 

26. Say: "Allah knows best how long they stayed. With Him is (the knowledge of) the unseen of 

the heavens and the earth. How clearly He sees, and hears (everything)! They have no Wali 

(Helper, Disposer of affairs, Protector, etc.) other than Him, and He makes none to share in His 

Decision and His Rule." 

 



                                                                                                                                                                                           
 

 

 


