
Table of Contents

Stories That Build Life

Story 22:The Kindness of a Street Vendor


[image: image]

Dear reader,

If you find any word, sentence, or idea in this book that goes against Islam or Islamic beliefs, please inform the author via email. This will help correct it in future editions and protect both the reader and the author from sin.

Title: Stories That Build Life

Moral Story Series – Volume 1

Author: Jihadul Islam Jihad

Address: Bakerganj, Barishal, Bangladesh

© All rights reserved by the author

Publication Year: 2025

Contact: jihad704bd@gmail.com

Facebook Page: Jihad704

Price:

The Curse of Tears: A Prelude to Reflection

In a peaceful village nestled among green meadows, lived a man named Kasem who was chosen for a position of great power. At first, the villagers celebrated his leadership, hoping he would help improve their conditions through justice and by seeking guidance from Allah.

But power, when unguarded by moral values and fear of Allah, often becomes a silent thief—stealing away the heart's compassion.

Kasem’s heart began to harden. The welfare of the people faded from his mind, replaced by a thirst for control. One by one, he seized lands from the poor, leaving families without shelter or sustenance. Once-thriving homes were reduced to rubble, and voices of protest were silenced by fear. The village, once alive with harmony, grew quiet under the shadow of oppression.

The elders, desperate, came to Kasem with heavy hearts. They pleaded for justice, reminded him of community, compassion, and the accountability before Allah. But he, intoxicated by his worldly power, turned away with pride. He believed himself untouchable, forgetting that every kingdom built on injustice carries the seeds of its own collapse.

And collapse it did.

His wealth began to vanish—businesses failed, nature turned hostile. Floods and droughts devoured his fields. Then, misfortune struck his home—his beloved son fell gravely ill. Despite all his money and influence, Kasem could not save him. His once-proud mansion echoed with silence and regret.

Wandering alone, he met the eyes of villagers—no longer with fear, but pity. In their silence, he saw his reflection: a man who had lost everything by unjustly taking everything. In that sorrowful mirror, truth dawned. Real strength lies not in control, but in accountability, humility, and compassion. Power without justice is a curse, and tears of the oppressed never fall unnoticed by Allah.

A Message Before You Begin

Though this story ends, its wisdom begins your journey.

In the pages ahead, you’ll encounter tales that echo the same eternal truth: our actions are recorded, and we will be accountable before our Creator. Even a small injustice can break many lives, and even a small kindness, done for the sake of Allah, can heal many hearts.

This book celebrates the courage to choose honesty, the beauty of selfless service, and the quiet power of goodness. These stories are not just to read, but to reflect on—to awaken something noble within, rooted in faith and sincerity.

So let us walk together through these narratives, with open hearts and thoughtful minds. May Allah guide us to build a world kinder, stronger, and more just—story by story, step by step.
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Story 1: "The Man Everyone Loved"  

In a quiet town in Malaysia, there lived a shopkeeper named Idris. His shop was small, but his heart was big. No matter who came—rich or poor, old or young, local or foreign—Idris always welcomed them with a smile.

He never raised his voice, never cheated a customer, and always said “JazakAllah Khair” after every sale. Children loved visiting him because he’d always give them a sweet or a kind word. Neighbors trusted him so much that they would leave their keys with him when they went out of town.

One day, a tourist asked a local, “Who is the most respected person in this area?”

Without hesitation, the man replied, “Idris, the shopkeeper. He never speaks harshly, and he treats everyone like family.”

When someone once asked Idris how he stayed so calm and kind, he said:

“The Prophet Muhammad (peace be upon him) said, ‘The best among you are those who have the best manners and character.’ I want to follow his example.”

Idris never sought fame, but his good character made him loved by all.

Moral :

Good character is more powerful than wealth or status. People remember kindness long after they forget your words.
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Story 2:"The Man Who Spread Division"

In a peaceful village nestled in the hills of Jordan, there was a man named Saeed who had a reputation for stirring up trouble. He was known for spreading rumors and exaggerating small misunderstandings into large disputes. He would whisper into people's ears, saying things like, “Did you hear what Ahmed said about you?” or “Sara was talking behind your back.”

Saeed’s words, though often false or distorted, always found their way into the hearts of the villagers. He would spread division between friends, families, and neighbors, all the while pretending to be innocent. Slowly, the peaceful village became full of tension. People stopped talking to each other, and disputes became frequent.

One day, a wise elder, Abu Abdullah, who had seen the division growing in the village, called Saeed aside. “Saeed, the Prophet Muhammad (peace be upon him) said, ‘A believer is one who unites, not one who divides.’ Why do you seek to break the peace of this village?”

Saeed looked away, realizing the gravity of his actions. He tried to justify himself, but the words of the elder struck deep. Abu Abdullah continued:

> “Remember, spreading rumors and causing division is a sin. The Prophet (peace be upon him) warned us against it: ‘He who causes division between people is not of us.’”

— [Sahih Muslim]

From that day onward, Saeed realized the harm he had done and worked hard to mend the broken relationships in the village. Slowly, peace returned as people forgave and united once again.

Moral :

Spreading rumors and causing division only leads to destruction. True believers work to unite people, not to tear them apart.
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Story No.3: The Carpenter’s Gift of Truth

In a quiet town surrounded by forests and hills, there lived an old carpenter named Rahman. He was not a rich man, nor famous, but he was respected by all because of one special quality — he never lied, not even in the smallest matters.

Rahman lived in a modest hut at the edge of the forest and made a living crafting furniture with his skilled hands. People from far and wide came to him because they trusted his words and the quality of his work. His motto was simple: “Truth makes wood strong, and life stronger.”

One day, the king of the land sent a royal messenger to summon Rahman to the palace. Surprised and a little nervous, Rahman packed his tools and set out.

When he arrived, the king welcomed him warmly. “Rahman,” the king said, “I have heard of your honesty. I wish to test it myself.”

The king led him to a room filled with rare woods, gold tools, and precious gems. “Build for me the finest chair in the kingdom,” he said, “but there’s a catch — you may use any material here, and I will not ask what you use. But later, I will ask you to swear by your honesty that you have done what is right.”

Rahman silently looked around. The temptation was great — he could use the most expensive items and become wealthy just by hiding a few pieces. But his soul would not allow him to cheat.

He chose ordinary yet strong wood and worked day and night. When the chair was ready, it was simple, elegant, and strong — not flashy, but beautiful in its purpose.

The king examined it and was surprised. “You did not use gold or gems? You could have made something more royal.”

Rahman replied, “Your Majesty, a chair is not honored by decoration but by the honesty of its maker. I could not betray your trust.”

The king smiled and stood up. “This was the real test, Rahman. And you passed it. The chair may not shine with gold, but your truth shines brighter. As a reward, I offer you a place in my court as the Royal Craftsman, and a house within the palace grounds.”

Rahman bowed with gratitude. He accepted the offer, not because of the reward, but because it was built on truth.

From that day on, Rahman’s story was told in every village — not as the story of a carpenter, but as the story of a man who proved that honesty builds more than furniture — it builds a legacy.

Moral of the story:

Honesty never harms; instead, it builds a strong foundation for a meaningful life.

––––––––
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Story No.4: The Diligent Gardener and the Neglected Orchard

In a sprawling estate, once renowned for its lush orchards and vibrant gardens, lived an elderly gardener named Yusuf. Years had passed since the estate had seen its glory days. The owner, a wealthy but indolent man named Mr. Farhad, had lost interest in maintaining the property. The once-fertile land had become overgrown with weeds, the trees were barren, and the pathways were choked with neglect.

Yusuf, however, remembered the estate in its prime. He had served the previous owner, a kind and meticulous gentleman, and the beauty of the gardens was etched in his memory. Despite Mr. Farhad’s indifference and the dwindling resources, Yusuf continued to tend to the few remaining flowers near the main house with unwavering dedication.

One day, Mr. Farhad, while aimlessly wandering through his neglected property, stumbled upon Yusuf diligently weeding a small patch of roses. He was surprised to see any sign of life amidst the decay. "Why do you bother, Yusuf?" he asked, his voice laced with apathy. "This place is beyond saving. Let it all go wild."

Yusuf looked at his employer, his eyes filled with a quiet determination. "Sir," he replied respectfully, "even if the whole orchard is lost, these few flowers still deserve care. Neglect spreads like a disease, but so does attention and effort. If I stop caring for these, what hope is there for the rest?"

Mr. Farhad scoffed but walked away, leaving Yusuf to his work. Days turned into weeks, and Yusuf continued his routine. He would clear the weeds, water the parched soil, and prune the struggling plants, one small section at a time. He worked tirelessly, not for grand rewards or recognition, but out of a deep-seated sense of responsibility and a love for the land.

Slowly, almost imperceptibly, things began to change. The small patch of roses Yusuf tended started to bloom with vibrant colors. Their fragrance wafted through the air, a stark contrast to the musty smell of decay that had permeated the estate. Birds and butterflies, drawn by the sight and scent of life, began to visit the neglected gardens.

One morning, Mr. Farhad happened to walk past the blooming roses. He stopped in his tracks, his eyes widening in surprise. The vibrant colors and sweet fragrance were
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