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11-06-2013 – 21:38 – Inter Continental Hotel

I attended forums and fought to make Qatar a free country in order to attract tourists to Qatar.
So many laws and rules restricting the personal life of a tourist will make him stop coming back to Qatar again. I said: “If there are no tourists, there will be no tourism industry existing in Qatar. You must study and understand what tourists want from you.” 
Millions of tourists travel to Dubai every year because there are no many laws restricting the freedom of a person neither interfering in his private life nor spying on his personal movements.
All people should feel free to live in a free country and do whatever they want, because social life is terrific, especially for young people.
When I was young, I liked going out in England. I met new people all the time.   
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I went to the cinema. When I had money, I bought everything I wanted from shops in Hastings. I liked also quiet and peaceful life. I did not make any problem to anyone. I helped somebody if I could.
I went out for a long walk. That was the activity that I most enjoyed. I walked in Beirut, in England and now in Qatar, like ever, every day.
I enjoyed to travel a long way to other towns in Britain. I was able to get around. I did not need a car. It was never boring for me. I had always things to do.
I wish that there are less cars in Qatar now. It is getting dirty and polluted.
I walk every day in Katara or the Pearl just to get fresh air. 
It is not safe to walk somewhere else.
A lot of ignorants drive very fast and you risk your life just crossing the street.
The most that I enjoyed when I was still young was when I needed someone to lean on, my father Ibrahim was always there.
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Now, I have health and money but I still sometimes feel unsafe, because my father Ibrahim is not there for me.
The world in which we are living gets a bit too much to bear.
One day when you are very kind, like Hassan Aljefairi, sometimes, some people will underestimate you and take advantage of you. But do like what Hassan was doing.
Hassan avoided the bad people, did not communicate with them and stopped seeing them.
He wanted to be with those who liked him and stay away from those who did not.
Everything I wanted in England I had. 
I went out to the country-side near rye or to Alexandra Park for a walk. A pretty girl had her hand in mine. I drank water, I did not need wine.
I had in me everything that Susan wanted.
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I was 1.68m tall. I had got a black hair and hazel eyes. I was three years elder than her. She said I was a good looking guy and I was a good story teller.
I told her that it was a true story when my father Ibrahim brought the first cinema showing black and white Egyptian films and American films about cowboys and Indians. He made our majlis “guest room” dark and showed pictures on the wall.
The pictures were in black and white. 
The cowboys had guns to kill the Indians.
The pictures showed the cowboys as they were the good guys and the Indians as they were the bad guys.
The film was fabricated and made as the cowboys were the most civilized and were victimized by the savage Indians. We were so little and innocent to realize the trick.
I myself did not know that the land belonged to the native Indians while the cowboys came to steal it.
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The film was made for you to hope that the cowboys should win.
All the films that we saw showed the cowboys as they were the ones to win in the end.
The film showed how Indians were running away on their horses screaming and shouting while the cowboys made their horses run after them shooting and killing so many of them.
The Indians had paint on their faces as the producer deliberately tried to make them look ugly.
The producer presented the cowboys as they were the citizens of the land throwing ropes in their hands while the horses were running and jumping.
The film showed the Indians as they were the strangers having a camp fire putting sticks on the fire, and as the cowboys were people of peace going through a wood on their horses and then suddenly the Indians jumped out of the trees on the cowboys.
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They had a fight but all the films ended with the Indians running away on their horses.
The cowboys fired their guns and the Indians fell off.
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Life in Doha in the sixties was very boring for me. The buildings were ugly and the streets looked very bad.
I became a teenager but there were no girls to talk to, not even to say hi. I thought it was a stupid life. I saw in the T.V. girls went out with boys. I did not want to be in a nice car or comfortable bed. I wanted a freedom and have a good time going out with girls to the cinema or for a walk, like what I saw in American movies and in black and white Egyptian films.
My father became a real estate trader. He gave me extra money but I was not happy. I thought the place was so stupid because there were no girls around. I thought girls should have had admired me because I had a good height.
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I was good looking. I was young, strong and fit. I had a healthy life style. I was the goal keeper of my school football team. When there was a penalty, I kept my both feet on the goal line. I did not move forward until the player taking the penalty kicked the ball. If I started to dive before the kick, then the penalty had to be taken again.
But for me, any place without girls looked stupid and very uncivilized. Why should I be a good goal keeper if there were no girls watching me diving to catch the ball? 
Then I became a good table tennis player. I was number three champion in competitions among all schools. But there were no girls to admire my skills. I saw boys in the T.V. that were admired by girls, but in my situation, life looked ugly and boring. Some fools made the girls hide in their houses and made me suffer.
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Those ignorants made me feel very angry and upset. I did not want a girl to sleep with. I wanted a girl to go out with. I saw in the T.V. boys went out with girls. They did not have money but they were happy. Why should not I be happy too? I angrily asked myself.
In 1963, I travelled with my parents, brothers and sisters to Cairo. Egyptians boys had very little money or no money at all but were happy talking to girls. I was happy too because I met little girls and I had conversation with until I returned with my family back to Qatar, then again there were no girls neither in my school nor in the street. I thought it was weird and I had a lot of anger that was like fire burning inside my chest.




HASSAN ALJEFAIRI’S DIARY-B00K 2013-
IN ENGLISH -PART 4

1968 was my best year. I travelled with my father Ibrahim to Egypt and I met an Egyptian girl. Her name was Rawyah. She was only a friend. She was not my girl friend. I had no sex with her but I was a very happy teenager spending time talking to her every day.
Two weeks later I had to return with my father to Doha and had to bear the situation that I always hated, life without females. I saw in the T.V. girls and boys talking to each other in Lebanon, Syria, Egypt, England, America and everywhere, “why cannot we talk to girls here in Qatar”?, I thought. I was very angry, sad and unhappy teenager. 
In all Muslim countries like Indonesia, Malaysia, Tunis, Morocco and Palestine boys could talk to girls. Only here, they could not.



HASSAN ALJEFAIRI’S DIARY-B00K 2013-
IN ENGLISH -PART 4

I am now writing because I do not want our teenagers to suffer like what I suffered in the past. I am going to fight back some ignorants until the last moment of my life. I want to make out of Qatar a modern, developed and business friendly state but no one is helping me. I am working alone. Some fools stand on my way. They cut my voice, hide my picture and delete my talk.
In 1969, I studied in Lebanon and had female friends. But 1975 was my golden year because I met Suzan and we became good friends. I had little money but I was a very happy young man. I washed and dried my clothes by myself. I ironed them, folded them and put them in the wardrobe.
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I vacuumed all the carpets in my bedroom. I poured little oil in a frying pan. I added three eggs. After one or two minutes, the eggs started to get thick excellent, my fried eggs were ready.
I went to International school of English. I played table tennis in a tournament organized by some students in the school. When I was in the final playing against a student nearly my age. I heard the organizer saying: “welcome, today is the final for our big table tennis tournament. The game is almost over. There is less than one minute left.  Hassan is winning. Hassan hits the ball towards the other corner. He is hitting harder. Goal. Hassan won the final game. Hassan is in the lead. Hassan is the winner”.
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15-06-2013 – 20:37 – Inter Continental Hotel

A Story For Children

My father Ibrahim was born in Barahat Aljefairi near SOUF WAQIF in Doha.
Barahat means a residential area where people can sit or walk, where children can run and play, and where people can feed their chicken, cows and goats.
It was called Barahat Aljefairi because members of my family Aljefairi lived there.
In Barahat Aljefairi chicken stood on one leg because if it lifted the other leg it would fall down.
And the chicken laid the egg because if she dropped it, it would break.
In Barahat Aljefairi cows did not give milk but people took it from them.
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There was one snake in Barahat Aljefairi that was not poisonous because it bit her own tongue.
People wondered why did the chicken cross the lane. Then they found out that it wanted to get to the other side.
The chicken hesitated again to cross the lane on the next day. So, one little girl started snapping her fingers to encourage her to cross the lane.
There was something as big as the chicken but did not weigh anything, it was her shadow.
One day, the chicken came to Barahat Aljefairi smelling. People placed clothes on her nose to stop her from smelling.
She did not understand what was going on because her head was empty.
The next day, the chicken was able to cross the lane but her tail followed her.
The same chicken went to the shore. She dived onto the water. 
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It went “splash”.
Someone wanted to eat her because he liked eggs.
There were two things that he could not eat for breakfast, lunch and dinner.
That chicken had a head like chicken.
A body like chicken. A tail like chicken. She looked just like a chicken.
The chicken was four months old. What happened after that? She became five months old. She became able to speak. She said: “Come to Barahat Aljefairi.
Come to where Captain Ibrahim was born.
Come to where Captain Ibrahim built the first house.”
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Intercontinental Hotel - 17.06.2013 - at 22:07
Support Hassan Aljefairi. Forward his emails and his diary. Do not listen to those ignorants who do not like him, because Hassan is planting a forest for you in Qatar. His forest consists of one million desert trees that need only little water to survive. These trees are important to the earth. They make oxygen for you to breath.
Hassan was born in Misheireb with a mission. His trees will filter pollutants from the air and soil.
Promote Aljefairi’s mission to reduce the damages of global warming. Communicate in all different ways. Chat on the phone. 
Ask people to read Hassan Aljefairi’s diary. Send texts and inform them about Aljefairi’s trees.  
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His trees will protect our Earth, so in return you need to protect his trees.
You have to work hard because if you take a look at magazines and news papers, you will find out that Aljefairi’s words and pictures are not there. They are trying to stop his message getting cross.
Add pictures to Hassan’s writing to make it more lively and exciting.
Use photos or paintings so that they become easy to understand. 
Aljefairi’s mission is all about caring for trees and how to help them grow.
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You can write with a pencil or a pen on a piece of paper that his mission is all about a freedom for you to have a nice life, like sunlight to leaves so the tree can make its food and create oxygen.
Write on your computer that the chemically treated sewage water in Qatar is okay for Hassan’s forest, because those trees do not produce fruits. Those are desert trees that need very little water to survive, because they have healthy and strong roots with pipelines that are able to bring the water up to the leaves.
Remember those idiots who do nothing for Hassan, they become old and die.
Remember those girls who do not care about Hassan and his mission, they become ugly when they get older.
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Help to heal Hassan’s wounds. Chase the illiterates everywhere. Do not give them your voice.
Give your voice to Aljefairi who insists that Qatari children should wear a trousers and shirt uniform at schools so they can jump, play and run easily.
Children must use their muscles all the time, therefore communicate Hassan’s message and write clearly as you can.
Make things simple. Put your main points in. Aljefairi is saying that children should be active, because activities like playing sports, running and jumping make their muscles work hard. That is of course good for their bodies.
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Make a poster and write what Aljefairi said: “Eat vegetables and fruits, Eat healthy food. Your energy comes from your food. Your body gets energy by burning up the food you eat.
Make your poster look better with sport pictures explaining that you burn up your food in your muscles. Your muscles use oxygen from the air that you breathe in to slowly burn up food.
 Ignore those who hate Hassan. Continue promoting science and knowledge. When you exercise hard, you make your muscles work hard. Then, they need more Oxygen from the air that you breathe in, so exercise makes you breathe faster. Exercise keeps you healthy and fit.
Try using different colours, sizes and styles to emphasize the meaning of Hassan’s words.
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You can add pictures to Hassan’s words because it is sometimes boring for people to read all the things without pictures.
Aljefairi does not know how to make pictures on the computer but you can, because you are young and you are good with computer.
It is easier for young people like you to do pictures on a computer, because it is more fun, but remember that drawing with pencils or pens on paper remains very important.
Try to promote some parts of Hassan Aljefairi’s diary by putting them in your web pages, or in a presentation that you are making on screen.
You can do a presentation using partly Hassan’s words and partly your own computer graphics. 
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But remember to always quote my name Hassan Aljefairi because I want to campaign for the elections and I need people to remember my name when voting.
Use my words to promote science when you explain to children how the treetures care for the trees. I need children to learn that the treetures are tiny tree keepers who live inside a big oak tree in Hassan’s forest.
Some of these tiny tree keepers are sticky, full of good ingredients that help a tree make a barrier to fight off bacteria and fungi.
Use your computer to store pictures that are supporting Hassan’s words in a memory chip, then forward these pictures together with the words to all addresses that were added to your contact list.
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Arrange Hassan’s words about the trunk of the tree together with pictures from you on the same page supporting Aljefairi’s explanation that the trunk is in the middle of the tree which connects the roots at the bottom to the crown at the top.
Make sure that the aim of your document supports Hassan’s aim which is to promote knowledge.
Some people who hate Hassan are ignorants and do not know that there is a fluid made within the tree that the tree uses as food, because they do not want to know.
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How come a lady sleeps all night long until the morning next to such ignorant husband? She spends all her life with an idiot who does not like Hassan. It is not fair.
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A story for Children
It rained heavily at the same moment when Hassan was born. The weather became cold.The birds fluffed out their feathers to trap air to keep them warm.
The sheep went, “Baa” welcoming the newly born.
The chicken danced happily singing: “Chuck, chuck”. Then all animals joined. The cow also celebrated went moo.
There was plenty of rain that made Misheireb became a good habitat for plants and animals.
The plants had water to grow. They got also sunshine afterward.  The sun gave light after the rain stopped and the clouds disappeared.
Misheireb became a colourful meadow that made a good home to different plants and animals. Spiders are animals too. Some animals eat other animals.
The spider of Misheireb wanted to eat. The spider had to hunt in order to survive.
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Birds of Qatar came one by one to sit in the tree in the middle of the meadow. Misheireb had more glorious sight that was never seen like before. Birds started dancing and singing with glorious sound.
They sang a song saying: “The angel came to celebrate Hassan’s birth. The angel came from Heaven so fast. The angel pressed his chest against the clouds and made them rain. The angel came down from the sky to spread love and peace.
The trees grew and became strong enough to heal their wounds. The soil was loose and drained well. The tree got a lot of nutrients and enjoyed a good health.
The birds left singing in the sky: “I wish you peace, I wish you Joy”.

HASSAN IBRAHIM ALMULLA ALJEFAIRI
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My grandfather, Hassan bin Ibrahim Almulla Aljefairi, captain of a pearl diving ship gave my grandmother Hessa bint Ahmed Albaker the first singer sewing machine in Qatar.
When my father Ibrahim told me this story, he was not sure if the singer machine was brought on a sailing ship from India or was brought from Bahrain.
My grandmother Hessa was very pleased to get the black shining brand new sewing machine and started practicing turning its handle.
Few days later she was able to handle the machine very well and then became very quick.
She started making dresses for relatives and friends.
My grandmother was able to make little money that enabled her to send my father Ibrahim and my uncle Hassan to Bahrain so her brother Mohammed could teach them trading.
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Both my father and my uncle Hassan were received by their uncle Mohammed who taught them how to buy and sell.
My grandmother Hessa continued making ladies dresses until she became well known among people in Barahat Aljefairi and Al Jassra in Doha.
Most of women went to her for making new dresses, mending or shortening.
She used her fingers for a small measurement like four fingers long or two fingers short - - etc.
She did tailoring for the poor free of charge. She also cooked food and gave it to them.
Women started buying materials imported from India and went to her for tailoring.
She made a perfect dress, not short, not long, but the right size, the exact length and width.
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She sewed all the dresses herself. She liked what she was doing. She was very good in holding the pin and in cutting off the material the exact length.
She was kind and always smiled especially when I came to her life. She loved my father Ibrahim as much as the stars in the sky but whispered in my ears that she loved me more.
She took me to Bahrain with her when she went to see her brother but then she could not go to anywhere without me.
She became addicted to my company and then life to her without me was boring and dull.
She tailored my thobe “loose white robe” and deliberately made it short so I could play, move and run freely.
The thobe would not get dirty from underneath if it was two fingers short.
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She used very light cotton material to make for me Shalha “Thobe”- “Dress to play or sleep with”.
She bought me sandals - “Plastic foot wear called Zannouban” very popular slippers for children in Qatar in its early days.
These slippers were made in China and still popular to wear them indoors, for beach or in the garden.
I bought 5000 original pieces from an Indian trader in Dubai called fakhreldin and gave them to people in Qatar for free.
Nowadays, there are plenty of copies and you need Hassan Aljefairi if you want to buy the original slippers.
I bought also 5000 original pieces of nail cutters and gave them again to people in Qatar for free.
There are duplicate copies and once more you need the son of Qatar when you want to purchase the right items.
 
   HASSAN ALJEFAIRI’S DIARY - BOOK 2013-
IN ENGLISH- PART 4

My grandmother sewed the left over pieces of materials and used them to hold hot kitchen cooking tools. I learnt from her how to fix back the miss that some fools made in Qatar. But how?
Instead of bringing engineers and technicians to help me building a modern Qatar, they brought a lot of fanatics and radicals. There are so many of them around.
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20-06-2013 – 11:05 – Carrefour Coffee Shop

I am trying to empower Qatari women, but some of them do not support me.
I wanted women to participate in every kind of sport, from football to horse riding.
Some women still do not do anything other than staying at home and taking care of the husband and children.
I believe that Qatari girls should not wear abaya for school.
Their clothings should not be neck-high and ankle-long anymore. They should wear convenient Islamic uniform like a Qatari traditional serwal “like trousers” and long shirt “like the Pakistani style”. Or any Qatari cultural dress with the serwal that will enable the girls to play at school, run and jump. I wrote to Qatar Foundation a letter, long time ago asking for help.
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I do not care if the new Qatari school girls uniform will be more shocking and fascinating for some fanatics. 
What I care about is to empower the Qatari women and I want to start from schools.
I, Hassan Aljefairi stated loudly in a previous conference saying: “keeping women at home will not enable them to make history”. Some men clapped for me while most of the women did not.
I wrote to Qatar Swimming Federation requesting them to lias with schools in order to teach our little girls swimming, so they can make a big splash as they dive onto the water with a loud hit.
They can jump from high flying through the air for a distance of few feet before falling into the water. Like once when I did it at school and fell standing on the ground of the gymnastic hall and met with thunderous applause.
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I became famous among students in my school and that encouraged more children to join the gymnastics.
Women should be strong to face what looked like difficult years ahead.
A woman should be at least able to swim incase if it rains heavily in Misheireb again. She will be able to keep her head out of the water upright and let her body float where the water current will carry her away.
Ability to swim can save her life especially if the strong current will pick her up and take her to Misheireb rain water pond.
When I was a member of the Doha club, I swam every day. I jumped into the sea water from the high steep edge near the coffee shop. 
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I dived cutting the air with my feet while my head and arms were kept upright, splashing the water flipping with my legs, pushing the water against the sides with my hands, still feeling the pain that I had in my head, when my body banged the water violently because the steep edge was too high.
I used my muscles to go up quickly and get some oxygen when I first dived. I moved my legs and pushed the water downwards with my arms trying to free myself as soon as possible.
The Manager of the Doha Club Mr. Falco Hofmann and some friends were there to witness my crime.
Mr. Hofmann got angry as he was responsible about my safety. He explained that there were steel and dangerous rocks under the water where I dived, but they all cheered me afterwards while insisted that it was crazy and illegal act. 
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I did that deliberately to revenge from Mr. Hoffmann after I saw him jumping from the roof of the Doha club diving in the water of the swimming pool just behind the edge of the tiles. It was very dangerous and confidential because the club was closed at that time and no one could see him doing that.
I also did it because we had a lot of European female friends and I knew that Hoffmann would spread the words and then the girls would admire me for doing something more dangerous that would create terror in their hearts.
Between you and I, I was not that stupid to risk my life. One day earlier I swam in that water and I dived in order to locate the steel and the rocks.
I made sure that when I jumped I avoided the dangerous area and splashed in the safe place. I practiced that so many time without anyone knowing. 
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How could I be responsible about the safety of thousands of passengers while I was irresponsible myself?
That was impossible. I would not do it to you neither to myself.
Captain Ibrahim would never start sailing before he made sure that his sailors and ship were very much safe.
I wanted to prevent my friends from becoming bored. I spent three quarters of my monthly salary entertaining them, took them out and paid for their drinks and food.
A lot of them did not know me any more after I left Gulf Air.
The young women joined me in my speed boat. The boat was the honey that attracted the bees. But also I was young, educated, the Manager of Gulf Air, good looking and single.
Sometimes girls competed so they could be my friends but I was difficult and choosy.
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Careful calculation was determined when I made the jump. Hundred percent safety was taken into consideration. I had enough space to be in the safe place. English Engineering built most of Qatar’s tools and equipments, Do not forget the Hassan Aljefairi was made in England too.
Falco jumped and made me a show so I decided also to make the Greatest Show in Doha Club on that day.
Remember that I was a gymnastist in my school, and I was able to twist in the air rolling down on the floor while my head was protected by my stomach when I had my head and back curved in a circle shape.
I could also jump backward rolling 360 degree in the air. That was challenging and risky. I was able to do it because I had a lot of practice.
I practiced a lot because I liked what I was doing. It was a perfect double forward twist in the air and was a perfect single backward twist in the air.
If I fell, I would not hurt myself. 
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My bones were soft like cotton. I repeated and repeated until it became like drinking water to me.
I enjoyed every second of rolling and twisting in the air. I knew that there was someone watching. I wanted to prove that Hassan was the best.
I did a lot of training because I did not want to risk my neck by doing something dangerous.
I jumped high above the horse in the gymnastic hall, then falling free while rolling in the air and rolling my body on the floor.
I was not afraid to release myself in the air because my body knew what was doing beyond my brain control.
Sailing and jumping were all in the family. I inherited taking risk from my father Ibrahim in trading and from my grandfather Captain Hassan in sailing.
In the table tennis championship, students held their breath because I played against someone who was considered to be a professional.
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It was impossible for me to win, but due to the non-stop training that I did prior to the final and with a little bit of luck I won and I became number three.
There was no real fun except there in the final when you really win.
In 1982, I was appointed as Manager of Gulf Air in Qatar. I made Doha number one revenue generating station in the whole world.
Photographers loved to take nice pictures for me as I was chairing the yield improvement committee.
The Airlines Managers could not meet and decide without me as the National Airways of Qatar was under my control.
I was the youngest among them and the most well known in the travel industry in Doha.
I was well known in Sheraton Health Club especially after I became able to ski over the waves and balance well above the water.
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I became more popular when I sponsored big tennis tournaments and squash championships.
I was the main sponsor for many musical festivals that were held in Qatar.
When people went to restaurants, and coffee shops in the Gulf Hotel or the Sheraton, they saw my name: “Hassan Almulla Manager of Gulf Air” printed in gold on matches, gift papers…etc.
There were plenty of Gulf Air T-shirts and sport bags given to people when I arrived.
I became famous but some individuals felt jealous and started hating me.
I did not do any harm to any one of them, but success sometimes can make you some enemies.
The more you become famous, the more trouble you can have.
Nowadays, I am a very happy man.
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Not many people know my face while I do not want many people to know my face. I am not famous now and I do not want to be famous. I am happy as I am.
I am still walking for nearly an hour every day but not swimming much as I did in the past.
I used to go to Doha Club to swim nearly every day.
When some friends were there sitting near the pool did not want to get wet. They got panic when I walked towards them. They knew that I was going to jump in the water and make them wet.
When I was ready to jump, they held their breath. I threw myself in the air towards the water. I dove in making a large splash that sent waves of water over their food and drinks.
Leaving their clothes and bags full of water. Many of them became wet and had to wait one million years to dry.
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They were quiet and bored until I attacked them and stole the show with my actions and charm.
I made their newspapers so wet that were good to be used for making a tasty newspaper juice.
If you need to spoil your wife’s party, call Hassan Aljefairi to swim and dive.
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Intercontinental Hotel - 21.06.2013 - at 19:08
It rained heavily when Hassan was born. 
The flood began on steep Rumeilah hill slopes.
The flood was fast- flowing.
The flood wet some Rumeilah rocks flowing over them and then flowing over the sand and the smaller rocks.
 The flood followed the steep slope going all the way towards Misheireb eroding the land and some of Rumeilah rocks.
The flood spread out forming a wide flooded area that made Misheireb looked like Venice.
Because of gravity, the water moved across Misheireb forming streams.
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The rain continued falling heavily; therefore water continued flowing down Rumeilah slope.
The quantities of the water were so huge that it took weeks to dry up. 
One stream grew into a larger stream because water travelled from Al bide going towards Rumeilah and then moved across the slope.
The strong stream moved rocks, sand and soil therefore rocks of Rumeilah hills broke into pieces, cracked and splitted in layers.
That is why you can see different Rumeilah today than the old Rumeilah long time ago.
Rumeilah hills were higher and were much above the sea level than they are today.
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Rocks of Rumeilah were harder in the old days before wearing down due to the floods and the streams.
 The water broke down so many rocks and carried pieces away.
The strong wind “Shamal” that pushed the rain also shaped Rumeilah to become different today.
The strong wind also helped to break down Rumeilah Mountain into smaller pieces.
The wind removed a lot of sand, dust, small rocks and stones together with the water supported by the gravity diving towards Misheireb.
The strong wind together with the flood was going to wear away the whole Rumeilah rocky hill. 
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The water went through the cracks in the rocks rolling down the slope running towards where Hassan was born.
The continuous rain made the cracks bigger and the strong flood widened the cracks and caused pot-holes in the lanes.
So much materials were removed from the surface of Rumeilah causing the outside of the hill to crack like broken nuts.
The rainfall in Misheireb did not contribute to the spread of any disease. It did not damage houses or any property. It was too strong but did not cause people any harm.
Al bide was lower than Rumeilah, but the water moved deeper into the cracks causing the cracks to expand and more pieces of rocks breaking off.
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Water sank down from top of Rumeilah into Misheireb valley.
The water filled the openings under the ground of Misheireb.
The water continued to fall passing over the rocks rolling through the hills of Rumeilah cutting Misheireb into two halves. Streams of water continued to flow.
The power of water widened the two halves of Misheireb developing a wider huge lake.
Families were not evacuated but roads were closed. Small shops had to close but no damage.
There was no damage because the soil of Misheirb absorbed most of the water in a very short time. The remaining water did not destroy homes and shops.
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 The wicked woman shouted: “Tell your baby to stop the rain. The water is overflowing into my house.”
People told the wicked woman that the baby cannot stop the rain from falling because it is controlled by God. The baby had nothing to do with the rain.
People took action to help the wicked woman. They built a wooden bridge making entrance to her house. They got the water out of her house. They gave her food. There was no damage caused to her house. Finally she apologized for being difficult and rude. 
Soil in Misheireb began to form. Due to the continuous rain, the soil became loose and plants started to grow.
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The soil of Misheireb consisted of minerals, water, air, rocks and living things.
A dark coloured soil was formed.
The soil had spaces for air and water.
The soil also contained the nutrients that plants needed to grow.
The soil of Misheireb became packed with life. Many organisms lived in it. Some bacteria protected the plants from diseases. Thousands of bacteria, fungi and mites lived in the soil of Misheireb after the rain.
When I was a little child, I also lived for few months in my great grandfather’s house. The grandfather of my mother Ali bin Saleh Albaker.
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His house was in AlJasra opposite to Almanaa’s house. We did not have A/Cs therefore we had to wear loose white robes.
Our house was built out of mud and stones. They worked as insulators to keep the temperature inside the house low.
Mud and stones were good insulating materials that kept our rooms cool.
The mud stopped the warmth from the outside getting in.
My great grandfather’s house in AlJasra was painted with white colour in order to reflect the sun’s heat. White kept the insides cool.
We used to sweat a lot because sweating helped to cool down our bodies.
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The layers of mud trapped the air between them. Mud was used to keep the insides of our house cool.
My great grandfather Ali bin saleh Albaker’s house is still there in Souq waqif, AlJasra side, opposite to Almanaa’s mosque.
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Intercontinental Hotel     22-6-2013     20:43

My great grandfather captain Ibrahim sailed to India and traded with an Indian supplier. 
The Indian supplier was a good friend to captain Ibrahim. He invited him to his house to show him more generosity and respect. Captain Ibrahim saw the family members of the Indian supplier cleaning their house and doing extra efforts to make the house look very clean.
They cleaned the house very well so that the goddess lakshmi would want to visit their home and then would bring them wealth for the whole of the next year.
 Captain Ibrahim bought the goods and sold them with profit and then again bought from the supplier more quantities. 
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The family members of the Indian supplier were glad and believed that lakshmi, the goddess of wealth made them make profit and started worshipping and praying to lakshmi at the Diwali.
The supplier closed the old account of Captain Ibrahim and opened a new account for him on the Diwali day.
The Indian supplier explained to Captain Ibrahim Almulla that lakshmi would bring good luck for the rest of the New Year. 
Captain Ibrahim saw the picture of the goddess lakshmi having extra arms. The supplier explained to my great grandfather that the extra arms supposed to show that the goddess lakshmi had more power than normal people. That was why she stood on a lotus flower with two elephants spraying her from either side, the supplier explained.
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The sailors left captain Ibrahim’s sailing ship and went to see the many different lights. They enjoyed watching Indian people celebrating the end of the Hindu year.
Indians decorated the entrances to their homes. 
An Indian man explained to them that the Indian people were celebrating the return of Rama to his kingdom.
The sailors saw plenty of oil lamps everywhere.
The sailors wore their best clean clothes to show Indian people respect. 
The Diwali was a special day to the Indians as the Eid was a special day to the sailors.
They saw Indians visiting relatives and friends on the Diwali the same like when Muslims did on their Eid day.
The Indians gave the sailors a lot of delicious coconut sweets as a present. The sailors were happy having fun.

HASSAN ALJEFAIRI’S DIARY - BOOK 2013-
IN ENGLISH- PART 4

When the Diwali festival was over, Captain Ibrahim sailed back to the Gulf leaving India, the country that they always loved.
In the middle of the Indian Ocean, one of sailors was so afraid and terrored. He told other sailors that he saw the wicked ugly evil Budaryah. Captain Ibrahim noticed that the sailors were in fear and panicking. They explained to him that the wicked ugly evil Budaryah came to eat them. The sailor insisted that Budaryah appeared. 
He told Captain Ibrahim that Budaryah rose above the water. He was so ugly and so huge. A sound came from him like a baby crying. It began to move towards the ship’s direction, raising gradually above the water. It looked very hungry and perhaps wanted to cut him with his sharp teeth. It was raising and then falling in the water, then raising and then falling again.
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Captain Ibrahim assured the sailors that Budaryah was not real and did not exist. The sailor could have seen a big fish raising above the water.
 Captain Ibrahim explained to the sailors that the Monster Budaryah was only an imagination and such feeling that the sailor had was a home sickness due to spending so many months away from family and home. 
They all looked at the Indian Ocean. There was no monster above the surface of the water. There was no ugly head and evil face. There was only blue Arabian Sea water. There was also a sunlight assuring that my great grandfather was telling them the truth and nothing but the truth.
The sailors trusted their Captain and believed every word he said. They were all happy that the monster Budaryah did not exist and no one was going to eat them. 
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In the old days only ordinary people believed in superstitions and normal sailors believed in the story of Budaryah, but my grandfathers were captains. They believed in working hard, taking actions and making decisions. They did not believe that Budaryah had ever existed.
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23 -06-2013 – 19:05 – Dairy Queen- Landmark

I was not welcome to attend the conferences in Qatar because I always had disagreement with Government officials.
I insisted that we needed to plan for the future therefore we should build a tourism industry but in order to have Qatar as an important tourist destination, then Qatar had to be a free country.
Hotels, shopping centres, towers, museums and sports centres without freedoms will not work: I continued.
All of these without personal freedoms would not serve to attract tourism.
People would travel to somewhere else in the world for business, tourism or investment where they can have free life.
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Without freedoms, Qatar would rely on the world’s demand for oil to boost its economy until its reserves would run out one day. 
“In order to make out of Qatar a business and financial centre, you need to relax laws and rules so people could enjoy personal freedoms.”
“Business-men would search for high life style because making money without having fun would not work for many of them.” I explained.
They did not like my talk and they would not let me finish my speech.
Towers and hotels constructed on land reclaimed from the sea in the west bay of Doha would not enjoy high occupancy if people did not enjoy freedom.
There are so many towers and hotels that were built in other big cities.
People would travel to those cities if Qatar was not free.
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In Dubai, Singapore, Hong Kong and Bangkok, there are shopping malls; sea front roads, hotels, marinas and towers but investors and tourists are free to do whatever they like with their life.
There are not so much rules restricting their movements and personal lives.
When people go to play golf, spend time on sandy beaches, boating and skiing, they do not like to be watched and followed.
It is not any one’s business what they did, where they went or whom did they talk to.
If Qatar wants to diversify its economy, it will have to go Hassan Aljefairi’s way where the freedom exists.
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Anything from business to tourism will not work without the freedom that Hassan is talking about.
Somebody shouted: “Long live Hassan”, when I said: “Creativity comes from freedoms, without freedoms there is no creativity.”
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25 -06-2013 – 11:34 – Dairy Queen

Some engineers who came from some different Arab countries did not make a master plan for Doha where I belong.
There were no master plan makers to use shapes and pictures called symbols to stand for features of the future Doha, how would it look and how should it be.
A master plan showing the future road, highways, the port, the airport, commercial districts and residential areas together with an explanation where building permits should be given for towers, hotels, buildings and shops.
Those poorly educated engineers destroyed Hassan Aljefairi’s city as no master plan was presented including a north arrow to help relate directions on the master plan.
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Dubai Government employed British engineers that made a master plan qualifying Dubai to be a beautiful city, while we recruited in Qatar Arab engineers. We paid them high salaries.
We gave them free education for their children and free medical care.
They did not pay any tax. They were given modern houses with free electricity and water.
They did not make a master plan that had a scale relating distances between roads, schools, hospitals and future residential districts.
For example, now if you need a petrol station in Doha, you need to drive to the right and then to the left and make so many U turns to find a petrol station.
While in Dubai, it will be easy for you to find a petrol station on the same side of the street where you are driving.



HASSAN ALJEFAIRI’S DIARY –BOOK 2013-
IN ENGLISH-PART 4

Those Arab engineers wore suits, shirts and ties and if you looked at them you would think that they were so highly qualified, but they destroyed my country Qatar the richest in the world.
I am very angry why did not Qatar Government recruit English engineers in order to draw a master plan and make my home Doha the most beautiful city in the world.
Qatar Government instead had recruited some ignorants that made Doha expand without a master plan. Therefore, we needed to pay billions to demolish new towers, hotels and buildings because they were constructed in the wrong places.
I am going to die soon without seeing Doha, the city that I saw in my dreams competing with Dubai, Hong Kong and Singapore.
I want the Interpol Police to bring those fools who took our money, pretended they were real engineers, so we can have justice and sue them in the court.
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They did not even try to draw a master plan neither by hand nor by surveying in order to determine distances and elevations by using instruments.
They had neither tried to present a master plan using images taken from aero planes nor in the nineties by computers that could enable them to draw a master plan for Doha city easily.
I am disappointed that there was no master plan locating future positions in Doha, data on street addresses and all necessary information to solve future problems and answer some questions.
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25 -06-2013 – 18:30 – Inter Continental Hotel

I wanted Qatari children to learn Maths and Science in English so they could join the Universities in Qatar Foundation like Weill Cornell Medical College, Carnegie Mellon, Texas A and M for engineering….etc.
If Qatari children are not given quality education, then they will choose easy subjects. Government jobs will be created for them. They will be given early retirement. They will feel being isolated and will become depressed.
If Qatari young men are separated from females, they will also feel being discriminated against and will become angry.
Men and women will not work hard or will not work at all but will get easy money from the Government.
When they will have more money, they will spend more. There will be no need for them to work harder but they will still earn more money and spend more.
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They will become obese and overweight. Spending more money will not make them happier.
More stress will again push them to go shopping and spend more money.
The circle will continue rounding but more unhappiness and stress will prevent them from having a nice time with friends and relatives.
That is why society in Qatar is becoming consumption oriented. While people in western countries also spend money but are production oriented. That is why Hassan Aljefairi thought that a lot of money was not good for him and decided to share it with others.
He decided to redistribute the small wealth that he inherited from his father and share it with the labourers that were building roads and houses in Qatar. Until today, he buys every week from supermarkets biscuits, sweets, drinks and food items. 
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He fills his car with extra goods and drives to the construction sites in West Bay, Markhiya, Duheil, Gharafa, Bani Hajer and Rayyan. 
He gives the items to the labourers. He says to the labourers: “Thank you for building my modern Qatar.”
Hassan protested many times and said that these labourers should be encouraged to work at night because it is too hot for them to work during the day in the summer.
Aljefairi insisited that visas should be granted to females to work in Qatar so these labourers can socialize with them. Not to have sex with them but at least to talk to or go out for a walk.
I was not isolated when I was a student in England. I had an English female friend.
I had very little money but I was happy.
Why should not these labourers be happy too?
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Qatari young men are also suffering because they are not working. They become over weight and diabetes. They become depressed, get old very quickly and so many of them die in their fifties.
When Hassan came to help his own people, some fools from his own people stopped him, isolated him from the Press and prevented him from printing and publishing his book “Hassan Aljefairi’s Diary”.
If males can study with females in Qatar University, if they can talk to each other, if they can have some activities together, then they will find for themselves constructive ways to use their free time instead of keep on spending money.
Personally I am Hassan Aljefairi worrying less about my image, because I believe that what I am doing is more important than what I am having.
I spend sometimes a lot of money on clothes and shoes but not to wear them. I give them to the low income individuals who need them.
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I want young people to spend their free time like me walking, reading, writing and watching documentaries.
They should start saving now and must manage their funds more carefully.
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26-06-2013 - McDonald - Markhiya    07:52  
On the day when Hassan was born, the rain water joined together to form a stream.
The rain water created a channel along which water was continually flowing down a slope from Rumeila hills towards Misheireb.
Another stream was created coming from Albide towards Misheireb. That created large bodies of flowing water.
The same wind that brought the rain towards Misheireb moved the sand dunes on the desert of Ummsaid and sea line land.
The wind was so powerful that shaped new sand dunes in the south of Qatar because there were no plants in Ummsaid and Khor Aledaid to hold the soil in place.
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The strong wind was blowing over the loose soil from north, east and west of Qatar towards the South reducing the visibility and picking up clay, dust and sand. 
The sand fell back over the ground of sea line and the desert just before Khor Aledaid.
When the wind slowed down, more sand fell to the ground forming larger dunes.
 When the wind met the sand dunes, the result was more windblown sand. Mountains of sand dunes were shaped in Khor Aledaid by the direction of the wind that was coming from the north.
The result was beautifully shaped sand dunes that were built up near the beach of Ummsaid. 
Some larger sand dunes were shaped in sea line. They were so many meters high and continued to move all the time.
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Plants could not grow on Qatar sand dunes because the dunes kept on moving. There were no plant roots on Earth could anchor Hassan’s dunes in one place.
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Intercontinental Hotel- Doha-Qatar

Labourers came to Qatar from everywhere in order to build a tall hotel, as tall as the skyscrapers in Fifth Avenue. 
It would take two years to have it done, they said. They started immediately and then raced to finish the work on time. Huge quantities of concrete were brought on the backs of big long vehicles. Many bundles of steel were kept waiting for a Hotel tower to soar.
The steel was just newly born in the steel factory in Ummsaid. The steel was brought on the same day after it was cooled.
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Few weeks later, the growing hotel appeared. It was raised on lots of steel columns and solid concrete foundation deep down underground.
Qatari strong steel was used to support the heavy skeleton. Asian labourers were there hanging between the steel forest and Doha sky. They crawled and walked on bridges of steel. They could slip, fall and die at any time. They could be flawn away by the strong Qatari north west wind.
They were really strong and brave men. They climbed high with tools and buckets in their hands. Some of them were happy and some of them were sad. They should keep their eyes on the steel bridges and not to look down. They all worked as one team. They fastened the columns together. Workers carried thousands of steel columns and loaded the wood.
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They finished one floor and then started building another floor. They left the floor that they finished with and then started building the next floor. Some carried wires and others carried pipes. 
They had break and ate their toasts. There was water, tea, coffee and different kinds of food. They needed to finish the twenty first floor.
The tower hotel was taking shape. Day after day, the tower was raising two stories every ten days. 
Then the skeleton was completely constructed. The brave men continued to work in the clouds.
 In the end the hotel had a skin. It cost a billion to build it. It cost another billion to furnish it. Some people came and said: “This hotel should not be built here. It has been constructed in the wrong place”.
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It cost another few millions to buy dynamite. The hotel was brought down and demolished. 
They paid extra millions to bring trucks and long vehicles to carry tons of steel and concrete to the desert and dump them there. 
No one felt sorry for the time and the money that was wasted but Hassan Aljefairi did. He was punished for feeling sorry and was taken to jail.																		
HASSAN IBRAHIM ALMULLA ALJEFAIRI
Qatari writer
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I worked for Qatar General Post. I asked to privatize the post in Qatar. I insisted that the ownership of Qatar post should be transferred from the Government to individuals and private companies in Qatar.
The Qatari postal authorities were kind with me and sent me for a long course to study in the college of posts in Coventry. 
The college was in the country side in Rugby near Coventry. 
It was a boarding college for British post staff and International students like me. It was an old building near a farm. 
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There were nearly fifteen International students who came from different countries in the world mainly Asia and Africa. I was the only one from the Arab Gulf countries. 
The college was expensive but supported and financed by the British Posts. 
Qatar General Post authorities paid for my expensive four months course. 
The British, the people that I love paid for the students who came from poor African and Asian countries.
There were places each year for postal staff from different countries who had not enough budget to train their staff.
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Each student had his own bedroom. I had my own, facing the country side. It was warm and comfortable.
I did my home work in the library. 
I got together with other students in the common room. We spoke and we told jokes.
I studied public relations, customer services, marketing and so many postal subjects. I did other subjects like sales, advertising and management. 
I learnt all that I needed for good leadership. I was welcome to ask the teachers questions. They were there available all day long to answer and explain. 





HASSAN ALJEFAIRI’S DIARY –BOOK 2013-
IN ENGLISH-PART 4

I took part in after school activities and I learnt how to play tennis. 
I learnt from my Pakistani friend who was a good player. He was so pleased because he always won, but in the end when I started to win, he got angry.	
Perhaps because I was good at table tennis, I was able to learn playing tennis quickly. It was all about a practice. If you play more you become a good tennis player.
We had another after school activity that we went for a long walk in the country towards Rugby.
In Rugby you wait for the bus to take you to Coventry.
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In Coventry you walk to the railway station to travel to London.
It was easier to travel from Doha to London than to travel from our school to London.
However, I did not mind a long walk because I used to walk daily from Rouche to the end of Alhamra Street and return when I studied in Beirut the Capital of Lebanon from 1970 to 1975.
The longest footpath was the road leading from the American university in Beirut to YaQobian, down to Al Hammam Al Askary and then to the American embassy and back to Rouche. When I reached Alhamra road, I sat in one of the coffee shops to have my coffee. 
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During the summer, I stayed in the American community school which was converted to become a youth Hostel during the months of July and August because the students left the dormatory to spend the summer holiday with their families. 
I met a lot of European students who came to Lebanon and stayed in American community school dormitory. It was the first ever experience that I had in my life where males and females shared the accommodation. 
Now, I regret that in the seventies, I did not have my own diary to write my notes, any unusual occurances or my state of mind like what if am doing nowadays.
The stairway leading from the A.U.B to the seaside twisted through. It was steep and old.
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There were big waves next to the Riviera Hotel and I used to stand up and stare at the violent waves that kept on flying high above the sea level.	
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When my son Ibrahim was less than four years old many years ago, he was swimming in the children swimming pool at Doha club which was safe and not deep.
The pool attendant was talking to me while I was sitting on a chair next to the pool.
I loved my children a lot that I always kept an eye on them. It was the pool attendant’s duty but he did not. He was busy talking to me while I was busy inside me trying to make sure that my children were safe.
My two daughters and three sons were all in the children’s pool. I took them to the Doha club twice a week because the first thing I wanted them to learn was swimming.
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Ibrahim had been playing at the edge of the children pool that was attached to the adults pool, when he had stepped into the big adults swimming pool, under he went. Luckily, I had been sitting close listening to the attendant but my heart was with the children, I heard and saw a child struggling in the water. I did not know that it was Ibrahim my child.
I straight jumped into the water with my clothes on and pulled him out quickly. All my clothes were totally wet. Some water went inside my Bleep. After I dried it, still, it did not work.
It happened so fast that Ibrahim had not had time to be scared. He suddenly found himself safe in my arms. He had not even understood what all the fuss had been about. It happened so fast that he did not feel scared of the water. There was no fear that had ever stayed with him as he grew up.
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That was not the first time. The first time happened when I saw a child drowning also at the same adult’s swimming pool in the Doha club. I jumped straight away into the water. I got the child out. Then I found out that that child was Ibrahim my son.
I took him on that day to the Doha club. He was with me all the time. Within seconds without me knowing, he was into the big Pool. How did that happen? He ignored me after I saved his life and thought I made a big fuss about something that was very small.
The next day I took him to the children’s pool, he jumped into the water like nothing had ever happened. He did not mind the pool because he thought there was a plenty of oxygen in the water for him to breathe.
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Some children hesitated to get in and swim but Ibrahim never did.
He played in the children’s pool and was able to swim as long as he was able to hold his breath. Then he stood up to get another breath and then threw himself into the water again.
I let him play and swim all the time, some other times he did not like the swimming aids that he had on his both arms.
Few weeks later he was able to float in the water without any swimming aid. Finally, he was able to swim two lengths of the children’s pool. I encouraged him by watching, smiling and clapping. He enjoyed showing off. Once, when he got to the three quarters of the pool for the return length, he got tired and stopped. I pretended that I was not watching.
All that happened in the children’s pool, for me that was no problem. Ibrahim was safe.
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In the end of the day when it got dark. My two daughters and three sons were all exhausted. 
My responsibility as a father was to keep an eye on all of them. One of them once got very tired swimming and could not continue the length. She struggled and panicked. I quickly felt that she was having a hard time. I immediately pushed her towards the stairs of the pool.
History for them in the water was good and safe because they had Hassan Al Jefairi who always kept an eye on them, who acted very fast. So now none of them is avoiding the water.
But today when they fall in the water, at least they are able to swim, due to son of Qatar, the real champ.
I told this story to a philippina girl who looked at me and gave me a wicked smile saying yes: “due to the son of Qatar, the real champ”.
HASSAN IBRAHIM ALMULLA ALJEFAIRI
Qatari writer
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28-06-2013 - 11:12 - Carrefour Coffee shop

Get yourself a phone that has a screen where you can visit www.hassanAljefairi.com and read about his new uniform.
The cap that he is wearing is protecting his head from the hot sun.
Hassan started wearing the cap two months ago. Maroon was his most popular cap colour but he wore different colours representing U.A.E, U.S.A, U.K, France, Germany, Italy and Spain - - - etc.
Your new phone should have a good screen where you can read Al Jefairi’s emails about his new look, the cap with his loose long – sleeved traditional thobe “robe”.
Hassan decided to wear a cap instead of his white scarf called ghutra with a black chord “Igal” to hold it on, because he wanted to be more active.
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He can move, walk and work harder in order to build Qatar.
Al Jefairi is wearing the ghutra, Igal and dressing up in his traditional thobe at festivals, special occasions and weddings. 
Use your new phone for surfing the internet and promote Hassan’s new look.
In the old days, the white scarf and the Igal to hold it on the head were perfect for our hot weather, but now people spend most of their time in air conditioned places, so there is no need for the ghutra and the Igal.
Use your finger tips on your computer to encourage gulf nationals to wear the long robe, the cap and the training shoes.
The robe “thobe” should not touch the floor, preferably above the shoe level so the man can walk forward and go ahead.
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Use the keypad easily to make people understand that Hassan Al Jefairi, the native gulf national is active, so others can also follow him and become active too.
When it is summer time, Hassan is shortening his sleeves by folding them round so he can write easily and move freely.
The cap and the loose robe with folded sleeves were not the smartest clothes, but they kept him more active and able to do the job.
It was not a job what Hassan was doing because he was not paid to do it, on the contrary Hassan was the one who paid, using the money that he inherited from his father to promote quality education among children and empower women.
The new image for Al Jefairi next winter will be wearing jacket on the robe.
The white is the most popular colour for his robe “thobe” and then beige “cream or very light yellow like”.
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The material should be cotton or at least 65% cotton – 35% polyester.
It is your turn to use the latest mobile technology in phone to prove that traditional clothes can go together with Al Jefairi’s cap fashion.
Ask your friends to remember that Hassan’s cap fashion is less formal but more policeman, soldier, sailor, captain or fighter like.
The most important thing is that Hassan is comfortable with his new uniform especially when he is wearing it with training shoes.
He wants to make the training shoes with the cotton socks become more common in Qatar.
Government departments should be more relaxed about nationals wearing Al Jefairi’s cap fashion. It is a sign of freedom and going forward.
Even on the hottest days, Al Jefairi feels better with his new image.
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Make your relatives use their voicemail and texting on daily basis until they now all about his new look and his shaved head.
In Al Jefairi’s new image, you do not need to have your hair long or short cut, dyed or made curly because it will be Zero shaved. 

HASSAN IBRAHIM ALMULLA ALJEFAIRI
Qatari writer
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Hassan Al Jefairi says: “Congratulations”, it is a summer time. Travel to London and remember that Hassan is a Londoner.
Have a great time in London, number one city for Al Jefairi in Europe.
Speak in English. If your English is Poor, do not worry. English people are so civilized and will understand.
When it rains in England, remember Misheireb where Hassan was born.
Enjoy the greenery when you visit the park. The country side is beautiful too.
Spend your money in London’s wonderful shops. Remember that the money will go to the English people who helped a lot to free Kuwait.
Invite your friends and relatives to eat in London’s restaurants.
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Keep on ordering until they make profit, because the profit will go to Britain that protected Qatar in the past and is still protecting Qatar today.
Do not waste time in London, visit the Museums and art galleries like what Hassan did. Walk around in Knights Bridge, south kensington and marble arch. Relax in Hyde Park. Remember Hassan when he stood on a chair in the speaker’s corner and asked for love and peace.
Go to the libraries and read what the great writers of Great Britain wrote.
Buy made in London crafts, bring them with you to Doha.
Show People the bone China and the crystals that you bought from Hassan’s London town.
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Explore London, walk and walk around oxford street and tottinham court road. Stop in Paddington railways station and remember son of Qatar’s departure point. Visit the historic castles, the old houses and talk to English people because they are friendly and good.
London does not have beaches but its shops are fantastic.
Ask British people questions, what does it mean? How do you spell son of Qatar? How do you say long live Hassan?
Do not worry, they will not harm you, they might laugh at you and leave.
Go to China town. It is bigger than any other China town in Europe. Make the Chinese Londoners wonder why did it rain heavily in Misheireb when the little baby was born.
Do not feel shy. Ask them why?
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There are restaurants from sixty different countries in London. Visit the whole world. Visit a different country every day.
Nearly twenty percent of Londoners are foreigners- Do not leave them alone. Ask them questions. Do you know Hassan? Have you seen Hassan?
Do not worry. They will not hurt you. They might think something is happening that is unusual. They will ignore you and walk away.
After making all the Headache for the Londoners in the west end. Your mission is still not over. Go to East London and speak to East enders. Tell them that Al Jefairi is saying that they speak fast. They speak very fast that Al Jefairi does not understand what they are talking about.
Then go to west minister and explain to the members of the parliament that Hassan is suggesting that All British must speak the BBC English. If they do not cooperate, report them to the Queen.

HASSAN ALJEFAIRI’S DIARY - BOOK 2013-
IN ENGLISH- PART 4

It is very easy, just write a letter to the Queen of England and send it by post.
Walk around. Talk to the girls and tell them Al Jefairi says Hi. Do not feel shy. Because if you do, someone else will say it and then you are good bye.
Promote www.hassanAljefairi.com 
Do not forget that Hassan is bilingual. He writes in English but in Arabic too.
Make the world a smaller place. They can all know about Qatar’s culture by knowing Hassan. Hassan is the man of peace and love because he belongs to the Qatari people, the people of peace and love.

HASSAN IBRAHIM ALMULLA ALJEFAIRI
Qatari writer
www.hassanaljefairi.com
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29-06-2013         21:42 
Intercontinental Hotel - Doha – Qatar

When my great grandfather Captain Almulla Ibrahim sailed to India, he knew the approximate depth from the colour of the face of sea that became different when it was very deep.
When he passed another sailing boat, he exchanged signals with the Captain of the other ship. They had their own sea language. But there was a sea language for the Gulf Captain and there was another international sea language for Captains of big ships.
Whether you are an Arab, Indian, French or British, there is only one International sea language that should be known by all captains who decided to cross the Indian Ocean.
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Captains of the other big ships were able to see all our sailors and goods because they had telescopes that enabled them to watch from long distance while Captain Ibrahim did not have a telescope or any advanced tools or instruments.
Captains of other sailing boats knew Captain Ibrahim and always sailed up towards him, and then when they came very close, Captain Ibrahim gave them free drinking water, dates and fish. His sailors got excited when the sunshine in early morning made so many beautiful colours on the surface of the water.
Captain Ibrahim instructed his sailors to collect all the floating wood, because Qatar did not have many trees that you could get wood for cooking. People had very little money and always collected any wood that floated on the water.
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When I was a child, I saw a diary called “Ruznamah” belonged to the great grandfather of my children Captain Mohammed Ibrahim Albaker.
It was his book, a kind of a diary, in which the destination of his travel, the date of his departure, the day of his arrival, the port and everything else that happened was written down.
The sailors would collect all the timber wood that were floating around their boat.
In the old days we had in Qatar a lot of mangroves. Some grew mild and became so thick that they covered all the water. It looked like a forest on the beach. A lot of plants separating the sea from the land.  Nearby there were a lot of crabs that they fished. People caught a lot of fish as the sea was rich unlike today.
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My relatives were good in fishing as good as Captain Ibrahim in sailing. He was not an illiterate man. He had his own navigation instruments that told him which part of the ocean he was in. He knew Algebra and was able to calculate. He could measure the distances on his map. He knew where the stars were located. He did not have a telescope but depended on his good sight and experience. 
Another sailing ship called Seniar trusted him and followed him. The seniar accompanied my great grandfather until the end of the journey.
Once, the Captain was sailing from India coming back to the Arabian Gulf. The sky became suddenly black threatening the Captain and his crew. The strong wind kept on changing blowing to the North, then to the West and then to the East. Captain Ibrahim took the wheel using his strong arms to be in control.
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He gave his instructions to get the sail immediately down because the very strong wind could easily cut the sail.
The Captain hoped in the beginning of the journey for a gentle breeze so they could move, but the wind grew stronger and stronger until the sky appeared to be very misty. The wind started to whistle and dance violently.
The wind decided to stay with them but kept on Changing. The wind kept on jumping but had not made up its mind which way to go. There were no other ships passing near them. The bad weather got worse and the Captain began to feel uneasy.
The canvas of the sail was luckily brought down otherwise it would have been torn like paper. Captain Ibrahim made sure that all the sailors were awake and alert.
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 They were surprised how strong the wind suddenly became. They all prepared their strong arms for the strong storm.
The sky above the Indian Ocean kept on threatening them. It looked very bad. The wind was whispering, pushing the thick black cloud towards them. It was coming down nearly eating them. The colour of the water changed from blue to black. It became even blacker afterwards. This time the wind was very bad.
The clouds turned to be black and ugly. They would not smile. The sea was still moody until it became wild.
The sky kept on darkening sending its witches flying at anger. The storm struck them so fast. The high waves hit the side of the ship very hard. The black cloud came so near like the wicked Budaryah was going to eat them.
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Captain Ibrahim was struggling to keep the ship under control, but the big waves swept some of the sailors few meters on the deck.
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The ignorant woman hated Hassan. She said that there was no need for Qatari children to be enrolled in English speaking schools to learn Maths and Science.
She insisted that there was no need for pupils to know about anything naturally occurring in the environment of Qatar.
There was no need to have more Qatari students studying in the American school in Doha to learn about the chemical change in which a substance combines with oxygen, as when iron oxidizes, forming rust.
She continued: the oil is not of the children’s business, why should they study one of the units of geologic time into which geologists divide eras. Better if Qataris work as drivers. There is no need for them to be geologists.
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What for to know the age of a rock compared to the ages of other rocks.
She insisted saying: “Hassan Al Jefairi is an unpopular trouble maker who wants our children to learn the process of gathering data for a map by using instruments and the principles of geometry to determine distances and elevations”.
She continued: “we had always food to eat and water to drink until this man came calling himself the son of Qatar making too much fuss, insisting that Doha collage should allocate more seats for Qatari students that must learn how to use pictures on a map to stand for features of the Earth’s surface”.
She said: “This person was spoiled by his grandmother when he was a child. It is not of his business what Qatari children learn. No one voted for him so he can speak on behalf of the Qatari people”.
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Hassan Al Jefairi replied: “Yes it is my business that you attach Qatari children to the Sherbone and London schools. 
You must have so many of them in Debakey and Qatar academy immediately now. I want them to learn the gap in the geologic record that shows where rock layers have been lost due to erosion.
Do not make out of my people security watchmen and drivers anymore, because one day I, perhaps sue you in court”.

      
HASSAN IBRAHIM ALMULLA ALJEFAIRI
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01-07-2013     13:29         Dairy Queen Land Mark    
 The bad man said: “I don’t like Hassan Aljefairi because he wants to attach Qatari children to English speaking schools. I want the Qatari people to use the technology but not to produce it. I want them to use the life sized video images but not to make them.”
He continued: “I want Qataris to use the robot Jockeys for the camel racing but not to manufacture them. I do not want Hassan to teach them what the robot Jockeys are made of”. 
He continued: “The Qataris can communicate their orders to the robots by using a remote control but they should not manufacture those robots. Qatari should remain consumers for ever. I am the evil, listen to me, do not listen to Aljefairi”. 
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Hassan said: “Yes I am going to make more English speaking schools established in Qatar so my people can learn Maths and Science in order to make out of them engineers who can manufacture the robots and programme them”.
Aljefairi started with a speech emphasizing the need for high quality education for small children in Qatar. He addressed his speech to the audience saying: “I am going to continue fighting until one hundred new International English speaking primary schools are opened in Qatar. I need to see Qatari children studying Science so they become doctors and pharmacists in the new Sidra hospital to fight cancer. They should catch the cancer early to stop the cells from dividing in the body at early stages. I want them to become surgeons that are qualified to make operations to remove the cancer. 
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I want them to master the technology of radiotherapy to destroy the bad cells. They must be able to use chemotherapy to reach the cancer cells.
Aljefairei continued in the conference speaking: “give me space in the media. I shall persuade people to eat greens, to get some sunshine but not too much of it without a cream. Smoking is responsible for your death. The barbaric illiterates are trying to stop me, please do something for me”.
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03-07-2013 – 14:40 – Dairy Queen
Susan said to her friend: “There is a young Arab student studying in Embassy School of English that I really fancy. I want to go out with him but I do not know if he is going to call me or not. He has already got my number. He asked me for it when we spoke in Saturdays.”
Susan’s friend said: That Arab young guy wants to be a table tennis champion. He joined the team of foreign students in International School. He is training every day. He wants to compete for the final. 
Susan’s Mum: You are still young to think about the Arab boy. Why do not you give more attention to your home work? 
Susan liked the Arab student but she was frightened to tell her father.
She had female friends in the same class and they used to see each other every Tuesday night out of Hastings College. 
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Susan was trapped in thinking day and night of that boy. She did not like any one to jump in trying to solve her problem. She thought that this kind of help would undermine her confidence.
The Arab guy encouraged her to go to college every day. She should spend more time to study in depth. He advised her to help her father by taking care of his business after finishing college.
It was a worrying time for him when she was sitting her exams. He made sure that she had a quiet place to study.
He stopped going out with her during the days of the exams, but only sometimes for a walk or a cup of tea in down town.
He also concentrated on his school work.
He attended group discussion, raised his hand, spoke like everyone else spoke, kept to the subject, listened to others and waited until other people finished the talk.
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After he won the table tennis championship, he wanted all the students to know. 
That was not the subject, one student complained. The Arab young guy did not keep to the subject in the group discussion this time.
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03-07-2013 – 21:07 – Inter Continental Hotel

A Story For Children

Philippino people teach their children in English.
I like Philippinos because they work as health workers in Qatar. They help us to stay healthy. They help us to get well. A lot of them work as nurses and give us injections.
Indians also teach their children in English.
I also like Indians because a lot of them work as information workers. They help us to get information. Some of them work as Journalists in Peninsula and Gulf Times.
They write stories. Some of them work as Computer Programmers. They maintain my website. www.hassanaljefairi.com.
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Indians work as plumbers who give us running water. They work as electricians who put in electricity for lights, Air conditioners and T.V. sets. They work as carpenters who make things out of wood.
I like people from Nepal and Bhutan who work as construction workers. They help us to live in comfort.
I like European architectures who design our hotels, houses, building, towers and shopping centres.
I like English teachers who help our children to learn Maths, Science and English. 
I want the Qatari child to learn in an English school so when he will be grown up, then he will be ready for the job. He can be a reporter in Al Jazeera English Channel or Qatar English T.V. and radio.
He can be a famous reporter signing his name for fans. Perhaps a doctor who will help us to get well or a dentist looking after our teeth.
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Children should learn how to help others like Hassan Aljefairi giving his seat to a mother with a baby. He is opening the door for the elderly.
He likes Europeans because of their smiling faces. He likes the excitement in the city of London. There are millions of people and thousands of cars in the streets.
He likes to walk in the Parks, visit museums and read in libraries. He shows Susan the buildings with bright lights.
He takes her to cinema and restaurants, then he travels with her to the country for peaceful and quiet life.  They walk around the fences of the houses with lots of flowers on the sides. They sit under the trees near the lake. There are ducks on a pond. Some men are fishing.
Some men jump into the freezing water on a Christmas day.
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He lives in Hastings and Susan lives with her parents nearby. Some other times, he lives far away in Doha town. He does not see Susan day to day.
There were no emails when Hassan was there. No mobiles, no websites, only photos and birthday cards.
Life was fun in England, but for Hassan, in Doha, it was hard.
My town life in Britain was different. I saw new things every day. Children and dogs played in the park. Middle class people were on the bus. It was never peaceful and quiet in Hastings town. There were hundreds and hundreds of bicycles and cars.
Life was different in the village of Rye.
There were many farms, and there were lots of sheep and cows.
Unlike in Qatar, children in Hastings go to their music lessons. 
One day they can be singers in famous bands.
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In England, if you are talented or working hard, you can be a foot ball or a movie star. You can be an astronaut or a billionaire.
Aljefairi wants you to have a long day at school.
After a school, it is time to play. You can play football or volley ball.
You can play hand ball or basket ball.
You can go back home and watch T.V.
You have your dinner and help your mum.
Live like Aljefairi and sleep at ten.
Wake up at six when it shines.
Have a good day, a beautiful day.
Today is a new day, forget about yesterday.
Long live Hassan, Do not forget to say.
Good bye Mister Yesterday good bye.
Take the bus and go to Rye.
Feed the chicken and milk the cows.
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Be active all you day. Get yourself ready for tomorrow, because tomorrow is another day.
Sleep early and wake up early.
Make your bed, have your breakfast and then brush your teeth. Remember Aljefairi’s life style.
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04-07-2013     16:27         Dairy Queen Land Mark    
A story for children - A world of fun
You did your exams and now it is a holiday. It is a summer time so do it Aljefairi’s way. Go to the Lydd and then to Saint Mary’s bay. Then to folk stone, to Dover and then to France. One week in nice and one week in Cannes. Dive under water and swim very fast. Stay in a hotel next to the sea.
Fly with the birds. Love them like me.
When you reach a layer very high in the air. Remember Misheireb when you are there.
When birds and angels worked together? 
When they were able to change the weather? When Rumeila and Misheireb became plains?
When Albide was not any more a desert. Dance in the sky. Dancing is fun, and good exercise.
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Eat fruits and vegetables, do not eat cake. Sleep at nine, do not stay up late. wake up early and feel great. Do not spend a long time watching T.V. 
Play table tennis against your friends. Be the goal keeper of your team. Have your shower. Brush your teeth. Read and study and be the best. After exercise, you can rest.
 Drink your milk, juice and water and have a great day. 
Play and run. Ride your bike. Go to the park and fly your kite. Jump and run. Have good fun. Don’t be like those kids staying inside.
Be like Aljefairi. Walk outside.

HASSAN IBRAHIM ALMULLA ALJEFAIRI
Qatari writer
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Somebody said that Hassan Al Jefairi was a poet, but Hassan insisted that what he wrote in Arabic was not a poetry. 
He said “I am writing in our local Qatari slang because our slang has been a popular practice among native Qatari nationals. It has been a form of our local literature since we lived in this land hundreds of years ago. Our local language is spoken in all parts of Qatar”.
Hassan Al Jefairi is neither a poet nor a politician. He is writing his diary but not writing novels. What he writes in Arabic is not translated into English. What he writes in English is completely different than the Arabic.
He has held the position of the Manager of Gulf Air in Qatar and was able to make out of Doha, number one revenue generating station in the whole world.
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He wanted Gulf Air to shift some of its investments from Bahrain to Qatar, therefore he was terminated.
He tried to protect the interests of Qatar Government but officials of Qatar Government kept quiet about his termination. 
He was not paid his last few months salaries. He was not given his end of service bonus. He was not given the privileges that he was entitled with as he completed nearly ten years of service. It cost Gulf Air nothing to get rid of him. Gulf Air paid millions as compensation for its Bahraini workers but paid nothing to Hassan, son of Qatar.
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The Qatari Gulf Air board members were enjoying travelling first class for free. Also free tickets were given to their housemaids, drivers and members of their families for life or forever.
Al Jefairi was victimized and was thrown in the streets of Doha without any compensation or bonuses for his service.
God revenged from some of those board members, made them ill and unhappy. God revenged from Gulf Air and made it lose billions of Qatari Riyals.
Hassan thought it was better to establish Qatar Air ways.
His idea was stolen by some officials. Qatar Airways was established but Hassan Al Mulla Al Jefairi was isolated.
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Some of those officials are unhappy today and others are on their way to unhappiness.
Not only Hasssan’s idea was stolen but also the revenue of Doha Airport.
The revenue of Doha Airport belongs to the Qatari people but Qatar Airways had taken it.
When Al Jefairi wrote asking questions, he was arrested and put behind bars.
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Qatar had been already producing oil before Hassan was born.
But production of oil was doubled on his birth. The Government was able to make extra income.
Doha hospital was opened in AlJasra just behind my great grandfather Ali bin Saleh Albaker’s house.
People lived longer because doctors used vaccines and antibiotics. Some people died of infectious diseases before Hassan was born.
Doha was without toilets, but after his birth sewage was removed and clean water was brought into houses.
If you have a time machine. If you can travel in time, you will meet people from the past telling you Hassan is right.
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Today, you have a four wheel driving Car, Swiss watch and expensive clothes but you do not have Hassan Al Jefairi’s perfect town.
A modern town cannot be possible without a master plan. If we had a master plan, Doha and other cities in Qatar would have looked completely different by now.
You can use the internet in Qatar to find information, but you do not have a beautiful city like Dubai.
Your car will be depreciated, your clothes will become old and thrown away but your beautiful town can last for hundreds of years. Look at Paris, look at London and look at Cambridge and Oxford towns. 
Ex Government officials did not destroy my Doha town. Some aliens landed on Earth and caused damage to my land.
They constructed a spaceship and the sun was used as the only source of power. They disappeared in their place and reappeared on Earth.

HASSAN ALJEFAIRI’S DIARY - BOOK 2013-
IN ENGLISH- PART 4

They are the ones that damaged Doha town, but our ex Government officials were good as angels and did not cause to my city this miss and such harm.
The previous Government officials discovered a fountain of youth. They drank from it and suddenly they became angels, therefore we have Qatar, the richest country in the world, more beautiful than Switzerland, Norway and Denmark.
Due to those angels, our wealth was well invested and now our people can construct a spaceship that can travel as fast as light.
  
HASSAN IBRAHIM ALMULLA ALJEFAIRI
Qatari writer
www.hassanaljefairi.com





HASSAN ALJEFAIRI’S DIARY –BOOK 2013-
IN ENGLISH-PART 4

06-07-2013     18:55        Intercontinental Hotel
My life story is so simple. Science was my favorite subject, but I was not good in science. I was good at Art subjects therefore I decided to promote science. 
My first pen friend was a girl that I met in a hotel near Algiza Pyramids in Egypt. She travelled back to England while I travelled back to Doha. If it was a midday 12:00 in England, it was 15:00 in Doha, because when London was 0 GMT Doha was +3 GMT.
I met her in London and I talked to her asking her about that famous actress: “what is her name? She is beautiful”.
My pen friend said: “all actresses are beautiful. Who? What does she look like? I said: “she has got beautiful hair and beautiful eyes”.
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She said: “All of the actresses have beautiful hair and beautiful eyes”.
I explained what we did in Doha: “My father Ibrahim had a big collection of stamps. He had stamps in his safe, many albums in his shops, so many envelopes in a room in our house. His stamps were from Qatar, Emirates, Egypt and many different countries. He loved stamps. He spent a lot of his money on stamps. He bought a lot of brand new sheets of stamps from Qatar General Post office when Mr. Mohammed Seif Al Medhadi was a director there.
My grandfather was a Captain. He was not super- stitious. When the sailor told him that he saw a creature that had the head and the body of a woman but the tail of a fish, Captain Ibrahim told the sailor that what he saw was an imagination and was not true. 
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Even myself, when I was a child, they told that if I went out in the street to play during noon time. If I was very naughty and did not behave and listen, then Humart Algayleh would come and eat me.
Humart Algayleh was a creature in Qatar that had a donkey’s head and human’s body. She had big teeth and a lot of hair.
 I was exactly like my father Ibrahim who did not believe in these creatures. My grandfather Hassan also did not believe in neither the mermaid nor in Budaryah.
I continued talking to her about our life in Qatar: “members of my family made an evening trip at the seaside “Al Mahraka, near Bufantas, before Wakra.
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Women wore their normal clothes. It was dark at night and no strangers were around. There was not much to do on the beach. Most of the women did not know how to swim, so they just walked in the water”.  
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07-07-2013 – 10:38 – Dairy Queen- Landmark

Hassan Aljefairi said that a high quality English education for Qatari children will qualify them to work for Qatar Science and Research Park and to be part of the team involved in finding a cure for difficult diseases by using gene therapy.
The wicked woman said to Hassan: “The future of Qatari children is not of your business. I am going to make a black magic that kills you.”
Hassan said: “I am the grandson of a Captain. Neither the Captain nor myself believe in your black magic or any other sort of nonsense. We believe in hard work. I, aljefairi insist that Qatari nationals should be qualified to study the gene therapy or other chemical treatments to save lives.”
She said: Give me your glass of water. Drink half of it and let me have the other half. 
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Okay, said Hassan. He gave her the other half, saying: I do not believe in your ignorance and nonsense.
There are millions of children that are killed due to measles and diarrhea. There are hundreds of Qatari people suffering from pneumonia. I believe in science and knowledge to cure people, I do not believe in your stupid magic.
The wicked did something to the water but Aljefairi did not believe in a black magic. He cared about thousands of babies picking up bacteria and die. There must be enough vaccines available all over the world. There are millions of people get malaria and die.
Anything bad can happen to Hassan because anything bad can happen to everybody. That is life. It was not due to that ignorant woman and her stupid black magic.




HASSAN ALJEFAIRI’S DIARY –BOOK 2013-
IN ENGLISH-PART 4

Shake up a can of coke and give it to the wicked woman to open, or when she goes to cinema, sit near her and hold a conversation with a friend to irritate her, say to your friend: “I like what Hassan writes.”
When you like what Aljefairi writes, make sure that the world knows about it.
Just pick one of his articles, point and press.
Make sure that your friends receive Hassan Aljefairi’s Diary. Make them remember his name. Send a message says: who cares about you and your child? Hassan Aljefairi does. Do not accept from your Government less than what Hassan Aljefairi is asking for.
Use the email functions and internet access in your phone and keep in touch with 800 entries in your address book and place Hassan Aljefairi’s Diary on your screen and then send to your e-pen friends.
Enjoy the freedom of your internet access and support Hassan at the touch of a button.
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Chat to your friends about the life story of the son of Qatar and always surprise them. Text messaging and emails promoting Aljefairi’s values will qualify you to be an active member of Aljefairi’s fans. 
Invite your friends to send their views about Hassan’s website.
There is no need to carry books with them, they can click anytime, anywhere, Hassan Aljefairi will be there.
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08-07-2013 – 19:17 – Dairy Queen

A Real Story For Children

When I was a student in England, I worked all day. I swept all the dust off the stair case leading to my room. I vaccumed the carpet in my bed room. 
I went out to the laundry room. I put some coins in the washing machine and washed my clothes. Then, I put other coins in the drying machine and dried my clothes.
Then I went back to my room and ironed them. Some other times, I took them to Susan to iron them for me. She folded them and gave them back to me. I took them back to my room and put them in the wardrobe.
I was happy when my house work was completed. My room looked neat and I looked fit and healthy.
I never made any trouble in England.
I helped others when I could.
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People who knew me liked Qatar. They had never been to Qatar but some of them said that if I was good and then Qatar was good.
Once I visited Susan in her Dad’s house. I looked at the mirror and saw myself. I said: “Wow, a very good looking guy.” Susan could not stop laughing because perhaps I was not. Then I said to Susan angrily: “If I was not a good looking then you would not be with me.”
Susan continued laughing at me. She said she was going to be with me even if I was not a good looking guy, because I was great.
I said: “You are from great Britain and I am from great Qatar.”
She said: “Britain is called great because it consists of Ireland, Scotland and England, but Qatar is a small country, so why do you call it great.”
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I said: “Qatar is a great because I am from Qatar and you said I was great.” Susan laughed again.
I said: “Make me a sandwich. I am feeling hungry.” Susan said she was not my mother. She said I was great but I could starve to death. Susan never thought that after many many years I would become a politician and will be put in Doha behind bars.
Susan decided to make scrambled eggs for me. She beated two eggs together with little milk. She melt some butter in a frying pan and poured in the eggs. She stirred until the eggs got thick. She took the frying pan off the stove and served me.
Living in a room in England was much better for me than living in a big villa. My room in Hastings was facing a nice garden.





HASSAN ALJEFAIRI’S DIARY –BOOK 2013-
IN ENGLISH-PART 4


I had a kitchenet, toilet, separate entrance and everything that I needed. My room was not a beautiful but very comfortable.
When I visited Susan in her dad’s house I joked: “There is no need to wipe my feet before I come in, because my feet are clean. It is just my shoes that are dirty.”
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08-07-2013     20:35        Intercontinental Hotel
Ask your friends and relatives to use their lips, teeth and noses to have voices supporting Hassan Aljefairi, son of Qatar, to make a sound to spread his values for peace and freedom and promote his website www.hassanaljefairi.com
Paint pictures on the walls for those who could not read. Draw straight lines or write on your electronic note-pad. 
Post your letters. They will be collected on the same day and taken to the General Post Office.
It will take you seconds to send your emails by your computer. 
Print the books of Hassan Aljefairi’s diary. Add colours and make different shades. Put the words and pictures together and distribute. 
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Dial your friends telephone numbers and make their telephones ring out. When they answer, remind them to spread the words of Hassan. 
Make a documentary film about Aljefairi and make sure it travels along the fibers of glass into cable that had been laid under all the oceans. The information will travel at the speed of light.
With a fax, send Hassan’s green letters. Use phone lines to communicate with other computers and send his articles about peace. 
Keep Hassan’s CD with you. After he dies, his website perhaps will not be there anymore. You can remember him when your CD goes inside your computer.
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Send your comments about Hassan’s views by computer signals to other countries. Satellites will pick up the signals from a dish on earth and will send them on another dish.
Send Hassan’s messages to friends in different parts of the world.
Store his diary in your computer and swap his books with others.

HASSAN IBRAHIM ALMULLA ALJEFAIRI
Qatari writer
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09-07-2013 – 19:17 – Intercontinental Hotel

My English family in Hastings had a sloping roof to allow the rain to fall off while my house in Doha had a flat roof.
They had a chimney to let the smoke out from the fire while I had air conditioning in Qatar.
Their small windows were keeping the heat in while my small windows in Qatar were keeping the heat out.
They did not have balconies in England while I had balconies to provide shade that I never used in Qatar.
My great grandfather, Captain Ibrahim Almulla did not trade with wool because Qatar was a hot country and the demand for wool was only for a month or two.
But the English brought wool to sell them in Iran where demand was higher.
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They passed our gulf waters and then my grandfathers and AlQassimis claimed that they provided security and safety for the British ships. They asked for money because the British ships were passing in our waters exactly like the situation in the Egyption Suweiss Canal.
When the British refused to pay, our men from Banikhaled tribes who fought together with Al Qassimis attacked their ships.
The British accused us of piracy, bombed RasAlkheima, burnt our villages and shot our people.
So many of our people died. Our boats were burnt and our men were attacked very badly.
The British ships had to pass our waters after entering the Streit of Hurmuz in order to market the English wool.
The wool was woven by big machines.
Steam engines powered the big factories.



HASSAN ALJEFAIRI’S DIARY –BOOK 2013-
IN ENGLISH-PART 4



Most of the wool came from north of England from factories that were built near the mines.
A lot of wool factories were built near the rivers in order to transport the wool easily.
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09-07-2013 – 20:28– Intercontinental 

Ice Cream For Children

My father Ibrahim was the first trader who imported German Linde Refrigerators to Qatar in the very early fifties.
People used to put orange juice or apple juice in a glass and keep it in the freezer and then eat it.
People were able to get their ice from the linde fridges and the freezers that my father was able to distribute them in Doha.
People depended on our linde freezers for their ice cream until ice cream was brought to Doha from abroad.
People started buying different kinds of ice cream including the cone ones.
Some ice cream was imported from Lebanon and Syria that was made of fruit juice mixed with nuts.
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Ice cream became the favourite of children in Qatar including myself. I was served in a cone of biscuit by a special ice cream machine brought to Qatar in the sixties.
Today I buy my ice cream from everywhere in Qatar, McDonald, Burger King, Dairy Queen, Carrefour, Katara and from Sidra shops in woqod petrol stations.
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10-07-2013 – 20-55 – Carrefour Coffee Shop Landmark
Be like Al Jefairi. Every week, get a new idea and do something with it. For example tonight after Iftar, only half an hour ago, I went to the construction site attached to Suheil Satelite building. I gave sugar free biscuits to all the labourers there. 
It was an activity that I enjoyed. I decided to start Ramadan with a good day. I went to Mouza  bint Mohammed Quraan Centre. I asked them to help me to distribute some gifts to low income people. I gave them the gifts. Then I went to the Super Market. I bought food items three times. My car was full of goods. I gave to six families that they did not really need my items, but I wanted to show my respect and kindness. I have been doing that nearly every day including Friday since ten years. People in Qatar have money and they do not need my goods, but they accepted to take from me because they know that I had a good heart. 
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Why are we having so many rules restricting our freedom and limiting our happiness. For me, I do not mind if people dance at midnight under a full moon, or if people are laughing or making up a joke, as long as they are not hurting someone else. I lived in England, where the freedom made a happy life.
Why cannot people in the Middle East live happy life. It is because of some stupid traditions and customs. For example, some people do not like to do any physical work. I mean to work with hands. People do not like to work cleaning the tables, sweeping the floors and vacuuming the carpets. What is wrong with that. Today, I cut the trees in my garden. I swept the floor in the main entrance of my house. I took shower and I felt healthy, fit and good.
But some people in the Middle East who do not like to work with hands, get fat, overweight and then they become diabetes. Their legs can get cut. 
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Why Qatar Government not issuing more visas for single ladies to come to Qatar to work. It is no good to write poems if no girls around.
If some foreigners in Qatar want to wear unusual costume for a Halloween party, then let them have some fun. Why some people get jealous and annoyed.
If you are a happy person, you will not drive fast and then perhaps die. Some of our young people drive very fast and do not care if they die, because they are being isolated and depressed. That is why Al Jefairi is working hard to create a happy life for you. When you see Hassan reading a news paper or a magazine, you have to understand that he is looking for information in order to turn resources into new ideas, and then turn the new ideas into action.
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For example, I had an idea that Qatar should become a modern state, without so many laws which say what young people can and cannot do. For example, students in Qatar University should have a good time because they do not have to work.
They have no responsibilities. They do not have to earn money. This means life for them can be fun, but unfortunately their life is not fun. They are separated from females. They cannot go to so many places in Qatar, because so many places are for families only. They are not allowed to see their female relatives and talk to them.
There are so many traditions that I Hassan Al Jefairi call them stupid and there is a culture that I need to fight back.
I did my best to make a change. One day, I attended a forum but they did not like what I said. The security man walked me outside as per the instructions of some officials. I felt terrible and breathed heavily. 
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There were some illiterates laughing at me. Everybody thought that I spoke nonsense. One year later, some of them told me that I was right. Then I decided to become a missionary for low income people. I used the money that I inherited from my father Ibrahim to buy goods and gave them to low income people. I put inside the bags some papers of my Hassan Al Jefairi’s diary to promote my website www.hassanAljefairi.com 
I was arrested. I was accused of distributing political leaflets. I was detained. They questioned me and made me sign so many papers. I do not know if anything is going to happen to me again. I do not smoke and I do not drink but I care about the environment. Is caring about the environment a crime? 
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I want to see famous designers work in Doha where I was born. I want to see our young people wear casual clothes and trainers in Doha, where girls can buy their feel good make up and style magazines. Where fashions change and spread faster than light. Where people can produce technology not only using it. Where people all over the world dream to visit Hassan Al Jefairi’s land. The fools did not understand what I was talking about. It was due to their poor education and lack of knowledge. They arrested me near Ezdan hotel just before midnight.          
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11-07-2013 – 00-03 – Intercontinental Hotel Doha
I like the American people who are working for the American Embassy in Qatar because in America they have control technology. For example: the light in the American car comes on when you open the car door, or the heating in the American made heater starts up when the temperature drops.
But Qatari people have Qatari made technology that God created on Hassan’s birth.
Qatar was a hot country therefore the water of the Arabian Gulf evaporated.
The hot weather helped to raise the gas to the sky but it was still too hot for condensation. On Hassan’s birth the gas went higher and at the moment of his delivery, the gas got colder. Condensation happened immediately causing rain falling heavily on Misheireb, the centre of Earth.
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