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They said, “We do not approve what you’re saying.” So when I insisted on not leaving the house, 
brothers got out of the car and dragged me to the entrance of the house, and one of them told me, 
“We will step on your head with shoes and you will get out of the house.” I told them, “God 
willing, we will see what will happen.” So I went to the Hisbah of al-Tub and told them what 
happened. They told me, “Be patient and go to the Islamic police in al-Zubari.” The next 
morning, I went to the al-Zubari police and explained the matter to them. They said to me, “We 
know about the matter and they asked us for help to get you out of the house, but we did not go.” 
They told me, “Go to the wali's office.” I went to the wali’s office and filed a complaint number 
1355. Then they directed me here and I came to the court of the wilayat al-Khayr to ask for 
[illegible]. When I returned from the wali’s office, I saw 4 brothers in front of the house, among 
them was Abu Rasul, and the second was Abu Muhammad from the Albu Lail tribe. They told 
me, “Why did you not leave the house?” I said to them, “Where is the eviction order?” They said 
to me, “This is not your business. You have 24 hours to leave the house. This house became the 
property of the Islamic State.” I said to them, “Where is the judicial order? And who are you?” 
They said, “We represent the Islamic State and we will get back to you in two days. You must 
leave the house.” I told them, “I will not leave the house without a court ruling.” Last night, I 
received a complaint from the reception desk of the Public Security in al-Tub, with Ali ‘Uwayyid 
al-Shahadha, the son of the owner of the house in which I live. I went with Ali to the Public 
Security, and the brother who came to me at ten o'clock at night came out and told me, “Where 
are the keys to the house?” I said to him, “Where is the eviction order?” He said to me, “This is 
not your business. After the afternoon prayer, you leave the house and bring the keys to me.” I 
told him, “I will not leave the house without a court order.” He pushed me hard on my chest in 
the presence of Ali ‘Uwayyid al-Shahadha. I said to him, “Why do you hit me and insult me?” 
He said to me, “Shut up. You will leave the house in spite of you.” I told him, “I am in the 
Islamic State…” to be continued  
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