
Border Incidents CB? and T5',A, 

I am (b)(6) 	 MD. 

I was born in Cincinnati OH in 2948. MY wife is from Singapore and we 
have four sons. From previous marriages I have three other children, and 
also have four grandchildren so far. 
MY practice is Emergency Medicine, as well as Family Practice. I am also 
an organic farmer and beekeeper. 

First incident: Lewiston NY border crossing, January 2020, after 
attending the retreat after the Reviving the spirit in Islam Conf. in 
Toronto. During our stay I lost MY wallet. I came into Canada with MY 
t\l`61 Enhanced Lic. After trying to get information from our Consulate 
in Toronto about how to proceed, which ended up by the officer saying, 
'What do you want me to do, just go to the border". I had previously 
reported the lost wallet and all the information about the contents to 
the RCMP. 

I called our neighbor in Norwich, and had her get in the house, find MY 
passport and had it sent by Fedex. We then went to the border. After 
presenting our documents, four officers surrounded the vehicle, 



preVioUS questioning it was most certainly had to do with me being 
Muslim, and the 'underwear guy from Nigeria had just tried to blow up a 
plane'. 130th objected and No, No, and looked at the other officers in 
the room. The next questions were all the same demographic questions 
as before; and the Next Questions were "Do you pray in the mosque, five 
times a day... Are their any extremists in your mosque? Etc. They asked 
about MY stay in Saudi Arabia, what I did there, etc. If that was where I 
converted to Islam. Etc. They were on a fishing expedition. 

At some point they asked me for my e-mail addresses, and how they maY 
contact me in the future. Total time Five Hours + They were all 
professional, the FBI a bit apologetic especially because the snow storm 
had turned into a horizontal blizzard by now. 

second Incident: trip to Haiti April 2010 as a medical Volunteer. On the 
return flight to Miami, the nA greeted me at the airplane door, 
escorted me to a special area, where we waited for another officer to 
come to inspect my luggage. With two armed officers to MY back, he 
politely asked me if he "could inspect MY bag?' I didn't laugh. During this 
time all the standard questions came out: where you been; going; why 
etc, plus are you a Muslim? Pray the five prayers?, go to the mosque?..etc. 
Then he asked in a manner trying to be 'light', "Tell me about this 5hia-
5urmi thing, just what are hadith? Who wrote the Quran?" Trying to push 
MY buttons, obviously. 
Then let me go. 

Third Incident: Jan 2011 at Ft. Huron border entry. Handed the IDs to 
the officer; within a minutes officers approached the car. "keys on the 
dash, hand me your wallet, step out of the car". He grabbed mY arm an 
escorted me to the rear of the car (MY children and hundreds of other 
people watching), I was told to turn around, hands behind MY back, 
handcuffed. At that point I was patted down briefly, and walked into 
the building. I was taken to a small back room, received a thorough 
gloved hand pat down, un-cuffed to empty MY pockets, re-cuffed, and 
told to sit on the bench. An officer stayed with me. I said nothing. He 
only talked to other officers. I stayed cuffed about 30 mins. I was then 
lead out to another bench in front (*their counter and waited - 90 min. 
Shift change occurred. Finally a female officer had me come back to a 
desk, and she started asking questions in a friendly manner. All the 
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questions were detailed demographic questions: where were you born, 
your parents names, siblings, your grade school, high school, college, 
marriages, children on and on. No religious questions. After three hours 
we were released. I asNed why I was stopped. They said they could not 
give any answers. I spoKe with a supervisor; the same. I was handed a 
Pamphlet, for release of information. 

We had been in Canada visiting friends in London, Ont. We decided to 
visit friends in Flint, MI with the intent on going bacK through Canada to 
NY (considerably shorter, as well as picKing up our luggage from London). 
We ended taxing the longer route south and the through Ohio. 




