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H eading home after work
one day, I overheard a
conversation between

two businessmen not much
older than myself. They were
wearing expensive suits and
shoes that were shiny despite
the gritty slush that had sat-
urated and salted my overripe
gym shoes. 

They talked about ways to
diversify their assets, and each
had a very strong, clearly well-
researched opinion that must
have taken a good deal of time
and thought. 

The conversation lasted the
whole ride down the escalator. 

I wondered what it must be
like to have assets that weren’t
in the form of unused gift
cards. 

Erin O’Neill
Washington

Find a way to give insight into your life in under 100 words.
Authors of selected entries will be notified and paid $100. Send text
(accompanied by a home phone number) via e-mail (lifeisshort@
washpost.com), fax (202-334-5587) or mail (Style, Life Is Short,
1150 15th St. NW, Washington, D.C. 20071).

Ayear ago, I worried about white blood cell
counts, baldness and nausea. If I survived, I
swore I would change — no more fretting

about the small stuff. This year I’m in remission.
Hair’s grown back, prognosis good. But I’m back
to measuring my kids against some mythical stan-
dard of perfection, begrudging every extra ounce
on the scale and wrinkle on the face, and taking
on too much work. So much for my epiphany. I
guess this means I’m better. 

Paula Whitacre
Alexandria
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Taken for a Ride: Breaking
Down the Cab Fare

As a public service, we have put
together an itemized receipt that will
  allow the rider to calculate what
    your trip should cost, and what
        you should tip:

—Jano Cabera, Jeff Nussbaum
and Philippe Reines

Essay

THE WASHINGTON POST

Expense  Amount                  Subtotal

Base Fare $5.50    $5.50
Gas Surcharge 1.00 6.50
Rush-Hour Surcharge 1.00 7.50
Extra-Zone Surcharge 1.00 8.50
Credit (when passenger demonstrates

ability to read zone map) (1.00) 7.50
Charge for Extra Passenger 1.50 9.00
Credit (when passenger points

out that he is alone) (1.50)  7.50

Fare Subtotal $7.50

Doubling of fare for snow emergency    7.50 15.00
Reversal of emergency charge

when passenger points out
that it is May and 80 degrees out (7.50) 7.50

Breakdown of Intended Tip:

Tip for not picking up another
 fare going opposite way .50

Tip for allowing passenger
   control of rear window .24

Tip for listening to NPR
 rather than evangelical radio .16

Tip for having change
   for a $10 bill .10

Penalty for shouting into
   cell phone for entire ride  (.50)

Tip restored for using
   hands-free headset .50

Unintended tip (since nobody
   asks for 50 cents back) .50

TOTAL $9.00

The D.C. Taxicab Commission recently added a $1-per-ride
surcharge to offset the rising price of gasoline. So the taxi fare
from Dupont Circle to Capitol Hill, for example, now runs $9
with tip, a fact that has left many aghast.
This new charge comes on top of a bevy of  nontransparent
surcharges that have turned the supposed simplicity of the
zone system into a confusing matrix of charges and surcharges,
the ultimate result of which is that fares for rides between the
same two locations can vary widely.
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By Teresa Wiltz 

Washington Post Staff Writer

MORGANTOWN, W.Va.

I
t was two days after she appeared on
“Nightline” talking about her fight to
change her mosque that the death
threats began. The first call came on
her cell phone. The caller left a mes-
sage, in Urdu: “If you want to stay
alive, keep your mouth shut.” Other-

wise, he said, he would “slaughter” her, halal
style, saying a prayer as he slid a knife across
her throat. If she didn’t shut up, he’d slaugh-
ter her mother and her father, too. Think be-
fore you speak, he said. I know where you
live. I know where your parents live.

Then he called her parents’ home 10 min-
utes later. Just to reinforce the message. 

It’s not a message that Asra Nomani, Mus-
lim, unwed mother, former Wall Street Jour-
nal reporter, author and left-leaning feminist,
is planning to heed (although she did contact
the FBI and her local police). Yes, she’s start-
ed locking her doors now, a rarity for her
here in her hilly home town. But she won’t be
shutting up, definitely not, never. 

There are those who see Nomani, a self-
described “overambitious child of immi-
grants,” as a crusader, an activist lobbying
for the right of Muslim women to pray side
by side with men. This spring she launched
the Muslim Women’s Freedom Tour, trav-
eling from city to city (including a stop in
April at the Islamic Center of Washington on
Massachusetts Avenue NW) to encourage

Muslim women to assert themselves in their
mosques. As part of the tour, women pray in
halls usually reserved for men and partici-
pate in mixed-gender prayer services led by
women.

“It’s about time,” says religious scholar
and historian Reza Aslan. “This conception
of the separation of men and women is some-
thing that never occurred during the proph-
et’s lifetime.” He adds, “What she has done is
perfectly in line with Islamic values, tradi-
tions and the prophet’s own desire to have

men and women working side by side, pray-
ing side by side and even fighting side by
side.”

Then there are those who see her as an op-
portunist who timed her Freedom Tour to
coincide with the March publication of her
book, which talks about her struggles to rec-
oncile her faith with her feminism. 

“She’s like a troublemaker,” says Gamal
Fahmy, 31, a British-born, Egyptian-raised
assistant professor at West Virginia Universi-
ty and a mosque member who once clashed
with Nomani and her father in a study ses-
sion. “I don’t think she’s that religious, she’s
that zealous about Islam and being a Mus-
lim,” he says. “Bottom line, I believe she’s do-
ing this for profit reasons.” 

Drama follows the Bombay-born and Mor-
gantown-bred Nomani: Thirty-plus members
of her 200-member mosque, the Islamic Cen-
ter of Morgantown, the mosque her father,
Zafar, helped found in 1981, are petitioning
to have her banished for “disrupting worship
and spreading misinformation about Islam.” 

Then there are the threatening e-mails;
the articles, published around the world, ac-
cusing her of being a spy in cahoots with the
CIA and Israeli intelligence; Jihadist mes-
sage boards demanding that a fatwa be is-
sued against a woman who led the first
mixed-gender prayers and those who partici-
pated. An editorial writer for the India-based
Web site Greater Kashmir writes that be-
cause Nomani had a child out of wedlock, “in
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“I refuse to sit in the back, that’s so demeaning”: Muslim feminist Asra Nomani at a mixed-gender prayer service led by a woman in New York.

The Woman Who Went
To the Front of the Mosque

See NOMANI, D7, Col. 1

Feminist Faces Ostracism — or Worse — for Praying Among Men 

By Charles Lane

Washington Post Staff Writer

The boy on the left is smil-
ing. Did one of his broth-
ers tell a joke? Did the
photographer tell him to

“Say ‘cheese’ ”?
Or is he grinning at some pri-

vate inkling of his own bright fu-
ture?

It’s fun to imagine that he is,
because the boy is John Paul Ste-
vens — who, as an 85-year-old
man today, serves as an associate
justice of the United States Su-
preme Court.

Back in 1928, a photographer
from the Chicago Daily News
took some shots at the big new
hotel in town, the Stevens. Up-
stairs in the playroom, the own-
er’s sons, including 8-year-old
John Paul, posed.

The pictures went into the
newspaper’s photo archives,
which were later acquired by the
Chicago Historical Society. Re-
cently digitized, they can now be
seen through a Library of Con-
gress Web site, www.memory.
loc.gov.

In cyberspace, Stevens re-
mains forever young but also
anonymous. The photo archive
included no identification of the
boys. Leslie Martin, a research
specialist at the Chicago Histor-
ical Society, says that no one
there had recognized the justice
until she was contacted by a Post
reporter who had stumbled upon
them in a Google search. 

Robert V. Allegrini, a spokes-
man for the Hilton Chicago,
which now operates the former

Finding Justice
On a Small Scale

CHICAGO HISTORICAL SOCIETY

Eight-year-old John Paul Stevens, left, builds a jigsaw puzzle with his
brothers in their father’s Chicago hotel in 1928. The picture of the future
Supreme Court justice was shot by a newspaper photographer.

See STEVENS, D6, Col. 1

Recently Identified Archive Photo 
Captures a Young John Paul Stevens


