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	Chapter 1: Joha and the Donkey Ride

	 

	Once upon a time, in a peaceful little village surrounded by green hills and blooming trees, lived a funny man named Joha. He wore a big red turban, carried a walking stick, and always had a clever smile on his face.

	 

	One sunny morning, Joha decided to go to the market. He had with him his best friend — his stubborn old donkey, named Mimo.

	
 

	 

	As Joha packed some figs and dates in a small sack, he spoke gently to his donkey.

	 

	Joha: “Come on, Mimo! Today, we go to the market. But don’t you play tricks again!”

	 

	The donkey made a loud “Hee-haw!” and kicked his back legs, which made Joha laugh.

	 

	Joha: “I’ll take that as a yes!”
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	Joha climbed on the donkey’s back and trotted through the village. But as they passed by some villagers, he heard whispers and giggles.

	
 

	 

	Old Woman: “Look at Joha! Poor donkey, carrying that big man!”

	 

	Man in Hat: “So lazy! Joha should walk and let the donkey rest.”

	 

	Joha stopped and scratched his head.

	 

	Joha: “Hmm... maybe they’re right.”

	 

	So he climbed down and let Mimo walk freely while he 

	
 

	walked beside him. But then, they passed by another group of villagers.

	 

	Young Girl: “Look! The donkey is walking free and Joha is walking! What a silly man!”

	 

	Old Farmer: “Why have a donkey if you’re not going to ride it?”

	 

	Joha sighed.

	 

	Joha: “Oh dear... ride, don’t ride — walk, don’t walk — nobody is ever happy!”

	
 

	 

	Just then, he had an idea.

	 

	He picked up Mimo and tried to carry the donkey on his own shoulders!

	 

	People burst out laughing.

	 

	Passerby: “Now that’s the funniest thing we’ve ever seen!”

	 

	Joha smiled.

	 

	Joha: “At least now, everyone agrees I’m funny!”

	
 

	 

	And with that, Joha gently put Mimo down and said:

	 

	Joha: “Let’s go to the market, Mimo. Next time, we’ll let you decide who rides who!”

	 

	They both trotted away — Joha smiling, and Mimo munching on a fig.

	
 

	Chapter 2: Joha and the Talking Pot

	 

	The next morning, Joha was in his little kitchen, boiling some lentils in his old copper pot. The smell filled the house — warm, delicious, and cozy.

	 

	Suddenly, he heard a creak and a pop!

	 

	Joha: “Hmm? What was that, my dear pot?”

	 

	He walked over and saw 
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