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Dedication

To the decision-makers with sound judgment, To the open-minded, The adventurers, And the fighters.
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The goal is humanitarian, so don't delve too deeply into the issue

The Four Fools

One morning, four fools decided to torture a group of animals of their choosing. Each one of them selected an animal to torture, and they headed to the wide square in the barren desert. The first fool began his torture by choosing a group of donkeys and loading them into a large truck. He closed the truck and drove off at high speed, suddenly stopping and causing the donkeys to collide with each other. Some fell and others remained standing, and he repeated the process until he lifted the back of the truck, causing the donkeys to fall on top of each other like a pile of stones. Some had broken necks, some had broken legs, and some died from the force of the impact. After the first fool finished, it was the second fool's turn. He chose a white dog he found running in the desert and chased it with his car at high speed until he caught up to it. The dog fell to the ground panting and groaning, and the fool ran him over with the car until he died. The wretched fool did not stop there but ran over him again until he became like a colorful piece of paper with blood flowing from him. He then stopped his car and looked at the dead dog, smiling without mercy or compassion. After the criminal finished his turn, it was the third fool's turn for a greater punishment. He had brought a massive, strong, white cow with black spots. He tied her to the large truck with a rough rope around her neck, then hit her on the head with a large stone for no reason! The First, she tried to defend herself, but she couldn't. Then, she tried to escape, but it was futile. He hit her again with the stone, this time with force, blinding her left eye and injuring her head, causing blood to flow. She was silent and miserable, and no one heard her moaning, so no one came to help her. Despite everything he had done, the coward didn't stop. He picked up the stone again and hit her hard, destroying her head. She fell to the ground with her body and head bleeding, hanging from a rope around her neck, looking as if she was hanged. The fool looked at her and his companions, smiling as if to show them that he had done better than them, with greater torment than theirs. And there they exchanged smiles in silence. In the end, it was the turn of the fourth fool, the last in the torture. He had brought a large cage that was somewhat spacious inside, with a "Urraca" bird inside. He took it out of the car and placed it on the ground, then carried the container containing a fluid that helped to ignite the fire. Suddenly, the bird felt something was going to happen, sensing danger, it contracted like a wooden pillar, without escaping or moving, and the onlookers were amazed at its stillness. Then the careless man began pouring the liquid onto the cage completely, making it completely wet, and collapsed after lighting the lighter and throwing it towards the cage, causing the fire to ignite until it touched the bird. At that moment, the prisoner began to burn and burn silently in place, looking as if he was witnessing in silence. Unfortunately, the fire grew stronger and stronger until the bird was completely and honorably burnt to ashes, leaving debris on the ground. The fire receded when it knew that the bird had died. Suddenly, the others began to encourage him, applauding and praising his destructive torture method. Due to their ignorance, they had agreed that the fourth one was the strongest! Then, the four of them left the place on their own, and those animals remained dead in a dry, empty desert       

The Little Gland

A small and tasteful gland had a love for lemons. She asked her father to bring her one when he went to the market at eight in the morning. He bought her a yellow one along with some other household supplies, but he hid it in his shirt to playfully tease her and see her spontaneity. When he arrived home and knocked on the door, the little gland got up to open it and immediately said to him, "Did you buy what I asked you for, Daddy?"  

He replied with a serious face and no smile, "No, I didn't find any lemon sellers at all. I searched the entire market." She replied sadly with droopy eyes, "Oh, Daddy... no... I want it now!" Then she burst into tears and lay on the ground, her hands covering her sad face, her legs curled up and stuck together.  

After a few moments, he brought her out of her sorrow in silence and said with a broad smile on his beautiful face, "I was just kidding with you, my little one," and he knelt on his knees to comfort her and gave her the yellow lemon. Suddenly, the delicate girl got up laughing from the ground and said to him, "I knew you brought it! I trust you, Daddy, and that's why I did this act to get it from you."  

He smiled and said, "My dear sweet one, if you only knew how beautiful the girl is who cries and smiles at the same time! That's the one I love." Then he hugged her tightly.  

The peasant Gogh

On a cold day, farmer Jogh set out to the forest on his donkey Rita with the aim of gathering a bundle of firewood to light a fire. He dressed warmly and wore his suede "gazelle" shoes, carried his rifle on his shoulder, and took his dog Ken with him. He decided to leave at exactly 8 o'clock in the morning. The forest wasn't far that day, about forty minutes' ride on the donkey, and he could go and come back in less time. On his way to the forest, he admired the beauty of nature with its hawthorn, cypress, sandalwood, and other fruitful trees beside the narrow road. He watched the farmers in "Nairobi" from time to time doing various tasks such as sowing seeds, grazing sheep, and plowing the cultivated lands. It was a truly beautiful sight with the calm morning, the colorful birds chirping, and the stillness of the winds.  

When Jogh arrived at the large forest with the suitable fuel, he settled in a spot next to the pine and oak trees, and started cutting the dry firewood, picking the small branches, and setting each bundle aside. When he was about to finish, he heard a mysterious sound coming from somewhere in the forest. It was far away, and he didn't know what it was. It repeated several times, which made him stop cutting. He left his work and followed the faint sound until he arrived and approached it. He found a large group of monkeys that had gathered in this empty place, with their young ones leaning against their parents. As the farmer Jokh approached them to see what was going on, he was surprised to find a large gray snake with black stripes along its body. He was terrified and recoiled in shock, especially when he saw its swollen belly in the middle of its large body as if it had swallowed something! The monkeys were approaching it in groups, as if trying to save something, and even their young were coming out of their parents' den and trying to help them save that thing!  

But Jokh remained puzzled and afraid, not knowing what to do. Should he just stand there and watch? He wondered what was inside the snake. A few moments passed before he decided to find out what was inside the snake. He hurried back to where he had put his belongings and took the axe in his hand. He then returned to the scene, but kept his distance so as not to be poisoned.  

He took his rifle from his shoulder, aimed it directly at the snake's head, and fired a single shot, making the monkeys afraid and causing them to retreat. The bullet hit the snake's head, causing it to fall to the ground and bleed. When the poisonous snake died, Jokh's dog Ken, who had come with him, started barking and looking at Jokh as if to say, "The mission was successful!"  
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