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​Habib and His Son
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One day, Habib and his son packed their belongings in preparation to travel to a neighboring city. They rode on the back of their donkey to begin the journey.

Along the way, they passed a small village, and the villagers began to look at them with unfriendly glances and say, “Look at these cruel people! They both ride on the back of the donkey and have no mercy on him.”

So when they drew near to the second village, the son got down from the donkey and walked so that the people of this village would not talk about them as they did in the village before.

But when they entered the village, the people saw them and said, “Look at this unjust father, letting his son walk while he rests on top of his donkey.”

So when they were about to reach the next village, Habib got down from the donkey and said to his son, “You ride on top of the donkey.”

When they entered this village, the people saw them and said, “Look at this useless son! He lets his father walk on the ground while he relaxes on top of the donkey.”

Habib grew angry about this issue and decided that he would get his son down from the donkey so that people would have no power over them.

When they approached the city and the people of the city saw them, they said, “Look at these fools, walking on their feet and tiring themselves and letting the donkey walk behind them alone.”

When they arrived, they sold the donkey.
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​Habib and His Shoes
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Habib left the mosque and could not find his shoes. He stood and shouted in front of the people in a loud voice, “I swear to God, if you do not bring me my shoes, I will do as my father did! “

The people gathered around him in amazement and asked him, “And what did your father do?”

Habib said threateningly, “Bring me my shoes. Otherwise I will do what my father did.”

The people were afraid of him and brought him brand new shoes. Then they asked him, “Tell us, Habib, what did your father do?”

Habib replied, “He went home barefoot.”
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​Habib and the Donkeys
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Habib bought ten donkeys, and he rode on one of them and drove nine before him.

Then he counted the donkeys, forgetting the one he was riding, and he found nine.

He then got down from the donkey and counted them, finding ten. Again he rode and counted the donkeys, finding nine.
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