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Welcome to Mickeyleland, the 

most successful example of 

a Condominium neighborhood 

in Addis Ababa. This is Tsehai, a 

dweller that is always available 

to help anyone in need around 

him. When a neighbor cannot 

afford to buy food that week, 

Tsehai and his wife invite him or 

her over to share a good portion 

of injera.  His kindness is honest 

and disinterested, which is why he 

is friends with almost everyone 

in Mickeyleland. He bought his 

studio apartment for 20,000 Birr 

and moved there with his wife and 

four children. Every morning he 

wakes up quite early, drops off his 

kids at school walking, and goes 

to work as a tailor in his hut on 

the back of the condo! Whenever 

he returns home, his passion is 

gardening, while his wife cleans 

the neighboring apartments for a 

couple more Birrs a month.



It was a regular spring afternoon in Mickeyleland, and the community was cheerfully celebrating 

in the Communal House. Whether it was for an engagement, a graduation, or a religious festivity, 

the neighbors were always looking for an excuse to spend some time together.   Tsehai had 

just finished enjoying a flavored cup of coffee with tena’ adam and was ready to go back to his 

favourite hobby: a small botanical garden on the back of the Condo…



it was a beautiful day, but since everyone 
was busy having fun, Mickeleland looked 
like a ghost town. 



…as Tsehai approached his gardening 
tools cabinet on the ground floor he 
noticed that something was not right.



Although he knew everyone in Mickeyleland like that back of his hands, he 
was not able to recognize the anonymous presence, and as he opened the 
cabinet… some tools were missing...

the previous morning...



Before blaming one of 
his friends, however, 
our protagonist went 
to double check at 
his studio apartment. 
His house was one 
of the smallest 
typologies, with only 
one room that served 
as both a living room 
and bedroom for six 
people: himself, his 
wife, and the kids. The 
space was quite tiny 
and the privacy often 
lacking, but one 
could never be bored.





Tsehai’s wife was sure they were not in the house, as she had cleaned all 
of the rooms in the morning. Hence, he went to knock on the doors of the 
only few neighbors whom he had not seen at the party that day.



the first of 
the list was 
the Condo’s 
spokesperson, 
Ashu. His house 
was one of the 
most beautiful 
in Mickeyleland, 
and he was 
a very well-
respected man 
in the neighbor. 
However, for 
Ashu’s wife 
the apartment 
was still too 
small, and she 
transformed 
the activities 
performed in 
the living room 
depending on 
the time of the 
day. Around 
4 pm, which is 
the time our 
p r o ta g o n i s t 
went to knock 

on their door, 
she was doing 
laundry for the 
whole floor of 
her building. On 
the contrary, 
her husband 
was relaxing on 
his bed, while 
the eldest 
daughter was 
making injera 
in the kitchen. 
In case of the 
malfunctioning 
of sinks, 
which is pretty 
common in 
Mickeyleland, 
the family had 
bought some 
barrels were 
they stored 
water in case 
of emergency, 
and they were 
always willing 
to share it.











Tsehai went in all of the ground floor shops: the cafeteria, the minimarket, and 

the pharmacy, hoping to find some clues of what was going on. unfortunately, 

no one had any idea who might have taken what he was looking for…



therefore, he went back to the heart of the condominium blocks: the courtyard, 

so vast that no dweller ever felt like they could occupy it. It was only used in 

the rare occasions of a breezy sunny day in which the community was reunited 



outdoors. Tsehai saw two of his neighbors doing some construction work, 

but they did not have any of his tools. Gazing towards the sky disheartened, 

he saw a light coming from Enanu’s unit, and decided to go knock.



Enanu lived in 
the biggest of 
apartments in 
M i c k e y l e l a n d : 
three bedrooms 
were a real 
luxury around 
there! However, 
the house was 
always very 
messy, as she had 
an army of young 
sons to take care 
of. the apartment 
was also really 
dark in order to 
mantain  a fresh 
temperature, as 
all of the windows 
were covered by 
thick curtains.  
When Tsehai 
walked in, she was 
performing the 
Ethiopian ritual 
of coffee-making 
and the smell was 

delicious.





Our protagonist is really tired and disappointed at this point, and he 
decided to walk throughout the empty parking lots, as not many people 
can really afford a car around Mickeyleland, in order to arrive to his 
beloved sewing hut on the back of the furthest building. There, he spent 
hours making clothes for his loved ones. Moreover, the hut was located 
in the middle of the garden Tsehai was taking care of with lots of devotion.



He could not believe his eyes! The tools were right there, but he was sure he 
had not brought them…



in that precise moment, tsehai started 
hearing noises from the garden...





the mickeyleland community was so grateful for tsehai’s 
kindness throughout the years, that it decided to plant new 
trees and flowers in his garden, with the desire to create a new 
beautiful communal space in nature. Tsehai could not be happier!



the party started with loads of 

tej-wine  and hand-made injera



all’s well that ends well!






