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On a day of the month, in a month
of the year, and in a year of the
years of life, the atmosphere of
happiness descended upon the
home of the beautiful girl Sama,
with balloons of all colors and the
delightful sounds of children, and
the resonant voices echoing

'Happy Birthday Sama.' Sama was

joyful and all her teeth showed

from the size of the smile that lit
up her face, for she could see all
the beautiful things around her:

the cake she loved, a mix of
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chocolate and strawberry, the
snail candy, the refreshing orange
and lemon juice, and her outfit that
made her look like a colorful
butterfly that does not fly.

Sama played, ate, sang, and

danced, but there was one thing
that was not completed at her
birthday party, which was the
presentation of gifts to Sama from
the attendees, including family,
relatives, neighbors, and friends,
along with wishes for her long life

and happiness. Sama's mother:

10



https://larewaia.blogspot.com/?m=1

https://larewaiablogspotcom/?m=1

And now, my dear ones, each one
should come forward to the
butterfly and present the gift they
have in hand to the birthday girl,
Sama. The butterfly, Sama,
received the gifts and welcomed
them with joy and embraced them

in her small room, settling them in.

In the evening, while Sama was

preparing herself for sleep with

the gifts scattered on her bed,

which were toys and dolls of
various colors, shapes, and sizes,

she sang, "My toys, oh my toys,

11
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we will always be together, playing
together, eating together, sleeping
together.” As she sang and
danced, one of the dolls, which
had long black hair and was
somewhat large, moved to join her

in joy and enhance the cheerful

atmosphere. Sama suddenly

looked at it and was delighted. The
moving doll said, "l have come for
you to make you happy and
congratulate you on your birthday
and to fill your time, and together

we will play.”
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Sama and the doll became friends
and were happy together,
spending all their time with each
other, and the doll never fell from
Sama's hands. Sama's life
changed, and all her days were
filled with happiness and beauty
because the doll moved with her,
and at night they told each other
bedtime stories while in each
other's arms. Even Sama's toys all
seemed new because the moving

doll taught Sama how to take care

of her toys and keep them just like
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all the toys and dolls in Sama's
possession. Sama began to care
for them like she cared for her
favorite doll, with whom she made
a promise that they would never

be apart. Brotherhood and

friendship were their lifelong

bond.
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One morning in the year, while
Soma was still asleep and felt no
desire to wake up except to
continue sleeping and bring more
of it, she woke up feeling very
anxious and disturbed by the
sound of a chicken that was
making noise in front of her

room’'s balcony. As a very lazy

person, Soma got up very slowly,

opened her window, and chased
away the chicken she called the
naughty chicken, throwing stones
at it. The chicken left, but it
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returned the following day, and
Soma chased it away again. The

chicken continued to come back.

Soma went to her parents, asking

them to close the doors properly,
and if they saw the naughty
chicken again, they should bring it

in to cook and eat it.

The mischievous chicken did not
stop bothering Souma, which led
Souma to chase after the chicken
realizing that it belonged to the
neighbors and had owners and

wasn’t a stray chicken. Without

22
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thinking, Souma gradually
approached the owner of the
chicken and informed him about
the chicken's constant visits to
their house, pleading with him to
keep an eye on her and not let her
leave and roam outside her area
again. The owner of the

mischievous chicken was afraid

that it would go to Souma’'s house

and not return, leading to it being
stolen and taken advantage of, so
he took the chicken and locked it

in the coop. Souma returned
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happy and reassured that the
chicken wouldn’t bother her again,
but during the time the chicken
was absent, Souma felt very sad
because she had gotten used to it;
it created a joyful and new
atmosphere that never let her feel

bored at all.

Soma waited for the hen to return
to her previous habits, but
unfortunately, it didn't come back.

So, there was nothing for Soma to

do but go to the place where the

hen was, repeatedly searching for

24
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it, and each time she returned
disappointed and deeply
saddened for not seeing it. Until
one day, while Soma was sitting
and gazing out of her window,
where she always waited for the
hen to arrive, she was distracted
when the hen returned. Soma
quickly rushed to bring it in and
hide it from view, but at that

moment, the neighbor was calling

out loudly, searching for his hen

that had escaped when he opened

the hut to clean it. The owner of
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the hen arrived at Soma's house
and ordered her father, who didn’t
understand what was happening,
to bring out his hen that Soma had
stolen. Soma’s father said that his
daughter did not steal it and that

the hen had actually knocked on

their door and preferred to stay

with them more than with him.

Soma heard screaming and
fighting outside her room, so she
left her little hut and her beautiful
home to confront the owner of the

naughty chicken. She stood in

26



https://larewaia.blogspot.com/?m=1

https://larewaiablogspotcom/?m=1

front of them with the chicken and
said to its owner, ‘| came to buy
the chicken, will you sell it to me?*
She took out from her pocket the
money she had saved for a year to
buy toys she had dreamed of
buying, but she preferred the
chicken over the toys and handed
the money to the neighbor who
agreed to sell it to her. He sold her

the chicken, setting the price for

five chickens, yet Soma only cared

about having the chicken as her

own from that day forward. Thus,
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the chicken became something

important to Soma and her friend,
and she owned something she

loved.
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