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One cold, snowy day, the walls were
soaked, and the ground and sky were
all the same—white. While Saden was
outside building a snowman, suddenly,
without a sound or warning, a huge,
very tall man stood before him, asking,
"Where is your father, my boy?" As
soon as Saden saw this enormous man,
he rushed inside, slamming the door
shut in fear. He called for his mother,
who was in the kitchen preparing

lunch, which was almost ready.
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_Mother: What's wrong, Saden? What

happened? Tell me.

_Saden: I'm scared, Mother. Let's hide
right away! There's a huge, beast-like
man outside asking for my father, who

left a long time ago.

_Mother: Don't worry, my son. I'll see

who he is and what he wants. You stay

here and don't move until | return.

The mother opened the door to find
her husband's friend and former
neighbor standing there, waiting for

someone to come out so he could
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speak to them. The mother was
delighted to see him and invited him in.
He entered the house, squatting down,
and sat on the floor, as he couldn't
stand upright; he was much taller than
the ceiling. Mother called out to Saden,

urging him to come forward and greet

his father's friend immediately. Saden

obeyed his mother's request and
apologized to the enormous man,
explaining that he hadn't known he was
his father's friend and had never seen a

man so tall and large before.
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After only a few minutes, Saden began
to hear very funny jokes from this huge
man who had unexpectedly arrived. As
darkness fell, he found it difficult to
leave, so Mother asked him to stay the
night. At Saden's insistence, the
enormous man agreed to stay until the

next few hours of the day and the

arrival of a beautiful morning.

This enormous man couldn't move
around the house; he remained seated,
preferring not to stand lest he hit his

head on the ceiling. He ate his meal on
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the floor, where Saden sat beside him,
not wanting to leave his side. He had
grown very fond of Saden and his
strange, almost unbelievable
appearance. When bedtime arrived,
the enormous man preferred to stay
put and sleep on the floor, as a bed
wouldn't be suitable for his height and

might break. The best solution was to

sleep on the floor, where Mother had

placed a mattress to protect him from
the cold and a blanket to keep him

warm in the unbearable chill. Saden
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chose to sleep next to the enormous
man, who told him many different
stories until he fell asleep. Saden
awoke to the enormous man rising and
the force of his steps, which felt like an

earthquake.

The man wanted to leave, but Saden
wanted him to stay. The final decision
was to go for a quick walk together.
Everyone was watching the enormous
man, with Saden perched on his back,

looking down at the world from above.

Saden played with his father's friend,
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the enormous man, in the garden next
to the house. The man, with whom

Saden had spent a wonderful time and
created truly unforgettable memories,

left. He promised Saden he would visit

again soon, and then he departed.

Visiting friends and loved ones is a duty

and brings them and us great joy.
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