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When Talian left the city of the dwarfs,

he was very sad and upset and

refrained from moving or leaving this

place that was inhabited only by the
dwarfs, who are the most beautiful
dwarfs on the face of the earth. The
mother did not want to pressure Talian
or force him to return home in such a
bad state, so she stayed with him at the
city gate waiting for the next entry, and
indeed, that’s what happened. They
spent the whole night in this strange

place, and Talian, aside from the wall of



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

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

the city of the dwarfs, spent all his time
watching what they did and how the
situation was inside. It was a very long
night due to the waiting, and the early
hours of the morning did not pass

easily or at the usual time.

They waited what they had waited for,

and in the end, they moved towards
the gate where they purchased the
entrance tickets for the second time
and entered. This time, Talian entrance
was very similar to the previous one,

with the same eagerness and
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excitement, and with the same desire
and energy that he had, as the deep
sadness had disappeared
instantly.Talian returned to that family
he visited last time, for he loved them
and loved the repetition of entering the
dwarves' hut, but this time to enjoy it

more.

The dwarf father and the dwarf mother

invited Talian to have a cup of tea, but

Talian said to them, 'l am honestly very

hungry, my mother and | haven’t eaten

anything since yesterday, since the
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moment | had a cup of delicious milk
tea in this wonderful cottage. Talian
entered the cottage and wanted to live
like them during this second visit,
which will surely be the last visit for
quite some time, as the place is very far

and the travel takes days to reach here.

As soon as Talian entered and sat on

the small chair, he fell into a very deep

sleep, and the dwarfs could only carry

him quietly and place him on the bed
which was not large enough for him, so

his feet remained outside the bed.
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Despite this, Talian slept for a
significant time, and when he woke up,
he found the food ready, which was
unlike any food he had known, as the
dwarfs had their own special food and
cooking methods. At first, Talian sat on

the ground because every time he

stood up, he touched the ceiling with

his head.

He sat there watching the food while
wanting to ask his mother a direct
guestion. Since she entered, she had

been sitting uncomfortably. "What is
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this food, Mom? Can | eat it?" His
mother looked at him and said, "I will
leave this hut because | can't stay any
longer; this hut was designed for them
only." The mother left, and Talian
remained in his place, sometimes
getting ready to eat and sometimes
hesitating. In the end, after the
insistence of the dwarfs, he decided to
eat and was surprised that it was very

delicious. He had never tasted food this

wonderfully before.
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Talian ate instead of the plate two,
three, and four, and the dwarfs were
just sitting, watching in amazement
how this child could eat this amount,
and in the end, Talian ate all the food
while the dwarfs had nothing with him.
They looked at him with anger, and
Talian looked at them and said, 'The
plate is very small, and the food is
smaller than | expected, so naturally,

what you presented to me won't be

enough, and | ate your food because it's

delicious, honestly, and because |l am a
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human and you are the dwarfs.' Talian
spent a wonderful time inside the
universe, saw everything inside it,
experienced it, and lived their life for

hours.

Talian did not want to leave, but it is
necessary to depart immediately as his
mother was wandering outside without
him for hours. Before he left the
dwarfs' cottage, he wanted to take
something as a keepsake to remind him

for the rest of his life and to tell

everyone that he had visited the city of
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the dwarfs and lived in their very smali

and strange house.

Talian left while bidding farewell to the
dwarves. His attention was drawn to
their pointy, thin hats at the ends, and
he thought this is what | want to take
with me as a memento. The oldest

dwarf looked at him and said, 'You take

what you want, Talian,' placing the hat

on his head and saying, 'Now it's yours.
Talian and his mother left the city of
the dwarves heading home, with him

wearing the dwarves' hat that he had
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no desire to remove or walk without.

Thus, the journey went beyond what

the mother and son had expected,

hoping to return at an unknown time

some day.
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