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THE OLD MAN AND THE HAZELNUT TREE

In a small village, on a dusty road, children were playing with a rag ball. Some were mischievous, stealing watermelons from gardens, climbing trees, and breaking branches. But one boy and one girl always stayed apart from their peers. They loved spending time together and often played beneath an old hazelnut tree.

The tree was ancient and massive, and they looked tiny beside it. Sometimes, they imagined the tree could tell them many things, marveling at its strength and grandeur. They loved this spot because it brought them peace. They laughed, whispered secrets, and gazed at the stars. In the summer, the hazelnut tree provided pleasant shade, and in the autumn, its golden leaves fell around them as the first hazelnuts scattered on the ground.

They adored the tree and its fruits, delighting in playing in the rustling leaves beneath their feet. As the years passed, the boy grew into a young man, and the girl blossomed into a beautiful young woman. They spent their days together, reminiscing about their carefree childhood. Under the starlit sky, they shared their first kiss and were happy.

Her parents were landowners, while his were laborers. They worked for the landowners all day and returned home weary. It was a hard life. His parents sent him to learn a trade so he wouldn't remain a servant, while her parents prepared her to marry a wealthy merchant. The merchant was older but infatuated with her, while she dreamed of the young man she had grown up with.

He, too, wanted her, but it would have been a shame for the village if a servant married her, as he owned neither land nor horses. He was poor. The girl was married off to the wealthy merchant. She became his wife and bore him two children.

The young man remained alone, in the shade of the great hazelnut tree. She often passed by in a carriage, looking at him as he sat beneath the tree, sad and lost in thought.

One autumn day, when the leaves began to fall and the first hazelnuts were scattered on the ground, an old man came to collect hazelnuts. The young man had never noticed him before.

The old man asked, "Why is there such sadness in your eyes? Life is ahead of you—you are young, healthy, and smart."
"I have nothing left of my happiness," the young man replied with his head bowed. "I have nothing, no land, no horses."
"Lift your head," said the old man. "Do you see this tree, great and mighty? It will give you fruit, and the fruit will bring you joy."
"But I have no land," the young man responded.
"It comes from nature, and it loves peace," the old man said, holding a handful of hazelnuts. "You never know what the day or night may bring. Whenever you feel lonely or sad, enjoy the beauty of nature and plant hazelnuts."
The old man was wise. The young man began planting hazelnuts whenever he felt lonely. He ventured into nature, admired its beauty, and planted hazelnuts. He drank water from clear springs and relished the peace and quiet of the forest.

The merchant often spent his nights in taverns, wasting money on music and young women. He would return home in the early hours of the morning, and she would wait for him, knowing everything but unable to do anything—because he was the master. She was deeply unhappy.

She often passed by in her carriage and watched the young man as he gathered hazelnuts and played with the fallen leaves. She wished she could do the same but dared not.

One day, the merchant asked her, "Why do you keep looking at that young man? Can't you see he's mad? He doesn’t work for wages, has no money, and plays with leaves."

Then, war broke out. The occupying army seized livestock, land, and businesses from the wealthy. No one bothered the young man because everyone thought he was crazy. He was often mocked and kicked around.

As the war dragged on, people had nothing to live on, and children went hungry. The young man frequently helped, bringing hazelnuts, and gradually, people began to appreciate him.

The merchant was no longer wealthy; he worked as a day laborer and became increasingly abusive toward his wife. Everything had turned upside down. Many had grown rich, while the wealthy became poor. Numerous grand houses had been burned to the ground.

The young man, now a grown man, started making various products from hazelnuts. He had tens of thousands of trees and had purchased vast estates. The merchant, unable to adapt, turned to drinking and eventually took his own life, leaving his wife and two children destitute. They were forced to work as day laborers to survive.

She often sought solace beneath the hazelnut tree, gathering its fruits to feed her children. One day, the man who had once collected hazelnuts passed by in his carriage with his servants and spotted her.

They were together again, talking about life and gazing at the stars. They watched children playing with a rag ball on the road. And then, for a moment, they noticed a boy and a girl playing beneath the old hazelnut tree.
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THE HAPPY BEEKEEPER

In a small village surrounded by rolling hills and green meadows full of wildflowers, there lived a beekeeper named Mark. Every morning, as the sun gently rose above the horizon, casting the village in golden light, Mark would walk to his beehives with a smile on his face. The sky was painted in pastel shades of pink and orange, and the freshness of the morning filled Mark's lungs with the scents of flowers and honey.

Mark's garden was a little kingdom of its own. The beehives stood neatly arranged, surrounded by orchards in full bloom. Apple, pear, and cherry trees stretched their branches heavy with fruit, while the bees tirelessly buzzed from flower to flower, pollinating and bringing life to everything around them. The meadow beside the garden was blanketed in a vibrant carpet of wildflowers—purple violets, white daisies, and golden dandelions gleamed like jewels against the green grass.

One day, while Mark watched his bees diligently work, an old man from a neighboring village came to see him. The old man looked worried and weary, his face marked by years of struggles and concerns. He approached Mark and said, “I’ve heard you have the best honey in the region. My bees are sick and no longer produce honey. Please, help me.”

Mark listened to him carefully and then said, “Come with me, and I’ll show you how I care for my bees.”

The old man followed Mark to his garden, where the bees buzzed and worked tirelessly, and the air was filled with the scent of freshly cut grass and blooming fruit trees.

“The secret isn’t just in the honey,” Mark said. “It’s in how you treat the bees. You must show them love and care. Bees sense your mood. If you’re calm and patient, they will reward your effort.”

The old man nodded but remained skeptical. “What do you mean? Bees are just insects, aren’t they?”

Mark chuckled. “They’re much more than that. Bees are the guardians of nature. They pollinate flowers and trees, bringing life to everything around us. If you treat them with respect, they’ll reward you in ways you can’t imagine.”

Mark gave the old man a few beehives, and together they began to work. Mark demonstrated how to carefully inspect the hives, feed the bees, and provide them with a safe place to thrive. Slowly, the old man started to understand and apply Marks's advice.

As time passed, the old man’s bees began to recover. They resumed producing honey, and in abundance. The old man was overjoyed and grateful. He realized that love and care for the bees brought wealth and happiness.

One day, the old man came to Mark with a jar of honey. “Thank you, Marko. Your advice has changed my life. I’ve learned how important it is to care for nature and live in harmony with it.”

Mark smiled and accepted the honey. “I’m glad you’ve found happiness. The bees have taught us an important lesson—that love and care bring rewards.”

The old man returned to his village, and Mark continued to tend to his bees, knowing he had passed on wisdom and love for nature to someone else. And so, peace and happiness spread through the valley, thanks to the diligent bees and the wisdom of the beekeeper Mark.

THE UNYIELDING WOLF

In the wilderness, far from civilization, where the forests were dense and the mountains high, lived a young man named Wolf. Wolf was known for his bravery and survival skills. One cold winter day, he decided to embark on a journey through uncharted territories to test his limits and find inner peace.

The sun barely pierced through the thick canopy of pines, and snow silently fell, covering everything like a white blanket.  Wolf carried a heavy backpack, filled with essentials – a knife, rope, a tent, matches, some dried food, and aluminum foil. His clothes were warm and layered, but the cold still penetrated to his bones.

The first few days passed calmly. Wolf followed the tracks of wildlife, gathered firewood, and carefully observed the weather conditions. One evening, while sitting by the fire and gazing at the stars, he heard a distant wolf’s howl. In that moment, he felt a connection to nature, aware that he was part of a greater whole.

But then, on the third day of his journey, something unexpected happened. While crossing a frozen stream, the ice gave way, and Wolf fell into the icy water. He quickly surfaced, but the water was deadly cold. He realized he had to act fast to survive.

The first thing he did was remove his wet clothes and put on dry ones from his backpack. Wet clothes would only cool him down further and could cause hypothermia. He then quickly lit a fire using matches and dry branches he had gathered earlier. The flames quickly ignited, and Wolf felt the warmth returning to his frozen limbs.

As he dried his clothes by the fire, he recalled the advice of an old hunter he had once met. "If you ever fall into cold water," the hunter had said, "the most important thing is to stay calm. Panic can kill you faster than the cold. Focus on what you need to do to survive."

That night, as the fire crackled, Wolf reflected on the power of will and perseverance. It wasn't easy to stay calm in such moments, but he knew that was the only way to survive.

In the following days, Wolf continued his journey through the wilderness. He encountered various obstacles – wild animals, sharp cliffs, deep snowdrifts. But each time, he applied the same principles: calmness, planning, and determination.

One night, as the snow fell even harder,Wolf  decided to build a shelter. He used pine branches and thick snow to create an improvised cave that would protect him from the wind and cold. He reinforced the walls and roof, and lined the inside with branches to make it warmer.

One day, while crossing the frozen stream again, he remembered a survival technique. He removed his pants, tied the legs, found a thin branch, and made a net to catch fish from the stream.

This technique allowed him to catch a few fish, which he roasted on the fire and ate, restoring his strength. While foraging for food, he came across a glass bottle. He remembered that he could use the bottom of the bottle and sunlight to start a fire. He filled the bottle with water, directed the sunlight through the bottom, and using dry grass, managed to start a fire. This method ensured that he always had a fire, even when he ran out
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