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-Albay! Albay! – a teen girl says while running and looking around. She almost run the whole park which should not be considered as small despite it being located in a little town. 

The Sun already goes down. The girl stops, and put her hands on her knees. Her chest rises and falls with the rapid breaths. The thick long braids fall in front of her. After a while she stands right and looks around again.

-Where are you?... – she says, whispering. She hugs herself and lowers her head as the tears as pearls start to drop. 

-Is this little pal yours?

The girl turns to the voice. She sees a girl with silvery hair and unusual dress standing in front of her. Then she notices a Russell terrier puppy running to her.

-Albay!

She kneels to hug the puppy. 

-Many thanks! – she says, – Oh...

As the girl lifts her head, she realizes that the strange girl is no longer here.
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THE GIRL WITH HER PUPPY in the arms is returning home using the road which is usually safe and quiet. The whole town is considered to being safe for families and any kind of animals. 

‘I wonder who was that girl?’ – she thinks. Then she stops.

-Albay, where have you gone? You cannot imagine how I was worried about you!

The puppy whines. The girl strokes his head.

-What would I do if I lost you, too?

Finally, they get to the Hope Street, where the girl's house is located. At this time a white Norwegian forest cat climbs on the neighborhood fence.

-Good evening, Yumosh! – says the girl with a bright smile.

In response, the cat meows. The girl puts the puppy on the ground and continues.

-Still guarding your house, are not you?

With pistachio green eyes, the cat looks carefully in the girl's big shiny eyes. Then meows in the different tone.

-Ah, you are right, we must to go home. See you later!

Albay barks as if he says 'goodbye' to the cat, and runs after the girl.
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The two enter the house.


-WHERE HAVE YOU BEEN, Evren?

-Sorry, Mommy! Albay did not want to stop playing.

-What a naughty boy! –  says laughing Father.

-I hope, you were not scared, dear. Were you?

-No, Mom.

Father caresses his daughter's head.

-Good. But it’s better to come home a bit early, ok?

-Right, Daddy!

-Ok, mister Albay?

The puppy raises ears and looks at Father with the tongue out.

Father cleans the puppy. Meanwhile Evren takes a shower and changes her clothes. Together family set the table and sat down to dinner.

-What are you thinking about, sweetie? – Father says.

-Hmm...

-Had something happen? – Mother says.

-Actually... I met a girl in the park. She looked one or two years older than me.

-And?

-It's clear, she is not living here. I would say she is not even from this planet.

-Maybe she was a foreigner?

-She spoke fluently in our language.

-Well, she is a foreigner who knows our language, – Father says.

-Don't overthink it, sweetie, - Mother says. - If it's your destiny, you will definitely meet again.

-And then you can ask where she is from, - Father says. The family laughs all together. 

Together the family washes the dishes. Then they make a tea table as they usually do after the dinner. Father observes the sleeping Albay.

-If you play that much in fresh air you will get asleep in a corner like that. – he says. Evren giggles. Mother comes with a happy face.

-Guess what we have for dessert!

She puts tray on the table. Hands in the air Evren jumps up and down on the spot.

-Strawberry-banana cake, and homemade biscuit, yup!

-Right! Today Daddy bought daughter's favorite cake – Mother says and hugged Father from behind.

-And Mommy baked your favorite biscuits.

-Thanks, Daddy! Thank you, Mommy!

-Enjoy!

They continue to talk while drinking the tea.

-Have you made any decision on the continuation of the vocal lessons? – Mother says.

-Pity your voice, dear, – Father says. Evren lowers her head.

-I’m... I'm not ready yet.

-Your mom says, you didn’t even touch your paint brushes for a long time.

-I don’t feel like painting...

-My dear, why do you treat yourself like that?! – Mother says. The girl stays silent for a while. Then quietly:

-Excuse me, can I go to my room?

-Of course, you can. But–

-Good nights.

She runs to the steps. Albay wakes up and goes after her.

-A long time has passed. I thought it would eventually pass, – Father says.

-She still blames herself...

Mother’s voice trembles and eyes fill with tears.  Father stands up and hugs her.
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A WHITE OWL FLIES OVER the Hope Street. After seeing the black fog on the edge of the street the bird lands on a tree. Spreading its wings, the owl takes the position of attack. But with the sound coming nearby the fog disperses. 
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WATCHING OUTSIDE FROM the window also didn't make Evren feel any better. She sits at her desk. Then she rests her chin on her palm and looks at the picture for a while. This’s the portrait of a ten years old girl. In her room there are many other paintings on various topics like nature, animals, and girl portraits; They go from the bright to dark colors. But she only looked at that picture. 

The girl didn't turn even single light on; Only the moonlight is lighting the room. Evren opens a desk drawer and takes a disk. 

-Still cannot find the power to listen to it, Ila.

The tears fill her eyes. Albay climbs on the girl’s feet. She takes the puppy and pets him.

The girl flinches at the sudden sound. Evren turns and sees the white owl on the window. Albay jumps from the girl's lap and attacks the bird. The owl enters the room and turns into a human. The puppy stops but continues to bark. Evren just stands with wide open eyes and mouth. 

-But how?

-So, you're the owner of that voice.

-You found me by hearing me singing?!

-That's right! Your charming voice brought me here.

-Charming?... You know, my Mother says...

-What?

-If it's our destiny we will meet again.

-I guess, you never imagined it would be that quick and... in this way.

-That is true.

-Me also...

Silver-haired girl illuminates the dark room with her light. Now Evren has a chance to look at this girl better. She notices her clear gray eyes and pale skin. 

-My name is En. 

The girl with twin braids still looks at her with the wonder.

-And what’s your name, Little Lady?

-Evren.

-Nice to meet you, Evren.

At this time Evren shrugs as if she just woke up from the sleep.

-Me too!

The corners of En’s mouth turn up.

-I want you to come with me.

-What?! Where? Why?

-Because it must be so.

-At this hour of the night? Plus, my parents did not allow me to go with people whom I just met! 

-Well, since I'm not a human there's no problem.

-But—

-We don’t have much time, come on!

En drags Evren to the window. 

-I cannot fly by the way!

-No need for it.

Silvery girl jumps outside and turns into a large owl. 

-Jump!

-No! What if I will hurt you.

-Don’t worry, you will not!

-Are you ready, Albay?

The puppy blinks as the sign of the agreement.

-I’m jumping!

Evren lies down on the bird. With one hand she holds the puppy, while with the other holding on to En. The owl rises higher and soars.
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IN EARLY MORNING, WHITE owl lands near the forest entrance.

-Where are we?

-At the entrance of the Great Forest.

Evren and her puppy get off and En returns to her previous form. Till Evren awakes fully, she has a rest. The bushes near to them start to move. Albay leans forward and shows his teeth. Girls stare at the bushes. And a cat pops up.

-Yumosh!

She sits on the feet and pats the cat.

-What are you doing here?

- Is it your cat?

-Our neighbor granny’s cat.

En leans and narrows her eyes.

-So, why are you not with granny but here, kitty?

Yumosh looks at her eyes. Then turns his head to Evren and once again looks at En.

- I see.

En’s expression softens. She steps back. The puppy licks Yumosh. The cat pushes Albay aside with his paw. But the puppy doesn’t stand still, so the cat shows hisses at him.

-Albay, I know you like Yumosh so much, – Evren says, and covered her mouth, – But you don't want to make him angry, do you?

Then her smile fades.

-Granny Ferai was a good person.

-Was?

-She died three months ago...And it is not passed without impact for Yumosh.

- By your tone, I can say it wasn't easy for you, too.

-We made many tea parties together.  – And tears shimmers in her eyes, – Even when she was sick, she continued to tell me her amusing stories.

-Where Yumosh lives now?

-I took him my home, but Yumosh went back. He still stands guard over the house. And doesn't let outsiders even get close to the fence. 

-He managed follow us up here. It seems someone else other than granny has a special place in his heart.

En turns her head and glances at the other girl. Then she walks aside.

-Wait a minute! – Evren stands up, – You still have not explained why you brought me here.

En raises her brows and with sarcastic tone.

-Wow, how impatient Little Lady is! – Then reaches out a hand, – Let’s go.

Evren narrow her eyes and pouts.

-Well, Cold Lady. I see, I cannot get any explanations yet, huh...

Hand in hand they enter in the forest with their little friends.
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-DIDN'T EVREN WAKE UP yet?

-It seems like she was exhausted yesterday. Better going up to check her.

Mother knocks on the door and enters. Not finding her daughter in the room, she looks at the other rooms.

-Honey, you look anxious. Did Evren get sick?

-I looked at all the rooms. She...our daughter is not home! No sound from the puppy, too!

Father's jaw drops, eyes widen.

-It’s not like her. Where she could go without telling us?

-I don’t know! – Mother
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