
    
       
       In a very beautiful town filled with grass and greenery, there were buildings of elegant and magnificent designs, built from gray stone and arranged at a distance from one another, surrounding a splendid and beautiful garden. The garden contained shining patterns of flowers and tall, swaying grasses. During the day, the sun appeared with its enchanting radiance and refreshing warmth, while at night the full moon shone brightly, casting the shadows of the buildings and trees in a breathtaking and astonishing way.
    

    
        Seeing this town brought a feeling of safety and a desire to lie down upon the grass, stretching out comfortably beneath the glowing moonlight and enjoying the refreshing night breeze. If a person were to see it, they would wish to remain there forever, never leaving it, spending their entire life in that place, content and joyful, with no desire to go anywhere else, preferring life within it above all other treasures of existence.
    

    
        In this town lived creatures unlike humans, different from the beings that inhabit our world. These creatures resembled butterflies in some ways, as they possessed wings and could fly, yet       they differed from butterflies because their wings were small compared to those of butterflies. They had heads with small faces that were red on one side and took a geometric shape, surrounded by something resembling smooth, yellow fur, arranged in a beautiful and orderly form. From the tops of their heads extended two large pointed ears, shaped like angles at their ends.
    

    
        These creatures were like angels in their purity and serenity. Their individuals loved one another, cooperated, worked together, played, laughed, and spent their time together in pure affection and genuine joy. There was no hatred here, no malice, no evil, and no harm. Life here was entirely filled with goodness and peace.
    

    
        Two of these creatures were spending their time together, playing and picking flowers. They went to a place where families of frogs lived. They began playing with the frogs: one of them would pick up a frog, wave it around, place it on his arm, and then return it to its place. The frog would simply continue on as it had been before.
    

    
        After they grew tired of the frogs, they went to a pond and began swimming. They would descend from the air into the water, dive deep beneath the surface, then return upward after water entered their noses. They repeated this many times in search of amusement until they became bored with the pond and left.
    

    
        Instead, they went to a gigantic, ancient tree that had stood in its place for a very long time. This tree had existed there for many generations, having grown and flourished within this imaginary town since ancient times. Inside this tree were burrows where families of squirrels lived, constantly entering and leaving. The two creatures spent their time playing around the tree, watching the squirrels, and trying to put their hands into the burrows to catch the squirrels and play with them, but they were unable to reach the deeper parts of the burrows.
    

    
        I should mention that their play with the animals was harmless and caused them no injury. As I said before, life here was free from evil and harm, and the hearts of these creatures were pure and innocent, without any wickedness or evil.
    

    
        After night fell, the creatures returned to their rooms inside the building designated for their residence, in order to take a light rest until morning, when they would awaken to another day, another joy, and another life. They had already relaxed and enjoyed themselves enough beneath the glow of the radiant moon, spending a calm and happy evening on that cold night, their hearts filled with warmth, affection, and closeness, and their souls pure and cheerful in this quiet, peaceful, and contented imaginary town.
    

    
        The next day, after they awoke to a warm morning and a shining sun, some of the individuals went to work, some gathered to exchange conversations, some went for walks, and some went to the pond to swim. Meanwhile, the two small ones who had been playing the day before, whose names were 
      Nisa
       and 
      Broshad
      , went to a distant place and arrived at the entrance of a cave near a wall.
    

    
        Broshad said:
    

    
        “Look, Nisa, what might we find inside this cave?”
    

    
        Nisa replied:
    

    
        “Let us enter and see.”
    

    
        They entered, and after a short while they found themselves in a dark place, carefully constructed.
    

    
        He said:
    

    
        “These walls are smooth. Perhaps this tunnel was once used for diplomatic affairs long ago…”
    

    
        “Or perhaps it was a place for living, recreation, resting, or tourism.”
    

    
        “It appears to belong to an ancient civilization, for it was not formed randomly with such precision.”
    

    
        She touched one of the walls with her hand and noticed that it left traces of dust, and that it was not polished enough to leave her hand clean. She said:
    

    
        “We should head in another direction to find an exit. Perhaps we will discover something new, or even another city.”
    

    
        “A good idea. Let us search for another way out.”
    

    
        They continued searching until they found a place filled with light. When they reached it, they found themselves outside, emerging into a green garden that resembled their homeland to some extent. However, this garden ended at an edge overlooking an endless sky stretching as far as the eye could see, with a few pink-colored clouds floating within it.
    

    
        They looked downward but could not find an end. They looked forward and saw some pink clouds.
    

    
        They exchanged a glance that revealed their astonishment, and spent some time playing in that garden near the edge. There was no danger of falling into space because they were capable of flying.
    

    
        In another world, far away from this one by hundreds of miles through space, there was a filthy and wicked town. Everything there was chaotic and dirty. The creatures living there were evil and ugly, their hearts filled with hatred. Arguments and fights were common among them.
    

    
        The creatures there had animal-like forms: some resembled pigs, some cows, some dogs, some hyenas, and some were dragons of different colors, except for purple. These dragons were among the strongest creatures and beings in that world. They were capable of breathing fire and possessed small wings that allowed them to fly, just as dragons are known to do.
    

    
        Among these dragons there was a red dragon named 
      Kalbach
      , who slept peacefully in a certain  place. Around him, everything was full of noise and chaos, yet he slept calmly despite it all.
    

    
        Nearby, there were pigs that were perhaps fighting, throwing objects at one another and creating loud disturbances. In another place, there were mouse-like creatures eating a dead animal, one of the naturally existing animals in the town, in a scene that inspired disgust and repulsion.
    

    
        In short, this was a chaotic, hideous, unpleasant, and disgusting place, one that caused anyone who looked upon it to wish to stay away from it forever.
    

    
        In a large palace in this town, there was a luxurious leader sitting on a throne, surrounded by many servants. He had the form of a pig and was extremely fat because of the luxurious life he lived. He spent his life eating and giving orders. He was incredibly greedy, deeply attached to obtaining things, and always wanted to possess everything for himself.
    

    
        This pig — unusually enough — was the leader of this town, even over the dragons. His name was 
      Brizal
      , and he was a cunning, wicked, greedy creature who loved luxury and extravagance.
    

    
        One day, he was sitting on his throne and called:
    

    
        “Kerber… Kerber…”
    

    
        Two pigs from the kitchen rushed forward noisily after they had dropped a pot and spilled the ingredients inside it.
    

    
        One of them said:
    

    
        “Did you call Kerber or Kathber?”
    

    
        He replied:
    

    
        “I called Kerber, you fool. What is this noise you have caused?”
    

    
        The pig said:
    

    
        “I am sorry, my lord. We were frightened by your call, so we hurried to answer you. Because we rushed so quickly to reach you, we dropped what we were preparing and spilled it.”
    

    
        He shouted at them with all his strength, spraying drops of saliva as he spoke:
    

    
        “You spilled it! You must prepare it again, and you will also be punished for this. Anyway, that is not why I summoned you. I will postpone your punishment until later. But now, go and bring me Kalbach. You will find him in the northern part of the area. He has become accustomed to sleeping   on a carpet in the middle of a room full of noise and commotion. I do not know how!”
    

    
        The pig asked:
    

    
        “Why do you want Kalbach? There are other dragons besides him, and all of them are ready to serve you. There are other creatures too…”
    

    
        Brizal interrupted him, shouting angrily:
    

    
        “Bring me Kalbach, you idiot, without arguing.”
    

    
        And so Kerber, the small pig, went searching for Kalbach the dragon. As he had been told, he found him in a noisy building in the northern part of the region, sleeping peacefully on a carpet amid chaos and loud sounds.
    

    
        He tried to wake him, but Kalbach did not awaken. He went outside, picked up a small stone, and threw it at him, but even then he did not wake up.
    

    
        Kerber thought to himself:
    

    
        “What is this? Is this creature made entirely of laziness? Wake up, you stupid lazy one… Wake up… Hey… wake up…”
    

    
        He went outside again and returned, throwing a second stone, then a third, then a fourth. Finally, Kalbach opened his eyelids and woke up. He slowly raised his head with heaviness and laziness, looking at him with a sleepy, dull, and lifeless gaze.
    

    
        Kerber the pig said:
    

    
        “What is this, you sluggish fool?! Is all this sleep? Is this all this laziness? And how do you sleep peacefully in the middle of all this noise and chaos?!”
    

    
        Kalbach said:
    

    
        “What do you want?”
    

    
        “Leader Brizal has summoned you.”
    

    
        “What does he want?”
    

    
        “I do not know. He did not allow me to argue. All I know is that he wants you to come and perform some service for him.”
    

    
        Annoyed and displeased, Kalbach stood up reluctantly and said to himself:
    

    
        “What does this cursed pig want? Why is he summoning me?”
    

    
        They both left the building together. Kalbach carried Kerber on his back and flew with him until they reached the palace of Leader Brizal.
    

    
        When they entered, Brizal was sitting on his throne, holding a piece of cooked chicken thigh and biting into it from a plate of food placed on a nearby table.
    

    
        He said to him while continuing to eat:
    

    
        “Listen… I want you to carry out a mission.”
    

    
        “What kind of mission is that?”
    

    
        “It is a mission that will bring us a great deal of money.”
    

    
        “Yes, fine. What is it? Tell me quickly.”
    

    
        “Wait, I’ll tell you… but before that…”
    

    
        Here he turned toward Kerber and shouted at him:
    

    
        “Go. You go and work in the kitchen.”
    

    
        After Kerber left, Kalbach said to Calbach:
    

    
        “Now I will tell you the mission.”
    

    
        “Yes, go ahead. You woke me from my sleep and brought me from a distant place; I hope the reward is worth it.”
    

    
        He took a bite from the piece of chicken and said to him:
    

    
        “It is a mission that will impress you, and I will give you a share of the profits.”
    

    
        He continued:
    

    
        “There is a town hundreds of miles away through space from here. Gentle creatures, similar to butterflies, live there. This town is a safe and peaceful place; it is called the Town of Peace.
    

    
        The important thing is that if we turn those creatures into crystal statues, we can sell them in the precious materials market for thousands of krins.
    

    
        To transform them into crystal statues, you must cast the magic spell that I will give you. When you cast the spell on them, it will freeze them. After they spend several days frozen under their sun’s light, they will die and turn into crystal. Then we will take them and sell them.”
    

    
        “How much will you give me from all of this?”
    

    
        “I will give you what will satisfy you. We will sell them for a great amount of money, enough to make all of us rich.”
    

    
        It seemed that he understood. Then Brisal handed him a magical sphere and said:
    

    
        “Carry this carefully, and do not release it on yourself. When you reach their world, release it on them. It will explode and hit them, turning them into frozen crystal statues. They will remain alive inside the crystal, but they will gradually die after a few days and completely transform into crystal statues.
    

    
        So release it and return here, and afterward we will take them.”
    

    
        He carried the sphere and flew cautiously through space, afraid that it might explode and freeze him as well. He continued flying until he reached the intended world.
    

    
        He approached from behind the building where they lived and looked down at them from its roof. They were busy with their daily activities—playing, working, and other things.
    

    
        Suddenly, one of them noticed him standing above the building where they lived. His   appearance frightened them, causing fear in their hearts. They stopped and stared at him from below.
    

    
        Then he raised the sphere into the air and threw it toward them. When it reached the ground, it exploded and struck them all, instantly turning them into crystal statues.
    

    
        However, they were still alive inside a layer of crystal, frozen and unable to move. The effect would gradually spread through their bodies, eventually turning them completely into crystal.
    

    
        Then Kalbach flew away from the world, escaped, and returned to his own world.
    

    
        At that time, the two children whom we met at the beginning, and whose play and amusement we had followed, were still on the balcony overlooking the endless space. They were still there, playing and looking toward the horizon of the universe.
    

    
        When they became tired of playing, they decided to return from where they had come. They passed through the cave again, with its walls that had filled them with curiosity and confusion. They exited the cave through the same gate they had entered from and continued until they returned to their homeland.
    

    
        There, they were shocked by what they saw concerning their fellow inhabitants. They became confused and worried.
    

    
        “What happened to our friends? Why are they all frozen? What happened to them? What caused this?”
    

    
        After spending some time examining the situation and trying to discover the cause, they could find nothing except to return home without knowing the reason behind the disaster.
    

    
        There they found Koner, who was old and sick and had remained in the house instead of going out with his companions. Therefore, the disaster had not affected him.
    

    
        They found him lying on his bed, approached him
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