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Once upon a time, in a faraway town, lived a boy named Frank. He had a sister called Emma and a brother Jack. Emma was nine, Jack eleven and Frank was seven year old. They did not always get along but things were still good in their home.
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They had a mother called Carol. She was forty four. Their father Paul was fifty four but he did not look old at all. He was rich and powerful. He owned a newspaper that was brave and bold. But everybody in the neighbourhood believed that he was just an ordinary news reporter. In fact, he was almost a media mogul.
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Maybe that was the reason why they had a huge house with forty one bedrooms. Or was it? Because Carol told everybody that she had inherited this extra-large house from her father. Did she? Really?  Nobody knew the truth. Thus, nothing was able to stop the rumours. 
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Frank had never wondered why they had such a gigantic house. He was born into it. He was only curious about those two locked rooms. Rumour had it that those two rooms were made of gold. One belonged to his father, the other to his mother. None of the kids was allowed to enter. And that drove Frank crazier and crazier as he grew older. He wanted to see those rooms. But even the cleaners were not allowed to walk in or touch the golden doors. How was he going to manage to get in, he wondered. 
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“You cannot walk out of those rooms once you are in,” he heard his mum telling to the cleaner ladies, once. 

“What do you mean?” asked the youngest one amongst them. Carol laughed. That was not a good laugh, it was a nasty one.
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“Tell her what I mean,” said Carol to the older cleaner lady. They, too, laughed, not out of joy but fear.

“Is my mum a horrible person?” Frank wondered. He wanted to test her immediately. He pretended to faint right there and then. He screamed as he threw himself onto the floor, of course. 
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Carol ran in panic and kneeled down in front of her son. 

“What is wrong Frank?” she shouted out loud. Frank didn’t reply. She checked his airway, he was breathing okay. She checked is pulse, it was beating okay, thank God! She lifted him up and took him to the nearest room. He put Frank on the bed and sat next to him. He slowly opened his eyes. 
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“What happened son?” Carol asked.

“Oh, mummy, mummy!” Frank cried and sat up. 

“What is the matter Frank?” Carol cried this time. 

“Mummy, I saw a man, a gigantic, horrible looking man,” said Frank.

“A gigantic man, horrible looking man?” she asked. 
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“Yes mum, he came out of that room,” Frank said, his eyes wide open.

“What room?” Carol asked, a mad look in her eyes.

“You know the room, the room we are not allowed to-

“When?” Carol asked, she immediately stood up. 

“Just before I collapsed, I guess,” said Frank. 

“Where did he go, did you see where he went son?” asked Carol. Frank did not believe how easily he made his mother believe. 

“Yes,” said Frank.

“Where did he go, Frank? Tell me where?” Carol panicked more and more.
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“I think he went back to the room, mum!” he replied.

“Oh my God! A gigantic, a horrible looking man went to the room, is that it?” she asked.

“Yes, mum,” said Frank.  Are you not going to call the police?” 

“No! I cannot!” said Carol.

“Why?” asked Frank.

Because none of police officers is as big as that man, they cannot catch him or kill him, can they?” she asked.

“No, but they have guns, I mean the police men,” said Frank. 
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“Are you sure, you saw such a man Frank?” asked Carol.

“I am...I am sure I saw such a man,” replied Frank. He tried hard no to blink at all when he said that. And that made him look a little strange. Carol knew that something was not right. She had caught Frank’s lies before. He was also the most curious person in the entire household.

“Do you want some soup?” she asked.
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“Can’t we just go into the room and see where the giant man hides, mum?” asked Frank.

“I wonder how he hides, if he is really that giant?” asked Carol. 

“Hmmm, maybe he is able to become as small as normal humans whenever and however he wants to mum,” answered Frank. “Let’s go and check mum, please!” 

“No, I will let your dad do that when he comes home,” said Carol. That was quite unusual for a woman like Carol to say. Frank got confused. His friends’ mothers would get panicked if they heard anything like that. Why was his mother so calm, he wondered. 
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“What if he comes down and eats us all until dad comes home, mum?” he asked this time, trying to scare his mum even more. 

“No, he won’t!” said Carol and stood up.  “Go to your room now,” said she, in a stern tone. Frank knew that he was not supposed to nor was he allowed to say one more word. He stood
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