True friendship never dies

| was born in the countryside and then had to move to the city. Life in the
country was really boring. | hated it and that's why | felt fortunate with this move.
There, | was like those elderly people who sit in the street and watch people

pass by in the square - it was the only hobby | had.

In my life, | have seen many people. However, there is only one person |
really remember. This boy visited me everyday. He told me what he had done at
school. He read me many books. Every time he got a new toy, he showed it to

me. It seemed like he had no friends and he wanted me to be his friend.

As time passed, he gradually stopped showing up in the square. More than
20 years have passed since then and | still think about him sometimes,

wondering how he’s doing.

One day, | was enjoying a lovely spring day, watching people walk through
the square. The flowers had just begun to bloom after a long winter, and the sun
was shining. Suddenly, a man approached me with a chainsaw and | lost

consciousness.

I don't know how much time passed since then but | woke up in a house. |
didn't understand anything until | saw a person. It was the boy from the square!

He looked older and he was much taller than | had expected.

He calmly told me that the square no longer existed. Unfortunately, the city
decided to build some apartments because the population was increasing.
There was no more space. Then he said that he had purchased me from the
city hall and turned me into a table so we could always be together and could

tell me more about his life. Finally | found the person who had made me so

happy!

True friendship never dies.
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