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In  a  quiet  Kazakh  boarding  school  during

the lean post-war years, children who lost their

fathers  dream every night  of  a  simple slice of

warm, fragrant bread.
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Young  Altai  always  volunteers  for  kitchen

duty eagerly,  using his quick hands to secretly

slip small pieces of black bread into his satchel.
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Under  the  watchful  eye  of  the  supervisor

lady, Altai pops a piece of bread into his mouth

and  keeps  a  completely  innocent  expression

despite her suspicious glance.
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When  night  falls  over  the  cold  dormitory

and the hungry boys drift to sleep, Altai pulls his

heavy blanket over his head to eat his hidden

bread in the dark.
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Suddenly, his roommate Sattigul notices the

dark  rustling and shouts  loudly  into  the  quiet

room that Altai is eating bread, instantly waking

everyone up.
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Sattigul  pulls  away  the  blanket,  leaving  a

startled  Altai  standing  like  a  trapped  wolf,

caught  red-handed  with  his  secret  stash  of

bread.
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Feeling  guilty  for  keeping  the  food  to

himself,  Altai  softly  offers  a  slice  of  bread  to

Sattigul  and hands out dry talkan and kurt  to

the rest of the hungry boys.
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The  cold  dormitory  instantly  fills  with

radiant  warmth  and  gentle  laughter  as  the

children sit together under the soft moonlight,

happily sharing every single crumb.
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That  night,  the  boys  fall  into  a  magical

dream  where  their  kindly  supervisor  uncle

dresses up as Father Frost, hanging big, golden

loaves of bread from a glowing holiday tree.

Generated By www.genstory.app

https://www.genstory.app/


Акмарал Канатова

10

Though decades have passed, the memory

of the dark boarding school bread reminds us all

to honor every crumb and cherish the true gift

of sharing.
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