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In  a  cozy,  snow-dusted  village  nestled

among  rolling  hills,  a  brand-new  snowman

stood tall. With a carrot nose, coal eyes, and a

wide,  friendly  smile,  he  seemed  to  have  just

burst  into life  from the fresh winter  snow.  His

vibrant  blue  hat,  adorned  with  a  golden

shanyrak, sat jauntily on his head, and a warm

red scarf was wrapped around his snowy neck.
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Soon, a group of cheerful Kazakh children,

bundled  in  colorful  national  vests,  discovered

the new frosty friend. Their eyes sparkled with

wonder  and  excitement  as  they  gathered

around,  eager  to  say  hello  to  the  magnificent

snowman.  Аққала,  feeling  a  warm glow in  his

snowy chest, waved a twig arm.
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Laughter filled the crisp air as Аққала joined

the children in a joyful  game of 'Ak serek-Kök

serek'. The children linked hands and ran, while

Аққала,  with  his  sturdy  snow  body,  cheered

them on with enthusiastic arm gestures, his scarf

fluttering  playfully  in  the  breeze.  It  was  a

wonderful game of strength and friendship.
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As twilight painted the sky in soft hues of

blue and purple, Аққала stood quietly, gazing up

at the first twinkling stars. Each tiny light in the

vast expanse above seemed to whisper ancient

secrets and dreams. He pondered the wonders

of  the  universe,  a  peaceful  smile  gracing  his

snowy face.
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Suddenly,  a  gentle  shimmer  began  to

emanate  from  Аққала’s  shanyrak-adorned  hat.

The  golden  ornaments  pulsed  with  a  warm,

magical  light,  casting a  soft,  ethereal  glow on

the snow around him. It was as if the hat itself

held  a  piece  of  the  starlight  he  had  been

admiring.
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The next morning, Аққала, feeling a special

warmth  inside,  symbolically  shared  a  cup  of

steaming hot tea with his feathered friends. Tiny,

colorful birds perched on his twig arms and hat,

chirping happily as a little cloud of 'steam' rose

from  a  symbolic  teacup  he  held.  It  was  a

moment of quiet generosity and warmth.
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The children, sensing Аққала's special glow,

rushed to him, enveloping their frosty friend in a

big,  heartfelt  group  hug.  Their  warmth  and

affection melted a tiny bit of snow off his chest,

but  filled  his  heart  with  immense  joy.  Аққала

beamed, feeling truly loved.
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One  magical  night,  the  sky  above  Аққала

erupted  in  a  breathtaking  display  of  the

Northern Lights. Swirling ribbons of green, pink,

and blue  danced across  the  heavens,  painting

the snowy landscape with vibrant, ever-changing

hues. Аққала stood mesmerized, bathed in the

celestial  glow,  a  silent  guardian under nature's

grand spectacle.
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As  winter  deepened,  Аққала  remained,  a

steadfast  and  joyful  guardian  of  the  snowy

forest. He watched over the sleeping trees and

the playful  animals,  his  hat  glowing softly,  his

smile  a  constant  beacon  of  friendship  and

warmth.  He  was  the  heart  of  the  winter

wonderland, forever smiling.
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