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	Can had just started the 6th grade. He had met his new teachers on his first day and was heading back home full of joy after school. However, as he pushed through the slightly ajar front door, he first heard the sound of someone yelling, and then ducked quickly upon noticing a flying object. A slipper whizzed right past his head. He smiled;

	— "Grandpa is yelling, which means my uncle must have arrived."

	He entered the house cheerfully.

	His grandfather, Mr. Asım, was still shouting.

	— "You good-for-nothing! You got fired again, didn't you?"

	Aslan replied;

	— "No, Dad. What do you mean 'fired'? I just missed you guys, so I came over."

	— "Get over here, I'm going to wring your neck!"

	— "Hold on, Dad, don't hit me! Look, I'm a grown man now, does it suit you to beat me? Sis, tell him something!"

	Ms. Cemile said, "I'm not getting involved at all. Whenever I defended you in the past, you always ended up embarrassing me."

	— "What are you talking about, sis? There's no such thing."

	— "Didn't you get fired from every single job you've had?"

	— "Nah, sis, I didn't get fired. The jobs just weren't a good fit for me, so I resigned."

	— "I guess they just haven't invented a job that suits you yet, have they?"

	— "I'm sure there's one out there! A desk job, very little work, and a fat paycheck. Surely there must be a job where I don't have to wake up before noon. Hey, Dad, relax, I was just joking—stop hitting me, man... Sis, say something to my dad!"

	— "Fine, I will. Dad, this guy's name might be Lion, but he's nothing but a scaredy-cat—show him no mercy... I’ll go check on the kids. Aslan, come join us when you're done taking your beating. Can is here, and Ayşegül will be home shortly."

	— "Oh! Can is here! What's up, nephew? Hey... psst... what are you laughing at? I'll give you a good thrashing!"

	— "Uncle, you gotta escape from Grandpa's hands first, then you can try to catch me. Duck, duck!..."

	— "Ouch! My head! Sis, seriously, buy some softer slippers for this house, will you... Ah, my dad finally got tired and sat down. Hold still, Daddy, let me kiss your hand."

	— "Get out of my sight! Tell me right now: did you get fired from this job, too?"

	— "No, Dad, man, it's like... We parted ways."

	Mr. Asım sighed, "Ugggh... Oh, Lord." and collapsed into his armchair.

	— "Alright, Daddy, you get some rest, I'm going to hang out with my nephews."

	He walked over to Can, "What's up, champ? How's school?"

	— "Come on, Uncle, can you just not ask me that for once?"

	— "What's your problem, kid? Am I supposed to ask your permission before I ask you a question?"

	— "Don't be mad, Uncle, but it's the very first day of school. You just don't ask that on the very first day."

	— "Oh... hmm. I know that, buddy. You... started the 7th grade, right?"

	Can grinned, "Wow, you got really close this time, Uncle. I started the 6th grade."

	— "Listen heeeere, I'll unleash all my karate moves on you, you little punk! Are you making fun of me?"

	— "No, Uncle, of course not. Besides, since I love you, I should warn you: when my dad gets home tonight, he won't be too happy to find out you beat me up."

	— "Oho, a threat, huh!"

	— "No, dear Uncle, I'm just telling you this because I love you. Imagine, what would I ever do if my mom, grandpa, or dad ended up killing you?"

	Aslan lovingly patted Can's hair.

	— "Aww, so you'd be sad if something happened to your uncle, huh?"

	— "Of course, dear Uncle. Besides, Grandpa always points to you as an example for us."

	— "Oh, my dear dad... He acts so tough around me, but talks so wonderfully behind my back, huh..."

	— "I wouldn't exactly call it 'talking wonderfully'... He says, 'Make sure you study hard so you don't end up a good-for-nothing loser like your uncle.'"

	His uncle couldn't catch Can, who slipped away from under his hand laughing.

	— "Come here, you little rascal."

	Can called out from a safe distance; "Dear Uncle, if something happens to you, who will tell us all those funny stories of yours?"

	— "Alright, I'm not going to tell you anything tonight. Only for Ayşegül."

	— "Don't forget my dad, too. After listening to your adventures from us all the time, he got used to it. He said, 'When your uncle comes over, have him tell me, too.'"

	— "So you guys made fun of me while I was gone, huh. Just wait until your brother-in-law gets here, I'll ask him about this."
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