
Lu
ci

a 
Em

ili
an

i

Je
rr

y 
th

e 
G

ian
t

Ill
us

tr
at

ed
 b

y 
Ad

ria
no

 J
an

ež
ič





Je
rr

y 
th

e 
G

ian
t

Lu
ci

a 
Em

ili
an

i

Ill
us

tr
at

ed
 b

y 
Ad

ria
no

 J
an

ež
ič

Tr
an

sl
at

ed
 b

y 
Ja

so
n 

Bl
ak

e



TH
E 

N
EW

 Y
EA

R 
W

AS
 A

PP
RO

AC
H

IN
G

. 
JE

RR
Y 

T
HE

 G
IA

NT
’S

 H
O

U
SE

 S
M

EL
T 

O
F 

VA
N

IL
LA

 A
N

D
 C

IN
N

AM
O

N
, 

BE
CA

U
SE

 H
E’

D
 S

PE
N

T 
TH

E 
EN

TI
RE

 A
FT

ER
N

O
O

N
 B

AK
IN

G
 C

O
O

KI
ES

.
“N

EW
 Y

EA
R’

S 
N

O
T 

CO
M

PL
ET

E 
W

IT
H

O
U

T 
A 

CH
RI

ST
M

AS
 T

RE
E,

” 
SA

ID
 J

ER
RY

. 
H

E 
W

EN
T 

TO
 

TH
E 

H
IL

L 
N

EX
T 

TO
 H

IS
 H

O
U

SE
 A

N
D

 D
EC

O
RA

TE
D

 T
H

E 
TA

LL
ES

T 
TR

EE
 W

IT
H

 C
O

O
KI

ES
.

“I
T’

S 
BE

AU
TI

FU
L”

 H
E 

SA
ID

, 
W

IT
H

 A
 N

O
D

. 
“T

H
E 

CO
O

KI
ES

 W
IL

L 
BE

 A
 T

RE
AT

 F
O

R 
H

U
N

G
RY

 
AN

IM
AL

S.
”

Jerry


 
sat

 
himself





 down





 and




 stared





 up
 

at
 

the
 

crescent





 
moon





.

“T
here


’

s 
still


 

something








 missing






,”

 he
 

murmured









. 

“I
t 

would





 be
 

nice


 
if

…
Perhaps







 I
’m

 not


 
the

 
only




 giant



 

in
 the


 

world





. 
Perhaps







th
er

e’
s 

so
m

eb
o

d
y 

o
u

t 
th

er
e 

w
h

o
’s

 j
u

st
 a

s 
a

lo
n

e 
a

n
d

 l
o

n
el

y 
a

s 
I 

a
m

.”



The
 

next


 
day




 		


  
Jerry


 

got


 
into


 a

 canoe





 
and




 

					






  

paddled






 off


 down





 the


 

river



. 



H
e 

paddled






 for




 a
 long





 time


 

before





,
 finally





,

 seeing





 a
 meadow







 blooming








 
with




 flowers





.
 H

e 
stopped





 and




 said



 to


 a

 b
e e

:
“ B

uz
z i

n g
 b

e e
, 

sorry



 

to
 bother





 you




. 
I 

really



 

would





 like


 
to

 find



 out


 

if
 

perhaps






 you




’ve
 

ever


 noticed






 someone







 
on


 the


 

meadow






 who




’s
 similar







 to


 
me

.
”

“I
 haven





’t

. 
A

nd


 there



’

s 
no


 way


 

I 
could




 overlook






 

such


 a
 h

ul
k

,”
 replied





 the


 

be
e.

 “
B

ut
 

I 
promise





 

to
 ask


 my

 
friends





.

 P
erhaps





 they




’ve
 

seen


 somebody








 
like


 

that


.
”

  
  

  
  

  
  

  
  

  
Je

rr
y 

th
a

n
k

ed
 h

im
 a

n
d

 h
ea

d
ed

 f
o

r
th

. 



H
e 

came


 
across





 J

o l
l y

 J
a y

 and



 said




 to


 him


, 
“S

orry



 

to
 bother





 you




, 
but


 

I’d
 

like


 
to

 ask


 if
 

you


've
 

ever


 seen



 anyone





 

in
 the


 

wetlands






 

who



's

 similar






 to


 

m
e.

« 

Jo
ll

y 
Ja

y 
shook




 
his


 head




. 
“I

 haven





’t
. 

B
ut

 
I 

promise





 
to

 ask


 my
 

friends





.
 

Perhaps






 they




’ve
 

seen


 somebody








 
like


 

that


.
”

  
  

  
  

  
  

  
  

 J
er

ry
 t

h
a

n
k

ed
 h

im
 a

n
d

 h
ea

d
ed

 f
o

r
th

. 



Jerry


 
paddled







 off


 into



 an


 unknown










 land





, 
where




 
bread





 grew




 in


 the


 
fields




.
“I

t 
would





 be

 
nice


 

to
 live


 

here


,
” 

he
 

said


. 
“H

ere
 

people



 

certainly






 don




’t
 

go


 hungry






.

 H
e 

met


 some



 

ch
i l

d r
en

 and



 said




, 
“I

’m
 travelling










 the


 
world





 

in
 search





 of

 
somebody







 
who




’s
 similar







 to


 me
.

 M
aybe


 

there


’
s 

one


 
in

 your





 
land




?”

“W
e 

haven





’t
 seen




 one


,
” 

the
 

ch
i l

d r
en

 answered






, 

“B
ut

 
we

 
promise





 

to
 ask


 

our



 friends







.
 M

aybe


 
they


’ve

 
seen


 somebody








 

like


 
that


.

” 

  
  

  
  

  
  

  
  

  
  

Je
rr

y 
th

a
n

k
ed

 t
h

em
 a

n
d

 h
ea

d
ed

 f
o

r
th

.



H
is

 path



 led


 him


 to


 the


 

sea


, 
where




 
he

 
saw


 a

 F
R I

EN
D N

L Y
 W

H A
L E

. 
“Y

ou


 swim



 

far


 and



 side


,

” 
he

 
said


. 

“M
aybe


 

you


’ve
 

seen


 somebody








 
who




’s
 similar







 to


 
me

?
”

The
 

W
H A

L E
 shook





 

his


 head



. 

“A
las

,
 you




’re
 

nothing






 like


 

anybody






 

I’ve
 

ever


 
seen


. 

B
ut

 
I 

promise





 
to

 ask


 my
 

friends





.
 P

erhaps





 they



’ve

 
seen


 somebody








 

like


 
that


.

”

  
  

  
  

  
  

  
  

  
Je

rr
y 

th
a

n
k

ed
 h

im
 a

n
d

 h
ea

d
ed

 f
o

r
th

. 



Then


, 
tired




 from





 his


 long





 journey








, 
Jerry


 

came


 
to

 a
 dry


 

land



 and




 met


 
B U

NN
Y .

 A
nd


 he

 
said


, 

“I
’m

 travelling









 the


 

world





 in


 search





 of
 

somebody






 

who



’s

 similar






 to


 me

.
 I

s 
there


 

anybody






 

like


 
that


 

in
 your





 land





?”

 

The
 

B U
NN

Y 
shook




 
his


 head




 timidly





. 
“N

o
, 

I 
don




’t
 think




 
so

. 
B

ut
 

I 
promise





 

to
 

ask


 my
 

friends





.
 P

erhaps





 they



’ve

 
seen


 somebody








 

like


 
that


.

” 

  
  

  
  

  
  

Je
rr

y 
th

a
n

k
ed

 h
im

 a
n

d
 h

ea
d

ed
 f

o
r

th
.



D
ay

 
turned





 to


 night




,
 and




 night



 

to
 day


,

 again





 and



 again





. 

H
e 

came


 
to

 a
 

strange






 

land



, 

where



 

he
 

met


 D
I N

OS
A U

R .
»G

r
ee

ti
n

g
s,

 D
I N

OS
A U

R .
 I

'd
 like


 

to
 ask


 you




 something









: 

is
 there




 
anybody







 
living





 in


 your





 land





 that




 
looks




 
similar







 to


 me
?

”

The
 

friendly






 D

I N
OS

A U
R  

replied





:
“D

espite



 my

 
many




 
years




 
on


 this




 earth





, 
I’ve

 
never




 seen



 anybody







 
like


 

that


.
  

B
ut

 
I 

promise





 
to

 ask


 my
 

friends





.
 P

erhaps





 they



 have




.”
 

  
  

  
  

  
  

  
  

  
Je

rr
y 

th
a

n
k

ed
 h

im
 a

n
d

 h
ea

d
ed

 f
o

r
th

.



H
e 

didn



’t

 despair





. 
A

fter


 walking






 for




 a
 few


 days




, 
he

 
said


 to


 some




 
ST

O R
KS

:
“Y

o
u

 f
ly

 a
cr

o
ss

 h
a

lf
 t

h
e 

w
o

r
ld

 –
 s

u
r

el
y 

yo
u

’v
e 

se
en

 s
o

m
eb

o
d

y 
w

h
o

 
looks




 
like


 

me
?

”

“W
e 

have



 indeed







 seen



 much




 of
 

the
 

world





, 
but


 

never



 anybody







 
who




 looks





 
like


 

you


. 
B

ut
 

we
 

promise





 
to

 ask


 our



 friends







.
 P

erhaps





 they



 have




.”
 

replied





 the


 
ST

O R
KS

.

  
  

  
  

  
  

  
  

  
Je

rr
y 

th
a

n
k

ed
 t

h
em

 a
n

d
 h

ea
d

ed
 f

o
r

th
.



Tired



, 

he
 

took


 
a

 seat


 
on


 a

 hill


.
 H

e 
stared





 off


 into




 space



 for




 a
 long





 

time


,
 then




 comforted









 himself





: 

H
e 

decided





 just



 to


 go


 home




.
 

 “W
el

l,
 I

 g
u

es
s 

I’m
 u

n
iq

u
e.

 T
h

e 
o

n
ly

 g
ia

n
t

 i
n

 t
h

e 
w

h
o

le
, 

w
id

e 
w

o
r

ld
.”



N
ews

 
about





 

the
 

giant



’

s 
travels





 had




 spread





 to


 every



 

corner





 of
 

the
 

world





. 
   

  
  

W
hen


 he

 
got


 

home



 

there


 
was


 

a
 surprise







 
waiting







 for



 him


.

  
  

  
  

  
 S

ix
 giants




 
who




 were


 
just


 as

 
lonely




 
as

 
Jerry




 
had




 come



 

for


 a
 visit




.
 



W
hat


’

s 
more




,
 J

erry


 fell


 
in

 love



 with




 another






 giant




, 

and



 they




 lived



 happily





 

ever


 after



.

          
          

          
          

          
       

Th
ey

 w
er

e 
h

a
pp

y 
a

n
d

 h
a

d
 p

le
n

ty
 o

f 
ch

il
d

r
en

,





Jerry the G
iant had baked som

e cookies and decorated the Christm
as 

tree. H
e soon realized that the tree w

ould be m
ore beautiful and the cook-

ies w
ould be m

uch sw
eeter if only he had som

ebody to share it all w
ith.

Jerry decided to set out to see if there w
as anyone else like him

 in the 
w

orld.
But unfortunately no one he asked had ever seen a giant, though they all 
prom

ised to ask their friends.
Jerry the G

iant resigned him
self to the fact that he w

ould spend N
ew

 
Year’s alone, and he headed hom

e.
W

hen he got there, how
ever,

                     there w
as a big surprise w

aiting for him
!


