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Once upon a time, there lived a formidable giant, whose strength was unmatched and whose only desire was to slay beasts and kings alike, gathering riches and wealth beyond measure. Over centuries, his riches grew so vast that they no longer fit in his treasury. Gold and jewels filled every room—from the kitchen to the dining hall—forcing the giant to sleep in the stable. Yet, his thirst for gold, diamonds, and precious stones was not diminished or quenched.

One day, two poor beggars arrived, and saw the giant sleeping in the stable. They were puzzled but dared not ask why. Instead, they humbly inquired if he could spare a copper coin. The giant, towering and fierce, rose with eyes blazing like thunderbolts roared, "Leave at once and never return! I earned my wealth through battle, not to squander a single penny of it in idleness."

However, the giant's harsh refusal did not go unnoticed by the forces of Light, who wished for love and kindness to reign. They decided it was time for the greedy giant to learn a valuable lesson.

Soon after, the sky was adorned with strange, glowing clouds that hovered not over the giant's castle but above nearby cities, villages, and even forests. The sight puzzled everyone, as nothing like it had ever occurred. What could it signify?
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Suddenly, a great storm erupted, but this storm was like no other. Instead of rain, golden flakes fell from the sky—not just in color, but real, pure gold. The people hid in their homes, afraid of this bizarre phenomenon, but the gold continued to fall.

When the magical storm subsided, gold covered the streets, squares, and rooftops, dazzling in the sunlight. The initial shock gave way to joyous cries of, "We are rich, very rich!" The people gathered the gold dust, melted it down, and minted gold coins, believing their fortunes would forever change.

The greedy giant watched in anger as his lifetime's work seemed in vain. Now, even beggars were as rich as kings, and he, who had hoarded treasures his whole life, was no wealthier than the poorest peasant in the kingdom.

Furious, he grabbed a large shovel and began to throw his treasure into the street, his face red with rage. When his castle was emptied of every last coin, he left to hunt for his food, grumbling angrily.

Yet, the forces of light had not finished with him yet. Suddenly, all the heavenly gold turned to snow and melted away, leaving everyone as poor as before. But since the giant had thrown his gold into the street, the poor gathered it, and the wealth he had gathered over a lifetime fell into their hands.

When the giant returned and saw that his gold had value again but was now in the hands of the common people, he was filled with despair. At last, he understood that his greed and unwillingness to share had been the cause of his misfortune.
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