The Golden Dragon

Once upon a time, in a faraway country between two blue rivers, lived A golden dragon called Goldy.
He liked people and was eager to help them.

But everyone was terribly afraid of him.

During the day he slept in the bowels of the earth below the old town and waited for nightfall.

At night he went into town, walked and collected valuables and coins that had clumsy people lost.

He was modest and did not need money.

His old punctured pot become too small for all the treasure he had collected.
He dreamed about whom he could help, whom to give money?

Trifty Goldy needed advice and help.

He remembered his friend lady dragon in Poland and sent her a letter...

Dear Barbara,

I'm writing to you, because I need your advice.

For a long time I have been collecting valuables, that I've found on a street. I don't need them, therefore I don't know, what I should do with them. Maybe you have got some idea, who can I help? Maybe I should create treasure house and multiply money? I've heard, that you know in Portugal a very famous  fairy, who has got a magic well, which makes  dreams come true. If so, maybe it could multiply my valuables? And then we could share it with poor people. I think, you can help me. Can we meet soon or maybe you could send me a message? Maybe this could solve my problem.
Trusting in your good heart, I finish my letter now,
Your good friend,

Goldy

