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...
