
The Giant on the Hill 

Somewhere in the Middle Ages lived a tiny peaceful village. Peaceful, except for at 

night, when the townspeople heard the roaring from the giant’s house over the hill. Little 

did they know… It wasn’t a ROAR… it was a SNORE! The townspeople also feared the stench 

of decay, which they imagined came from the remains of the giant’s victims. Little did they 

know… It wasn’t ROTTING BONES… it was his FEET! Finally, when the bunnies in the forest 

started to disappear, the townspeople REALLY feared the beast on the hill. Little did they 

know… Bunnies love to be BRUSHED, and giants love to knit with ANGORA YARN! 

The giant had no idea what the townspeople thought about him.  

One day he decided to go down the hill and see the village. He was so excited to meet 

his neighbors. Just as he was about to invite someone over for tea, he heard a woman 

scream, “MOONNNSTERRRRRR!” The giant was just as terri�ied of monsters as the people 

seemed to be, so when they scattered, he scattered!  

One little boy had curiously watched the giant sprint up the hill. The boy wondered if 

the town had it all wrong. Maybe the giant wasn’t a monster after all? For the next few days, 

the boy sneaked up the hill and watched how the giant spent his time. Turned out that the 

giant wasn’t that much different from the rest of the town. The boy tried to convince the 

town that the giant wasn’t so bad, but no one believed him.  

A month went by, and the boy forgot all about the giant. UNTIL…. A DRAGON came to 

town! House by house, the dragon started to burn down the village. The town needed a 

hero, and the boy knew just where to go to �ind one! He ran to get the giant. 



The giant woke up from his nap as he heard a tiny knock at the door. He opened the 

door to �ind the little boy. “Don’t hurt me!” the giant cried. “I’m not going to hurt you! My 

village is under attack!”  

“My Mama taught me to help those in need,” the giant said. “Let me go get my club.” 

With the boy perched on his shoulder, the giant sprinted down to the village. He set 

the boy down and wasted no time. It only took one SMACK to the dragon’s noggin, and 

BAM! The dragon fell onto its back, all fours in the air, dazed from the hit.  

The townspeople watched the giant defeat the dragon and realized the boy had been 

right all along. They threw a fantastic celebration for their new hero and lived happily ever 

after.  


