
O nce upon a time… the-
re lived a giant who had 
quarrelled with a very 

greedy wizard over sharing a tre-
asure. After the quarrel, the gi-
ant said menacingly to the wi-
zard: “I could crush you under my 
thumb if I wanted to! Now, get out 
of my sight!” The wizard hurried 
away, but from a safe distance, he 
hurled his terrible revenge. “Ab-
racadabra! Here I cast this spell! 
May the son, your wife will short-
ly give you, never grow any taller 
than my own thumb!” After Tom 
Thumb was born, his parents 
were at their wits’ end. They could 
never find him, for they could ba-
rely see him. They had to speak in 
whispers for fear of deafening the 
little boy. Tom Thumb preferred 
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