



There lived a man who was very poor and could not afford even food. He had a wife and s son. One day they woke up, as usual, to prepare for the chores of the day. The child used to sleep in a basket that was placed on the wall. When the mother was about to get the child out of the basket before preparing breakfast, it was stung by a scorpion. The father had to get hold of the baby who was crying at the top of its lungs as its mother was preparing breakfast. Upon preparing the breakfast, the mother told the husband that the baby was supposed to be taken to the doctor for treatment, but the husband refused by claiming that the doctor cannot treat poor people. The wife insisted that the baby had to be treated or die of poison. The man accepted the pleadings of his wife and took the baby to the doctor. The neighbors and the beggars who used to live in the churchyard followed them to see what the doctor would do about the child who its parents were poor. Upon arriving at the gate of the Doctor's home, the man knocked, and the Doctor's servant came to respond to the knock. The  man told the servant that they wanted to see the Doctor, " We would like to see the Doctor, our son has been stung by a scorpion." The servant closed the door and proceeded to Doctor's house.
 
                 "There is a man at the gate who has a sick," the servant told the Doctor. " Does he have money," the Doctor asked. "I have not asked them about money," he answered. "Please see if they have money, I not a veterinary treat people without pay, " the Doctor said. When the servant asked the man if he had money and said that he had only ten piasters, he told him that the Doctor could not treat the baby despite its condition. The man was very ashamed as people were witnessing this scene. The man decided to go home and look for gold so that he could sell and get money to pay the Doctor. When he went to mine, he was the luckiest man ever since he found the most significant gold. The news of the gold spread in the town like fire on dry grass. The man and his tall, slim, shy wife were the happiest people in the world because they knew that their son would be treated.
              The following day the man and his wife went to sell the gold in the town being accompanied by the neighbors and the beggars. The people wanted to know the price that the gold dealers would offer to the gold of this poor man. " We heard you have the largest gold in the universe," one of the dealers said. The man took the gold and presented it to the dealers. Upon examining the gold, one of the dealers said that the gold of large but of poor quality and they could not buy it unless he sold at a throw-away price. The man cried before the crowd that was not departing to avoid being associated with the humiliated man. The man told the dealers that he would look for another market for his gold. " I will sell my gold in another town that offers a better price," he said. The dealers were not regretting for not buy the gold at a higher price, but it was now very late. The man left with his gold, and upon arriving at home, he dug a hole and buried the gold.
On the same night, a group of young men can pick the gold by force before the man could sell it the following day. The man  
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