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There lived a great poet called Magh, who was very
well known for his work. Over the years, he became
a rich man. As he was kind and generous, he used to

share his resources.




After a while, he ran out of money and became
quite poor. He had no more money to share. Often
he had to turn down needy people and that made
him sad. ' .




One day, the king called him to his court, and Magh
recited a wonderful poem. The king was very

pleased and gave him a huge reward. Magh was now
happy with joy in/his heart, and he returned home.




On the way, he met a needy person and gave him
some of the money he had just earned. Then, he
met more needy people and gave them all some of
the money. Soon he was left with nothing. Yet Magh
was happy that he could share his fortune.
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