
A Bulb's Burden 

In the heart of the Dutch Golden Age, amidst the grandeur of Amsterdam and the vibrant fields 
of Haarlem, a peculiar battle raged. It wasn't one fought with swords or muskets but with wits, 
foresight, and a deep understanding of financial markets. The enemy? The Financial Beasts, 
these are monstrous creatures born from greed, ignorance, and the intoxicating allure of wealth. 

Alexander, a young man with a sharp mind and a heart of gold, was their sworn adversary. He 
possessed a unique ability: financial foresight. He could see the future of the market, its peaks 
and its inevitable crashes. This gift had been bestowed upon him by a wise old and mystic 
oracle, who had recognized Alexander's potential and mentored him in the ways of commerce 
and divination. 

The oracle, a revered figure in the city, had lived a solitary life in a secluded tower, surrounded 
by ancient tomes and cryptic symbols. She had sensed a special quality in Alexander, a purity of 
heart and a keen intellect. She had chosen him as her apprentice, teaching him the secrets of 
the universe and the hidden forces that shaped the world. 

Under the oracle's guidance, Alexander had learned to tap into the cosmic currents of energy 
that flowed through everything. He had developed the ability to see beyond the veil of time, to 
glimpse the future and understand the underlying patterns that governed human behavior. 

As the tulip mania began to grip the nation, Alexander saw the impending doom. The prices, 
driven by irrational exuberance and speculation, were reaching unsustainable heights. The 
Financial Beasts were feasting, growing stronger with every inflated tulip bulb. 

Alexander knew he had to act. He couldn't let the beasts devour the people of the Netherlands. 
He began a covert operation, using his wealth and influence to buy up as many tulip bulbs as he 
could. His goal was to absorb the market's excess, to prevent the inevitable crash from 
decimating the nation's economy. 

But the Financial Beasts were cunning. They saw Alexander's actions as a threat and rallied 
against him. They spread rumors about his motives, painting him as a villain manipulating the 
market for his own gain. Many people blinded by greed believed the lies and continued to invest 
heavily in tulips. 

Alexander was undeterred. He believed that he could save the people from the impending 
disaster. He began to confront the Financial Beasts directly, exposing their lies and schemes. 
He warned the people of the dangers of the tulip mania, but unfortunately, his words fell on deaf 
ears. 

One day, Alexander found himself face-to-face with a man named Thomas, a once-respected 
community member now twisted by the insidious influence of a malevolent Financial Spirit. This 
spirit had been preying on the town's most vulnerable, whispering promises of wealth and 
security, only to lead them down a path of financial ruin. Alexander, recognizing the signs of 
possession, approached Thomas, his voice firm yet compassionate. 

 Alexander began, "Thomas, I know you're not yourself. There's a darkness clouding your 



judgment, leading you to harm those you once cared for." 

Thomas's eyes narrowed a flicker of the spirit's malevolence momentarily breaking through his 
usual genial facade, he retorted, "I don't know what you're talking about," his voice unnaturally 
sharp. "I'm simply offering sound financial advice. People are free to make their own choices." 

"But these 'choices' are leading to despair and hardship," "You're exploiting their trust, their 
hopes for a better future." Alexander countered.  

A cruel smirk twisted Thomas's lips as he sneered. "The foolish deserve their fate. Greed is a 
powerful motivator, and I merely provide the opportunity." 

Alexander met his gaze, unwavering. "I won't let you continue this," he declared. "I'll expose 
your lies and free those you've ensnared."  

What followed was not a physical battle, but a clash of financial wits. Like one of those Sherlock 
Holmes movies where he sees like 5 moves ahead of everyone. Alexander one by one 
meticulously dissected Thomas's deceptive schemes, revealing the hidden risks and 
unsustainable promises. He countered the spirit's manipulative tactics with sound financial 
principles and his unwavering integrity. 

As the truth unfolded, Thomas's demeanor shifted. The smug confidence crumbled, replaced by 
a growing unease. The spirit within him writhed, its grip weakening under the weight of 
Alexander's unwavering resolve. 

Finally, Alexander summoned the cosmic energy within him, his hands glowing with an ethereal 
light. A surge of pure cleansing power and BOOM the blast washed over Thomas, forcing the 
spirit to relinquish its hold. 

Thomas gasped, his eyes tearing as the malevolent influence dissipated. He looked around, 
bewildered, then at Alexander, a wave of gratitude washing over him. He whispered, his voice 
trembling. 

"Thank you, I... I don't know what came over me." 

Alexander smiled gently. "You're safe now, Thomas. But remember, the fight for financial 
well-being is ongoing. Stay vigilant, and never let greed cloud your judgment." 

However, as the days passed, Alexander realized that the tulip mania was still out of control. 
The Financial Beasts were too powerful, too numerous. He had fought bravely, but he could 
have been defeated. The crash was inevitable, and it could be devastating. 

All Alexander could do now was try to save the few he could. He used his remaining resources 
to help those who were most vulnerable, Alexander refused to give up. He continued to provide 
support to those in need, offering hope and guidance in the face of despair. 

"There is still hope," "We can rebuild. We can overcome this." Alexander would tell them, his 
voice filled with determination.​
​



Let me tell you about a young woman named Naomi and how Alexander helped her using the 
flower he called the "Queen of the Night". Yes among those who Alexander helped was a young 
lady named Naomi. She lived in the quaint Dutch town of Haarlem, nestled amidst fields of 
vibrant tulips. Naomi was known for her infectious laughter, her kind heart, and her rather 
impulsive nature when it came to finances. She had a penchant for the finer things in life, and 
her purse strings often loosened at the sight of a beautiful gown or a delectable pastry. 

One sunny afternoon, Naomi was strolling through the bustling marketplace when she 
overheard a group of merchants excitedly discussing the latest craze sweeping the nation - tulip 
bulbs. These weren't just any ordinary flowers; they were exotic varieties with mesmerizing 
patterns and colors, fetching astronomical prices. 

One merchant exclaimed, "Just imagine, a single bulb of the Semper Augustus recently sold for 
the price of a grand canal house in Amsterdam!" 

Naomi's eyes widened. She had always admired the beauty of tulips, but now, they seemed to 
hold the promise of untold riches. With a flutter of excitement, she decided to invest her meager 
savings in a few tulip bulbs, hoping to turn a quick profit. 

Enter Alexander, a wise and pragmatic young man who had been observing Naomi's growing 
fascination with the tulip trade. He was concerned about her impulsive decision and decided to 
intervene. 

"Naomi, while the tulip market may seem alluring, it's important to remember that it's a highly 
speculative venture. Prices are skyrocketing, but they could just as easily plummet." 

Naomi waved away his concerns with a dismissive laugh. "Don't be such a worrywart, 
Alexander! Everyone is making a fortune in tulips. It's the opportunity of a lifetime!" 

Alexander sighed. He knew Naomi was headstrong, but he couldn't stand by and watch her 
make a potentially disastrous financial decision. He decided to teach her a lesson, albeit a 
playful one. 

The next day, Alexander approached Naomi with a mischievous glint in his eye. "I've heard of a 
rare and exquisite tulip variety called the 'Queen of the Night'," "It's said to be so dark that it's 
almost black, and its petals are velvety soft. It's the most sought-after tulip in all of Holland!", his 
voice laced with mock seriousness.  

Naomi's eyes sparkled with excitement. "Oh, Alexander, I must have it! Oooh tell me tell me, 
how much is it?" 

Alexander paused dramatically. "Well... it's quite rare, you see. The price is... one thousand 
guilders!" 

Naomi gasped. One thousand guilders was an exorbitant sum, far beyond her means. But the 
allure of the "Queen of the Night" was too strong to resist. She decided to sell all her existing 
tulip bulbs and even borrow some money from her friends to purchase this elusive treasure. 

“It will take some time to procure this particular priceless package so you must be patient my 



dear. He insisted.  

A several weeks later, the price of the Tulips in Naomi’s town had fallen dramatically, over 97%.  
This is when Alexander presented Naomi with a small, unassuming bulb wrapped in a silk cloth. 
"Behold, the Queen of the Night!" he proclaimed with a flourish. 

Naomi carefully unwrapped the bulb, her heart pounding with anticipation. But as she held it in 
her hand, her smile faded. The bulb was plain and unremarkable, nothing like the magnificent 
flower Alexander had described. 

"Alexander!" she exclaimed, her voice filled with disbelief. "This is just an ordinary tulip bulb!" 

Alexander chuckled. "Ha ha ha, Indeed it is, Naomi. And it cost you a thousand guilders." 

Naomi's face turned red with embarrassment. She realized that she had been foolish and 
impulsive, blinded by the promise of quick riches. She was able to see the bubble burst around 
her irrihgt in her own town and was fearing what might come next.  

"I understand now, Alexander, I let greed cloud my judgment. Thank you for teaching me this 
valuable lesson." she said sheepishly. 

Alexander smiled warmly, returning all of Naomi’s money back to her. Money she would have 
lost if stayed invested in her Tulips. "Remember, Naomi, true wealth lies not in fleeting fortunes 
but in wise investments and prudent financial decisions." 

From that day on, Naomi approached her finances with a newfound sense of caution and 
responsibility. She learned to distinguish between genuine opportunities and speculative 
bubbles and to prioritize long-term financial stability over the allure of quick gains. And though 
she still enjoyed the occasional indulgence, she never again let her impulses dictate her 
financial decisions. 

And so, the tale of Naomi and the "Queen of the Night" became a cautionary yet humorous 
reminder in Haarlem, passed down through generations, teaching the importance of making 
smart financial choices and not letting greed overshadow reason. 

The Tulipmania of the 1630s was a real historical event that inspired this tale, Tulipmania, was a 
fascinating and cautionary chapter in economic history. During the 1630s, the Netherlands 
experienced an unprecedented surge in the prices of tulip bulbs, driven by speculation and a 
frenzy of buying and selling. 

Tulips, particularly those with rare and beautiful patterns caused by a virus, became highly 
coveted status symbols. As demand soared, prices skyrocketed to unimaginable levels. People 
from all walks of life, from wealthy merchants to humble artisans, were caught up in the tulip 
craze, investing their life savings and even mortgaging their homes in the hopes of making a 
quick fortune. 

At the peak of the mania, a single tulip bulb could be worth more than a skilled craftsman's 
annual income or even the price of an entire house! However, the bubble eventually burst. As 
prices became unsustainable, sellers struggled to find buyers, and the market collapsed. 



Countless investors were left with worthless bulbs and crushing debts. 

The Tulipmania serves as a timeless reminder of the dangers of speculative bubbles and the 
importance of making sound financial decisions based on rational analysis rather than hype and 
emotion. It highlights the human tendency to succumb to greed and the perils of chasing after 
fleeting riches. 

Just like Naomi learned her lesson about the importance of prudent financial choices, the story 
of Tulipmania continues to resonate today, urging us to be mindful of market trends, to diversify 
our investments, and prioritize long-term financial stability over the allure of quick gains. 

 


