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Rospo kien l-iktar ġgant dgħajjef fil-belt ta’ Noni. 
Kellu qalbu tajba wisq u kien jitħassar lill-kreaturi 
kollha. U ngħiduha kif inhi, xejn ma kien ġgant 
kuraġġuż anzi kien tassew jibża’ minn dellu.
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Sommarju
Il-ġganti kienu jgħixu f’għerien mudlama, fondi 
u umdi li kienu mħa�ra fil-blat fir-raħal ta’ Noni. 
Hemm kienu jgħixu ġganti ta’ kull tip u għamla. 
Kien hemm ġganti enormi u oħrajn iżgħar  
fid-daqs. Kien hemm ġgant partikolari li dejjem 
kienu jaqbdu miegħu. Il-Prinċipessa tar-raħal 
tinħataf mill-villan Petrusku – Rospo jkollu numru 
ta’ għażliet quddiemu.
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Summary
These giants lived in dark, deep, damp caves that 
were dug in the rocks in the city of Noni. There lived 
all types and sizes of giants. There were some enor-
mous giants, and some others were a bit smaller. One 
particular giant was always bullied. The princess of 
the Village is kidnapped by the villain Petrusku – 
Rospo is faced with a number of decisions.



Mela darba, f ’pajjiż ’il bogħod ’il bogħod, kienu 
jgħixu l-ġganti. Dawn il-ġganti kienu jgħixu ġo 
għerien kbar, mudlama u umdi mħa�ra ġewwa 
l-blat f ’belt jisimha Noni. Kien hemm ġganti ta’ 
kull tip u ta’ kull għamla. Ġganti enormi u oħrajn 
ħarira iċken. Ġganti tajbin u oħrajn ħżiena, anzi 
ħżiena ħafna ħafna. Kienu kollha di�erenti  
imma kienu kollha b’saħħithom u qawwija. Kollha 
minbarra Rospo. Rospo kien ġgant żagħżugħ, kbir, 
intelliġenti imma ma kienx b’saħħtu daqs il-ġganti 
l-oħra. Ma kienx xi ġgant sabiħ lanqas.

Rospo kien l-iktar ġgant dgħajjef fil-belt ta’ Noni. 
Kellu qalbu tajba wisq u kien jitħassar lill-kreaturi 
kollha. U ngħiduha kif inhi, xejn ma kien ġgant 
kuraġġuż anzi kien tassew jibża’ minn dellu.

“Int m’intix ġgant tassew,” kienu jħobbu jgħajruh  
il-ġganti l-oħra tamparu.

“Ħares lejna u ara x’di�erenza hemm. Aħna ġganti 
b’saħħitna u kuraġġużi u inti tibża’ minn dellek!”

Rospo kien jiddispjaċih li jkellmuh biss biex 
jgħajruh u jinkuh. Ma kellux ħbieb u għalhekk kien 
iqatta’ ħafna ħin waħdu, imdejjaq. Kien jintefa’ 
ġewwa l-għar tiegħu mingħajr ma jkellem lil ħadd.

“Sewwa jgħidu l-ġganti l-oħra,” beda jgedwed 
waħdu waqt li għajnejh imtlew bid-dmugħ. “Jiena 
ġgant beżżiegħ. L-ebda ġgant ieħor fl-istorja  
tal-ġganti ma kien jibża’ minni, anzi l-ġganti dejjem 
werwru lill-oħrajn.” Tant kien imdejjaq dik il-lejla, 
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This story that I am about to narrate to you is a true story. A 
lot of you will not believe me for sure, as this is a story about 
a giant who was afraid. A story that will show us what the 
word RESPECT means. Perhaps this is a difficult word for 
some. But when each letter comes to life and develops into a 
character, it will be much better explained. In this manner you 
will understand what RESPECT means.

So once upon a time, in a land far, far away there lived the 
giants. These giants lived in dark, deep, damp caves that 
were dug in the rocks in the city of Noni. There lived all types 
and sizes of giants. There were some enormous giants, and 
some others were a bit smaller. There were good giants and 
bad giants… especially very bad ones. All the giants were 
different …. but all were strong and mighty. All except for 
Rospo. Rospo was a young, big intelligent giant, but he was 
not as strong as the other giants. He was not good looking 
either.

Rospo was the weakest giant in the city of Noni. He was 
extremely kind and felt sorry for all creatures. To tell you the 
truth, he was not the bravest of giants and he was even afraid 
of his own shadow!

“You are not a real giant!”, often teased him the other giants 
who were his peers.

“Look at us and see, how different we are. We are strong, 
courageous giants and you are afraid even of your own 
shadow!”

Rospo was hurt when he heard these comments. The other 
giants avoided him and only spoke to him to tease him and 
call him names. Rospo did not have any friends, so he spent 
a lot of time feeling sad and lonely. He would stay in his cave 
without speaking to anybody.

“It’s true what the other giants are saying,” mumbled Rospo 
to himself as his eyes welled with tears. “I am a fearful giant. 
No other giant in the history of giants was ever afraid of me 
but the other giants always scared of others.” That night, he 
felt so sad there all alone that he lay on the ground and soon 



hemmhekk waħdu, li wara ftit ħin imtedd mal-art 
u għajnu marret bih. Imma ftit wara t-tokki ta’ 
nofsillejl bħal sema’ ħoss qawwi, stramb ġej minn 
barra. Għall -bidu ħaseb li kien qed joħlom, imma 
meta l-ħsejjes komplew jitqawwew u beda jisma’ 
wkoll għajjat ta’ xi ħadd feroċi, induna li ma kien 
qed joħlom xejn. Xtaq kieku jara x’kien qed jiġri 
imma diġà ħassu li kien se jagħmel taħtu bil-biża’. 
L-għajjat beda jitqawwa aktar u seta’ jinduna li 
kienu xi ġganti qed jiġġieldu.

Xtaq kieku joħroġ jittawwal u jara x’kien qed jiġri. 
X’kellu jagħmel Rospo? Il-biża’ li kellu kienet ikbar 
minnu. Saqajh baqgħu msammrin mal-art. Le 
ma jistax ikun li joħroġ hemm barra. Hu kien wisq 
beżżiegħ biex jagħmel dan. Fil-fond ta’ qalbu kien 
jaf li biex jegħleb din il-biża’ hu kellu jipprova u 
jipprova. Imma ġgant beżżiegħ bħalu x’seta’ qatt 
jagħmel?

Fl-aħħar iddeċieda. Rabba ftit kuraġġ u ddeċieda 
li din id-darba kienet id-darba t-tajba li jipprova 
jegħleb din il-biża’! Għalhekk ….

Għamel il-kuraġġ u bi tbatija (għax Rospo kien fih 
mhux ħażin) tela’ jittawwal minn wara purtiera  
tal-ixkora li kellu mdendla ma’ tieqa mħa�ra fl-għar.

Ħassu se jmut bil-biża’ b’dak li ra. Ra lil ħames 
ġganti ħżiena li kienu jgħixu fix-xaqliba l-oħra fuq 
l-Għolja l-Kbira. Dawn kienu l-għedewwa  
tal-ġganti kollha. Huma kienu ħorox u xejn ma 
kienu amikevoli. Il-mexxej tagħhom kien Petrusku 
ġgant b’qalb ħażina u jagħmel minn kollox biex jikseb 
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A short while after midnight struck, he heard a terrific, strange 
sound from outside. At first, he thought he was dreaming, but 
when the sounds grew louder and he also heard some ferocious 
roars, he realised that he was not dreaming at all.

Rospo wanted to go outside to see what was happening, but he 
was already trembling with fear. The great fear that gripped him 
was greater than him. He felt rooted to the ground. The shouting 
grew even louder, and he realised that some giants were fighting. 
Deep down, he knew that he had to keep on trying to overcome his 
fear.

So, he summoned his courage and with a huge effort, as Rospo 
was quite a huge giant, climbed up to have a look from behind a 
burlap curtain that was hung up in a window dug in the cave.

He was scared to death with what he saw. He saw the five evil 
giants that lived on the other side, on the Big Hill. These were the 
enemies of all the giants. They were cruel and not friendly at all. 
Their leader was Petrusku – a giant with an evil heart who was 
ruthless and did everything to gain more power. The five giants 
were riding enormous, wild birds. The reigns were made of huge, 
metal clanging chains.

Rospo was startled when he heard Petrusku shouting.

“If you hand over your reign, no one will be hurt” he started to 
shout. “Here will be all mine – ha ha ha”.



il-poter. Il-ħamsa li huma kienu rikbin fuq tajr enormi 
u selvaġġ. Ir-riedni kienu ktajjen kbar tal-metall.
Rospo nħasad malli reġa’ sema’ lil Petrusku jgħajjat.

“Għidtlek agħtini r-renju tiegħek u ħadd ma jiġrilu 
xejn,” beda jħanxar. “Hawn ikun kollu tiegħi. Ħa ħa ħa.”

Id-daħka mqanżħa tiegħu dwiet f ’dak il-kwiet ta’ 
billejl.

Minn dik id-daqsxejn ta’ twejqa Rospo ma tantx 
seta’ jara sew. Imma mbagħad, bi ftit sforz, induna li 
Petrusku kien qed ikellem lil Sonder, il-ġgant sultan 
ta’ Noni. Sonder kien Re ħanin u ġust. Kien imexxi 
lil Noni u l-ġganti abitanti tagħha b’mod għaqli. 
Kien jagħmel minn kollox biex it-tilwim li ġieli kien 
jinqala’ bejn il-ġganti ta’ Noni jitranġa. Kien jgħin 
lil kulħadd iżda ma kien iħalli lil ħadd jagħmillu 
l-bżieq fuq imnieħru.

“Le,” għajjat lura r-Re. “Qatt u qatt ma tieħu dan 
ir-renju. Biex tmexxi renju trid tkun taf kif tirrispetta 
lill-oħrajn. Mhux bħalma tagħmel int,” wieġbu lura 
Sonder inkorlat.

“Ir-renju tiegħi se jkun, trid jew ma tridx,” daħak 
Petrusku.

“Le!” reġa’ qallu b’ton iebes Sonder. “Inti buli 
mal-oħrajn għax mingħalik li għax inti iktar 
b’saħħtek mill-oħrajn, tista’ tagħmel bihom li 
trid. Buli ma jistħoqqlux li jmexxi renju. Min huwa 
verament b’saħħtu jrid ikun jaf jirrispetta lil dawk ta’ 
taħtu.”
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His false laugh echoed through the dead of night. Rospo could not 
see what was happening from that tiny window. He craned his 
neck and with some effort he managed to see that Petrusku was 
talking to Sonder, the giant sultan of Noni. Sonder was a good and 
just king. He was wise in the way that he led Noni and all the giant 
habitants of Noni. He tried his utmost to calm and help solve the 
arguments that often arose between the giants. Although he was 
always very helpful, he did not let anyone boss him about. “No!” 
shouted the king. “You will never ever take over this kingdom! To 
take this reign, you must first learn to respect others! Not like 
you!” replied Sonder angrily.

“I will take over the kingdom whether you like it or not!” laughed 
Petrusku.

“I will take over the kingdom whether you like it or not!” laughed 
Petrusku.

“No” repeated harshly Sonder. “You bully others, as you think that 
because you are stronger, you can do with them as you please. A 
bully does not deserve to lead a kingdom. A really powerful and 
strong person respects others.”



Sadanittant, Rospo baqa’ kwiet, bilkemm jieħu 
nifs, jisma’ u jsegwi b’attenzjoni dak li kien qed jiġri 
tefgħa ta’ ġebla ’l bogħod minnu. F’moħħu baqa’ 
jidwi l-aħħar kliem li Sonder qal lil Petrusku: “Inti 
buli mal-oħrajn għax mingħalik li għax inti iktar 
b’saħħtek mill-oħrajn, tista’ tagħmel bihom li trid.”

Imma l-biki u t-twerżiq tal-Prinċipessa Etna ġabu 
f’tiegħu. Reġa’ pprova jittawwal kif jista’ minn wara 
l-purtiera xkora. Ra xena li qajmitlu ġismu xewk 
xewk. Kważi kważi seta’ jisma’ lil qalbu tħabbat 
bil-biża’.

Petrusku kien ħataf lill-Prinċipessa.

“Sakemm ma tagħtinix ir-renju, il-Prinċipessa 
bintek se tkun tiegħi,” għajjat Petrusku waqt li hu u 
sħabu taru lura lejn il-muntanji.

Miskin Sonder! Issa x’kien se jagħmel? Kemm 
iddispjaċieh Rospo għall-Prinċipessa. U kemm 
beża’. Kemm xtaq kellu nitfa’ kuraġġ. Sewwa kien 
qal ir-Re li min hu buli ma jirrispettax lill-oħrajn.
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Meanwhile Rospo, remained quiet, hardly drawing breath and 
followed attentively all that was happening a short distance away 
from his cave. Sonder’s words to Petrusku, resounded in his head.

“You are a bully, and you think that because you are stronger you 
can do with them as you like.”

The cries and screams of Princess Etna caught his attention. He 
tried to catch a glance at what was going on from behind the 
burlap curtain. What he saw, made his skin crawl. He could feel 
his heart pounding with fear in his chest. Petrusku had kidnapped 
the Princess.

“As long as you do not hand over your kingdom, your daughter, the 
princess, will be mine,” shouted Petrusku whilst he flew off with 
his friends back to the mountains.

Poor Sonder, but what could he do? Rospo felt very sorry for the 
princess. He wished that he was more courageous. The king was 
right when he said that those who were bullies did not respect 
others.
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Sadanittant, kien beda jbexbex u l-ġganti abitanti 
ta’ Noni bdew jixirfu fuq l -għetiebi tal-għerien 
tagħhom. Kulħadd kien semgħu l-għajjat u 
kulħadd sar jaf bil -ħtif tal-Prinċipessa Etna. Il-ġganti 
kollha bdew jgħidu tagħhom. Bilkemm setgħu 
jiftiehmu għax minbarra li kienu jitkellmu jgħajtu, 
meta ma jaqblux flimkien kont taħsibhom qed 
jiġġieldu. Rospo, mill-ftit li seta’ jifhem, induna 
b’ħaġa waħda ... illum il-ġganti kollha ta’ Noni kien 
marrilhom il-kuraġġ. Illum hu seta’ jħossu wieħed 
bħalhom u daqshom. Anke dawk il-ġganti li kienu 
jibbuljawh, jgħajruh u jwaqqgħuh għaċ-ċajt kienet 
marritilhom l-arja kollha. Kulħadd kien jaf li ma’ 
Petrusku ma tiċċajtax!

Ir-Re, megħjun mill-ġganti servi tiegħu għax kien 
għadu taħt xokk qawwi, sejjaħ lill-ġganti kollha 
fil-fetħa ta’ quddiem l-Għar Palazz.

“Naħseb li s’issa kulħadd jaf x’ġara dan il-lejl. 
L-għażiża binti, il-Prinċipessa Etna, ġiet maħtufa 
minn dak il-buli ta’ Petrusku. Min jaf x’se jsir 
minnha l-povra binti,” qal ir-Re waqt li għajnejh 
imtlew bid-dmugħ. Imbagħad qaħqaħ tnejn, reġa’ 
ssoda leħnu u qal lill-folla miġbura, “Biex insalva 
lil binti u biex il-belt ta’ Noni tibqa’ tagħna u ħadd 
ma jieħu dan ir-renju, għandi bżonn l-għajnuna 
tagħkom. Minn fostkom għandi bżonn lil xi ħadd 
kuraġġuż biżżejjed li jmur fuq l-Għolja l-Kbira u 
jsalva lill-Prinċipessa.”
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L-għażiża binti, il-Prinċipessa Etna, ġiet maħtufa 
minn dak il-buli ta’ Petrusku. Min jaf x’se jsir 
minnha l-povra binti,” qal ir-Re waqt li għajnejh 
imtlew bid-dmugħ. Imbagħad qaħqaħ tnejn, reġa’ 
ssoda leħnu u qal lill-folla miġbura, “Biex insalva 
lil binti u biex il-belt ta’ Noni tibqa’ tagħna u ħadd 
ma jieħu dan ir-renju, għandi bżonn l-għajnuna 
tagħkom. Minn fostkom għandi bżonn lil xi ħadd 
kuraġġuż biżżejjed li jmur fuq l-Għolja l-Kbira u 
jsalva lill-Prinċipessa.”
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In the meantime, dusk started to fall, and the giant habitants of 
Noni started to come out on their doorstep of their caves. Every-
body had heard the screaming and got to know about the Prin-
cess’ kidnapping. All the giants started to give their opinions. 
They could barely understand each other as besides talking 
loudly when they disagreed, they also argued. From what he could 
make out, Rospo understood one thing- that all the giants had 
lost all their courage! Today he felt that he was like them, and one 
of them. Even those giants that usually bullied him, called him 
names, and made fun of him were humbled. Everyone knew that 
no one could stand up to Petrusku!

The king, who was still in shock, was helped by his servants, sum-
moned all the giants to the clearing in front of the Cave Palace.

“I think by now all of you are aware of what has happened! My 
dear daughter, Princess Etna, has been captured by that bully, 
Petrusku. Who knows what will happen to my poor daughter!” 
uttered the king as his eyes welled with tears. Then he coughed 
and in a firm voice turned to the crowd, “To save my daughter and 
for us to keep the kingdom of Noni, I will need your help. I need 
one of you to be brave enough to go to the Big Hill and rescue the 
princess.”

The giants started to discuss and argue again. But the king, 
stopped them immediately. “We cannot waste any more time. The 
princess’s life is at stake. All our lives are in danger. I will give you 
till tomorrow to think about it. Tomorrow at dawn we shall meet 
again here. The person who offers to go must be brave, generous, 
kind-hearted a gentleman and most importantly must respect 
others. The one who rescues my daughter Etna will be rewarded 
with half of my kingdom. For that reason, it is important that the 
giant who volunteers, must not only be strong but also kind and 
respectful.” The king returned to the Cave Palace and the inhabi-
tants went back to their business.



Il-ġganti reġgħu bdew ipaċpċu (jew kważi 
jiġġieldu) bejniethom. Imma r-Re malajr 
waqqafhom u qalilhom, “M’għandniex ħin x’naħlu. 
Ħajjet il-Prinċipessa qiegħda fil-periklu. Ħajjitna 
lkoll qiegħda fil-periklu. Se nagħtikom ċans 
sa għada filgħodu biex taħsbuha sew. Għada 
mas-sebħ nerġgħu niltaqgħu hawnhekk. Min jo�ri 
li jmur irid ikun tassew qalbieni imma fuq kollox irid 
ikun ġgant ġentlom, ġeneruż, ħanin mal-oħrajn u 
ġgant li jirrispetta lill-oħrajn. Dak li jirnexxilu jsalva lil 
Etna tiegħi jieħu nofs ir-renju tiegħi. Għalhekk irid 
ikun ġgant mhux b’saħħtu biss imma anke ħanin 
u jirrispetta lill-oħrajn.” Ir-Re mexa lura lejn l-Għar 
Palazz u l-abitanti marru lura fuq xogħolhom.

Rospo mar lura fl-għar tiegħu, ħosbien iktar minn 
qatt qabel. Dak kollu li kien ġara beda ġej lura 
f ’moħħu. Għal darb’oħra, kliem is-Sultan Sonder 
beda jidwi f ’widnejh, “Inti buli mal-oħrajn għax 
mingħalik li għax inti iktar b’saħħtek mill -oħrajn, 
tista’ tagħmel bihom li trid. Buli ma jistħoqqlux li 
jmexxi renju. Min huwa verament b’saħħtu jrid ikun 
jaf jirrispetta lil dawk ta’ taħtu.”

Issa seta’ jifhem aħjar. Għal dawn is-snin kollha, 
il-ġganti l-oħra ta’ Noni kienu bulis miegħu għax 
huma mingħalihom iktar b’saħħithom minnu. 
Kemm xtaq kellu l-istess kuraġġ u determinazzjoni 
li kellu r-Re Sonder. Dak il-ħin xtaq verament 
ipattihielhom.
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Rospo, returned to his cave, feeling very preoccupied. He recalled 
all that had happened. The king’s words echoed in his head. “You 
are a bully because you think that because you are stronger than 
the rest you can treat them as you like! A bully does not deserve to 
lead a kingdom. A strong person must truly know how to respect 
his followers.”

Now he could understand why the other giants - picked up on 
him. They had bullied him all these years because they thought 
they were much stronger than him. He really wished that he could 
be as determined and as courageous as King Sonder.

He really wished he could take his revenge.



Għażliet

GĦAŻLA NUMRU 1

Tgħid ipattihielhom? Tgħid jagħmlilhom 
kif kienu jagħmlu lilu? Jiddieħak bihom 

u jweġġagħhom bħalma dejjem għamlu 
huma?

Mur paġna 20
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Decision Point

Option 1:

Should Rospo pay them back? Should he do the same 
to them like they had done to him? Should he make fun 

of them and hurt them as they had done to him?

Go to page 20



GĦAŻLA NUMRU 2

Rospo jiddeċiedi li jibqa’ kalm u jara 
għalfejn il-ġganti l-oħrajn kienu qed 

jittrattawh hekk?

Mur paġna 22
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GĦAŻLA NUMRU 2

Rospo jiddeċiedi li jibqa’ kalm u jara 
għalfejn il-ġganti l-oħrajn kienu qed 

jittrattawh hekk?

Mur paġna 22
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Option 2:

Should he be calm try to find out why the other giants 
were behaving this way?

Go to page 23



F’daqqa waħda, sema’ leħen ta’ ġgant li hu kien jaf 
sew. Tru�o. Tru�o kien l-iktar wieħed mill-ġganti 
l-oħra li lil Rospu kien jgħajru. Tru�o kien jaf sew 
kemm Rospo kien ikun irid l-ispazju tiegħu imma 
hu ma kienx iħallih minuta bi kwietu. Ma kellux 
limitu għal dak li kien jagħmel lil Rospo. Kif kien 
jarah jixref mill-għar kien imur viċin tiegħu u 
jisfidah daqqa b’ħaġa u daqqa b’oħra. U meta 
Tru�o kien ikun mal-ġganti l-oħra iktar kien 
jagħmilha tal-ħelu miegħu. Kien jgħajru u jġiegħel 
lill-oħrajn jagħmlu l-istess.

“Jien! Żgur li jien se nkun dak li nirbaħha din 
l-isfida. Jiena se nkun ir-Re l-ġdid ta’ Noni u 
mbagħad kulħadd ikollu jagħmel dak li rrid jien. 
Bilfors!” Tru�o kien qed jgħid lilu nnifsu b’leħen 
għoli mingħajr ma induna b’Rospo. Lil Rospo ġietu 
saħħa barranija. Pront pront ħareġ minn fejn kien u 
a�ronta lil Tru�o.

“Tru�o inti ġgant ħażin, makakk u brikkun. Qatt, 
qatt u qatt mhu se nħallik tkisser ir-renju ta’ Noni,” 
għajjat Rospo. Għal dan il-kliem Tru�o nħasad. 
Qatt ma kien sema’ l-leħen ta’ Rospo, aħseb u 
ara kemm kien semgħu jgħajjat u jgħajru b’dak 
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Suddenly, he heard a familiar giant’s voice. Truffo’s. Truffo was 
that giant who teased him the most.

Truffo knew how much Rospo needed his space, and yet he 
picked up on him relentlessly. There really were no limits to what 
he did to Rospo.

Every time he saw him venture out of his cave, he went close to 
him and challenged him. And when Truffo was in the company of 
the other giants he pushed him around and teased him and made 
the other giants do the same.

“I will definitely win this challenge. I will be the new King of Noni 
and then everybody will have to do whatever I ask.” Truffo was 
saying to himself at the top of his voice, unaware that Rospo was 
close by.

Rospo grew bold. He promptly came out from where he was and 
challenged Truffo.

“Truffo you are bad,cunning and deceitful! I will never ever let you 
destroy the kingdom of Noni” shouted Rospo.



il-mod. “Se nagħmel minn kollox biex inti ... iva inti 
... Tru�o l-ġgant buli li lili dejjaqtni u kissirtni għal 
dawn is-snin kollha tieħu dak li ħaqqek,” kompla 
Rospo maħnuq. Huwa stess kważi kważi ma bediex 
jemmen li dak li kien qiegħed jitkellem kien hu.

Tru�o lebbet ’l hemm u telaq jiġri jinħeba f’daru. 
Ma felaħx jisma’ iktar ... fil-fond ta’ qalbu anke hu 
kien jaf li dak li qallu Rospo kien minnu.

Sadanittant Rospo reġa’ spiċċa bejn ħaltejn ... 
għandu jew m’għandux imur jipprova jsalvaha 
lill-Prinċipessa? Seta’ jħalliha hekk u tispiċċa tmut? 
Le, dażgur li ma setax. Imma mill-banda l-oħra, jekk 
imur hu jsalvaha kien hemm ċans kbir li anke hu 
kien se jispiċċa minn taħt. Tassew kienet deċiżjoni 
diffiċli għall-imsejken Rospo, imma ħin x’jaħli ma 
tantx kien hemm!
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Truffo is shocked at these words. He had never heard Rospo’s 
voice much less heard him shout or call him names.

“I will do my best…so that you, Truffo, a giant and a bully who has 
pushed me around and brought me down for all these years, will 
finally get what you deserve!” Rospo continued shouting hoarsely, 
not quite believing that he had just uttered those words.

Truffo fled home to hide. He couldn’t listen anymore as he knew 
deep down that what Rospo had told him was true.

Meanwhile Rospo was yet again undecided… should he or 
shouldn’t he save the princess? Could he leave her there to die? 
No, he definitely could not…but on the other hand if he went to 
save her he would also be putting himself at risk. This was indeed 
a difficult decision for Rospo but he really had no time to waste!



Għażliet
Rospo kellu tliet għażliet quddiemu

GĦAŻLA NUMRU 1:
Rospo jagħżel li ma jo�rix li jmur isalva 
lill-Prinċipessa. Ma kinitx deċiżjoni faċli imma ħaseb 
li kienet l-aħjar waħda.

Il-biża’ fih tant kienet qawwija li kien ċert li ma kienx 
kapaċi jagħmilha. Beża’ li wara li jivvoluntiera, kien 
imur lura minn kelmtu. Mur ara mbagħad kemm 
iktar jidħku bih. U kien hemm ukoll il-Prinċipessa.

Ma riedx li joħroġ ta’ ġifa quddiemha u minflok 
isalvaha jispiċċa iktar jgħarraq il-biċċa.

Mur paġna 13

GĦAŻLA NUMRU 2:
Jagħżel li jmur isalvaha. Dam itella’ u jniżżel u 
fl-aħħar qatagħha li kellu jmur. Issa kien iċ-ċans 
tiegħu biex juri lil kulħadd, imma fuq kollox biex juri 
lilu nnifsu, li taħt dak il-ġgant beżżiegħ u ġifa, kien 
hemm ġgant qalbieni imma fuq kollox ġeneruż li 
kien lest li jissogra ħajtu għall-għażiża Prinċipessa. 
Fuq kollox, il-ħsieb li xi darba  għad jara lil Tru�o 
bħala l-mexxej ta’ Noni ma seta’ jniżżlu qatt.

Mur paġna 17
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Option 1:

Rospo decides not to volunteer to save the Princess. It was not an 
easy decision but he thought it was the right one for him. His fear 
was so great that he felt sure he was not able to overcome it. He 
was afraid that if he volunteered to save the princess he would go 
back on his word. Then the others would certainly make fun of 
him. Then there was the princess. He did not wish to look stupid 
in front of her and instead of saving her end up making the situa-
tion worse.

Go to page 13

Option 2:

Rospo decides to save the princess, because he feels it is the right 
thing to do. He wants to feel strong and brave for once and do 
something good.

Go to page 17

Option 3:

Rospo decides to save the princess but before he informs the king 
of all that he had overheard Truffo say.

Go to page 24

Decision Point
Should Rospo volunteer to save the Princess?



GĦAŻLA NUMRU 3:
Rospo jagħżel li jmur isalva lill-Prinċipessa imma 
qabel jiddeċiedi li jgħarraf lir-Re b’dak li kien sema’ 
lil Tru�o jgħid.

Mur paġna 24

Rospo jagħżel li ma jo�rix li jmur isalva  
lill-Prinċipessa.

Ma kinitx deċiżjoni faċli imma ħaseb li kienet 
l-aħjar waħda. Il-biża’ fih tant kienet qawwija li 
kien ċert li ma kienx kapaċi jagħmilha. Beża’ li 
wara li jivvoluntiera, kien imur lura minn kelmtu. 
Mur ara mbagħad kemm iktar jidħku bih. U kien 
hemm ukoll il-Prinċipessa. Ma riedx li joħroġ ta’ 
ġifa quddiemha u minflok isalvaha jispiċċa iktar 
jgħarraq il-biċċa.
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He decided that this was not the wisest thing to do. So he pushed 
this idea away. “No, a real giant would not behave in this way. But 
why were the other giants treating him in this way?” Rospo 
thought to himself. “Perhaps they too have a problem or perhaps 
they themselves were picked upon or bullied. In that moment, 
Rospo felt sorry for them.

Suddenly, he heard a familiar giant’s voice. Truffo’s. Truffo was 
that giant who teased him the most.

Truffo knew how much Rospo needed his space, and yet he 
picked up on him relentlessly. There really were no limits to what 
he did to Rospo.

Every time he saw him venture out of his cave, he went close to 
him and challenged him. And when Truffo was in the company of 
the other giants he pushed him around and teased him and made 
the other giants do the same.

“I will definitely win this challenge. I will be the new King of Noni 
and then everybody will have to do whatever I ask.” Truffo was 
saying to himself at the top of his voice, unaware that Rospo was 
close by.

“No, this could not happen,” Thought Rospo. “A bully could never 
lead Noni. King Sonder himself had said so much. But he – what 
could he do? If no one else volunteered to go, he would end up in 
hot water. But a big giant like him, who was even afraid of an ant, 
what could he do, faced with such a situation? He felt his head 
spin as he thought of what he needed to do.



Għażliet
X’għandu jagħmel Rospo?
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Rospo jagħżel li ma jo�rix li jmur isalva 
lill-Prinċipessa.

Ma kinitx deċiżjoni faċli imma ħaseb li kienet 
l-aħjar waħda. Il-biża’ fih tant kienet qawwija li kien 
ċert li ma kienx kapaċi jagħmilha. Beża’ li wara li 
jivvoluntiera, kien imur lura minn kelmtu. Mur ara 
mbagħad kemm iktar jidħku bih. U kien hemm ukoll 
il-Prinċipessa. Ma riedx li joħroġ ta’ ġifa quddiemha u 
minflok isalvaha jispiċċa iktar jgħarraq il-biċċa.
Mur paġna 28

GĦAŻLA NUMRU 2:
Jagħżel li jmur isalvaha. Dam itella’ u jniżżel u 
fl-aħħar qatagħha li kellu jmur. Issa kien iċ-ċans 
tiegħu biex juri lil kulħadd, imma fuq kollox biex juri 
lilu nnifsu, li taħt dak il-ġgant beżżiegħ u ġifa, kien 
hemm ġgant qalbieni imma fuq kollox ġeneruż li 
kien lest li jissogra ħajtu għall-għażiża Prinċipessa. 
Fuq kollox, il-ħsieb li xi darba għad jara lil Tru�o 
bħala l-mexxej ta’ Noni ma seta’ jniżżlu qatt.
Mur paġna 36

GĦAŻLA NUMRU 3:
Rospo jagħżel li jmur isalva lill-Prinċipessa imma qabel 
jiddeċiedi li jgħarraf lir-Re b’dak li kien sema’ lil Tru�o jgħid.
Mur paġna 48
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Option 1:

Rospo decides not to volunteer to save the Princess. It was not an 
easy decision but he thought it was the right one for him. His fear 
was so great that he felt sure he was not able to overcome it. He 
was afraid that if he volunteered to save the princess he would go 
back on his word. Then the others would certainly make fun of 
him. Then there was the princess. He did not wish to look stupid 
in front of her and instead of saving her end up making the situa-
tion worse.

Go to page 28

Option 2:

Rospo decides to save the princess, because he feels it is the right 
thing to do. He wants to feel strong and brave for once and do 
something good.

Go to page 36

Option 3:

Rospo decides to save the princess but before he informs the king 
of all that he had overheard Truffo say.

Go to page 48

Decision Point
Should Rospo volunteer to save the Princess?
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Option 1:
Go to page 28
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In the meantime, dusk started to fall, and the giant habitants of 
Noni started to come out on their doorstep of their caves. Every-
body had heard the screaming and got to know about the Prin-
cess’ kidnapping. All the giants started to give their opinions. 
They could barely understand each other as besides talking 
loudly when they disagreed, they also argued. From what he could 
make out, Rospo understood one thing- that all the giants had 
lost all their courage! Today he felt that he was like them, and one 
of them. Even those giants that usually bullied him, called him 
names, and made fun of him were humbled. Everyone knew that 
no one could stand up to Petrusku!

The king, who was still in shock, was helped by his servants, sum-
moned all the giants to the clearing in front of the Cave Palace.

“I think by now all of you are aware of what has happened! My 
dear daughter, Princess Etna, has been captured by that bully, 
Petrusku. Who knows what will happen to my poor daughter!” 
uttered the king as his eyes welled with tears. Then he coughed 
and in a firm voice turned to the crowd, “To save my daughter and 
for us to keep the kingdom of Noni, I will need your help. I need 
one of you to be brave enough to go to the Big Hill and rescue the 
princess.”

The giants started to discuss and argue again. But the king, 
stopped them immediately. “We cannot waste any more time. The 
princess’s life is at stake. All our lives are in danger. I will give you 
till tomorrow to think about it. Tomorrow at dawn we shall meet 
again here. The person who offers to go must be brave, generous, 
kind-hearted a gentleman and most importantly must respect 
others. The one who rescues my daughter Etna will be rewarded 
with half of my kingdom. For that reason, it is important that the 
giant who volunteers, must not only be strong but also kind and 
respectful.” The king returned to the Cave Palace and the inhabi-
tants went back to their business.

Option 2:
Go to page 36
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Option 3: 
Go to page 48



L-għada filgħodu mas-sebħ, il-ġganti kollha 
reġgħu nġabru fil-fetħa ta’ quddiem l -Għar Palazz. 
Ir-Re hemmhekk kien, fuq ix-xwiek biex jara kienx 
hemm xi ġgant żagħżugħ b’saħħtu li jivvoluntarja li 
jmur isalva lil bintu.

Ir-Re malajr qata’ l-kurżità. Fid-daqqa u l-ħin, ġgant 
mibni deher jofroq il-folla miġbura. Beda għaddej 
jimbotta lil kulħadd fil-ġenb. Għall -mument ir-Re 
ħaseb li se tinqala’ xi ġlieda meta dan il-ġgant 
imbotta u waqqa’ mal-art ġgant m’ogħla hawn. 
Imma r-Re malajr qarras wiċċu hekk kif induna min 
kien dak il-ġgant selvaġġ u ta’ bla manjieri.

Imma minn fost dawk il-ġganti kollha, wieħed 
biss li ħareġ mill-folla u o�ra li jkun hu l-eroj ta’ din 
l-istorja – Tru�o!

“Inti biss?” qal kważi kontra qalbu r-Re.

“Hekk donnu Maestà,” wieġbu Tru�o b’ħarsa ta’ 
wieħed rebbieħ.

Il-ġganti l-oħra kollha bdew iċapċpu u jgħajtu 
u jsabbtu saqajhom bil-ferħ għax f’għajnejhom 
Tru�o kien l-għażla t-tajba. Ir-Re ma tantx ħa pjaċir 
però ma kellux għażla oħra. Ħadd iktar ma resaq 
’il quddiem. Għalhekk ir-Re sikket lill-folla u kellem 
lil Tru�o, “Tru�o inti dħalt għal missjoni perikoluża 
u iebsa iżda bżonjuża għalina lkoll, speċjalment 
għall-Prinċipessa. Kif wegħedtek jekk inti jirnexxilek 
tagħmel dan, nofs ir-renju jkun tiegħek u jiena u 
inti nkunu ndaqs.”
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The following morning, at dawn, all the giants gathered round in 
the clearing in front of Cave Palace. The king was dying to find out 
whether there was a young strong giant who would volunteer to 
save his daughter.

The King soon found out. All of a sudden, a well built giant was 
seen to push the crowd apart. He bulldozed his way through 
pushing everybody to the side. For a moment, the king thought 
that there would be a fight, as this giant pushed a huge giant to 
the ground to make his way through. The king frowned as soon as 
he realised who that ill mannered giant was.

“Only you?” uttered the King feeling disheartened.

“That is what it seems like – your Majesty” replied Truffo, very 
pleased with himself.

The other giants started to cheer, clap and stamping their feet 
excitedly as they thought that Truffo was their best chance. The 
King was not very pleased, but he really did not have much choice 
as no one else stepped forward. For this reason, the king silenced 
the crowd and spoke to Truffo. “Truffo, you have volunteered to 
take up this dangerous mission which is very challenging but 
necessary for us and especially for the princess. As I promised, if 
you succeed, half this kingdom will become yours and we will 
both be equals.”

Truffo jostled his way self-importantly through the midst of the 
crowd, to get closer to the king. He bowed his head and to show 
off he told the king, “Sire what I have decided to do is not so much 
as to have the same power as you but I am doing it for your own 
good, for the princess and for all the inhabitants of Nomi, since no 
one has been bold enough to step up and take up this challenge.”



Tru�o ppoppa sidru u għadda minn ġol-folla biex 
resaq qrib tar-Re. Kif kien quddiem għamel inkin u 
biex jimpressjona qallu, “Sire, dak li jiena ddeċidejt 
li nagħmel se nagħmlu mhux biex jiena jkolli 
poter daqsek iżda se nagħmlu għall-ġid tiegħek, 
tal-Prinċipessa u tal-abitanti kollha ta’ Noni la ħadd 
minn dawn ma kellu l-ħila li jersaq ’il quddiem għal 
din l-isfida.”

Il-ġganti l-oħra, li ħafna minnhom ma tantx 
kellhom moħħhom iwassal, reġgħu nfexxew 
f’ċapċip sfrenat. Lanqas biss kienu xammew li 
Tru�o kien qed jgħaddihom biż-żmien f’wiċċhom. 
Kien għadu lanqas biss beda l-vjaġġ tiegħu, imma 
huma kienu ġa għamluh eroj.

Ir-Re reġa’ waqqafhom u waqt li dar lejn Tru�o, 
qallu, “Illejla ma’ nżul ix-xemx qis li tkun hawnhekk 
ħalli nagħtik dak li tkun teħtieġ u tibda l-vjaġġ 
tiegħek. Ħaġa waħda ngħidlek, qis li tkun onest u 
ġenwin f’dak li qed tagħmel.” Imbagħad, b’leħen 
sod u għoli biżżejjed li seta’ jifhmu kulħadd qallu, 
“Għax jekk le, Noni u l -abitanti kollha tagħha se 
jbatu ħafna.” Ma’ dan il-kliem, Sonder dar lura lejn 
l-Għar Palazz.

Rospo kien qed isegwi kollox mill-bogħod. Ma riedx 
jersaq qalb il-folla għax beża’ li jekk jarah Tru�o kien 
jagħmel xena bih quddiem il-ġganti l-oħra. Ħin 
minnhom ma felaħx jissaporti aktar u bħal ġietu 
x-xewqa li jersaq anke hu lejn ir-Re u jo�ri li jmur. 
Iżda xi ħaġa ikbar minnu, il-biża’, waqqfitu milli 
jagħmel dan.
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The other giants, who for the most part, were not all that smart, 
started clapping rapturously. They had not even noticed that 
Truffo was clearly mocking them. He had not yet even started his 
quest and they had already turned him into a hero.

The king silenced the crowd again and as he turned to Truffo he 
told him “Make sure that you return this evening at sunset so that 
I will be able to give you what you need to take with you on your 
journey. One thing I wish to tell you – make sure that you are gen-
uine and honest in what you are doing.” Then, in a firm loud voice 
so that everyone could hear, he told him “If not, Noni and all its 
inhabitants will suffer”. With these words, Sonder turned back to 
Cave Palace.

Rospo was following everything from afar. He did not wish to go 
near the crowd as he was afraid that Truffo would show him up in 
front of all the other giants.

At one point he could not bear to listen anymore, and he also 
wished to step forward and offer to go.



Għażliet
X’għandu jagħmel Rospo: imur jew ma jmurx isalva 

lill-għażiża Prinċipessa?

GĦAŻLA NUMRU 1:
Xtaq fuq li xtaq imur iġibha lura għand missierha 
r-Re, iżda l-biża’ kienet wisq ikbar minn din 
ix-xewqa. Xtaq fuq li xtaq li jkun l-eroj mhux biss 
għall-Prinċipessa iżda għall-abitanti kollha ta’ Noni. 
Għal waqt qasir għalaq għajnejh u immaġina li ġab 
lura lill-Prinċipessa qawwija u sħiħa, ra lill-ġganti 
l-oħra jċapċpulu u jagħtuh fuq dahru, ra lil Sonder 
jippremjah u jsejjaħlu EROJ … iżda, qum minn 
hemm Rospo, din biss ħolma, fil-verità hu ma kien 
sejjer imkien! Hu ma kien eroj xejn! 

mur paġna 32

GĦAŻLA NUMRU 2:
Dam itella’ u jniżżel u fl-aħħar qatagħha li kellu 
jmur. Issa kien iċ-ċans tiegħu biex juri lil kulħadd, 
imma fuq kollox biex juri lilu nnifsu, li taħt dak 
il-ġgant beżżiegħ u ġifa, kien hemm ġgant qalbieni 
imma fuq kollox ġeneruż li kien lest li jissogra ħajtu 
għall-għażiża Prinċipessa. Fuq kollox, il-ħsieb li xi 
darba għad jara lil Tru�o bħala l-mexxej ta’ Noni ma 
seta’ jniżżlu qatt. 

mur paġna 36
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Option 1:

Rospo wished and wished that he felt brave enough to bring back 
the princess back to her father, but his fear was greater than him. 
He wished and wished that he could be a hero not just for ther 
princess’s sake but also for all the inhabitants of Noni. Rospo 
shut his eyes for a minute and imagined himself bringing the prin-
cess back safe and sound amidst all the clapping and cheering of 
all the other giants. He imagined King Sonder rewarding him and 
naming him a hero… but no… Rospo this was just a dream… and in 
actual fact he was going nowhere. He was no hero!

Go to page 32

Option  2:

Rospo thought long and hard about what he should do, finally he 
decides to go and save the princess. This was his chance to shine 
and show everybody,but mostly himself that beneath that timid 
simple giant, there was a brave and generous giant who was 
ready to risk his life for the dear princess. Most of all he could not 
bear the thought that Truffo could become King of Noni!

Go to page 36

Decision point
Should Rospo offer to go with Truffo the bully?
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Hekk kif niżlet ix-xemx, Tru�o kien quddiem 
ir-Re. Dan tah xi struzzjonijiet u basket magħmul 
mill-ġild.

“F’dan il-basket għandek tavla. Oqgħod attent 
kif tużaha. Xħin tasal f ’tarf l-Għolja l-Kbira se jkun 
hemm tajra li se tiggwidak biex issib triqtek. Jekk 
it-tajra tagħraf li inti ġgant sinċier, hi tagħtik 
l-għajnuna meħtieġa matul il-vjaġġ kollu. Issa mur 
u titlifx żmien,” ordnalu r-Re.

U hekk Tru�o beda l-vjaġġ tiegħu. Matul it-triq 
moħħu beda jaħseb fi pjan kif se jeħles darba għal 
dejjem mir-Re Sonder. “Jien ir-renju kollu rrid mela 
nofsu,” beda jgedwed waħdu hu u miexi.

Tru�o kien ġgant xħiħ wisq. Kien se jagħmel dak li 
kien se jagħmel bi ħsieb f’moħħu. Fil-verità hu ma 
tantx kien jimpurtah xejn mill-Prinċipessa. Li ried 
kien li jieħu l-premju kollu għalih … anzi ried iktar 
milli kien imissu.

X’l-aħjar li jagħmel Tru�o?

Mexa fuq li mexa imma l-ebda tajra ma dehret 
biex tgħinu, kif kien qallu Sonder. “Din it-tajra meta 
beħsiebha tidher?” beda jgerger. “Għajejt miexi 
mingħajr direzzjoni.”

F’daqqa waħda ftakar fil-basket li kellu wara dahru. 
Ġo fih kellu dik it-tavla. Iddeċieda li ma jagħtix kas 
ta’ dak li kien qallu r-Re u bla ma ħasibha darbtejn, 
fetaħ il-basket u minnu ħareġ it-tavla. Dam mhux 
ħażin idawwarha f’idejh.
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tantx kien jimpurtah xejn mill-Prinċipessa. Li ried 
kien li jieħu l-premju kollu għalih … anzi ried iktar 
milli kien imissu.

X’l-aħjar li jagħmel Tru�o?

Mexa fuq li mexa imma l-ebda tajra ma dehret 
biex tgħinu, kif kien qallu Sonder. “Din it-tajra meta 
beħsiebha tidher?” beda jgerger. “Għajejt miexi 
mingħajr direzzjoni.”

F’daqqa waħda ftakar fil-basket li kellu wara dahru. 
Ġo fih kellu dik it-tavla. Iddeċieda li ma jagħtix kas 
ta’ dak li kien qallu r-Re u bla ma ħasibha darbtejn, 
fetaħ il-basket u minnu ħareġ it-tavla. Dam mhux 
ħażin idawwarha f’idejh.

32

Option 1:

Rospo decides not to volunteer to save the Princess. It was not an 
easy decision but he thought it was the right one for him. His fear 
was so great that he felt sure he was not able to overcome it. He 
was afraid that if he volunteered to save the princess he would go 
back on his word. Then the others would certainly make fun of 
him. Then there was the princess. He did not wish to look stupid 
in front of her and instead of saving her end up making the situa-
tion worse.

Go to page 13

Option 2:

Rospo decides to save the princess, because he feels it is the right 
thing to do. He wants to feel strong and brave for once and do 
something good.

Go to page 17

Option 3:

Rospo decides to save the princess but before he informs the king 
of all that he had overheard Truffo say.

Go to page 24

But his fear, which was greater than him, held him back. Rospo 
really wanted to open his mouth and utter something but he really 
could not. And like a small, weak giant he put his clumsy tail down 
and ran back home. Along the way he burst out crying that he had 
missed such a golden opportunity.

As soon as the sun set, Truffo appeared before the king. The king 
gave him some instructions and a bag made of leather.

“In this bag you have a stone tablet. Be careful how to use it. As 
soon as you arrive at the edge of The Big Hill there will be a bird 
that will show you the way. If the bird sees that you are a sincere 
giant it will give you the help you need throughout your journey. 
Now go, and do not waste any more time,” the king ordered him.

So Truffo went on his way. On his way, he started to plan how he 
was going to get rid of king Sonder. “I want the whole kingdom 
and not just half,” he mumbled to himself as he walked.

Truffo was a greedy giant. He wanted to do this as he had a plan. 
He really did not care less about what happened to the princess. 
He only wanted to keep the reward all to himself…. Indeed he 
wanted more than his share.

What should Truffo do?

He walked and walked, but the bird was nowhere to be seen and 
did not come to his aid as Sonder had promised. “When will this 
bird appear?” he grumbled. “I am tired of walking so aimlessly”.



“Din x’taħbat?” beda jgedwed waħdu. “X’nambiha?” 
U waddabha b’kemm kellu saħħa mal-art. Malli 
t-tavla messet mal-art, l-art bdiet tinqasam, dawl 
jgħammex ħareġ mit-tavla u leħen ikrah instema’ 
ġej mill-għoli.

Għall-ewwel Tru�o ma setax jaqbad art ta’ dak li 
kien qed jiġri. Bid-dawl ma setax jagħraf x’kien 
qed jiġri imma l-leħen kien għarfu. Dak kien leħen 
Petrusku.

“Maestà,” qallu Tru�o waqt li nkina quddiemu. 
“Hawn jien ġejt mibgħut minn Sonder biex neħles 
minnek darba għal dejjem. Imma ... imma jiena 
żgur li mhux se nagħmel hekk.”

“Ħa ħa Sander irid jeħles minni? U ħaseb li mbilli se 
jibgħat lilek, il-pjan kien se jirnexxi?”

“Jien u int, jekk inti tagħmel eżatt kif ngħidlek jien, 
nistgħu nagħmlu a�arijiet kbar flimkien,” qallu 
Petrusku. “Ir-renju ta’ Sonder għad ikun tagħna ... 
it-tnejn li aħna nkunu ndaqs, tal-istess qawwa.”

Għajnejn Tru�o xegħlu. Dak kien il-kliem li dejjem 
xtaq jisma’. Għalhekk, tela’ fuq dahar it-tajra fejn 
kien hemm Petrusku u flimkien taru biex iħejju 
pjan biex jeħilsu minn Sonder, mill-Prinċipessa u 
biex fuq kollox Noni ssir tagħhom.
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Suddenly, he remembered the bag that he had on his back. In the 
bag he had that stone tablet. He decided to ignore what the king 
had told him, and without thinking about it, he pulled the tablet out 
of the bag. He spent quite some time looking at that stone tablet, 
turning it around in his hands.

“What is this?” he mumbled to himself. “What do I need it for?” So, 
he hurled it to the ground. As soon as the stone tablet struck the 
ground, the ground opened up and a blinding light came out of the 
tablet, whilst an ugly voice could be heard coming from above.

At first, Truffo could not grasp what was happening. He could not 
see properly because of the bright light but he recognized the 
voice. That was Petrusku’s voice.

“Your Majesty”, Truffo uttered as he bowed his head. “I was sent 
here by Sonder to get rid of you once and for all. But…. but I will 
surely not do that.”

“Haha Sonder wants to get rid of me? And he thought that by 
sending you his plan was going to succeed?”

“You and I, - if you do exactly as I tell you, can accomplish great 
things together,” Petrusku told him. “Sonder’s kingdom will be 
ours… we will both be equals and share the same power.”

Truffo’s eyes lit up. Those were the words that he wanted to hear. 
So, then he got onto the bird behind Petrusku and together they 
flew off to plan how to get rid of Sonder and the princess and, 
more importantly, how to take hold of Noni.



Imma l-ħażen ta’ Petrusku kien bil-wisq ikbar 
minn dak ta’ Tru�o. Tru�o ma seta’ qatt ilaħħaq 
mal-makakkerija ta’ Petrusku. Waqt li kienu qed 
itiru fuq dawk l -abissi bla qiegħ u hekk kif kienu 
tbiegħdu sew, waslu fuq biċċa art mudlama. 
Petrusku ordna lil Tru�o biex jinżel minn fuq it-tajra 
u t-tnejn imxew lejn kanċell enormi mgħasses 
minn żewġ gwardji koroh dlam.

Hekk kif lemħu lil Petrusku, dawn inkinaw 
quddiemu u fetħulu l-kanċell tal-ħadid kollu 
msaddad.

Petrusku qal xi ħaġa minn taħt l-ilsien lil wieħed 
mill-gwardji. Dan kien pront resaq lejn Tru�o, 
qabdu minn idu u qafillu jdejh b’katina ħoxna. 
Tru�o ma seta’ jifhem xejn.
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But Petrusku was much more evil than Truffo. Truffo could never be 
as cunning as Petrusku. As they were far away, soaring on that fath-
omless abyss, they reached a dark piece of land. Petrusku ordered 
Truffo to get off the bird and they both walked towards an enormous 
gate guarded by two ugly sentries.

As these caught sight of Petrusku they bowed and opened the rusty 
iron gate. Petrusku whispered something to one of the guards. This 
one moved quickly towards Truffo, grabbed his hands and cuffed him 
in heavy chains. Truffo was baffled!

Option 1:

Rospo decides not to volunteer to save the Princess. It was not an 
easy decision but he thought it was the right one for him. His fear 
was so great that he felt sure he was not able to overcome it. He 
was afraid that if he volunteered to save the princess he would go 
back on his word. Then the others would certainly make fun of 
him. Then there was the princess. He did not wish to look stupid 
in front of her and instead of saving her end up making the situa-
tion worse.

Go to page 28

Option 2:

Rospo decides to save the princess, because he feels it is the right 
thing to do. He wants to feel strong and brave for once and do 
something good.

Go to page 36

Option 3:

Rospo decides to save the princess but before he informs the king 
of all that he had overheard Truffo say.

Go to page 48



“Maestà,” qal lil Petrusku kważi bid-dmugħ 
f’għajnejh. Imma Petrusku kulma qal kien, “Kemm 
int iblah! Inti ħsibt li jien se naqsam ir -renju 
miegħek?” u faqqa’ daħka li dwiet ma’ kullimkien 
f’dak id-dlam u l-kwiet. Imbagħad dar fuq il-gwardji 
u ordnalhom biex jitfgħuh fiċ-ċella mgħasses minn 
żewġ leopardi daqsiex.

Tru�o bilkemm ried jemmen xortih! Petrusku kien 
daħak bih. Tru�o kien tilef kollox!
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“Your Majesty!” said Truffo as his eyes welled with tears.

But all that Petrusku said was, “How stupid! You thought that I would 
split the kingdom with you?” as his loud laugh echoed in the quiet 
gloomy darkness. Then he turned towards his guards and instructed 
them to imprison Truffo, who was thrown into a cell guarded by two 
huge leopards.

Truffo could not believe his luck! Petrusku had deceived him!Truffo 
had lost everything!



L-għada filgħodu mas-sebħ, il-ġganti kollha 
reġgħu nġabru fil-fetħa ta’ quddiem l -Għar Palazz. 
Ir-Re hemmhekk kien fuq ix-xwiek biex jara kienx 
hemm xi ġgant żagħżugħ b’saħħtu li jivvoluntarja li 
jmur isalva lil bintu.

Imma minn fost dawk il-ġganti kollha, wieħed 
biss li ħareġ mill-folla u o�ra li jkun hu l-eroj ta’ din 
l-istorja – Tru�o!

“Inti biss?” qal kważi kontra qalbu r-Re.

Il-ġganti l-oħra kollha bdew iċapċpu u jgħajtu u 
jsabbtu saqajhom bil-ferħ għax f’għajnejhom Tru�o 
kien l-għażla t-tajba.

Imma mbagħad ġara dak li ħadd qatt ma basar 
li se jiġri. Minn wara nett tal-folla nstema’ leħen 
baxx, “Jiena wkoll Maestà no�ri li mmur insalva 
lill-Prinċipessa Etna.”

Kulħadd ħares lejn minn fejn kien ġej dak il-leħen. 
Tru�o berraq għajnejh u kulħadd siket xħin 
indunaw li dak il-leħen ma kien ta’ ħadd iktar ħlief 
ta’ Rospo, dak il-ġgant beżżiegħ.

“Mmm ...” ħaseb bejnu u bejn ruħu Sonder. “Rospo 
huwa ġgant bil-għaqal u intelliġenti. Imma jaħasra 
jibża’ wisq. Forsi ħabat tajjeb wara kollox li Tru�o 
kien sejjer ukoll. Wieħed ipatti għall-ieħor.”
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The following morning, at dawn, all the giants gathered round in 
the clearing in front of Cave Palace. The king was dying to find out 
whether there was a young strong giant who would volunteer to 
save his daughter.

But from all the giants gathered there only one stepped forward to 
offer to be the hero of this story – Truffo!

“Only you?” uttered the King feeling disheartened.

The other giants started to cheer, clap and stamping their feet 
excitedly as they thought that Truffo was their best chance.

But then something very unexpected happened. A small voice 
was heard from the back of the crowd, “Your majesty, I too wish to 
volunteer to save Princess Etna.”

Everybody’s eyes turned towards the sound of that voice. Truffo’s 
eyes grew bigger and everyone grew silent as they realised that 
that voice belonged only to Rospo, that cowardly giant.

“Mmm….”, he thought to himself Sonder. “Rospo is a responsible 
and intelligent giant. But he really is so scared. Perhaps it is a 
good thing that Truffo is going as well. In that way one would 
complement the other.

“Haha this must be the joke of the century,” laughed Truffo. As 
soon as he started to laugh all the other giants, started to scoff, 
and laugh too as if they were puppets.

Rospo turned as red as the poppies that grew in the field. He felt 
so embarrassed that he wished the ground would open up and 
swallow him.



“Ħa ħa din iċ-ċajta tas-seklu,” infaqa’ jidħak Tru�o. 
Mad-daħka tiegħu, qishom bħal pupi li tahom 
il-ħabel, il-ġganti l-oħra wkoll infaqgħu jidħku u 
jogħxew.

Rospo sar aħmar daqs il-peprin li kien jikber 
fil-wied. Xtaq l-art tinqasam u tibilgħu bil-mistħija.
Saqajh ma felħuhx bl-eċċitament u bil-biża’. Xtaq 
jiftaħ ħalqu u jgħid xi ħaġa iżda ma felaħx.

Għażliet
Rospo għandu żewġ għażliet.

GĦAŻLA NUMRU 1: 
Rospo jibdel fehmtu 

mur paġna 30

GĦAŻLA NUMRU 2:
Rospo jiddeċiedi li jegħleb il-biża’ u jibqa’ miexi.

mur paġna 40
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Option 1:

Rospo changes his mind.

Go to page 30

Option 2:

Rospo overcomes his fear and moves on.

Go to page 40

Decision Point



Għażla 1: Mur paġna 30
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Option 1:
Go to page 30



Għażla 2: Mur paġna 40
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Għażla 2: Mur paġna 40
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Option 2: 
Go to page 40



Rospo jiddeċiedi li jmur ma’ Tru�o.

“Ersaq ersaq ’il quddiem Rospo,” għamillu l-qalb 
ir-Re. Ma jafx għalfejn imma f’Rospo kellu fiduċja 
ħafna iktar milli kellu fi Tru�o, avolja kien jaf li kien 
jonqsu l -kuraġġ.

“Dan il-vjaġġ mhux faċli. Se jkollkom bżonn 
l-għajnuna ta’ xulxin. Wieħed jgħin lill -ieħor. 
Ftehemna?” staqsa r-Re, b’ħarsa soda lejn Tru�o.

It-tnejn għamlu sinjal b’rashom li kienu fehmuh. 
Dik il-lejla stess kellhom jerġgħu jmorru quddiem 
ir-Re biex jagħtihom dak li kienu jeħtieġu waqt 
il-vjaġġ.

“Hawn ara,” qalilhom. “F’dan il-basket għandkom 
tavla li se tiġu bżonnha matul il -vjaġġ. Tużawhiex 
qabel ikun il-waqt. Se tindunaw ibżax meta 
jkun wasal il-ħin it -tajjeb. Issa morru. U tinsewx 
x’għidtilkom – intom l-unika tama li l-Prinċipessa 
issalva. Jekk le kulħadd se jkun fil-periklu.”

Iż-żewġ ġganti telqu għal għonq it-triq. Wara li 
kienu tbiegħdu sew minn Noni, Tru�o kiser is-skiet 
ta’ bejniethom. “Rospo int tista’ tibqa’ hawn issa. 
Jien se nkompli dan il-vjaġġ waħdi,” qallu bl-herra.

Rospo nħasad. Ma kienx jaf x’se jgħidlu. Kien hemm 
waħdu ma’ dak il-buli. Waħdu ma jafx kemm kien 
se jirnexxilu jkompli l-vjaġġ. “Smajtni?” għajjat 
Tru�o ġo wiċċu.

40

Rospo steps forward and volunteers to go with Truffo

“Very well,” said the king. “You will both go. Truffo you need to 
remember to respect your companion for the mission to succeed. 
And Rospo you must believe in yourself”.

“Come closer, Rospo” the king encouraged him. He was not sure 
why, but he had more faith in Rospo than he had in Truffo even 
though Rospo was not very courageous.

“This journey will not be easy. You will need to rely on each other. 
One needs to help the other. Are we agreed?” asked the king as he 
looked meaningfully at Truffo.

“Look here”, he said.” In this bag you have a stone tablet, that you 
will need during your journey. Do not use it before you need to. 
You will be able to tell when it is the right moment to use it. Now 
go. Do not forget what I have told you – you are the only hope for 
the princess to be saved. If not, all of will be in peril.”

The two giants set on their journey. When they were a long way 
away from Noni, Truffo broke the silence. “Rospo, you can remain 
here now. I will complete this journey alone”, said Truffo brusque-
ly.

Rospo jumped. He was lost for words. He was there all alone with 
that bully. He did not know how he could complete the journey by 
himself.

“Have you heard me?” snarled Truffo.

Option 1:

Rospo wished and wished that he felt brave enough to bring back 
the princess back to her father, but his fear was greater than him. 
He wished and wished that he could be a hero not just for ther 
princess’s sake but also for all the inhabitants of Noni. Rospo 
shut his eyes for a minute and imagined himself bringing the prin-
cess back safe and sound amidst all the clapping and cheering of 
all the other giants. He imagined King Sonder rewarding him and 
naming him a hero… but no… Rospo this was just a dream… and in 
actual fact he was going nowhere. He was no hero!

Go to page 32

Option  2:

Rospo thought long and hard about what he should do, finally he 
decides to go and save the princess. This was his chance to shine 
and show everybody,but mostly himself that beneath that timid 
simple giant, there was a brave and generous giant who was 
ready to risk his life for the dear princess. Most of all he could not 
bear the thought that Truffo could become King of Noni!

Go to page 36



“Im ... im ... imma l-Maestà tiegħu qalilna li flimkien 
irridu nibqgħu mexjin biex insalvaw lill-Prinċipessa,” 
laqlaq beżgħan Rospo.

“Ħa ħa u jien x’jimpurtani mill-Maestà jew 
mill-Prinċipessa ... jiena r-renju rrid ... u kollu kemm 
hu. Ftehemna?” beda jidħak u jgħajjat.

“Imma inti ddeċidejt li tiġi miegħi u allura se 
tħassarli l-pjan. Imma mhux se nħallik tafx,” 
reġa’ Tru�o. “Ma nafx kif ġgant beżżiegħ bħalek 
iddeċidejt li tiġi miegħi.”

Għażliet
Rospo kellu għażla oħra quddiemu. Kif se jġib ruħu 
quddiem dan il-kliem kattiv ta’ Tru�o? Għandu  
jkun  aggressiv  miegħu? Għandu jżomm kalm u 
jieħdu bil-kelma t-tajba?

GĦAŻLA NUMRU 1:
Rospo jagħżel li jkun aggressiv ma’ Tru�o.

mur paġna 46

GĦAŻLA NUMRU 2:
Rospo jagħżel li jibqa’ kalm u jieħu lil Tru�o 
bil-kelma t-tajba.

mur paġna 44
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“But…. bbbut...but His Majesty told us that we had to travel 
together to save the princess” stuttered, Rospo, feeling scared.

“Haha haha and what do I care about His Majesty or the prin-
cess… I only care about the kingdom…. And all of it. Do you get it?” 
Truffo shouted sarcastically.“But you decided that you had to 
come with me and so you have ruined my plans. But I will not let 
you do that you know,” continued Truffo. “I cannot understand 
how a fearful giant like you decided to accompany me!”

Option 1:

Rospo decides to be aggressive with Truffo.

Go to page 44

Option 2:

Rospo decides to remain calm.

Go to page 46

Decision Point
How was Rospo going to deal with such cruel words? Should he 
answer back? Or should he remain calm?



Għażla 1: Mur paġna 46
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Option 1:
Go to page 44



Għażla 2: Mur paġna 44
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Għażla 2: Mur paġna 44
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Option 2:
Go to page 46



Rospo jagħżel li jieħu lil Tru�o bil-kelma t-tajba.

“Jiena lest li ninsa dak kollu li għedtli u li għamiltli 
matul is-snin,” qallu Rospo. Hu stess skanta bih 
innifsu minn fejn kien sab il-kuraġġ jgħidlu dak 
il-kliem. “Jiena rrid nurik li nirrispettak Tru�o.”

Ma’ dan il-kliem, Tru�o nfaqa’ jidħak daħka 
qawwija. “Tirrispettani? Ħaħ jien m’għandix 
bżonnok Rospo. L-ewwel neħles minnek, imbagħad 
jiena u Petrusku nieħdu s-saltna ta’ Noni.”

Rospo induna bl-iżball li kien għamel. Ma kienx uża 
l-intelliġenza tiegħu sewwa. Imissu kien mar jgħid 
lir-Re b’dak li kien sema’ lil Tru�o jgħid dakinhar 
barra l-għar tiegħu. Ir-Re żgur li kien isib soluzzjoni. 
Imma issa hemm kien waħdu ma’ dak il -buli.

Tru�o qatagħlu ħsibijietu. Qabad il-basket, fetħu u 
minnu ħareġ it-tavla.

“Leeeeee,” għajjat Rospo. “Il-ħin għadu ma wasalx. 
Ir-Re qalilna li se nindunaw meta għandna nużaw 
din it-tavla.”

Bilkemm laħaq temm il-kelma li ma semgħux 
leħen oħxon u rrabjat. Rospo kien ċert li dak kien 
Petrusku avolja ma seta’ jarah imkien għax kien 
id-dlam. F’daqqa waħda t-tavla xegħlet dawl qawwi 
li għammxet liż-żewġ ġganti.

“Hawn jien Maestà,” għajjat Tru�o. “Ġibtlek lil dan 
l-ispeċi ta’ ġgant li miskin mingħalih li se jsalva 
lill-Prinċipessa Etna.”
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“Get out of my way Truffo!” shouted Rospo. Everything froze. Both 
of them were astonished. Rospo could not believe himself. He felt 
something inside him fill him up with courage. He recalled all the 
those moments when Truffo had bullied him. He wanted to show 
Truffo that he could also be harsh in his words and actions.

“Move!” repeated Rospo. Rospo and Truffo started to fight. Truffo 
was very strong but Rospo was also strong. Both of them forgot 
all about the mission that they had to carry out.

They grabbed each other. It was not uncommon in Noni to see two 
giants scuffling and fighting. But no one had ever seen two giants 
like Rospo and Truffo at each other’s throats before! Both of them 
fought hard, but Truffo was stronger and he hit Rospo so hard on 
his head that he sent him reeling flat to the ground. Truffo 
grabbed his chance and fled quickly to the hills to Petrusku.

Go to page 15



“Ħa ħa ħa. Deċiżjoni ħażina sieħbi. Għax la int u 
lanqas Etna m’intom se tibqgħu ħajjin,” għajjat 
Petrusku.

“Għedtlek jien,” qallu Tru�o bilkemm jinstema’, 
“imissek ma ndħaltx ja beżżiegħ.”

Ma’ dan il-kliem fis-sema fuqhom tfaċċat tajra 
ġganteska ... Rospo għarafha. Dik kienet l-Ajkla Irjali. 
L-ajkla daret tliet darbiet dawramejt fuqhom f’ċirku.

Mat -tielet dawra, l-ajkla niżlet ħdejn Rospo u 
Tru�o. Xi ġmiel ta’ tajra dik, ħaseb bejnu u bejn 
ruħu hekk kif l-ajkla niżlet ħdejh. Kellha l-ġwienaħ 
qishom tas-satin, lewn id-deheb. B’munqarha 
enormi refgħet lil Rospo u poġġietu fuq daharha. 
Imbagħad taret bih u ħaditu fejn kien hemm 
il-Prinċipessa priġuniera. Rospo mill -ewwel fehem 
li l-ajkla kienet mibgħuta lilu bħala għajnuna meta 
sab ruħu f’diffikultà imma fl-istess ħin kien baqa’ 
leali lejn l-ordnijiet tar-Re.
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“I am ready to forget all that has been said and what was done to 
me throughout the years” replied Rospo, surprising even himself 
with the courage he found to utter these words. “I want to show 
you that I have respect for you, Truffo.”

At these words, Truffo burst out laughing hysterically.” You 
respect me? Hah I do not need you, Rospo. First, I will get rid of 
you, and then Petrusku and I will take hold of the kingdom of 
Noni.”

Rospo realised that he had made a terrible mistake. He had not 
been smart enough. He should have told the King about all that he 
had overheard Truffo say, that day outside his cave. The king 
would have surely found the right solution. However, now he was 
here with that bully.

Truffo intruded his thoughts as he grabbed the bag, opened it, and 
took out the stone tablet.

“NOOO,” shouted Rospo. – “It is not time yet. The king told us that 
we would know when it was the right time to use the stone tablet.”

He had not yet finished uttering those words, when they heard a 
thick, harsh voice. Rospo felt certain that, that was Petrusku even 
though he could not make him out in the pitch dark. Suddenly a 
bright, blinding light shone out of the stone tablet and dazzled the 
two giants.



Rospo jagħżel li jkun aggressiv ma’ Tru�o.

“Warrabli min-nofs Tru�o!” għajjat Rospo. Waqa’ 
skiet taqtgħu b’sikkina. It-tnejn li huma baqgħu 
skantati.

Rospo stess ma setax jemmen. Bħal forza barranija 
qisha ġiet fuqu u mlietu bil-kuraġġ. Minn quddiem 
għajnejh bdew għaddejjin mumenti fejn fihom 
Tru�o kien għamilha tal-buli miegħu. Ried jurih 
li mhux hu biss kien jaf ikun selvaġġ fi kliemu u 
f’għemilu.

“Warrab min-nofs għedtlek,” reġa’ qallu Rospo. 
Rospo u Tru�o ġew fl-idejn. Tru�o kien b’saħħtu 
veru, imma Rospo xejn inqas minnu. It-tnejn li 
huma għal mumenti nsew il-missjoni li suppost 
kellhom iwettqu flimkien.

It-tnejn granfaw f’xulxin. Li tara żewġ ġganti 
mqabbda flimkien jiġġieldu u jagħtu ma kinitx 
xena rari f ’Noni. Imma li tara lil Rospo u lil Tru�o 
granfati f ’xulxin kienet xi ħaġa li qatt ma ġrat. 
It-tnejn li huma taw lil xulxin imma Tru�o kien iktar 
b’saħħtu u b’daqqa waħda fuq ras Rospo sturdieh 
u middu mal-art. Tru�o ħa l -opportunità. Qabad 
kollox u telaq ilebbet lejn l-għolja fejn kien hemm 
Petrusku. 

mur paġna 32
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“Here I am Your Majesty”, shouted Truffo. “I have brought you this 
poor giant who thinks he is able to save princess Etna.”

“Haha – bad choice, my friend. As neither you nor the princess 
shall be spared!” shouted Petrusku.

“I told you so!” whispered Truffo, “you should have minded your 
own business, you coward!”.

Upon these words, an enormous bird appeared in the sky above 
them. Rospo recognised it. It was the Royal Eagle. The eagler flew 
over them three times encircling them. After the third time it 
glided down next to Rospo and Truffo. “What a magnificent bird,” 
thought Rospo, as the eagle settled next to him. Its wings were 
like gold satin. She grabbed Rospo in her enormous beak and 
hoisted him onto her back. Then she flew with him and took him 
to where the princess was held prisoner.

Rospo realised that this eagle was sent to assist him in his diffi-
culties because he had kept loyal to the king’s instructions.
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Option 1:

Rospo changes his mind.

Go to page 30

Option 2:

Rospo overcomes his fear and moves on.

Go to page 40



L-għada filgħodu mas-sebħ, il-ġganti kollha 
reġgħu nġabru fil-fetħa ta’ quddiem l -Għar Palazz. 
Ir-Re hemmhekk kien fuq ix-xwiek biex jara kienx 
hemm xi ġgant żagħżugħ b’saħħtu li jivvoluntarja li 
jmur isalva lil bintu.

Imma minn fost dawk il-ġganti kollha, wieħed 
biss li ħareġ mill-folla u o�ra li jkun hu l-eroj ta’ din 
l-istorja – Tru�o!

“Inti biss?” qal kważi kontra qalbu ir-Re.

Il-ġganti l-oħra kollha bdew iċapċpu u jgħajtu u 
jsabbtu saqajhom bil-ferħ għax f’għajnejhom Tru�o 
kien l-għażla t-tajba.

Imma mbagħad ġara dak li ħadd qatt ma basar 
li se jiġri. Minn wara nett tal-folla nstema’ leħen 
baxx, “Jiena wkoll Maestà no�ri li mmur insalva 
lill-Prinċipessa Etna.”

Kulħadd ħares lejn minn fejn kien ġej dak il-leħen. 
Tru�o berraq għajnejh u kulħadd siket xħin 
indunaw li dak il-leħen ma kien ta’ ħadd iktar ħlief 
ta’ Rospo, dak il-ġgant beżżiegħ.

Sonder ukoll bħal inħasad iżda mbagħad sejħilhom 
it-tnejn fuq quddiem u staqsiehom, “Għiduli raġuni 
kull wieħed għaliex għandi nagħżel lil wieħed u 
mhux lill-ieħor?”

“Sempliċi ħafna,” qabeż mill-ewwel Tru�o. “Jiena 
l-għażla t-tajba Maestà għax jiena għandi kuraġġ 
ta’ sur. Ħares lejn dan il-povru ta’ ġgant ... ġgant 
għalxejn għax jibża’ minn dellu. Maestà jekk trid 
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The following morning, at dawn, all the giants gathered round in 
the clearing in front of Cave Palace. The king was dying to find out 
whether there was a young strong giant who would volunteer to 
save his daughter.

But from all the giants gathered there only one stepped forward to 
offer to be the hero of this story – Truffo!

“Only you?” uttered the King feeling disheartened.

The other giants started to cheer, clap and stamping their feet 
excitedly as they thought that Truffo was their best chance.

But then something very unexpected happened. A small voice 
was heard from the back of the crowd, “Your majesty, I too wish to 
volunteer to save Princess Etna.”

Everybody’s eyes turned towards the sound of that voice. Truffo’s 
eyes grew bigger, and everyone grew silent as they realised that 
that voice belonged only to Rospo, that cowardly giant.

Sonder was also taken aback at first, but then called upon the two 
to step forward.

“Give me both a reason why I should choose one and not the 
other?” Sonder asked.

“Very simple” replied promptly Truffo. “I am your best choice your 
Majesty as I am fearless. Look at this poor giant…. He is good for 
nothing, as he is afraid of his own shadow. If you really wish to see 
your daughter alive once more, you only have one choice – send 
me” boasted Truffo.



terġa’ tara lil bintek ħajja, għażla waħda għandek 
– ibgħat lili,” kompla jiftaħar Tru�o. Ir-Re dar fuq 
Rospo u stiednu biex anke hu jagħtih raġuni tajba 
għaliex għandu jagħżel lilu. Rospo ħassu se jmut 
bil-biża’ quddiem ir-Re, quddiem Tru�o u quddiem 
dawk il-ġganti kollha li kienu siktin jistennewh 
jitkellem.

“Jiena,” beda Rospo bilkemm jinstema’. Bla ma 
jaf kif bħal ġietu qawwa barranija fuqu u kompla, 
“Maestà, kif kulħadd jaf jiena m’iniex kuraġġuż bħal 
Tru�o. Anzi lili kulħadd jgħajjarni beżżiegħ.” Leħen 
Rospo beda jinkiser iżda r-Re għamillu l-qalb biex 
ikompli.

“Imma jiena ġgant onest Maestà u nirrispetta lilek u 
lill-ġganti l-oħra ta’ Noni. Għalhekk inħoss li għandi 
ngħidlek dak li smajt ilbieraħ.” U waqt li ħares lejn 
Tru�o qal, “Dan il-ġgant hawnhekk li bħali o�ra li 
jmur fuq din il-missjoni, m’għandu l-ebda ħsieb li 
jsalva lill-Prinċipessa Etna u lil Noni. Il-pjan tiegħu 
hu li jeqred lilek u miegħek lil Noni u lilna wkoll 
meta hu joħodlok postok Maestà.”

Dak il-ħin kieku taqa’ labra wkoll kont tismagħha. 
Is-skiet inkiser mil-leħen oħxon u mifxul ta’ Tru�o, 
“Giddieb. Ġgant giddieb u beżżiegħ. Temmnux 
Sonder, temmnux.”

Imma r-Re Sonder lil Rospo kien emmnu bla tlaqliq 
ta’ xejn. “Gwardji,” għajjat ir-Re lill-gwardji tal-Palazz. 
“Aqbdu lil dan u itfgħuh fil-ħabs tal-Palazz ħalli 
jieħu li ħaqqu. Mhux biss ipprova jidħak bija u 
bikom ilkoll, imma ried il-qerda ta’ Noni tagħna.”
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The king turned to Rospo and invited him to give him a good 
reason why he should choose to send him. Rospo was scared 
stiff, as he stood in front of the king, in front of Truffo and in front 
of all the other giants, who were waiting quietly for him to speak 
up.

“I”, uttered faintly Rospo. Then, unable to explain from where he 
had found his courage, he continued,” Your Majesty, everybody 
knows that I am not as courageous as Truffo. Everyone here calls 
me a coward.” Rospo faltered,but the king encouraged him to 
continue.

“But I am an honest giant your Majesty, and I respect you and al 
the other giants of Noni. For this reason, I will tell you what I over-
heard yesterday”. As he looked at Truffo, Rospo said, “This giant 
here, who has offered like me to go on this mission, has no inten-
tion of saving Princess Etna or Noni. His plan is to destroy you 
and Noni and all of us when he takes your place, your Majesty.”

Suddenly, everything grew so quiet that you could hear a pin drop. 
Then, Truffo’s thick, confused voice broke the silence as he 
rasped, “Liar. A dishonest and cowardly giant. Do not believe him, 
Sonder, do not believe him!”



Minnufih, erba’ ġganti gwardji resqu lejn Tru�o u 
kaxkruh lejn il-ħabs tal-Palazz. “Rospo,” qallu r-Re. 
“Inti ġgant qalbieni tassew.”

“Qalbieni jiena Maestà? Nibża’ anke minn nemla,” 
wieġbu Rospo.

“Iva Rospo. Inti ġgant qalbieni u taf iġġib rispett. 
Jekk jirnexxilek issalva lil Etna tiegħi, jiena 
nwiegħdek li mhux biss nagħtik nofs ir-renju iżda 
wkoll id binti. Żgur li l-Prinċipessa jixirqilha li jkollha 
ġgant bħalek bħala żewġha.”

Il-ġganti l-oħra, li ħafna minnhom kienu jduru ma’ 
kull riħ, infexxew iċapċpu u jsabbtu saqajhom. Għal 
ħafna minnhom kull okkażjoni kienet tajba biex 
jagħmlu koċċ storbju!

“Rospo ħu dan il-basket għal matul il-vjaġġ. Ġo fih 
hemm tavla. Din it-tavla ilha teżisti mijiet ta’ snin.
Tgħaddi minn ġenerazzjoni għal oħra. L-antenati 
tiegħi dejjem użawha meta verament kellhom 
bżonnha. Ibżax. Tkun taf meta jkun il -mument li 
għandek tużaha.”

Dakinhar filgħaxija, bil-basket wara dahru Rospo 
telaq lejn l-Għolja l-Kbira. It-triq ma kinitx twila iżda 
kif wasal nofs triq kellu jaqsam pont li taħtu kien 
hemm xmara ... mimlija kukkudrilli mġewħin. Kien 
dlam taqtgħu b’sikkina u Rospo ma seta’ jara xejn.
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But King Sonder did not doubt Rospo.

“Guards,” shouted the king. “Seize this giant and lock him up in 
the Palace prison to be dealt with what he deserves. He has not 
only betrayed me, and all of you, but his intentions are to destroy 
Noni as well.”

Four giant guards promptly stepped forward, captured Truffo and 
dragged him to the Prison Palace.

“Rospo”, uttered the king, “You are a brave giant!”

“Me, brave... your Majesty? I am scared of even the tiniest ant,” 
replied Rospo.

“Yes, Rospo. You are a brave giant who is very respectful. If you 
manage to save my daughter Etna, I promise you not only half my 
kingdom but, also my daughter’s hand in marriage. As she 
deserves to have a giant like you for a husband.”

All the other giants, who for the greater part often changed their 
minds easily, started to clap and stamp their feet. Many of them 
relished every opportunity to make some noise!

“Rospo take this bag for your journey. In this bag there is a stone 
tablet. This stone tablet is hundreds of years old. It has been 
handed down from one generation to the next. My ancestors have 
always used it in time of need. Do not worry. You will realize when 
it is the right time to make use of it.”



Ħabat se jinfixel. Saqajh ħasshom se jegħlbu. Mitt 
darba kien se jdur lura imma le, ma setax, ir-Re 
kellu fiduċja għamja fih. Hu biss kien it-tama li 
Etna tirritorna Noni qawwija u sħiħa. Medd saqajh 
fuq l-injam tal-pont, li xejn ma ħassu stabbli taħt 
saqajh. Iddeċieda li ma jħarisx ’l isfel. Hekk kif 
mexa l-ewwel ftit passi, ftakar fit -tavla maqfula 
fil-basket ta’ wara dahru. Ftakar fil-kliem ta’ Sonder, 
“L-antenati tiegħi dejjem użawha meta verament 
kellhom bżonnha. Ibżax. Tkun taf meta jkun 
il-mument li għandek tużaha.”

Dan żgur li kien mument ta’ ħajja jew mewt. 
Għalhekk qabad il-basket minn wara dahru, fetħu 
u b’idejh jirtgħodu ħareġ it-tavla. Hekk kif it-tavla 
ħasset l-arja ta’ madwarha, xegħlet b’dawl jiddi u 
jgħammex.

Rospo bilkemm seta’ jara b’dak id -dawl f’għajnejh 
imma mill-ħsejjes li beda jisma’ induna li l-kukkudrilli 
bħal donnhom irvillaw iktar. Ħass ġismu jqum 
xewk xewk. Fid-daqqa u l-ħin, fis-sema dehret bħal 
kreatura ċkejkna tarmi dawl sabiħ minnha.

“Jiena Tara,” introduċiet ruħha. “Jiena se ngħinek 
fil-kumplament tal-vjaġġ billi nagħtik id-dawl u 
nurik it-triq.” Bid-dawl sabiħ li bdiet tarmi Tara, 
Rospo ra ajkla maestuża ġejja mill-bogħod. Kienet 
ajkla l-ġmiel tagħha. Id-dawl beda jbatti xi ftit. 
Rospo għamel idejh fuq għajnejh u ħares ’il fuq 
lejn is-sema. Dik kienet Isadora, l -Ajkla Rjali. Rospo 
għarafha għax mal-faċċata tal-Palazz tar-Re Sonder 
kien hemm mużajk tagħha.
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That evening, Rospo set off on his journey, with the leather bag on 
his back, towards Big Hill. It was not a long journey but halfway 
there, he had to cross over a river full of hungry crocodiles. It was 
pitch dark and Rospo could not see a thing.

He started to panic. His legs turned to jelly. He felt like turning 
back a hundred times, but he could not do that. The king had 
trusted him. He was the only hope left for Etna to return back to 
Noni safe and sound. So, he set his foot on the wooden bridge, 
which did not feel stable at all and decided not to look down. As 
soon as he made the first few steps, he remembered that he had 
the stone tablet in his bag and recalled what Sonder had told him,” 
My ancestors have always used it in time of need. Do not worry. 
You will realize when it is the right time to make use of it.”

This moment was certainly a matter of life and death. So, he 
grabbed the bag from his back, opened it and with trembling 
hands pulled out the stone tablet. As soon as the stone tablet was 
out of the bag, a bright blinding light emanated from it. Rospo 
could hardly see, as the bright light dazzled his eyes, but could 
hear the angry sounds of the famished crocodiles. His skin 
crawled. All of a sudden, a tiny glowing creature appeared in the 
sky.
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L-ajkla bdiet nieżla bil-mod il-mod lejn Rospo li kien 
għadu ċċassat bit-tavla f ’idu ma jafx x’laqtu. “Irkeb,” 
qaltlu l-ajkla b’leħen sod. Bla ma ħasibha darbtejn, 
Rospo reġa’ daħħal it-tavla fil-basket u rikeb fuq 
dahar Isadora.

’Il fuq ’il fuq taru ’l bogħod mill-periklu. Isadora 
kienet taf eżatt x’kellha tagħmel. Rospo ma 
kellu bżonn jgħidilha xejn. Kif waslu fuq l-Għolja 
l-Kbira, Rospo seta’ jara sew l-għar ġgantesk ta’ 
Petrusku. Xi mkien f’dak l-għar kien hemm moħbija 
l-Prinċipessa. Isadora niżlet fuq ġebla kbira.

“Issa tista’ tinżel,” qaltlu bil-ħlewwa. “Minn hawn 
’il quddiem, il-missjoni hija kollha f’idejk. Tinsiex, 
ir-Re għandu fiduċja kbira fik. U inti ġgant ġenwin 
u onest. Kieku ma kienx hekk jiena ma kontx se 
ngħinek.”

Ma’ dan il-kliem, l-ajkla taret ’il fuq qalb is-sħab 
sakemm ma setgħet tidher imkien iktar. Tara 
kompliet ittir fil-baxx quddiemu ddawwallu triqtu. 
Sadanittant, kien beda jbexbex, għalhekk Rospo 
ried joqgħod ferm attent kif jidħol fl-għar mingħajr 
ma jinqabad.

Wara dak li kien għadu kemm seħħ, Rospo rabba 
l-kuraġġ u kien lest jissogra ħajtu biex isalva 
lill-Prinċipessa. Kien intelliġenti biżżejjed, tant li 
malajr fassal pjan ta’ kif jidħol inkiss inkiss fl-għar 
ta’ Petrusku u jeħles lil Etna. Ma kinitx biċċa xogħol 
ħafifa imma wara ħafna taqtigħ il-qalb irnexxielu 
jħarrabha miċ-ċella umda u mudlama fejn kienet 
maqfula.
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“I am Cara” she introduced herself. “I am going to help you to 
complete your journey by giving you light and showing you the 
way”. In the shimmering glow of light emanating from Cara, 
Rospo caught sight of a majestic eagle, coming from afar. It was 
a magnificent eagle. The dazzling light started to dim a little. 
Rospo held his hands over his eyes and looked at the sky. That 
was Esadora the royal eagle. Rospo had recognized it from the 
mosaic on the façade of King Sonder’s Palace. The eagle started 
its slow descent towards Rospo as he stood there glued to his 
spot, holding the stone tablet.

“Get on,” she told him firmly.

Without hesitating, Rospo put away the stone tablet back in the 
bag and climbed on Esadora’s back.

They flew and flew away from all the danger. Esadora knew exact-
ly where she was going. Rospo did not need to tell her anything. 
As soon as they arrived at Big Hill, Rospo could see the gigantic 
cave that belonged to Petrusku. The princess was hidden some-
where in that cave. Esadora glided down on to a huge rock.

“Now you may get down,” she told him gently. “From here onward, 
the mission is in your hands. Remember that the king has full faith 
in you. You are a good, genuine and honest giant. If this was not 
the case, I would not have helped you.”

With these words the eagle flew away high up into the clouds till it 
disappeared from sight. Cara kept flying ahead of him glowing 
softly, showing him the way. In the meanwhile, dawn started to 
break and Rospo had to be extremely careful to break into the 
cave without being caught.

After all that had just happened, Rospo plucked up his courage 
and was ready to risk his life to save the princess. He was intelli-
gent enough that he could easily and quickly plan how to enter 
stealthily into Petrusku’s cave and save Etna. It was not an easy 
task, but finally he managed to free Etna from the dark and damp 
cell where she had been kept prisoner.



“Tibżax minni,” qalilha Rospo. “Il-Maestà tiegħu 
r-Re bagħtni biex neħilsek.” Imma kien tard wisq 
għax hekk kif kienu se jaqbżu l-aħħar ftit blat 
u joħorġu mill -għar, Petrusku induna bihom. 
Għajjat għajta li ttarrax u sabbat tisbita mal-ħitan 
tal-għar. Bit-tisbita u b’dik l-għajta bħal donnu 
ġara terremot. L-għar beda jisfronda. Il-ġebel 
beda jinqasam u beda nieżel fuqhom. Rospo kien 
pront refa’ lil Etna u telaq jiġri ’l barra. Irnexxielhom 
jiżgiċċaw bi żbrixx. L-għar spiċċa sfronda kollu 
b’Petrusku b’kollox maqbud hemm ġew.

Mimlija trab, Rospo u l-Prinċipessa bdew triqithom 
lejn Noni. It-tnejn li huma kienu għajjenin imma ma 
xtaqux jaħlu ħin joqogħdu jieqfu jistrieħu. Għalhekk 
waqfu biss għal ftit minuti sakemm jieħdu nifs u 
jixorbu ftit ilma. Imbagħad komplew triqithom.

Sa filgħaxija kienu waslu Noni. Ir-Re bilkemm 
ried jemmen. L-għażiża bintu kienet reġgħet lura 
għandu qawwija u sħiħa. Sonder żamm kelmtu ma’ 
Rospo.

Rospo kien sar l-eroj għall-abitanti ta’ Noni. Minn 
dakinhar ’il quddiem ħadd iktar ma għajjar lil 
Rospo. Anzi Rospo kien għallimhom tagħlima – li 
kulħadd għandu t -tajjeb ġewwa fih.

Tmiem
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“Don’t be afraid” Rospo told her. “His Majesty sent me to save 
you.”

But unfortunately, it was too late! As they tried to get over the last 
few rocks to get out of the cave, Petrusku realised what was hap-
pening. He gave a deafening shout as he hit the walls of the Cave. 
The hit and the shout shook the cave so terribly, sending tremors 
throughout the cave that the walls cracked and came crashing 
down on them. Rospo, quickly lifted Etna and ran out. They made 
it out in the nick of time. The cavern gave way and caved in 
entrapping Petrusku and everything else inside.

Covered in dust and dirt, Rospo and the princess made their way 
back to Noni. They were both tired and weary, but they did not 
wish to waste time by stopping for a rest. So, they only stopped 
for a few minutes to catch their breath and sip some water and 
continued on their way.

They got to Noni at dusk. The king could hardly believe his eyes. 
His daughter had returned safe and sound. Sonder kept his prom-
ise to Rospo.

Rospo had turned into a hero for the inhabitants of Noni. From 
that day onwards, no one ever teased Rospo.

Rospo had taught them all a valuable lesson - that everyone has 
something good to offer.

THE END
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